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A  LESSON  TO   THE  HISTORIAN. 


It  may  be  that  in  this  age  of  universal  reprints  the 
announcement  of  a  new  anil  coiniilete  edition  of  an  English 
classic  is  no  infallible  sign  of  an  increased  demand  for  his 
works.  If  the  cynical  French  definition  of  a  classic,  as  "a 
writer  whom  everybody  praises  and  nobody  reads,"  has 
any  foundation  in  truth,  the  announcement  in  question 
might  only  prove  that  there  had  been  an  augmentation  in 
in  tlie  number  of  his  eulogists.  Hut  even  that  construction 
of  it  would  be  sufficient  to  give  significance  to  the  recent 
statement  that  a  new  edition  of  Macaulay's  works — to  be 
called,  rather  fancifully,  "The  Albany,"  in  commemoration 
of  their  author's  residence  in  what  his  nephew  has  de- 
scribed as  "  that  luxurious  cloister  whose  inviolable  tran- 
quillity affords  so  agreeable  a  relief  from  the  roar  and 
flood  of  Piccadilly" — will  be  among  the  leading  autumn 
publications.  Even,  we  say,  if  this  only  meant  that  more 
people  are  recommending  other  jieople  to  "  devote  their 
Vol..  III.    No.  1. 


liii,.-*     iiijit     infill.-,    iw    ill'-     .-^iiiiiY  wi      .11.11  ftiii.i  >  .     iii.ii      iji'iii- 

Hchouimasters  are  pres.sing  him  uixtn  their  pupiltt,  that 
the   bookMellem   get   more  orders   for  hi8  work«  firoin  the 

free   Mbraries,  it  would  still   mean   much.     For  it  w '  ' 

show  how  far  the  greatest  of  all  the  gift*  of  the  hint' 
the  biographer,  and  the  critic  is  the  gift  of  being  int 
ing,  and   over  how  many  and  how  serious  dangers  t-.  tn.- 
immortiility  of  their  fame  it  can  trium[»hantly  prevail.  The 
age  which  has  succeeded  that   of   Mat^ulay   may  be  said, 
almost  without  e.xaggenition,  t<J  stand  in  polar  opiXMtition  to 
it  as  regards  the  goveniing  i)rinci|>les  on  which  lii>tory  and 
biography  should  l)e  written  and  critical  jutlgments  fr; 
This  is  not  to  say,  of  coiu"se,  that  there  are  no  liU*rary  ■ 
ties  in  such  writings,  or  moral  qualities  in  their  am 
which  were  not  and  are  not  ecjually  admired  and  valuetl 
by  either   age.      But  the   one   <iuality — that  of  absolute 
truthfulness    and    good     faith — which     Mauaulay's    con- 
temjMJrary    admirers    were    prepared — not  without  r^ 

perhaps,  but  still  prepared — to  relegate  to  the  second  [ 

in  iinix>rtance,  in  consideration  of  the  brilliancy  displayed 
by  the  illustrious  historian,  biographer,  and  e.ssayist  in 
the  act  of  doing  without  it.  "or  hvd  •-.•n.r  iii,,ri  inn-xibly 
insists  on  putting  first. 

Nor  is  it  as  though  the  complaints  against  him 
had  reference  merely  to  intellfK-tual  perversities  and 
prejudices ;.  we  have  purposely  chosen  the  words  •' truth- 
fulness "  and  "  good  faith  "  to  indicate  that  MacaulayV 
chief  offence  for  the  student  of  to-day  is  his  lack  of  one 
of  the  mo.st  imjwrtant  of  the  moral  (jualities  required  by 
any  man  who  undertakes  to  pronounce  judgment,  either  a« 
writer  or  in  any  other  capacity,  on  the  acts  and  characters 
of  men.  •\ttempts,  it  is  true,  have  often  been  and  still 
are  made  to  gloss  over  this  e.\tremely  di.sagreeable  fact;  but 
they  are  entirely  futile.  To  i)lead,  as  is  freijuently  jdeaded, 
on  l>ehalf  of  Macaulay  that  he  sur\'eyed  all  men  and  all 
things  "  through  Whig  spectacles  "  is  merely  to  excuse  his 
prejudiced  views  upon  what  are  fair  matters  of  opinion  ;  no 
spectacles.  Whig  or  other,  compel  a  writer  to  "  select"  his 
facts,  to  present  his  readers  with  aifsumjitions  di.xguised 
as  facts,  to  build  thereon  an  e':*'- ■  theory  of  the  char- 
acter and  motives  of  historic  ;  'S.  and  to  sup|)ort 
this  theory  by  ])utting  words  of  his  o»ii  invention  into  their 
mouths.  Above  all  no  "  Whig  spectacles  "  )■-•• ->»i---,';<  can 
justify  that  moral  insensibility  which  was  i  <lis- 
played  by  Macaulay,  when,  as  in  the  notorious  ca>es  of 
William  Penn,  Sir  Elijah  Impey,  and  others,  he  obstinately 
refused  to  correct  misstatement*'  of  fact,  or  even  to  notice 
their  exiwsure,  when  his  attention  was  subsetjuently  calleti 
to  them  by  persons  provided  with  full  material  for  the 
demonstration  of  his  errors.   These  are  oflfences  which  to  the 
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hiatorical  spirit  of  the  praent  day  might  well  appear  and 
which  do  in  fiict  appear  un{)ardonal)le, offences  which  would, 
onemiL''  •    "      "    "     f^j^  tot"  lofnny  historian 

to  whom  iiebrougi  i  tliey  have  Uvn 

brought  home  to  Macaulay  diirinf;  the  |)eriod  which  ha« 
•lapMd  sin-  ''>r  enu- 

meration.    I  no  one 

who  has  e\"er  had  to  devote  an}-thing  like  careful  study  to  the 
li\.       '  -■      ""     '     ■"   •     ■"      '  ■       •  'V  .,  (o 

th»-  -       i  f!*- 

bory,  and  of  Marlborou$;h,  and  to  compare  the  results  of 
their   ii  uiththe   ■■•  '-  tjiven  of  these  worthies 

and     till  -      in      t  lys     and     the     History 

can  have  (ailed  to  find  therein  instances   of  suppretutw 

'    and   so    abo::    ": 
1   with  any  « 
theory  of  the  historian's  and  essayist's  regard  for  justice 
and  truth. 

Yet  theee  repeated  and  damaging  discoveries,  how- 
ever they  may  have  discre«lited  .Macaulay  in  the 
estimation  of  the  student  and  tlie  teacher  of  history,  have 
not  in  the  slightest  degree  shaken  his  hold  u|ion  the 
regard  of  the  average  Englishman,  whose  conception 
of  mo«t,  if  not  all,  of  the  illustrious  or  notorious 
persons  named  above  is  still  founded  as  firmly 
as  ever  on  the  brilliant  portraits  which  have  lieen 
drawn  of  them  in  the  History  and  the  Essays.  The 
Strafford  and  the  Dryden,  the  Jeffreys  and  the  .Marl- 
borough of  the  average  Englishman  are  still  the 
Strafford  of  the  review  of  llallam's  great  work,  and  of 
Lord  Nugent's  "  llarajxien,"  the  Dryden,  Jeffreys,  and 
^larlhorough  of  the  History  of  England  under  the  last  two 
Stoartii  aixl  William  111.  It  is  the  same  with  the  absurdly 
depreciatefl  Horace  Waljwie  and  the  unduly  ridiculed 
BoHwell ;  it  is  the  same  with  Clive  and  Warren  Hastings. 
In  vain  did  the  latest  of  laud's  biographers  eialionitely 
prove — what,  indeed,  ought  to  have  needed  no  j»roof — 
that  the  protaeonist  of  the  Church  in  the  great  religious 
iiteenth  century  was  something  more 

,  nis  old  dotard   of  the   "Hampden" 

review  ;  in  vain  did  the  Uite  Sir  James  Ste])hen  de- 
monstrate in  two  volumes,  of  near  six  hundred  pages 
in  all,  that  Imjiey  was  not  the  mere  Rul)ser\ient  tool  of  the 
destroyer  of  Nuncomar.  The  probability  still  is  that  the 
"great  incurious  public"  will  continue  to  cherish  tlieir 
ideals  of  InijK'y  as  a  sort  of  Anglo-Indian  Scroggs,  and  of 
liBud  aa  a  hard-hearted  though  imbecile  old  ecclesiastic, 

I  in  cutting  off  the  ears  of 
^  ■-  iliary  about  his  ridiculous 

dreams.  The  truth  is,  of  course,  that  whatever  history 
the  average  r      "    "  lot   gathererl  from  S<ott  and 

Shakespean-  ^    ■•  aulay,  and   that  it  is  almost 

as  difficult  to  eradicate  the  beliefs  implanted  in  his  mind 
by  the  hut  ■■'    "  rs  as  it  is  to  rid   him  of  the 

impressions  !•  two. 

It  in  worth  noticing,  too,  that  Macaulay  holds  his 
own,  not  only  against  the  well-justiti)>d  denoimcers  of  his 
historical  and  biographical  trav"-'  v.ns,  but  also  against 
the  less  reasonable  censors  of  !  The  faults  of  the 


performer  on  this  remarkable  instrument  of  language  are, 
of  course,  conspicuous  enough — his  hardness  of  tone,  his 
want  of '•breadth,"  his  over-foiidncss  for  xlticatto  jMissages, 
and  all  the  rest  of  it.  Hrougliam  sneered  at  "  Tom's 
8ni{>-snap " ;  Mr.  John  Morley  has  reprehended  his 
"stamping;  emphasis";  the  late  Mr.  (otter  Morison, 
a  writer  of  remarkable  gmce  and  elegance,  has  •'  dealt 
faithfully  "  with  his  occasional  faults  of  taste ;  the  late  Mr. 
-Matthew  .\niokl,  less  just  in  his  critiiisni  than  eitlier,  has 
ridicule<i  the  eniphiisis  as  a  stamp  of  the  foot  in  the 
wrong  place,  and  has  declared  roundly  (and  most  ]mra- 
doxically)  that  it  lias  "the  a]»peanince  of  hitting  the  right 
nail  on  the  head  without  the  reality."  Hut  not  one  of 
them  does  anything  like  justice  to  that  ijuality  which 
undoubtedly  has  done  more  than  any  other  to  secure  his 
liold  uiwn  the  understanding  and  tastes  of  the  average 
man — his  unsurpassed  and  unsuqmssable  i)ersj)icuity. 
Professor  Saintsbnry,  the  fairest  and  -most  judicious  of  all 
his  critics,  gives  his  style  no  more  than  its  deserts  in 
affirming  that  "  it  is  perhaps  the  clearest  style  in 
English  that  does  not,  like  those  of  Swift  and  Cobliett,  de- 
lilx-rately  or  scornfully  eschew  rhetorical  ornament.  What 
Macaulay  means  you  never,  being  any  degree  short  of  an 
idiot,  can  fail  to  underst^md  ;  and  yet  he  gives  you  the  sense 
equipi)ed  with  a  very  considerable  amount  of  prejMiration 
and  trimming."  A  writer  who  is  at  once  a  consummate 
master  of  concise  narrative — dramatic  and  i)ictures(jue, 
where  the  action  and  the  surroundings  atVonl  scoj)e  for  the 
display  of  those  qualities,  and  always,  whether  they  are 
j)resent  or  absent,  transparently  clear — is  a  writer  who  can 
never  fail  to  be  interesting,  a  writer  of  w  horn  we  can  say 
in  sober  truth,  what  has  often  been  said  of  others  in  the 
language  of  hyperbolical  comjiliment,  that  he  has  "  never 
written  a  dull  l«ge."  Surely  there  is  a  lesson  in  this 
for  the  historian  of  the  modem  school,  whether  he  will 
learn  it  or  whether  he  will  forliear.  It  is  jwssible,  of 
course,  that  he  may  altogether  decline  to  concern  him- 
self with  the  question  of  popularity  or  unpopularity  at 
all,  and  that,  so  long  as  he  has  the  ear  of  the  learned 
world,  he  may  be  indifferent  to  the  question  whether 
he  has  any  other  ])ublic  whatsoever.  If,  however,  he  has 
any  zeal  for  the  ])ro]iagation  of  historical  truth,  or  even 
if  only  it  gives  him  any  uneasiness  to  think  of  the 
obstinate  prevalence  of  historical  error,  the  imi>otenee 
of  the  one  to  establish  its<df  and  the  onmi])otence  of  the 
other  in  resisting  dislodgment,  ius  illustratHl  in  the  case 
of  Macaulay,  must  suggest  to  him  the  serious  reflection — 
not  always  sufficiently  present  to  the  minds  of  our 
meritoriously  diligent  historical  students — that  the  his- 
torian who  hoi)es  to  teach  must  begin  by  interesting  his 
public. 


IRcvicws. 


Bruneti^re's  Essays  in  French  Literature.  A  Selec- 
tion, 'i'ninslatcd  hy  D.  Nichol  Smith.  With  u  Preface  by 
tin*  Author.    7J  K  5iin..  xiv.  I  2.V)  |)i>.     I/hkIoii,  IHDK. 

Unwln.  7/6 

M.  Ferdinand  Kruneti^re  seated  at  his  desk  with  an 
ink-bottle  in  front  of  him  is  a  very  different  man  from  the 
same  eminent  lilUrfUeur  standing  erect  ujwn  a  platform 
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'b«*fort'  a  wat«»r-carafe.  In  the  latter  situation  he  is 
ij>erverse,  jtrejiidiced,  pnnnloxifiil  to  the  last  (lej;n>e 
— holdinij  a  |K)litical  brief,  addicted  to  a  j)hiloso|ihical 
Hchool.  pledged  to  an  etliifai  theory  of  art,  with 
which  as  a  sttKh-nt  of  Hteniture  he  luis  no  real  concern 
but  to  which  he  a|)jiarently  feels  bound  for  the  occasion 
to  conform  his  literary  views.  In  the  former,  his  true, 
capacity,  he  is  a  critic  of  rare  insight  andacconiplislnnent, 
nane,  learned,  juilicinl.  catholic ;  as  admirable  a  repn^- 
Kentativt^  of  those  (jualities  of  the  French  genius  in 
thou^'ht  and  expression  which  no  other  analyst  has  more 
acutely  observtHl  and  discriminated,  as  could  anywhere  he 
•found.  In  this  volume  of  selections  from  his  essays, 
translated  by  .Mr.  I).  N'ichol  Smith,  with  sufficient  fidelity 
as  regards  matter,  though  with  much  inevitable  loss  to 
its  attractions  of  style,  he  is  seen  at  his  best.  Perhaps 
even  here  the  tendency  to  jMiradox  is  occasionally  per- 
ocptil)lc — as,  for  instance,  in  his  defence  of  tliose  objects 
of  Moliere's  immortal  ridicule,  the  precienafs  of  the  age 
of  Louis  XIV.,  an  ajwlogy  which,  though  it  has  doubtless  a 
foundation  in  justice,  is  surely  pressed  too  far.  An  undue 
insistence  ui>on  this  ]>art  of  his  case  has  somewhat 
weakened  the  effect  of  the  otherwise  excellent  essjiy  on 
tiie  "  Influence  of  Women  on  French  Literature."  It  is 
a  large  claim  to  make  for  women,  that  they  "  have  given 
the  French  genius  its  form,"  especially  when  the  extent 
and  im]>ort  of  that  claim  is  explained  as  follows  : — 

III  Frt'iicli  tliorc  aro  riilos  of  tho  art  of  wrilinf;  as  of  that  of 
coinposiiii; — or,  nitlier,  thoy  are  the  snmv — whicli  we  call  forinal, 
"that  is  to  say,  pro-ox isttmt  to  the  ideas  which  aro  to  l)e  ex- 
prossoil.     So  tho  woinoii  have  deoided  (I). 

And  again : 

Thi'j'  wishoil  that  there  sh<>\il<l  be  no  sentimont,  no  matt»tr 
how  subtle,  no  thou^jlit,  no  matter  how  profound,  that  could  not 
1)0  exprossotl  by  tho  words  and  praniniar  of  modern  usa^e.  They 
wished,  in  short,  that  elegance  sliould  lie  given  to  those  matttrrs 
which  least  allow  of  it,  and  that  there  should  never  be  any 
■escape,  under  any  pretext  whatever,  from  the  laws  of  the  art  of 
pleasing. 

And  once  more : 

But  throughout  thes(>  revi>hition.s  [in  language],  most  of 
which  succeeded  only  in  so  far  as  they  had  their  supiwrt,  the 
Voinon  always  pursued  the  design  they  had  formed — to  subject 
sooner  or  later  all  tho  innovators  themselves  to  the  need  of 
clearness,  justness,  and  order.  Whatever  subject  one  treats  in 
French,  if  he  wishes  to  treat  it  as  an  author,  he  must  circumscribo 
and  limit  it—trniisjmse  it  from  its  special  language  into  the 
language  of  everybody,  spare  tho  reader  the  fatigue  of  attention, 
an<f  load  him,  in  short,  to  believe  that  tho  thoughts  have  for 
long  been  his,  and  were  his  even  Iniforo  they  were  ours.  This  is 
the  secret  for  tho  last  two  h\indred  years  of  the  diflu-sion  of  the 
French  language  :  French  books  explain  each  other. 

No  doubt  an  admirably  complete  definition  of  the  genius 
<if  the  French  language  ;  but  so  complete  a  definition,  so 
exhaustive  an  account  of  all  that  makes  it  what  it  is, 
that,  if  we  were  to  accept  -M.  Hrunetiere's  theory  without 
j-eserve,  we  should  have  to  believe  that  the  French 
language  itself,  m  all  its  modem  perfection,  was  the 
creation  of  the  Hotel  de  Ramlxjuillet.  And  this  although 
that  famous  coterie  was  contemjwrary  with  Pascal,  who 
did  more  than  any  one  writer — as  even  M.  Brunetiere,  we 
gather,  would  not  deny — to  determine  the  future  of  French 
prose,  and  than  whom  no  writer  was  more  wholly  free 
from  the  influences  of  the  kkIoh. 

Hut  if  we  cannot  follow  .M.  Hrunetidre  with  entire 
assent  through  his  historical  dissertation  on  the  develop- 
ment of  the  national  language,  we  can  unreservedly 
admire  the  jxiwers  of  jienetrating  analysis  and  lucid 
exjMisition  with  which  he  exhibits  its  characteristic  merits, 
its  function  and  mission — in  fact,  its  whole  ethos.  To 
i<ay  that  he  sets  these  forth  with  absolute  impartiality — 


uaii 


aDt 

lU  'f 

.  ill 


to  nay  that  he  is  lu  ketmly  alive  to  the  danireni  which 

beset   the   use  of  this   i  "  *  '      '   ' 

!   thought  as    he  is  to  it« 
say  that   ho  is   more  than   innn. 
Frenchman.       Hut    it    rnuxt    Ix- 

only  by  way  of  omioKion,  and  not  of  v\  .n  ;  and 

that,  if  he  haa   fnihtl  to  notice  the  jxirlo  u  ..  i  :  i 

the  French   lan^untie  reveals  the  defect*  of  : 

h.-  ■       ■  

ti,. 

case  unstated — or  wliere,  rathr-r,  he   liints  at  .<-ni 

of  it,  and  jwisses  on  contented  with  an  in;ol.-  i..i 

— is  in  such  a  ]Mii<fia{;e  as  the  following;  :- 

Is     it    f...  •..     \uM     »..! 

accused  of  I  >  I   ilo   r 

ex. I 

I 

tile   «  <  'I  i<  I    '»i     '>r 

depth,  while  cei  t 

of  M I  •-  -  - 

th 

Pi'i         

times   profound. 

often  In  statin^- 

really  more 

Fichto  and 

the  coil'  .,  und,  if  I 

tlioir   <i  lits,  lenve  ■ 

out,  wliiU:  i'.i.sc.il  and  I  ,  i» 

still   evidently   the  e'  .   i* 

satisfied  if  li^ 

culty  which 

of  thodepth  i>i   mri  u- 

had  failed  in  his  aim  it 

elfort,  and  he  prefers  u.  , ....    ...,,. .  i„  ,.,,  i.,,,„  ,   ,,,„,,  ..,.^, ,,,,-. 

Surely  it  is  the  very  irony  of  circumstance  that  ha.s 
made  M.  Hruneticre  furnish   us  in  this  ]  an 

object-lesson    on    that    besetting    danger  :ich 

writer  which  he  has  omitted  to  notice.     For  there  could 
be   no   better    examjile    of    the    snare   that    is    set   for 
him  by  a  language  which,  in  the  hands  of  a  majiter.  seems 
to  mould  it.self  of  its  own  accord   into  epigrams  tlnr 
attractively    antithetic    sentences    afford.       Tin-    t 
of    the    German    only    seems    profound    !  le    has 

chosen  to  leave  it  obscure;  that  of  the  I ..  ..  ..:... in  onlv 

api)ears  superficial  because  he  ha.s   preferred  to  make  it 
clear.     When  you  can   jmt  the  thing  as  neatly  as   this 
why  ca.st  about  for  any  other  explanation  ?     .Anvthintr  so 
exquisitely   symmetrical,  so  unsjieakably   -  ist 

belong   to   the   eternal    harmony   of  the  lie 

pretlestinately  correct.      Vet  what   if  there  he  thoughts 
which   cannot  be  pellucidly  expre.sssed — thoughts  which  a 
reader  can  be  made  to  understand  "  only  with  effort  "  ? 
And  what  if  the  miserable  (rerman's  be  one  of  them  ? 
Or   are   there    no   such    thoughts?     I>et    M.    Hnmetien* 
himself  reply : — 

"  We  warn  those  wli^i  r..  i.l  tli. .c  «r;i;,,.rv    •  ^..  .1  )•..  .!=,,..  ..„et> 

in  a  preface,  "that  tli^  .  ry 

subtle  matters  ir/i.',;.  !,"l 

cannot  convey  to  ■  of  men  without  t:  lor 

without  that  atUi  ng  troublesome."      v:  .in 

that  tliere  are  Soiiiu   iiisttt«rs  which  uiii   receive  <-  ■  lin 

degree  of  clearness,   which  cannot   be  tr<-it<>d   cur-  ich 

are   not  to  be  skinime<l,  which  i  .d  ;  but  pvrliapa, 

also,  we  neetl  to  be  llossuet  to  d  .  m. 

Yes,  but  the  trouble  is  that  many  jieople.  « ithont 
being  Bossuets,  do  dare  to  touch  them  ;  and.  what  is 
more,  believe  that  they  have  "  iiithomed  "  when  they  ha%-e 
only  ".skimmed"  them,  being  aided  in  th.  '  '  '  by  the 
illusion   of  a  language  which  is   always  tho«e 

who  use  it  the   most  skilfully  to  imagine  ih  er 

part  of  a  thought  they  can  expre,<s  with  lucidity  »■» 

its  whole  content. 
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Ii  -as  in  the  n-viow  of 

M.  Mau -cau,  M.  Hninetii'iv'ii 

ptmonal   ]•  >n8    ckv  reveal   themselves; 

■ltd  hi-  .    11  .1  -^('nt  men  are  i>er- 

ha|w    r  le   viewK   of  the 

day.     I  'i-mtion, 

and  de;  !'■  a  for- 

midable o|>|)onent  of  thr-  iuiiniren^  of  N'oitAire  and 

of  thone  who  nuiintain  ;..■  j--  ition  that  the  author  of 
Tariuft  aimttl  his  Mow  only  at  hy])ocrisy  and  not  at  the 
whole  sacei  '  .>fession.     The  ]Ht])er  on  the  *' I'liixsic 

and  Komni  •  ^rreil  hv  s4-»!ne  nm-ertainty  of  view,  and 

if  in  »<'  iry  of  the  whole.  But 

"AnAi    -  h   the  volume  cou- 

clodes,  is  n  '*,  eloquent  and  in<;enious  enough  to 

re.    ■     '  uii    more    than   we   find   to   object  to  in 

M,  viihune.     The  case  for  that  des]iise<l  and 

vii  ■■■■.•  the  jiower  of  logic 

aiiD  .  more  viijorously  and 

eflTectively  jiut.  And  there  is  no  less  truth  tlian  sulitlety 
in  the  remark  that  the  rhetoricians  in  their  indefatigable 
search  for  the  eff»*ctive  have  often  succeeded  in  disengaging 
an''  ■'  '  "  "    *'  -lential  elements  of  strengtii   and 

be..  't"  ]im!ie  classics  who  would  them- 

advtn  liavi'  Ivrepiidi  '  hetnriciniis' 

namM.  **!.•  ■    -nys  .M.  1.  ■•,"  tiiatit  is 

Thaa«  swom  weigher*  of  wonla  an<l  syllables.    .    .     .     these 

rirtuo*"-    ■■■    •' "  "'  '"■'   -' ''    tlu'»«  loaders  of  faxhion,  a 

B«dsac.  ^('iii    Ln    Uruyi-re,  Foiu^Ion, 

to".  ^''  1   niv.ir.il     :iml   liow  many 

oti  '•<  supple  ami 

pli  .  riieiit  it  is — or 

was.      i  l>    is  to  be  fniiiiil,    when   sought 

for,  in  '  ibrinnc)  or  a  Rousseau,  u  Itossuot 

or       ''  .Icarly  in  thi<so  writings  and  jnit 

wit  'X   n-liat   the   natural   style  was  : 

Ps*cal  it,    and     all     its     merits     were 

recogn:.  i    is  the   rlietorioian.i   nho   have 

ezainineil    win  r^  in    t  '■   and  whether  any 

of  its  secrets  may  be  >  ■    the   I'nirinriaUii, 

awl  it  is  they  whiiliavu  j'^mmkii  <mii  xw  nuo^tiicrasies  of  Pascal, 
•ihI,  if  I  tnay  say  s<*,  enricheil  the  language  with  them. 

It  nt  criticism,  and  many  such 

wii.  1  "'omitel  the  reflection  of  the 

mo«t  critical  and  least  convinced  of  M.  Bruneti^re*s  readers. 
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London 

A'  :ful" — that  is  to  .siy,  of 

the  nil'  .     -"-(l  witliin   four  hundred 

page«,  of  which  the  last  two  hundred  and   forty-one  are 

'  "         "  ind  only  the  first  one  hun(ire<l  and 

mu.>«t  surely  Ix*  entitled  to  a  ])lace 
The  attempt 
-flf,  anfl  tiie  way 
wonderful  still. 
,    iiible  of  fact  and 
ry,  of  narrative  and  prophecy, 
•II  11.11  iiirtune  to  encounter.    Perhaps 
r   is   that  it   should   be  written   by  a 
•        fringe  of  a 
gi  <1  it.  woidd 

an  ■■  i>y  side  with  tlial  of  Darwin  ; 

fome  to  reganl  "  phrenology" 

I "  a.i<    (Mssible    in    an    organized 

'■\  oracle, 
iy  igno- 
rant or  lio|»e)*»i.ly  «t  roii){-lit-<ule<i.  Tiie  XntoV  allordr  a  melan- 
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choly  proof  of  the  extent  to  which  tlie  faculty  called  by 
Faraday  "judgment"  may  lie  jHTmitted  to  decay,  even 
while  the  faculty  of  observation  is  l>eing  exercised  ;  ami 
if  we  were  called  ujxjn  to  suggest  a  motto  for  the  title-jiage, 
it  would  he,  "  Fears  of  the  brave,  a)ul  follies  of  tiie  wise." 

Mr.  Wallace's  select  ion  of  the  successes  of  the  century 
is  not  only  arbitniiy.  Imt  may  be  said  to  err  in  the  direc- 
tion of  triviality.  The  invention  of  friction  matches, 
although  they  add  appreciably  to  domestic  convenience, 
could  hardly  be  described  even  by  a  German  as  "ejioch- 
making."  The  enumerated  improvements  in  locomotion, 
in  labour-^aving  machinery,  in  the  conveyance  of  thought, 
and  in  the  applications  of  light  to  pliotogia](liy  and 
siKftrum  analysis  are  all  of  them  imjxirtniit ;  but  many 
words  are  devottnl  to  other  alleged  discoveries,  some  of 
which  can  hardly  be  said  to  have  |>assed  out  of  the  region 
of  hyjiothesis  into  that  of  completed  knowledge.  What 
might  have  been  exjiected,  on  the  principles  laid  down  by 
the  author,  to  lie  in  his  opinion  the  greatest  success  of  all  is 
hardly  nientionetl.  We  refer  to  the  manner  in  which  the 
government  and  general  policy  of  the  country  have  fallen 
out  of  the  hands  of  privileged  classes,  and  are  novr 
controlled  by  the  nation  as  a  whole. 

The  "  failures  "  of  the  century,  from  Mr.  Wallace's 
]x)int  of  view,  are  numerous  and  iinportimt.  Tiie  list 
includes  the  "  opj)ositii>n  to  hypnotism  and  i)sycliical 
research";  the  endeavour  to  prevent  epidemic  small|)0x 
by  compulsory  vaccination  ;  the  "  plunder  of  the  earth," 
apparently  by  digging  coal  and  selling  it  to  foreign 
nations  ;  the  "  demon  of  greed  "  and  otlier  matters  wliicii 
the  exigencies  of  space  forbid  us  to  notice.  We  must 
confine  ourselves  to  tlie  '"failure"  to  wliicii  the  first  place  is 
assigned,  and  to  which,  it  may  therefore  lie  presumed,  Mr. 
Wallace  attaches  the  greatest  amount  of  imjiortance. 
Tliis,  of  all  conceivable  things,  is  neither  more  nor  less 
than  "  the  neglect  of  phrenology."  Phrenology  is  an 
assemblage  of  doctrines  wliicii  teacii  tliat  the  endowment.'^ 
of  man  dejiend  ujK)n  an  uncertain  number  of  independent 
"  faculties,"  each  of  wliich  is  asserted  to  be  due  to  the 
activity  of  separate  portions  of  brain,  ministering  to  it 
alone,  occupying  fixed  positions,  and  called  "  organs."  The- 
"organs  "  are  said  to  be  arranged  in  jiairs,  two  for  every 
faculty,  tiie  two  iiemispheres  of  the  brain  being  exact 
counterjmrts.  I>arge  "organs"  form  elevations  on  the 
surface  of  the  brain,  with  corresjwnding  elevations  of  the 
skull  and  its  coverings;  and  small  "organs"  iK»rmit 
depressions.  Tiie  various  combinations  of  large  and  small 
"  organs"  prmluce  all  existing  diversities  of  cajiacity  and 
character;  a  man's  animnl,  moral,  and  intellectual  con- 
stitution lieing  the  result  of  tiie  iiaiance  of  his  "  fa<uitie8," 
much  as  the  flavour  of  a  disii  depends  ujKin  the  pro)  lortions^ 
in  which  its  ingredients  have  l)een  mingled.  The 
"  organs "  of  the  intellectual  "  faculties  "  are  said  to  be 
situate  in  the  front  jwrtion,  or  anterior  lolie,  of  each 
hemisphere;  the  "  organs  "  of  the  moral  faculties  in  the 
middle  IoIm-;  jind  the  "organs"  of  tiie  animal  ]iropensities 
in  the  jiosterior  loiie,  which  occupies  the  back  of  the  iiead. 

That  such  an  assemblage  of  grotewjue  hyiiotlieses 
could  ever  have  been  formulated,  or,  when  formulatefl, 
could  ever  have  been  seriously  discussed,  can  only  be 
exjilained  by  tiie  existence  of  a  class  of  jx'i>ons  descrilied 
by  Bisho|i  Butler  ns  having  mucli  curiosity  to  know  what 
is  said,  but  no  sort  of  curiosity  to  know  wliat  is  true.  The 
sfvcalled  "science"  had  for  its  aim  the  investigation  of 
indefinable  conditions  by  inexact  methods ;  and  the  only 
"  evidence "  ever  adduced  in  its  sujiport  was  of  the 
same  kind  as  that  which  has  been  adduced  in  favour 
of    palmistry,    or    of    the    interpretation    of    character 
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from  linndwritinp.  Tlie  whol<»  nystpm  was  flpmolislud, 
from  tin-  side  of  the  siii>j)OS('<l  '•  fuciiltieH  "  tlicnisi'lvi-s,  \>y 
Jeftrcy,  in  tlic  44th  volimie  of  tli*"  Kdiiifntryh  Hi-vit^u; 
and  n<,'iiin  from  itw  phyniologiml  side  by  Dr.  CtirjionUT, 
who  showed  tfint  the  first  rudiments  of  the  brain  liemi- 
spheres  make  their  ajipj-arHnc-e  in  the  lowest  animals  as 
re])resenUitions  or  aiudof,Mics  of  th<'  anterior  lobes  alone. 
In  aseendini^  the  animal  s<'ale  the  anterior  lol)es  inereiLse 
in  size  and  i<im|)lexity,  and  the  middle  and  the  jKisterior 
lobes  are  ))laced  behind  them  by  degrees ;  but  it  ifl  only 
in  man  that  this  process  reaches  its  completion,  and  that 
the  posterior  lobes  (the  assumed  seats  of  animalism)  are 
fidly  developed.  More  recently,  it  has  been  shown  bv 
Kerrier  and  llitzi^'  that  the  functions  of  the  op]),)site 
hemispheres  are  not  identical,  and  timt  areas  of  brain 
surface  which  are  claimed  by  i)hrenologists  as  the  seats  of 
moral  or  intellectual  faculties  are  in  fact  subordinate  to 
the  performance  of  voluntary  movements  of  some  restricted 
kind,  as  tlie  left  frontal  convolution  to  the  movements  of 
siM'ech  ;  but  Mr.  Wallace  actually  claims  this  discovery 
as  supporting  the  views  which,  both  in  princijile  and  in 
localization,  it  obviously  and  emphatically  condemns. 
Phrenology  made  the  two  frontal  convolutions  the 
*'  organs "  of  "  hope,"  and  placed  the  "  organs "  of 
language  in  or  behind  the  eyes. 

The  social  conditions  of  the  century  aflFect  Mr. 
AVallace  in  an  extmordinary  manner,  and  he  draws  a 
])icture,  in  ojiiwsition  to  all  known  facts  or  recorded 
exjierience,  of  increasing  .i)enury  and  distress  in  the 
;great  army  of  industry.  He  "does  not  believe,  or 
will  not  admit,  that  the  lives  of  working  i>eoi)le  have 
undergone  ]m)(ligious  ameliomtion ;  and  he  talks  the 
<'oinmon  stuff  of  the  strike  agitator  about  the  tyranny  of 
<apital  and  the  cruel  exploitation  of  the  jjoor.  As  a  remedy 
for  the  conditions  which  he  deplores,  he  suggests  that  a 
revenue  of  about  four  millions  a  year  should  lie  raised  by 
additional  taxation  of  the  ••  rich,"  and  that  it  should  be 
expended  in  giving  bread  to  everybody  wlio  asks  for 
it.  He  does  not  agn>e  with  the  aiwstolic  dictum,  '"if 
any  man  will  not  work,  neither  shall  he  eat,"  and  his 
liroj)osal  may  ixM-liaps  be  sufficiently  answeretl  ont  of  the 
mouth  of  one  of  .M.  Zola's  characters  in  "  Paris."  "  Ah  ! 
le  ])ain,  croire  (jue  le  Iionheur  regnera  ipiand  tout  lemonde 
aura  du  pain,  quel  imbecile  esiioir  I" 

In  the  early  part  of  his  career,  Mr.  Wallace  was 
elected  a  Kellow  of  the  Royal  Society,  and  received  the 
honorary  flegree  of  D.C.L.  from  the  Iniversity  of  Oxford. 
It  is,  perhaps,  as  a  small  indication  of  his  complete 
severance  from  modem  scientific  thought  and  action  that 
neither  of  these  distinctions  is  suf^'ered  to  appear  uj)on  his  i 
title-page. 

BUDDHISM  IN  BURMA. 


It  is  strangG  to  note  the  attraction  which  Bnddliism  seems 
to  possess  for  the  luiimajiinative  miml.  .Some  fourteen  years  ago, 
*  number  of  pi^sons.  none  of  tliuiii  of  the  ideal  habit,  wlio  ha<l 
been  converted  by  tlie  preceiit  and  example  of  a  llussian  pro- 
phetess, preached  to  the  unintellifrent  a  s^Kicios  of  Buddhism, 
which  was  called  "  esoteric,"  and  for  a  season  it  app<'aro<l  as  if 
"  Tlieosopliy  "  would  lie  a  ^oat  social  success.  Itut  as  time 
■went  by,  and  the  fasliion  in  jmrasols  changed  and  blue  ceased  to 
be  much  worn,  and  the  pulfod  sleeve  was  introduced,  "  esoteric 
Buddhism  "  lost  a  great  part  of  its  charm.  People  who  liad  hovn 
«oriou8ly  thinking  of  '•  making  goml  Karma  "  changed  their 
minds  and  went  to  the  Riviera,  and  "  Do<lo  "  supplied  the 
pabulum  which  the  "  Bhagavad  (Jhita,"  theosophically  under- 
stood, liad  vainly  ottered.  'Hiore  were  revelations,  too,  but 
revelations   of   a    kind    which   did    not   confirm   the  message  of 


.Vladnrnn    HIa  Lrxi    tli«    "  hidgiM  "  of  th*  laefety  1 

liHlg...  in  til.  -,  ii|i4n»ly  inli»bit<«J.    Thm,  •hortly  •ft4M- 

the  death    of    ••  H.    I'.   B.,"  there  wm  »  frwih  crop  of  "  phono- 
mena,"  a  second  influx  of  thn  uniutnlligant,  %aA,  of  oiurae,  tits 
inevitable    "revelation."     Kin«--e   that   peritxl    Huddhisni   in  iU 
"  esoteric  "  form  ha*  been  following   the  exampU  of  tlia  famona 
Brer  Itnbbit,  but  there  are  aigns  that  wlioii  in  the  revolution  of 
years  the  cycle  fails  and  tlie  mot  md 

parasols    return    to   their  form.-  an 

older   pattern,   then    Kmldhism  ■  .„t 

this   time   au    tmtuirl,    not    .i  ..'» 

book,  The  Sot.i.  ok  a  I' 

cusor  of  the  coming  Bii  ir 

I>oso    an  implied  comi»ri».>ii  between  Buddhism  an<l  ity 

—a  little  futile,  yet  the  raeHsago  is  pleaaantly  ami  ab.,  ...  ....iud. 

Mr.  Fielding,  who,  as  wo  gather  from  hi*  IxKik,  was  one  of  tha 
English  coni|uerorR  of  Burma,  lias,  it  is  plain,  himself  been  con- 
quered, and  ho  wishes  to  U'll  us  how  murli  he  prefen  tb« 
Burmese  men,  manners,  and  roligion  to  anything  that  can  b« 
fotnid  in  his  native  country. 

It  is  curious  t  ,.  " 

a  conclusion   diun.  _   Uior 

would  enforce.     .Mr.    Kielding   thinks   tliat   Buddhism  is  to  b» 

preferred  to  Christianity  ;  his  book  goes  to  prov--  •> > -itle 

and   benevolent   religion   of  Uautama   ia  oxc  .  on 

those  points  in  which  it  consents  with  the  d..i.'iii .      ■  ■^t, 

and  a  failure  when  it  takes  a  direction  oontr  ir  v  t-  '  ty. 

Humanity,    gentleness,    charity,    chastity     all  i~ 

these,    which    Buddha    recommended-  arc    wpi  .. 

schools  of  Christendom  ;    but  the  central  clivi   a  .i  ,.|,^ 

that   life,    and  then-fore  energy,  is  evil,  i^  ...j  .,  .  ,  to 

our  creed,  but  to  the  universal  sense  of  man.  K~i  .;i  •  ::  •rn  exist- 
ence is  the  goal  of  the  Buddhist,  and,  working  t'.r  thit  eml,  he 
must  gradually  exterminate  not  alone  his  evil  iiaaaions,  bat  all 
passions  alike,  both  good  and  evil.  Buddliism,  in  ita  last 
analysis,  would  consider  comi>assion  for  the  wretched,  pity  for 
the  oppressed,  as  evil  as  hatro<l  and  envy  ;  a  murderer  and  s 
philanthropist  are,  finally,  much  the  same  thing.  A  blank  life, 
a  blank  consciousiH  '•<  Burmese   ideals   of  iH>rfection,  and 

tho  worst  vice  of  t  .  is  energy  of  any  kind.     It  is  hardly 

necossun,-  to  refute  hucli  a  system.  .Mr.  Fielding  says  that  if  a 
man  were  to  get  on  a  log  and  float  down  a  Jiurmese  river  on  the 
tide,  he  would  \ie  left  alone— to  float  to  salvation  or  <leatruction 
without  interference  :  no  impf>rtinent  attempts  at  rescue  would 
be  made  ;  and  if  a  villager  feels  inclinc<l  to  hang  himself  he 
does  so,  quite  secure  from  the  intervention  of  hi!<  •••■•''  -irs. 
"  He  knows  best,"  they  a«y.     The  ideal  Buddhist  i  ,ke 

nothing  so  much  as  a  dreary  young  watermnn,  wli'  of 

"  feathering  his  oars,"  like  his  West«Tn  brother,  •'  w  ,  nd 

dexterity,"  is  content  to  float  along,  thinking  of  notbiug  at  all. 
Of  course  tho  precepts  of  Buddha  are  not  strictly  carrioil  ont 
in  practice.  That  would  mean  the  disappcarmnce  of  his  disciple* 
from  tho  earth. 

Professor  .Max  Miiller  has  been  repri>ache«l  for  translating 
and  publishing  tho  Sacred  Books  of  the  Kast,  on  the  ground  that 
it  was  cruel  to  display  so  clearly  their  enormous  inferiority  to 
the  religious  teaching  of  Christianity  ;  and  in  the  same  way  we 
must  say  that  Mr.  FieUling  has  been  kind  to  the  Burmese  faith 
only  to  be  cruel.    We  ilo  not  argue  wit '  ka 

that  leaf  and  blossom,  and,  nlxivo  all  -  .tt 

vices  of  trees  ;    and    »•  ;;iirden 

under  his  charge  abouii'  i  '•s-clad 

stumps.     Of  course,  such  a  ••  religion  "a.'-  oatiafy 

the  people.     They  revolt   from   it  ;    tht^y  :i  to  the 

decree  of  extermination,  to  the  prohibition  of  prayer,  to  the 
chilly  agnosticism  which  is  its  last  word.  Mr.  Fielding  tells  us, 
verj-  fairly,  how  the  weary  and  heavy  laden  persist  in  praying,  in 
despite  of  tha  monks,  how  popular  belief  has  peopled  the  tree* 
and  the  forests  with  fairies  and  nymphs,  how  the  po<»r  villager 
shrinks  from  the  •'  Nirvana  "  which   i-  '  '      i      But  how 

can   one   argue    with  him  who  has  .sc  ..thedral  mud 

prefers  to  it  the  devilries  and  8tnpiditit«  ot  the  horrible  pagoda  ? 
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MARY    SIBYLLA    HOLLAND 


This  Uxik  k»  oiu'  of  •  typ*  r«t«  in  English  liturmture.  >'<>r 
it*  cuunU>r{»rt  we  mtut  turn  to  I'Venoh  inonioirs,  to  tlio  tuuching 
»t«iCT  o(  ••  Ko^-it  tl'iuie  S.riir,"  th<- I.ifu  of  Mmo.  Kwetvliine,  or 
tlio  Jotinwls  iif  Ku):<*nio  ile  (iii«riii.  With  those  liuit  tho 
LnTKKx  <ir  Maky  {Jibylla  Holland  (AmoUl,  7s.  M.),  8o- 
l*rt«<«l  aiiil  Mliuxl  by  lu>r  M>ii,  Mr.  lkimar<l  llollaixl,  have  an 
««p(«ial  affinity.  Roth  womtm  were  endowed  with  great  force 
of  charartcT  aod  gro»t  strvnf^th  of  Affection,  and  both  were 
gifted  with  tho  same  clear  vision  and  kueii  intelli)^ncti,  the 
•am*  remarkable  powers  of  exjircssion.  iioth  possesaed  that 
rare  c|iiality  of  diatinction  which,  more  thnn  any  other,  lends 
•ndatitig  nUua  to  the  uutpourines  of  the  soid.  Both,  iiltove 
alli  had  that  strong  hold  on  invisible  things,  combinml  with 
•rdant  humui  lore,  which  has  be«>n  the  murk  of  tho  Siiints  in 
all  ados,  from  the  days  of  Aiign»tiiK>  and  Francis  to  those  of 
Gordon  ami  of  Father  Damion. 

A  few  biographical  nott«  help  to  connect  tho  letters 
and  explain  the  different  events  to  which  they  refer.  Sibylla 
Hollan<1  wns  the  eldest  daughter  of  Alfre<l  Lynll.  «  writer 
of  travels  and  philosophical  discourses,  who  in  IXiO  becume 
ricar  of  Godmaraham,  a  small  Kentish  village  in  the 
fttiart  part  of  the  Stour  Valley,  where  the  river  breaks 
through  the  raaga  of  chalk  downs  on  its  way  to  Canterbury. 
In  1848,  when  Sibylla  was  twelve  years  old,  her  father  moved  to 
Harbledown,  a  larger  parish  on  tho  Pilgrims'  Way  looking  over 
Cantarbury— Chaucer's'*  little  town,  which  that  yclepe<]  is  Bob- 
up-and-down,  under  tho  Blee  in  Cant<>rbury  way."  There  a 
larga  £amily  of  young  Lyalls  grew  up,  and  two  of  the  brothers 
went  rait  to  India  and  held  high  posts  in  the  Civil  Service.  Sir 
Alfr.  the  accomplished  poet  and  WTiter,  became  Governor 

oft;  West   Provinces,   while  Sir  .Tames  was  Govonior  of 

tha  Punjab.  Thiu  at  one  moment  these  vast  territorius.  with 
their  popidation  of  sixty  millions,  were  administered  by  two 
brother*  who  hail  grown  up  in  this  q\iiet  Kenti.sh  parsonage — 
that  home  which  they  remembered  so  fondly  on  the  scorching 
plains  of  India  :  — 

.\h  !  that  hamlet  in  Saxon  Krnt— 

Shall  I  flD<l  it  when  I  come  borne, 
With  toil  and  travrllinfr  well  nigh  8|ient, 
Tire-I  with  life  in  juaicle  anil  tent, 

Kastwar<l  nerer  a^aio  to  roam  ? 
Pleasaateit  romer  the  world  ran  dhow. 

In  a  rale  which  sln|M'ii  to  thr  English  sea. 
Where    strawbrrriea   wild  in  the-  woodland  gruw, 
.\nd  thi*  cherty-trfe  branrbc*  ar>'  b<-nding  low, 

No  »uch  fruit  in  the  south  countree.* 

At  iiiiH>ti-<'ii  Siliyllii  Lyall  married  Fnincis  Holland,  a  son  of  the 
well-l:Tv«Ti  jtw^i.^ifln.  Sir  Hotiry  Holland,  and  brother  of  the 
pre*'  ;i  vicar  of  .St.  Duiistiin's,  a 

pari-  ry.  adjoining  Harbledown. 

Tbore,  in  a  little  house  looking  out  on  the  hop-gardens  and 
whaatfields,  they  lived  till  1861.  when  Mr.  Holland  became 
incumbent  of  Quebec  Chapel  aiMl  moved  to  London.  To  his 
young  wife  this  broak  with  old  associations  was  at  first  very 
painful,  and  the  death  of  her  father  in  1864,  seemed  to  sever  the 
last  link  with  her  Kent:  '  But  she  soon   became  deeply 

attached  to  a   new   coi;  ••.  a  house  built  for  her  husband 

at    >  1.    nnar    ^  by    his    brothur-in-law.    Mr. 

Chj«  M.      Iti  t!  Mg  p;»rt  of  SuiTcy  Mrs.  Holland 

and  her  ■  •  ■ :  •     I    :i!_'  and  sumnu-r  months  for  many 

y*mr»,  uv  .i,iij    iick   t'>  those  days  as  some  of  tho 

happieat  of  hor  life.  "Tho  place  is  sweet,  but  it  was  the  life 
that  wa  led  there  tliat  w--  »l>..  -wneteat.  .  .  .  You  see  it  was 
the  frame  in  which  my  lovely  childhood  was  set.    I  too 

hare  spent  thousands  «il  mi n-mnd  solitary  hours  in  these  woods 
and  Aelda.     Whm   all   my  little  childron   were  in  beil  I  us«l  to 

•'id  remain  long  on  tho  high  ground. 
'  my  heart's  own  temple,  my  .leru- 


•v« 


i  wrtttea  ia  ladia  bjr  Sir  Alfivd  LyaU. 


salem,'  and  I  have  felt  such  an  overflowing  tenderness  and  love 
aiid  thankfulness." 

Tho  ilenth  of  her  son  Alfred,  a  promising  boy  of  nino,  who 
was  drowned  in  tho  Wey  one  summer  day,  en<leared  the  spot 
still  more  to  her.  "  No  joy."  she  wrote  at  the  time,  "  binds 
one  to  a  place  ijuite  as  much  as  a  sorrow  does."  Tho  four  re- 
maining children  were  to  her  an  ab.sorbing  interest.  But  her 
interest  in  education  was  not  conlincil  to  her  own  family,  and 
it  was  at  her  suggestion  that  Canon  Holland  organizisl  a  Church 
Schools  Company  and  founde<l  the  very  successful  high  schools 
in  Baker  Street  and  (iraham  Street  for  girls  of  the  upper  and 
middle  classes.  Like  Kugenio  do  Gut'rin,  Sibylla  Holland  read 
widely  and  thought  dwply.  Her  letters  contain  few  allusions  to 
{Mtlitical  events  or  public  characters  the  ilonth  of  Matthew 
.\mold,  a  close  jiorsonal  friend,  and  the  fall  of  Khartum  being 
almost  tho  only  topics  of  this  kind  ujmn  which  she  dwells.  The 
character  of  Cionlon.  "  the  noble  anil  solitary  soldier  of  whom 
this  generation  was  not  worthy,"  appealed  to  her  in  an  e8i>ecial 
maiuier.  Her  intense  appruoiation  of  natural  beauty,  on  the 
other  hanil,  breaks  out  on  every  page.  In  a  few  words  she  brings 
before  us  the  most  charming  ami  accurate  pictures  of  English 
landscape  and  Knglish  woathor.  For  instance,  on  a  suiiinioi'  day 
at  Harbledown,  she  writes  :  — 

ETrrythinK  looks  brilliant  this  morning,  and  all  beyond  tho  imme- 
diate dark  green  of  the  ganlcns  is  of  a  pearly  groy.  This  i»  the  jirevail- 
ing  tint  of  East  Krnt  dixtani-es,  and  it  is  a  sort  of  reilcrtion  of  the  |ialo 
clianncl  colours,  clear  but  jiale.  'llie  sea,  the  chalk,  the  wide  comflelds 
the  great  i>|>cn  .«kf  above  the  northern  waters,  all  combine  to  produce  it. 
And.  by  way  of  conti-ast.  here  is  a  winter  picture  :  — 

We  are  deep  in  snow  here  :  it  lies  glittering  two  feet  deep  all  round 
the  ('athe<lral.  On  Christmas  morning  the  aim  row  in  a  clear,  pale  blue 
sky  against  which  the  great  Hell  Harry  Tower  shone  rosy  red.  .VII  the  old 
bouses  and  ruined  arclics  were  muffled  up  in  shining  white,  and  every 
branch  and  twig  anil  iry  leaf  carried  lines  of  snow  three  times  its  own 
tbickoe.ss.  In  an  old  city  like  Canterbury  this  has  a  strange  effect  : 
towanls  evL'iiing,  when  the  light  fades,  everything  looks  disguised.  The 
dumb  streets,  the  niufHeil-up  hurrying  figures,  the  dim  Imriiing  lights, 
the  bells  and  clocks  in  the  sharp  air  above— all  this  seems  to  blot  cot 
modem  life. 

Very  graphic,  too,  is  her  description  of  the  i|uaint,  old-world  life 
at  Knutsford  the  Cranford  of  Mrs.  Gaskell's  story  and  of  the 
two  old  aunts  who  were  the  originals  of  Miss  Matty  and  her 
sister,  whose  whole  talk  was  of  things  that  liapp<'ned  sixty  or 
seventy  years  ago.  and  who  were  firmly  persuadwl  that  tho 
destruction  of  birds'  nosts  was  owing  to  the  Hefonn  Bill ,  which  first 
made  the  farmers  clip  their  hedges  !  Excepting  for  a  few  similar 
touches  of  liimioiu'  here  and  there,  tho  tone  of  these  letters  is 
distinctly  melancholy.  Like  all  imaginative  and  romantic 
natures,  the  wTitor  wa.s  keenly  alive  to  the  suffering  aroinid  her 
and  to  the  lleotiug  sense  of  life's  best  joys. 

Every  one  [she  writes  to  her  son|  follows  his  own  temiwi anient  or 
humour,  llius  nothing  ever  really  changes,  .'^o  hearty,  practical  people 
remnin  cheerful  and  doing  through  tremendous  reverses  lexcept  here 
and  there  a  n  ru  practical  jn-rson  shoots  himself),  and  |>eople  with  whom 
ideas  and  affections  bold  the  foremost  place  receive  a  deep  impress  of  a 
melancholy  sort.  Not  melancholy,  quite  ;  Imt,  of  course,  if  your  tun> 
of  mind  is  such  that  you  cnmiot  see  anything  beautiful  or  beloved 
without  at  the  same  time  remembering  that /</>(/  /xitrr,  then,  when  it  does 
pass,  the  thought  is  a  hundred  times  dee|iened,  and  so  one  proceeds 
loving  and  weeping  from  loss  to  loss,  from  shore  to  shore,  till  at  last  it 
all  ends.  And  yet  I  would  not  be  the  hearty  person.  I  think  I  see 
dee|>er  and  truer  than  they  do,  and  that  I  am  far  more  espalilo  of 
mentally  stretching  forward,  and  almost  laying  hold  on  things  out  of 
sight.     But  i  am  not  so  uwful  to  my  neighbour  as  the  hearty  one  it. 

In  ISW  Mr.  Holland  was  appointed  to  a  canonry  at  Canterbury, 
and  the  remainder  of  his  wife's  life  was  divido<l  l)etwoen  the 
precincts  of  tho  cathedral  city  and  a  country  house  at  Harble- 
down, clos<'  to  her  olil  homo.  Hero  she  had  to  meet  the  great 
sorrow  of  her  life,  the  ileath  of  her  younger  daughter,  Lucy. 
From  childhood  this  bright  anil  attractive  girl  had  siitl'ered  from 
heart  dissaae,  and  tho  knowliHlge  of  the  slender  hold  that  she 
had  on  life  gave  a  doe|)er  pathos  to  the  passionate  affection 
between  mother  and  child.  "But  O,  the  very  reason  why  we 
clasp  them  is  U-caiise  they  die  !  "  Tho  severe  winter  of  188li 
prove<l  too  much  for  Lu<-y's  fragile  frame,   and  after  six  months 
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of  prolonged  aiifferinf;  she  died  on  tho  3r<I  of  Sept«inbor  kt 
Uni'l)ltiilown.  On  hitr  tonilmtono  in  thu  luvoly  chiirohyurd  of 
Go<ln)t!iiihani  Imr  heartbrokoii  inotlutr  wroto  tlin  words,  Ihiminr 
lie  morerin.  For  hi>r  lifo  rijulil  nuvor  lie  th«  Haniu  a){nin.  She  atill 
lovod  tliii  tlowiim  ami  tlio  l)inl»,  "  the  Inm,  whitti  liiiun  of  tlio 
hour  iHjfore  dnu-ii,"  "  tho  divino  pallor  of  thii  t«a-ro»o8  in  tho 
t»'ili):;ht  "  ;  but  uvory  changu  cf  soason  brought  bavk  tho  moniory 
of  Lucy 'a  step  and  of  l.ucy'a  voice. 

'I'he  Im'II  .striki>ii  elcri'ii  uh  I  writo,  nml  I  bear  tlin  wktchmaii  crying, 
"  I'aitt  clovoii  o'clock,  anil  a  inoonliKht,  uiowy  night.  AU'a  well." 
"  Deo  iirntiiu,"  I  ruply  in  my  heart  of  heartt,  ami  ntill  anil  alwaya  I 
tliiuk  of  my  nweet  Luot',  so  |ui.sNionat('ly  IotimI  and  lamciitol. 

An<l  again  :  — 

Thf  country  a.s  we  lirovr  almii,'  tookrd  wet  ami  wiM.  Heapn  of 
brown  leitTes  rakeil  together  uml  rotting.  liig  calreH  hu<lille<l  umler  the 
tree!!.  The  streamlet  Hwellnl  and  running  fa.^t.  Ma.H.se.i  of  drifting 
clouds  in  a  yellow  west  sky.  We  arir  going  down  into  the  darkest 
caves  of  winter.  'Inhere  lies  our  roa<I,  where  two  years  ago  mv  liucy 
fainted  liy  the  way,  chillol  to  ilcntli  in  that  long  six  months'  winter  of 
18!<(t.  We  hail  to  leate  her  as  Jacob  left  his  darling  wife.  She  ilied  in 
the  way,  and  we  had  to  journey  on. 

Three  years  after  her  daughter's  death  Mrs.  Holland  joined  the 
Koinnn  Church.  This  step  was  tho  result  of  many  years  of 
anxious  thought,  during  which  tho  irresistible  attraction  which 
the  old  religion  has  for  certain  minds  made  itself  over  more 
increasingly  felt.  All  her  life  she  had  teen  a  student  of  Port 
Royal  writers  and  of  the  l>ost  Kroncli  divines,  and  after  the  move 
to  Canterbury,  tho  presence  of  the  .Icsuit  College  at  Hales  I'lace 
and  tho  friendship  of  such  eminent  Frenchmen  as  Count  Albert 
de  Mun  and  Pere  du  Lac  naturally  quickened  her  steps  in  this 
direction.  "  That  religion,"  she  wrote  to  her  son  in  1888, 
"  with  all  that  can  be  said  against  it,  is  the  one  religion  to  me, 
and  I  shall  go  a  stranger  all  the  days  of  my  life  in  hac  lacri/marum 
ralle  indoss  1  tind  my  way  into  it." 

But  this  change  of  religion  made  little  outwanl  difference  in 
Mrs.  Holland's  lifo.  She  still  lovod  hor  children  and  carod  for 
their  welfare  with  tho  same  passionate  tenderness,  still  tended  the 
aick  and  poor  wlio  came  in  lior  way.  and  still  on  winter  evenings 
might  1)0  Soon  sitting  in  tho  dim  cathedral  transept,  thinking 
of  her  lost  child  and  listening  to  the  smooth  rise  aiul  fall  of  the 
Psalms  which  she  lovod  so  well.  And  she  found  to  her  great  comfort 
that  tho  stop  which  she  had  taken  did  not  sejiarato  her  from  her 
best  friends.  After  a  conversation  at  Freshwater  with  "  the  old 
poet  " — Lord  Tonny.son  on  tlio  sidiject,  she  writes  : — "  It  is 
delightfid  to  feel  tho  freedom  and  assurance  with  which  one  can 
talk  to  a  distinguished  intolloct  ;  no  accommodations  are  neces- 
sary, one  ha.1  only  to  bo  ijuito  hone.st  and  clear  ami  one  is  certain 
to  be  understood."  And  only  four  weeks  before  her  own  death, 
looking  back  upm  tho  stop  which  she  had  taken  two  years  before, 
she  wrote  that  all  trace  of  pain  had  faded,  and  that  nothing  but 
a  sort  of  fragrance  now  remained  in  her  memory.  When 
death  came  she  welcomed  it  as  the  most  gracious  gift  of  Heaven. 
On  the  28th  of  September,  18",H,  Sibylla  Holland  wjis  lim-iod  by  her 
daughter's  side  in  that  quiet  country  churchyard,  where  oven  now 
the  beechwoods  are  in  radiant  leaf  and  "  the  nightingales  sing 
heart-piercing  notes  in  the  .silence  of  the  early  summer  nights." 
Her  wish  had  l)een  fultilled — Encore  uu  moment  et  it  «'»/  aura 
phi»  de  mioi  pleiirer,  e'ext  noiin  qui  monrrons — elle  ne  mourra 
j>tus." 


PSYCHOLOGY  AND  ART. 


The  chief  fault  of  much  modem  philosophy  is.  [M-rhaps,  its 
refusal  to  recognize  the  transcendental.  Professor  Seth,  himself 
a  distinguished  philosophnr,  has  recently  drawn  att(>ntion  to  tho 
fact  that  religion  and  poetry  probably  approach  more  nearly  to 
the  essential  truth  of  tho  universe  than  the  most  accurate  meta- 
physical dolinitions,  expressed  in  logical  terms  ;  and  this  fact, 
which  woidd  apply  in  some  measure  to  such  a  concrete  science  as 
chemistry,  which  does  apply  even  to  mathematics  in  their  last 
analysis,  most  certainly  should  come  into  the  reckoning  antl 
account  of  jwychology,  a  study  which,   if  it  is  to  be  useful  and 
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illmnliMtiro,  moat  alao  be  esntloua,  *»■ 
content  itself  with  a  hint  when  ■  pr 
t«mpting.  Hut  Mr.  I.rttstor  K.  \V«r<L  thu  uui!. 
Soi'ioLoiiY  (Mocmillun.  7».  (3d.),  find  Mr  ! 
Titchener,  author  of  A  Pkimi 
4s.  Od.),  have  forgotten  thu  »U\  > 
III  mijitrrium  -and  a*  a  conatNpiontw  thoir 
troatiaea  leave  a  somewhat  uiuatiafoctory  in.,.. 
mind.  And  even  from  the  tciontilic  ataiMliioint  thorn  aetiros  ft 
good  deal  to  btt  duairtxl.  To  take  an  oxamplo.  Mr.  Ward  uaaa 
throughout  hia  bcHik  auch  t«nna  aa  "  roaaon,"  "  int«lliKMKM," 
and  '•  art,"  without  paying  any  attention  to  definitinn— that  flrat 
requisite  of  any  Kystom  of  knowledge.  If  Mr.  Want  aaaii^nii  wmim 
eaoteric  '  '  '«  to  the  words  in  •!<  lad 

to  have  i  :  mn,  a«,  lacking  it.  v.  .ml 

his  WiVhi  111  that  religion  is  "reason  applie<l  t«>  liiu.  AihI  on 
other  |)ages  we  have  a  atrange  confusion  with  reapwt  to  the  word 
"  art.'"  Mr.  Ward  dooa  not  seem  to  lie  aware  that  "  art  "  ia  a 
highly  equivocal  term,  used  in  two  entirely  diatinct  aenaea.  A 
man  may  have  an  art  or  the  art  of  sweeping  a  atreet,  or  of 
mixing  mortar,  or  of  piercing  alatea  for  roofa,  but  he  ia  not 
therefore  an  artiat  in  any  sense  of  the  word.  In  the  one 
"  art  "  meana  knack,  skill  ;  in  the  other  ii 
of  beauty  ;  animals  often  have  the  one,  but 

And  here  we  touch  on  a  subject   where  the 
authoia  become  |>ainf(dly  ap^iarent.     Hero,   for  ' 
Titchener's  account  of  the  origin  of  art  :  — 

In  primitive  time.*  the  body  wan  deeorateil  wiili  a  >irw 
a  mate,  .lust  as  the  male  bini  come.t  out  in 
(■airing  season,  so  the  savage  ile<-or»te<l  himself  ^> 
feathers  to  make  bis  [lersOD  attractive.  Then,  by  slaw  degrees,  ilerora- 
tion  travelled  from  [lerson  to  snrroundings  :  Bnt  from  the  bdy  to  the 
clothes,  and  then  again  from  clothes  to  boow.  But  aa  the  prmilive 
bouse  is  a  rude  structure,  ami  its  owner  poor,  not  moeh  esn  t<-  done  by 
way  of  iuiliviilual    hoase    ailomment  ;    and    so    we  fti>  <-n  of   a 

trilie  dubbing  together,  so  to  speak,  to  decorate    thi-  uose,  the 

temple.     .Kstbetics  now  enters  into  the  service  of  n-ligiou. 

And  tho  author  goes  on  to  say  that  the  arts  In  general  grew 
from  the  need  exitericncoil  for  recruation  !  People  l>a<I  to  work 
in  the  helds,  therefore  they  ha<I  to  play,  and  "  plays  "  were  the 
result.  K<pially  surprising  are  the  remarka  of  Mr.  Ward  on  tho 
leathetic  faculty  of  animals.  From  the  facta  that  bees  fly  more 
readily  to  certain  flowers,  that  tho  peacock  has  bright  feathers, 
tho  author  infers  that  animals  have  a  sonso  of  beauty.  But  it  ia 
to  bo  presumed  that  Mr.  Wani  would  not  detluce  the  poaaessiou 
of  the  fosthetic  faculty  in  engino-<lrivers  liecauste  an  engine- 
driver  always  stops  tho  tniin  when  he  sees  a  re<l  lamp  or  a  re<l 
flag,  and  yet  the  two  cases  are  precisely  similar.  In  each 
instance,  the  brilliant  plumage  of  the  bird,  tlie  bright  petals  of 
the  flower,  and  the  colour  of  tho  lamp  or  flag  are  really  wonls, 
with  a  8|H)citic  meaning,  and  the  purpose  in  each  case  ia  purely 
utilitarian.  As  it  is  desirable  that  the  lice  should  be  fe*!  and 
that  tho  train  should  bo  safe,  symbols  are  proviikxl  meaning 
"  honey  "  and  "  danger  "or  "  stop,"  and  tho  true  iMSthetic 
sense  has  no  concern  whatever  with  either. 

It  is  perhaps  hardly  necessary  to  examine  at  length  the 
"  personal  decoration  "  theory  and  the  •'  play  "  theory."  Each 
is  put  forward  in  the  terms  of  a  mathematical  ilemonstration  ; 
each  is,  in  reality,  a  very  dotibtful  hy)Mithe«i8.  It  is  impossible 
to  assign  dogmatically  any  certain  origin  to  art,  but  the  moat 
probable  source  may  be  looked  for  in  the  poaseaaion  by  roan  of  a 
faculty  of  awe  and  ecstasy  and  wonder-  -a  facidty  which  is  found 
in  man  alone.  Demonstrably,  tlie  Greek  drama  aroae  from  the 
Dionj-siac  ecstasy  ;  demonstrably,  all  the  earlioat  specimens  of 
literature  have  in  them  that  ap|H>al  to  the  unknown,  that  aenae 
of  a   mysterious,    magical    world,    separated    from    t  ^ial 

world  by  thin  |Mirtitions,  which  to  the  present    ilay   .  !«• 

tine  literature  from  tine  reporting  ;   and  we  may  thcri':  :  in  a 

probable  conclusion  that  all  art  springs  from  this  oti..  i.,ciilty, 
this  roali/.ation  by  man  that  he  himself  and  the  universe  are 
alike  mysterious.  Mechanically,  rationally,  there  is  no  reaaoD 
why  ants  should  not  build  a  Westminster  Abbey,  just  as  otbar 
creatures    have    built    coral     islands,   for    the     '•  art   of   build- 
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iu|;  '*  t*  eoMOMMi  to  muty  •aiinal*.  Bat  to  man  alono  building 
ia  Ml  •rt,  to  hiaa  kloiM  it  i*  girwi  to  form  an  imago  of  otnrnal 
beauty  by  (ymbol*  of  ctona  atul  colour  ami  wonU.  I'syi-holog^- 
might  ««U  !••?•  nagtoetoil  an  inano  iy«t4>m  nhicb  vainly  triea  to 
•qiwt*  Um  hlUBMt  tfo  «rit}i  the  mainin  of  the  bi«8ta,  which  deals 
ia  rmgu*,  uitdofiiMd,  ami  njuivitoal  term*.  It  might  find  a  nublor 
emplojinent  in  th«  oxamiuation  of  the  n<al  ami  cesontial  man,  in 
th«  attompt  to  aouml  those  atwrvt  depths  from  which  arise  all 
that  ia  impanant  and  all  that  is  beautiful  in  the  heart  of  Adam. 


A   SHOWMANS  STORY. 


Oaiety  Chronicle*.  By  John  Holllngshead.  0  >.  5}in., 
WR  pp.    Ix>n<lon,  ItOH.  Constable.    21/- 

Mr.  Uolliii(;sht>ad  we  know  of  old,  ami  always  find  more 
or  1««>  amusing.  But  the  moat  amusing  writer  tied  down 
to  a  ilull  subject   finds  his  haml  1   to  that  it  works  in, 

•mi  theatrical  records  must  U>  >  to  liave  much  interest 

for  the  general.  To  be  plain,  Uie  chronicles  of  the  Guioty 
^Wtl»  which  are  here  set  forth  with  conscientious  precision  are 
bttt  tediooa  reading.  Tlicre  is  too  much  starving  up  of  old 
cabbage,  too  much  qimting  of  Daily  TtUtjiaph  and  other 
theatrical  notice*  (split  infinitives  and  all),  too  much  solemn 
recording  at  length  of  erent«  that  are  tiresome  in  the  relation. 
If  it  were  not  for  Mr.  Hollingshuad's  frank  revelation  of  an 
original  and  an  engaging  personality,  the  l)ook  would  be 
unendurable.  Fortunately  there  is  so  much  of  the  autlior  in  it 
that,  on  the  whole,  it  is  decide<]ly  entertaining  to  those 
aoqaaint«l  with  the  art  of  judicious  "  skipping."  Mr.  Hollings- 
head  begins  by  modestly  comi>aring  hims«'lf  to  Shakespeare,  who 
waa  •'  very  little  of  an  actor,  but  much  of  a  commercial  manager." 
n»o  comparison  holds  goo«l  a  little  further— both  t^hakospcare 
and  Mr.  Hollingshea^l  made  a  very  good  thing  out  of  their 
■pecnlatinna.  The  poet  bought  the  best  house  in  Stratford-on- 
Atod  and  became  a  landed  proprietor.  Mr.  Uollingshead  began 
in  1868  with  about  £200  capital  of  his  own,  and  between  tlut 
date  and  lfl86,  when  he  gave  up  the  Gaiety,  he  had  out  of  it 
aoroe  £130,000 !  No  manager  before  or  since  can  have  worke<l 
harder  to  make  hia  theatre  pay.  The  list  of  pities  he  produced 
in  th*  »'ieht*««n  years  fills  more  than  17  closely  printo<l  pages. 
Th'  the  whole  [leriod   was  close<l  for  only  eighteen 

wee-  ry  of  Mr.  Hollingshea<rH   unceasing  efforts  to 

keep  tile  ball  rolling  is  a  wonderful  record  of  energetic 
•atarpriae. 

The  kind  of  entertainment  particularly  associated  in  the 
pablic  mind  with  the  Gaiety  is  the  form  of  burlesque  that  ma<le 
the  name  of  Miss  Nellie  Farren,  clever  Fred  Leslie,  Miss  Kate 
Vaaghan,  Mr.  K<lward  Terry,  Mr.  E.  W.  Royce,  and  Miss 
Connie  Gilchrist,  to  mention  only  these.  Wliat  visicins  of  merry 
ereninga  does  this  list  of  players  conjure  up!  How  wc  smile 
at  the  remembrance  of  the  - 

Quip*  and  cruilu  and  wanton  wilea. 

Nodi  and  brrki  and  wrvnibid  Kiiiilcit 

—of  the  tripping*  on  the  light  fantastic  toe,   of  the  flashes  of 

MWlilllfent  that  were  wont  to  set  the  theatre  in  a  roar !     Alaa  ! 

poor  Yoriek. 

TIhi  eartti  hath  liuhlilf.*  «»  the  water  baa 
And  thrmt  arr  nf  tbrm. 

An  apt  «|Uotation  for  the  title-page,  and  one  that  sets  us  think- 
iog  sadly,  like  poor  doite<l  Hhallow,  of  •'  the  days  that  wo  have 
•een  "  and  shall  sm  no  more.  The  "  sacre<l  lamp,"  of  which  we 
naafl  to  hear  so  mn<-h,  has  flickt^etl  to  extinction,  and  musical 
oo«»edy,  V     •     •  '  turns  "  borrowe<l  from  the  "  halls," 

ita  inaiit'  .  :«r,    and    its    imitative    liarrol-organ 

BialodiaB,  wii  'md  from  uncritical  audiences. 

Bat  it  w  vfnrs   of    .Mr.  Hollingshead's 

raiipi  that  th<  '  «<jue  "    came  into  fashion. 

It  is  true  that  .  there  was  "  extravaganai," 

which  was  "  like,  but  oh  .'  how  different,"  atul  consisted  mainly 
of  atmcioos  puns.  With  this,  however,  was  provided  all  other 
variviiMi  of  drama,  from  the  legitimati' (i.^.,  acconiing  to  Mr. 
Hollingshead's  definition,  plays  by  dead  authors   which   can   be 


performed  without  fees)  and  from  grand  opera  down  to  domestic 
pieces  of  the  UncU  Ukk'a  Darlimj  lyiH".  In  the  'sixties  the 
latt4'r  kind  of  entertiiinmont  went  down  well,  and  it  was  by 
judicious  mixtures  of  all  sorts  that  the  Ciaiuty  manager  attracted 
and  kept  his  public.  Full  of  rosourco  and  always  on  the  look- 
out for  frosh  metho<ls  ot  advertisement  (of  which  writing  to  the 
newsiiapera  on  every  possible  occasion  waa  one),  Mr,  Hollings- 
heatl  never  thought  any  novelty  too  novel,  never  neglect<,-<l  any 
chance  of  making  his  programme  more  popular  and  his  theatre 
lietter  known.  His  resource  was  taxed  and  shown  with  brilliant 
success  even  lieforo  the  building  was  complete.  .\n  injunction 
was  threatened  by  the  Morning  Potl,  which  complained  that  the 
theatre  would  Mock  out  some  of  its  light  and  air. 

The  kliell  of  the  tbftatre  bad  got  to  a  riTtain  bcigbt  without  a  pro- 
test being  entered,  but  it  bad  to  gu  double  that  height  to  complete  the 
drjiign,  and  this  elevation,  it  wax  thought,  would  overshadow  the 
editorial  roomn  aud  ofBces.  lite  uimiaging  director  and  acting  proprietor, 
Mr.  .\lgenion  Bortbwick  (afterwards  Sir  Algernon  Bortbiwck,  aud  now 
Lord  (ileni'xk),  wan  a  friendly  opjionent.  He  waj>  dealing  with  A  brother 
new8|>aper  proprietor,  Mr.  Liouel  l.jiwRon  ;  and  1  was  an  old  contributor 
of  the  paper,  having  been  its  Sp4*cial  Coiiimisaioncr  at  the  Kant  Kud  of 
London  during  the  never-to-l>e-forgott«n  famine  year  of  IHCl.  In  spite, 
however,  of  thexe  aofteuing  influences,  we  mistrusted  the  legal  adviMrs 
of  the  paper,  when  it  came  to  a  queftion  of  the  rights  of  pro|>erty.  A 
council  of  bricks  and  mortar  was  held,  and  it  was  <|uietly  resolved  to 
finish  the  objectionable  i^art  of  the  buibling  iMffoi-f  an  interim  injunction 
could  be  applie<l  for.  J'lans  were  laid,  materials  wiri!  collected— Wricks, 
joists,  ginlcrs,  window-frames,  and  everything  necessary  wen;  got  ready. 
In  daily  newspapiT  ofrir(*s,  Satunlay  is  a  liirn  tion.  From  six  o'clock  on 
a  Satunlay  morning  to  about  two  o'clock  on  a  Sunday  aftenioun,  the 
Morning  Putt,  it  was  known,  was  given  up  to  a  caretaker,  who  lud 
little  more  to  do  than  to  take  rare  of  hims<'lf,  ami  answer  one  ur  two 
reporters  who  might  call  for  lettem.  TbeJiea  noii  was  seized  ;  a  crowd 
i)f  well-diaciplincd  workmen  attendtnl  at  daybreak  on  Sjiturdny  morning, 
timbers  wore  laid,  girders  wen-  put  in  position,  bricks  were  piled  up, 
mortar  anil  cement  were  trowelled  into  their  proper  spaces,  window- 
frames  were  insei-twl,  and  by  Sunday  mid-day,  when  the  editorial  staff 
came  to  their  <luties,  to  get  ready  for  the  Monday's  issue,  tbey  looked 
out  of  their  windows  aud  saw  the  objecrtionable  block  was  completed,  and 
far  beyond  the  reach  of  any  earthly  vice-chancellor.  .Vn  action  for 
damages  was  on  the  cards,  but  it  was  never  set  in  motion,  ami  the 
injury  to  light  ami  air  proved,  after  all,  to  bo  less  real  than  imaginary. 

It  was  at  the  Gaiety  that  the  Comedie  Fraiii,'ai8e  appeared  in 
187!) ;  it  was  at  the  Gaiety  that  a  play  of  Ibsen's  was  first 
jtresonted  to  a  London  audience  (Mr.  Archer's  adaptation  of 
Tlie  rUlarf  of  Hucicly,  given  at  a  matinee  in  1880)  ;  it  was  at  the 
Gaiety  that  Thfgpia,  the  first  of  the  series  of  what  we  have  agreed 
to  coll  the  Savoy  oj)crettas,  was  produced  ;  it  was  Mr.  Hollings- 
hcod  who  made  the  first  public  expuriiiieiit  with  electric  light, 
and,  in  spito  of  Professor  Krasmus  Wilson's  projOiecy  in  J878 
that  very  little  more  wouhl  !«  heard  of  this  method  of  illumin- 
ating, the  example  set  was  before  very  long  followed  by  public 
and  private  enterprise  in  every  direction. 

There  was  plenty  of  room  in  the  late  'sixties  for  improve- 
ments in  London  theatres.  Uotlly  built,  badly  lighted,  uncom- 
fortable as  nearly  all  were,  ]^rvaded  by  an  atmosphere  which 
combined  the  smells  of  "  escaped  gas,  orange  peel,  tom-cats,  and 
mephitic  vapours,"  thuy  nee<1ed  some  innovator  to  show  them 
how  a  playhou.se  really  ought  to  Ix)  constructed  atid  managed. 
The  moment  always  prmluces  the  man,  and  to  Mr.  Hullingshead 
we  owe  a  debt  of  gratitude  for  the  fact  that  wo  can  now  go  to 
the  play  in  comfort,  oiu*  nostrils  unassailu<l  by  stale  otlours  of 
unspeakable  coiniMtsition  ;  our  tum|>crs  untried  (at  all  proiierly- 
conducted  houses)  by  the  piratical  system  of  programme  and 
other  foes  ;  with  a  reasonalile  amount  of  spiice  to  bestow  our 
bo<lies  ;  and,  so  long  as  no  monstrous  feminine  head-gear  blocks 
our  vision,  with  a  full  view  of  the  whole  stage.  In  alKilishing 
fees,  Mr.  Hollingshcad  frankly  avows  that  he  was  actuato<l  not 
by  philanthropy  but  by  business  instinct. 

I  knew  that  I  might  rob  a  playgoer  of  a  sovereign  with  impunity, 
but  that  I  must  not  worry  him  for  sixpemx*.  That  was  my  Udiof,  and  I 
acted  up  to  it  for  eighte<-n  year*  without  a  misgiving.  When  tiill-gates 
were  almliahn<l  the  tolbi  reroaine<l,  but  they  were  not  collected  by 
stopping  travellers  with  re«tive  horses,  or  pulling  them  up  in  the  middle 
of  tbe  night  while  the  change  bad  to  Is;  counted  out  by  the  light  of  a 
Isntrm. 
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V^^M         litit  Mr.  HollinKshead,  tliou^'h  he  ndmitR  thi<  (IffucU  of  the 

^^^H  'Hixtiioi,  will  Hot  hiiitr  that  iinf(>rtuniit«  ]H)ri»iI  (h.'critMl   n*   it  in 

^^^H  the    fiiNliioti   to  <ht(<ry    it   now.     You  cortaitily  ^ot  a  grout  deal 

^^^H  for  your  inonoy  whuii  you  cliil    go    to  thu  thuntrx.     From  aix  or 

^^^B  half-piiHt  six  until  ulomt  on  midnif;ht  you  sut  watohing  one  pii>c» 

v^^M  aft»r  anuthor  until  your  hrain  fairly  rt-oled.     Then  you  wi>nt  and 

«^^M  had  Ruppi'r,  undiHturhod  by  an  ''  impot.silile   and  molly-co<1dlin); 

^^^B  Act   of  I'arlianumt  "  pafisud    hy  devotttea   of  tho    "  alap-you-anil 

I  put-you-to-btMl  "  modol  of  lo^'iHlution,     If  you  wanted  Honicthin^ 

liKJit,  ()  '((  iinxle  lH<(if  wa.s  tho  disii  ;    wliiUi  i:ho|xs  and  stoalcH,  with 

Immt  for  thirsty  throatii,  ronuwud  thu  enorgibH  of  tho  nioro  robust 

playgour. 

The  lifupi.Hetl  "  itlxtieii  "  bad  their  ai'tors  niui  actrcMOd  of  some  little 
iiiiportanco,  even  if  they  wiru  Ii'kh  )iiitroiii/r<l  or  K|ioilt  by  "  Aociul 
re<'i>gnili<>n. "  Thi>  w<'ll-ilrillo<l  niwllnrrity  of  »  later  piTiod  tli<i  artor 
and  ncliTM-H  without  a  roportory — thu  product  rtololy  of  loiif;  nu<l  lal>oriouji 
robeiirsnls,  wa.s  not  a  iH'rceptilile  quantity  in  tho  "  iiixli«.'i. "  Mon'  wa* 
tboufflit  aliout  tlio  work  of  tbo  t*tng<s  even  if  the  work  ffa»  Koniewhat 
i-onviMitinual,  than  the  "  Htatux  "  of  the  worker.  Anpirationx  wire 
bumlile  and  moile!«t.  The  "  Tottie  "  of  the  "  itixtii'»  "  (and  every  age 
and  pi'riod  liaH  had  its  "  Tottie.t  ")  wan  contint  with  a  su|>per  of  tripo 
and  tabli-l»rr.  and  a  fortnight's  lioliilay  at  Margate  or  even  (iruTcsend. 
Rvolution  liail  not  done  itH  work.  Tottie  had  not  ri.'«-n  to  the  beigblx  of 
Monte  Carlo,  as  .Monto  Carlo  then  wa.<i  as  little  known  to  the  travelliuK 
mob  aa  the  doureo  of  the  Nile,  or  the  place  which  Nansen  has  made  a  for- 
tune out  of  by  not  discovering.  The  t'afe  Verrcy  and  the  Cafe  Koyal  were 
nut  her  favourite  "eating  Iiousih  "  ;  and  nbe  eould  not  turn  up  her 
pretty  little  nose  at  a  unitfii^  tie  roluilU-  iiu.r  trnffm,  if  it  wax  a  little 
"  touched  "  by  the  oven,  or  think  her  "  extra  sec  "  was  "  corked," 
and  say  so,  if  she  saw  a  fragment  of  cork  floating  in  the  goblet.  She 
was  scddoni  or  never  brought  in  contact  with  such  **  society  "  luxuries. 
Her  wildest  <lreani  was  a  late  supper  at  a  boiled-beef  houae  or  a  Sunday 
dinner  at  "  Clunn's  "  or  "  Evans'.  " 

In  short,  .Mr.  Holliiigshoad  stands  forth  to  do  combat  with 
all  tho  dotractors  of  tho  'sixties,  including  Mr.  Pinero,  whoso 
picture  of  tho  players  of  the  period  in  Trelawny  of  the  H'elU  is 
novertholtiRS  very  like  that  whicli  is  drawn  in  tho  iwissnflo  just 
quoted.  One  custom,  however,  even  Mr.  Hollinf;slioad  can 
find  nothing;  to  excuse,  anil  that  was  tho  custom  of  "  iMJiictits." 
Not  oidy  did  they  put  "  //i<'  profession  "  on  tho  level  of  m<uuito- 
Imnks  (where  some  inikiiul  people  would  still  keep  it),  but  they 
woro  often  held  to  excuse  vury  slovenly  acting  and  such  revolting 
attempts  to  be  funny  as  Sothern's  playing  of  Othollo  d  la  Lord 
Dundreary— a  piece  of  \'ulgar  butl'oonory  which  fortunately 
roused  tho  long-suffering  public  to  vigorous  disapprolwtion. 
The  benetit  .system  implied  either  that  the  actor  couhl  not  make 
a  living  out  of  his  wage.s  (which  even  then  was  seldom  the  cise, 
and  to-diiy  would  be  ludicrous),  or  that  ho  intentlcd  to  make  as 
much  as  possible  out  of  his  popularity  by  sending  round  tho  hat 
whenever  ho  could. 

Of  the  author.*!  and  players  with  whom  he  had  to  deal  Mr. 
Holliiigshead  has  often  something  interesting  to  tell.  There  are 
a  nmnl)er  of  capital  letters  from  Charles  Keade — very  charac- 
teristic and  very  amusing.  "  I  have  by  me,"  ho  wrote  in  1874, 
"  such  a  collection  of  masterpieces,  great  and  small,  as  I  think 
no  writer  of  reputation  ever  yet  kept  by  him  without  finding  a 
market  "  ;  and  ho  adds,  in  the  .style  of  a  commercial  circular, 
that  of  short  pieces  he  is  tho  cheapest  author  going  !  Ill-natured 
gossip  that  too  often  forms  the  staple  of  theatrical  voliunes  is 
severely  excluded  from  this  one.  Jlany  people  would  like  to 
have  the  information  for  which  a  Cambridge  undergraduate— a 
.lohnian  of  all  people— wrote  in  1872  :  — 

I  take  the  lil>erty  of  asking  you  to  supply  me  by  return  of  p««t 
with  some  information  reganling  the  private  life  of  actors  and  actress 
fjtiVl,  whether  moral  or  otherwise,  as  a  rule  :  also  the  names  of  two  or 
tbi-ee  whom  you  consider  the  Iwst  tragic  actors.  Whether  you  think  it 
woulil  jMiy  to  put  a  more  classical  and  relincil  kinil  of  i)lay  on  the 
boards  than  there  is  at  jiresont  :  the  class  from  which  actors  and 
actres-ses  are  generally  taken  :  your  opinion  as  to  the  power  of  the  stage 
to  elevate  or  dcba.se  the  sentiments  of  the  nation.  I  want  this  informa- 
tion for  a  debate  here  on  Tuesday  evening.  Hoping  you  [tie]  send  me 
some  answers  to  these  q\ic5tious. 

Etc. ,  etc. 
But  whatever  his  experience  may  have  taught  him  upon  that 
nmch-del)atetl  question"  whether  moral  or  otherwise,  as  a  rule" 
—  Mr.  Holliiigshead  wi.sely  keeps  it  to  himself. 


LITKIiATl  HK. 


Tho  b«>ok  ii  full  of  portrait*  of  all  ond  •.iin''n'  who  hav* 


lieen  notably  '  with  tin- 

them    in    i'tr  JJailimj 

Mr.  H.  U.  Irving  ut  the  preaiint  time,  wh 

tho  photograph  of   .Mr.  Dion    Boucicn--'' 

urtlinary  resemblanco  to  Mr.  Dioti   K 

in  tho  part  he  ia  w        ' 

Among   the   host  '  ' 

Were  sure  to  eaca|H:   notii..     llul  "  ' 

tenor,  might   have   iitfr'trt«»il   i-ven    n 

while  "  Lo|M-7.  "  i\' 
the  cabinet-Ti'akir  f 
called  for 


.    ..U 
•till, 


r« 
>t 


i-ppelwhitu, 
t  should  Iw 


MINOR  NOTICES. 


In  the  HiMToBV  op  Kn-<;i..ind  rouTHBUas  or  Midulb  foitiia 
IN-  S111001..S,  Part  II.,  from  the  Accession  of  Henry  VIII.  to  the 
Kovolutioji  of  lOStt  (London,  I...ii m m.*  -'s  fnl  1,  Profeaaor  Tout 
completes  the  school  history  :  If  ami  Professor 

York  Powell.  It  is  a  useful  aim  I... I...L, _,-„,,  '   —•-     ,. 

pares  roost  favourably  with  such  text-books  a 

to  which  schoolboys  were  g' .        "  v 

years  ago.  TheHoformation  I' 

haps  tho  best  chapt»<rs  are  those  <■;  1, 

of  our  colonies.   Professor  Tout  is  •  •, 

GSi)ecially  on  Chorles  I.  It  is  scarcely  fair  to  preface  an  account 
of  tho  attacks  on  the  Constitution  by  James  II.  with  the  remark 
that  '•  ho  was  now  treading  in  his  father's  footsteps  "  ;  but  thia 
I>artiality  does  not  blind  tho  writer  to  the  errors  of  the  Long 
Parliament.  In  such  i>ook8  it  is,  of  coiine,  a  rnoet  difficult 
problem  to  combine  tho  necessary  oon.'  :   with  a  flowing 

and  agreeable  style  ;  and  in  this  respe  t  Tout  ia  fairly 

successful,  though  ho  is  too   fond   of  <  nd    occasionally 

unguardwl    in    their   use.     ''The    mor  :m  "   d'^nbtlcsa 

balances  well  with  ''  tho  pious  Fox  "  in  tli.  t. 

unfortunately,     this    description    of    the    1  .n 

Primato  is  flatly  at  variance  with  his  character  as  portrayed  for 
us  by  Erasmus  in  an  intt-rosting  letter.     Kton   boys,   too,  might 
l>e   entertained   by    such   a   phrase  as  "the  disreputable    Eton 
schoolmaster,"    which    is   applie<l   to    Nicholas    Vdal,    an '   '■  ' 
entirely  unexplaine<l  ;  but  a  careful  writer  like   Henrv   .M 
in  speaking  of  I'dal,  attributes  to  theologic  hatre<1    ■ 
imputations  that  would  have  ruined  him  for  lifo   hn<l  ■, 

true."     Such    V      '  ' 
fre<|uent.     An  1 

and    plans    of    iin|Kirtniit    battles :   and   th< 
include    not   only   Koyal    hou.ses,  but  tho   • 
English  nobles  of  the  period. 

We  are  gla<l  to  welcome  Mr.  J.  C.   Neafield's  Historkal 
EsoLLsii    AND    Dbbiv.\tiox    (Macmillan,    S».    Cd.),    tho    best 
handlwok  of   historical    English,   in  clearness  of  arrangement, 
avoidance  of  error,  and  in  practical  worth,  t!    '         '         '     ' 
met  with.     Tliere  is  a  fault  not  uncommon  i 
for  India,  or  by  English  !  in    India,  ii^   • 

infornuktion  and  many  oi  :  -i«ari.iitit' 

men.     This  fault  is 
destined  to  become  ; 

higher  forms  of  schools.  It  is  {>ro.  ,.es  and  a  selec- 
tion from  questions  set  at  tho  lion.i           '.ion. 

Dr.    Alexander   Robertson,   author  of   Tirr    Hiiuf.   or   f»T. 
M.VKK    (.Mien.   10s.   M.  n.),  has  written  a  c  io-book  to 

the  wonderful  series  of  sculptures  and  mo8,t.<-  ...,,.;.  adorn  the 
groat  chiuvh  of  Venice.  The  book  is  well  illustrate*!  by  a  acritw 
of  excellent  photogr.»phs,  from  which  o:        '  '  '     '. 

tho  dignity  and.  indeed,  majesty  of  the 
Hyzantiiim  by  the  Dogo  Orscolo,  and  soon  ij.:- 
Perhaps    Dr.  Robertson    has    written   a    lit. 
subject-matter  ;    he    commcntji    sometimes     at 
incidents  representetl,    when    a    simple   citation 
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Mr.  Murk liani  tui  recently  published  n  little  houk  on  Thk 
Pkotikb)!  or  NoKTiiAMMtiNSHiBE  (NorthaniptoD :  Stanton,  Is. 
n.)-  Much  lnt«reiit  attaches  t«  tliuHC  loci>l  liieln,  wliich  often 
chronicle  aoinc  uuriotm  event  ur  custom.  Tlie  N'orthnmptonBhire 
folk,  bowerar,  hardly  seem  to  come  up  to  the  ideal  descrilied  by 
Lord  Neftrw. 

In  >»'  I 'in  »«}'«, 

Wh- :  I'-h  w*<  ttint<r<l - 

Wbra  if*  moiil  trarh  u><l    fewer  prearh, 
AM  )»>o)i«  wi-rc  not  yet  print<Hl — 

'l>oii(fat,  bjr  tmidrnrv  taught, 
i|»unilr<l  : 
Airi  piuwilK  uffr,  (n>Di  age  to  •(•« 
In  rTrr7  mouth  abounded. 
ApparMitly   the  prorerlw   about    om-    town  were   sometimes 
BmI*  bjr  •  je«ions  neighliour  in  another,  tlins  we  get  :  — 
Rockingham,  poor  p<>o|ilr, 
Nadjr  town,  nutlr  down. 
One  m,  woo<lm  (ttvplr. 

But,  on  the  other  hami,  Mr.  Markham  <|Uotes  from  Mr.  J.  O. 
Hslliireli'a-book  a  pleasant  little  rhyme  for  King's  Sutton  : — 

A 
III 
ReMdr.  r 

Whw  aivi  >tore. 

Pretty  maidiw  plenty  : 
da  a  ■•■  desire  mnn-  y 
Tkne  aia't  sopIi  > 
4  MMamiglitdMireeameUii:  last  line,  but  it  is 

•  (air  eSMBpl*  of  Mr.  Markham's  collection. 


t«ct*  would  hare  been  suilivient  ;  iuhI  it  would  bave  been 
intecwting  if  be  «ndd  have  pr-'  ■  •■••'  '"«  l"'"k  by  a  monograph 
oa  moaaic  work,  which  is  no«  to  the  decoration 

of  St.  Paul's  Cathmlral  with  muh  >.iii-...ii..ry  results.  How- 
•T«r,  in  the  form  that  he  has  civon  it.  the  "  Bible  of  ."^t. 
Mark  "  should  be  ren<i  '  «hile  to 

those  who  wish  to  set-  : '  series 

of  |>lat«a  will  be  inralu...   . 

In   W1U.0W    AJto    1  I    I  111'       \-  Is.)    Mr.    E.    V. 

Luoaa  givoa  us  some  gill ji]'..rs  ..i   tii,  .le  <if  the  n.itional 

f  mn.  dtmwing  liM(tiration  for  his  quumt  sitetcbeii  from  those 
flelda  of  eridcet  which  may  U-  . M^t^nil  without  |>nying  toll, 
and  whvre  the  players  are  not  g'  1  to  be  dull.  He  shows, 

too,  how  much  more  there  is  in  .,....<  c  liian  the  mere  making  of 
raus,  bowling  of  wickets,  and  catching  of  catches,  sihI  gives  us 
many  amwiing  and  sometimee  pathetic  sidelights  on  tlie  game. 
At  timea,  in  the  falnaaa  of  his  heart,  he  even  break.*  into  verse. 
**  Lore  in   the   Meadow  "   is  one  of  the  l>est  cricketing  ditties 

we  have  seen : 

The  Bat  sings  : 
Hj  loTs  is  re<l  ms  a  ilamaak  rose, 

Ad<I  lorrn  true  are  we, 
Thoogh  ever  1  rtrire  to  belabour  her, 

Aixl  hlH-  to  outwit  Die  ; 
And  yet  alone  wv  pine  and  moan. 

We  cannot  rrjoire  at  all. 
For  what  ii  a  ball  without  a  bat, 

()r  a  bat  wiUiout  a  ball  ? 

We  nerer  embrace,  but  we  often  kiss, 

TTe  only  meet  to  part  : 
Tbe  farther  away  I  ipeed   my  love, 

llie  glad<ler  I  am  at  heart  : 
And  glad  i»  nhe  t«  torture  me, 

Qiadder  to  sec  me  fall, 
Yet  great  is  the  lore  of  the  ball  for  tbe   liat 

Aad  the  lore  of  the  bat  for  the  Ull  ! 

Her  tkin  is  rough  as  a  Ribstoo  red. 

Her  heart  is  O  so  hard  ! 
Ao<l  enemy -like  ilie  plots  snd  pisns 

To  catch  me  off  my  goanl  ; 
Yet  she  is  tbe  only  lore  I  lore. 

And  I  sm  her  all  in  sll  : 
And  stranger  thing  on  the  earth'*  not  seen 

Than  the  Bairfagti  of  bat  and  hall. 


TI»o  now  u<lition  of  Mr.  D.  C.  nmmson's  Ii.li'.stratkh 
Catalooi'I!  of  thk  "  T.\TB  (J.\LLKKV  "  ((kl.)  hiis  just  l>peu  issuod 
from  the  Art  Journal  oflice.  For  those  who  have  leisure  and 
inclination  for  somothinK  more  than  is  contjtined  in  this  usufid 
little  book  wo  woubl  call  attention  to  tbe  fact  that  Mr.  B.  T. 
Cook,  in  a  fifth  edition, recently  publishml.of  his  well-known  and 
inraluablo  Popii.ak  Hamhiook  to  thk  National  Gai.i.krv  (Mac- 
millan,  H«.),  has  advisedly  retained  all  reforoncosto  the  pictures 
which  have  )>a.sRod  from  the  National  to  the  Tuto  Gallery.  Quito 
apart,  theroforo,  from  the  notices  of  {mrticular  aeliools  of  art 
given  by  Mr.  Cook,  which  are  of  general  interest  for  art  students, 
his  handbook  should  certainly  be  studied  by  those  art  students 
in  particular  who  fri-quent  the  new  gallery  at  Millbank. 


PRACTtrr-  l'"^""M,  by  William  Do  Witt  Hyde,  President 
of  Bowdoin  1  n-niillnn,  5s.),  is  a  favourable  specimen  of 

a  class  of  lite ;  which  there  seems  to  be  more  demand  in 

America  than  among  ourselves.  Without  making  any  pretence 
to  originality.  .Mr.  Hyde  attempts  to  present  the  principles  of 
Hegelian  idealism,  in  so  far  as  they  bear  ujKin  the  problems  of  ethics 
and  religion,  in  such  a  way  as  to  interest  tlfoso  who  cannot  make  a 
special  study  of  philosophy  and  yet  care  to  know  what  its  general 
attitude  on  those  important  questions  is.  The  exposition  is 
always  lucid  and  sometimes  eloquent.  The  whole  work  may  be 
said  to  be  a  commentary  on  the  principle  enunciated  in  the 
"  Introduction  "  :-- 

There  are  no  worlds  ready-made  for  sale  or  to  let.  Eiioh  man  must 
build  hi»  own.  .  .  .  We  live  by  foith  in  a  world-order  ;  and  that 
world-order  i«  au  nffsir  of  our  own  construction. 

We  go  through  the  stages  of  this  process  of  world-making,  from 
the  first  crude  judgments  of  sense  perception  to  the  religious  con- 
eeptimi  of  the  world  as  the  product  of  a  single  righteous  and 
intelligent  principle.  Under  the  head  of  the  "Natural  World  " 
Mr.  Hyde  (leEcribes  the  worlds  of  everj'day  thinking,  of  natural 
science,  and  of  art,  while  on  the  realms  of  morality  and  religion 
he  bestows  the  higher  title  of  the  "  .Sniritual  World."  This 
relegation  of  science  and  art  to  the  lower  level  of  the  "  natural  " 
worhl  is  i>orhaps  the  most  serious  defect  in  the  book.  For  science 
and  art,  every  whit  as  much  as  morality,  imply  a  system  of  social 
relations  as  the  first  condition  of  their  exi.stonce,  and  art,  at  any 
rate,  has  for  its  subject-matter  external  realities  touched  and 
transfigured  by  human  emotion,  and  may  therefore  fairly 
challenge,  at  least  from  the  Hegelian,  a  place  in  the  "  spiritual  " 
worli).  It  might  also  be  doubted  whether  the  discussion  of 
"  Persons  "  and  their  mutual  claims  mi  one  another  should  come 
before  the  consideration  of  "  Institutions  "  and  the  traditional 
morality  which  they  embody.  It  is  only  when  we  p.iss  from  tlie 
merely  •'  institutional  "  forms  of  ethics  to  "  morality  " — reflec- 
tive and  s<df-conscious  ethical  endeavoiu" — that  we  can  be  said  to 
1)0  in  a  world  of  genuine  persons.  No  doubt  Mr.  Hyde  knows 
lietter  than  tolieliove,  as  the  framers  of  the  .social  contract  theory 
did,  that  [lersoiis  come  first  in  the  develo]>meiit  of  society  and 
institutions  aft<!rwards,  hut  the  mistake  is  one  which  his 
arrangement  might  easily  suggest  to  an  iinwory  reoder.  The 
chapter  on  "  Keligion  "  would  have  gained  in  value  if  the  author 
had  att4'mpt<><l  to  aiialysu  more  fully  the  coiniiinn  element  of 
experience  which  underlies  the  various  forms  of  religious  liclief, 
insteatl  of  merely  jiroviding  a  philosophic  interpretation  of 
evangelical  Christianity. 


Those  who  possess  the  new  edition  of  "  Lea  Cinq  Livres  do 
la  I/Oi,  ])ul>lieu  en  cai  *'  '  obraiqiies  h  Conslaiitinople,  eu 
1647,  tranfcrite  ot    ai  <  ■•  d'une  introduction,  d'nn  cIoh- 

saire.  et  il'un  fncsimiUM  .>iii.  i.iv,  I^eyilen),"  by  A.  C.  HeBseling, 
will  do  well  t'l  get  Dr.  Lazare  IVdli'liV  pamiililet.  La  A'kkrion 
Nt;o-Gi<K' ■■'  '  '•'  l'KNTATKt't)t'K  I'oi.Ycji.oiTi:  (Durlnclier,  2f.).  In 
it  are  ■  uid   illuHtrated  two  statements  -  (1)  That  the 

version  i-     ,  ni  is  worth  editing,  because  the  author  shows  a 

complete  igimrance  of  literary  (Jroek.  and  therefore  the  work  is  of 
value  for  tlie  knowledge  of  popular  <Irock  in  the  16tli  century  ; 
and  CJ)  that  the  preH«-nt  editor  has  no  suflicient  knowledge  of 
modern  Greek,  and  has  in  conKoquenco  made  a  largo  number  of 
mistakoN.  The  examples  given  make  it  abundantly  clear  that  the 
latter cimtention  in  true.  Dr.  Iielli<li  point-*  out  in  aildition  that  the 
trnnscrilwr  has  often  erred  tliroii(,'h  forgetting  that  certain  voiced 
and  breathed  nounds  are  confuned  by  Juwi.^h  speakers.  He  briefly 
indicates  other  ilmiilrTaia  in  the  new  edition  which  he  recom- 
mends a  more  complete  account  of  the  HobrniHins,  and  somo 
device  by  which  the  ioa<ler  may  Im!  made  at  once  aware  when  he 
comes  across  them.  It  is  certain  that  the  Greek  scholar  who 
knows  no  Hebrew  wi'i  '■'•  '"Mch  niinled  if  ho  tru.fts  to  Mr. 
Hesseling's  edition. 
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nfiicalli  till'  vans  of  (l(K)in  did  iih'Ii  jiass  in. 

Heroic  who  cnnif  otit ;  for  i-ound  them  liunf; 

A  wavprinj;  phantoin'H  red  volcano  tongue, 
VVitli  leaf:;nf-li)n^  li/ard  tail  and  fishy  tin  : 

II. 

Old  Karth's  orif;inai  Drai^ou;  there  retired 
To  his  last  fastness;  overthrown  hy  few. 
llini  a  laborious  tiiriist  of  roadway  slew. 

Then  nmn  to  jilay  devorant  straight  was  tired. 

111. 

More  intimate  became  the  forest  fear. 

While  |)illaretl  darkness  hatched  malicious  life 
At  either  ell)ow,  wolf  or  gnome  or  knife  ; 

And  wary  slid  the  glance  from  ear  to  ear. 

IV. 

In  chillness,  like  a  clouded  lantern-ray, 

The  forest's  heart  of  fog  on  mossed  morass, 
On  purjile  pool  and  silky  cotton-grass, 

Kevealed  where  lured  the  swallower  byway. 

V. 

Dead  outlook,  flattened  back  with  hard  rebound 
Oft"  walls  of  distance,  left  each  mounted  height. 
It  seemed  a  giant  hag-fiend,  chuniing  spite 

Of  humble  human  being,  held  the  ground. 

VI. 

Through   friendless   wastes,    through    treacherous 
woodland,  slow 
The  feet  sustained  by  track  of  feet  jiursued 
Pained  steps,  and  found  the  common  brotherhood 

By  sign  of  Heaven  indifferent.  Nature  foe. 

VII. 

Anon  a  mason's  work  amazed  the  sight, 

And    long-frocked    men,    called    IJrothers,  there 

abode. 
They  pointed  up,  bowed  head,  and  dug  and  sowed ; 

Whereof  was  shelter,  loaf,  and  warm  firelight. 

VHl. 

What  words  they  taught  were  nails  to  scratch  the 
head. 

Henignant  works  explained  the  chanting  hroo<l. 

Their  monastery  lit  black  solitude. 
As  one  might  think  a  star  that  heavenward  led. 

IX. 

Uprose  a  fairer  nest  for  weaty  feet, 

lAke  some  gold  flower  nightly  inward  riirled. 
Where  gentle  maidens  fled  a  roaring  world. 

Or  played  with  it,  and  had  their  white  retreat. 

\. 

into  big  books  of  metal  clasps  they  pored. 

They  governed,  even  as  men  ;  tliey  welcomed  lays. 

Tiie  treasures  women  are  whose  aim  is  praise. 
Was  shown  in  them:  the  (iarden  half  restored. 


A  deluge  billow  iu>nur<v1  the  Intwl  off  !m»h«. 

With  wid  ',  foam. 

For  fixKl,  :  _.  ^        ome. 

The  leiwter  Havage  ottered  bog»  and  tre^K. 

XII. 

Whence  re\> 
And  inm>> 

I 

Aft  temple.s  und>T  beams  of  triaU  bygone; 
For  in  them  sang  brave  times  •■  ■•'    >'r<-'  ••■  •  '•—:■ 

XIII. 

Till  now  trim  homesteads  Iwnlered  tijui       ^ 

Like  night'H  f.ntt  little  8tan<  through  clearing 

showent. 
Wa«  nimoure<l  how  a  castle's  falcon  towers 

The  wilderness  commanded  with  fierce  mien. 

XIV. 

Therein  a  .serious  Baron  stuck  his  lance; 

For  min.strel  songs  a  beauteous  Dame  would  {tout. 

(Jay  knights  and  sombre,  felon  ■      "         ', 
Pricked  onward,  lK)und  for  their  tii  iiiance. 

W. 

It  might  be  that  two  errant  lords  across 
The  block  of  ea>-h  •  '-ry 

They  chargetl  fort  1  y. 

( )ne  rode  his  way,  one  couched  on  c|uiet  moss. 

XVI. 

Perchance  a  lady  sw"  ■         '  n. 

The  robbers  into  ^.  ». 

Swift  should  her  hero  come,  like  lightning's  blue! 

She  i.vMVi'iI  fur  )nm,  as  Crackling  droui:''*  f'""  i:iin 

XVII. 

As  we,  that  ere  the  worst  her  hero  haps, 
Of  .\ngels  guided,  nigh  that  loathly  den  : 
A  toady  ca\e  beside  an  ague  fen. 

Where  long  forlorn  the  lone  dog  whine.*  and  yaps. 

XVIII. 

By  daylight  now  the  forest  fear  could  read 
Itself,  and  at  new  wonders  chuckling  went. 
Straight  for  the  roebuck's  neck  the  bowman  spent 

A  dart  that  laughed  at  distance  and  at  speed. 

XIX. 

Kight  loud  the  bugle's  hallali  elate 

Rang  forth  of  merry  dingles  round  the  tors; 
And  deftest  hand  was  he  from  foreign  wars. 

But  soon  he  hailed  the  home-hre<f  ytniman  mate. 

XX. 

Before  the  blackbird  j)ecked  the  turf  they  woke ; 

At  dawn  the  deer's  wet  nostrils  blew  their  la,«t. 

To  forest,  haunt  of  nms  and  prime  rejiast. 
With  paying  blows,  the  yokel  strained  his  yoke. 

XXI. 

The  city  uri-imi  iiinonefl  on  fori'-i  air. 

On  gra.«sy  swe<'ps  and  tlyine  arrows,  thick 

As  swallows  o'l-  i  him  sick 

For  thinking  tha;  ,e. 
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XX  ri. 

Familiar,  still  unseixwl.  the  forest  !<]ining 
All  oKl-world  echo,  like  no  mortal  thin<». 
Tlie  hiintrr's  horn  might  wind  a  jocund  ring, 

But  held  in  ear  it  had  a  chilly  clang. 

XXIII. 

Some  shallow  lurketl  aKtof  of  ancient  time; 
Some  warning  haunted  any  sound  prolonged 
As  though  the  leagues  of  woodland  held  them 
wronged 

To  hear  an  axe  and  see  a  township  climb. 


XXIV. 

The  foresCs  erewhile  emperor  at  eve 

Had  »    ■         ■   -n  lowert'd  heavens  drummed  for  J 


'ales. 


At  ni.  a  small  i)eopU' danced  the  dales, 

So  thin  that  they  might  dwindle  through  a  sieve. 

XXV. 

Hii^  ins  told  of  them,  and  in  their  throats, 

<  '  it  gathered  herbs  and  knew  too  mucli. 

The  {lensioned  forester  beside  his  crutch, 

Struck  showers  from  embers  at  those  baleful  notes. 

XXVI. 

Came  then  the  one,  all  ear,  all  eye,  all  heart ; 

Devourer,  and  insensibly  devoured  ; 

In  whom  the  city  over  forest  flowereil. 
The  forest  wreathed  the  city's  drama-mart. 

X.XVII. 

Tliere  found  he  in  new  form  that  Dragon  old. 
From  tanglcnl  solitudes  expelled ;  and  taught 
How  blindly  each  its  antidote  besought ; 

For  either's  breath  the  needs  of  either  told. 

XXVIII. 

Now  deep  in  woods,  with  song  no  sermon's  drone. 
He  showed  what  charm  the  human  concourse  works  : 
Aniiil  --■  of  men,  what  virtue  lurks 

Where  :  ■  u-red  wells  of  wildness  lone. 

XXIX. 

Our  conquest  these :  if  haply  we  retain 
The  !■  ■  that  ne'er  will  overrun 

Due  i  -s  of  realms  from  Nature  won. 

Nor  let  tiie  poet's  awe  in  ra])ture  wane. 

GEORGE  MEHKDITII. 


Hntono  tn^  Books 

AT   ELV    MlNSTEh'. 


As  I  sUiiid  al  my  writing-table  here  in  tiie  old 
window  of  the  Deanery  library  musing  of  the  books,  about 
which,  ]ierliap«,  presently  I  shall  write,  ray  eye  wanders 
into  the  little  sunlit  court  outside.  It  is  the  old  ohai>el 
garth  of  my  fourteenth  century  i)redecessor,  the  I'rior 
John  of  Crauden.     That  is  his  famous  chantry — "  novam 

'  ''  ''<■   comer  of  the 

'  _\ond  and  across 

thi"  low-lying  flats  whi«!b  stretch  away  to  the  distant  downs 

of  Newmarket.     There,  too,  hidden  by  the  lilac  tree  whose 


«iiiti'  oiossonis  are  filling  my  room  wnii  iragniin'e  and 
scattering  tlieir  snow  on  the  little  ])atcli  of  smootlily- 
mown  grass  below,  is  the  basement  of  the  Prior's  new 
l>arlour.  where  he  was  accustomed  to  tjilk  with  the 
convent  brothers,  and  close  by  is  his  liookroom,  the 
"  stadium  suum  j)ro  libris  cum  sibi  vacaverat  in- 
spiciendis,"  ol  which  we  may  read  in  the  convent 
reconls.  The  jmrlour  itself  was  pulle<l  down,  alas  !  not 
so  many  years  ago,  but  the  grand  old  fireplace,  in  the 
eastern  wall  of  what  is  now  a  modern  passage-way,  still 
remains.  Here  Prior  John  must  have  often  toasted  his  toes 
all  those  years  ago,  and  read  his  Ixjoks,  and  fallen  asleep, 
I  dare  say,  sometimes,  lulled  by  the  cawing  of  the  rooks  in 
tiie  Palace  garden  across  the  way,  and  awakened,  no  doubt 
with  a  start,  to  hear  the  minster  bells  calling  the  brethren  to 
evensong.  Or  was  it,  ])erliaps,  that  chattering  jackdaw  that 
disturbed  the  Prior's  slumber?  There  the  fellow  is  still  on 
the  ri<lge  of  the  cha{)el  roof,  silhouetted  black  against  the 
blue  sky,  chattering  still,  and  flirting  and  casting  eyes 
now  upwards  at  the  Hisliop's  rooks,  as  they  sail  overhead, 
now  downwards  at  the  Grammar-master's  cat,  as  she  basks 
in  the  sun  on  the  garden  wall. 

Below,  in  the  shadow  of  the  grouped  buttress  and 
turret  stair,  I  see  the  door  through  which  so  often,  five 
centuries  ago,  my  Benedictine  brother  must  have  come 
on  his  way  to  the  daily  offices  in  the  minster  church. 
The  covered  wooden  gallery  along  which  he  came,  and  by 
which  he  crossed  above  the  chapel  garth,  has  been 
destroyed  for  many  a  day,  but  the  turret  doorway  at  the 
comer  of  the  Fair  Hall,  to  which  this  gallery  ran,  is  still 
visible  in  the  ivy-covered  wall. 

It  was  only  the  other  night  that,  writing  late,  1  heard 
a  footstep  outside  echoing  in  the  little  court  below,  and 
for  a  moment  almost  tliought  it  was  the  old  Prior  himself 
on  his  way  to  early  matins.  ''Half  past  twelve  o'clock. 
Fine  clear  night.  All's  well  ! "  droned  out  the  college 
watchman.  For,  among  other  old  customs,  that 
"  <lrow8y  clmrm 
Hlessinp;  our  doors  from  nightly  lianu," 

we  still  retain  at  Ely.  But  had  it  been  the  ghost  of 
Prior  John  himself  about  to  lift  the  latch  of  this  old  door 
in  the  deanery  wall,  at  my  elbow,  as  I  write,  I  think 
I  should  have  greeted  him  (|uite  calmly,  "Dominus 
custodiat  introitum  tuum  ! "  He  would  have  answered 
surr-ly  as  c^ilmly,  "  Ex  hoc  nunc,  carissime  I  et  us<|ue  in 
seculum."  For  he  is  a  courteous  old  gentleman,  as  1  know. 
I  have  watched  the  changing  smiles  on  his  face,  for  nearly 
four  years  now,  as  he  looks  down  upon  me  daily,  as  I  enter 
the  choir,  from  his  sculptured  portrait  at  the  end  of  the 
choir-aisle.  A  strong,  handsome  face  it  is — dignified, 
IxMiignant,  jjlejisant — altogether  that  of  a  man  who  might 
well  \h'  tiueen  Philippa's  friend,  as  the  chronicler  says, 
"  propter  aniabilem  et  graciosam  ipsius  affabilitatem  et 
eloi)uentiam,*'and  who  could  also  rule  the  convent  with  all 
firmness,  yet  *'  sicut  jjastor  jiacificus,"  witli  the  sweet 
reasonableness  ("  dulcedine  ")  of  our  holy  religion. 

But  what  the  books  were  that  Prior  John  read  hy  iiis 
study  fire  I  cannot  certainly  say.  Of  the  dozen  btxiks  or 
HO  which  Sir  Henry  Spelman,  in  his  "  Anti(|uarii  CJollec- 
tanea,"  says  were  in  the  convent  lii)rary  at  Ely,  I  should 
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liazard  a  gueHs  that  two  at  leaxt  would  t)e  often  found  in 
Prior   John's    bookroom  —  the    "Book   of  Varietieit,"   by 

( "aMsiodonis,  and  tlip  "Do  Arfhitcc'tiim"  of  \'ifruviuK. 
'i'his  last  was  tlie  stanthud  clasbical  book  on  arcliitecture, 
and  its  chapters  on  the  meciianica!  jtowenj  and  on 
inH(  liiiics  for  niisinjj  l)iiil(h'ii!i  niiitirials  tn  fjri'at  hoij,'hts 
oiif  would  imagine  must  often  have  Im-cu  lon.sulteil  by 
llie  Prior  and  his  fiiend  the  Sacrist,  Alan  de  Walsing- 
ham — -"Flos  operatoriiin,  vir  venernbili*),  et  artitieiosiis 
I'Vater"  —  in  the  many  eonstructional  problems  that 
must  have  puzzled  them  lx)th  before  the  great  lantern 
dome  was  successfidly  thrown  across  the  octagon  at 
Kly,  in  the  year  13;J4.  Hut  the  "Liber  Variorum" 
(if  Cassiodorus  was  probably  the  liook  which  was  oflenest 
found  on  John  of  Crauden's  knees.  For  to  this 
Itidiiiii  statesman-monk  of  the  sixth  century  literature 
is  largely  indebted  for  the  fact  that  from  his  time 
onward  the  multiplication  of  MSS.  liooks  became  one 
of  the  recognized  duties  of  the  monastic  life.  And  cer- 
tainly there  was  no  part  of  the  discipline  of  the  great 
Benedictine  House  at  Ely.  under  Crauden's  rule,  which 
was  more  zealously  performed  than  this.  Witness  the 
Obedientiary  rolls  of  the  Precentor,  who  was  also  the 
convent  "'annarius"  or  librarian,  for  all  the  years  of  the 
fourteenth  century.     Here  are  some  of  the  entries : — 

A.i>.  130().  5  (lozi-n  of  piirchment,  28.  M.  40  lbs.  of  ink  (in 
causti),  -Is.  4(1.  A  clork  at  a  Iialf-ivmny  a  day.  A  IJook  of  tlio 
l)i>(;ietals  l)ought  for  the  Liliiary,  Us.  2  11)8.  of  tlio  grains  of 
paradise.  48.  Beer  for  the  ink,  for  one  year,  !kl.  "Fro  taiiilu 
/'rt.«rii/i,</(ir:  rfc  (101-0(7  ilhi)iiiiiainl,"  4b.  Sjieculiim  (Ircijitv,  28.-  ■ 
l:{'29.  Half  H  pound  of  verniz,  "pro  Scrlptore  mfo,"  Cd.  The 
Procontor  going  to  Bulsham  to  on(|uire  for  books,  (5a.  7d.-  -1361. 
6  (luatcinis  jtiipiiri,  28.  1  gall  :  Vini  <k  creti,  38.  4  lbs.  corporaso. 
4  lbs.  of  galls,  2  lbs.  of  gum  arab  ;  3s.  4<1.  to  make  ink.  — 1:172. 
8  calf  skins  and  4  sheep  skins,  for  covering  books,  48.  4(1.-1374. 
Ilhitninatiiig  a  gradual  and  consuetudinary,  228.  i)d.  Tyssucs  and 
HMnloiiiio.s  pro  divorsis  libri.s,  2.i.  Roln-rto  Pachymyncr  do 
Oantalirigia  pro  percamouo  do  prodictis  |H)llibus  faciondo,  2l8. 
The  Amanuonsis  for  one  year,  53s.  Id.,  and  a  tunic,  l()s.  — 1390. 
Brother  Edm  :  IVdyngtou,  upon  his  beginning  tlm  Bible  "  iit  in  2 
AnrjitiUix  Mlns:  ciitfiH,"  Kkl.  'I'lie  bookbinder  2  weeks  wages, 
4s.  12  iron  chains  to  fasten  the  books,  48.  6  doz  :  vellum, 
25s.  8d. 

Another  interesting  entry  aliout  the  convent  books  is 
this  letter  in  French  from  the  Prior  and  Convent  of  Ely 
to  the  King  (Edward  III.)  :— 

Because  a  robber  has  taken  out  of  our  cbunOi  four  books 
of  great  value,  uamoly,  the  Decrotum,  Decretals,  Bible,  and 
Concordance,  of  which  the  fir.st  three  are  now  at  Paris,  arrest«>d 
and  detained  under  sequestration  by  the  officer  of  the  Bishop  of 
Paris,  whom  our  Proctor  has  often  prayed  in  form  of  law  to 
deliver  them,  but  he  behaves  so  strangely  that  we  shall  find  in 
him  neither  right,  grace,  nor  favour  :  we  ask  you  to  writ«  tt> 
tile  Bishop  of  Paris  to  intemieddle  favourably  and  tell  his  ollicial 
to  do  aright,  so  that  wo  may  get  our  things  back. 

Altogether,  as  an  evidence  of  industry  in  the  making  of 
books,  it  is  worth  notice  that  in  the  course  of  a  few  years, 
about  the  mi(Ul]e  of  the  fourteenth  century,  the  convent 
librarian  purchased  ujiwards  of  seventy  dozen  of  parch- 
ment and  thirty  dozen  of  vellum  for  the  use  of  the  Ely 
Scriptorium. 

But  Prior  Crauden  was  a  patron  of  learnini,'  in  other 
ways  than  in  the  manufacture  of  MSS.     About  the  year 


1340  he  Ik...^ .-,    ...   i ^.    ,. 

inonkii — on  the  fiite  of  the  preM-nl  Trinitv  KnII  -iind  <n»nt 
th"  '.I  the  coir  'ter 

iiiij  -    lit    in   I  I ..^ '.„,,■  ...iiu« 

KoIIh  from  this  time  onwards  nhow  that  thn-**  or  four  of  the 
Ely  monks  were  constantly  i  .-at  tin- 
Convent  exj)en»p,  taking   th( s-'-   ; ;"d   then 

returning  to  Kly.  For  example,  in  tlie  Chnndj.Tlain*i» 
Roll  for  the  fortieth  year  of  P^lward    HI  -h  that 

would  be  more  than  twenty  year*  after  i »  death 

in  1341),  I  find  thia  entry:— "40  KiivnrA  MI..  Solot' 
;{  !^;olar'  studentibu.i  apud  C  ,,ni 

de  Banham   incipienti   in  Ti.     .  ,, ...;    ao 

onwards  down  to  1445,  there  are  regular  entries  of  the 
annual  iiayment  for  two   Ely  scholars  prre  -n  their 

degrees  at  Cambridge.  One  of  the  lau  .  .  .  jrdu  in 
which  the  monk's  name  is  mentioned  is  this  from  the 
Roll  of  the  9  Henry  IV.  :— "  dat'  ffratri  (talfrido 
Welyngton  ad  incejK-ioncni  .mmm  in  Cnnnne  luiinl  i'na- 
tabrig'  vi.  a.  viii.  d." 

What  has  been  the  early  debt  of  the   University  of 

Cambridge  to  the  Bishops  and  to  the  P-  - '  ' '  -      - 1  of 

Ely — the  first  Cambridge  College,  Pet.  Ictl 

by  an  Ely  Bishop,  Hugo  de  lialsham,  in  1284,  and  the 
Fellows  of  Peterhoase  were  long  known  a.s  "  EI-  '-^  '  '  .r«  " 
— all  men   know  or  may  read  of  it  in  .Mr.  IVas.^  r's 

History  of  that  I'niveroity,  but  at  the  present  moment, 
when  the  Senate  of  the  I'niversity  has  just  n-  '  '  '  v  a 
large  majority  a  grace  proposing  to  recognize  Si .  .d's 

House — the  Hostel  of  the  modem  B«'ne<lictine«— -as  an 
integral  jwirt  of  the  I'niversity,  it  is  interesting  to  know 
that  a  somewhat  analogous  difficulty  wn»  solve<l  in  the 
fourteenth  century  with  etjual  satisfaction  ap|>arently  to 
lx>th  the  "  Glonierels"  and  the  scholars.  Among  the  Ely 
Kolls  there  i.s  a  pai>er  l>ook  with  a  i>archment  cover, 
written  in  a  hand  of  tiie  fifteenth  century,  entitled 
"  Hegistrum  Domini  Edmundi  Walsingham  Prions 
Eliensis."'  It  contains  copies  of  some  sixty-nine  letters  of 
imjjortance  to  the  Convent,  some  written  long  before  Prior 
Edmund's  time,  some  after  his  deatii  and  during  the  time  of 
his  successor.  Among  them  are  two  letters  having  to  do 
with  this  Cambridge  difficulty.  They  are  lx)th  written  to  the 
Prior  of  Ely  by  the  Abbott  William  of  Bury  St.  Edmund, 
"Pro\'incialis  Capituli  Pnesidens"  (i.e..  President  of  the 
Chapter  ofthe  Benedictine  Order  in  England), calling  ujwn 
him  to  ap|ioint  a  suitable  })orson  to  act  as  Prior  to  the  Bene- 
dictine monks  who  might  be  studying  at  Cambridge.  This 
Prior  of  students  api)oars  to  have  been  >  t  a  century 

afterwards  we  find,  both  at   Oxfonl   ;i....      bridge,  this 

officer,  a  doctor  in  the  respective  faculties  of  theologj-  and 
canon  law,  recognized  as  part  of  the  regular  academic 
system. 

By  far  the  most  interei<ting,  however,  of  the  early 
M.S.  books  at  Kly  is  the  famous  •'  Liber  Eliensis."  It 
was  written  by  a  monk  of  El;  ■"•  .  ul,o  lived 

in  the  reign   of  Henry   II.,  ni  ^      ,i   authority 

for  all  the  events  in  connexion  with  the  conquest  of  the 
isle  by  William  the  Confjueror.  used  by  Freeman  in  his 
history,  and  still   better  knowTi.  I    suj^wse.  as  the  (]uarrv 
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from  which  Cliarles  Kingsley  dug  the  iiu-ts  upon  which  he 
l>as«>(l  nil  the  adventurous  story  of  the  lat>t  stand  of  the 
under  ••  Hereward  the  Wake."  lUit  of  that 
.  iiid  all  tlie  otlier  legends  of  the  Kly  Inxik  — tlie 
mirac-le  of  St.  Awdrey's  chains  (which  gave  the  word 
"  tawdry  "  to  the  Knfjlisli  liin^unjje)  ;  tlie  Buttlf  of  Maiden, 
and  the  dentil  of  the  I'jirl  Hrihtiioth,  that  Homeric  hero 
whosie  death-words,  "  God  of  nations !  I  thank  thee  for  all 
the  joy  1  havo  had  in  life."  .•itil!  rings  down  the  centuries; 
the  visit  of  King  t'auute  to  the  nioniu>itery,  and  ids  song 
*•  Merry  sang  the  monks  of  Ely,"  and  nmny  another  early 
English  legend,  I  must  leave  for  another  article.  For 
the  afternoon  bells  are  ringing  for  the  ^Iin^ter  service,  and 
the  Dean  of  Ely  must  never  forget  the  obligation — the 
('athe«lral  atatutt-s  would  reniin<l  him,  if  his  own  inclina- 
tion could  ever  fail — expresswl  in  tiie  worils  wliicli  .lolin 
Milton,  having  then  just  taken  his  Master's  Degree  at 
Cambridge,  wrote  of  Ely  Minster: — 

Let  my  tliio  foot  nevur  fail 
To  walk  the  studious  cloister's  palu, 
And  love  tlie  higli  cinl)owo<l  roof, 
Witli  anti(}Uo  pill.irs  mossy  proof, 
And  storied  windows  riclily  dight 
Costing  a  dim,  religious  light. 
Tlioro  K't  tlie  pealing  organ  blow 
To  the  full  voice<l  <iuiro  bulow, 
In  service  high  and  anthems  clear, 
As  may  with  sweetness  through  mine  ear, 
Dissolve  nie  into  ecstasies, 
And  bring  all  Heaven  )>oforc  mine  eyes. 

('1L\KLES  W.  STUBBS. 


HATTERAS. 


|Bv    A.    E.    W.    MASON.J 

This  is  not  my  story.  It  was  told  to  mu  by  .lames  Walker 
in  the  cabin  of  a  sis-ton  ctitt«r  one  night  that  we  lay  andiororl 
in  the  little  hay  of  Poljierro,  and  I  think  it  was  the  lonely  swish 
of  the  tide  against  the  planks  which  provoked  him  to  toll  it. 
For  it  is  the  story  of  a  man's  loneliness  and  the  grip  which  his 
loneliness  got  on  him.  James  Walker  took  half  an  hour  and 
three  glasses  of  whisky  before  he  could  make  up  his  mind  to 
relate  what  he  knew  of  Hattoras'  career.  Then  ho  lit-gaii  it  twice. 
I  thought  at  first  he  was  merely  working  up  the  excitement,  but  I 
changed  my  mind  later  on.    However,  let  the  story  speak  for  itself. 

Uatteraa  and  Walker  were  schoolfellows,  though  not  class- 
mates, tincu  Hatteras  was  at  the  top  of  the  school  with  scholar- 
ship*, and  Fellowships  and  the  port  wine  of  Common  Kooins 
ahead  of  him.  Hatferas  /"•/»•,  however,  disorganiwxl  his  son's 
fut-  ng   into  the   Biinkriiptoy    Court   two 

m'M  was  to  have   matriculated  at  Oxford. 

Tlie  latter  was  con80f|uently  conipelle<l  tti  start  life  in  a  stony 
norUl  with  a  stock-in-trado  which  consisted  of  a  scrappy  know- 
lodge  of  the  classics,  a  regular  gift  of  tongues,  and  the  friend- 
ship of  James  Walker.  Tlie  last  item  prove<l  of  the  greatest, 
ur  at  all  events  of  the  most  imme<liate,  valno.  For  Walker, 
whose  father  was  the  junior  partner  in  a  firm  of  West  African 
mereluuits,  obtaineii  for  Hnttcms  a  )>crtli  as  the  bookkeeper  at  a 
branch  factory  in  ' 

Thus  th«'  frii-  is  went  out  to  West  Africa 

aloDe  at.  ouim  on  the  day  when  he  lando<1. 

The  ■■>  Walker's  ears  until  sometime 

afterwsrils,  nor  when  he  licanl  of  it  did  he  at  once  appreciate 
the  effect  which  it  hail  upon  Hattcras.  But  since  chronologically 
it  eOHiBS  into  the  story  at  this  point,  it  may  as  well  lie  imme- 
diately written  down. 


Tliore  was  no  settlement  very  near  to  the  factory.  It  stood  by 
itself  on  the  swamps  of  the  Foioiidos  river  with  the  mangrove 
forest  closing  in  about  it.  Accordingly  the  cajitain  of  the  st*-anior 
just  put  Ilntteras  nshoro  in  a  boat  and  loft  him  with  his  tr<ips 
on  the  lieoch.  Ha]f-a-<lozen  Kni  boys  had  come  down  from  the 
factory  to  receive  him,  but  they  could  speak  no  English,  and 
Hattoras  at  this  time  could  speak  no  Kru.  So  that  although 
there  was  no  lack  of  conversation  there  was  not  much  inter- 
change of  thought.  At  Inst  Hattcras  pointed  to  his  trops.  Tho 
Kru  twys  picked  them  up  and  piocoded  Hatteras  to  the  factory. 
lliev  mounted  the  st^'ps  to  the  verandah  on  tlio  first  tluor  and 
lai.l  their  loads  down.  Then  thej-  procoodod  to  furtlier  conversa- 
tion. Hattoras  retired  tlirough  tho  windows  of  a  room  uhioh 
gave  on  tho  verandah,  and  sat  down  to  wait  for  his  superior,  the 
agent.  It  was  early  in  tho  morning  when  Hattoras  landed  and 
he  waited  until  midday  patiently.  In  the  afternoon  it  occuried 
to  him  that  the  agent  would  have  shown  a  kindly  consideration 
if  he  had  left  a  written  messago  or  an  intelligible  Kru  boy  to 
receive  him.  It  is  true  that  the  blacks  came  in  at  intervals  and 
chatt«rod  and  gesticulatoi),  but  mattors  were  not  thereby  appre- 
ciably improved.  Ho  did  not  like  to  go  poking  about  tho  house, 
so  ho  contemplated  tho  mud-banks  and  the  mud-river  and  the 
mangiove  forest,  an<l  cursed  the  agent.  Tho  country  was  very 
quiet.  Tliero  are  fe"v  things  in  the  world  (luioter  than  a  West 
African  forest  in  the  daytime.  It  is  obtrusively,  emphatically 
quiet.  It  does  not  let  yon  forget  how  singularly  (piict  it  is. 
And  towards  sundown  tho  i|uietudo  began  to  jar  on  Hattoras" 
nerves.  He  was  besides  very  hungi'y.  To  while  away  the  time 
ho  took  a  stroll  round  the  verandah. 

Ho  walked  along  the  sido  of  tho  house  towards  the  back, 
and  as  ho  noared  the  back  ho  hoard  a  humming  sound.  The 
further  he  went  tho  louder  it  gi-ew.  It  was  something  like  the 
hum  of  a  mill,  only  not  so  metallic  and  not  so  loud  ;  and  it 
came  from  the  rear  of  tho  house. 

Hattcras  turned  the  corner  and  what  ho  saw  was  this  -a 
shuttore<l  window  and  a  cloud  of  flies.  The  flies  were  not  aim- 
lessly swarming  outside  the  window  ;  they  streamed  in  through 
the  lattices  of  tho  shutters  in  a  busy  jiractical  way  ;  they  came 
in  columns  from  the  forest  and  converged  upon  the  shutters  ;  and 
tho  hum  soundeil  from  within  the  room. 

Haitoras  looked  about  for  a  Kru  boy  just  for  the  sako  of  com- 
pany, but,  of  course,  at  that  moment  there  was  not  one  to  be 
seen.  He  wont  back  to  tho  room  in  which  ho  had  iMjon  sitting, 
penetrated  into  the  interior  of  the  house,  guessed  which  was  the 
door  he  wanted,  and  opened  it.  He  stood  outside  on  tho 
thro.shold  until  ho  felt  equal  to  the  atmosphere.  Then  he  entered. 
At  first  he  saw  littlo  because  of  the  gloom.  In  a  moment,  how- 
ever, ho  made  out  a  bed  stretched  along  tho  wall  and  a  thing 
strotchoil  upon  the  bed.  The  thing  was  more  or  less  shapeless 
because  it  was  covered  with  a  black,  furry  sort  of  rug.  Hattcras, 
however,  had  littlo  trouble  in  defining  it.  He  understood 
what  it  was  that  the  Kru  boys  had  been  so  anxious  to 
explain  to  him.  He  approached  the  bod  and  bent  over  it.  Then 
the  horrible  thing  occurred  which  loft  so  vivid  an  impression  on 
Hatteras.  Tho  black,  furry  rug  suddenly  lifted  itself  from  the 
bed,  beat  about  Hattoras'  face,  and  dissolved  into  flies.  The 
Kru  boys  found  Hatteras  in  a  dead  swoon  on  the  floor  lialf-an- 
hour  later,  and  next  day,  of  course,  ho  was  down  with  the  fever. 
Tho  agent  had  di<'d  of  it  three  days  before. 

Hatteras  recovered  from  the  fever,  but  not  from  the  impres- 
sion. It  left  him  with  a  prevailing  sense  of  horror  and,  at  flrst, 
with  a  sense  of  disgust  too.  "  It's  a  damned  obscene  country," 
he  would  say.  Hut  ho  stayed  in  it,  for  ho  had  no  choice.  All 
tho  money  which  ho  could  save  went  to  the  support  of  his 
family. 

For  sis  years,  then,  the  firm  moved  him  about  from  district  to 
district,  from  factory  to  factory,  and  wherever  Hatteras  was 
]M)Kte<l  he  managed  to  pick  up  a  native  dialect  and,  natui'ally 
enough,  with  that  dialect  a  knowledge  of  native  customs.  Dia- 
lects are  numerous  on  the  west  coast,  and  HatteriM  could  speak 
as  many  of  thorn  as  a  good  number  of  traders  could  enumerate. 
It  was  not,   however,  that  he  devoto<l  excessive  study  to  thoni, 
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but  lanKitagea  ran  in  his  bIoo<1.  At  the  end  of  tix  yuan,  Ami 
mnitily  bi«:iiu8o  of  liiii  roputittion  for  kiiow1u<l};o,  liu  obtuinnl 
Borvifo  iiiuU'i-  the  Nincr  I'rotoctoruto,  niiil  wht-n,  two  yearn 
Inter,  Wiilkor  came  out  to  Africa  to  opun  a  nuu-  branch  factory 
at  a  anttluiiiuiit  on  tho  Itonriy  rivor,  )io  foun<l  flattPrat  Rti«- 
tiono<l  in  cnmnianil  tlicro. 

MatttiraA,  in  fact,  »t>nl  ilown  to  lionny  rivor  town  to  ninct 
tho  Rtuamor  which  bruu;;ht  bis  friuiiil. 

"  I  say,  iJick,  you  look  l)iiil,"  Bniil  WalkiT. 

"  People  aren't,  a«  a  rule,  oll'<<7iHivcly  robunt  about  thcMti 
pints." 

•'  I  know  that  ;  hut  you're  tho  woariost  l>a>;  of  bones  I've 
over  scon." 

"  Wull,  look  at  yoursolf  in  a  j;la8s  a  year  from  now  for  my 
ilouble,"  said  Hnttcras,  and  tho  pair  wont  up  river  toj;otluM-. 

"  Your  factory's  next  to  tho  Uosidoncy,"  said  Hatteras. 
"  There's  a  compoiuul  to  each  running  down  to  tho  river,  and 
thorn's  a  pulisado  between  tho  compounds.  I've  cut  a  little  gate 
in  thii  palisado  as  it  will  8hort<Mi  the  way  from  ono  haiian  to  the 
other." 

The  wickot  gate  was  frequently  uso<l  during;  the  next  few 
months  -indeed,  more  frequently  than  Walker  ima^iniMl.  Ho 
was  only  aware  that,  when  they  wore  both  at  home,  Hnttcras 
would  como  through  it  of  an  evening  and  smoke  on  his  verandah. 
Then  he  would  sit  for  hours  cursing  the  country,  raving  about 
the  lights  in  Piccadilly-circus,  and  offering  his  immortal  soid 
in  e.Nchango  for  a  comic-ojwra  tune  played  ujwm  a  Iwirrel-organ. 
Walker  possosseil  a  big  atlas,  and  ono  of  Hatteras'  ehief  diver- 
sions was  to  traoo  with  his  linger  a  bie-line  across  tho  African 
continent  and  tlie  Bay  of  Biscay  until  he  reached  London. 

More  rarely  Walker  would  stroll  over  to  the  Uesidenoy,  but 
he  soon  came  to  notice  that  Kattoras  Iiad  a  distinct  prtference 
for  tho  factory  and  for  tho  factory  verandah.  The  rijason  for  tho 
]>roferonce  pu/.zlod  Walker  considerably.  He  drew  a  quite 
erroneous  conclusion  that  Hatteras  was  hiding  at  tho  Itosideucy 
well,  some  one  whom  it  was  prudent,  especially  in  an  oHicial,  to 
conceal.  Ho  abandoned  tho  conclusion,  however,  when  he  dis- 
covered that  his  friend  was  in  tho  habit  of  making  solitary 
oxpoditions.  At  times  Hatteras  woulil  be  absent  for  a  couple  of 
days,  at  times  for  a  week,  and,  so  far  as  Walker  coulil  ascertain, 
he  not  so  unioh  a.s  took  a  servant  with  him  to  keep  him  comjianv. 
Ho  would  simply  announce  at  night  his  intended  de|vartnre,and  in 
tho  morning  ho  would  Iw  gone.  Nor  on  bis  return  did  ho  ever  offer 
to  Walker  any  explanation  of  his  journeys.  On  ono  occasion, 
however.  Walker  br<mched  the  subject.  Hatteras  had  como  back 
the  night  before,  and  he  sat  cronohe<l  up  in  a  dock  chair,  looking 
intently  into  the  darkness  of  the  forest. 

"  I  say,"  asked  \\  alkor,  "  isn't  it  rather  dangerous  to  go 
slumming  about  A\'ost  Africa  alone  ?  " 

Hatteras  did  not  reply  for  a  moment.  He  seemed  not  to  have 
heard  tho  suggestion,  anil  when  ho  did  9[H>ak  it  was  to  ask  a 
(piite  irrelevant  question. 

'•  Have  you  ever  seen  the  Horse  (Juards'  Parade  on  a  dark. 
rainy  night'/  "  he  asked  ;  but  ho  never  moved  his  head,  ho  never 
took  his  eyes  from  tho  forest.  "  The  wot  level  of  ground  looks 
j\ist  like  a  lagoon  and  the  arches  a  N'onice  |>alaoe  above  it." 

"  But  look  hero.  Dick  !  "  said  Walker,  keeping  to  his  sub- 
ject. "  Von  never  leave  word  when  you  are  coming  back.  (»ne 
never  knows  that  you  have  come  back  until  tho  morning  after." 

"  1  think."  said  Hatteras  slowly.  "  that  tho  Hno.>it  sight  in 
the  world  is  to  be  seen  from  the  bridge  in  St.  James's  Park  when 
there's  a  State  Iwll  on  at  Buckingham  Palace  and  the  light  from 
the  windows  reddens  the  lake  and  the  carriages  glance  about  the 
Mall  like  tiretiios." 

■•  Even  your  servants  don't  know  when  yon  como  back."  said 
Walker. 

•'  Oh,"  said  Hatteras  quietly.  "  so  you  have  been  asking 
ipiestions  of  my  servants  ?  " 

"  I  had  a  goo<l  reason."  replie«l  Walker.  "  your  safety,"  and 
with  that  the  conversation  dropj^ed. 

Walker  watched  Hatteras.  Hattera-s  watchinl  tho  forest.  A 
West  African  mangrove  forest  at  night  is  full  of  the  eeriest,  queerest 


■oumte  that  •¥«  •  m«n'» mu« hasrln>t>~i  •'■    *  ••■'  •' ••-  '-nm* 

not  to  mneh  from  the  hinU,  or  th«  ,.«  ; 

thoy  iieem  to  come  from  the  (tramp  I 
•t  the  ri>ota  of  the  tr»4n.     Theru'i  n 

rei'  ■  ■  .       .  , 

fa: 

Hn 

whining  cou;,'h  of  a  tT<K'o<lilo.  ,    woulil 

start  up  in  his  rhnir  and  cook  In  „ .    ,,i>i  iJ,«f 

hears  another  dog  barking  in  the  street. 

"  Doesn't  it  sound  damnod  wicked  7  "  ho  mM,  vfUt  ■•  um'^'r 
•mile  of  enjoyment. 

Walker  di<l  not  answer.     Tho  li«ht  fi  '  '     '■ 

Iwhind  them  struck  obli<|uely  ii|><>n   Hat' 
off  from  it  in  a  i< 
thread  among  tb' 

enjoyment  which  laii  in  llatl<'t>tii   v.  .,.,■. 

His  eyes,  his  ears,    weie   aleit,  and    :  iiut 

his  mouth  with  a   little  clicking  of  i  \,\t> 

way  bo  seemoti  to  have  something   i:  t  to 

IHirticijinte  in,  the  activity  of  tho  swamp.  Thus,  had  Walker 
often  seen  him  sit,  but  never  with  the  light  so  cloar  n|>on  his  fatw, 
and  the  sight  gave  to  him  a  (piito  new  impromion  of  his  friend. 
He  wonderofl  whether  all   these  months  !  '  •        '..^.i, 

WTong.     And  out  of  that   wonder  a  new  t  hi* 

mind. 

"  Dick."  he  said,  "  this  house  of  mino  stand*  bctwwn  your 
house  and  the  forest.     It   stands  on  •  on 

tho  tnlgo  of  tho  swamp.    Is  that  why  \  .•>»t 

own  '/ 

Hatteras  turno<l  his  head  quickly  tiiwards  his  cnm|ianion. 
almost  suspiciously.  Then  he  looked  Wk  into  the  darkneaa.  and 
after  a  little  he  said  : 

'*  It's  not  only  the  things  you  care  about,  old  man,  which 
tug  at  you,  it's  the  things  you  hate  as  well.    1  hate  "'  try. 

I  hate  thosu  miles  and   miles  of  mangroves.  aii<l  ole 

thing  fascinates  me.     I  can't  get   it  out  ,d.     1  Uieam 

of  it  at  nights.     I  <lroan\  that  I  am  sinki'  .t    black    oily 

Imtter  of  mud.     Listen."  and    he    sii  'ike  with  hia  h«*d 

stretched  forwards.     "  Doesn't  it  sou  1  ?  " 

"  But  all  this  talk  alx>ut  Ijondon  f  "  cri»l  Walker. 

"  Oh.  don't  you  see  ?  "  intemiptMl  Hatteras  roughly. 
Then  he  changeil  his  tone  and  continued  quietly.  "  Oim  has  to 
struggle  against  a  fascinatimi  of  that  sort." 

"  Look  here,  Dick."  said  Walker.  ••  You  hail  lietter  get  l(«re 
and  go  Imck  to  the  ohi  country  for  a  s|wdl." 

•'  A  very  solid  piece  of  advice,"  said  Hatteras.  ami  he  went 
home  to  tlie  Residem-y. 

(To  t>e  continue*!.) 
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FICTION. 

The  Dark  Way  of  Love.  (!/•  Cuk  ill.- de  Kerali.-^.i  Par 
Charles  Le  Oofflc.  rran.sl.tted  by  Bdlth  Wlngate  Kinder. 
7/  ..°>Jin.,  viii. +  17)1  pp.    Ixindon,  ].<4I«.  Constabln.    3.6 

So  little  is  known  of  r. ,; 
that  small  section  of  the  V. 
current  Frt>nch  literature  «  ;  ; .  that  it  i 

the  name  of  M.  Charles  Ia-  '  '    come   • 

to  English  ears.     This,  indeed.  i»  the   '•    -  -  -•>  <ar  i 

M.  Ix>  (ioftic  was.  until  recently,  l>v   im    v  <i:  ^  wn  even 

to  the  reailing  world  of  Paris.  French  critics  and  a  umall 
public  recogninnl  that  a  new  writer  had  appeared.  But  exce|it 
to  a  few  enthusiasts,  Bretons  themselves  no  donbt,  there  was. 
out  of  Brittany,  a  very  limited  audience  for  the  poet  of 
"  .\mour  Bn'ton."  When  "  Passi?  I'.^mour  "  apf«ared,  a  much 
larger  numlvr  of  jieople  heani  of  the  new  ro'iiancist.  Here,  it 
was  ailmitted.  was  a  Breton  who  wr<^te  of  Brvtono  n*  hi«  inti- 
mate kindred,  and  of  Brittany  as  his  own  lanil.  hi-  •  :rce 
of  inspiration.      Nevortfaelees    he  would    not    have  the 


16 


LITER  ATURK. 


[July  9,  1898. 


impftti«nt  tit  of  Pari*  to  gire  him  more  UiMi  a  moment's  heed 
had  h*   not   won    ita    attention    by    hia  strange,   8onibn>,    and 
fccMful   atudy    of    the    gloomier    antl    more    fanatical    aa(wcts 
of    Rr»(i>n    |«asant   life.     "  I.e    Crucitit-   <Io    Kemliis  "    was   so 
•  •  nin  of  i-nrrent   tVuioli    liotian,  in   subject,  mctho«l, 
.  thnt  -t  micht  well   have   failed  t»  roach    the    public  ; 
'.    it  niuB*    be   added,    is    almost   ns  in- 
■  ;  .  j"irary  life  and    litornttiro  of  the   French 

'•  Celtio  fringe  "  aa,  till  recently,  at  any  rate,  the  Knglisli 
public  towards  the  preaont  literature  and  life  of  Celtic  Scotland 
ftnd  Ireland.  But  first  one  critic  of  repute,  then  anotlier,  then 
anoUMr,  intlicatetl  the  peculiar  power  of  this  now  writer  niul 
tha  aingnlor  interest  of  his  tragic  romance,  the  latter  at  once  so 
eommonplaoe  and  so  alive  with  tbo  primary  hiiuinn  uiiiutions, 
aboT»  all  with  the  passion  of  hate.  Suildonly  the  announcement 
was  •  ■  the  Krciicli  Academy  hud  crowned  "  Lo  CniciritJ "  : 

and   \>  ^.  and  a  second  e<lition,  M.  Le  Ciolhc  became  an 

"arrived"  man.  It  is  this  l>ook  which  Mrs.  Winpate  Hinder  has 
translated  under  the  apt — indeed,  considering  the  story,  the  most 
felicitoiLs-title,  "  The  Dark  Way  of  Love." 

Presumably  Mrs.  Wiugato  Kinder  has  closely  followed 
eurrent  Bret<m  and  Franco- Breton  literature  since  she  pub- 
iiahed  two  or  throe  years  ago  her  l>e.nutiful  retelling  of  Itreton 
legMidary  romances  undor  the  npi>osite  title,  "  TIk*  Shadow  of 
Arvor" — Arvor,  Armor,  and  Armorica  being  old  names  for  Brit- 
tany. "  The  Dark  Way  of  Love"  is  not  another  ' '  Shadow  of  Arvor. ' ' 
There  is  little  of  the  ]M>etic  atmosphere,  and  still  less  of  the 
delicate  Celtic  charm  of  the  latter.  But  some  of  M.  Le  Goltic's 
brief  suggestions,  for  he  rarely  descril>es,  convey  a  true  Breton 
atmosphere  :  and  Mrs.  Wingate  Kinder  is  never  more  felicitous 
in  translation  than  in  these  instances.  How  excellent,  for 
example,  is  this  : — 

"  God  help  OS  !"  said  tb*  youag  girl,  as  she  rose.  "  Yon  know 
b«it  what  II  right."  The  dosk  ba<I  now  dceiicntHl  into  Uii-  clarkness  nf 
aight.  .\bore  the  horizon  soared  the  round,  yellow  mi»iii,  Hnd  arros8 
the  moorlands  fell  thir  taut  ecfaoi-*  of  the  liells  in  PIciimeur  !>teeple 
sannding  the  Angelas.  Not  ftr  from  where  the  lovers  stood  a  little 
Aafiberd  lul  wu  singing  the  lament  of  Lozaic  Kerambrun  : — 

I^uir    Kerambruz   moved    along   the    shore,    gathering    mussels    as 

•he  paMed  ; 
Tbaae  she  plaotd  in  her  basket,  singing  softly  the  while. 

Hola  !    lasses  of  Logneltas,  who  more   shorewHrd    in    the   duxk, 

B*  heedful  while  ye  gather  mussels,  singing  softly  the  while. 
And  the  voices   of  shepherd  lads  and  lasses  on  the  distant  moorland  took 
up  the  refrain  a."  an  echo  :  — 

Hola  '.  lasses  of  Logueltas,  who  move  shoreward  in  the  dusk. 

Be  heedful  while  ye  gather  mussels,  singing  softly  the  while. 

It  was  a  bi''  '  '!i:ng  to  part  thus.     Louis  put  her  breast  against 

his  own,  and  ci  ■■    otiior's  heart   beating.     Tears    were    in  the 

•yea  of  each  as  tij.  y  Ki-^<"i  and  kissed  again. 

With  that  th.y  parted.     .     .      . 

"  I  lore  you.  Franocsa,"  Tbomassin  called  softly  through  the  dusk. 

"  Hush  !  Hash  '.  I,  too,  love  you,  Lonis-ar-beo  '. " 

Episodically  the  story  has  nut  that  unwavering  continuity 
which  a  liook  of  the  kind  demands,  and  the  author  domonstr.ntcs 
agai:  Lin  the  ditTcrence  between  the  ability  to  ris(>  to  an 

isol   ■  ;ti'-  climax  and  tlit'  nativn  faculty  to  See  and  shape 

'      •  10  of  this.     Whon  the 

;  :  lit  by  one  flame,  that 
of  a  grues  and  terrible  fanaticism  crouches  l>cforo  the  great 
metal  crucifix  rautc<l  menacingly  above  her  by  the  infiiriatctl  and 
de«ply-wTongod  Thoinassin— in  a  word,  at  the  most  critical 
moment  in  this  bitter  trage<ly  of  the  dark  way  of  love  -the 
author  abniptly  iliverges  into  a  prolix  and  untimely  account  of 
the  story  of  the  crucifix  "  aa  Coupaia  had  heartl  it  from  her  old 
aunt." 

In  licr  bi  '  V   note,  the  translator  happily  indi- 

cates the  e*s<  :  'f  what  is  iiidee<l  "  this  strange  and 

tragic    episode    oi  of     the    savagery    of    primitive 

nature*  pervert* -d  .tition."  And  in  truth  there  is, 

aa  sua  says,  at  than  the  romance-land  of  Armorica, 

than  the  boms....  , :  Kinile  Souvestre, than  the  sacrosanct 

region  of  which  Renan  ha*  written.  No  greater  contrast  could 
exist,  for  instanc<>,  than  between  the  remote,  serene  Britt^iny  so 


vividly  outlined  by  Madame  Darmcstetor  in  the  fascinating 
opening  pugos  of  her  Life  of  Hcnan  and  the  Urittnny  here  depicted 
by  M.  Le  lii>llic.  Both  are  true.  In  that  grey,  nicliinoholy  land  the 
Breton  habitually  walks  bctwi-en  two  bitt4.>r  comrudes.  Drink  and 
Su|x>rKtitioii.  M.  I^o  (lonir  has  seen  the  tnitli  of  this  ;  he  has 
been  wrought  by  it:  he  wiot<'  bis  book  out  of  the  sadiu-HS  of  this 
knowledge.  Hi'  would  l>o  the  last,  of  course,  to  say  that  "  Lo 
Cruoifiu  lie  Konilies  "  is  an  adequate  picture  of  the  Brittimy  of 
to-<lay  :  be  puts  it  forth  as  a  vivid  and  faithful  dclincati<>n  of  a 
terrible  phaise  in  the  evolution  of  peasant  life  in  la  Kielatjnr 
maritimf.  His  l>ook  is  convincing  liocause  it  is  true  ;  ho  is  too 
patriotic  a  Breton  to  wish  it  to  be  taken  as  more  than  a  vivid 
sidelight  upon  the  less  familiar  as|ioctB  of  tliu  remoter  peasant 
life  in  that  pro-eminently  Armorican  iwrt  of  thf  ]>enin.suln  wliic^h 
ho  knows  so  well.  Mis.  Wingate  Kinder  exactly  indicates  its 
value  when  she  concludos  her  prefatory  remarka  with  the  words  : 
"  The  paiimioiint  interest  of  M.  Le  Oonic's  lireton  roiimnce  is  in 
the  fact  that  its  jiages  mirror  the  tragic  byplay  of  religious 
fanaticism  in  a  new,  forceful,  and  convincing  way." 

The  translation,  as  one  would  exi>ect  from  the  author  of 
"  The  Shadow  of  Arvor,"  is  admirably  done.  Whore  some 
liberties  have  beon  taken  with  the  original,  the  gain  iu  the 
Knglish  version  is  unquostionable.  There  is  one  episode  in 
particular  which  might  well  have  baffled  the  deftest  translator, 
and  it  is  no  sm:ill  <'redit  to  Mrs.  Wingnto  Kinder  that  in 
omitting  a  little  needless  bnitnlity  she  has  forfeited  nothing  in 
strength  or  continuity. 

Mr.  SladeninTriK  Ai'mikai.  i  Hutchinson. li.s.  \  has  siicuvn  con- 
siderable hardihood  in  attacking  so  thornya  subject  as  the  relations 
of  Lcnl  Nelson  and  Lady  Hamilton  at  all,  and  still  more  in 
attempting  to  explore  the  inner  working  of  the  Admiral's  mind 
in  his  relations  with  the  adventuress,  by  means  of  a  journal  kept 
by  Lord  Nelson,  and  eventually  purchased  by  Cu])tttin  llardres, 
hero  of  the  story,  from  a  Mrs.  Hunter,  who  had  known  Enima 
after  her  fall.  He  has  also  traiisgrosse<l  what  is  oftt-n  laid  down 
as  a  maxim  for  the  historical  novelist —that  historical  characters 
should  not  uphold  the  princi^tal  part,  for  Nelson  is  almost  as 
much  the  horo  of  the  story  as  Will  Hardres.  But  this  is  to  some 
extent  a  counsel  of  perfection,  and  would  certainly  exclude  a 
good  many  books  which  may  be  read  with  both  entertainment 
and  profit.  Despite  certain  points  which  suggest  obvious  criti- 
cism, -Mr.  Sladen's  novel  may  be  reckoned  among  such  liookH. 
His  style  is  pleasant  :  his  characters,  which  are  judiciously 
few,  are  attractive  and  life-like  ;  and  the  pictures  of  Sicily  and 
Naples  deserve,  from  a  literary  point  of  view,  much  commenda- 
tion. The  mixture  of  history  and  fiction  which  results  from  the 
plan  adopted  cannot  be  regarded  as  quite  successful.  The  journal 
an<l  the  story  are  often  made  cleverly  to  work  in  with  one  another, 
and  the  two  threads  are  united  through  the  jiersonality  of  Nelson 
— the  love  storj-  of  the  book  hinging  on  the  suiciile  of  an  Italian 
princess,  who  drowns  hiTSelf  for  love  of  the  .Vdmiral.  But  the 
[Militics,  the  result  of  which  is  outside  the  sco])e  of  the  story, 
often  delay  us  when  we  want  to  get  on  with  the  love-making.  We 
are,  however,  willing  to  sacrifice  some  artistic  unity  for  the  sake 
of  the  interesting  picture  given  us  of  the  Adminil,  for  interesting 
it  is,  although  we  are  hardly  convinced  by  the  etfort  Mr. 
Sladen  makes  to  rouse  our  sympathy  for  Lord  Nelson  in  his 
relations  with  Kmma  and  our  lulmiration  and  affection  for  the 
latter.  Nelson  {.ersuades  himself  by  reasons  which  we  can  hardly 
reconcile  with  his  charncter.  Karly  in  the  book  we  have  the 
following  :  — 

No,  already  I  love  Emma  ns  much  as  an  English  gentleman  may  love 
a  friend's  wife.  8he  is  to  ine  the  most  iMVUtiful,  affectionate,  loyal, 
respectable  woman  alire  :  and  she  lias  soeli  a  perfect  fnedom  from 
mautaitt  /ioii<«,  aswe  luie<l  to  say  when  I  was  studying  that  vile  language 
at  St.  Onier,  that  she  pi'imits  herself  to  grant  mi-  all  the  innocent 
earesaes  she  would  grant  n  brnther.  And  she  trusts  lieiself  with  me  too 
much.  Pray  (irid  I  may  not  mean  these  words  "too  much."  1  hoi>e  I 
an  a  gentleman.  But  I  mean  tliat  she  is  too  tnislful,  if  I  were  a  villain. 
After  later  developments  Nelson  wriU-s  :-  - 

1  su|FpoM'  if  a  man  were  starveil  of  sleep  he  would  die,  a.n  if  he  were 
ftarriNl  of  food  and  drink.  And  as  with  n  man  who  has  felt  the  im|H'riouH 
call  of  sleep,  «i  it  is  with  a  man  who  has  felt  the  imperious  call  of  love. 
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To  mmn  men  it  poinm  l*t«<i  I  Iwvit  livml  forty  yemn  without  it,  but  now 
that  it  hu  mimi',  tliouKb  I  konw  I  mimt  \m  >  *ilUiii.  I  frel  mm  if 
lovu  Wfi-i'  ait  mtioli  piirt  of  my  human  iiatun-  a*  nlmp,  and  I  fori  that  lifn 
ia  a  Kri-ut,  lovely,  kI'Tioui)  thiiiK,  aixl  that  lif<'  with  loTe  i>  like  wiiuiiii« 
a  victory  in  which  you  .l.i  n"t  let  one  nhip  i-»i-»pc. 

And,  linally, 

I  havi'  tioilouhin  ii..n  .M  111.  inuoci'iire  nml  benclifn*'^  of  thii  frionil- 
ahip.  Iiuiooenco  iloi'S  not  minify  abiitio4iiice,  hut  tl»'  iilxiiu-e  of  that 
wbirh  in  hail  for  onr.  Ami  how  couhl  lui-h  a  friinilnhlp  li^  bad  V  Thii 
nITi'i'tion  nn<l  nyinpathy  of  n  gooil  womnu  are  the  brat  gift*  that  Oixl 
buHtoWH  ui>on  man.  To  innn  it  in  appointcil  to  (to  forth  into  the  vineyard 
tu  work,  anil  to  tiKht  if  n««il  he.  and  woman  Ik  giren  to  him  to  makit  bini 
a  home.  For  a  homo  lim  not  in  tlwi  four  wnlln  of  a  palao-,  or  a 
cottage,  hut  in  the  woinan'ii  liuart  who  make*  of  mere  wood  and  itooo  an 
*bodo  of  ri'Ht  and  happiucsa. 

This  may  not  bo,  and  prolmbly  is  not,  a  true  Nelsoo,  but  it  is  n 
consistent  pictiirn,  not  unskilfully  drawn,  and  briglitenwl  by 
mucli  {iicturus<|iiu  local  colour  and  incident. 

Mauriis  .Tokai,  perhaps  the  most  prolitio  and  successful  of 
living  iiiivolists,  has  already  Imconie  well  known  t<>  Knglish 
readers.  This  is  due,  nut  only  to  his  own  merits,  but  t<>  the 
fact  tliat  he  has  Inien  fortunati.'  in  his  translators,  an  advantage 
certainly  not  always  enjoyed  by  Continental  writers  of  fiction. 
Just  before  reading  Dk.  Bihany's  Wifk  (Jarrold,  6«.)  we  ha«l 
laid  down  a  translation,  recently  pidilishoil,  of  Hauff's  "  Marie 
of  liichtenstein,"  and  we  did  so  with  a  feeling  of  amazement 
at  the  hardihood  of  a  German  student,  who  is  ap|)iu-ently 
incaimble  of  iiriKluuing  readable,  i>r  even  intelligible,  Knglish 
prose,  utnlertaking  to  present  to  English  readers  this  iK>]iular 
romance,  and  npnjogizing  for  a  brief  "  Translator's  preface 
by  the  in};enuous  remark  that  lie  is  "  content  to  let  the  story 
speak  for  it-<elf."  In  the  hands  of  an  accomplished  writer  like 
Mr.  Nisliet  liiiin,  or  of  Mme.  V.  Steinitz.  whom  Jokai  selectttl 
to  render  into  English  "  Dr.  Dumany's  Wife,"  the  great  Hun- 
garian writer  has  nothing  to  fear.  This  novel  shows  in  a  high 
degree  that  craft  of  the  story-teller  which  is  the  peculiar  merit 
of  Dr.  Jokai.  Half  a  century  of  writing  has  made  him  a  master 
in  the  devising  and  handling  of  a  plot.  In  "Dr.  Dtimany's 
Wife  "  there  is  no  dallying  by  the  way.  With  kaleidoscopic 
rapidity  scene  after  scone  i>a.sses  before  us,  and  mysteries  resolve 
themsolves  only  to  liecomo  mysteries  once  more.  We  l>egin  with 
a  railway  accident  in  Switzerland,  and  then  find  ourselves  in  the 
sumptuous  Parisian  hotel  of  an  American  nalmb,  where  is  un- 
folde<l  to  Dr.  Jokai  the  romantic  story  of  Dr.  Dumany's  marriage 
-a  story  comimct  of  Hungarian  jMilitics,  demonology,  tinance, 
and  the  Franco-Prussian  war.  With  the  rush  of  incident  in  the 
concluding  chapters,  where  Dr.  Dumany  tries  to  rid  himself  of 
his  wealth  by  spoctdation  in  French  Rentes,  and  Buccee<ls,  to 
his  dismay,  in  doubling  it  at  each  turn  of  the  Frtnich  fortunes, 
we  feel  that  we  are  caught  up  into  a  world  of  Oriental  fancy  :  but 
our  delight  in  the  author's  ingetniity  is  far  too  keen  to  admit  of 
criticism  either  on  the  probability  of  the  story  or  its  treatment 
of  historical  facts.  Amid  the  multitude  of  works  of  fiction 
loaded  with  matter  which  does  little  to  drive  on  the  plot  it  is 
refreshing  to  reail  one  where  the  structure  is  so  gooil  and  whore 
■every  nail  of  it  is  hammered  so  rjuickly  and  so  I'lnni.Iifilv. 


Hincvican  Xcttcr. 


Whatever  books  may  be,  at  the  present  hour. 
The  Novel  of  ,,  ^^^^^  \mc\i,"  the  flood  of  fiction  shows  -so  far  as 
'*  ^''  '  volume  is  concerned— few  signs,  as  yet,  of  running 
thin.  It  is  doubtless  capable,  at  the  same  time,  of  flowing  a  little 
clearer,  and  would  do  so  but  for  the  temporary  check  of  some  of 
its  tributary  streams.  Meanwhile  there  would  bo  many  things 
to  say  about  "  The  Juggler,"  the  latest  production  of  the  lady 
WTiting  under  the  name  of  Charles  Egbert  Craddock  -so  many 
that  I  feel  jierhaps  a  little  guilty  of  evading  a  duty  in  finding 
myself,  since  tlie  cpiestion  is  one  of  selection,  disposed  not  to 
6ay  those  things  that  spring  most  directly  from  a  perusal  of  the 


work.     Thi*    it    b«a»«M*    of    tfc*  Mtparior    inlrrrvl     «•>  I  frankly 

ronfnaa   tha   matter  strikM  in»  -of  »■  •>» 

auggaations.      Tliu   aathor  doaia   utuUo^'  . . -imI 

hna  so  dealt  from   th»  firat,   and   tberaby,  !«rlia|« 

than  ollii  :  1  of  tha  oitme  wondr'  '-*  with 

tome  of  t  lar  cona«qii»nc*a,  a  of  Um 

worship  of  ill .  isouw, 

as  l«tn?,  I    i'  <t».     I 

hnv.  -rt 

and  :  "- 

forces  many  of  the  • 

but  in  "  The  Durk'.  .     ,    ..    .         ...c  : 'TB 

rising  into  the  titlo  itself — an  ortlaaa  apontancitr,  an  instinct, 

on  the  author's  part,   at  tiroaa,   I    hiuiten  to  a<kl.   • »i'-»>ly 

happy,    has    the  matter  wholly  in  cliarge.     Iloth  oi  ><s 

have  made  a  study  of  the  life  ami  spotich  of  th«  moiiiu.iiin-<r»  of 

Tennessee,  and  whut  is  moat  thair  own  ap(iosr*.  on  Uis  showing, 

to   be    their   close    not  '  -r.    Th« 

reproduction  of  the   I  r  •  far  oa 

the    inexpert   may    jml  "t 

with  the  pnlm   for  hm  ^ 

and  of  the  homelier,  the  homeliest  tr 

to    Miss    Barnwell    Elliott.     "The    I 

some    iMiints   so    much    tincenty    of 

would  be   reduce*!  -were   he  not,  in  ii..    ..i.-... 

csp«H,-ially,  familiar  with  the  siid  phenomcnon- 

at    the    inconso<pient  drop,   on   other  aides,  of 

merits.     Half   the  critic's   business   ia   in  Iran 

exiiectations,   and  it  would 

sometimes  some  return  for  i 

return  is  still  a  return  p.r'  ii  -   .  v-  .   ai.ii  he  luta,  »»  I  uwy  »*y, 

to  call  for  it  in  jierson  ami  ■  inv  ii  h.'Tii.- 

There  are  pages  of  Miss  Barnwell  Elliott's  novel  in 

'      ,  which,  through  the  ignoble  jar-  ■■  ■-*  'i--  >-.'   ii.tioB 

Durket  ,         ,      .   ^   ^,.         -w     .- 

g  ..       she  tlcpicts,   the  vibration  ot  a« 

it   is,   this  popidation  at  't* 

as    straight    as    if  talent  had  sot  it  i  ''* 

which  I  should  be  sorry  not  to  expre.u   lu.  't, 

accordingly,    seems    for   the   moment   cor^  ily 

there   are    lapses   and    siirr  es 

and    wimder    if    we  have  on  so 

far  as  the  candid  reader  would  see  his  way  t<i  siikte  it,  is  the  pre- 
dicament of  a  young  woman  of  *'  mountain  "  oii^in.  ^in'l  t!i<  reby 
a  child    of    mittire,    indeiK'ndont  and  una:  l<]r 

race,    on  her  mother's  side,  still  more  upi,.,.....  ..  ■  ho 

is    reduced     by     <lomcstic     stress     to    t«king   a    ^  is 

"  waitress  "    in    the    family    of   a    professor   .i"  ..luriiig 

"  I'niversity."'  and  who,  in  that  office,  is  so  v-  ompro- 

misfHl  by  the  ■^  of  an   ut^  '.u  TelinnasMi 

hills  and  val!'  ring   wit)-  i-tw  was  aiqr^ 

thing    clearly    vii j  rely  be  some 

presentation   of   t  j  i  -  :    the  aflfcet 

serving   only   to  bewilder  us  so  Ion.  linly  look  for  tlw 

cause.     Was   the   cause,    by  chance,  ■•  <)e  appearonoes  of 

extreme  intimiioy  which,  even  when  only  appwirances,  «  lorg* 
body  of  the  American  public  woiihl  s<>em  to  deny  to  thos* 
aspiring  to  represent  its  numners  the  privilege  of  so  mudi  as 
intelligibly  alluding  to  ?  We  grope  in  darkness — that  airleaa 
gloom  of  false  delicacy  in  which  the  light  of  life  quite  goes  ottt. 
Hut  that  is  an  old  inconv.  •  .a  diffecvnt 

matt<>r  from  my  concern  at   i  is  the  qna*- 

tion    of    what    may    bo    impli»l    as  .  n  paint*r  of 

manners    even    by    such    a    ijuest    oi  »iire  as  may 

yield    a    hatful    of    qu<"«>r    pieces.     M  .os  us  in  the 

hideous  figure  of  her  old  |Ni8sionatc.  |  '.  -  •!«•  — *'  Mrs. 

John  Warren,"  a  domestic  deajKit  instinct  with  priilo  of  race— an 
admirable  success,  but  she  gives  us  nothing  else.  Ther»  is  no 
picture,  no  evocation  of  anything  for  any  sen.'W  hut  the  loopratM) 

ear.  no  expression  of  sr  -  '  — .Tt  or  motion.    IfkintfT 

tlian  faint  are  the  "  '  us  and  curiously  sug- 

gestive  of  how   little  till'  iith  of  vulgar  lin- 

guistics is  a  gimrnntee  of  t!  other  truth. 
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That.  I  Mn  afiuid,  is  the  mormi,  not  leaa,  of  the 
"^^  ,,  iin|>r<MsionR  siigf^oated  by  "  Mr.  CrutUlock,"  wliose 
work  presenta  to  my  piuule«l  iieiuie  tho  otUluRt 
awocUtion  of  incongruous  things.  The  "  CoTit«s,"  the  uncouth 
vmlley-people  of  the  miiUlle  Soiith-AN'ost,  nro  again — and  as  in 
til*  eaae  of  Miss  Elliott — hiT  thumo,  but  the  general  air  of  thx 
picture  Iimhm  itiw-lf  in  tho  strnngo  orurgrowth  of  pxpression  into 
which  the  wTitt-r  ;ipp<v<r^  to  fwl  tho  noe«l  of  oxtmvagiintly 
Mboaoding  from  t  it  which  I  cannot  but  think 

it  ratlMr  k  perrerM  lo  to  be  insistently  literal. 

The  author  aita  clown  by  herself,  as  it  were,  wlionover  she  can, 
to  a  perfect  treat  of  "  modernity,"  of  contemporary  nows- 
papTWe.  The  flower  of  an  Knglish  often  stranger  still  than  the 
moimtain  Tariety  blooms  bright  in  this  soil,  and  that  brings  me 
precisely  u>  whiit  is  really  intert-sting  in  the  general  exhibition  — 
the  question  of  the  possible  bearing,  on  the  art  of  the  repre- 
sentation of  manners,  of  the  predominance  more  and  more 
enjoye<l   by  the   rt  'ion  of  those  pirticular  manners  with 

which  dialect   is  i  .  allietl.     It  is  not  a  question,  doubt- 

leas,  on  which  we  :''  ii>sst>d  to  conclude,  and  that  indeed  is 
not  the  least  of  its  air.ictions.  We  can  conclude  only  in  the 
light  of  a  goo<l  deal  of  evidence,  and  tho  evidence,  at  present 
rates,  promises  to  be  still  more  abundant  and  various.  A  part 
of  the  value  of  the  two  writers  I  have  just  glanced  at  is  that 
they  liberally  contribute  to  it.  More  and  more,  as  we  go 
through  it.  taking  it  as  occasion  serves,  certain  lessons  will 
scarcely  fail  to  disi-ngage  themselves,  and  there  will,  at  the 
worst,  have  been  a  great  deal  of  entertainment  by  the  way. 
Nothing  is  more  striking,  in  fact,  than  the  invasive  part  played 
by  tho  element  of  dialect  in  tho  subject-matter  of  the  American 
fiction  of  the  day.  Nothing  like  it.  prolMibly — nothing  like  any 
such  predominance — exists  in  English,  in  I'Vench,  in  German 
work  of  the  same  order  ;  the  ditfercnce,  therefore,  clearly  has 
its  reasons  and  suggests  its  reflections.  I  am  struck,  right  and 
left,  with  the  fact  that  most  of  the  "  cleverness  "  goes  to  the 
stu<ty  of  tho  conditions  -  conditions  primitive  often  to  the  limit 
of  extrMme  l>arbari»m— in  which  colUxjuial  speech  arrives  at 
con.'  isement  :   if  present  signs    are  made  good  it  would 

seen  I.  in  the    Unit<«l    States,  to  be,   for  a  period,  more 

active  and  fruitful  than  any  corresp<mding  appreciation  of  tho 
phenomena  of  the  civilized  soul.  It  is  a  part,  in  its  way,  to  all 
appearance,  of  tho  great  general  wave  of  curiosity  on  the  subject 
of  the  soul  aboimdingly  not  civilized  tliat  lias  lately  l>egun  to 
roll  over  the  Anglo-Saxon  glol>e  and  that  has  borne  Mr.  Kailyard 
Kipling,  say,  so  supremely  high  on  its  crest. 

Critically,  then,  tho  needful    thing  is  first  to  make 
Th*  P""        sure  of  it,  observe   an<l   follow   it;  it  may  still  have 
kT'r*  1         nnsuspectod    pearls  — for    it     occasionally     deals    in 
,'.  these   trophies-  to   cast   at   our   feet.     What,  above 

Primitive.  <^'''  makes  the  distinction  in  the  literatures  I  have 
just  mentioned  is  that,  whether  or  no  the  portrayal 
of  the  simpler  folk  flourishes  or  fails,  there  always  goes  on 
liesidc  it  a  tradition  of  |>ortrayal  (assuming  this  to  be  in  cases 
effective)  of  those  who  are  the  product  of  circumstances  more 
complex.  England  just  now  shows  us  Mr.  Kipling,  but  shows 
OS  also  Mrs.  Humphry  War<l.  Franco  has  a  handful  of  close 
observers  of  special  rustic  manners,  but  has  also  M.  Paul 
Bourgot.  Krance,  indc>c<l,  has  even  yet  a  good  deal  of  every- 
thing. We  possess  in  America  Mr.  Howells  ;  but  .Mr.  Howells' 
imagination,  tliough  remarkably  comprehensive,  does  its<-lf  most 
justice,  I  think,  in  those  relations  in  which  it  can  commune  most 
persuasively  with  the  democratic  passion  that  is  really  tho 
prom|>ter'B  voice — tho  voice  that  may  at  moments  almost  reach 
an  ear  or  two  even  al>ove  the  bustle  <>i  tho  play  of  his  whole 
performance  as  a  novelist.  I^esving  out  Hawtliomeand  lieginning 
after  him,  I  can  think  of  no  such  neat  hands  as  tho  hands 
flaeling  with  tho  orders  that  in  other  countries  are  s|ioken  of  as 
the  "  low<«-."  The  American  novel  that  has  nia<le  most  noise  in 
the  world— Mrs.  Iloecher  Htowe's  famous  tale— is  a  picture  of  tho 
life  of  negro  slaves.  I  have  liefore  mo  a  consiilerablo  group  of 
"  •toriee,"  long  ami  short,  in  which  rigorously  hard  conditions 
and  a  iuhion   of   Knglish — or  call  it  of  American    more  or  less 


"Tlic  Story  of 
a  PUy 


abnormal  are  ageneral  sign  of  the  types  represented.  In  "Chimmie- 
Fa4lden,"  by  Mr.  Edward  Townstmd,  the  very  riot  of  the  ab- 
nonnal — the  dialect  of  tho  New  York  newslwjy  and  l)ootblack  -  is 
itself  the  text  of  the  volume  of  two  hundro<l  pages.  And  these 
are  the  great  successes  ;  tho  great  successes  are  not  tho  studies 
of  the  human  plant  under  cultivation.  The  answer  to  the  Why  ? 
of  it  all  woiilil  probably  tako  us  far,  land  us  even  ]Mirhapa  in 
the  lap  of  an  imjuiry  as  to  what  cultivation  the  hiiiiian  plant,  in 
the  country  at  large,  U  under. 

liut  1  must  not,  after  all,  tako  up  the  imiuiry  just 
now.  Mr.  W.  D.  Howells'  "  Story  of  a  Play  " 
and  tho  "  Silence  "  of  the  admirable  .Miss  Mary 
Wilkins  suddenly  rise  before  me  with  an  air  of  dissuasion.  Mr. 
Howells'  short  and  charming  novel,  which  jierhaps  might  more 
fitly  have  l>een  nanie<l  "  The  Story  of  a  Wife,"  moves  in  a 
medium  at  which  we  are  at  the  opposite  end  of  the  scale  from 
the  illustrations  prompting  the  foregoing  remarks  -  in  a  world 
of  wit,  perception,  intellectual  curiosity  which  have  at  their 
service  an  expression  highly  developed.  The  Iwok  -  admirably 
light,  and  dealing,  for  the  most  part,  only  with  tho  comody  of 
tho  particular  relation  dopicto<l — is  an  irit^Tosting  contribution 
to  the  history  of  one  of  the  liveliest  and  most  dillused  necessities 
of  the  contemporary  man — and  perhaps  even  more  of  tho  con- 
temporary woman  -of  letters,  tho  necessity  of  passing  a  longer  or 
a  shorter  time  in  tho  valley  of  the  shadow  of  the  theatre.  The 
recital  of  this  siKisniociic  connexion  on  the  part  of  almost  any  one 
who  has  known  it  and  is  capable  of  treating  it  can  never  fail  to 
lie  rich  alike  in  movement  and  in  lessons,  and  the  only  restriction 
Mr.  Howells'  volume  has  suggestocl  to  me  is  that  he  has  not 
cut  into  the  subject  (juito  so  deep  as  tho  intensity  of  the 
experience — for  I  assume  his  experience — might  have  made 
possible.  It  is  a  chapter  of  bewilderments,  but  they  are  for  the 
most  part  cleared  up,  and  the  writer's  fundamental  optimism 
appears  to  have,  on  tho  whole  matter,  the  last  word.  There  can 
surely  be  no  stronger  proof  of  it.  He  has  perhaps  indeed  even 
purposely  approached  his  subject  ut  an  angle  that  comfielled  him 
to  graze  rather  than  to  jKiiiotrate-  I  moan  in  oiiening  tho  door 
only  ujion  such  a  part  of  the  traflic  as  might  come  within  the 
ken  of  tho  lady  wlui  here  iigures  as  the  partner  of  the  hero's 
discipline.  Tho  hitter's  experiment  is  hardly  more  than  a 
glimpstt  of  tho  business  so  long  as  it  includes,  as  it  were,  the- 
collalKiration  of  this  lady  ;  his  initiation  is  imperfect  so  long  as 
hers  gives  the  pace  at  which  it  procoods.  In  short  I  think  the 
general  opportunity  a  groat  one,  and  am  brought  lnvck,  by  the 
limits  of  the  particular  impression  Mr.  Howells  has  been  content 
to  give  of  it,  to  that  final  sense  of  the  predestined  In-auty  of 
Iwhaviour  on  tho  part  of  every  one  concerned  kindness,  imtionce, 
submission  to  boredom  and  general  innocent  humanity  which 
is  what  most  roiiiaina  with  me  from  almost  any  picture  he  [iro- 
duces.  It  is  sure  to  1h(,  at  tho  worst,  a  world  all  lubricated  with 
gootl  nature  and  the  tone  of  pleasantry.  Life,  in  his  pages,  is 
never  too  hard,  too  ugly,  passions  and  p<-rversitios  never  too 
sharp,  not  to  allow,  on  the  part  of  his  people,  of  such  an  exercise 
of  friendly  wit  about  each  otlmr  as  may  well,  when  one  considers 
it,  minimize  shocks  and  strains.  So  it  muffles  and  softens,  all 
round,  the  e<lges  of  "  The  Story  of  a  Play."  Tho  mutual 
indulgences  of  the  whole  thing  fairly  bathe  the  prosjiect  in 
something  like  a  sutTusion  of  that  "  romantic  ''  to  which  the 
author's  theory  of  the  novel  otfers  so  little  hospitjility.  And 
that,  for  the  moment,  is  an  odd  consummation. 
,  „     Miss   Wilkins,   in   "  Silence  "a  collection  of  six 

short  tales— has  "  gone  in  "  for  the  romantic  with 
visible  relish  :  the  remark  here  is  at  least  true  of  half  her 
volume.  The  critic's  pronqitest  attitude  toward  it  that  is  if 
the  critic  hapiien  to  have  cherished  for  her  earlier  priMluctiotis 
the  enthusiastic  admiration  to  which  I  am  (jlad  to  commit  myself 
-can  only  lie  an  upliftins  of  the  heart  at  tho  sight  of  her  return, 
safe  and  sound  again,  from  the  dangerous  desert  of  the  "  long  " 
story.  It  is  in  pieces  on  the  minor  scale  that  her  instinct  of 
presentation  most  happily  serves  her,  ami  that  instinct,  in  tho 
things  before  mo,  suffers  only  a  partial  eclipse.  If  I  say  tlii» 
instead  of   saying   that    it   suffers  none  at  all,  that  is  simply 
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iHH-iiusn  of  my  ruoognixing  tha  opportunity  to  nuiku  a  point  that 

I  Would  Im)  RpoiUid  liy  my  not  inHiHtiiig  on  my  runurvo.  Tlie  aotiml, 
tlio  iiiimuiliikte,  thu  wliolo  ■uiind  ami  Boiisa  of  tbo  dry  ruHlitios  of 
rustic  Nuw  Kiif;lnnd  iiru  what,  fur  oome<iy  and  olegy,  (lie  lioa 
toucliod  witli  tliu  tirmoit  hand.  In  lior  now  txjolc,  howevur,  ahu 
invokus  in  a  mnnnor  tlio  mus4i  of  liiHtory,  aummona  to  liur  aid 
with  mucli  ttarnuiitnusH  tlio  prrdnminant  pictur«Hi|iiono8ii  -ni«  wo 
iiro  all  so  oddly  commitlwl  to  considor  it  -of  Ihu  [uist.  I  cannot 
hdip  thinking;  tliat,  in  Hpite  of  lu<r  goo<l  will,  tho  ixixt  withhnldM 
from  hor  tlmt  iiiitimil  noto  which  shu  extracts  so  happily  from 
tho  present.  Tim  luitural  noto  is  tho  touching,  tho  stirring  one  ; 
iinil  tliuM  it  hofalls  thiit  sho  really  plays  tho  trick,  the  trick  tho 
romancor  tries  for,  much  moro  offoctually  with  tho  common 
ohjecta  aliout  tier  than  with  the  ohjocts  preserved,  and 
sutKciently  fado<l  and  dusty,  in  the  cracke<l  glass  case  of  the 
rococo.  HKNUY    JAMKS. 


FROM  THE  MAGAZINES. 


Two  articles  in  tho  Coll^  m/x>;<n-;/  -Mn<liimo  Darniostptcr's 
review  of  Mr.  Hodley's  "  France,"  and  Signor  (i.  Dallii  \'eccliitt's 
account  of  "  The  Uovolt  in  Itiily  "  rai.so  tho  (pio.stion  of  the 
success  or  failure  of  Democratic  govornmont  and  mothoiU,  which 
Mr.  Godkin  has  just  <loalt  with  from  the  American  standpoint. 
Mr.  Itodloy,  as  our  roatioi-a  are  awaro,  has  no  belief  in  the 
present  French  rf<fime  ;  the  country,  he  thinks,  is  simply  wait- 
ing for  tlio  strong  man  who  will  make  a  clean  sweep  of  Parlia- 
ment and  DoputiuB  and  establish  a  benevolent  despotism.  Madame 
Darmestotor  will  not  hoar  of  such  a  remedy  ;  a  tyrant  t<j  her  is 
never  benevolent,  and  sho  8oen\s  to  expect  that  the  situation 
will  bo  saved  by  tho  inherent  good  sonso  of  tho  French  nation, 
by  tho  BVouch  capacity  for  understanding  "  general  ideas,"  and 
hy  the  individual  energy  of  Frenchmen.  She  ailmits  tho  folly, 
inetlicioncy,  corruption,  of  tho  ChamlMir,  but  says,  virtually,  that 
it  is  of  no  consocpienco.  Tho  argument  is  a  little  curious, 
since  it  coidd  oipially  bo  applied  to  any  form  of  governmont. 
If  politics  really  do  not  matter,  why  should  we  be  enthusiastic 
about  democracy,  or  oligarchy,  or  njonarchy  ?  One  may 
bo  happy,  pro.sperous,  energetic,  in  France,  in  spite  of  the 
Chamber,  says  Madame  Darmestotor.  No  doubt,  and  the  pro- 
position holds  good  of  the  government  of  the  Czar  or  the  Shah. 
It  is  tho  position  of  Johnson  : — 

How  •innll  of  all  thst  human  hrarts  endan' 
The  part  that  KiiiKx   or  laws  ran  cause    or  cure. 

But  if  this  1)6  true  it  seems  useless  to  trouble  about  "  liberty," 
to  be  the  zealot  of  democracy,  to  denounce  tyrants  and  military 
despots.  Signor  Dalla  Vecchia  is  forced  to  confess  on  his  side 
that  the  Italians  have  boon  grossly  misgovornod  and  crushed  by 
excessive  taxation.  It  is  a  curious  conunont  on  tho  old  "  L'nite<l 
Italy  "  movement  that  th(>  revolutionaries  of  Milan  wished  to 
establish  a  local  "  Ambrosian  Republic,"  and  perhaps  there  are 
many  Italians  who  regret  that  the  brigands,  formerly  in  tho 
mountains,  now  occupy  arm-chairs  in  tho  (iovernment  ollicos. 
Other  articles  of  interest  are  "  Mr.  Ciladstone,"  by  Mr.  Norman 
Hapgood,  "  Tho  Religion  of  Mr.  ^Vatt8■  Pictures  "  by  Mr.  Wilfrid 
Richmond,  and  "  Ideal  London  "'  by  Mr.    FVoderic  Harrison. 

In  tho  dentlemaii's  Magazine  Mr.  Philii>  Kent  has  some 
readable  memories  of  Parliamentary  rei>orting,  though  his  chief 
subjects  —tho  origin  of  shorthand  and  tlio  decline  of  Latin  ipiota- 
tion — are  a  little  trite.  On  the  latter  subject  he  o|>ons  a  lino  of 
inquiry  wliich  it  might  be  interestiug  to  pursue  further  if  it  did 
not  soon  land  ono  in  mere  fanciful  conjecture— viz.,  the  plagiarism 
of  public  siioakers.  Disraeli's  funeral  oration  on  the  Iron  Duke 
was,  it  is  well  known,  borrowed  from  Thiers'  tribute  to  the 
memory  of  Marshal  Gouvion  St.  Cyr.  Hut  a  little  research  might 
ixsrhaps  show  an  original  for  others  of  that  statesman's  epigrams. 
Mr.  Kent  suggests  that  it  was  Disraeli  who  killed  the  classics  in 
Pai-liamciit  by  the  taunts  which  ho  levelled  at  Sir  Robert  Peel 
for  the  triteness  of  his  Latin  <piotations,  if,  indeed,  it  was  not 
tho  Duko   of    Wellington    with    his   advice   to   a  young    {leer — 


,   thai 

•    -1 

1 1« 

•• 

'■•  •■'•■■• -•. 

■!« 

•y 

,     .        .     .    ...ul. 

"  Don't  {|uot«   LaUm,  but  My  jrowr  my  •> 

|M>oplo,  by  the  way,  can  really  beliare,  aa   '  it 

Pitman  "  invontod  ihorUiaiKl."     I<»    >•  >•■  t  .• 

|ioint«d  out,  t««tilio<l  by  oii«  of  tl^ 

"  doa  notes  tirotiicnnea  "--from    in...  «  i..i..  -  .•,.. 

Mary  Kradfurd    Whiting   makiM   out   a   oa««    f< 
iru  "  left  iinexplorMl  that  mighty    |  ■  >^  ■  r 
lie  of  Uto    t'ritat  **li'nii,iital  forea*4    el     tt:' 
Ilioli 
It  ill   : 
which  in  < 
feminine 
Arthur,"  iHihavus,  U>  use  W- 

ail  "  umulvisetl  soold  "  than   .  .-.  

Pandiilph's  "  Ijady,  you  uttur  roatinaas  ami  not  atirruw,"  and 
King  Philip's  "  You  are  as  fond  u(  ((tiaf  aa  of  your  ohilil,"  giTv- 
thu  real  clue  to  her  t«ni|ier. 

Tlieconsii  -t  alluded  to  »'     •    "     Philip 

Kent  linds  in  I  umI  ela4iwhere  \   w«ll. 

but  there  is  a  of 

unconscious  p.i  al 

incident  which  »u  hiid  in  an  urlicle  in  ■-. 

It  ropresonts  an   iminensv  amount  ot  i. 

hut   we  do   not   gain    much    from    the  rell(>ction  that  " 
C'oleriili/i.  uTiito 

He  pra  vrth  b<«t 

.\lt  ttiii'  u«l  ainatl. 

liuddbik  had  taught  that  '  the  |>raotioa  of  religion  involras  aa  a 
first  (irinciple  a  loving,  compaasioDate  heart  for  all  rreiitiinie. '  " 
Still,  the  curious  may  find  some  suggestive  thouj^hts  in  theaa 
closely-|>Hcked    pages.     Thu  number  is  otherwis-  'id 

varied,  and  contains  an  excellent  paper  on  thrat'  I  <  — 

Dupanloup,  Liicordairo,   and    Deipierry— »  i  ■  [>- 

tion  of  'he  scene  in  NAtre  T>:iine  '>n  the  ile  "n 

the  appearance  of    I  r, 

when  tho  audience  .  "tC 

exposures  of  tho  incompetence  of  the  trench  Oorommcnl  and 
tlie  misery  of  the  people  :  — 

Then,  wbco  bis  lintenar*  were  wroncht  to  the  biKh  >t  pilrh  of  •zrite- 
incnt,  when  men  hchl  tbeir  breatb  sod  tbeir  rjrc*  glvainnl  ■Uafrmuaiy, 
he  au<l<lenly  ttopiiol,  luukol  <lo»n  u|Kin  tbam.  and  Mkid  io  bit  quaiot, 
abrupt  way  ;— "  Wliat  !  my  (rienda,  vmi  ti.n.:.  I  an,  •i.i'i.in^-  ..:  .n  »im1 
our  tiinei.  '.•    Ood  forbiil  '.     It  is  an  u!  >» 

the  Pharaohs  I  "     .\nil    a    laugh    w>t<  ''•• 

cathe<lral  like  a  souf(h  of  wind  through  a  fomt  of  pinra.  He  paoM^, 
noting  the  rfTert  lie  haci  produerd,  then,  iiavio<  bit  hand  at  if  to  eatt 
aside  all  irrelevant  tbuught*.  be  Icaaed  forwani,  aad  in  a  low,  im- 
pressive Toicc  he  brought  bit  teaobing  home  to  tb«*  hearts  nf  each  one  of  us. 

On  another  occasion  :  — 

The  listener*,  forgetting  time  an?  ■  N  -  •■■  >i...-  -."'I'lisiaain,  broka 
into  loud  applause  ;    he    stoppr»l    at  icastim  auore 

ol04]urnt  than  word.-i,  p<»inte<i  with  ou*.   .-        ■■  (TMlcnMiflz 

wbirb  bung  on  the  pillar  oppn*il«  the  pulpit. 

lliMxl  ff'oi-ffx  publishes  two  poems  by  Mr.  Gladstona.  Ona,  in 
tweh-o  irregtilar  stansos,  is  "  On  an  infant  who  was  bom,  was 
baptized,  and  died  on  tlie  same  day."  This  originally  appeared 
in  tho  same  magitKine  in  l>d  :  the  other,  on  "  Holy  Com- 
munion," in  our  ii  "  ■  r  of  tl  e  two,  haa  not  baao 
publishe<l  in  its  ei,  :i  two  verticahare  appeared 
in  Thr  TimfM,     It  l>egiu.s  :  — 

Lord  '.    at  Thy  t^-raple't  porlal*  rloae 

Behind  tha  outward-parting  throng. 
So  abut  my  spirit   in  r»-p"se, 

^o  bind  it  K  ick  amoag. 

Ilie  fickle  m^tf]  -   li  atrar 

Back    to    • : '  n  . 

Despite  some  curious  in  wards  tho  end  of 

the  poem,  it  is  a  lieautitul  (iroduction,  full  of  dignity  and 
sincerity. 

Mncmiltan't  has  a  bright  anil  picturcaqne  papor  on  tha 
Spanish  peiiple,  'oy  Mr.  Charles  Eilwanles,  an<I  an  instmctiTa, 
though  rikther  belated,  article  on  Daudet,  by  Mr.  A.  F.  Daridaoa ; 
but  the  numlier  is,  on  the  whole,  not  quite  up  to  the  afara^ 
quality  of  this  magasine. 


so 
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THE    MAKING    OF    RELIGION. 

TO   THE    EDITOR. 

Sir, — The  reviewer  of  my  book,  "The  Making  of 
ReUpion,"  is  kind  enough  to  say  that  I  am  "as  lucid  as 
ever."  I'erhajvs  my  dejilorahle  mixture  of  "classical 
English  "  with  *'  modern  slang"  is  never  lucid.  (Vrtainly 
I  have  left  my  reviewer  with  the  opinion  that  I  helie.ve  in 
an  early  "  revelation."  Now,  the  hyjwthesis  of  n  "  revela- 
tion" to  early  man  seems  to  me  the  least  plausible 
theory  of  any,  except  the  theories  of  Mr.  Tylor  and  Mr. 
Sjiencer.  Facts,  I  think,  are  against  their  "ghost- 
theory,"  while  I  am  •  d  with  no  facts  in  favour  of 
the  theory  of  an  earl  >  ion.  I  remark  (p.  184)  "I 
do  not  pretend  to  know  how  the  lowest  savages  evolved  the 
theory  of  a  (iod.  .  .  ."  Again,  "  how  the  belief  arose, 
■we  know  not "  (p.  331).  I  added  "  the  hypothesis  of  St. 
Paul  seems  not  the  most  unsatisfactory."  Another  critic, 
with  amusing  nnivetf,  rejilies :  "The  conclusion  was 
naturally  dniwn  that  some  form  of  revelation  was 
postulated."  St.  Paul,  I  presume,  seemed  a  likely  j)erson 
to  believe  in  a  primitive  revelation.  However,  he  did  not, 
and  (p.  199)  I  had  already  cited  his  theory,  with  a 
reference  to  Konmns  i.,  19-20.  No  author,  alas,  desenes 
to  be  called  "  lucid,"  who  cannot  make  a  reader  under- 
fltand  him.  when,  time  aft«*r  time,  and  in  book  after  book, 
he  disclaims  the  jKJssession  of  a  theory  as  to  the  origin  of 
belief  in  God.  To  take  another  i)oint,  my  reviewer  says 
that  **  I  would  have  to  explain  how  Zeus  and  .lahweh 
obtained  their  sacrifices."  Certainly,  I  would  have  to 
explain  it,  and,  in  the  case  of  Jahweli,  I  do  make  the 
attemi>t,  in  the  chapter  on  "Tlieories  of  Jehovah";  lurking 
thfre,  my  eft'ort  seems  to  have  escajjed  the  reviewer's 
notice  (pp.  308-309). 

"  Clainoyance,  telepathy,  and  obsession,"  says  the 
renewer,  "  at  first  sight  seem  somewliat  out  of  jjlace 
in  a  treatise  on  the  making  of  religion."  No  doubt  they 
do,  if  one  has  not  followed  Mr.  Tylor's  well-known 
discussion  of  the  topic.  These  "  8U])ernorinal  "  ex- 
jjeriences  are  largely  treated  of  by  Mr.  Tylor,  in  "  Primitive 
Cidtore,"  as  factors  in  the  evolution  of  the  conception  of 
spirit — in  his  opinion  the  basis  of  all  religion.  My 
chapters  are  a  criticism  of  Mr.  Tylor's  celebrated  work  on 
Animism. 

Once  more  the  reviewer  says: — 
Thi!  iK>B«ibility  of  Christian  iind    Mo«lum   influence  is  not 
alt^o"-''"'-   ''f'    ""'    "f  afcoiint   by   Mr.    Lang;  but,  conKiduring 
th-  Imriicter  of  lx)tli  religions,  that  possibility 

Bni^  ciirefiillv  (li.HCMmwMl   by  him.     In  <iii»'  cuw 

at  leant  Mr.  Tylor  has  shown  tlmt  the  lH.-liff  in  tlitt  Manitoii  or 
"  tirrat  Spirit  "  amnTi?  tho  Kml  Indians  is  a  direct  OMt<Mim<'  of 
Ch'  '       It  in  somewhat  curious  that  .Mr. 

I>u,  '  fact,  which  haa  vital   bearing  u|x>n 

his  utaiu  lliti*!*. 

I  have,  naturally,  made  every  eflfort  to  eliminate  the 
chances  of  Christian  or  .Moslem  influence  (pp.  187-190). 
For  this  purpose  I  have  chosen  my  evidence  from  tin? 
least  tainte<l  sources — namely,  the  secret  tribal  mysteries 
ofsavBL'  ■   :•    •       ,,ifnt  hymns.     I  also  seh-ctefl 

peoj)le>  •,  whose  insular  jsisition  and 

ferocious  ui>Mg»'  of  ma<ie  foreign  influence  im- 

probable.     Next,  in  :  ■  where  Christian  and  .Moslem 

influence  was  most  probable,  the  case  of  Western  and 
Ontral  Africa,  I  minutely  examine*!  (pj>.  24.3-2.50)  nntl 
(in  mv  opinion)  disprove*!  Major  KIlis'  elalxjrate  theory 
of    '  Then,    having    rea<l    Mr. 

T\  iie<jry  of  missionary  influence 


on  the  Red  Indian  conception  of  "  the  Great  Spirit,"  1 
went  behind  (pp.  2.')2-2.o4)  all  possibility  of  missionary 
teaching  in  the  cime  of  Ahone,  the  \irginian  deity  (1012). 
This  example  Mr.  Tylor  did  not  hapi)en  to  observe. 
Other  instances  were  adduced,  as  in  the  case  of  Peru; 
but  here  the  evidence  is  more  disputable.  Perliaps, 
however,  .\hone  will  be  disi)Osed  of  as  a  result  of  the 
missionary  eft'orts  of  l.^if  the  Hed  or  of  Hishoj)  Kric — about 
whom  nothing  is  known.  Now  the  pre-Christian  religion 
of  Virginia  is  jjretdsely  on  a  level  with  that  which,  in 
Africa,  .Major  KUis  attributed  to  Cliristian  contact.  But, 
in  Virginia  there  luul  lieen  no  contact  with  Christians.  I 
would  gladly  have  <liscussed  this  matter  of  foreign 
influence  "  more  carefully  "  if  1  hud  discovered  any  means 
of  doing  so,  or  any  additional  evidence,  or  any  better 
sources.  With  regard  to  Stade  and  others,  who  have  not 
remarked  the  coexistence  of  very  low  and  very  high 
religious  ideas  among  the  most  backward  races,  it  is  hardly 
the  case  that  "  this  jjurticular  coexistence  has  not  been 
observed  liefore  the  api>eanince  of"  liiy  book.  It  was,  of 
course,  observed  (as  by  Waitz),  and  rejwrted  ujwn  by 
the  various  witnesses  whom  1  cite.  Their  works  were  as 
accessible  to  Herr  Stade,  and  other  authors,  as  to  myself. 
Kut  the  current  "  ghost-theory "  has  become  jmrt  of 
)K)pular  tradition,  and  writers  do  not  often  go  behind  the 
Ixwks  in  which  it  is  presented.  These  books,  of  course, 
omit  the  facts  which  make  against  the  opinion  held  by 
their  authors,  or  discredit  the  excellent  evidence,  or 
assume  Christian  influence  where  it  cannot  lie  proved. 
The  re\-iewer  observes  that  I  "  am  inclined  to  believe  that 
both  in  savage  and  in  civilized  .sjnritualism  there  is  a 
substratutn  of  true  jiroplietic  vision  or  communion."' 
Now,  I  have  again  and  again  (p.  6,  ]).  9,  p.  71)  disclaimed 
any  belief  in  "  spiritualism  " — "  a  word  of  the  worst 
associations."  The  reviewer  goes  on,  "  it  is  scarcely  con- 
sistent, however"  (on  my  part),  "it  may  be  urged,  to 
express  or  a<lopt  this  view  in  the  early  l>art  and  then  to 
trace  the  degeneration  of  religion  to  the.se  ])rophetic 
practices."  Where  is  the  inconsistency  ?  I  do  think 
that  the  faculties  of  living  incarnate  men  may  include 
some  things  not  yet  explained  on  the  materialistic 
hyiwthesis  as  at  present  formulated.  But  where  is  the 
inconsistency  of  holding  that  certain  savage  inferences, 
drawn  in  i)art  from  these  j)os8ible  faculties,  niigiit  lead,  in 
practice,  to  degeneration  from  a  religion  whicli  (in  my 
opinion)  is  not  based  on  these  experiences  ? 

I  must  ajiologize  for  so  long  a  letter  with  the  excuse 
that  the  tojtic  interests  me  dee])ly,  and  that  I  have  been 
so  unfortunate  as  not  to  make  my  meaning  clear. 

Faitiifully  yours, 

A.  LANv'}. 


THE    LIFE    OF    WILLIAM    TERRISS. 

TO  THK  EDinJK. 
Sir,  -This  work  would  indeed  bo  undosorving  of  roview 
except  for  the  interesting  conHidoration  to  which  your  reviewer 
has  directed  himself.  But,  as  it  has  Iwen  mentioned  in  your 
columns,  it  may  be  allowed  to  mention  a  curiosity  of  editing 
with  which  tho  work  ends.  It  is  said  that  the  memoir  "  cannot 
end  better  than  with  some  beautiful  versos  which  apiwarod  years 
ago  above  the  name  William  Terriss."  It  is  jiossible  that  tho 
concluding  lines,  though  liardly  the  whole  of  them,  may  have 
ap])cared  "  above  "  the  name  of  Mr.  Terriss,  but  tho  suggestion 
of  authorship,  the  only  suniciont  reason  for  mentioning  tho 
matter,  cannot  bo  maintained.  Mr.  Terriss  was  born,  according 
to  "  Who's  who,"  in  1862.  'Jlio  memoir  gives  a  choice  of  dates, 
stating  in  one  place  that  he  was  born  February  20,  1847,  record- 
ing in  another  his  death  Deceml)er  10,  18i>7,  agc<l  49  years.  Tlie 
vers«'S,  with  a  garbltnl  version  of  whicli  tho  memoir  concludes, 
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wore  inmrted  without  signnture  in  Moore't  Rural  New  Torher, 
May  31,  18fi<i,  whon  Mr.  Torriw  mny  have  lieon  (our  years  ol«J,  or 
eight,  or  nino,  nocording  to  the  difforont  dittos  givon  for  hi» 
birth.  Mr.  Terrisii  Hoonm  to  hiivo  Ixten  ii  mo<loHt  and  strai)>ht- 
forward  miiTi,  who  would  have  shrunk  from  olitaiiiiii^  iTwlit  for 
tho  authorship  of  linos  which  ho  may  vory  possibly  have  writtt-n 
out,  at  request,  from  imperfect  rocolloction  and  siipplonivntwl 
where  rocolloction  failed. 

Whyto-MoK'illo  ipiotcd  four  of  tho  linos,  with  slifjiit  altera- 
tion to  suit  his  purpose,  in  "  Unci"  .Fohn,"  1374  ;  hut,  as  ho 
was  writing  on  his  own  account  and  not  liein^  oditod,  ho  took 
car.'  tlint  In.  slmulil  not  bo  mistaken  for  tho  author. 

W.   U.   LL. 


SUBMARINE    TELEGRAPHS. 

TO     IHK    KDlTolt. 

Sir, — Hie  reviewer  of  "Submarine  Telegraphs"  in  your 
issue  of  Juno  25  socma  to  supgost  that  thoro  have  l>eon 
a  numlnir  of  "general  works  dealing  with  Submarine  Tole- 
grapliy,"  whereas  tho  fact  is  that  mine-  as  has  lioon  montionwl 
in  other  reviews — is  tho  first  in  tho  English  language.  I  defy 
him  to  name  another  that  can  come  under  such  n  hea<l  with  any 
sense  of  justice. 

I  am  sorry  that  I  liave  not  sutticiently  dwelt  on  the  "  per- 
tinacious  enthusiasm,"  the  "engineering  skill,"  and  the 
"electrical  genius"  of  this,  that,  and  the  other  prominent 
figure  in  early  submnrino  telegraphy  to  suit  your  reviewer. 
But  1  must  point  out  that  tho  book  was  rather  intended  to  give 
an  insight  into  the  .science  and  practice  of  its  subject  than  as  a 
series  of  biographies  of  the  various  individuals  who  took  so 
conspicuous  a  ])art  in  tho  early  pioneering  thereof. 

In  point  of  fact,  other  reviewers,  who  appear  for  tho  daily 
Press,  to  have  looked  for  the  same  sort  of  semi-romantic 
material,  seem  to  have  found  it  in  sufficient  quantities,  as  well  as 
the  political  bearings  of  the  subject. 

CHARLES  BRIGHT. 


Botes. 


Tlio  next  nnml>er  of  LU'raturi'  will  contatin  a  poem  by 
William  Wilfrid  Gibson.  "  Among  My  Books  "  will  be  a  study 
of  Sheridan  by  M.  Abel  Chevalley.  Tho  issue  will  also  contain 
tho  second  part  of  "Hatteras,"  by  Mr.  A.  E.  W.  Miismi.  wh'wh  will 
bo  concluded  in  the  following  number. 

t  *  ■»  * 

Dean  Farrar,  dm-ing  his  brief  intervals  of  leisure,  is  at  work 
upon  tho  volume  wo  mentioned  as  in  cimtemplation  some  six 
montlis  ago.  It  is  not  namnd  yet,  but  will  bear  some  such  title 
as  "  Texts  Explained."  It  was  Dean  Farrar's  general  habit  as 
examining  chaplain  to  sot  a  paper  in  which  some  tliirty  texts 
weni  printed  from  the  Authorized  Version.  In  many  in»t<inces 
a  mere  knowledge  of  tho  Revised  N'ersion— oven  without  any 
familiarity  witli  (ireek — would  have  suthced  to  enable  the  candi- 
date to  give  the  true  meaning  of  the  text  ;  yet  it  appears  that  it 
was  quite  common  to  get  only  three  out  of  the  thirty  texts 
corrected  or  explained  in  their  real  significance.  The  Dean's 
book  will  be  in  no  sense  a  continuous  commentary  on  the  New 
Te.stament,  but  will  only  fiwnisli  all  readers  of  ordinary  intelli- 
genco  with  facts  which  will  give  them  a  much  bcttt-r  and  truer 
knowledge  of  the  meaning  of  the  Bible  than  most  men  seem  to 
acquire.  In  this  volume  there  will  probably  Iw  no  8(iaco  to  deal 
with  tho  misinterpreted  texts  in  the  Old  Testament. 
•  «  ♦  « 

"  China  in  Transformation  "  is  tho  title  of  the  work  by  Mr. 
Ai-chibald  R.  Colquhoun  abojitto  be  published  by  Messrs.  Harper 
an<l  Brothers.  Mr.  Colquhoun,  who  was  formerly  Deputy  Com- 
missioner for  Burma,  Administrator  of  Mashonaland,  and 
special  corresjwndent  of  T/i.  Timen,  approaches  the  problem 
presented  by  the  afiairs  of  China  from  the  jioint  of  view  of  the 
English-siieaking  and  Teutonic  races,  bvit  he  has  endeavometl  to 
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The  Rev.  G.    W.    B  ,il  .  Wr.t  Kniehton- 

with-Broad-Mayno,  I'  <ir  of  ■  c  <»k 

of  •loshiia,  entitle<l  "  '!•■'       '•'»    Hoct,'  '-ta 

and  {lamphletH,  tho    most   imfiortant   of    .  irjr 

point  of  view,    is  "  A  New    Kxplanation   <'i    -  ii<-«  in 

Kceontiling  the    two    Gonealoirioft  of  Christ."  'MfA  in 

prejwiring  an  .  ml 

Lazarus      I't  Ijjr 

Messrs.  S.  W.  !>;.  iIm,  till...  ••  U«r«  and 

Hereafter  ;  or,  Li ■ 

«  •  •  • 

A  great  man  might  If  ^  no  donht  ar.!fli.til«I!v  l^tt 

still   usefully,   as  one  who  is  intt*r<.<*t«d  in  v  »ra 

{lerennially    interesting    to    humanity.       If    '  ba 

accepted,  Mr.  George   Moore  has  just  been  com  n's 

claim  to  grei'  '        '  ''  trr 

(in-.rtir,  the  i-  a 

moral  purpo^e.      i  njcrs  of 

lAlrraturr  will    ri  ;  'liDH^Uy 

contrary  to  Mr.  MiK.re'i..     Aiiktoilo  .-ct 

of  art  was  to  imitate   nature   in   il«   ■  .m, 

while  tho  author  of    "  Evel^-n  Innos  "   thinks;  i>h<>uld 

bo  tho  handmaid  of  an  ethical   purposo.     It  in  -  "<«iuar}' 

at  this  time  of  day  to  thresh  out  once  mora  this  very  old  con- 
troversy :  for  of  course  the  groat  (ireek  philo»>pli«r  was  wholly 
in  tho  right ;  art  qua  art  has  no  concern  whatever  with  th* 
moral  world.  Literature,  |>ainting,  music  are  primarily  aa<t 
essentially  instruments  for  tho  creation  of  iMiaaty.  and  thora  is 
no  !  ■  it  lie 

an<i  an 

interplay  intlwu^u    tiiu    Ch"  '    art   aiei  ok 

which   is   "  go<id  "   art  ma_\  "goiHl"  lay 

say  this  at  least— Uiat  the  roan  who  sincerely  and  earnestly 
atlmires  and  understands  the  bast  art  in  the  Iwst  wav  is  lik.Iv  to 
be  free  from  many  of  the  mora  odious  vic^- 

•  ♦  •  * 

Yet  even  this  connexion  batwean  condnct  and  ctaation, 
slight  as  it  is,  must  not  be  dacread  with  too  m<.  '  '  "ur  and 
rigour."     The   Italian   Renaissanoa  was,   oartin  itcd    to 

a'sthetics,    and    '■  "m  the 

critical   and   creat,  ik    very 

favourably  of  the  mui  .irwl 

Bi'nvonuto  Cellini,  an  ^  .  .»«ir» 

licence  to  declare  that  tho  porio<l  was  one  oi  the  utmost 
wickedness  nml  ''"miption.  In  Kn-Iiml.  m-iin.  una  may 
sus{)ect  tliat  I  ai  ethics  I  yi'hic)> 

Elizabethan  i.it  ..w. ...til,  so  it   ii  ,..•...,.    ,....u    *ke  the 

rule  we  must  also  allow  a  lilx-ral  margin  for  exmptions.  Really. 
it  seems  the  safest  plan,  on  tht      '    '  •■     ■     .  upharm 

widely   apart,    not   to   let    our  ley   the 

man  interfere  witl>  to 

try  to  persuade  o'  lea 

because  ho  ^^  -•«   ixwiain  " 

ia  a  pretty  ^•  f  names,  w» 

know  quite  weit  that  it  ia  not  a  true  propoaitu 

»  •  ♦  - 

Mr.  J.  A.  Steuart,  who  answers  Mr.  (J.-^r.;-  -Mf».>n'  m  the 
n'fftmimttr,  has  hardly  gone  to  the  root  of  the  iiiuUer. 

Kemembering  [he  >.>t»]  what  Dirkou   rfff>rtcil,  roc    must  wlmit  that 
the  nnrri    -  " -.rpoee  occasiooally  sarvas   its  sad  Slid  coatiauas  ia 

favour. 

Mr.  Steuarc  might  have  gotte  f urthar :  tba  "novel  with  a 
ptu-pose  "  is  occasionally  a  great  and  permanant  work  of  art. 
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But — ami  h«r»  is  th«  erarial  point — th«  wsthetic  value  of  such  a 
book  is  always  perfectly  apart  from  it*  ethical  puriwsv.  The 
writer's  intellect  persuade*  him  to  inilite  a  tnn-t ;  liiii);Miii)s,  the 
spirit  of  the  "old  ecstatic  dancers,"  as  Mr.  Yeata  would  nay, 
trMMOUlta*  th<>  tract  into  an  artistic  niost^Tpifcp.  Tho  |«lmary 
fn****** "  of  this  is  "  Don  <^uixot'>,"  int^ii<l<><1,  as  we  know,  fur  a 
borlaaqne  on  books  thnt  havo  N  <  tten,  but  moultlo<I 

by  aaoM  inner  working  into  an  ii  .    nnd,  in  a  losscr 

dogree,  "The  Pilgrim'ti  IVoj^toss  '  and  "  The  Cloi«t«>r  luid  the 
Haarth  "  bare  treapasDvd  far  Iwrond  the  controvorsial  plans  of 
their  authors  into  happier,  romantic  fields.  We  must  not  judge 
the  book  by  the  author's  plans  or  intentions,  but  by  his 
achievement,  since  often  when  tlie  rational  man  puts  lead  into 
the  crucible,  the  BU|)er-rationitl  creator  intervenes,  and  changes 
witii  admirablo  art  the  dull,  worthless  mass  to  gold. 

•  ♦  «  » 

All  interested  in  tlio  late  Lord  Leighton's  work  have  now  the 
«|q>urtunity,  br  writing  for  ennls  of  admisKiun  to  the  lion,  secre- 
tary of  tho  Loi;;liti.n  IJouso  Fund,  2,  Holland-ptirk-road,  W.,  of 
visiting  the  beautiful  house  on  Wwlnestlays  or  Saturtlays  between 
the  hours  of  11  and  7  during  the  month  of  July.  It  is  an  oppor- 
tunity not  to  be  lost.  Mrs.  tSuUicrland  Urr  and  Mrs.  Matthews, 
Lord  Leighton's  sisters,  have  lately  presented  an  additional 
number  of  fiOO  drawings,  and  Mr.  U.  F.  Watta,  R.A.,  has 
sent  a  painting  much  prized  by  him  as  having  been  given  him 
by  Lonl  I^ighton  many  years  ago,  and  other  friends  have  sent 
apeciniens  of  the  painter's  work   to  be  fitly  enshrinecl    in    his 

beautiful  home. 

•  •  «  « 

The  spirit  of  the  ]>ainter  still  pervades  the  house  ;  the 
fountain  sings  as  it  use<l  to  sing  in  tho  Arab  Hall.  On  the  stair- 
way is  tho  life-like  bust  in  bronze,  wrought  by  tho  sculpt<ir 
Brock  :  a  replica  of  this  stands  in  the  Hoyal  Aoidemy.  In  tho 
tipper  rooms  the  studies  which  represent  every  phase  of  Lord 
Leight<in's  work  are  place«l  round  the  proof  i>rint8  of  his  greatest 
pictures,  thus  showing  how  tho  picture  grew  in  the  artist's  mind. 

•  »  ♦  « 

The  promoters  of  this  monument  have  before  them  tho  idea 
not  only  of  making  this  house  an  art  library,  but  also  a  home  of 
that  branch  of  art  which  Lord  Leighton  so  delighte<l  in — 
chamber  music,  which,  under  the  guidance  of  Mr.  Fuller  Mait- 
land,  l>r.  Hubert  Parry,  l>r.  Stanford,  Mr.  Somervellu,  and 
others  is  in  process  of  formation. 

«••••♦ 

Amongst  contributors  and  members  of  the  committee  which 
wsa  forme<l  to  secure  the  collection  of  Lord  Leighton's  drawings 
may  b«!  mentioned  :— The  Prince  of  Wales,  the  Archbishop  of 
Canterbury,  the  Archbishop  of  York,  tho  Earl  of  Kosebery,  tho 
Bishop  of  London,  tho  Hichop  of  Winchester,  Lord  Tennyson, 
Sir  John  Lubbock,  Mr.  .\lfred  de  Kothschild,  Mr  LeoiKild 
Rothschild,  Sir  W.  Richmond,  R.A.,  Mr.  O.  F.  Watts,  R  A., 
Mr.  F.  (J.  Jackson,  R.A.,  Mr.  Geo.  Aitchison,  R.A.,  Mr. 
Holman  Hunt,  Mr.  Walter  Crane,  Dr.  Hubert  Parry,  Hen- 
Joachim,  Canon  Rawnsloy,  and  others. 

•  «  •  * 

M.  de  Coubertin,  who  [irotcstcd  the  other  day  in  our  columns 
against  tho  anti -classical  lecture  of  M.  Jules  Lcmattre,  has  found 
•  valuable  ally  in  M.  Anatole  France.  The  cry  against  tho 
classical  discipline  is  old  enough  in  England  ;  it  is  now  many 
yoars  sine*  we  first  heard  that  the  manhoo<I  of  the  nation  was 
being  aappeil  by  sapphic*.  that  little  c<>ul<l  be  ex]»-cted  from  a 
yotith  wh«««»  rpinntities  were  correct,  that  Horace  and  ^■irgil 
jointed  the  way  to  the  road  of  ruin.  Tliere  are  still,  indeed, 
persons  who  talk  in  this  vein,  who  urjie  tho  ini|M)rtanc«  of  care- 
ful diaaection  to  true  culture,  who  dwell  on  the  lienuties  of  ex- 
(icrimental  chemistry  regarded  as  an  instrument  for  the  forma- 
tion of  character  ;  but  they  have  at  least  this  justification— that 
in  England  the  classics  are  still  regarded  as  essential  to  the 
making  of  an  etlucated  or  cidturod  man.  On  the  other  side  of 
the  Cliannel,  however,  it  is  difTernnt,  as  M.  Anatole  ITance  is 
csrvful  to  |ioint  out  in  his  recent  article  in  L'f>ho  dr  I'arU. 

Un  a'spiirrtHi  plus  \r  Utin  iIsim  Ii«  r<il|rK<-<.      N««   hu-belien  Dc   If 
■s.    Je  ae  parie  pM  da  rmr,  qa'ilsn'oDt  jamais  so. 


The  French  student,  occording  to  M.  Prance,  spends   seven  or 
eight  years  at  college   learning   to  S|>eak  <iermaii   and  English — 
Germon    which    tho    (termans    understand    with   dilHculty,    and 
English  which  the  English  do  not  understand  at  all. 
»  «  «  « 

But  M.  Anatole  France's  text  will  attract  Knglish  readers 
even  n)on<  than  his  discourse,  since  England  has  had  the  honoiu'  of 
furniKhing  the  distinguished  French  lHUiatrur  with  an  example 
which  proves  his  <'ast<. 

Di'puii  <li'(ix  sua,  un  jcunc  Anglais,  un  scholar  de  Canibri<l|;e  qui 
<-l«it  <lrvenu  num  nnii  spri-ii  avoir  lu  de  mcs  livri'H,  it  <iu<'  jr  ne  con- 
naiiuuiis  pia,  nrndreuait  dcs  luttrrs  co  tt^'inoignage  de  sympathii'  ;  Ics 
uui-s  £taient  {-critrs  <lnns  un  cxcflli'nt  fr.invniR,  It's  autn'ii  en  distii{u<'S 
latins,  11  Vint  m«  voir  cot  hivcr,  itant  dc  paiwagi-  A  I'aris.  II  portait 
une  t^te  enfantinc  et  grave  sur  uu  grand  mriM  atlili'tii|ui-.  Jo  le  trouvai, 
danx  aes  fsfons  et  dans  stvt  parolt-n,  ralmi-,  simple  ct  rt-solu,  tri'S  peu6tr£ 
da  Beutimeut  d<-  sa  rraponimbilitc  et  riviuil  dana  un  £tat  de  libert£ 
iutellertuellf  que  niaintt-nant  on  ne  convoit  guOre  en  France.  II  aUait 
dans  rougancia  oil  il  devait  gouvemer,  &  vingt  ana,  avec  une  poign6e  de 
soldat.s,  de  va.ites  tirritoirea. 

"  On  peut  etre  a  la  fois  latinisto  et  colon  "  is  the  moral  drawn 
by  M.  Franco  for  tho  l>enefit  of  M.  Lomaitru.  In  England  tho 
position  would  liurdly  require  defence  or  argument,  ami  the  fact 
that  in  France  a  liberal  oiluciition  is  regarded  as  a  doubtful  a*l- 
vantago  or  rather  as  a  drawback  seems  to  sliow  that,  intellectu- 
ally, tlomocracy  has  its  weak  side. 

♦  «  ♦  « 

The  subject  is  further  illustrated  by  the  finjiu'fe  which  has 
been  made  by  the  French  Heme  ih.i  Kernes  on  the  question  of  the 
tfjtrii  fran^aif.  The  July  number  of  the  Iterue  contains  tho 
results  of  this  inipiiry  in  the  form  of  letters  receivo<l  from  MM. 
Henry  IV'renfror,  Michel  Hrdal.  .lules  Clarotio,  Francois  Coppt'o, 
Anatole  France, Remy  de  Gourmout.  Sidly-Prudhomme,  and  many 
others.     Three  questions  had  been  {>ut  t<}  those  gentlemen  : — 

1.  Is  there  surli  n  tliiiif^  sm  th**  etprit  fntifiin  ? 

2.  If  s<i,  how  is  it  to  lie  defined? 

3.  Can  a  foreigner  ne<|uire  it  ':■ 

And  in  almost  every  instance  the  replies  affirm  tho  existence  of 
the  esjirit  fraii^iiU,  and  declare  that  lucidity  or  elarte  is  its  dis- 
tinguishing mark— its  differentia,  to  use  the  language  of  logic. 
M.  Romy  de  Gourmout,  indeed,  denies  this  ;  Rabelais  and  Ron- 
sard,  he  says,  were  by  no  moans  lucid,  but  his  colleagues  are 
practically  unanimous  in  concluding  that  French  literature  is 
marke<l  off  by  its  sense  of  rule,  nieasuro,  precision,  ami,  al>ove 
all  things,  by  its  lucidity.  Not  a  single  voice  tries  to  |>crsuade 
us  that  the  French  genius  makes  for  mystery,  symbolism,  or  the 
"  fairy  waj- of  writing,"  so  that,  unless  these  representative  men 
of  letters  are  strangely  ignorant  of  their  own  literature,  the 
remarks  which  we  made  on  the  subject  some  time  ago  are  con- 
firme<l  on  the  very  Insst  evidence.  French  is  the  language  of 
logic,  of  the  formal  luiderstanding,  that  which  it  apprehends  it 
apprehends  clearly  and  excellently  ;  but  its  vision  is  limited 
and  it  knows  nothing  of  ecstasies  or  mysteries. 

«  •  «  ♦ 

It  is  strange,  however,  that  none  of  these  eminent  French- 
men seems  to  havo  divined  tliat  nuality  whicli.  after  all,  gives 
their  language  its  su|iremu  charm,  (tne  of  the  writers  is  enthu- 
siastic over  tho  merits  of  a  geometrical  demonstration  in  French. 
This  is  well  enough  ;  a  clear  jToof,  a  clear  description,  all  will 
allow,  are  excellent  things  in  their  way.  The  hint  of  the 
unseen  would  bo  wholly  out  of  (dace  in  Euclid.  But  French  has 
a  far  higher  ipiality  than  ])lain  R|M'aking.  Above  all  languages, 
surely,  it  is  the  s[H)ech  of  comedy,  it  breathes  that  aroma  of 
urbanity  which  is  so  essential  to  tho  true  comic  spirit,  and  to 
English  oars,  .at  all  events,  tho  French  sentence  seems  resonant 
of  that  |>olito  laughter  wliich  sounded  in  eighteenth  century 
mhmt.  'I'aino  noted  the  gross  traiiNformation  which  took  j>lace 
when  an  old  French  comedy  was  rondoriKl  into  English  ;  there 
was  a  vile  alchemy  which  transninU'd  delicate,  Hiibtio  wit  into 
brutal  horso-plsy  and  vulgar  mirth.  In  a  word,  farce  enters, 
almost  inevitably,  into  nil  English  conunlies,  or  if  not  farce  then 
a  species  of  savagery  which  makes  tho  would-be  comedy  seem 
tragic.  In  vain  does  the  Restoration  dramatist  tryto  set  the  courtly 
gallant  on  the  stage  ;    the  fellow   is  a  puritan  at  heart  and  sins 
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us  if  hu  (lid  ponaiKM),  conioiouR  that  hit  |ieriwi|{  ami  hi*  grteeit 
do  not  huconio  liini.  Franco  can  iihow  nothing  like  tliu  humour 
of  DickonH,  whicli  tiorderR  on  the  )rrotoii()u«),  and  thereforu  on 
the  niyiitorioua,  non-rationiil  element  ;  hut  uur  comedy  too  uften 
rti84'mtil(m  a  uountrymun's  attempt  to  ilanco  the  minuet  in 
hobiiiiils. 

•  «  *  * 

The     posthumous     vohime     of     the    Tlittiltru   Tomplpt     of 
Aluxandro  Diniiiis  _/i/ii,  of  wliich  wo  iinnouncod  the  a  in 

our  nMinl)Of  for  Miirch  '2Ct,   in   now  piil>liHhml  under  t  tie, 

"  Notes,"  iind  fortna  tho  ei^jhth  voiumn  <>!  Onmas'  unlleirted 
works  jmblishod  liy  Cnhnnnii  Liivy.  Strictly  Bituuking,  tluiro  is 
nothing  now  in  this  liook,  hut  there  is  a  grtint  deal  of  matter 
not  hithorto  ucvosHible.  The  "  Notes  "'  were  written  for 
the  famous  edition  known  as  the  £iliti<m  iU»  Comfdien*,  but 
the  smnll  numlter  of  copies  printed  wore  nover  on  sale.  These 
roniiirkiiblo  documents  oonstituti)  a  sort  of  imcoinparul)lo  series  of 
sclwliii,  not  merely  of  tho  bihliographio  or  reminiscent  sort,  but 
of  tliat  chiss  wliioh  throws  lij;ht  on  an  iiuthor'ii  motives  and 
theory  of  life.  The  number  of  iileaa  wliich,  as  this  book  shows, 
were  in  ferment  in  the  mind  of  tho  author  of  "  Le  Demi 
Monde,"  '•  La  Dame  aux  Camolias,"  "  Lo  Fils  Naturol,"  and 
•'  L'Ami  dos  Femmos,"  i«  astoiiisliiii',  nml  li..  Ik  •ilwiiv.j  sur- 
prisingly suggestive. 

•  ♦  .  ^ 

In  his  new  volume,  "  Dramo  Ancien,  Drame  Mo<lerno  " 
(Colin),  M.  Kmilo  Faguot  discusses  many  of  tho  questions  rai8u<l 
by  these  notes  of  Aloxsmdro  Dumas,  and  displays  that  ipinlity  of 
hunioin-  so  characteristic  of  M.  Fiiguot.  Ho  asks  the  (piextion, 
"  What,  after  all.  is  the  nature  of  dramatic  omotion  ?  "  and  his 
reply  is  that  our  pleasure  at  tho  play  is  based  on  malignity  ; 
that  there  is  no  essential  diireronco  between  comedy  and 
tragedy;  that,  in  a  word,  "the  theatre  exploits  in  us  the 
tendency  which  we  have  to  find  pleasure,  in  one  way  or  another, 
with  laughter  or  with  tears,  in  another's  misfortune,  without 
RUtforing  ourselves."  Tho  chapter  on  "  Tragedy  and  the  French 
Classical  Spirit  "  is  a  ma.sterpiece  of  lucid  detinition  of  the 
faults  and  ipialities  of  the  French  mind.  It  would  be  ilillicult  to 
itind  a  more  brilliant  statement  of  the  distinctions  Iwtweon 
French  and  other  literatures. 

*  ■»  ♦  » 
X'arious  erroneous  statements  have  been  circulated  concern- 
ing tho  change  in  the  proprietorship  of  the  Idler.  The  fact  is 
that  the  magazine  has  been  acipiircd  from  Mr.  Dent  by  the 
syndicate  wliich  recently  founded  the  Lomlon  Krvifm,  and  will  be 
edited,  in  conjunction,  by  Mr.  Edwin  Oliver  and  Mr.  Oswald 
Crawfiu-d. 

♦  «  ♦  » 

The  Century  Company,  of  New  York,  has  brought  out 
Professor  James  IJryco's  admirable  .study  of  the  life  of  Mr. 
Cladstono  which  was  originally  publishcil  in  America  as  an 
obituary  notice  in  the  Now  York  Kreiiimi  I'oni.  It  will  <1oubtlus8 
have  a  largo  sale,  for  of  all  the  statesmen  of  motlern  times  it  is 
safe  to  say  that  Gladstone  was  most  highly  esteemed  among 
Americans.  Indeed,  so  great  is  the  regard  for  his  character  on 
the  other  side  of  tho  ocean  that  few  people  in  America  un<lor- 
stand  tho  mistrust  which  it  inspired  in  the  minds  of  a  very  large 
class  of  Knglishmen.  This  mistrust  Professor  Bryce  has  very 
cleverly  explained,  and  ho  has  also  made  clear  to  Ameriuan 
readers  many  other  of  Mr.  Glad.«tone's  traits  which  had  puz!th>d 
students  of  his  career.  The  only  grievance  the  .\meriains  ever 
had  against  Mr.  Uladstone  was  his  expression  of  respect  for  Mr. 
.leH'erson  Davis  and  for  the  Confederacy  during  the  late  Civil 
^Var  :  Imt  at  the  time  of  his  death  very  little  was  said  in  the 
Northern  Press  with  regard  to  this  mistake,  which,  after  all,  was 
very  courageously  acknowledged  a  few  years  lat«r.  Mr.  Brj-co's 
book  may  serve  to  indicate  how  ilr.  (iladstone,  by  the  bent  of 
his  mind  and  sympathies,  had  been  led  into  the  indiscretion. 
«  «  «  * 

The  Macmillan  Company,  of  New  Y'ork,  has  arranged  to 
tring  out  "  Representative  English  Conie<lie8,"  edited  by  well- 
known   American   scholars,  among  others.    Professor  George  E. 


Woodberry  and  ProfoMor  Oeorge  R.  Owivator,  of  Colaalite 
University,  and  I>rofeaaor  O.  P.  Uaker,  of  HarraH. 

•  •  •  • 

Mr.  Gilbert  Parker  was  roetintiv  alaHatl  a  life  nwmber  of  tba 
Itoyal    S  1.    the   degrM    of 

1>CL.  ;  ■,pro  he  hs'l  jiwt 

deliveretl  a  luuturu  ua  "  Tho  Art  o»  VnnKm 

•  •  •  . 

M.  \'ictor  .Margiutritte—the  ton  of  the  Ueiiorai  Maripieritte 
who  was  kille<l  at  .'^erlan,  and  part  auf?:  -  •'  '  '  -'..r, 
Paul  .Marguoritte,  of  "  I»  IMsastre  "is  uie 

of  p<K)try  under  the  title  "  Au  Kil  de  l'H<" 

•  •  • 

Mr.  A.  Quille    '•      '    '  .n 

make    its   first   n\  .<, 

This  is  "Q.'s  "  first  lung  woik  »ii>cu  "  T1h>  Blue  Paviltuus.' 

•  •  •  • 

Tho  "  Uronto  "  i  ),• 
AVilliam  Brown.  luixUn-.  ,rs 
of  the  Hov.  P.  Brr>nt«»  incumlMincy,  w  .it 
Sotheby's  on  Sutimlay  last.  It  lei.l  Ik mo- 
tion would  have  boon  secured  ent  ml 

with  that  object  the  an. -  ,|a 

107  lots  in  one  bid,  tho'  :.,. 

ceodetl  to  soli  the  "relics     ii  •.,. 

The  highest  sum  realizc<l  vca  ,,f 

Charlotte    Bi  if. 

The  copy  of  ' '  '§ 

daughter,  by  '  r, 

clipptnl  by  hii  __  icr 
for  34s.  For  tho  majority  of  the  articles,  however,  there  was  no 
offer,  while  others  sold  for  such  triflinr  •xmia  «*  Is.  and  Is.  Od. 

The  reason  of  what  amounts  to  a  vl  '  >  is  to  be  souaht 
fur,  no  doubt,  in  the  fact  that  many  <.i    ui..-..-   -  '         -   r.i  only 

distantly   connecte<I    with   the    family.      The  t   ware 

realized   for  articles  associated  with  c      '  -n- 

graph  letter  of  hers  dated  Juno  1"'.  .  :id 
another  signed  "  C.  B."  for  40b. 

•  •                       •  ♦ 

The  first  part  has  just  lieen  iMuetl  of  the  catalogue  of  the 
Dante  collection  presented  by  Mr.  Willard  Fiake  to  ti,..  r.,rT,M|| 
University  Library.     Tliis  collection,  whioh  is  und  le 

most  complete  of  its  kind  in  tho  world,  has  been  Hii.in;.'<.<i  l,y 
Mr.  Theodore  W.  Koch,  the  author  of  a  well-known  bibliof^raphy 
of  American  Dante  literature.     Some  idea  of   it  may  )« 

gathered  from   tho   fact   that   this   instalment   >  iI>i>rno, 

dealing  only  with   .  "  to 

more  than  ninety  ■  h 

in   the   rare    i  ,]. 

mmlia."     It  li  ,,f 

1472,  which  is  genernily  iielil  to  lie  the  tiittio  ftnmrrpt),  aa 
against  fourteen  in  tho  British  Museum,  out  of  n  ix^oiKl..  mno. 
teen.     If  duplicates  be  rcckono<l,  however,  the    !  n 

can  Imaat  twenty-four.  Nevertheless,  Mr.  Fiske^  .in  i>  ,i-iy 
cre<litable,  seeing  that  his  collection  was  only  commenced  in  the 
present  decade. 

•  •  • 

The  gem   ot    tt  of  the  very    scire- 

priiwf/M  of  the  "  V  ■  Terra."  Of  (i..-  \\y.- 

knon-n  to  exist  one  Utit,  \Kvn  recvutly  aC' 
Museum,  while  the  other  four  are  in  It.n 
Among  tho  tr.r  .is  many   as  t 

elusive  of  Ital'  s)  are  rspresei 

Basque,  Bohemian,  mtMlern  Greek,  H< 
Russian,  and  Volapuk  '.    The  second  p... . 
deal  with  the  confused  mass  of  literature 
works  which  has  accumulated  in  almost  evi  - 
since  the  poet's  death,  and   it  will   be  no    ^: 

onler  out  of  this  chaos,  for  Dante  was  so  man\  -.-uleil  that  the 
subjects  of  controversy  in  connexion  with  his  writings  are  wall- 
nigh  inexhaustible— as  Varchi  said  long  ago,  "  DioMido  Dwito 
mi  pare  insieme  con  questo  noroe  dire  ogni  oosa  "  1 
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To  Um  collector  of  first  editions  Mr.  Walter  T.  Spencer's 
(37,  New  Oxford-ttreet,  W.C.)  catalogues  are  a  nover-failing 
source  of  pleasure.  In  tlie  new  imuu  the  Oruikshank  suction 
contains  many  very  rare  item;,  notably  a  prcoentation  copy  of 
"  The  Umnibus,"  1841-2,  inscribe*]  '•  with  Mr.  Cniilcshnnk's 
oompta."  ;  a  choice  copy  of  tlio  first  issue  of  the  first  o<lition  of 
"  Tl»e  Humourist."  181S)-'20  ;  and  a  Inrpt-ixaiwr  ropy  of  David 
Cari>y's  '•  Life  in  fSri*."  Thi>  Dickons  entriuH  ari'  also  numerous, 
bat  |>erhap«  the  '  r.>stin};  of  those  aru  includi-d  under  tlio 

beading  of  "  Di<  Thu  K.  L.  Stevenson  items  inchido 

the  autopniph  Ms.  of  liis  contribution  to  the  "  Hooks  which 
Have  Inrtucnnod  Me  "  sorios,  which  appeared  in  the  liritinh 
Wtelh  in  1887,  and  for  which  £40  is  aske<].  A  complete  set  of 
the  first  e.Iition8  of  Charlus  Levur,18:»-1872,  is  price<l  at  £88  10s. 
■»  ♦  «  « 

The  Glasgow  Pen  and  Pencil  Club  is  at  present  carrying  out 
a  laudable  scheme  for  marking  with  coinnicinorativo  tablets 
those  buildings  and  places  in  the  city  which,  owing  to  their 
historical  or  literary  associations,  are  of  8]M>cial  interest.  Five 
bronse  tablets  are  now  in  course  of  preparation,  intended  to 
mark — (1)  the  site  of  the  house  where  Tliomas  Do  Quincey  lived 
from  1811  to  184^1  :  (2)  tlio  ^tenement  in  which  Edward  Irving 
resided,  and  where  Thomas  Carlyle  visited  him  in  1820  ;  (3)  the 
site  of^he  tenement  in  which  Sir  Thomas  Moore,  of  Corufm,  was 
bom  ;  (4)  the  tenement  in  which  the  Scottish  poet,  William 
Motherwell,  the  centenary  of  whose  birth  was  celebrated  in 
October  last,  was  bom  ;  and  (5)  the  site  of  the  old  Glasgow 
College— now  a  railway  station. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

It  is  also  proposed  to  erect  a  memorial  tablet  in  Glasgow  to 
oommemorate  William  Glen,  the  author  of  the  exquisite  .Jacobite 


ballad,  "  Wae's  niu  for  Prince  Charlie  " — perhaps  the  most 
1>eautifiil  of  the  many  Scottish  ballads  which  owe  their  origin  to 
the  '4ft.  (ileii,  who  was  born  in  (Jlasgow  in  178'.),  died  in  that 
city  in  1827,  at  the  afro  of  thirty-seven,  and  is  buried  in  tho 
historic  "  liamshorn  "  cliurchyard.  For  some  years  he  occiipi<Kl 
a  prominent  jiosition  in  commorcia!  circles,  but  he  was  unfortu- 
nate in  business.  A  brilliant  conversationalist,  his  company  wiks 
much  sought  after,  and  he  beoanio  connccUil  with  Neveral  of  tho 
convivial  clubs  which  then  lUnirished  in  Glasgow.  Like  Hums, 
his  conviviality  was  not  always  kept  within  bounds,  and  his  gifts 
pontributeil  to  his  undoing,  fie  was  the  author  of  a  consideiablo 
number  of  poems,  numy  of  which  were  sold  to  the  booksellers  a.t 
quickly  as  they  were  written,  and  wore  printed  and  published  as 
"  broiulsides. "  None  of  them,  however,  will  for  a  moment  com* 
pare  with  his  justly  famous  •'  Wae's  me  for  Prince  Charlie." 
«  «  «  « 

Messrs.  Chapman  and  Hall  are  publishing  "  Tho  Modem 
French  l>rama,"  by  M.  Kilon,  with  an  introduction  by  W.  L. 
Courtney.  The  book  is  mainly  designed  to  show  how  Naturalism 
has  atthe  present  moment  been  siipersedeil  bj'the  romantic  revival, 
illustrateu  in  •' Lo  Ohomineau"  and  "Cyrano  do  IJorgerac."  The 
author  will  offer  a  few  suggosliona  as  to  the  origin  of  tho 
chief  features  in  the  existing  movement.  There  will  be  chapters 
on  tho  Age  of  Dumas  and  Augier,  Naturalism  on  tlie  State,  The 
Tht<4trb  Libre,  Tho  New  Comedy,  Kdmond  HoHtand,  and  .lean 
Richepin,  &c. 

«  «  ♦  * 

The  same  publishers  aiinoiinco  "The  I'lay  of  Animals,"  by 
Professor  Groos,  which  will  be  the  first  work  written  exclusively 
on  the  subject.  Tho  author  will  develop  a  system  of  animal  play 
on  tho  biological  theory  as  a  basis,  and  treatof  tho  iMtyclinloL'iciil 
aspects  of  play. 

♦  ■»  »  ♦ 

Messrs.  Chapman  and  Hall  also  announce  Mr.  Bonnet  Uur- 
leigh's  "  Sirdar  and  Khalifa,  or  the  Keconquest  of  the  Soudan," 
and  "  Sketches  by  iloz  "  in  thonewGadshill  Edition  of  Dickens. 
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POETIC    DRAMA. 

♦ 

III  one  of  ^'icto^  Hugo's  imfressioiw  de  voyage  he 
makes  the  rather  happy  oomparison  of  the  poplar  to  tlie 
Alexandrine,  fle.-fcribin^  eiu-li  of  them  as  "  one  of  the  cla.><sic 
forms  of  Iwredom."  For  so  extensive  a  planter  of  metrical 
poplars  as  the  author  of  "  llernani,"  which  contains,  if  we 
recollect  rightly,  a  row  of  some  two  hundred  of  them 
planted  side  by  side  in  a  single  speech  without  a  break, 
the  gilw  is  rather  a  curious  one.  Perhaps  the  great 
Uomautie  resented  his  inability  to  free  P'rencli  drama  from 
the  fetters  of  this  time-honoured  metre  ;  jwssibly  he  envied 
the  liberty  of  Shakespearian  blank-verse.  Or  he  may  even 
have  regretted  at  times  that  he  could  not  transfer  some  of 
the  magnificent  rhap.sodies  of  his  prose  romances  to  the 
stage  without  having  to  submit  them  to  the  bondage  of 
rhyme.  These  sentiments,  however,  if  tliey  existwl,  must 
have  been  transient.  The  jwet  himself  continued  to  roll 
out  his  sonorous  Alexandrines  throughout  his  whole  career 
as  a  dramatist,  and  his  dram.atic  successors,  when  they  have 
attempted  what  may  be  calletl  serious  romantic  drama, 
have  apparently  never  thought  of  abandoning  this  metrical 
Vol.  III.     No.  2. 
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form.    Here,  for  inittance,  i«  thi«  latntl  niiii  mo*' 

8U<'        ■"■•'     >f  them,    V     ■•'  '    ■•     ■       ■ 

sto!  iilartenil' 

dramatic  manner,  han  tokl  it  to  the  jierfect  urn 

his  public, and,  indeed,  to  the  t  —'-^      •' 

critics,  in  a  Inxly  of  Alexandi : 

thousand  strong — a  line  of  jwplars  which,  if  they  really 

repn"sented  boredom,  must  surely  «eenj  to  a  playgoer  to 

"  stretch  out  to  the  crack  of  doom." 

The  French  public,  however,  have  followed  it  with 

intense  delight   Iwth   on   the  'in* 

"cent   et  unieme  niille "   on  .      .  ,    ...led 

version  also.  It  is  its  theatrical  succesM  with  which  we  are 
here  concerned,  '  •••d 

during  the  last  I"        ^  .      ,_     -''W 

to  us  all  that  group  of  singularly  interesting  que«itioDs 
which   are  at  once   i.  '      "   "  i.e 

literature,  and  still  III-  _  _    ud 

and   France.      No  doubt  it  would  be  easy  to  attach  too 

much  imjKirtance  to  the  admiring  well-.  .-n 

accordetl    to    M.    Kostand's    play    by    i  .-a. 

Fashion  and  "the  correct  thing  to  do"  unquestionably 
count  for  something  in  this  welcome ;  the  genius  of 
M.  Co<juelin,  great  enough  to  break  down  many  if  not 
all  the  barriers  of  language,  coants  for  more ;  but  the 
most  im])ortant  factor  of  all  in  the  Ix>ndon  success 
of  Vyraito  de  Bertferac  is  it.s  genuinely  dramatic 
quality,  the  admirable  constructive  skill  of  its  author, 
and  the  sustained  interest  of  it«  »'  '  -  and 
jmthetic     story.       These    last    consideraih  wever, 

only  serve  to  enhance  the  peqilexity  of  the  literary 
jiroblem  which  underlies  the  dramatic  ..       '"  '•'"'    *' er 

.M.    Uostand's    play    is    destined    to    i  .,n 

Knglish  version  is  among  the  most  profound  uncertainties 
of   the    future.     The   eminent    actor-n  who    has 

aajuired  the  English  rights  in  the  drai  t  may  not 

conclude  that  it  would  be  likely  to  achieve  popularity 
with  English  audiences  in  a  translated  form.  On  thisjioint 
the  {iresentation  of  the  French  play  in  London  can  hnrdly 
throw  much  light.  It  is  the  exact  reverse  of  that  •- 
ment,  humorously  described  by  the  Americans,  Wu.u  •• 
play  is  first  brought  out  in  the  provinces,  as  "  trying  it  on 
a  dog."  Vymno  de  Berfjerttc  has  been  tried  on  the 
higher  animal  first ;  and  its  acceptance  by  the  very  select 
and  s]>ecialized  London  public  to  whom  it  has  been 
presented    would  of  course   afford   no  e    that    it 

would  be  equally  acceptable  to  the  gn„;  .-.,..  of  average 
English  playgoers.  One  thing  however  may  l>e  affirmed 
with  confidence,  and  that  is  that,  if  the  play  is  tried  and 
succeeds  in  an  English  verse  translation,  such,  for  instance, 
as  that  reviewed  to-day  in  our  columns,  its  success  will  be 
due  to  the  romantic  (pialities  of  the  story  and  not  at  all 
to  the  attractions  of  the  litenu-y  form  in  which  it  hapitens 
to  be  cast.     The  immortal  advice  of  the  late  Mr.  Ducrow 
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to  "  cut  the  caokle  nod  come  to  tlie  'osses  "  will,  we  ft^l 
confidtMit.  Iv  omv  more  jiistifi«il.  It  will  Ik*  by  the  ••  'osst-s  " 
of  drainntio  notion  and  situation,  and  not  by  the  "  cackle," 

h"  '      id  ini'Kxlious,  which  the  tiansliitor  miiy 

l>ii  !ii*  of  the  !U-tors  that  the  great  Hritish 

public  will  be  won. 

This  is  rather  a  melancholy  reflection  for  t!iecouutr_v- 
men  of  Shakespeare  to  dwell  u^jon,  hut  we  are  afraid  tliat 
there  is  no  denying  its  truth.  It  is  as  certain  that  the 
poetry  of  the  play  will  contribute  little  or  nothing  to 
the  pleasure  of  an  English  audience  as  that  it  immeasur- 
ably enhances  the  ap|>eal  of  M.  Kostand's  masterpiece 
to  his  countrymen.  We  are  not  of  course  suggesting 
tliat  the  literary  comjwrison  can  be  made  on  ()uite 
equal  terms.  A  translation  must  necessarily  suffer  from 
the  fact  that  it  is  a  translation  ;  it  is  impossible  that 
it  should  succeed,  however  skilful,  in  capturing  and 
reproducing  the  complete  charm  of  the  original.  But 
we  do  not  limit  our  statement  to  the  case  of  translations. 
An  original  |)oetic  drama  of  whatever  merit,  unless 
])erhaj)8  it  were  supported  by  the  prestige  of  some 
illustrious  name,  would  to-<iay  liave  no  lietter  chance 
in  England.  If  it  succeeded  it  would  succeed  on 
the  strength  of  its  plot  and  action  and  the  jwwer 
and  |x)pularity  of  the  actors  and  actresses  by  whom 
it  was  performed ;  its  jwetry  would  be  merely  tolerated, 
and  an  effective  prose  version,  with  the  j)oetic  flowers 
rooted  out  and  the  dialogue  cut  down  to  the  irreducible 
minimum  of  intelligibility,  would,  if  it  could  lie  put  on  as 
a  rival,  drive  its  versified  comi)etitor  from  the  stage.  To 
say  that  the  fault  is  in  our  dramatists  and  not  in  our 
public  is  but  a  cheap  and  facile  retort.  The  age  is  rich 
in  poetry  of  a  quality  quite  worthy  of  the  admiration  of 
a  playhouse  audience,  if  it  is  not  of  sujjreme  merit.  It  is 
not  l)ecause  there  is  only  one  Shakespeare  that  the  art  of 
dramatic  writing  in  poetic  form  is  to  be  regarded  as 
extinct.  Shakespeare  himself  abounds  in  passages  of 
s|>lendid  and  stirring  rhetoric  which  do  not,  however, 
approach  the  higher  flights  of  his  poetry,  and  can  them- 
selves, therefore,  be  much  more  nearly  approadied  by 
poets  of  infinitely  smaller  gift.  Much  of  M.  Jiostand's 
play — like  much,  indeed,  of  even  the  greatest  examples  of 
French  drama — is  not  i)oetry  in  the  finest  sense  of  the 
word :  it  is  simply  rhetoric  of  a  superior  r]uality.  But 
rhetoric  is  no  such  despicable  product  of  the  literary  facility 
aa  we  in  this  country  have  got  into  tiie  habit  of  assuming. 
It  carries,  at  an}'  rate,  a  worthier  a])p<>al  to  the  mind  and 
imagination  of  an  audience  than  the  bald  and  formless 
prose  which  is,  no  doubt,  all  that  the  modem  stage 
inarionettist  requires  to  explain  the  working  of  his 
puppets,  and  which,  even  as  it  is,  stands  convicted  of 
excessive  v.  v  cotnjwrison  witli  L' Enfant  Prodigue 

and  other     , ns  of  the  wordless  play. 

The  modern  English  indifference  to,  or  distaste  for,  the 
poetic  drama  is  no  mere  (juestion  of  lieality  vtrniu  Con- 
vention. T  'lislik<^l  merely  lM«cause  it  destroys  the 
illosion  of  ;  v  ;  for  you  cannot  get  an  ajjpreciative 
hearing  for  it,  even  as  the  vehicle  of  a  story  which  is 
frankly  romantic,  and  in  which  there  is  no  illusion  of 


actuality  to  be  destroyed.  The  British  playgoer  would 
prefer  that  even  his  fairy  tales,  or  tlieir  equivalents  in 
drama,  should  be  told  througli  a  prosaic  rather  than  a 
j>oetic  medium,  lie  seems,  indeed,  to  become  confirmed  in 
this  prepossession  as  the  years  go  by,  for  he  is  even  less 
tolerant  of  stage  jwetry  to-da)'  than  he  was  twenty  years 
ago.  The  late  Mr.  W.  G.  Wilis  may  not  perhaps — as  frater- 
nal jjartiality  has  recently  assured  us — liave  written  the 
greatest  luetic  drama  of  the  century  in  •'  Charles  I. "  ; 
but  that  jtlay  did  un<loubtedly  deserve  all  the  in^pularity 
and  mucli  of  the  literary  recognition  whidi  it  obtained  at 
the  jieriod  of  its  first  production,  while  it  must  lie  most 
seriously  doubted  whether  it  would  have  obtained  either 
if  it  had  been  proiluced  at  the  iiresent  day.  To  be  siu-e, 
it  is  complained  with  a  certain  amount  of  truth  that  the 
actors  of  to-day  are  b<>coining  less  and  lesscaiiable  of  doing 
justice  to  such  beauties  of  sound,'  or  even  sense,  as  a 
modem  jwetic  drama  might  exhibit — that,  in  fact,  they 
testify  their  dislike  to  that  form  of  drama  on  the  rare 
occasions  when  tliey  are  called  ujion  t-o  play  it 
by  so  delivering  their  "lines"  as  to  beguile  the 
audience  into  the  belief  that  they  are  listening  to 
passages  of  disjointed  and  somewliat  eccentric  prose. 
But  this,  after  all,  is  only  another  asiHsct  of  the  same 
phenomenon.  Actors  would  improve  in  elocution  (juickly 
enough  if  audiences  cared  for  ttie  sul)ject  matter  of  their 
unmelodious  recitations.  It  is  clear,  however,  that  they 
do  not  wire  for  them,  and  in  fact  tliat  the  charm  of 
language  which  used  at  one  time  to  contribute  in  some 
measure,  at  any  rate,  to  the  comi)lex  pleasure  aflbrded  by 
dmma  is  ceasing,  if  it  has  not  wliolly  ceased,  to  form  any 
appreciable  element  in  it  to  the  mind  of  the  nation  whicii 
has  produced  in  the  same  jierson  the  greatest  i>oet  and  the 
greate.st  dramatist  of  tlie  world. 


IRevtews. 


studies  of  a  Biogrrapher.    Hv  Leslie  Stephen.    Two 
Vols.    Sxoiin.,  2(r7  r2^v»  pp.   Ixjiuloii,  ISUS.    Duckworth.    12/- 

In  these  volumes  Mr.  Leslie  Stephen  has  collected 
for  rej)ublication  a  series  of  articles  originally  contributed 
by  him  from  time  to  time  to  two  of  the  leading  monthly 
reviews  and  to  the  CornhiU  Muf/aziM.  It  is  not  every 
essayist's  work  wiiich  can  face  this  test  satisfactorily  ;  but 
.Mr.  Stephen's  will  be  found  to  stand  it  much  l>etter  than 
mo.st.  It  is  informed  by  reading  so  wide  and  fruitful, 
aboimds  in  criticism  so  sane  and  judicious,  and  is 
enlivened  by  a  humour  *o  agreeably  dry,  that  one  or  other 
of  these  ()ualities,  ]>erliaps  imperfectly  appreciated  on  a 
first  perusal,  is  ])retty  sure  to  t-aptivate  us  on  a  n-newed 
acquaintance.  Mr.  Stephen,  too,  is  a  companion  for  all 
moods,  a  merit  which  he  owes  to  the  singular  widlli  of  his 
range  of  interests.  In  the  dozen  or  so  of  pai)ers  liefore  us 
he  ap])e;irs  three  or  four  times  ns  a  biographer  in  the 
strict  sense  of  the  word,  twice  or  thrice  incidentally  or 
directly  as  a  critic  of  jioefry  and  poets,  and  at  least  once 
in  that  field  of  pliilosophicul  and  theological  disijuisition 
which  he  has  made  j>eculiarly  his  own.  Even  in  that 
dejiartment  of  criticism  for  which  he  is  disi^sed  to  rate 
his  (jualifications  too  mo<lestly — the  analysis  of  poetic 
genius — he  is  always  worth  listening  to.     His  determined 


July   IG,  1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


flinoerity,  IiIh  steady  rofusjil  to  forcw  tlie  tem|i<*rature 
of  his  admimtioiiH,  ev»'n  wla-ie  lie  ih  rnoHt  ioiimmouh 
that  they  may  fall  nhort  of  the  approved  Htandanl 
of  warmth,  give  a  value  to  hit<  judgments  whicli 
go  fur  to  comjHmsjite  f;jr  any  defeot  of  syinputliy. 
lie  is  apt  to  weigh  poetry  in  the  commoii-siMis*' 
l)al(«nce  iif  .lohnsmi  ;  Imt  that  is  a  process  whieh  docs  not 
come  amiss  in  these  days  of  riiapsody,  and  the  very  air  of 
the  nineteenth  century  is  chargwl  with  a  sufficiency  of 
emotional  caloric  to  save  him  from  falling  into  that  prosaic 
frigidity  whii'h  l)enund)ed  the  aj)preciative  |K)wer  of  the 
great  eighteenth-century  censor  of"  Lycidas."  A  capital 
example  of  Mr.  Stephen's  strong  pcrsotial  and  philosophical 
])repossessi()ns  struggling  against  the  '•  Zeitgeist,"  and  in 
the  end  jiractically  vanipiished  by  that  overmastering 
spirit,  is  to  be  found  in  his  admirable  jmper  on  Matthew 
Arnold,  and  es])ecially  in  the  admission  with  which  the 
following  characteristic  extract  concludes  : — 

I  havo  netvcr  been  able --(loul)tlp(Ui  it  in  a  dofoct- to 
symiiatliizewith  tlio  Oliunnauiiiiand  AiiiioNwhoiii  Arnold  ailiiiiroil: 
exi'olli'iit  but  Hiiroly  utri^minatc  ihthohh  who  tastu  of  tlie  Kniit  of 
the  Troo  of  Kiiowlodtjc  an<\  finding  the  taato  bittor  co  on  makin);  i 
wry  faces  over  it  all  their  lives.  .  .  .  The  universe  is  o|H'n 
to  a  great  many  critiiMsins  ;  there  is  plenty  of  cause  for  tears  ami 
for  melancholy  :  and  great  poota  in  all  ages  have,  Iwcauso  they 
are  great  poets,  given  utterance  to  the  sorrows  of  their  race. 
But  1  don't  feel  disponed  to  griunblo  at  the  abundance  of 
interesting  topics,  or  at  thi'  advance  of  soientitic  knowledge, 
because  some  inconveniences  result  from  both.  I  .lay  all  this 
simiily  lis  explaining  why  the  vulgar  including  niysolf  fail  to 
appreciate  the.se  musical  moans  over  spilt  milk  wliich  repiesent 
rather  a  particular  eddy  in  an  intellectual  revolution  tlian  the 
<leep«r  and  more  pcrimment  elements  in  human  nature.  Hut  I  do 
not  mean  to  depreciate  Arnold's  power  :  only  to  suggest  reasons 
for  the  want  of  a  wider  recognition.  The  .'XWiii-  (,'1/151/ 
expresses  in  certain  ]>a88age8  sentiment  which  I  must  vail  , 
morbid,  but  for  all  that,  even  for  me  it  remains  one  of  the  most 
oxqui.sitc  poems  in  the  language. 

Throughout  the  whole  of  this  pas.sage  down  to  the  last 
.sentence  Mr.  Stephen  is  sim[)ly  giving  philosophical  ' 
rea.sons  for  his  want  of  a])preciation  of  certain  of  Arnold's 
])oems.  There  is  therefore  something  very  (piaint  in 
the  unconsciousness  with  which,  in  that  hist  sentence,  he 
admits  that  the.se  same  objections,  even  when  carried  to 
the  length  of  i>ronouncing  a  poem  '•  morbid,"  do  not 
prevent  him  from  i-egarding  it  as  "  one  of  the  mo.st 
ex(juisite  in  the  language." 

Of  the  i)urely  literary  p;\])ers,  the  most  attractive, 
jierhajis,  are  those  on  Dr.  liirkbeck  Hill's  ".lohn.sonian 
Mi.scellanies"  and  on  "(liblwn's  .\utobiography,"  though 
for  a  haj)py  mixture  of  biography  and  criticism  sujier- 
added  to  an  equally  felicitous  conjunction  of  author 
and  subject  the  study  of  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes  niay. 
perlia]>s,  claim  the  highest  plat-e  in  these  volumes. 
On  the  other  hand,  for  a  writer  whose  forte — if  .<o 
versatile  a  talent  can  be  saitl  to  have  one — lies  in 
moral  philo.^ophy,  the  article  on  Pascal  with  which 
the  collection  concludes  is  a  little  disappointing.  Mr. 
Stephen  is  evidently  more  interested  in  the  I'fusnit  than 
in  the  Provincloli's.  which  is  i)erhai)s  not  an  unnatund 
])rcference,  considering  his  strong  bent  towards  those 
eternal  controversies  on  "  fixed  fate,  free  will,  foreknow- 
ledge absolute"  which  bothered  even  \[ilton*s  Lucifer 
himself;  and  this  has  made  him  jierhaps  a  little  imjvUient 
to  get  done  with  that  ever-memondde  duel  of  .Jansenist 
and  .lesnit,  which  no  man  could  have  described  with  more 
spirit  and  humour  than  he.  As  it  is,  he  treats  it  rather  , 
more  briefly  and  drily,  and  dismisses  it  rather  more  raj)idly 
than  it  deserves.  He  hardly  seems  to  share  "  >I.  de 
Montalte's"  grave  delight  in  imimling  his  wriggling  adver- 
saries, or  e\en,  one  would  say,  to  appreciate  that   spirit  of 
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anil    III    1  ai  11   I    «:ip,    ]-ri..lly  juiillli.-.  :,.   |  w^a    JullUtcd 

when  I  eoiiibinud  the  two. 

Always    snpiKXiing,  of  course,  that    there  wa«   a    ]im|ier 

" direction  of  the   intention"  at  e- ■ '    - ■  •■■  ^•-■■-  of 

the  affair — that  in  to  .«uiy,  that  wlc  ty 

of  vendor   f '  „< 

and  incideii;  ■  ,<. 

'■   of  i»urcliM.'»i-r.     Mr.  re 

■I  the  order  of  ]inx-e<l  ■•  -nc 

borrower  in  ixwseswon  of  \>  -  and  money.    The 

actual  course  of  events,  a.1  devil  1 1  ■     ''   -     " 'not 

"  Baumy  ")  wa»  a.t  follows  :  A  Jw-i  ^d 

B  to  borrow  money  at  interest,  tl  to 

the  latter   for  a  certain   sum   n-j.  :id 

interest,  jiayable  at  a  future  date.  an«l   tiien  v  •Ay 

buys  them  back  again  cash  down   for  a  sum  < 
principal    alone.       Thus    supitosing    the    tai 
interest  to  lie  sixty  jx'r  cent.  |ht  annum,  B  woiii.i  re.  .-r, e 
£'100,  and  would  owe  ,\  iKUl  on  that  d-iv  veur.      |'f>»«ihlv 
there  would   lie  no  act  11  -ly 

more  than   there   is  an  a 

"  bear "  .sjile  on  the  .Stoc-k  Kxchange,  which   the  ni 
ment  very  closely  resembles,  but   in   eai-h   ca.se  the  ....i,;., 
step  in  the  tnmsaction  is  not  a  purcha.He,  but  a  sale  on 
credit. 

We  have  reserve*!  to  the  last  oar  notice  of  the  pa)M>r 
with  which  the  first  v»»lume  opens,  and  which  is  in  some 
resjiects  the  most  interestin'/  !•<  »he  collection.  It* 
subject  is  that  of  "National   I  y,"and  it  containn 

an  able  and  convincii  '  '      '     h 

wius  originally  comn  r- 

vision,  and  the  <•  i.<i 

better  able  than  ^  ^       i'» 

successor  in  the  editorship  has  already   t-ontribute«i  ably 

to  this  work  of  explanation  and  defenj-e,  I '• • 'i-- 

mental  con.siderations  suggesteil    by  the  .r 

are  not  therefore  unnee<le<l.     The  chief,  the  "  ." 

function,  as   Mr.   Stephen   calls  it.  of  t!)»»  ••  I>  ,f 

National   Biography"  may  In*  '  e 

handmaid  to  hi.story.     The  va-  .  d 

which    Clio  is  nowadays  expected   to  \y 

through  renders  necessary    ••  n    • '•  u    m    nie 

contrivances  for   makini;  it  a  le  work  of 

jierfecting  these  cont' ■  -h 

an  answer  to  the  ^^<.  a 

place  in   the  Dictionary  r     Why  siioui  <<) 

instead  of  3,000  or  3(MMKM>  names  ?       .  ■< 

the   \-alue    of    the    dictionary   for  the   puq>oses   ■ 

historian  might  be  seriously     ■  '  -      -    '  ' 

rule  of  exclusion.     For  the 

biographies  of  the  .•<e<'on<l-ni  .• 

hapjM'n  to  cross  the  jMith  of     • 

would  otherwi.-»e  have  to  "  be  n»c<>-  ■   v 

notices  or  from   references   in  mc ,,.,,- of 

letters,  or  sought  in  prefaces  to  posthumous   works,  or 
sometimes  painfully  dag  out  of  collections  of  manuscripts  " 
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— it  18  th*'^!<»  which  give  the  Dictionary  its  principal  value. 
This   is     •  illuiitrated    by   Mr.   Stephen    in  the 

foUowin"  i         _    :  — 

To  (five  the  first  instanoo  tl»»t  occurs",  Macniilav  tolls  n  very 


i;.  .     !  .    > 

p«f;ps  ••  s<.M>ii  ks  tiicy  have   ]>lny(><i   thou  mii.     lint  it  is 

natural   tn   inq'iirp  who  iheso  two  inon  ■  wore  who  were 

i:  <1    ill    a    really    critical    Hiriiin}»-point.       A 

f  lioimrv  will   not  only  answer  the  qiieation 

but  iii>l|>  to  iii.>ku  more  distinct  the  conditioim  under  which 
Etigli»h  writers  won  ii  most  inii)ort«nt  privilege. 

A  secondary  merit  which  .Mr.  Stephen  claims  for  the 
Dictionary,  apj»arently  with  some  doubt  as  to  whetlier  it 
will  be  admitted,  is  that  it  is  an  "  amusing  work."  Thi.«, 
I'l.         '  '"        ii>e.  true  only  ujwn  certain  conditions. 

'I  ss   should   he   ]»roticient   in  "  the  great 

!i  pini;."  i>ut  no  man.  he   thinks,  is  a  real   reading 

«-i  I  "until  he  is  sensible  of  the  pleasure  of  turning 

over  some  miscellaneous  collection,  and  lying  like  a  trout 
in  a  stream  snapping  up  with  the  added  charm  of 
unsus|)ectedness  any  of  the  (jueer  little  morsels  of  oddity 
o!  may  drift  past  him."     Mr.  Stephen  thinks 

t.,  it  find  a  much   better  hunting  ground  for 

this  purjiose  than  the  Dictionary.  We  agree  with  him, 
and  should  be  content  to  apjieal  for  confirmation  to  the 
quite  average  volume  of  that  work  which  has  just  issued 
from  the  press. 

Linguistic  and  Oriental  Essays,  written  tVom  the 
year  1840  to  1897.  Fifili  .s.ii.s.  Uy  Robert  Needham 
Oust,  LL.D.  Two  vols.  8x5^in..  xiv.  +  vii.  '  1,07.")  m). 
Loniioii.  Isats.  liuzac.    30/- 

Among  the  very  miscellaneous  contents  of  these 
volumes  is  an  essay  entitled  "  Twenty-five  Years  After 
India.''  in  which  Dr.  Cust  records  a  conversation  with  the 
late  Sir  Kol>ert  Montgomery,  then  Lieutenant  Govenior  of 
the  Punjab,  concerning  "the  kind  of  life  which  some 
retired  old  Indians  led  in  Kngland  " — we  all  recognize  the 
picture — "  lietween  meals  at  the  club  and  their  lodgings, 
a  call  on  their  tailors,  a  snooze,  and  a  visit  to  a  friend. 
It  .':eeme<l  to  me.  who  had  seen  it  while  on  furlough,  that 
to  die  in  India  was  l)etter."  Opinions  dift'ered,  however. 
M  ly  was  dis]>f)se«l  to  agree  ;  he  felt  he  could    not 

gr;     iiiout  his  chupnissi.     An  old   military   bachelor 

said  he  would  go  home  and  marry — and  keej)  a  cow. 
Another,  on  his  retirement,  projKised  to  imtent  a  rotary 
boot-blacking  machine,  and  did  so.  Dr.  Cust  took  a 
hi  w  of  the  duties  of  an   old   Indian  on  ])ension. 

"  i  -  to  me  that,  grateful  for  having  got  home  with 

a  com|ietence,  when  so  many  have  remained  behind,  be 
ought  in  hi»  own  way  to  give  England  the  benefit  of  his 
experience,  and  to  do  all  the  good  he  can  Ix-fore  his 
race    '  "      To    do    them    justice,    a    good    many 

old  Iii  :  an  excellent    examjile  in  this  way,  though 

it  cannot  Iw  denied  that  there  are  not  a  few  whom. 
in  the  country,  the  club  .secretaryship  and  the  golf 
links,  and  in  town  the  sweet  shady  side  of  Pall  Mall  seem 
to  satisfy  with  a  somewhat  flaccid  ideal  of  life. 

Dr.  Cust  is  not  of  this  class.     He  is  {terhaps  a    little 
too  fond   of  telling   us   tlm' 
written  twelve   hundr<*<l  <v.i 
ip    the   course    of    a    latM)rious 
gence   is   due   to    a    veteran's 
and  there  is  no  doubt  at  all  that 
is,  one  of  the  most  industrious  and   many  si<led  of  Anglo- 
Indians.        I>eanied    .Societii-s    anil    ( )ricntal     (.'ongresses 


•venty-seven  and  has 
IS,  of  varied  lengtlis, 
life;  but  large  indul- 
recital  of  his  Imttles ; 
Dr.  Cost  has  Iwen,  and 


know  him  well ;  their  meetings  would  not  be  complete 
without  his  brisk  and  energy-tic  i>resence.  If  they  want  a 
delegate  to  rejiresent  them  at  a  foreign  conference,  wiio  is 
BO  fit  as  tiie  acconiplisiie<l  and  encvclopanlic  ejt{K»nent  of 
all  things  pjistem  'i  Missionary  and  Bible  Societies  have 
long  claimed  him  for  their  own.  The  l>ench  of  magistrates 
has  discovered  that  an  Indian  training  is  not  the  worst 
prejoinition  for  a  justice  of  the  pence,  and  committees  of 
all  .sorts  have  profited  by  a  clear  head  niul  business  habits 
learnt  years  ago  in  the  tent  of  the  district  Sahib.  Dr. 
Cust  has  been  everywhere,  known  every  one,  seen  every- 
thing, and  put  it  all  into  jtrint.  He  holds  very  decide<l 
views  ui>on  most  subjects,  and  expresses  them  with  robust 
earnestness.  He  is  ecjually  jirejtfired  to  write  about  the 
origin  of  tlw'  I'lKcnician  aliihabet  and  the  treatment  of 
Kafirs  in  South  Africa,  to  give  us  regretful  (not  to  say 
sentimental)  recollections  of  his  Indian  district,  and  to  tell 
the  S.P.C.K.  why  it  ought  to  iiublish  the  Prayer-book  in 
Yiddish.  Severely  orthixlox  in  <'ssentials  of  faith,  he  is 
liberal  and  tolerant  in  practical  matters.  India  makes 
men  of  the  worhi  out  of  even  fanatics,  which  Dr.  Cust  is 
not.  He  is  nuich  incensed,  for  example,  when  a  writiT 
uses 

Some  of  the  Mifsiiinai  v  liipni  t  tai^.s,  a^inst  whicli  wo  must 
protest,  such  as  "  the  bliftht  of  iBlam,  whoso  pcnius  is  ilostnic- 
tioii, "  Ac.  A  calm  and  iinbiiisud  study  of  historv  tolls  us  that 
tho  prosperity  of  a  country,  the  niajniiilconcu  of  cities,  and  tho 
dojjreo  of  wisdom  of  tlio  people  do  not  in  any  way  depend  \\\\an 
tho  dominant  religious  convictions  of  the  country  for  the 
time  being.  What  wore  Home  and  Greece  under  the  prevalence 
of  Pagan  religious  convictions,  and  what  are  they  now  ? 

which,  if  obvious,  is  Ixild  talk  from  the  lion,  secretary  of 
the  Board  of  Missions  of  the  Province  of  Canterbury. 
Agjiin.  in  Indinii  law,  "nothing  can  be  theologically  right 
which  is  morally  wrong.  If  Jephthah  had  carried  out  hi» 
rash  vow  at  I^hore,  I  should  have  hung  .lephthah."  This 
it  is  to  put  things  bluntly,  and  we  wish  Jejilithah  had  beeu 
at  I^ahore;  it  would  liave  done  him  goo<l. 

Dr.  Ctist  is  e(]iially  reasonable  in  his  treatment  of  the 
opium  (|uestion,  and  in  his  much-needed  plea  for  the  pre- 
servation of  ancient  Oriental  civilisations,  which  new- 
fangled reformers  wish  to  sweep  away  : — 

The  conclusion  I  have  come  to  after  fifty  years  of  experience, 
wide  reading,  and  careful  consideration,  is  suninied  u))  in  tho 
few  words  "  Leave  the  people  of  Oriental  countries  alone." 
Maintain  a  firm,  impartial  criminal  aii<1  civil  Court  of  Justice, 
with  no  prejudice  against  or  favour  for  tho  black,  white,  rod,  or 
yellow  skin  :  fro<.'  locomotion,  free  right  of  a.ssombly,  free 
religion,  free  tra<le,  free  Press  (subject  to  the  same  limitation  as 
in  England),  opposition  to  old  woukmi's  fads  and  tho  gusliy 
suggestions  of  unpertinont  intruders  into  the  domestic  habits  of 
a  nation  settled  in  tho  same  region  many  more  centuries  than 
our  own.  Leave  them  alone  to  tread  their  own  path  and  develop- 
their  own  social  idiosyncrasies  under  a  realm  of  impartial  and 
absolute  Ijaw. 

Whilst  we  admire  his  outsjiokenness,  Dr.  Cust  must 
not  exjiect  us  to  praise  indiscriminately  his  treatment  of 
all  the  very  mixed  subjects  he  iliscusses,  or  on  whic-h  he 
jtist  throws  out  hints  in  his  thousand  capacious  ))ages. 
Youtiifiil  Haileyhury  skits  jostle  letters  to  the  lieayrd 
and  obituaries  from  the  Journal  of  the  Hoyal  Asiatic 
Society,  whereof  Dr.  Cust  has  long  been  an  ornament  and 
A  tutelary  guardian.  He  would,  we  think,  have  done 
well  to  select  with  more  fastidiousness,  and  exjtress  with 
closer  attention  to  a  concise  style.  Still,  raniiiling  and 
sometimes  e]>hememl  as  some  of  his  essays  may  be,  others 
contain  a  good  deal  of  sound  judgment  and  interesting 
experience.  Dr.  Cust  was  with  I/Cpsius  when  he  was 
exploring  the  only  half-understood  mysteries  of  hiero- 
glyphics in  Kgypt.  He  met  liawlinson  just  when  he  was 
starting  from  India  to  carry  out  his  famous  investigation  of 
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the   cuneiform   inHcription    on    the   rockH    of    Behiittuu. 

Siiiop   tliose   tlays    lie  hn«   hchmi   nnd    -'  ud  tnivellol 

irulefatii^iiMy,  ami  these  bulky   voliim  iiii   hut  the 

ripipya,  uUiiost  the  iiicideiital  reereationH,  «>ne  ti)i;{lit  cay, 
of  a  hfe  devoted  to  intellijjent  wtudy  anil  observation.  The 
larjfe  collection  of  facts,  theories,  and  comments  would  be 
jnncli  more  useful,  iiowever,  if  there  were  an  index  ;  and 
the  work  would  <,'!iin  coiisidernhly  by  judicious  weeding. 
But  mnny  a  f^ardener  shrinks  from  pruning  the  trees  he 
has  hitnself  planted,  even  for  their  good,  and  Dr.  ('ust's 
•exuberance  is  so  natural  and  even  excusable  that  it  will 
evoke  more  symi»ithy  than  censure  from  other  old 
Indians  who  love  to  hear  their  own  voices. 

Cyrano  de  Bergerac,  a  Fluy  in  5  Acts.  My  Bdmond 
Rostand.    Tnuisljitcd  I'l-oin  the  Krench  l>y  Gladys  Thomas 

1111(1  Mary  F.  Guillemard.    7  -  .'>iii.,  :S)I  pj).    I.0111I IMts. 

Heinemann.    6/- 

"  Cyrnno  do  Borgerao "  requiros  no  intrcxliiction  to  our 
roiidtTS,  sinco  it  was  in  tlio  coluiniiii  of  Literature  that 
ivc<|uaiiitaiico  with  its  murits  wan  6r8t  iiiadu  on  this  iiiilo  of  the 
Channel.  Tho  play  is  declaro<l  by  many  of  M.  Kostand's  most 
comptiteiit  countrymen  to  have  taken  its  |>laco  anioiif^  the  niastor- 
piocos  of  Frericli  literaturu  of  the  iirosent  Ofiitury  :  and,  though  it 
is  generally  more  or  leas  futile  to  forecast  tlie  judgments  of 
posterity,  it  is  not  impossiMo  tliat  the  nai/,  vainglorious,  )>rave, 
generous  Cyrano,  witli  his  universal  genius,  unpractical 
impetuosity,  and  artistic  iiicorrii|itibility, 

Who  was  cverythiag,  yet  was  naught, 
may  hocomc  a  permanent  aildition  to  the  gallery  of  liumaii  tyjies. 
To  transhitc  M.  Rostand's  verse  into  English  vorse,  and  convey  tho 
spirit,  entrain,  and  sentiniciit  of  a  pliiy  which  turns  on  a  character 
NO  full  of  subtle  gradations,  so  noiir  in  many  respects  to  tho  ludi- 
crous, as  Cyrano. was  no  light  task, and  wo  optMHxl  the  book  before 
us  with  apprehension.  It  is  therefore  an  agreeable  surprise  to  find 
tho  translation,  from  the  first  lino  to  the  last,  not  only  ingeniously 
careful  and  accurate,  but  almost  as  spirited  and  melodious  as 
the  original.  To  begin  with  the  end,  the  original  is  not  more 
melodious  than  this  :  — 

CVKANO. 
You  strip  from  mc  the  Isurul  ami  tliK  reM>  !  — 
Take  all  !     Desjiiti'  you  there  is  yet  one  thing, 
I  holil  n);ainst  you  all.  niiil  when  to-night 
I  enter  Christ's  fair  courts,  and,  lowly  bowed, 
Sweep  with  tlotTod  castpie  the  Heftven's  threshold  blue. 
One  thing  remains,  that — voitl  of  stain  or  smutch — 
1  be.ir  awny  despite  you     .... 

Those  who  have  seen  the  play  will  ronieml)er  Coquelin's  admirable 
rendering  of  the  passage  in  which  Oyrano  answers  Le  Bret's 
suggestion  that  he  should  place  himself  under  the  protection  of 
the  great  Cardinal  : — 

.\y ,  and  then  ? 
Seek  a  proteetor,  choose  a  ]>Btroii  out, 
.And  like  the  crawling  ivy  round  a  tree 
That  licks  the  biirk  to  giiin  the  tiunk's  support, 
Olimb  higli  by  <TeepinK  ruse  instead  of  force  'f 
No,  grammercv  1     What  !     I,  like  all  the  rest 
Dedicate  verse  to  Imnkers  ? -|day  ImfVoon 
In  cringing  hope  to  see,  at  last,  a  smile 
Xot  disapproTmg  on  a  patron's  liin';^ 
(Iramuieix-y,  no  ! 

■»*•»•» 
Or  navigate,  with  madrigals  for  faila. 
Blown  gently  windward  by  old  ladies'  sighs? 
»  ♦  »  • 

No,  grammeix'j  !  and  no  !  and  no  again  I     But— sing? 
Dream,  laugh,  go  lightly,  solitary,  free. 
With  eyes  that  look  straight  forward— fearless  voice  I 
To  cock  your  l>eaver  just  the  way  you  chouse, — 
For  "  yes  "  or  "  no  '"  show  light,  or  turn  a  rhyme  ! 

*■<!•♦» 

In  short, 
Disdaining  tendrils  of  the  parasite. 
To  he  content,  if  neither  oak  nor  elm — 
Not  to  mount  high,  iKTchance,  but  mount  alone. 


One  would  hardly  tupiiOM  th*  Mloving  to  b«,  M  il  prM* 

tioAlly  is,  a  literal  r«nd«ring  of  both  ^      '         '  ^ 

(KAiit'K.tBAf,  tba  cook-|>' 
Beat  your  t%*  up,  light  aad  iju 


Kroih  'hrui 


Min 
Juii 


Tb»  Iwat  milk  o(  ahi. 
Circle  with  a  ciutani  \iMtiM 

'V^  mUm  waiM 
Of  your  t.i  '  >i 

With  ask 

.>  I'  k   ati'l  M.lit 
Round  their  «](».  than,  drop  by  drop. 
In  it*  little  dainty  br<l 

Your  rTrani  shot. 

In  the  o»en  place  e»c> 11 

Keappeariuf ,  softly  I 


1  „      ; 

Almond  tartleU  yon  bebul 

8i>aco  does  not  permit  as  t 
but  we  may  give,  as  a  last  i 
Thomas'    and    Miss    I'  >> 

description  t>y  Cyrano :  — 

Uvaa.NO 
sb.- 

All  unai:  , 

Like  a  ^^^ 

Within  w! 

He  who  li..«  - 

— Instilling  ir' 

Divinity  in  ev  ■ 

Not  Venus'  sell  >.mi  ii.ui^. 

As  she  can  step  into  her 

Nor  Diao  fleet  acro<in  th** 

Light  as  my  I^dy  o'er  tl 


i 


trausUuuu,    thu     l»Uu«iiig 


linliirtr   mortal. 


>n  naward. 


RECENT  VERSE. 


The   Revelation 
B.  Money  Coutts.   n 

ItftiK. 


of 


St.   Love  the 

T,  IllT     00  I..,!.. I, 


Divine.     Bv   F. 
.n  M...I  New  tork 
Liane.    8/6 

■d 


It  says  much  (or  Mr.  .M 
perhaps  still  more  for  his  <  iio 

has  been   able   to   prevent   I  '>{ 

St.  Love  the  Divine  "  from  ■  ly 

and  for  very  brief  intervals— int-  li  tract 

on   the   marriage  question,  and  h.-    .    _ ...:iing  it, 

with  these  exceptions,  on  the  level  of  a  remarkable  pot^m.  No 
doubt  it  suffers  to  some  extent  from  its  purpose.  The  lover  of 
poetry — with  perhaps  a  preference  (or  that  order  of  poctiy 
which  Mr.    Money  Coutts  1'. 


will  approach  it 
liis  sort  of  thing 

■ic 


with  suspicion.     He  will   1~ 

had  better  be  left  to  tho  latly-i.^ 

and  vocal    band — to    deal    with  to 

medium  of  prose.     And,  per!  ■•    wen-   u  to 

open    the     lx)ok    at    the    tw.      _  :(l     of    it-'  'd 

sections   beginning   "Hither  the  strolling  wn- 

and    if,   further,   he  were  a   reviewer  who   uiid' : :       'ig 

engagements-  up  to,  or  s:ty  a  little  bit  beyond,  the  limit  of  hia 
capacity  for  conscientiously  discharging  them-  he  might  read  no 
more   of  the   "Revelation    of  St.  Love  the   Divine."     For  (he 


might  say)  though  ; ' 
in  an   utfiliation  ca-- 
the    subject  re<juiri  - 
scene  to  the  level  <'i   i 
distinction  in  the  lines 


*  ••  of  trag«dy 

:y  session*, 

>   raise  Um 

:id  no  siidt 

'  yuuug  woiikaii  must  now 


I'nwomii 
Before  thi- 

For  habv'i  uke. 


ke 

loo*  thmnf, 
fur  lobby's  sake. 


he  might  too  hastily  conclude  that  the  volume  before  him  was 
a  plaiiioytr  of  a  very  commonplace  kind  in  the  eternal  caa*  of 


ao 
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Woman  rrmu  Man.  But  m  »  inatt«r  of  fact  tbeae  eight 
stMuaa  eonstituto,  if  not  the  only,  yet  ctTtitiiity  the  sol«>  aorious 
l»pM  into  iMuutlity  which  can  bo  laid  to  Mr.  Money  Coutts' 
ohars*.  Kren  when  ho  cornea  noareat  to  the  outworn  con- 
troTersiee  of  the  day,  he  nianafies  for  the  most  part  to  give  to  the 
familiar  thesia  that  indelinable  touch  of  dignity  which  raisos  it 
aboT*  tlM  level  of  an  Anti-Matrimonial  Socit-ty'a  leatlet  or  tlio 
.tUegoriea  of  the  "  Uill-t^ip  "  novol.  What  else  could  redeem 
:rom  anrh  aaaociationa  the  subject-matter  of  throe  such  stnnuka 

aa  Uiia  :' 

The  marriaer  unction  fpeds  the  atrrnirth 

Of  n»tion»— (n^wn  bryond  nil  Rirtli 
PoHeiitou4 — iinil  tlif  vrnomoti.*^  length 
Uf  armies  that  enfold  the  curtb  ; 

But  crer  am)  anoo  by  fiend. 

In  hierarchal  robes  nrmyeti, 
Some  ioaocent,  some  lamb  unwraned, 

Across  Ibe  bloody  stone  is  laid. 

The  people  lislf  avert  their  eyes. 

Or  else  are  heUl  in  selfish  awe  : 
'•  The  welfare  of  the  most  I  "  he  cries. 

And  they  respond,  "  It  is  tlie  Law." 

But  this,  after  all,  has  only  the  merit  of  a  (our  <U  foret.  It 
is  aa  though  a  man  should  have  backed  himself  to  put  the 
manifesto  of  a  Free  Love  S<iciety  into  poetic  form  ;  and  should, 
aa  Mr.  Hannibal  Chollop  expresses  it,  have  "  realize<l  the 
stakes."  Mr.  Money  Coutts  can  do  better  work  than  this  when 
he  approaches  larger  issue.s.  It  is  in  giving  voice  to  those  noble 
if  somewhat  nebulous  aspirations  of  the  modem  poet,  from 
^  wnwards,  towards   a  state    of    thiiigB    in  which    Love 

:>  shall    together  rule  a  world  enfranchisiHl    from   the 

li  of  creed  and  <logma  that  the  poet  touches  his  highest 

\M..i\.  oi  o.\oellence  in  the  matter  of  expression.     .■\'<  t'uis  :  — 

Why  iireacb  profanity  so  great. 
Of  Revelation  standing  still. 

And  all  of  .Man  determinate 

Save  i>i-ience,  grinding  at  her  mill? 

Of  doom  ordained  two  thousand  years, 
That  yet  with  God's  connivann-  floats 

Suspenaively,  till  Satan  rean< 

His  propt-r  coniplemi-nt  of  goats  ? 

The  Human  Soul  for  ever  grows  : 

This  ervature  out  of  Goal's  own  hands 

Is  iloweri'd  with  flircc  inherent  throes 
To  burst  Iteligion's  Bwa4ldling-bandfl  ; 

Anil  that  confusion,  I»ve  miscalled. 

The  narrow  cell  in  which  he  lies 
Shall  he  unraftert'd  ami  unwalli'd 

And  mnde  commensurate  with  the  skies. 

Or  this,  in  a  prophetic  denunciation  of  that  Church  which  has 
•urvived  so  many  denunciatory  prophecies  : — 
The  great  procession  lags  along 

With  scarlet  co{h'S  anil  smouldering  fires. 
With  banners  raised  and  sacri'd  song 

That  Gregory  stole  from  Grecian  lyres. 

Vicars  of  Ooil  who  judge  the  soul 

Ktrmally  to  l>ask  <ir  burn. 
Who  read  creation  like  a  scroll. 

Nor  even  of  God  hare  much  to  learn. 

The  fulness  of  your  day  has  been  ! 

The  aavour  of  the  salt  is  lost ! 
For  lewder  men  have  far  foreseen 

A  greater  feast  of  I'entecost. 

Yet  no  ri  'l«'vice 

Shall  r  altars  t«  their  shame  : 

The  fr»<i  lit  sliall  suffice, 

file  II  shall  quench  \hi-  flame. 

The  Tonnysonian  echo  is  ^ludihle  enough  iti  the  last  two  lines, 
and  tnd«e<1  it  is  so  di«tiiift  in  ninny  ntiin7.as  of  the 
poem  aa  to  U-;  it    trinl   of  the  experiment   of 

transposing  thi  no  of  the  ijuntrain  with  h  view 

to  its  conTaraion  into  the  "In  Momoriam  "  rhyme-scheme.  liiit 
this  doaa  not  after  all  imply  much  imitative  tendency.  Tenny- 
son has  fixed  the  form  of  exprosaion  for  all  nineteenth  century 
poetry  of  thought  on  all  the  graater  things  of  human  life  and 


destiny :  ami  adhesion  to  it,  conscious  or  unconscious,  is 
probulily  II  necessity  for  imy  latiT  jwet — is  in  any  case  In-tter 
tliun  conscious  and  willed  deimrture  from  it,  which  would  almost 
certainly  mean  a  change  for  the  worse.  With  or  without  that 
illustrious  mo<leI  iH'foro  liiiii  it  is  not  every  writer  who  is 
miist«-r,  lis  was  (|uito  truly  said  of  Mr.  Money  Coutts  some 
years  ago.  of  ''  the  rnro  and  ditlicult  iirt  of  clothing  thought  in 
the  true  poetic  lungimge."  There  is  much,  as  wo  have  pointed 
out  in  the  subject  and  purport  of  the  present  volvniio,  which  has 
made  exceptional  tienmiid  for  the  display  of  this  mastery  :  and, 
as  wo  have  also  ciulonvourod  to  show,  it  has  rarely  failed  to 
meet  with  an  adecjuatc  response.  The  poem  should  add  to  a 
reputation  which  as  yet  is  by  no  means  equal  to  its  author's 
deserts. 

To  auy  ono  who  considers  carefully  it  must  Ih.-  clear 
that  it  is  for  the  most  part  at  techni(|ue  and  execu- 
tion that  the  current  fashion  of  verse  stops  short — that  it  very 
seldom  goes  licyond  facility  and  occasional  prettinoss.  Here,  for 
example,  some  ten  volumes  of  recent  verse  lie  upon  our  table, 
and,  if  it  may  fairly  l)o  said  that  not  more-than  two  or  throe  of 
them  are  actually  vajiid,  one  can  only  select  another  couple  as 
in  any  way  applying  ideas  to  life — as  manifesting,  in  short,  any 
serious  .sense  of  tlio  jioet's  function.  It  is  something,  however, 
that  a  city  should  lie  .saved  for  two's  sake,  and  tin  percentage 
is  (historically')  above  the  average  I 

Of  the  little  collection  liefore  tis  much  the  most  promising 
volume,  in  our  opinion,  is  The  Shadow  op  Lovr,  by  Miss 
Margaret  Armour  (Duckworth,  5s.).  Hero  we  have  a  poet, 
not  as  yet  strong  or  strenuous,  not  making  appeal  to  the  highest 
emotions,  but  still  a  jioi:!,  with  a  delicate,  but  very  sure,  gift  and 
an  earnest,  if  somewhat  indelinite,  attitude  to  the  problems  of 
life  and  death.  Miss  .\nuour's  little  liook  reflects  a  genuine 
love  for  humanity,  sympathy,  seriousness  of  purpose,  and,  in  the 
background,  a  vague  faith  which  is  always  trying  to  ally  its  love 
for  mankind  with  some  sense  of  the  eternity  of  the  atl'ections  : — 
Hill  nie  not  mount  the  golden  stair 

Till  I  have  tiod  the  rooms  below  ; 
Call  not  to  iimnsions  of  the  nir 

Until  the  earthly  house  I  know. 

Ah  !  let  me  greet  the  spirits  white 

Thnt  no  with  mortal  garments  on. 
Ere  I   luirtuke  of  heart's  delight 

With  those  to  heavenly  places  gone. 
A  really  fine  poem   is  that  citlled   "  Is  Thy   Hand  Shortened, 
Lord  'I  "  in  which  the  history  of  the  Chosen  People  is  (Missed  in 
rapid  review,  its  helplessness   considered,    and   a  personal  reflec- 
tion wTUng  from  the  sentiment  : 

I  will  not  strive  to  Thee,  nor  call,  but  trust 
Thnt,  saving  not,  thou  kncwest  Death  was  sweet. 
And  good  his  hostelry  for  tired  feel  ; 
And,  after  their  long  vexiugs  for  the  just 
And  for  the  wicked,  good  the  ijuiet  dust. 
I  will  not  strive  to  Thee,  nor  call,  but  trust. 
We  judge  Miss  Armour  to  Is?  a   iioet  who  has  yet  to   find   her 
philosophy — her   attitude  to  life   is   always   indelinite   and    often 
perplexing;  but  .she  has  ci>rtainly  genuine  inspiration  and  a  most 
hopeful  sense  of  the  privileges  of  the  poet's  calling. 

Mr.  Charles  Camp  Tarelli. author  of  PKKSKPHOSE(Macmilliin, 
2b.  6d.  n.),  is  a  more  impersonal  po<<t.  His  talent  is  rather  for 
desiription  than  analysis,  but.  within  the  limits  of  pictorial 
verse,  he  displays  an  ai-tual  and  active  ability.  Some  of  his  sea- 
•ca{N98  are  done  with  a  very  sure  tou<-h  and  a  happy  sense  of 
colour  :- 

Hcniitiful  island  hidden  in  night  ' 

In  the  glow  of  the  nioniing  sun,  in  the  lirenth  of  the  morning  air 

I  shall  see  thy  sprendiiiR  shores  with  thuir  sloping  green, 

The  wooded  steeps,  the  sprinklml  houses  white. 

The  p»rj>'''  rocks  in  the  bay,  the  changing  hues  of  the  sea, 

■|'ho  gulls  with  their  swe«rping  flight  and  their  plaintive  cry. 

Splendour  of  floating  cloud  and  gleaming  sails  ; 

I  shall  tread  thy  winding  lanes. 

Where  mosses  and  twisted  ivy  and  hanging  weeds 

Cover  the  high  banks  crowned  with  trees, 

And  splashes  of  sunlight  dapple  the  s|ii-eadiiig  shade. 
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Pomiibly  thw  individual  touehiiH  iutrv  uru  n  littlv  ooiivuiitioiial, 
but  the  whole  |iii:tiii'('  liiin  h  diBliiict  rliitrm.  Tlixru  is  imt  iiiiit'li 
"  IxKly  "  iilMnit  Mr.  'rurvlli'd  |«Mitry,  Imt  it  in  ulwaya  nkilftil, 
di^nitiixl,  mid  pictui'us<|U(*.  It  linii  loiiiid  and  colour — two  oxcol- 
loiit  quiilitii<fl. 

Mr.  Miuiiniiliaii  (lliuse  in  niroady  known  tostudi<nt«  of  viirw, 
and  his  liitoHt  >'olli«-ti<>ii,  Love  Honiim  and  KLEriiKH,  v<inu-a  to  u* 
in  Mr.  KIkiu  MiitluiwH'  dainty  "  Shilling  (Jarland."  His  niu«i- 
is  mainly  iniitutivK  :  if  it  wori'  p<ifiailili<  to  I'oni'oivi-  tin-  roniliina- 
tion  out'  woiihl  di'xrriJM'  it  us  .lacolHiuii  touthnd  l>y  ()ri<iiiUili«ni  : 

lliil,  nlan  !    I  ilo  rpnienibvr  : 

lliTH  thou  nrt  I 
(iivin  thot  rirh  Hi-pti-iiilKT 

Xi'ViT  from  hiT  bi-i'mt  to  (jiiit. 
Bittir.  liiltrr  is  thy  lot, 
I'o  lie  lii-rn  that  loves  thri-  imt. 
Miiir  iii>  longer,  bri-nkiiiK  lu-nit  ' 

Mr.  Ghosu'it  mt'Iodiug  an*  apt  to  Imt  criidi-,  and  his  hkii(;uago  it 
ruthttr  incohurtuit.  The  main  impruasion  which  his  IwHik  luavcs 
is  oiHi  of  considttralilu  and  wull-inuant  otfort  not  vury  fortuiuttuly 
applii'<l.     Ht)  lacks  simplicity  and  a  Sunsu  of  projMirtioii. 

Thk  Litti.kChui.stian  Yeah  (Unicom  PruKS,  '2a.  6d.  ii.), which 
lx<ars  no  compiler's  namo  upon  it.s  titlc-pago,  is  a  worthy  and,  in 
soini)  riispocts, impressive  attempt  to  condense  the  sentiment  of  each 
festival  of  the  Clunih  into  the  space  of  from  four  to  eij;ht  lines. 
The  method  of  Kelilt^  is  followed  in  that  the  spiritual  emotion  is 
always  drawn  from  natural  sights  ami  sounds,  and  though  occa- 
sionally, as  in  the  Ka.iter  passages,  the  [lovt  scarcely  rises  to  the 
ilignity  of  his  suhjoct,  ho  is  often  very  felicitous.  The  poem  for 
8t.  Michael  and  All  AngoU  is  a  fair  rupresonttttion  of  his 
method.  Altogether  this  is  a  littlu  iKHik  which  should  give 
pleasure  to  many.  The  idea  is  commendahle  and  its  execution 
aliovB  the  average  of  devotional  verse. 

Mr.  J{.  K.  Unughan,  author  of  Vekwks  (Constahlu,  Ss.),  lacks 
something  of  a  sense  of  humour.  Thus  he  sings  the  death  of  a 
huml>le-l>eo  : — 

Dcnr  bi(;  bcuutifiil  brown  Bi-e, 

What  hurt  you  ?     Let  inc  look  «nd  m*. 

Thighs  nnd  breiist,  ami  hosd  and  liark — 

No  !  thereVs  not  the  slightest  crack 

In  these  {fivaTcs  of  bumiiihM  bras.s. 

In  this  velvety  cuirass. 

Or  all  this  plated  gos.samer 

Of  wings  that  wont  to  whirr  and  whirr. 

You  burly  hoplito,  what  went  wrong 

III  a  pniinply  so  strong  ? 

Yotn'  golden  collar  is  in  place, 

Tliosc  great  eyes  vi.sor  yet  your  fare. 

Your  broa  i  sash  is  not  push'd  awry. 

Bumble  I     How  did  you  eome  to  die? 

And  so  on,  in  the  manner  of  Mrs.  Leo  Hunter.  There  are  nl.so 
spring  songs  and  an  epi<?  tale  in  the  Tennysonian  manner. 
Sometimes  Mr.  liaughan  catches  a  hapjiy  echo,  but,  even  when 
he  i.s  imitative,  his  muse  is  thin  and  inefl'ecttial. 

Mr.  Sam  Wood  shows  in  Raxkom  RiiVMKs(Hnriisloy  :  Massio) 
that  he  possos-ses  a  certjiin  slim  talent  for  expression  and  a 
generally  true  ear  for  melody.  There  is  nothing  individual  alioiit 
his  work,  but  his  verst»8  are  pleasing  and  mechanically  coiTect. 

Of  Mr.  David  Graham,  however,  it  is  dithcult  t<i  say  much 
that  shall  eiicounige.  His  blank-verst-  drama  Rizzio  (Constable, 
53.  n.)  is  particularly  feeble  and  includes  ]>as8ages  from  which 
both  seii.se  and  metre  have  alike  disappearwl. 

Mr.  Charles  Uosher's  Poems  (Haas.  5s.  n. )  are  adonie<l  by  some 
truly  terrible  pictures — a  8t)rt  of  artless  imitation  of  the  Int*- 
Aubrey  li<ianlsley.  The  verses  unfortunately  do  not  rise  alK>ve 
the  level  of  the  illustrations.  Even  -so  do  the  butter-women  to 
market!  But  Touchstone  himself  was  a  Ivtter  melo<list  than  this. 

There  is  a  quaint,  early  Victorian  flavour  aliout  Mr.  David 
B.  Mnngo's  Tkntatives  (Gardner),  an  echo  of  "  the  teii<ler 
effusions  our  aunts  useil  to  sing."  And,  indewi.  in  the  oikv 
popular  pages  of  Tlnmias  Haynes  Bayly  you  may  find  many 
worse  lines.  Some  pleasant,  unart'ecte<l  little  lyrics  find  placi-  in 
his  small  collectiim,  and  the  work,  if  unambitious,  is  fivsh  ami 
simple  enough. 


M->ia   Ut  ba  tito  aim  of   Mr    Juhn 

■u.  A*.   II,  I,   bat  le  ilf 

-, :iiinoiipUu>  is  %"•■  •  ■  I 

Wo  mtv  afraid  this  must  Iw  confvMMl  piMir  stuff. 

Finally,  it 
toadaiiitv  lit' 


lliHiik.      I  youiigpr  |kiitU  ttuultl  liw  c^mlwiil  with  ■  liUU 

of  their  ' 


loll,     contains     much 

't    lie   vxfiactMl    of^  a 

I    acei- 

fiSout 

.1 

>a 

lly 


THE   HORSE   AND   THE   DOO 

\Vithout   any    |ireti>iic«  to   lit«nir)    -ly...    ....      ,.,,•.■■,,    .um> 

coinpileil   a    handbook,    Oim  Khikxd   Tim   Hoiuti  (Daan,  6*.), 
which,     in     spito    of     severe     i  ■ 
useful    information.      Too   mud; 
volume    which   dia|io«os    of    ' 
dents  of    the    horse,  thoir    « 
eighty  [>ag"8.     The 
all  that  Mr.  Burtoi 
the  avoruge  of  his  class,      id . 
terms  it,  training    the  horse  , 

than  disease,  and  aomotimus  rather  ambiguously.  What,  for 
instance,  is  to  be  uuderstood  by  the  folio-  •■  ■  -  "t«ooa,  occur- 
ring in  »  couple  of  pages  ilevotml  to  tminin  .' 

Avoid    ttu-  use  u(   derivative*— the   spur  sad  aUck  ,  at  any  isl*,  the 
former. 

What  is  a  derivative  '/  nnd  with  what  "  ilerivative*  "  ia  a  piao* 
of  counsel  under  the  same  heail  to  be  carried  into  elfect  ? 

Any  attempts  at  viciooaneis  most  be  pat  down  with  a  Utoug  hand— 
nipped  in  tbo  Isid  at  the  outset. 

We  are  di.sap^Miinted  tlmt  the  author  of  "  Our  Krieoil  th* 
Horse  "  has   no   woni    i  ..  barliaroua 

practice,  all  too  prevuh  >  .  of  "  dock- 

ing ■'  horses.  Violently  to  strike  oU  aeveral  of  the  vertebrn- 
seems  an  unpromising  prelude  to  a  durable  frieivUhip.  We 
shoidd  liavo  like<l,  also,  had  Mr.  IWton  uxproaae>l  disapproval 
of  the  encouragement  once  shown  by  showyani  judges  to  white 
legs  and  feet  in  Clydesilnle  horses.  Among  the  Uiree  typical 
Clydesdal(«  chosen  for  illustrations  in  t'      ■      ■     ■  ^^.^ 

than   nine   white   legs.      .-Vmerioan   bii  k 

have  shown  of   luUi  years   a   wise  distajtlt-  '  e, 

and  breinlers    have    taken    the    hint.     We  \l 

a<lage,  arising   from   the   belief,  right  or  wi  ;s 

are  more  liable  to  disease   thnn   dark   on<>>  la 

to  heavy  horses  as  to  huntvi> 

V —  -  '  -.     .>   .  ,,,,,,  ,j,,^  ^ 

Inni  an'  V' 

1  ...>  .......    ;.*;..-..  him  to  a  fri.  *...  . 

One  white  toot — keep  him  to  bis  end. 

Mr.  Itarton's   volume   is  a   pe  '      '  ';<> 

haixls  of  a  groom   or   farm   s««rviii  .. 

must  Ih?  the  work  of  a  1' 

A  good  hunter  should  '  '.£  day*  thrirc  fort- 

nightly, and,  say,  a  couple  o(  ordinary  nms  earta  week  dnriag  the  stason. 

Six  big  days  and  four  onlinary  runs  in  each  fortnight — twenty 
days  in  CMch  month  -ho  niiiat  iiidec«l  lie  a  gooil  hunter  '. 

In  proportion  iitiona  of  sport   in   this  ctxmtxy 

have  prov»ile<l  to   <'  _ use  of    pointers  .ui.l  ^.ttera  io 

the  field,  the  services  of  retrievars  haverisvii  in  "  :  yvt 

how  seldom — how  very  seldom— may  one  enjoy  ■'  "ne 

of  these  dogs,  its  natural  faculties   brought  out  r 

considerate  training,  allowed  leisure  to  work  out  tnv  .issisutiice 
it  loves  to  render  to  man  ;  how  often-  how  very  often — ia  one 
vexed  to  see  a  goo<l  animal.  ^y  educated   on  a    viciooa 

system,  striving    it«  utmost  ;lie  wiahea  of  an  impatient 

master  and  ham|>ore<l  with  the  tiotling  that  failure  will  Miaiir* 
harsh   chiding,   jterhaps  cruel  chastiaemant.      Saya   Sir    Hmary 
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Smith  in    hi«    littl*    Tolumo     on    Kl  nil^.^  m-^   am>  nvi"     111  l.iii.AR 

TueM  {Rl»ckwoo«l,  5«.)— 

I  hare  ■mo  mm  flo;  doR*  a*  you  brmt  car])«t*  -  cruel  >n<l  lazy 
roSaiM.  who  K***  I'l  Ui<>  timo  i;a  by  iluring  wbirb,  with  no  rormrtion, 
tkey  miieht  b*<r>  v    into    uiy thing.     Not  evm  in    the 

«•••  uf  an  oM  and  brutal    floKRing  iuatiUable.     If 

Um  aaimal  haa  goc  to  n  reruin  age,  yoa    may    kill    him,   but  you  won't 


Srarybody  who  knows  gamekeopen  and  thuir  wnj-s  nnist 
oftMi  hare  heiirii  h  preference  exprMaed  for  u  t>ol(l  dug  timt  is 
•appoaed  U>  ret|uire  a  lot  of  punishment,  or,  ut  least,  that  will 
taike  it  without  becoming  utterly  broken  in  spirit.  Sir  Meiiry, 
who  car«a  nothing  for  untmined  or  idio  dogs,  honuvor  botiutiful, 
daaeribea  his  manner  of  training  retrievers  of  "  soft  "  repute — 
eaaily  cowed — which  luivo  turned  out  jierfect  servants  in  the 
ond.  He  relatea  how  he  trie<l  to  explain  his  metho<l  to  a  certain 
isoottish  keeper,  an  excellent  man  in  many  resi)eota  and  kindly 
withal,  but  imbuo<l  with  the  hateful  traditions  of  the  whip.  He 
listened  respectfully  enough  to  all  Sir  Henry  told  him  of  the 
history  of  «  i  'y  clever  bitch,  originally  very    nervous, 

which    rou;:!i  ...   would   certainly   have  renderwl   useless, 

and  then  '  '  .--.li  m  u  pithy  sentence  the  whole  creed  of  the 
arersge  ri._;-iir.  iker,  observing  : — "  Weel,  me  an'  you  differs  on 
that  pint.  A  would  reyther  at  ony  time  tak  it  oot,  as  pit  it  in," 
meaning  that  he  would  rather  flog  a  fault  out  of  a  headstrong 
young  one  than  have  the  trouble  of  humouring  and  encouraging 
a  nervous  one. 

Woulil  tliat  every  sjMrtsman  in  the  kingdom  would  read 
this  valuable  little  volume,  then  make  his  keeper  (was  an 
examination  in  it,  and  discharge  him  if  ho  disregarded  its  prin- 
ciples !  We  take  any  amount  of  trouble  in  rearin;^  puppies  from 
the  choicest  strains,  and  are  willing  to  pay  |>ro<ligious  prices  for 
well-bre<l  dops  (Mr.  Davies,  in  .Tulj-,  181H5.  sold  thirteen  retrievers 
at  Aldridgo"8  at  an  average  of  £'iO  apiece),  but  few  of  us  under- 
stand how  to  bring  out  their  wonderful  gifts.  Lots  of  people  iire 
ready  to  gush  or  sigh  over  wonderful  dog  and  cat  stories  of  the 
Spreiator  stamp  ;  they  are  profoundly  moved  by  "  eye-openers'' 
aboi  *  '  :'.d  intelligence  or  fidelity,  yet  accord  sciint  attention 
to  I  \,  yet    most   Ijeautiful,  part  of  a  dog's  beliaviour, 

which  1.  •  -e   in   that   part  of  his  nature  lately  explained 

by  Dr.  I.  iison  in  his  suggestive  work,  "  Wild  Traits  in 

Tame  Anintuls,'  already  reviewed  in  our  columns  : — 

lIo>t  of  our  domotie  animnlri,  nn<l  all  which  art  under  our  ordvra 
and  give  as  willing  olwdienre,  are  gn-garious  in  th<<ir  habits  when  in  the 
wild  rtat«.  .  .  .  When  we  consiiler  that  our  own  rooception«  of 
deity  lead  na  to  tho  Kenpral  i<lea  of  an  enornioualy  powerful  nud  omni- 
•eient  M'Di,  who  Iovch,  haieii,  desiri-s,  rewards,  and  punishes  in  human- 
like fasliion,  it  iutolvea  no  strain  of  inmt(ination  to  conceive  that,  from 
the  dog's  point  of  view,  bis  maater  is  an  elongated  and  abnormally 
cunning  doit.     .     .  He  is  ready  in  understanding  and  obeying  orders, 

owing  to  the  fact  that,  when  acting  in  concert  with  wild  companions,  it 
was  imperative  that  the  young  and  ine\pcrien<-cd  hhould  comprehend 
and  fall  ia  with  the  plans  of  the  more  intolli^-ent  veteran*. 
A  dog,  in  short,  reganls  man  as  his  companion,  accomplice, 
piirtner  —  predominant  partner— in  enterprise  against  other 
animals.  I'nlike  the  C4it,  which  is  naturally  a  solitary  and  silent 
hunter,  tho  dog  is  a  sneial  creature,  ami  his  ruling  <le8ire  is  to 
interpret  and  execute  the  will  of  his  master.  Perfect  sympathy 
and  umlerstaniliug  come  only  through  const4int  comiHinionshipi 
and  that  is  what  the  gentleman's  retriever  seldom  enjoys.  The 
wonderful  quickiM!Ss  to  interpret  nni]roa<lineRS  to  carry  out  their 
work,  which  is  oft«n  shown  by  tho  ]>oaclier'B  mongrel  and  the 
shepherd's  ctdlie,  is  the  result  of  l)eing  always  with  their 
rn«at«r«.  It  ia  fiot  hrratur  they  sr»  mongrels  or  uirelessly  bred 
much    it:'  .    but   in   spite  of  that  dis- 

'1   dogs,    ,  the    same   opjiortunity  of 

l.-.iMi  uj  ti;.  1  words,   of   tone,  of  gesture,  of  facial  ex- 

r.       •  :  ,  'ily   far  excel   their  plelwian   cororadi-s  in 

1'  nt.     liut  they  ilo  not  get  the   same  opportunity. 

Tilt.  „■ ,.; ^n  who  aspires   to  possessing  a  first-rate   retriever 

may  walk  into  Aldridgu's  and  pay  H'M  or  £40  for  a  splendid 
animal  irith  a  faultleas  |M<digrec.  Does  ho  take  his  purchase 
home  and  make  it  his  daily  companion,  treating  the  dog  as  an 
intimate,  but  nerer    forsaking   that   degree  of  reserve  which  is 


et.r.<irual  i>.  command  rospoct  't  Oli,  dear  no  !  After  a  brief 
interview  in  the  mews,  when  sui>erHuous  caresses  are  lavisho<l  on 
the  new  favourite  who,  as  yet,  has  done  nothing  to  deserve  them, 
the  animal  is  sent  down  to  the  care  of  a  keeper  in  the  cmintry 
till  tho  social  engagements  of  tho  master  i>erinit  of  a  renewal  of 
intercourse  After  a  lapse  of  several  weeks  tho  ac<|uaintance  is 
renewed.  More  propitiatory  caresses,  and  then,  tho  dog  having 
been  warranted  well  broken,  his  master  takes  him  out  shooting. 
Needless  to  dwell  on  the  familiar  sjiectacle.  Tho  retriever, 
perhaps  excited  by  a  greater  abundance  of  gome  than  he  ever 
saw  Iwfore  and  unable  to  understand  the  commands  of  an  un- 
familiar voice  or  tho  expression  of  a  strange  countenance,  dis- 
regards both  and,  relying  on  his  own  judgment,  is  pronounced 
headstrong.  Correction  is  applied,  moderate  at  first,  then,  as 
disoboilience  is  repeated,  more  severe  ;  the  dog  gets  perplexed 
and  discouraged  ;  the  sportsman,  impatient  for  a  good  bug,  loses 
his  temper,  and  punishment  is  administered  in  a  fasliion  which 
no  cabman  would  bo  permitted  to  apply  to  his  hoise  in  the 
streets. 

This  is  no  fancy  sketch  ;  it  is  the  inevitable  result  of  co- 
operation attempted  between  two  creatures  unfamiliar  with  each 
other,  and  misunderstanding  brings  about  lamentable  failure 
and  suffering.  All  this  Sir  Henry  Smith  explains,  and  shows 
how  to  avjid.  Of  tho  doligiits  arising  fronx  a  thorough  under- 
standing, so  easy  to  establish,  he  has  many  a  jircttj  story  to 
tell,  some  of  them,  as  is  natural,  bearing  on  putting  together  a 
good  bag  of  game.  Uut,  iuahuiuch  as  a  good  deal  of  the  unfair 
handling  of  dogs  arises  out  of  undue  eagerness  to  get  "  the 
stuff,"  let  an  example  be  quoted  which  has  nothing  to  do  with 
killing  : — 

Walking  one  Sunday  with  a  friend  on  the  road  between  Lockerbie 
and  MufTut,  wo  bad  Doubtful  for  a  companion.  *'  Now,**  I  said,  **  if 
I  had  a  gun  with  me  this  dog  would  never  leave  my  side  ;  but  she  knows 
it's  f>uoilar  quite  ns  well  as  I  do,  and  she  will  liuve  some  excellent  sport 
on  her  own  account,  a.s  you  shall  see.  There  are  between  here  and  that 
wire  fence  in  front  of  us  live  coveys  of  partridijes  in  various  siugca  of 
deeompo.'^ition — that  is,  I've  been  among  them  idl,  and  the  family  circle 
is  in  consequence  considerably  diniiuisheil  in  each  case.  .  .  .  Watch 
Doubtful's  proceedings.  She  will  never  ome  show  herbclf  in  front  of 
us,  in  disc  1  should  stop  her  ;  but  she  will  get  quietly  away  when  she 
thinks  nho  is  not  Men,  tiud,  and    put    up    every    bird.  .     .     All    she 

wants  to-day  is  the  excitement  of  tiuding  and  Hushing  them."  Presently, 
eastrng  my  eyes  over  my  shonliler— "  There  she  is,"  1  Buiil,  "  at  the 
llrst  covey."  L'p  got  one  bird,  then  the  remainder  of  the  family,  some 
three  or  four,  at  once,  Doubtful  gazing  at  them  uitently.  "  Come  back, 
you  excei'iliagly  wicked  little  ilog,"  I  called  to  her,  ami  back  she  came 
at  a  canter,  looking  very  contrite,  and,  putting  her  nose  in  my  band  by 
way  of  ai>ology,  trotted  along  quietly  behind  ns.  Not  three  minutes 
after  shi^  was  ut  tin;  second  covey,  and  I  Urmly  believe  not  one  bird  of 
tho  five  coveys  esi'opcil  her  that  day. 

Now  this  may  seem  an  excess  of  licence,  yet  Doubtful  was 
pronounced  by  gooti  judges  to  be  tho  best  retriever  at  real  work 
they  had  ever  seen. 

I'ox  rlnmaiitU — there  ore  few  men  fond  of  8ho<iting,  still 
fewer  ganiekee|)or8,  wlio  would  forgo  a  few  brace  of  partridges  or 
pheasants  in  the  total  for  the  pleasure  of  seeing  a  dog  working 
perfectly  under  fair  allowance  of  time.  Yet  is  there  more  re- 
(|uired  t<j  make  a  sportsman  than  mere  marksmanship,  and  there 
are  a  few  loft  still  who  derive  the  keenest  enjoyment  from  the 
ancient  partnership  of  man  and  dog.  These  will  bo  grateful  to 
Sir  Henry  Smith  for  his  admirable  manual.  Nothing  is  more 
common  than  to  hear  people  complaining  of  the  bloated  bags 
which  have  lieeoine  tho  mode  of  latti  years  ;  men  weary  of  inces- 
sant killing.  Here  is  a  sportsman  and  author  who  shows  how 
much  more  can  be  got  out  of  shooting  than  the  mere  act  of 
slaying.  ' 


THE   CHRISTIAN   YEAR. 


The  religious  temiter  peculiar  to  the  English  mind  has  never 
nsserte<l  its»df  quite  as  much  as  one  would  expect  iu  the  field  of 
poetry.  Knglish  poets  have  generally,  except  in  lU-storation 
times,  lieen  serious  and  s])iritual,  but  they  have  held  themselves 
more  indejiendent  of  the  dominance  of  religion,  more  aloof  from 
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saonxl  traflition,  thiiii  j)aiMt«r«  niul  imiiiioiiin*.    Fi.' 
timoH,  tlir(m;<li   l,ini({lnn<l  aii<l  ('Imuccr  to  tin- Kli. 
rijjlit    iif    fruu    Mpciu'li    for    tlio  pui.t    wum    aiiN«rti'<l,    am 
iiitoly  rolinioiis  iiispinitioii  liaH  iniiiiwirutivtily  •lorn-  littl.-  to  c.nri.  h 
our  litonitiiro.     At  two  ..po.hH  only,  in   fiict,  hii»  tlio  voic«  of 
piiitjr  foiMiil  a  Htniiii  of  Honn   litu'  enough  to  win  ovnr  tlio««  who 
wiiiitod  Hoiiurtliing  iiioro   in   |>ootry  than   iiioro  rolijfioiiii  duvotion 
viz.,  ilmiiif,'  tho  mlijjioiiH  iiphoaviil  of  tlio  Bovontwnth  century, 
am)  (hninB tlio  ronition  ntjninst  the  sotiili»ri«m  of  tho  tiKhtCfnth, 
Thern  Ims  lioon  littli<  revival  of  tho  I'uritan  song  which  chnmc- 
torizod  the  first  of  these  two  periods     little,  nt  uny  rate,  that  lia» 
caiifjht  the  oar  of  a   litoniry  pul.lic,  altlioii(,'li  among  the  Kvan- 
golical   hodieH  there  has   been   iiiiich   hyiiiii-writilig   of   coiiKider- 
al)lo  merit  iliiriiig  the  past  century.     Since  Cowpor,  scrioiw  and 
retloctivo  jioetry     "  (Jospol  literature,"  to  U80  Carlylo's  pliraso-- 
ha»  hoeii   continuously  popular,  hut  hctwecn  CowiK-r  and    Keble 
there  was  no  delinitely  religious  poetry  that  has  livo<l.     Hebor 
and   Afilnian  are  hut   little  read   nowadays.     Keble  puts  us  in 
jiioseiice  of  a  new  poetic  spirit  -a  spirit  which  does  not  reappear 
exactly  in  any  other  writer,  but  which   is  compact  of  two  U-n- 
doncios  characteristic  of  tho  spiritual  development  of  the  present 
century  -Wonlsworth's  love  of  nature,  and  tho  cl<>ist»Tcd  Chris- 
tian devotion  which   finds  expression   in  such  poets  as  Newman 
and  Christina   Hossctti.      The   poet's   love   of  cloud,    field,   anil 

,     woodland  touched   a   chord  which   had   become  newly  iionsitive  ; 

'  and  the  tenderness  and-despit<>  certain  oliacurities  of  language 
-  the  simplicity  of  his  religious  feeling,  its  entire  freedom  from 
criKleiiosB  of  expression  and  from  extravagant  emotion,  its  close 
relation  with  tho  ties  of  home,  gave  it  an  influence  such  as  no 
other  book  of  the  kind  had  ever  had  before.  Thackeray  took  a 
true  measure  of  it  in  one  of  those  touches  sympathetic  senti- 
mental if  you  will  in  which  ho  rang  as  true  as  Dickens  rang 
false. 

"  Tile  (^hristiuii  Vcur  '"  was  ii  book  whicli  np|K-arc<l  alMiut  th»t  llroo. 
The  son  nml  the  niotlier  whispeiwl  it  to  I'ach  other  with  nwe.  Kaint, 
very  faint  nnd  seMoni  in  after  life  renilennii  lieanl  that  solenn  Churrh- 
imisif  ;  hut  he  uhvnys  hivod  the  niiienibrniice  of  it.  nnd  of  thi-  tiine«  when 
it  struek  on  hia  heart  ami  he  walkrd  over  the  rtehls  full  of  hope  and  void 
of  iK>ubt,  as  the  Church  bells  rang  on  Sunitny  morning. 

Has  "The  Christian  Year,"  which  found  its  way  at  oiK-e 
into  homos  like  that  of  Pendennis  seventy  years  ago,  lived  on 
with  vitality  undiminished  to  our  own  day  ?  Tlie  <|Ucstion  is 
8Uggoste<1,  and  ia  jH'rhaps  to  some  extent  answero<l,  by  the  recent 
publication  of  two  distinct  editions — one  a  little  volume,  with 
introduction,  notes  of  admirable  brevity  and  sense,  and  a  chrono- 
logical list  of  poems,  by  T)r.  Ijock,  the  Warden  of  Keble,  in  tho 
tii8tt»fully-prepare<l  series  of  Messrs.  Methiien's  "Library  of 
Devotion"  (Ss.) ;  tho  other  a  facsimile  of  the  first  e<lition,  in 
the  delightfully  chanto  and  elegant  ftiniinl  then  in  vogue  for 
liooks  of  poetry,  with  a  preface  by  the  liiahop  of  Rochester 
(Stock,  5s.  n.).  The  latter  shows  us  the  varying  readings  in  later 
editions,  of  which  two  are  interesting.  One  is  tho  »ul>- 
stltution  of  '"him"  for  "her"  in  the  stanza  in  the  evening 
hymn  about  "  some  jioor  wandering  child  of  thine."  The 
lino  was  originally  "Lot  her  no  more  lie  down  in  sin."  The 
edit<ira,  by  the  way,  have  omitted  to  notice  the  change  in  tht» 
first  line  of  the  stanza,  which  used  to  run  "If  some  poor  wander- 
ing KDul  of  thine."  Tho  other  is  in  the  poem  on  the  Kpipliany, 
where  the  last  line— originally  "  Who  will  not  watch  and  pray 
with  Thee  !  " — now  seems  to  mark  a  development  in  the  writer's 
literary  judgment  no  less  than  in  his  Anglican  exclusiveness— 
"  Who  will  not  wake  and  fast  with  Thee  !  " 

Keble  we  are  speaking,  of  course,  of  "The  Christian  Year" 
only — is  read  undoubtedly,  but  by  a  far  narrower  class  of  readers 
than  in  the  days  either  of  rcndcnnis'  youth  or  manhixnl.  His 
p<M'tical  gift  is  hardly  striking  enough  to  appeal  universally  to 
later  generations,  though  it  can  liardly  ever  fail  to  socuri'  a  seh-ot 
audience  ;  and  he  is  much  too  far  removed  from  mo<lern  ideas, 
even  from  modern  religious  thought,  to  retain  the  influence  he 
once  had.  We  have  here  a  criticism  to  make  on  Dr.  Lock's  most 
scholarly  and  symjiathetic  intro<luction.  He  singles  out  as  the 
most  striking  feature  of  the  book   "  its  wiilth  of  sympathy,  its 
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But  in  this  very  aloofness  and  self-ooncentmti.ii  Vm<  K..i  i..-. 
strength,    as  did   fJeorgo    Herliorfs.      Tho   ooi 
nestling  among  the  trees  by  the  church,  with  it« 
lying  among  the  meadows,  its  daily  round  of  <| 
ing  tho  obscr\-ances  of  tho  Church's  year,  has  i 

part  in  the  refinement  of  society.     A   poet  wb'  \it 

atmosphere  with   tl.      ^     ■  ■  ,^ 

live.     The   chief  \<  , 

st«te«l  by  himself,  t<>  '  ,. 

Prayer- l-ook.     Few  of   r  ■., 

by  t! 

of  th  . 

through   every  stanxa  of   "  The  Christian   Year."     .\ 
sonal   note,   always  gentle  and  devout,  nvy-     i     •- 
always  appeal  to  those  "  with  whom  the   : 
everlasting  chime,"  to  whatever  sect  or  religi   us  jr,.;.  •5i..n  ti-.ey 
may  belong. 

Till-  mysticism  i  nature  as  K 

showed   itself    in    ti  of    his    j>.>cti  . 

love  of  nature.    Mr.    Palgrave  in  his  "Lai  '■  I'  .  • 

did.  as  we  think,  scant  justice  t.i  »lii»  f.^»,  r.  r 

Year."    The  picturesque,  roi 

to  which  other  poets  of  the  inu...  m.,-  .^ 'ini.-i.  i 
Cauiplndl,  were  turning  their  attention,  did  not  attract 
of  "  The  Christian  Ye.ir." 
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K>w<U  uo  ibow  of  nMHintaia  hoarjr 

Wimlinc  'h-'f-  cr  dnrpminR  rImi, 
Whri*  II  V 

Tr«rh<  -  iiili  : 

Oirr  trur  Im-*i  U  but  •  artli  ui>l  aky 
Aim)  Komi*  flAw**r«  to  ItliMini  ftnd  die, — 
Hon  vit-w» 

Lon  mfuM'. 

His  natural  piety  fi>st«.T«i  by  the  stutly  "f  Wonlsworth  anil 
of  Butlcr'i  Analogy,  and  wholly  untingtHi  by  the  scientific  spirit 
— he  thought  stone*  and  shells  plactnl  in  titu  by  the  Creator— UhI 
him  to  see  all  the  rich  restful  landscape  around  him  with  an  eyo 
Inenly  observant  of  its  bekutios,  but  always  through  a  spiritual 
medium.  The  alighted  willow  bower  t<<aches  contentment. 
TIm 

Nf  w  bom  rill 
Jast  trickliDK  from  its  moasy  bed 

Streaking  the  heath  cUd  hill 
With  *  bright  i-mrrsld  thread 

meats  another  mountain  stream  nursed  far  away  by  "  some  sistt-r 
nymph  beside  h?r  own  "  and  they  flow^  together  to  the  sea,  like 
the  prayer  which  springs  in  silent  solitude  and  meeta  oth^r 
prayers  "together  swelling  high  their  chant  of  many  parta." 
The  nightingales  sprak  of  "  trust  entire  and  ceaseless  praise," 
the  robin  of  resignation.  The  poet  who  could  write  the  beautiful 
•tanzA 

De«p  is  the  silence  as  of  Summer  noon 
When  »  soft  shower 
Will  trickle  soon 
A  rracioos  rain,  frenheninff  the  weary  bower 
O  sweetly  then  far  off  is  he«r<i 
The  clear  note  of  some  lonely  bird 

finds  in  the  picture  a  pnmllel  to  Rogation  Sunday — the  pause 
before  Ascension  Day  when  the  voice  of  the  church  goes  up  in 
prayer.  Sometimes  the  analogy  is  fanciful,  as  when  the  poet  soos 
love,  as  the  secret  of  nature,  in  the  clouds  mantling  round  the 
setting  sun.  A  more  beautiful  fancy  drawn  from  the  aspect  of 
the  evening  sky  connects  it  with  the  evening  of  the  life  of 
saintly  men. 

These  in  Life'«  dixtant  even 

Shall  shine  nerenely  brit;lit. 
As  in  the  aiitaniiml  henven 

Mild  rainl>ow  tint.n  at  night, 
When  the  last  showiT  is  st<>aling  down. 

And  ere  we  sink  to  rest. 
The  sunbeams  weave  a  parting  crown 
For  some  sweet  woo<lland  nest. 

No  wonder  that  Newman  first  learnt  from  "  The  Christian  Year  " 
"the  aacraiiiental  chanictor  of  natural  phenomena."  In  1827, 
Keble  waa  primarily  a  religious  pn«t  rather  than  a  {M)otical 
eocleaiastic — the  Tractanan  movement  did  not  b<-gin  till 
fire  yean  later — and  it  waa  hit  chief  merit  among  writers  of 
devotional  verse  before  or  sine?,  that  his  imagination  was  so 
freshly  and  vividly  iTiBpiro<1  by  external  nature— a  characteristic 
which  will,  in  our  judgment,  always  preserve  for  "  The  Christian 
Yew  "  a  place  among  the  lesser  English  claasics. 


MINOR  NOTICES. 


It  ia  A  little  aingnlar  that  Mr.  Charlton  M.  Lewis,  B.A.> 
the  author  of  Tn«  Fokkiox  Soubcbs  or  Modek.v  ExfitinH 
VnuiiriranoN  (Halle,  Karraa),  should  have  chosen  the  folloivlnf- 
linee  aa  an  example  of  "  purely  syllabic  "  versification  : 

Beatisaiinii  '  '  :    oims, 

QaaaiSaii  lican>ll  grstiam 

IbfaUotqae  tnani  no  <  i>r<<i::i:uH  r<irii|i«ni>jr,  I'l  iiiinijinius. 

Mr.  Lewi*  aays  that  "  no  further  regidarity  "  bi>yond  tlie 
syllabic  can  be  perceived  ;  but  one  surely  finds  a  very  marked 
stt<-mpt  at  rhj-me,  and  a  faint  echo  of  dactylic  rhythm  in  the 
third  line.  lndc«<l,  the  line*,  which  are  aanignod  to  the  ninth 
century,  are  more  richly  rhjrmcd  than  many  lati-r  seqtiencos 
which  are  content  with  the  mere  repetition  of  one  sound.     This 


is  the  cuse  in  the   following  '•  anthem   in   A  "  the  sequence  for 
Christmas  Day  in  the  "  Missale  de  Arbuthnot  "  : — 
Nato  canunt  omnia  :   Domino  pie  agmins 
Syllabatim  pneumats,  perstringeDilo  orgniiica 
Hxc  <lics  sacrata,  in  qua  nova  mait  gnudin  miindo  plene  dedita. 
Mr.  Lewis  proves  easily  enough  liis  niiiin   tlnsis   -tlmt  modern 
English  vursilicntion  derives,  primnrily  from  tlie  Latin  hymns  of 
the  Church,  and  more  immedintely  from  tlie  early  French  poetry. 
But  we  notii-e   that   in    his    account  of   verse-systems   in  general 
and  of  old  English  verse  in  particular  he  forgeta  to  mention  the 
alliterative   principle  which  was   of  such   paramount    importance 
in  English  poetry  of  the  most  primitive  type.     In  fact,  the  book, 
a  thesis  for  the   degree   of   Doctor   of  Philosophy    at  Yale  Uni- 
versity,   though    sound    as   far  as    it    goes,    rather  suggests  un 
lirreafaire — a  systematic  history  of  the  form  of  poetry,  a  dis- 
cussion not  only  of  tlie  origin  of  quantitative,  syllabic,  accented, 
rhymed,  and  alliterative  forms,   but  of  the  a-sthetics  of  the  sub- 
ject.    It    would    Ih)   interesting,    for  example,  to  trace  rhyme  to 
its  first  sources,  to    note   the  hints  of  it  in  classical  versi-  (as  in 
Horace's    0  font  Bawhisia),  to  note  its'  development   tlirougli 
all  the  eIaborat<!  and  varied  forms  of  medieval  Latin  Verse,  from 
the  first  rude    assonances   to  the  grand  orpin  music  uf 
Tul>a  mirum  spargins  sonuni 
Per  sepalt'hra  regionum, 
Ooget  omnes  ante  thronum. 
But    it  would  be  perhaps  of    even  greater  interest  to  analyze  the 
pleasure  that  rhyme  gives   us,   to  compare  the    subtle  melody  of 
rhymed  poetry   with    the    more  expressed    harmonies  of    music 
itself,  and  to  decide    how    far    tlie    charm   of  such  [MH'try  ia  uf  a 
purely  musical  character. 

Nbohellknic  Lanuuaor  and  LiTBiiATi'HK,  three  lecturi'S 
delivennl  at  Oxford,  by  Platon  E.  Drakoules  (Oxford,  Blackwell, 
Is.  6d.  n.),  is  a  very  useful  account  of  the  later  Greek  literature. 
Mr.  Drakoules  brings  out  the  fact  that  the  Greek  of  the  Septua- 
gint  would  be  intelligible  even  to  an  uueducat<-d  Greek  of  to-day 
if  the  "proper"  pronunciation  were  adopted.  The  peasant 
would  understand  Ev  apxy  iiroiij«v  o  G«it  riv  ovpavov  ^ni  ti)v  yfiv, 
though,  if  he  were  siwaking  himself,  ho  would  prohalily  say, 
E/t  rijv  ipxh''  tka/it  i  Qtlit  olifiavi  Kai  yij.  The  following  is  a  ]iretty 
example  of  Neohellenic  verse  : — 

'H  7Xat''f  T6y  K\ai>6^v  riji  roW^f  i 
T4  ia/ia  ffcYsi  tuv  Try)yCiy, 

'Hpifia  ffKOTij^fi. 
The  English  version  is  by  Mrs.  E.  M.  Edmonds  : — 
Tlie  owlet  her  irj'  Ix'giiineth 

Now  the  song  of  the  binU  is  still. 
And  n  quiet  mist  o'ernhndows 

The  outlines  of  each  hill. 
It  cannot  be  s,iid  tlmt  Mr.  A.  H.  MonciirSinie  liiis  exliauste<1 
the  possibilities  of  TiiK  LrrKiiAiiv  Lifk  of  Enisnviion  (Clarke, 
Is.).  He  has  writtt^n  an  agreeable  little  booklet,  but  he  has  not 
done  much  more  than  mention  names  with  which  we  are  all 
familiar.  Hume  and  Stevenson,  the  Kdiiibttriih  Revietr  and  the 
"  Waverley  Novels,"  the  E<linburgli  old  ladies,  groti'Sque  and 
witty,  the  visit  of  Burns,  and  the  roaring  supp«frs-  all  these  are 
familiar  chnrnctors  and  topics  ;  but  one  would  wish  for  a  fresher 
essay  and  a  deo|ier  investigation  of  a  very  curious  history.  For 
the  Kdinliiir^h  of  the  last  century  of)'ore<l  the  strangest  cimtra- 
dictions  and  tlie  ixldust  contrasts.  On  the  mio  hand,  the  Scotch 
i)hilosoi/hin,  men  like  Hume  and  Blair,  were  thinking  and  preach- 
ing, as  Carlyle  lias  ol)S<>rve<l,  in  a  kind  of  literary  nirrnnii  ;  they 
wrote  fur  the  world  at  large,  aiming  at  an  abstract  liiniianity, 
without  a  trace  >>f  national  feeling  or  of  Scotch  flavmir.  And 
on  the  other  han<l,  the  town  was  at  the  same  time  jieculiarly  and 
racily  Scot<;h,  the  homo  of  old  ways  ami  manners  and  beliefs, 
slioltering  at  the  same  time  the  last  of  the  .I.-ioobitea  and  the 
pre<rursors  of  the  .Jacobins.  HiiniR,  whose  visits  to  Edinburgh 
are  so  famous,  was,  in  a  way,  the  ty[io  of  its  whole  society  ;  the 
genuine  Hums  wrote  valiant  songs  and  satires  in  l>ron<l  Scotch, 
would  fain  see  King  .Tames  at  "  Embro  Cross,"  and  was  a  living 
museum  of  Scotticism  of  all  kinds,  while  the  nrtificini  Hums 
indite<l  letters  in  frigid  and  florid  Eiiglisli  to  Clarinda,  had  an 
enligliteno<l  sneer  fiir  fairitM  and  "  such  tiuiii[MTy,"  and 
presente<l  a  brass  cannon  to  the  regicide  (iovernniont  of  France. 
The  contrast  is  piijuant,  and  it  epiUmiizes  the  contradictions 
and  anomalies  of  the  ohl  E<linburgh  society  at  largo. 
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THE  VALE  OF  DREAD. 


As  ono  intoiiHo  liluo  ftitniM  t)io  sky 

Hung  brunthloBR  o'or  tho  burning  laml ; 

A  pilj^im  of   tho  lonely  quoiit, 

I   l>iittle<l  with  the  whelming  naud. 

My  stronj,'th  wan  witliore<l  up  na  grnaii 
With  Hying  Hope  in  vain  I  atrovo  ; 

Itut  Htill  thu  ahriniiil  anint  withholil 
Tlio  ancred  alu'lter  of  his  grove. 

Uoil  smote  mo  with  tho  ilantl  of  Fire, 

I  poriahod  in  a  blinding  swoon  ; 
A  lifelosa  brand  my  lx)dy  liiy, 

Sheer  in  the  bla/.ing  core  of  noon. 

»  «  «  « 

Beyond  the  furthest  marge  of  Life, 
Divinely  poised  my  spirit  stayed  ; 

Above  the  very  brink  of  Death 
Awhile  1  hovered  unafraid. 

Beneath  mo  lay  tho  narrow  vale 

Through  which  the  doom  ward  travellers  faro  ; 
And  king  and  clown — a  motley  crew — 

I  saw  tho  spirits  enter  there. 

And  as  I  gaEod,  from  out  the  gloom 

One  purple-robed  and  crowned  with  pride 

In  solitary  splendour  came, 

And  paused  upon  the  hither  side. 

Clutching  his  state  with  palsied  hands, 

Ho  step|)od  within  tlie  murmurous  wood  ; 

But  from  his  grasp  tlio  grandeur  fell. 
And  stark  his  lean  grey  spirit  stood. 

With  nameless  terror  in  his  eyes, 

I  saw  him  turn  and  strive  to  flee  ; 

But  (larkne.-is  swept  across  his  path, 

And  closed  about  him  like  the  sea. 

I  heard  a  sudden  lilt  of  song 

Above  the  brooding  stillness  rise, 

And  saw  ono  striding  down  tho  trail 
With  light  of  laughter  in  his  eyes. 

Afar  ho  flung  his  coat  of  rags 

And  stopped  among  tho  whispering  grass— 
A  shaft  of  light  that  cleft  the  dark, 

I  saw  his  shining  spirit  pass. 

One  whining  prayers,  one  dumb  with  foar. 
And  ono  with  ringing  curses,  came  : 

Life  left  then\  stark,  and  through  tho  mirk 
Their  black  souls  wTithed  in  living  flame. 

With  yearning  faces,  hand  in  hand. 

Came  two  with  eager,  hurrying  tread, 

Who,  gazing  in  each  other's  oyi'S, 

Stepped  fearless  down  the  Way  of  Dread. 

The  world  fell  from  them,  and  they  stood 

Together  naked  in  the  t<imb, 
Then,  aurooled  and  winged  of  Love, 

As  one  bright  stiir  they  pierced  the  gloom. 

On,  on  in  swift  procession  swept, 

In  lust  of  youth,  or  frail   and  faint, 

The  belted  knight,  tho  eowlod  monk, 
Tho  sinner  pale,   tho  stiiUvart  saint, 

A  rout  of  soldiers  slain  in  war 

That  hurtled  headlong  down  the  track, 

The  sailor  flung  from  storm  and  wind, 
The  martyr  bleeding  from  the  rack, 


The  t.  ' 

Tip 
The  cr.iv  i 

n.^  'lav  ■ 

While  yat  tJwy  ■htT*rwl  on  tl«»  hrink 

!>•  te  afnrit  fakre-  - 

The  pi  <  liains, 

Tliv  monarch  <A  iiw  gliUaring  o«i*. 

I  Haw   t '  '  t .  hi*  am 

D.  m  tho  h..  ", 

The  miiH>r  '■  ., 

Tiio  pri  -ut«, 

Tlie  ainnvr  with  his  sin  unolokwl, 

Tho  saint  hi*  rubo  of  •uffenng  ca<t. 
They  hung  a  moment  on  tha  rcrrge, 

Then  far  to  doom  or  rsptora  pMMd. 

Along  the  clanging  wBys  of  Lif'- 

In  motley  clad  tho  spirits  t: 
But  naked  all  must  faoa  the  wimi 

That  blows  acroaa  the  Vale  of  l>rpad  ! 

WILFRID  WIL80X  GIBSON. 


Hinono  nt\:  Boohs. 

— ♦ — 

S  H  E  K  I  D  A  N . 

Fut-il  jamais  destinee  pins  dtrange  ?  Fils  d'un  acteur 
8an«  fortune,  il  coininence  la  viejmrui:  '  n. 

Pourtant,  a  25  an.s,  le  voila  chef  d'un    i;.... ...  . .   .   „iijt 

I'dlite  de  raris^tocratie.       Sans  un  sou,  11   \'it  comme  un 
prince  I 

Dei>ourvu  de  preparation  et  d'apprentissage,  il  fail 
jouer  la  meme  ann^,  h  24  ans,  une  farce,  une  commie, 
un  oin'ra,  ijui  vont  aux  nuea ;  et  ecrit,  deux  an*  apr^ 
sa  plus  celdbre  coiuedie.  I.A  voi.\  commune  !<•  >.«.r»» 
bientot  premier  auteur  dramatique  de  son  pay)' 

Puis,  tout-iWoup,  I'auteur  di  as 

non  point  son   heureux  destin.     i ire 

est  devenu   homme    politique.      Et    il    prononce.,  daiu 
I'affaire  la  plus   Rrave,   le  discours  le  ]  '  iu 

siecle.     Le  voilo,  comme  orateur,  plu-  ,  ir. 

L'explosion  du  sentiment  public  en  sa  faveur  est  unanime. 

Plus  loin   encore  I     Ami''  '  nt 

du    Regent,  Sheridan    est    I'h  ,  ,  lu 

royaume.     On  prdfi^re  I'Adretise  qu'il  a  pr^par^  a  celle 
du  Premier  lui-meme. 

Kt,  de  tout  c<'Ia,  que  retire-t-il  ?  La  misdre ;  leu 
dettes ;  voil&  ce  <|(ii  demeure  de  sa  fortune.  Pas  une 
grande  place;  j>ii.>i  menie  une  pet'  a 

donne   son  jwuvoir   i>olitique.       .Vi  _  )it, 

une  fin   lamentable  et  misereuse ;  voilk  tout  ce  que  ioi  a 
iaiss*'  sa  brillante  destinee. 

S'esl-il  produit  un  catacljsme  ]iolitique  et  social? 
Est-ce  une  revolution  qua  rMuit  .^heridan  au  beaoin, 
comme  Reaumarchais,  j>:i  'le?     P<>;   *       "  iii 

ne  vienne  de  lui-meme.     '  ,;   done   •  ■*» 

de.stinee  qui  ressemble  k  an  fen  d'artifice,  dont  les 
^clatent  I'une  apr^s  I'autre.toi:'     "''-'"     ■  •» 

ce  que  la  nuit  revienne  sur  ta;  :.■  >'^f 

Maintes  causes  furent  a  I'iBuxTe  jjour  delenniner  ceite 
succession  de  grandeurs  et  cette  fin   lanientable.     L'une 
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dee  i>lus  con$tante8,  a  mon  nvi8,  ce  fut  le  teinjiomniiMit 
metne  d  -  '^'  -Ian.  ou  plutot  le  don  iiitplleotufl  (jui  liii 
etait  lo  ,  ial. 

Ce  don,  c'est  celui  de  I'effet  dramatique,  c'est-a-dire 
la  faculty  de  voir  et  de  fain',  du  premier  coup,  cc  (pii 
frapjiera  le  plus  vivement  le  public.  Dans  les  aftiiires,  cela 
s'apiielle  le  coup  d'<*il,  melange  d'entregent  et  d'habitude 
chejt  le>  '    ''ili'U'  iiuuV  cliez  les  autres.     Au  tln'-atre, 

c'est  la  '-^sentii'lle :   coniine  on   le  rujxjte  souvent 

k  Paris,  c'est  I'instinct  de  la  "scdne  i\  faire."  Les  Celtes,  dit- 
on,  ont  cette  faculty  plus  dt'velopjx'e  que  toute  autre  race. 
Quoi  qu'il  en  soit,  .Slieritlan  a  toujours,  avec  une  pro- 
digieose  surety,  trouv^  la  scdne  k  hire,  tant  au  theatre 
quf  '  -:»  vi6.  De  la,  ses  grands  succds  qui  se 
pri'  .  tons,  cotnnie  on  le  sait,  jmr  explosion. 

Qu'est-ce  que  sa  vie,  en  effet,  sinon  une  succession  de 
coujis  de  theatre  ?  Coups  de  theatre  IVnldvement ;  le 
duel  avec  Matthews.  Coup  de  theatre  (luand  il  se  revoie, 
d'uD  seul  coup,  auteur  dramati(]ue ;  puis  quand  il  achete 
la  grosse  ei  de   Drury    I^ne.      Coup   de    theatre 

son  premier  ,  et  aussi  la  fin  du  second  sur  Warren 

Hastings.  Coup  de  theatre,  encore,  quand  brule  Drury 
Lane.  M^me  a  son  demier  moment,  la  scene  a  faire  est 
faite.  Qui  ne  se  souvient  de  I'entrce  de  I'eveque  de  Ixjndres 
dans  la  chambre  du  mourant?  II  serait  trop  long  de 
conter  a  nouveau  toutes  ces  clioses.  Mais  qu'on  se  les 
rememore  ou  qu'on  les  relise ;  et  Ton  verra,  dans  tons  ces 
episodes  de  la  vie  de  Sheridan,  un  arrangement  dramatique> 
le  plus  souvent  voulu,  parfois  aussi  fortuit,  comme  par 
harmonie  du  soi-t. 

De  meme  son  theatre,  si  remarquable  a  tant  d'autres 
egards,  est,  comme  sa  vie,  tout  en  situations.  L'  "effet," 
non  pas  la  profondeur,  ni  meme  toujours  la  verite,  voild  ce 
que  \"ise  Sheridan  et  ce  (]u'il  atteint.  Kien  ne  jwrte  mieux, 
n'est  plus  "  telling,"  comme  vous  dites,  dans  tout  le  theatre 
anglais,  qu*une  de  ces  grandes  scenes  ou,  avec  un  art  si 
sur,  il  sait  ressembler  dans  une  situation  frappante  des 
personnages  en  piquant  conti^aste.  II  y  a,  dans  chacune  de 
ses  pieces,  trois  ou  (juatre  scenes  a  grand  effet  jKjur  les- 
quelles  tout  semble  fait,  jar  exemple,  dans  The  lilvals,  les 
deux  entrevaes  chez  Mrs.  Malapro]i,  le  duel  de  Kings-Mead- 
Fields  ;  dans  The  Scliool  fur  Saiiulid,  les  medisances  ;  la 
vente  des  tableaux  ;  la  scdne  du  paravent.  (Ju'importent 
a  Sheridan  quelques  invraisemblances,  quel<|Ues  trous  dans 
Taction,  si  1'"  effet"  est  atteint?  Meme  prtKKcuiiation 
(bns  la  com]M>sition  de  ses  ])erKonnages.  lis  ne  sont 
ni  compliques,  ni  toujours  vrais,  mais  combien  {ra])i)ants  ! 
(juelle  impression  ils  laissent !  lis  ne  vivent  pas  d'une 
profonde  vie  intcrieure,  mais  comme  leur  vie  tout  en 
dehors  e«t  miruitante !  lis  ont  des  tics,  des  manies,  des 
noms  a  n?bu»  ;  I'un  jure,  I'autre  estrojtie  la  langue  ;  ils  se 
font  p«|iiilihre ;  ils  se  font  contrast*^;  bref,  tout  ce  qui  iH;ut 
en  T   le  relief  pxt<;rieur   est   instinctiveuient   et 

wli  nt    utili:«c-.  (tui,    en    verite,    le    theatre    de 

.Sh-  :  li'un  homme(|ui  a  le  don  dramatique  de  I'effet. 

Kt  atiiwi  son  <^lo  juence.    Son  snccds  est  maigre  dans 

],,,.    ."■  --     —    .  ......  ■.IICX. 

"  J'ai  cda  en  moi.  Pardieu,  il  faudra  bien  cjue  cela  sorte." 


Ce  qu'il  a  en  lui,  il  le  sait  bien.  C'est  la  faculte  de 
diseerner  les  situations  )\  effet,  et  de  les  mettre  a  profit. 
Mais  ces  situations  la,  on  ne  jieut  les  creer  sur  la  scene 
politi(jue  comme  sur  la  scene  dramatii}ue.  Laissez-en 
venir  une,  et  il  ne  la  man(|ueni  jtfis. 

Kile  vient,  en  etiet,  avec  le  proces  de  Warren 
Hastings.  Tons  les  elements  du  drame  sont  la,  et  il  en 
joue  avec  une  habilete  d'autant  plus  consonim*'  qu'elle  est 
tout  instinctive.  II  y  a,  dans  cette  affaire,  des  j)rince8se8 
spoliees  d'une  part ;  d'autre  part  un  consul  tout-puissant ; 
et  nous  sommes  au  temps  de  I'elocjuence  melairamatique. 
Aussi  quel  chef-ti'u'uvre,  et  <juel  succes  I  C'e.st  ]>ar  un 
semblable  procede  d'antithdse,  entre  ceux  qui  sacrifient 
leur  fortune  a  la  libertd  en  Fmnce,  et  la  liberte  a  leur 
fortune  en  Angleterre,  que  Sheridan  comjiose  son  discours 
contre  Pitt  et  renouvelle  un  instant  sa  gloire  d'orateur. 

Voici  done  un  des  elements  du  succds  de  Sheridan. 
C'est  une  variete  du  sentiment  esthetique  qu'ont  eue  plus 
tard,  chez  nous,  Scribe  et  Sardou ;  non  la  plus  exquise, 
mais  la  jilus  utilisable ;  celle  qui  consiste  a  saisir  en  toute 
chose  ce  (jui  frappe  la  foule  conteuqwmine ;  qualite 
d'homme  de  talent  plutot  que  de  gdnie,  qui  suflit  a  faire 
un  Beaumarchais,  pas  un  Molidre ;  et  un  Sheridan,  non 
l^as  un  Siiakespeare. 

Certes,  le  temjierament  artistique  de  Sheridan  etait 
de  nature  ii  lui  procurer  des  succes  raj)i(les.  ^lais  ce  qui 
fut  la  force  de  Sheridan  fut  au.ssi  sa  faiblesse.  La  nature 
mfeme  de  son  talent  le  disposait  k  ne  point  progresser,  a 
ne  ])oint  se  renouveler.  Car  le  don  de  I'effet  s'allie  trcs 
bien  a  une  certaine  paresse  des  facultes  creatrices,  a  la 
jMiralysie  de  la  volonte,  a  I'exasiK-ration  de  la  sensibility, 
qui  concourent  ensemble  a  la  ruine  d'un  homme. 

Paresse  de  I'intelligence,  jjarce  qu'ayant  jwur  objectif 
I'effet  plutot  (jue  la  verite,  elle  ne  s'ajiplique  guere  aux 
fecondes  analyses,  aux  jMitientes  observations.  Kile  est  a 
I'affut,  non  pas  en  marche.  Or,  dans  la  vie  intellectuelle, 
(|ui  n'avance  jms  recule.  Sheridan  a  recule  d'un  Iwut  k 
I'autre  de  sa  carriere  litteraire.  Sa  ineilleure  jiidce  fut  la 
premiere ;  son  meilleur  discours,  le  premier;  rci)Ofjue  la 
plus  feconde  de  sa  vie  intellectuelle,  celle  de  sa  jeunesse. 

Paralysie  de  la  volonte,  car  a  quoi  bon  s'acharner  (juand 
le  succes  vient  de  I'effet,  c'est-a-dire,  en  somme,  d'un 
concours  de  circonstances  heureuseinent  utilise  ?  A  ()Uoi 
bon  construire  laborieusement  et  exactement  une  pidce 
aux  dessous  solides,  <]uand  celle  <|u'on  jK'ut  faire  est  sure  de 
reus iir,  maigre  sa  fragilite,  par  nn  merveilleux  sens  de 
I'effet  scffnitjue  ?  A  quoi  bon  etudier  profondement  les 
affaires  de  I'Ktat  (juand.  dans  les  grandes  circonstances, 
pent  suftire  Timprovisatrice  habilete  d'un  auteur? 

Un  tel  temperament  se  passe  vite  de  regularite, 
d'attention,  d'esprit  de  suite.  Aussi  la  vie  de  Sheridan 
est-elle  legendaire  par  son  decousu.  II  devint  incapable  de 
se  livrer  ii  un  travail  jiers^verant,  de  se  trouver  a  un 
rendez-vous,  de  reimndre  a  une  lettre.  Cliacun  connait 
sur  ce  ](oint  de  son  caractere  des  histoires  invraisemblables, 
et  i>oiirtant  exactes :  pidces  baclees,  ceuvres  encore 
inachevees  rpiand  le  ridean  se  leve.  I'ne  telle  desertion 
de  la  volonte  expliijue  la  prodigalite,  la  dissipation  (jui 
firent  tant  (tour  consommer  la  ruine  de  Sheridan.     Kile 
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pput  in<''mp  compromettro  Ift  probit<1  (\u\  ii'est,   apr^s  tout, 
que  In  vi)lont«'  appli<ju<' ji  I'lionneur. 

Knfin  lVxa,s|K'ration  de  la  senHibilJtc  (|ui  e«t  la  con- 
dition memo  du  talent,  rjuand  il  nVnt  fait  ni  d'analyse, 
ni  de  volonte  ;  reuervement  general  (jui  aecomjiagne 
raffniblisHement  des  enerfjies ;  fut  encore  iK)ur  Sheridan 
une  cause  de  ruine.  (juelles  inrpiiiStudes  de  cieur  cliez 
cet  liomme  souriant  et  gai  !  C'omnie  il  a  mis  de  lui-nieme 
dans  Falkland  !  Ne  s'est-il  pas  torture,  nVt-il  jmw  ausai 
torture  sa  femine  sans  raison  ?  A  mesure  iju'il  avan^ait 
en  Age,  cetait  un  veritable  dtHrmjuement  de  son  etre 
sensible  (jui  s'operait.  Sa  terreur  en  face  de  la  douleur 
physique  et  de  ra])par(>il  de  la  mort;  son  horreur  de  tout 
ce  (|ui  est  penihie,  moralement  et  physitjuement  ;  sa 
materialit(5  tr^s  accentu^e  ;  ses  hantises  enfin  ;  tout  cela, 
qui  est  i)rouve  {)ar  des  faits,  tout  cela  en  temoigne.     Kaut- 

il  pnrler  de  I'ivrognerie  deja  jienetree  ']■>'«  1  •  \'^' •■*    ■'•■ 

la  folia  qui  etait  aux  jjortes? 

Je  sais  bien  (pie,  dans  ce  tableau,  je  u'ai  iK)iiit  inontre 
tout  ce  qui  fut  et  restera  le  cluirme  eternel  de  Sheridan. 
II  est  une  part  de  son  talent  qui  ne  s'explique  [mis  j)ar  le 
don  de  reflfet.  C'est  la  vie  intense  (pi'il  sut  commuiiicjuer 
;\  toutes  ses  creations.  Mais  cela,  c'est  I'inexplicable  (|ui 
est  dans  tout  genie.  II  m'a  suffi  de  marquer  I'une  des 
causes  psychologiques  et  du  suec^s  et  de  la  decadence  de 
Sheridan. 

Jusqu'au  bout,  son  destin  fut  abondant  en  situations 
frappantes.  La  splendeur  soleiinelle  de  sji  ponipe  fun^bre 
apros  I'lionneur  abandonnee  de  sa  vieillesse  agonisante, 
tel  fut  le  dernier  coup  de  thejitre  dans  celle  des  destinees 
d'ecrivains  qui  en  est  peut-etre  le  plus  fournie. 

ABEL    fllEVALLEY. 


HATTERAS. 


By   a.    E.   W.    mason. 
II. 

Tlio  next  morning  Walker  wont  across  to  seo  Hnttunis,  but 
found  tlmt  Hiittenis  Imil  gone  away.  Thoro  w«re  ii  couplo  of  new 
volumes  upon  the  fciblo  an<l  Walker  glanced  at  the  titles.  They 
wore  Burton's  account  of  his  pilgrimage  to  Al-Madinah  an<l 
Mecca. 

Five  nights  afterwards  WalkiT  was  smoking  a  pipe  on  the 
verandah  when  he  fancied  that  he  heard  a  rubbing,  scuffling 
.sound  as  if  some  one  very  cautiously  was  climbing  over  the  fence 
of  his  couiiiound.  The  moon  was  low  in  the  sky  and  dipping  down 
toward  the  forest  ;  indeed  the  rim  of  it  touelie<l  the  tree-to|w  so 
that  while  a  full  half  of  the  enclosure  was  bare  to  the  yellow 
light  that  half  which  bonlered  on  the  forest  was  inky  black  in 
shadow  ;  and  it  was  from  the  furthest  comer  of  this  second  half 
that  the  sound  came.  Walker  bent  forwnnllistc^ning.  He  heard 
the  sound  again,  and  a  moment  after  anothiT  sound  which  left 
him  in  no  doubt.  For  in  that  dark  corner  he  knew  that  a  ntnuber 
of  palisades  for  repairing  the  fence  were  pile<l  and  the  second 
.sound  which  ho  heard  was  a  rattle  as  some  one  stumbhxl  acainst 
them.     A\'alker  went  inside  and  fetched  a  rifle. 

\\lu'n  he  came  back  hi'  saw  a  negro  creeping  across  the  briglit 
opt'n  space  towards  the  Residency.  Walker  hailed  to  him  to 
.stop.  Instead  the  negro  ran.  Ho  ran  towiinls  the  wicket  gato 
HI  the  palis<i(U!S.  Walker  shouted  again  ;  the  figure  only  ran 
the  fast*!r.  He  had  covore<l  half  the  disbmce  before  Walker 
tiro<l.  He  clutched  his  right  forearm  with  his  left  hand,  but  he 
did  not  stop.  Walker  tired  again,  this  time  at  his  legs,  ami  the 
man  dropjx^d  to  the  ground.     Walker  heard  his  sorrants  stirring 


•a  hu  ran  down  '  Ho  cr<m  ih*  mnpn  sail 

tho  negro  ii{>(>ku   '  i.tjt   in  Kuj;,     .  . thn   vi.itjB  of 

Hattvras. 

"  For  (Jod's  ""iV"  l"-.T»  jmor  Mrrurfs  off  !  ' 

W»lkor  mn  t  .<,  nwt  hiii  itorvuiU  ftt  Uw  foot  of  Um 

•to[Mi,  nnd  onleri-<i  \.„.  m  nark.  Ho  Wl  »h<A  *t  •  monkoy  ba  Mid. 
Then  hu  retunuxl  to  Hntti-nui. 

"  Dicky,  aru  yuu  hurt  ?  "  he  whicpvrwi. 

"  You  hit  mo  each  tiroo  you  firwl,  bat  nut  turj  bailljr  I 
think." 

Ho  bamlagtMl  Hattiran'  arm  snd  thit'h  with  itripa  of  hU  •hirt 
and  wnitt'd  by  hifi  iiid.  .  t.     Tl»»ii 

him  and  carrie<l  him  U'  ._.      ,   .   «i<  u  m 

stops  into  his  bwl  room.     It  waa  a  long  aixi 
For  one  thing  Walker  <larc«l  mako  no  noiiut  aiio  ■.... 
lightly  with   his   l<>a<l  ;    for  another,   tho  iitvpa  ».  ami 

rickety,  with  a  narrow  balustradu  '  '        '  It 

Boeme<l  to  Walker   that   the  day   wt.  Ik^I 

tho  top.     Unco   or   twiov   Hatt<.Taii   ntuttd    in    hia  '    be 

feared  the  man   would   <liu   then  aisl  there.     For  ai  hta 

blood  dripped  ami  pattonsl  like  heavy  r»in-<lrop«  on  tbo  woutW 
steps. 

Walker  laid  Hntteras  on  his  Uxl  aixl  exaniiiw«1  hia 
wounds.  One  bullet  hail  paMutl  through  the  flvsl'v  i^.rt  ..f  tito 
forearm,  tho  other  through  tho  fleshy  part  of  hi  igh. 

But  no  bones  were  broken  and  no  arteries  cot.  Waim  ■  hl  ■  tim, 
bako<I  some  plantain  loaves,  aixl  applied  them  aa  a  puultioe. 
Then  ho  went  out  with  a  |>ail   of  water  anl   -  ■•  tho 

steps.     Again  he  ilartH)  not  make  any  noiM<  ;    .>  '   on 

daybreak  before   he   lia<l   <l  ''  wa« 

not  onde<l.  Ho  had  still  to  '  ;a«' 

skin,  ami   tho   sun   was   up   U-tore   i:  ipon  the 

ground  an<l  wont  to  sleep  with  his  ba         „. 

"  Walker,"  Hatteras  called  out  in  a  low  voice,  an  hour  or 
80  later. 

Walker  woke  up  and  crossed  over  to  tho  bed. 

"  Uicky,  I'm  frightfully  sorry.  I  couldn't  know  it  »a^  you. 

"  Thafs  all  right,  Jim.  Don't  you  worry  about  that.  What 
I  wanted  to  say  was  that  nobody  hail  better  know.  It  wouldn't 
do,  would  it,  if  it  got  aliout  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  am  not  so  sure.  People  would  think  it  rather  a 
creditiiblo  proceeding." 

Hatteras  shot  a  puzzle<l  look  at  his  fricrol.  Walker,  how- 
over,  did  not  notice  it,  and  continued.  "  I  saw  Burton's  account 
of  his  pilgrimage  ;  I  might  liavo  known  that  it  wa«  just  the  sort 
of  thing  to  apfical  to  you." 

"  Oh,  yes,  that's  it,"  said  Hattoros  lifting  himself  up  in 
botl.     Ho  spoke  eagerly,  porhnps  at''**  '         *'  Ye*, 

that's  it.     I  have  always  been  keen  ••  native 

thoroughly.     It's  after   all   no  less  than   one  .s  duty  if  one  has  to 
rule  them,  ami   since   I  couhl   spoak    their   lingo  " — In-  l<r"k<'  off 
and  retunuMi  to    tho    subject   uhicli   luul   |>roii 
Walker.     "  Hut,  all  the  same,  it  woubln't  il.. 
to  know." 

"  There's  no  difiiculty  about  tlmt,"  .-miil  Walker,  "  I'll  give 
out  that  you   iiave   come   back    with    the   fever  aiHl  that  I  am 

nursing   you.     Fortunately    there's    no   doctor   haisly    t 

making  inconvonient  examinations." 

Hatterns   know  something 
tion.s  Walker   poultici><l   and   b;i 
The  bandaging,  however,  v 
muscles  contracte<l    in   H:i' 
slightly,  still    he   limped- 
not,  however,    on   that  ace- 
more  than    once  Walker,  when    his   lights  Wt ; 
smoking  a  pipe  on  the  verainlah,  wouhl   see  a  I 


■,  ami   under  hu  .nrii  - 
m   until   ho  nx-overwl. 
,  and,  »K  a   result,  the 
'wl   bo   l-mpxl,  ever  so 
He  di.l 
ns,    alKl 
I  he  was 
-„..rv  with  a 
trskiling  walk  cross  his  componiMl  anil  pawi  stealthily  thmugh  the 

wicket  in  tho  fence.     Walk<r  •■■■^   — ••  ■■   to  expoatul.-l^  ■"  •"■ 

his  friend. 

"  It's  too  dangerous  a  ganif  nv  ;i  man  lo  play  for  aii> 
of  time.     You  will  bo  fouml  out  now  that  you  limp.     Y'  _   " 

to  give  it  up." 
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Hattenu  Ruwle  ■  atraiige  rpply. 

'•  I'll  try  to,"  h«  mid. 

Walker  poixlem)  over  the  w<>nls  (or  aome  time.  He  net  thorn 
nittc  hy  biiIp  in  his  thought*  with  thikt  confoMiion  whiuh  Miktt<>rii8 
Iwal  nuwlo  to  him  <iiii>  i-vciiing.  Ho  tuiktMl  himi«-lf  whcthtT,  nftcr 
•II,  Hatt«<r»ii'  (•xplHiiAtiun  of  hi*  ooiMhict  wax  Kiiicort>,  whi>tli(>r 
it  w»»  ratlly  n  il«»«irp  t«  know  th««  iiutivv  thoroughly  wliich 
pcunptwl  thpM-  >  ^  :    mill   then  ho  rpinomlH-nxl  tliitt  lio 

hinnelf  hail  iinit  ^  I  ho  oxpluimtion  to  HiitUTit.s.   Witlkor 

begkn  to  feel  iiiioaoy — moro  tlinn  uiu>ii«y,  nctnally  nfniid  on  liis 
friemr*  account.  Hntt«ra«  iuwl  ncknowK-dgwl  tlint  tlio  country 
(aacinatMl  him,  anl  fancinatwl  him  through  it«  hidooiis  si<lo. 
Waa  this  maaqnorailing  as  n  black  man  a  fnrthor  priKif  of  tho 
fascination  ?  Waa  it,  an  it  wore,  a  stop  downwards  towardti  a 
eloaer  aasociation  ?  Walkor  souglit  to  laugli  the  notion  from  his 
mind,  hut  it  roturn<><l  an<l  rt-turnod,  and  hero  and  thoro  an 
ino  vo  it  Btrongth  and  colour. 

■    1  throo  wook*'  absonco,  Walker  BHuntorc<l 
ovor  to  tho  R«'»i(l.  rds    four    o'clock    in    the    afternoon. 

Hattcras  was  tryii  ,_  m  tho  Court-house,  which  formed  tho 

ground  floor  of  the  Residency.  Walker  stepixxl  into  the  room. 
It  was  packed  with  a  naked  throng  of  blacks,  and  the  heat  was 
ovcrpoWerinR.  At  tho  end  of  tho  hall  sat  tlatteras.  His  worn 
face  shone  out  amongst  tho  black  lu>a<ls  about  him  wliito  and 
waxy  like  a  ganlonia  in  a  bouquet  of  black  flowers.  V.'alkor 
invented  his  simile  and  roaliKo<l  its  appositonoss  at  one  and  the 
same  moment.  Bouquet  was  not  an  inappropriate  wonl  since 
there  is  a  piercing  aroma  about  the  native  of  the  Niger  delta 
when  he  begins  to  pt-rspire. 

Walker,  however,  thinking  that  the  Court  would  rise,  deter- 
mine<I  to  wait  for  a  little.  But,  at  the  last  moment,  a  negro 
was  pnt  up  to  answer  to  a  charge  of  participation  in  Fetish  rit)?s. 
The  case  seemed  sufTicioiitly  clear  from  the  outset,  but  somehow 
Hatteras  delayed  its  conclusion.  There  was  evidence  and  un- 
rebutte<l  evidence  of  the  usual  dutails — human  sacrifice,  mutila- 
tions, an<I  tho  like,  but  Hatteras  pro8se<l  for  more.  He  sat  until 
it  was  dunk,  and  then  ha<l  candles  brought  into  tho  Co\irt-houso. 
He  seemetl  imleed  not  so  much  to  l)e  investigating  the  negro's 
guilt  as  to  be  adding  to  his  own  knowledge  of  Fetish  ceremonials. 
And  Walker  could  not  but  perceive  that  he  took  more  than  a 
merely  scientific  pleasure  in  the  increase  of  his  knowlo<lge.  His 
face  appeared  to  smooth  out,  his  eyes  became  quick,  intere8te<l, 
almost  excite<l  ;  and  Walker  again  had  the  queer  impression 
that  Hatteras  was  in  spirit  participating  in  the  loathsome  cere- 
monies and  participating  with  an  intense  enjoyment.  In  the 
wnI  the  negro  was  convicte<l  and  the  Court  rose.  But  he  might 
have  l)een  convicto<l  a  g<«Kl  throo  ho\irs  before. 

The  next  moniing  Walker  had  t*)  make  an  early  start  down 
river  for  IVjnny  town,  and  as  he  stood  on  the  landing-stage 
Hatteras  came  down  to  him  from  the  Residency. 

"  Vou  heani  that  negro  trie<l  yesterday  ?  "  he  aske<1  with 
an  assumption  ni  carelessness. 

"  Yes,  what  of  him  ?  " 

"  He  escape*!  last  night.     It's  a  bad  business,  isn't  it  ?  " 

Walker  noddeil  in  reply  and  his  l)oat  pushwl  ofl".  But  it 
stuck  in  his  mind  for  the  greater  part  of  that  day  that  the  prison 
a<ljoine<l  tho  Court-house  and  so  formed  part  of  the  ground  floor 
of  the  Residency. 

Walker  came  back  from  Ifcnny  a  month  later  and  hurried 
across  U>  his  fricnil. 

"  Jim,"  Said  Hatteras,  starting  up,  "  I  have  got  a  year's 
(••re  ;    I  am  going  home." 

"  Dicky  !  "  crie<l  Walker,  and  he  nearly  wrung  his  liand 
from  his  arm.     "  That's  grand  news." 

"  Yes,  old  man,  I  thought  you  woidd  be  gla<l.  I  mil  in  a 
fortnight  ;  "    aivl  he  did. 

For  the  first  month  Walker  Wiis  glad.  A  year's  leave  would 
make  a  new  man  of  Dick  Hatteras,  he  tliought,  or,  at  all  events, 
restore  the  old  man,  sane  ami  sound,  as  ho  was  Ix-foro  ho  avme 
to  the  W««t  African  roast.  Durine  the  socond  nionth  Walker 
ttoftan  to  feel  lonely.     In  tho  thii  °  '  ..I  Inarnt 

it  during  the  fourth  ainl  fifth.    I '  .  n  to  say 


to  himsolf,  "  What  a  time  iK>or  Dick  must  have  ha<l  all  those 
six  yoikrs  with  Uiose  curso<l  forests  about  him.  I  don't  wonder 
— I  don't  wonder."  He  tumixl  disconsolattdy  to  his  banjo  and 
playoil  for  tho  rest  of  tho  year  ;  all  throvigh  tho  wot  soiison  while 
tho  nkin  came  down  in  a  stoady  roar  and  only  tho  curlews  cried 
— until  Hatt»'ni8  roturnod.  Ho  n-liinxxl  at  tho  top  of  his  spirits 
and  health.  Of  ODurso  ho  wits  hall-niarkml  Wu»t  African,  but  no 
man  gets  rid  of  that  stiiuip. 

"  Jim,"  said  ho,  "  I  am  ongagod  to  bo  married." 

Jim  danced  round  him  in  delight.  "  What  an  ass  I  have 
been,"  he  thought,  "  why  didn't  I  think  of  that  cure  myself  ?  " 

"  When  is  it  to  be  ?  "  ho  aske<l. 

"  In  eight  months.  You'll  come  homo  and  soe  mo  through." 

Walkor  apoo<l,and  for  oight  months  listono^I  to  praisos  of  the 
la<ly.  There  wore  no  moro  n<x-tunial  oxjHMlitions.  In  fact, 
Hatteras  soomtMl  absorbed  in  tho  diurnal  discovery  of  new  per- 
fections in  his  future  wife. 

"  Yes,  she  seems  a  nice  girl,"  Walker  commontetl.  He 
found  her  upon  his  arrival  in  England  more  human  than 
Hatteras'  conversation  had  led  him  to  expect,  and  she  proved  to 
him  that  she  was  a  nice  girl.  For  she  listened  to  him  lecturing 
her  on  the  proper  way  to  treat  Dick  for  hours  without  the 
slightest  irritation  and  with  only  a  faintly  visible  amusement. 
Besides  she  insisted  on  returning  with  her  husband  to  Bonny 
river,  which  was  a  sufliciontly  courageous  thing  to  undertake. 

A  year  lator  Walker  roturnetl  to  England  and  from  that  time 
only  mode  occasional  journeys  to  Wost  Africa  ;  so  that  for 
awhile  he  almost  lost  sight  of  Hatteras  and  consequently  slept 
the  sliep  of  the  untrouble<l.  One  morning,  however,  he  arrive«l 
luiexpeotodly  at  tho  settlement  and  at  once  called  on  Hatteras. 
He  did  not  want  to  be  announced,  but  ran  up  the  8tei>8  and  into 
the  dining-room.  He  found  Mrs.  Hatteras  crying.  She  dried 
her  eyes,  w-elcomod  Walkor,  and  said  that  she  was  sorry,  but  her 
husband  wsvs  away. 

Walker  started,  looked  at  her  eyes,  and  asked  hesitatingly 
whether  ho  could  help.  Mrs.  Hattera.s  replied  with  an  ill-assume*! 
sur[>rise  that  she  did  not  vindersttind.  Walker  suggested  that 
there  was  trouble.  Mrs.  Hatteras  denied  tho  truth  of  the  sug- 
gestion. Hatteras  pressed  the  {K>int  and  Airs.  Hatteras  yielded 
BO  far  as  to  assert  that  there  was  no  trouble  in  which  Hatteras 
was  concerned.  Walker  hardly  thought  it  the  ocavsion  for  a 
parade  of  manners,  and  insisted  on  pointing  out  that  his  know- 
ledge of  her  husband  was  intimate  and  dated  from  his  school 
days.     Thereupon  Mrs.  Hatteras  gave  way. 

"  Dick  goes  away  alone,"  she  said.  "  Ho  stains  his  skin 
and  goes  away  at  night.  He  tells  me  that  he  must,  that  it's  the 
only  way  by  which  he  can  know  the  natives,  and  that  so  it's  a 
sort  of  duty.  Ho  says  the  black  tells  nothing  of  himself  to  the 
white  man— ever.  You  must  go  amongst  them  if  you  are  to 
know  them.  Ho  he  goes,  and  I  never  know  when  he  will  come 
bock.     I  never  know  whether  he  will  come  back." 

"  But  he  has  done  that  sort  of  thing  on  and  otf  for  years 
and  he  has  alway.n  come  back,"  replied  Walker. 

"  Yes,  but  one  day  he  will  not." 

Walkor  comforted  hor  as  well  as  ho  could,  praised  Hatteras 
for  his  conduct,  though  his  heart  was  hot  against  him,  spoke  of 
risks  that  every  man  must  run  who  serves  the  Empire.  "  Never 
a  lotus  closes,  you  know,"  he  said,  and  went  back  to  tho  factory 
with  tho  consciousness  that  ho  had  bwm  tolling  lies. 

It  was  no  sense  of  duty  which  prompt<^d  Hatteras,  of  that  ho 
was  certain,  and  ho  waited  -ho  waiti'd  liy  night  in  his  compound. 

On  the  fourth  night  ho  hoani  tho  scuffling  sound  at  the 
corner  of  tho  fence.  Tho  night  was  black  as  tho  inside  of  a 
coflin.  Half  a  regiment  of  men  might  steal  |)ast  him  and  he  not 
see  them.  .\ccorc|ingly  he  walkod  o.iulioiisly  to  tho  palisade 
which  separate*!  tho  enclosuro  of  tho  Residoncy  from  his  own, 
felt  along  it  until  ho  reached  tho  little  gate  and  stationed  him- 
self in  front  of  it.  In  a  few  momenta  he  thought  that  he  heard 
a  man  breathing,  but  whether  to  the  right  or  the  left  ho  could 
not  toll  :  and  then  a  groping  hand  lightly  touche<l  his  face  and 
drew  away  again.  Walkor  saiil  nothing,  but  hold  his  breath  and 
ilid  not  move.     The  hand  was  strclchod  out  again.     This  time  it 
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touoluxl  Ills  bniiiBt  iitiil  iiuivwl  ucro«ii  it  until  it  fi-lt  n  biitt'ti  i)f 
Wulkor's  c'oiit.  Tlitin  it  was  simtclicil  iiwny  and  Wulki^r  hi'unl  » 
gnspini;  imlruw  of  tlii<  l>ri<itth  iinil  ufttTWiirtU  u  loiind  ii«  of  »  iium 
turnini?  in  a  flurry.  Wulknr  sprnnR  forward  nml  cnuclit  n  naki-d 
sliouliltir  with  ono  Imnd,  a  nnkod  nrm  with  thu  other. 

"  Wait  It  bit,  Dick  Hiittcra*,"  ho  itaid.  Thcru  wim  ii  l-m 
cry,  and  thon  it  himky  voicn  uddrcRSud  him  r<'ii|N-ctfully  ai 
"  Diuldy  "  in  triidi-Knylish. 

'•  That  won't  do,  Dick,"  naid  Walkt-r. 

The  voico  babbh-d  mori)  tra<K'-KngliHh. 

"  If  you're  not  Dick  Hattfras,"  continual  Walker,  tight- 
unin;;  his  graup,  "  You'vo  no  iiianntT  of  right  hurn.  I'll  give 
you  till  [  count  tun  and  then  I  shall  ahoot." 

Walker  counted  up  to  nine  aloud  and  then  - 

"  Jim,"  said  Hatteras,  in  his  natural  voice. 

"  That's  better,"  said  Walker,  "  Let's  go  in  and  talk." 

(To  be  continued.) 


FICTION. 


The  Forest  Lovers.  A  Romance.  By  Maurice 
Hewlett.    7J  x5in.,  384  pp.     rx>ndon  and  New  York,  I'flM. 

MacmlUan.    6/- 

Mr.  Hewlett's  entrancing  storj",  tliia  epic  of  the  greenwood, 
which  he  has  called  "  The  Forest  Lovers,"  might  well  serve  as 
an  instance  and  example  of  the  true  as  distinguished  from  the 
false  romance.  For  it  is  time  that  such  a  distinction  should  lie 
made  ;  it  is  time  to  say,  once  for  all,  that  romance  is  not  an 
ntfair  of  trunk-hose  or  chain-mail,  of  "  thou  "  and  "  thee  "and 
Wardour-street  Knglish.  Romance  rules  over  all  times  and  all 
places  ;  its  differentia  is  not  odd  co.stume  and  pseudo-archaism 
but  the  .lense  of  mystery,  that  whisixT  of  the  unknown,  of  the 
things  beyond,  which  absolutely  sojiarato  the  romantic  from  the 
naturalistic  work,  whether  the  period  of  the  story  lie  last  year  or 
of  six  hundred  years  ago,  whetlier  the  scene  lie  modern  I^onilon 
or  the  ancient  legendary  forest.  .\s  it  happi-ns  Mr.  Hewlett  has 
chosen  the  latter  scene. 

My  story  [he  proli>ei7,psl  will  take  you  into  times  and  iip«pe«  alike 
ruile  nnd  uncivil.  Hlnod  will  be  spilt,  virifins  utiffer  (li«trp!««'«  ;  the  hom 
will  Hound  ihrough  woodland  glades  ;  dogs,  wolves,  dcH-r,  snd  men. 
Beauty  and  the  Beasts,  will  tumble  each  other,  seeking  life  or  death  with 
their  proper  tools.  'I'hero  should  1h>  mad  work,  not  devoid  of  entertain- 
ment. When  you  rral  the  word  AV/j/i'mV ,  if  you  have  lahouieil  so  far, 
you  will  know  something  of  Moigrnunt  Forest  and  the  Countess  Isabel  ; 
the  Abbot  of  Holy  Thorn  will  have  p<istured  and  schemed  (with  you 
behind  the  arras)  ;  you  will  have  wnmlered  with  Isoult  and  will  know 
why  she  was  called  La  Desirous,  with  Prosper  le  (i«i  and  will  uiiderstaod 
how  a  man  may  fall  in  love  with  his  own  wife. 

This,  all  will  allow,  is  a  rare  beginning,  and  it  must  l>e  said 
that  when  the  last  page  is  reached  and  with  it  the  promisc<l 
Explicit  we  feel  that  for  once  a  thorough  success  in  literature  has 
been  achieved,  that  the  romantic  spirit,  about  which  so  much 
has  b<^en  written,  has  once  more  found  a  pure  and  an  enthusiastic 
expression. 

For  Mr.  Hewlett  tinderstands  the  sweet  uses  of  the  antique. 
Ho  knows  that  its  value  as  a  literary  motive  is  really  the  value 
of  the  indofinit*^,  of  the  mysterious;  that  ju.st  as  a  London  street, 
hideous  in  reality,  seems  wonderful,  beautiful,  seen  through  the 
veil  of  mist  and  sunset,  so  the  life  that  is  past  gains  U-auty 
liocause  it  is  fur  otf,  becau.so  all  its  sharp  outlines,  its  hard  actu- 
alities have  disappeared,  and  so  we  see  the  middle  ages  as  we  see 
a  city  or  a  wood  mirrored  in  wat<>r,  transfigured,  indistinct,  but 
glorious.  And  thus  the  author  of  "  The  Forest  Lovers  "  has 
conceived  his  jierio<l.  He  has  carefully  avoide*!  the  extraordinary 
mistake  of  many  writers,  who,  having  first  gone  to  the  past  for 
romantic  effect,  have  then  put  out  all  their  effort*  to  show  that 
the  past  was  as  conunonplace  as  the  present  appears  to  l>e  ;  they 
dress  their  hero  in  a  jerkin  and  devftte  three  hundred  and  o*l<l 
pai,'OS  to  demonstrating  that  the  most  uninspired  and  ordinary 
thoughts  may  dwell  l)enoath  medieval  attire.  Rut  Mr.  Hewlett 
has  Ix'en  more  happily  g\iided.  -Vs  a  story  "  The  Forest  Lovers  " 
is  excellent  ;  there  are  love  and  Iwittle,  strat;tgem  and  counter- 
stratiigem,    the   siege   of   castles,    the    parley    of    coat-annour, 


'■  <■  m 

'!      >i  .  ■.•■>al 

iiiannera    niiieli    more    niwiy    than    Sir  V  \y 

;...l.  I  ...  »    ......,,..,    doubt    whetlier    he    tab..   -  a 

<i,  but  Mr.  MowUtt,  who  is  i>  .or 

\iiiii  ."^ii    »»iinei.   .» '      -     -  ■*  of  a^'euia  ' ''• 

hai  inaatorol  the  >  "f  ri>insn<  ' 

of  !■  -lilt    US    .i:  -"n»»'  lh*>  ^'J 

for.'  now  not  »  •  may  aw  >  id 

th<  k. 

of  '  ajr 

justly  claim  a  pU'  ml 

■ymlMil  of  inner  vi  i        ,  i.,w 

knighta  from  "  Aniadii  "  and  "  Don  (^isot*  "  to  '*  itflk- 
wiok  "  and  "  Hucklcliorry  Finn  "  *r«  typ«<«  of  wrary  man. 
Romance  show*  ua  our  own  Uvea,  our  paaaage  Ihrough  an  un- 
known world,  under  a  lieautifiil  s  '  iina((aa  which  will 
always  enchant,  which  kc«p  thei  aver  :  and  tbii* 
such  a  tjtie  as  this,  with  it  '  "  'iil 
"  l«etwp«'!i  th»  iii'iiintniiis  H!  vr, 
will  •, 

otf.  '  er 

of  Tortsenlier,  its  wibi wood  crea'  .1*1 

always  find  readers,  since  like   l:                 .             .  -n 
of  matters  that   are   of    perpetual    interest.     The  '' 
vainly  tries  to  pr«««nt  life  through  the  medium  of  ; 

showing  us  thu  iin|>ortant  and   the  uDim[>ortsnt,  tl  '  >nt 

and    the    insignificant,    the  "  facta  "    of    exi«t<-nc<-,  me    need 

matter  of   thu   world    unaniniattid,    uiitransfonue<t   )iy  the  idaa  ; 

and,  on  the  other  hand,  the  ■!«• 

oars,  finding  sermoin    in  st  1  li« 

romancers  alone,  :  lo 
place,  are  the  triii-                                              nt 
symbols  they  show   us  all  the  beauty  and  all  the  signin' 
life. 


EXOTIC   HEROINES. 

Literature  returns  a|:ain  and  again  t<i ' 
ful.     SbSokita   MosTKN.vn,  by  .■\rcher  P.  ' 
(is.);  A  Hkikk  or  Jap* s, by  Carlton  I)awe(  H 
TJi«   Dantkk,   by  Jamea   BIythc    Patton 
RoMASi'Bor  A  Nautch  Girl,  by  Mrs.  Franl- 
Os.)  ;  Hassan  :   a  Fellar  :  a  Romance  ><t  i  .■ 
Gilman  (Oay  and  Itinl,  7s.  Od.)  :  A  Maobi  Mai; 
(Pearson,   0«.)  ;    Ax    E.^VKriAN    ComrrrB,    \\ 
(Pearson, '2s.  Od.)are  eadi  mid  ,ill  witne«««'«  fo  t 
from  ordinary  surmuii' 
surely    as    the    ftK>t    p 

white    highway    and    the    winding,    uncertain 
fiehls,  hankers  for  the  latter  with  its  promise  ' 
so  does  literature  feel  again  and  again  that  impulse  to  tuni  away 
from  the  beaten  track  of  life  and  t<>  adventure  in  '  '•'  "•< 
cerUkin  fields.  Mr.  Crouch,  the  author  of  "  8ei 
has  sought  the  coasts  of    Southern    Anierit-a,   bum    i 
to  the  perio<l  when  the   S|>itnish   colonies   were  n>rid; 
tlie  mother  country.      .\  yo 
Cochrane  in  the  "  jwtriot 
a  S]iaiiiard,  and  (' 
her  name  to  the   i 

well-conc<>ct«'<l  story.     Intleod,   the   l>ook  i 
With  admirable  ingenuity  the  author    pi 

from  his  Spanish  prison,  in  a  hollow  tree,  whence  he  cmi  watch 
the  enemies  in  pursuit  of  him. 

"  I  have  quite   rajoyrd   my   talk    with  you   oiMbr  Uw  nbada  of  tbi* 

large  tree,"  eV- -    •'       *■■ 

fu^itire.     "  1 

cl».sely.     •'  K\. ...     ..  „ 

resist  the  tenipUition  of    putting 
it  is  hollow,  and  then'  is  an;  <>h. 

.\«  .Miguel  spoke  he  drew  < 
In  return  I  covered  him  with  n 
but  with  aiUnirable  self-control  rrn  srkr.i  :  — 

"  It  .scorn*  to  me  a  very  ailly  waato  of  powder. 
you  might  fire  into  erery  bash  and  tbickat  that  you 
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inl   to   Anita,  the  frietid  ot  Iba 

"  eoDtinaed.  eianiininf  it  BOI* 

,.-li«hman  es«itip<l,  I  ran  addon 

bullet    into  every  lug  tree  I  tee.     If 
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out  at  ooc*." 
nted    it  at  the  tree, 
a  tnraesl  very  pale. 

For  the  Ml 
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lli(ael  made  no  aiunrnr,  but  qnirkljr  look  aim  at  a  portion  of  tlw  trunk 
OB  a  terd  with  mj  botlj.  8elf-p(C«>TvatioD  rianiuured  for  me  to  Srr, 
Iml  ivaMn  ar|t«<l  mo  to  abataio.  ...  I  tleeided  to  run  the  risk  of 
faetiic  bit,  awl  faced  tbr  asriteaiil'*  piatol. 

Ufcourae,  W.  WiUlitsh,  the  hero,  escapes  thin  und  iimny 
oUior  |Kail»,  and  in  fiimlly  luwlo  tiappy  by  tho  lovo  of  tli« 
ohariiiiii^  St-iioritB  Mont«'iiiir.  Still,  tho  common pliico  is  siiruly 
not  altogt'thor  an  affair  of  timr  and  of  (.■limnti> :  and  the  sorrot  of 
romance  lios  in  nonu'thiii};  niori"  tlum  the  dowription  of  di.stiint 
ImmIs  ami  unfamiliar  ciiiitoins  and  Hbundunt  li^htin^'.  Mr. 
Carlton  Dawe's  story,  "  A  Uride  of  Japan,"  works  on  the  same 
plan  with  a  difference.  Mr.  Crouch  tnists  solely  to  tho  stron;; 
right  arm  of  his  hero,  in  his  prowc  a  and  escapes  ;  but  Mr.  Dawe, 
who  inserts  some  pretty  pictures  of  Japan  into  his  tale,  has  taken 
a  oomnion  motive  of  fiction  and,  as  it  were,  dressed  it  up  in  a 
kimono.  An  ill-assorted  marria-je,  the  troid)lc  and  niLsory  that 
•re  sure  to  follow  on  the  union  of  a  gentlem.in  with  a  girl  of  the 
people — thesw  have  often  been  the  novelist's  topics,  and  these 
are  tho  motives  in  all  essentials  of  "  \  Bride  of  Jai)an."  Here 
is  a  good  example  of  the  Ja)Mknese  effect  :— 

The  soqI  ot  the  goililera  Inari,  when  in  hi<r  most  bi-novolcnt  mood 
she  showers  ble«»injp«  upon  tho  rici'-fi.Ods,  looked  out  from  the  clenr, 
brown  eyes  of  .Sana-Pan.  The  sun,  dropping  away  westward  Iwyond  tlie 
slopes  of  Kuji-Vama,  tin-  Rroat  fire  mountain,  saw  something  in  those 
pore  eye*  which  made  him  linger  ttierc.  He  |dayed  about  her  hair  :  he 
tipped  with  scarlet  the  full  lips  :  he  set  the  bloo<l  dnneing  beneath  the 
dear  olirc  skin.  Tlie  coral  hair-pins  flushed  a  brighter  red  ;  those  of 
mother-of-pearl  shone  like  gold.  Wrapped  was  she  in  sunshine,  and 
faiuie<i  with  the  fragrance  of  the  idam-blossums  from  the  adjacent  orchard. 

This  landscape,  however,  and  tho  picture  of  tho  younj;  Japanese 
girl  amongst  the  blossoms  are  but  tho  prelude  to  a  K<(ualid  and 
melancholy  story,  such  as  an  English  village  or  a  London  suburb 
might  well  furnish.  Henry  Tresilian,  tho  English  merchant, 
marries  Sasa-San  against  the  advice  of  all  his  friends,  and  in  the 
rMult,  of  course,  the  imago  amongst  the  plum-blossoms  vanishes 
ami  a  dirty  Oriental  wife  remains,  he  finds  himself  exiled  from 
Eurojwan  society  and  forced  to  live  with  a  woman  who  persists  in 
a<}uatting  on  the  floor,  in  eating  greasy  mosses  in  a  primitive 
fashion,  who  finally  dishonours  and  abandons  him.  It  is  an  old 
story  ;  mutalU  mtitandit  it  is  tho  tale  of  Warrington  in  "  Pen- 
dennis  "  and  of  countless  novels,  only  the  scenery  and  tho 
costumes  are  Japanese.  "  Bijli  the  Dancer  "  is  an  interesting 
book,  not  as  a  story,  but  as  a  careful  picture  of  Indian  manners. 
The  tale,  which  relates  how  Bijli  the  dancing  woman  fell  in  lovo 
with  the  Naw^b  Bahadur  Kh.in  and  became  his  mistress,  and 
siokeneil  in  the  palace  for  tho  old,  free  roaming  life,  is  enter- 
taining enough  in  itself,  but  the  |(ict\ires  of  the  land.scajto  and  of 
the  court  of  the  rajah  are  better  than  the  story,  and  best  of  all, 
because  most  eastern,  is  the  by-plot  of  tho  lovo  and  tragic 
ending  of  Kilsim  and  Mumt.i7.an  : — 

"  Ah,  they  were  happy  togcthtr"  (so  speaks  the  inevitable  go-lielween) 
'•  n<'-  K  .•II"  »t..l  II...  ixjy  Mumt.^z.  If  you  ««k,  Were  it  better  if  the 
J"  red    «nd    ilied,    and    Mumtftxnn    dwelt   on    in  her 

barr  (iu«  than  meet  their  fate  as  they  did  ?— my  lonl, 

if  yon  s«k  this,  who  ran  snuwer?  I  can  only  say  this,  that  my  old  heart 
grew  fresh  once  more  with  thiir  npturi-s  and  love,  and  my  KAsim  grew 
to  a  man,  and  the  bloo<l  throbbed  strong  through  his  Teins,  and  hia  life 
was  a  joy.  And  for  her,  the  image  of  K&sim  kos  stamped  on  her  heart, 
Bii'l  unqnenefaahle  Brc  had  entered  her  veins,  hhould  her  youth  and 
beauty  be  left  to  languixh  and  fade?  " 

"  Ah,  old  woman,"  eieUimed  Rabltdur  Khun,  "  what  else  can  be 
said  f  Vot  them  it  wa*  best  to  live  at  thiy  did  and  to  die  I  For  the 
Are  of  passion  coninimca  to  the  marrow  those  who  are  not  permitted  to 
love."' 

It  will  lie  seen  that  Mr.  I'atton  has  been  successful  in  catching 
the  Orioiita!  mnnncr.  in  I'x.king  at  the  worhl  with  an  Eastern 
ej.  -es  his  lMH)k   is  high)}'  successful, 

an:  I.  riter  of  India,   not  an  English  girl 

in  native  costume.  'I'he  weakness  of  the  )>ook  lies  in  tho  slight 
cbaraetflr  of  the  plot,  in  its  lack  of  incident,  and  we  believe  that  the 
•uaoMw  of  the  story  w<iuld  have  liceti  greater  if  Bijli  hiul  taken  a 
rabordinate  place  and  Mumtdzan  ha<1  been  promoted  to  the  rank  of 
heroine.  Mrs.  Frank  Penny  in  the  "  Romance  of  a  Naut«;h 
Oirl  "  has  hit  upon  a  lietter  plot  than  that  of  "  Itijli,"  hut  her 
•tmuapbcre  is  not  so  good.     Mr.  Pattuu  sees  Indian  life  in  an 


Indian  mirror,  while  Mrs.  Penny  looks  at  it  from  tho  standpoint 
of  tlio  English  colony.  But  she  has  adopted  one  of  tho  many  wise 
counsels  of  Stcviuison,  and  a  neat  map  instructs  and  entices  tho 
reailer,  showing  him  tho  {sisition  of  the  European  houses  of 
Chongalcm,  Tinnevelly,  of  the  notivo  town,  of  the  Scjmy  lines, 
but  cliiolly  and  csiK'cially  of  the  Sacred  To(n>  of  B.myans,  the 
Sacrificial  Enclosure,  and  the  Devil  Tree.  The  plot  turns  on  the 
myst«Mious  disappearance  of  William  Manning,  the  district 
doctor's  brother,  and  after  many  false  scents  tho  polici'  susiH>ct 
the  |ioojari,  or  pritfst,  who  serves  the  Devil  Tree.  InsjM-cting  tho 
8acr«>d  enclosiu-e  they  find  that  an  aloe  has  been  moved  from  its 
(xisition  and  replant*^!,  and,  believing  the  nuuilored  iKKly  of 
William  Manning  to  lie  bem<ath  it,  they  proceed  to  work  with 
hoes  and  sjiades  :   - 

The  two  men  from  the  temple  bad  advanced  to  the  edge  of  the  hole, 
and  ttood  silently  watching  the  procee<lings.  Uue  of  them  was  tho  old 
poojari.  Neither  gave  look  nor  sign  which  could  be  interpreted  into 
anything  denoting  emotion,  whether  of  fear  or  curiosity.  Suddenly  the 
]HH>jari  stooped  forward  and  said  something  to  the  coolies.  With  a  cry 
of  dismay  they  one  and  all  leais-d  from  the  grave  and  flung  down 
their  tools. 

The  priest  had  told  the  labourers  that  they  were  digging  up  tho 
body  of  a  sacrificial  animal,  and  tho  major  who  was  conducting 
tho  search  was  forced  to  dig  himself  and  to  call  two  of  his 
Mahomedan  policemen  to  his  assistance  : — 

It  was  an  unpleiisant  task,  but  it  retpiired  very  little  more  labour  to 
ex|io8c  the  body.  As  the  earth  wn.s  scrajied  away  something  like  a  liad 
word  e.scsiXMl  from  the  lips  of  the  major. 

"  A  buffalo  !  by  all  the  gods  and  devils  of  the  heathen  !  "  he 
shouted,  as  he  .scrambled  out  of  the  hole. 

Vet  the  suspicions  of  tho  search  party  turne<1  out  to  be  justified, 
for  the  bixly  was  inside  the  buffalo  !  Mrs.  Penny  has  contrived 
a  very  pretty  puzzle.  One  is  sorry  to  find  that  she  has  succiunbed 
to  the  temptation  of  the  "  Sjiockled  Bund,"  for  this  methisl  of 
murder  is  now  a  mere  connnouplace  of  fiction.  "  Hassan  :  a 
Fellah  "  offers  a  good  deal  of  difliculty  to  tho  critic.  On  the  one 
hand,  tho  story  of  Ha.ssaii  and  his  sweetheart,  Jlilwe,  is  well 
contrived  und  interesting,  while  Mr.  Henry  (jilman's  knowledge 
of  Palestine  and  the  fellaheen  is  evidently  both  intiniato  and 
extensive.  Tho  ground,  too,  is  comparatively  new,  and  it  must 
be  said  that  the  "  local  colour  "  is  admirably  worke<l  in,  so  that 
wo  have  a  vivid  and  picture8<iue  impression  of  the  life  of  these 
villagers  about  Jerusalem,  and  of  the  magical  a]>]>«arance  of  the 
Holy  City,  rising  white  from  tho  white  rocks,  with  tho  aureole 
of  the  afterglow  about  it.  All  this  is  excellent,  but  tho  book 
runs  to  5!17  jiages  of  closely-set  typo,  and  many  of  these  ^mges 
are  occupied,  it  must  be  said,  by  tho  irrelevant  observations  of 
the  author.  Mr.  Oilman  has  a  text  from  the  Bible,  a  scrap  of 
anthro{»<»log>',  an  ethnological  speculation,  a  little  essay  on 
morals  ready  for  every  occasion,  and  in  consequence  tho  action 
of  the  jieasant-drama  is  ulogg(^d,  and  the  glowing  colour  of  the 
East  blurred  by  this  constant  interposition  of  the  "  chorits," 
justifying,  explaining,  illustrating,  prophesying.  Let  the  author 
remember  that  as  the  foundation  of  a  building,  though  all- 
important,  is  hidden  Ixineath  the  oarth,  so  tho  materials  of  a 
ronumco  should  be,  in  like  manner,  (•on<'ealed,  and  bo  only 
inferred  by  their  effect-  that  is,  a  vivid  an<l  stirring  story. 
Even  in  the  hands  of  Thackeray  the  "  chorus  "  is  sometimes 
tedious  ;  but  if  Mr.  (iilniau  will  master  tho  "art  of  omis- 
sion," ho  will,  no  doubt,  do  excellent  work.  "  A  Maori  Maid  " 
is  the  story  of  the  illegimate  daughtx^r  of  a  Now  Zcalander  and  a 
Maori  woman,  who,  though  she  passed  much  of  her  youth, 
deserte<l  by  her  father,  as  a  common  drudge  amid  the  most  sordid 
Maori  surroundings,  ends  by  liccoming  a  groat  London  la<ly,  of 
high  title  ami  station,  "luigoodus  she  is  ox(piisitoly  iK-autiful." 
This  does  not  sounil  convincing,  but  it  is  so  easy  to  criticiKo 
certain  defects  in  tho  Itook  that  one  is  in  danger  of  giving  a 
wrong  impression  of  it,  for  it  is  <piitc  a  readable,  vivacious, 
interesting  story, despite  its  improliabilities.  The  worst  part  of  it 
is  the  terseness  of  stylo  affected  by  the  author,  which  sometimes 
loads  him  into  mysterious  utterances  such  as,  "  For  tho  purposes 
of  mere  flirtation,  she  reslizetl  that  there  were  moti.  John 
Anderson  was  one  of  tho  latter,"  or,  "  I'ractically  nothing  was 
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<lone,  and  whnt  was,  biidly  enough."  And  Mr.  Voge!  it«.ui„n  i., 
beliovo  that  wiiulnm  can  only  find  utterance  in  dtsjoiiitMl 
aontnncoa,  that  it  httcona-R  morn  imprt-iiAivo  when  "didpliiyo^'  '" 
to  U8(>  II  printor's  tiTm,  in  i<in<;lo  puriij^rnpha.     An  thnn  :    ■ 

H«  wn«  wrak  ;  litt  w»»  a  morel  coward.  Hi*  pniiiubment  WH  of  Uia 
own  iiiiikiuK  onil  well  lU'wrvvd . 

roimibly. 

I'oHiiibly  •uch  u  man  waa  a  social  blackguard,  with  ju*t  aulBcii'Ot 
eoniiui>'iic-v  to  make  bliii  iniaerablt  and  not  rnouKh  to  make  him  virtuou». 

PoMiblj'. 

Or, 

Mairiiigu  in  growing  no  cUatio  nowadayn  ;  auob  a  conreoiencv, 
in  fact. 

It  even  doea  not  neceaaarily  imply  owuemhip. 

Certainly  not.  Only  the  coat  of  it. 
We  hope  he  will  not  cultivate  furthor  the  manner  of  the 
villivfio  wisoivore.  It  is  curious  that  •'  An  Knyptian  C.xpiotte," 
which  in  the  search  for  the  wonilorful  pies  furthest  atiold, 
takin;^  the  reailer  to  nn  early  dynasty  of  Kj^fj'pt  on<l  to 
the  region  of  the  su|ierniitural,  should  bo  the  i>ne  failure 
in  our  series  of  E.xotic  Heroines  Mr.  Holland,  who  wrote 
a  pretty  sketch  of  Jn)ianoMo  lifo  ami  an  intorostiuK  little 
talo  about  a  novolist,  has  failml  to  niako  this  story  of  hypnotism 
oithor  iiitorosting  or  convincin;;.  Indued,  porliapa  his  chief  fault 
is  in  the  use  of  the  word  hypnotism,  which  chills  imagination 
just  ns  tho  more  words  '•  stSanoe  "  and  "  medium  "  elfoctually 
«;hojk  all  dosiro  to  procoetl  in  a  romancu.  He  has,  in  fact,  per- 
formed the  feat,  strange  though  not  unconunon,  of  using  the  most 
■extraordinary  tlioories  to  produce  an  etfect  absolutely  ctnumon- 
placo  ;  and,  ju.it  as  tho  works  of  professed  occultists  inspire  no 
feeling  but  twlium,  so  the  author  of  "  An  Egyptian  Ooipiette  " 
■would  almost  convince  us  that  hyimotised  princcs.ses  of  an  early 
jH>ri(«l  are  amongst  the  common  objects  of  the  desert. 


Htncrican  better. 


THE  POLITICS  OF  AMERICAN  AUTHORS. 

No  thornier  theme  could  well  Iw  suggested  than  one  I  was 
invited  to  consider,  the  other  daj-,  by  an  Englishman  who  wished 
to  know  how  far  American  politicians  were  scholars,  and  how  far 
American  authors  took  part  in  {mlitics.  In  my  mind  I  lirat 
revolted  from  tho  inquiry,  and  then  I  cast  about,  in  the  fascina- 
tion it  began  to  have  for  me,  to  see  how  I  might  liandio  it  and 
prick  myself  least.  In  a  sort  which  it  would  take  too  long  to 
set  forth,  politics  are  very  intimate  matters  with  us,  and  if  one 
were  to  deal  (piito  frankly  with  the  politics  of  a  contemjxirary 
author,  one  might  accuse  oneself  of  an  unwarrantable  jier- 
sonality.  So,  in  what  I  shall  have  to  say  here  in  answer  to 
the  <iuestion  asked  nie,  I  shall  seek  above  all  things  not  to  be 
quite  frank. 

r. 

My  luicandour  need  not  be  so  jealously  guarded  in  sjieaking 
of  authors  no  longer  living.  Not  to  go  too  far  back  among  these, 
it  is  perfectly  safe  to  say  that  when  the  slavery  ipiostion  Itegnn 
to  divide  all  kinds  of  men  among  us,  Lowell,  Longfellow, 
Whittier,  Curtis,  Emerson,  and  Bryant  more  or  less  promptly 
and  ojienly  took  sides  against  slavery.  Holmes  was  very  much 
later  in  doing  so,  but  he  made  up  for  his  long  delay  by  his  linal 
strenuousness  ;  as  for  Hawthorne,  ho  was  perhajts  too  osucntially 
a  spectator  of  life  to  be  classed  with  either  {jarty,  though  his 
associations,  if  not  his  sympathies,  were  with  the  Northern  men 
who  had  Southern  principles  until  the  civil  war  came. 

After  tho  war,  when  our  jwlitical  questions  ceased  to  be 
moral  and  emotional  and  became  economic  and  sociological, 
literary  men  found  their  standing  with  greater  difficulty.  They 
remained  mostly  Republicans,  b«'cause  the  Kepubl loans  were  the 
anti-slavery  party,  and  were  still  waging  wor  against  slavery  in 
their  nerves,  lint  in  the  great  schism  which  lieorge  William 
Curtis  led  oH'  against  Blaine  in  1884.  he  carried  fully  half  of  oiu- 
literary  men   with   him   to  tho   Democratic    side.      Even  yet    it 
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are  apt  to  call  such  a  one  oii'.  of   his  name  ami   i-  ra 

for  opinions  he    haa    never    held.     This  may   be   a   i- '  on 

than  either  given  why  authors  do  not  take  part  in  politics  with 
us.  Ttiey  are  a  thin-skinnod  race,  faatidioua  oftrn,  ■•"■  ■■"nya 
averse  to  hard  knocks  ;   they  are  rather  modest  too.  ist 
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our  politics  «  ..... 

only  too  null  : 

to  understand   the    luciu    nuichmciy,    tliu    »iuipli'«l    uioiiv«.«, 
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niere  ore  exceptions,  of   course,   and    if  my  promi"   of  ".ti- 
cence  did  not  withhold  me  I  might  name  some   ^t  «. 
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to  tlieiii.  I  do  not  mean  that  then  l>o  would  ei<««p«>  :  but  in  tliis 
t-ountry.  whore  there  were  omt-  supposed  to  he  no  dnsjes,  jwopio 
M»  more  «trirtl.v  chuwifiwl  thnn  in  any  othi<r.  Husitioss  to  the 
husiiieM  man,  law  to  tlic  lawjer.  mediiine  to  the  physi<iHn, 
politic*  to  the  politician,  and  letters  to  the  literary  mi«n  ;  that 
IS  the  nde.  One  is  not  oxjiected  to  transcenil  his  function,  and 
i-omnionlr  one  does  not.  We  keep  each  to  his  last,  at*  if  there 
•  human  interests,  civic  interests,  which  had  a  hipher 
.11  the  last  ujwn  our  thinkinj;  and  ftHjling.  The  tendency 
.IS  .u.wn  upon  us  severally  and  c«lIo<-tively  tliroujrh  the  lonp 
1»  rsft.'Mce  of  our  prosperity  :  if  public  affairs  wore  poinR  ill, 
private  affairs  were  poing  so  well  that  wo  did  not  mind  the 
others  ;  and  we  Americans  are,  I  think,  meridional  in  our 
improvidence.  We  are  »o  essentially  of  to-<lay  that  we  behave 
as  if  to-morrow  no  more  concenie«l  us  than  yesterday.  We  have 
taught  oiuTtelvee  to  believe  that  it  will  all  come  out  right  in  the 
einl  so  lonp  that  wo  Iwve  come  to  act  upt>n  our  belief  ;  we  are 
optimistic  fatidists. 

IV. 

The  turn  which  our  politics  have  taken  towards  economics, 
if  I  may  so  phrase  the  rise  of  the  questions  of  labour  and  capital, 
haa  not  largely  attracte<l  literary  men.  It  is  doubtful  whether 
EdwanI  IVtllaniy  himself,  whose  fancy  of  l>ettor  c<)n<litionR  has 
heoome  the  abiding  faith  of  vast  ntuiil)er8  of  Americans,  snp- 
poae<I  tliat  he  was  entering  the  field  of  practi«il  politics,  or 
dieemt  of  influencing  elections  by  his  hoi>e8  of  economic  etpiality. 
But  ho  virtimlly  founde<l  the  Populist  l>arty,  which,  as  the  vital 
principle  of  the  Demo<Tatic  party,  came  so  near  electing  its 
candi<lat«  for  the  Presidency  two  years  ago  :  and  he  is  t4.  lie  named 
first  among  our  authors  who  have  dealt  with  politics  on  their 
more  human  side  since  the  days  of  the  old  anti-slavery  agitation. 
Without  too  great  disreganl  of  the  reticence  concerning  the  living 
which  I  promise*!  myself,  I  may  mention  Dr.  Edward  Everett 
Hale  and  Colonel  Thomas  Wentworth  Higginson  as  prominent 
authors  who  encouragwl  the  Nationalist  movement  eventuating 
in  Populism,  though  they  were  never  Populists.  It  may  be  inter- 
eatinp  to  note  that  Dr.  Hale  and  Colonel  Higginson,  who  later 
came  together  in  their  sociological  sympatliies,  were  divided  by 
the  schism  of  1884,  when  the  first  remained  with  the  Republicans 
and  the  last  went  off  to  the  Democrats.  More  remotely,  Colonel 
Higginson  was  anti-slavery  almost  to  the  point  of  Abolitionism, 
and  he  le<l  a  negro  regiment  in  the  war.  Dr.  Hale  was  of  those  who 
were  less  radic-.illy  op|K>se<1  to  slavery  before  the  war,  but  hardly 
so  after  it  came.  Xince  the  war  a  sort  of  rellnence  of  the  old 
anti-slavery  |)olitics  carriwl  from  his  moorings  in  Southern  tra- 
dition Mr.  George  W.  Cable,  who,  against  the  white  sentiment 
of  his  section,  sideil  with  the  former  slaves,  and  would,  if  the  in- 
dignant renunciation  of  his  follow-Southerncrs  couhl  avail,  have 
coiia«<]uently  («ased  to  be  the  first  of  Southern  authors,  though 
he  would  still  have  continue*!  the  author  of  at  least  one  of  the 
greatest  American  novels. 

If  I  must  burn  my  ships  Itehind  me  in  alleging  these  modern 
instances,  as  I  seem  really  to  be  doing,  I  may  mention  Mr. 
R.  W.  (jilder.  the  |>oet,  as  an  author  who  has  taken  i)art  in  the 
(Nititica  nf  municipal  nrforin.  This  reform  in  New  York  lias 
enlisted  »e%-eral  yoimger  talents  who  would  la)  iierhaps  wholly 
literary  in  leas  disgraceful  nnmicipai  conditions  than  ours.  The 
moat  vigorous  of  these  is  Mr.  •).  J.  Chapman,  whose  essays  on 
literary  and  political  (juestions  cannot  fail  of  making  him  felt 
as  a  man  of  a  kind  not  altogether  novel  with  us,  but  not  common, 
either.  Mr.  Handin  Garland  has  lieen  known  from  the  first  as  a 
zealotu  (teorge  man,  or  single-taxer.  Mr.  Theodore  Iloosevelt 
aiMl  Mr.  Henry  Caliot  Lo<!ge  are  Republican  politicians,  as  well 
as  '  men.      Mr.  Joel   Ohaiullur   Harris,  when 

not  litis,  writes  |H,litical  articles  in  a  loading 

Houtiient  jourual. 

\  . 

I    am   n<H   stirM   whether    1    have  made  out  a  can*-  for  our 

•otbon  '  '»  :  iM^rhapa  I  have  not  done  so  badly  ;  Imt 

I  have  • '  ""i  to   Im>  exhaustive  ;   the  exhaustion    is 

ao  apt  to  extend  from   the   subject  to  the  reader,  and  I  wish  to 


leave  him  in  a  condition  to  judge  for  himself  whether  Amorican 
lit<«rary  men  take  part  in  .\merican  ]>oliticH  or  not.  1  think  tlioy 
U-nr  their  shaiv,  in  the  quieter  sort  of  way  which  we  hoiie  ^it 
may  Im-  too  fondly)  is  the  American  way.  They  are  none  of 
them  joliticians  in  the  Latin  8i>rt.  Fow,  if  any,  of  our  states- 
men have  come  forward  with  small  volumes  of  verse  in  their 
hands  as  they  do  in  Sjwin  ;  none  of  our  poets  or  historians  have 
lieen  chosen  Presidents  of  the  Republic  as  has  liapjiened  to  tlioir 
French  confrirrji  ;  no  great  novelist  of  ours  has  lH»on  exiled  as 
A'ictor  Hugo  was.  or  atrociously  mishandltHl  as  Zola  has  l)oen, 
though  1  have  no  doubt  that  if,  for  instance,  one  said  the  Spanish 
war  was  wTong  ho  would  be  pretty  generally  eouKjntf.  They  have 
none  of  them  renciicd  the  heights  of  political  jxnver,  ii«  several 
English  authors  have  done  ;  but  they  have  often  Imiou  Ambas- 
Biulors,  Ministers,  ami  Consuls,  and  though  they  may  not  often 
have  lieon  apjiointed  for  jiolitical  reasons,  at  least  the  dis- 
tinguishe*!  gentleman  who  now  represents  us  in  England  hivs 
been  intoro8te<l  in  jiolitics'  most  of  his  life,  ond  they  never  have 
l)een  removed  for  any  other  reason.  I  fancy  they  discharge  their 
duties  in  voting  rather  faithfully,  though  they  do  not  often  take 
part  iu  caucuses  or  conventions. 

As  for  the  other  half  of  the  i|ue8tion— How  far  American 
[xditicians  are  scholars— one's  first  impulse  would  l)e  t"  say  that 
thev  never  were  so.  But  I  have  always  had  an  heretical  Imlief 
that  there  hcit  snakes  in  Iceland  ;  and  it  may  be  some  such  dis- 
position to  <|iiestioii  authority  that  keeps  me  from  yielding  to 
this  impulse.  The  law  of  demand  and  supply  alone  ought  to 
have  settled  the  question  in  favour  of  the  presence  of  the  scholar 
in  our  politics,  there  has  lieen  such  a  cry  for  him  among  us  for 
almost  a  generation  past.  Perhaps  the  response  has  not  l)een 
very  direct,  but  I  imagine  that  our  politicians  have  never  been 
quite  so  destitute  of  scholarship  as  they  would  sometimes  make 
appear.  I  do  not  think  so  many  of  them  now  write  a  good  style, 
or  speak  a  gooii  style,  as  the  politicians  of  forty,  or  fifty,  or 
sixty  years  ago  ;  but  this  may  tie  merely  l>art  of  the  impression 
of  the  general  worsening  of  things  familiar  after  middle  life  to 
every  one's  experience  from  the  beginning  of  recorde«l  time.  If 
something  not  so  literary  is  meant  by  scholarship,  if  a  study  of 
finance,  of  economics,  of  international  affairs  is  in  question,  it 
seems  to  go  on  rather  more  to  their  own  satisfaction  than  that  of 
their  critics.  But  without  lieing  always  very  proud  of  the 
result,  and  without  professing  to  know  the  facts  very  profoundly, 
one  may  still  suspect  that  under  an  outside  by  no  means 
academic  there  is  a  process  of  thinking  in  our  statesmen  which 
is  not  so  loose,  not  so  unscientific,  and  not  even  so  unscholarly 
as  it  might  !«  supposed.  It  is  not  the  effect  of  specific  training. 
and  yet  it  is  the  effect  of  training.  I  do  not  find  that  the 
matters  dealt  with  are  anywhere  in  the  world  entrusted  to 
experts  ;  and  in  this  sense  scholarship  has  not  lieon  called  to  the- 
aid  of  our  legislation  or  administration  ;  but  still  1  should  not 
like  to  say  that  none  of  our  politicians  were  scholars.  That 
would  lie  offensive,  and  it  might  not  l>e  true.  In  fact,  I  can 
think  of  several  whom  I  should  lie  tiuiiptecl  to  cidl  scholars  if  I 
were  not  just  here  recalled  to  a  sense  of  my  purpose  not  to  deal 
quite  frankly  with  this  inquiry. 

W.    D.    HOWELLS. 

(Copyright,  18S»8,  in   the    United  States  of  America,   by  Harjier 
and  Brothers. ) 


jfovcion  Xcttcvs. 

♦ — 

FRANCK. 

One  of  tin-  most  eminent  among  contemporary  French 
philosophers,  M.  FouilWe,  has  thought  this  a  fitting  hour  to 
study  the  French  soul  and  the  French  mind,  to  recall  what  the 
elements  are  that  conqioso  the  French  nation,  what  hor  native 
aptitudes  are.  what  here<litary  qualities  France  should  jealously 
prewrve  anil  what  invetj'rate  defects  she  has  to  fight  against,  ami 
to  tell  the  country  how  right  it  is  to  feel   confident  as  to  the 
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future,  hnt   aliio   whnt  formidfthle  dangon  nrn  loominK  in  t''^' 
(liaiancc. 

M.  Fiiuilli'o'H  ori^'iiiality   uoiiNiHtH    in   lii*   ln'ing  n  i     i    ' 
nmt    a   sociolo^iBt  an   wull   an   ii  iin-tapliyiiicinn.     Hc<  h»'' 
i|nito  II  hvhU'iu  of  till"  iiiiivurNK  with  Iiih  theory  of  iilreji-/<,, 
lead  it,  Hiiil   hail   tliuB    hrnu^^ht  imck   tn  iilcalimii,  liut  a   i 
iditalisin,    thu   innU'rialistio    iiii'ohaniani   that   {xmitiviiiiii    Iwl  U>, 
and  ho  has  sought  at  thn  Naiiin  tiino,  in  tho  sanio  diruction,  for  a 
riiconciliatioh  Ixjtwrcti  lilmrty  and   (hitorminimn.     Mornovor,  hiii 
philosophy    ix    not    mere    sword-foiiciii);,   a    pure  tranitcondontnl 
pxHitry,  that  hiiH  nothing  to  do  witli   life.     M.   FoiiilhSe'ii  kh/a  Ib, 
on  the  contrary,  ever  fixed  on  thu  HooinI  connoqui'iicoii,  on  the 
conorote   rualimtion   of    idi*aH.       His   Hystem    of    philosophy    in 
groundc<l  on  pcyc'holo^ry,  and  iiinis  at  social  jiro<^o»».     We  always 
tind   in  liini    liotli    thx   nioraliKt   and   tho   [M'dago^iie,  whether  he 
»tudie8  "  tho  itU'a  of  right  in  Franco,  Kngland,   and   Oeniiany  " 
or  "  Social  Scionco  "  or  "  tho  Systems  of  Kthics  "  or  "  Teaching, 
from  a  National   I'oint  of  View  "   or   "  the  Connexion  liotwoen 
Constitution  and  Character."     Thin  thinker  in  something  of  an 
apo.tlo  who  plans  and  writes  his  books   in  an  enchanting  rdroat 
in  the  mountains,  ovorhaii;;ing   that  peerless  l>cnd  of    the  Me<li- 
terranean  coast,  botwoon  Mentone  and  Vintiniillo. 

"The  Psychology  of  tho  French  People  "  (Alcan,  iJditeur), 
which  M.  Fouilleo  has  just  publi.slicd,  and  which  is  to  bo  followed 
by  a  second  volume,  *'  Fnince,  from  a  Moral  Point  of  View,"  is 
abovo  all  a  .sincoro,  well-meant  hook,  written  to  warn  the  French 
against  discouragement,  but  at  the  same  time  to  do  away  with 
their  delusions  and  prejudices,  encouraging  them  to  put  into 
practice  the  SixTiitic  precept,  "  Know  thyself,"  a  necessary 
condition  for  j)rogrpss  of  any  kind  with  nations  hh  ubII  as 
individuals. 

M.  Fouilli^'  is(iuitealivo  to  the  difficulties  of  his  ta.^K.  A  [Hoplo 
is  not  a  well-dolinod  being  livinganorganicanimal  lifeor  aiK>rfectly 
similar  moral  life.  It  is  made  up  of  inilividuals  of  very  different 
nundiers,  very  diverse  origins,  ami  when  wo  see  how  ditrerent 
these  individuals  are  from  ono  another,  wo  understand  how  hard 
it  is  to  pronounce  a  collective  judgment  on  the  common  features 
of  tho  whole  nation.  And  yet  there  are  common  features.  .Just  as 
wo  easily  and  often  know  a  Frenchman  from  an  Englishman  or  a 
German  by  his  mere  look,  there  are  also  distinctive  intellectual 
and  moral  traits  to  be  found,  though,  (xirhaps,  not  in  so  marked  a 
degree,  among  the  greater  number  of  the  individuals  in  a  nation, 
and  they  are  clearly  numifosted  in  their  sp«!Och,  acts,  and 
manners. 

But  whence  do  those  common  features  that  make  up  tho  psy- 
chology of  a  i>oople  spring  from?  F'rom  its  physical  constitution? 
from  hereditary  habits  bred  by  the  country  to  which  it  l)elongs, 
by  history,  by  o<lucation  ?  In  his  introduction,  M.  Fouilloe  bos 
examined  this  very  delicate  matter  of  the  "  factors  of  national 
character,"  and  hos  boon  luiablo  to  give  it  a  satisfactory  answer. 
We  must  boar  in  mind,  indeed,  that  not  only,  side  by  side  with 
general  iiiHuences,  individual  factors  do  exist,  the  action  of  indi- 
viduals that  defies  any  calculation  and  any  law,  but  that,  even 
in  tho  a-fion  of  general  causes,  there  are  such  very  complex 
elements  that  it  becomes  materially  impossible  to  measure,  count, 
or  weigh  them.  M.  Fouilloe  has  very  souniUy  and  wittily  criti- 
cized tho  prejudice  that  connects  tho  qualities  and  defects  of  the 
French  with  a  double  ipiostion  of  race  :  ho  is  not  ono  of  those 
who  talk  of  •'  Latin  "  races,  "  Gallic  "  races,  "  French  "  races  ; 
still  loss  can  he  be  ranked  among  those  whose  political  motto  is 
"  Franco  for  the  French  .'  "'  and  who  would  drive  all  foreigners 
from  tho  French  soil,  forgetting  that  they  owe  to  them  the  fact 
that  French  population  is  still  on  the  increase.  He  has  no  trouble 
to  prove  that  tho  French  have  ever  l)een  forme<I  of  the  most 
hotorogenoous  olements,  from  the  settling  in  Franco  of  tho  fair 
race  and  dark  race  that  form  the  groundwork  of  the  jV)pulation. 
Gauls,  Iberians,  Ligurians,  Romans,  Franks,  Normans,  and  an 
incessant  afflux  of  foreigners  from  every  country  in  the  world  have 
mingled  on  the  French  soil.  Who  knows  but  that  the  French  may 
owe  to  this  mixture  the  variety  and  happy  luilance  of  their  apti- 
tudes, as  also  the  rapidity  with  which  they  assimilate  foreign 
elements   and   fashion  tliem  to  their  own  imoge  ?     A  pure  race  is 


n  oreivin  oi  (>i 
tins  am  uiiih 
the  Mhit. 

tUllitH,      I*. 


t.d 

ti- 
.10- 
ixlugtcsl  (iMlucbon  Iw  Iw  drawn 

M.  Kouilleo   haa  oren   Uwn  so   ill   wWiaetl,  aftar   lta« 

very  rati !•>    -ticiiiwl  tlie  Uie«>ry  of  r»c»,  ao  ( '    !-.  i.-r 

much   ill  to  the  theoriiM,   nowaday*   ■  '•(  Um 

hypothotic.il      1  I'lto-Slars "  '  • 

ami  to  lie  men  with  broad  %V 

hairwl    men   u     '     '  '  « 

superior,  by  t  .u. 

'11*    ttulfv*<tivf»lt*,  lb* 

The  iidluenc««s  of  climate,  ^'  toriflal, 

social,   and   economic  circumstai.i.  „   _,.    .-.    ..  v«  and 

much   easier  discussed  than   thoso   of  racti  ;  ai.  ^,  aTVii 

here,  nuist  difficult  to  b<      "         *-        -   '    -       •  (T.-,.-t 

connexion  existing  liet 

and  their  iwy  "     '  ■•, 

tem|H'rate,    wi  >t 

excess  of  cold  iioi  huat,  and  ii>  in  '  -v  land 

frontiers  with  Germany,    Italy.  •«   Ma 

frontiers  with  the  Channel,  t  »neas. 

She  is  thus  in  a  matchlosa  nr  .cctual, 

and  social  intercourse— a  sort  of  fiariotr  of  nations,  a  sort  of 
stage  where  all  iileas  come  to  seek  an  audianoe,  then  isaoe 
forth  to  she<1  their  ra<liance  throughout  the  worUI  in  a  more 
luminous  and  simple  form.  We  ntay  therefore  concliMie  that  tJi* 
French  mind,  also,  is  a  well-balanced  mind,  temporat«,  avoiding 
extremes,  a   friend   to   n  ■     ,      ■       v       ,.j, 

character  is  prc-eminen'.  '>o 

variable,  changeable,  and   hglil,  ■  h 

very  diverse  elements  ;  that   the  t  '  .e 

ease  with  which  they  understand  he 

(latteries  which  the  loveliness  of   ■  _  -f 

their  manners  cause  to  l>v  hea[ie<l   up   ii|>on   them.  ly 

l>elieve  themselves  tho  centre  of  tho  univer*"    !-..■:  r» 

are  attractetl  to  their  home  far  more  str<  h 

themstdves  feel  attracted  towards  foreign  .•■nnu..-:.  in-  is 
indeed  quite  true  ;  but  how  vague  and  general  all  th(««  remarks 
are  when    confr<uito<I   with    so    complex    a      '  '  'in 

character  or  the  mind  of  a  |>t>ople  !     When  ■  tf 

features  the  character  of   one  man  alone  c<i  ly 

causes    forniwl    it,    we    ask    ournelvf».    T^  >r 

the    causes    that    comi>o90   the    .  ■■■  f 

Sjiecial    causes  may  so  thorougl.  ■  U 

education.     Now  Uome,  the  Koinan  Ihureh,  Italy  of  tlie  I 


sunco,   the   Heform,   the    Jesuits   have 

different  way,  been  the  preceptors  of 

how    completely    the    French    Pr.  *  ■  * 

enttmble,    differ  from    the    Cath< 

and  their  character  it  most  ho   S' 

of  educati<ui   plays  a  great  part 

On  the  other  hand,  wb' 

mutilated  in  1871.  has  1 

or  even  under  the  Hest' 

years  of  conquests,  in  si 

witnesseil    the  growth  of    thai   moral    dl«<n«c  "   i 

France  ;   if  she  has  adopte*!  in  the  Host  a  purely 

line — she  who  was  once  so  ready  to  he  ftre<l  up  by  a- 

cause  ;  if,  in  the  Dri'yfus  affair,  t^--  •■■  -•  ■   -■  r,,. 

showed   itself  indifferent   to  tlie 

sively  pr«>occupie«l  with  blindly 

what  is  all  this  to  ho  ascribe<I  to 


all    in    turn,     aiut    ...    -1 

France  :  and  when  wo  see 

•■•   .    considoreal    in   their 

"  turn  of  their   mind 

this  clement 

'f  a  people. 


.e 

■n  "  in 

'iiical 
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wrought  in   tho  Fr. 
us  a<ld  to  this   tb< 
falsehoods,   systematic 
jH-rverting  of  ix>i8ons,  i' 
of  the  French  people. 


■1   by  Uie    '  war .'     Let 

.'   of  the  I  ita   imiulta, 

'    meet 
•  ■^■epitor 

GABRIKL  MONOD. 
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Pwhaps   iho   bcot   article  in  the  ComhiU  ia  on  the  "  Anti- 
Jecobin  "-  t"  il  ••Anti-.Ioi-obin  " — one  of  the  few  volumos 

of  humorous  I'll  lia.1  r<>tuino<J  its  wit  for  iiinro  than  tlin-o 

^enarmt .  '    t<>-<liiy  as  it  wusuhen  its  lost  nunilwr 

■IHi— 1 1  'I   years  a^o.     Tliern  &ru  two  circuni- 

•tance*    »ii  •  -,.    witli    our   unjoymunt   of    tlieso 

delightful    I  it   they    were    writtun    "  with  a 

norjMiee."     1 •mvo  a  iiuri««so,  and  wo  ore  cjuito 

familiar  vnou^jh  with  -I  i   at   tlm   |>ri'»ent  <lay    to  enjoy  a 

littl.'   "     u\in_'  ■■  ..f  ..i.lii,:il    iir  jKietical    utt<<rHUce8. 

Tl:  iig   of  C'linninj;  ami  his 

co:  1^  wliich  tlu'V  imitated  ; 

an<l  ^joy  the   •'  newly   knii<-f;rinder  "   niay    )ier)iai>s 

for;..  ■.   ~  ;  ufortunato  ex|ierim>-nt  in  Sapphic  metro.     Mr. 

W.  Ji.  l>utti«.-l>l,  the    writer   of    tliis   article,  supplies    in  a  good 
manv  in«t«n<-«-i«  th"  nt-oeasary   ilhistrationg.     The  same  ma^zine 
h«-  !     •     1  study  of  Cyrano  do  IJerfjorac,  tlio  writer  of 

*'  ■.'.  ."   whom    M.    Kostiind's  phiy  has  brought 

tti  •  ITS  in  Pari-s  and  London. 

of  tlio  l.tiih/s  lifalm  has  a  trans- 
lati"ij  iiKiii  \.l.^■  ii>>»nM  III  i'>  .-il  Kdwin  Arnohl.     The  first  verse 
•of  the  original  is  as  follows  : — 

Hnlialia  mai  mna  in  u 

Me  be  aUe  hiki  mai  ana 
.\  biki  iiiai  oe  alu  ilio  au 
Hoi  pono  ibo   nei  puuwmi. 
The  very  deliciuesconce  of  language,  one  would  say,  and  yet  Sir 
Kdwin   Amola    has   contrive<l    to   extract   from   tiiese   melting 
rowels  : — 

Ever  ;•    ■  ......     ,|_ 

K  MIT  blooj  and  brain 

Like  _        „  I  fold  you 

<'low  aDii  lasi.  no  ivapite  comes  to  pain. 

Thp  iiunil.or  .-.int  liiK  a  ili-ntiful  supply  of  stories  and  articles  by 
Fr:i  !i  of  Roumania,  "  Rita,"  and  others, 

an' I  iistratcd. 

•  have  solved  the  problem  of  how  to 
nui.  _  ..ino  at  once  useful  to  the  exjiert  and 

of  int<>re!it  to  a  curious  but  less  speiializejl  reader.  "  Pot 
Cranes  and  their  Ailju-xtment,"  by  Mr.  Roniillv  Allen  :  "  Notes 
on  Benin  ..\rt."  by  Mr.  H.  Ling  Roth  ;  "  Samplers,"  by  P'lorence 
Peacock,  nnd  "  Tallies  used  by  Savages,"  by  Mr.  Richard  Quick, 
are  four  ■.  interesting  and  informing  articles.     Theimper 

on  '■  ta;  ft   prim   interest,   for  the  illustrations  sliow 

de<  ■  llh  suggestive   notches  on  the  handles.     It 

wo:  '    know   wlictlier   there   is   any  instance  of 

tal  •'  till  at  tlio  present  day.     In  France  the 

vill  '.n    his   rounds  a   bundle  of  notched 

stii  .....     loaf   supplied— but    in    Kngland  the 

Kx  !a  to  have  been  the  last  to  use  this  ancient 

nj"  _. 

■  ir  of  "  A  .loumalist's  Recollections  "  in  the  AVic 
Oi.;  ..  .  .'■  t"n«  :i  ■•<mmI  story  of  the  famous  Dovunshiro 
iparson,  "  .lack  " 

II.    K.,.  r-.,M>-.1  *  «•  of  a  dying  pariabittner.  and  h4>gan  :  — 


awm  dvio' 


had  a  Tail'  look  in  ! 


I  anybody,  bast  the'?  " 
•  •  N»» . 

"Kobtied  anybody?" 
•  Saw." 

"  Allu*  (aid  the' titbr  ?    ' 
•'  T«n  *' 

.  Idled  wi'  any  other  man'a  wive?  " 

•  1,.  .1...  ,1  t t..  v,..|l  !  " 

M:  convictions  on  the   subject   «>f 

1.     A    lott4!r    of    his,   ap{M-aring    in    the    Unityrtilii 
.irs   the   pleasing  title,   "  The  Canonization  of  the 
Ogre,"  llm  ogre,  it  seems,    iving  the    ordinary  consumer  of  beef 
and  mutt'.n      Mr    Salt  t)i)tik«   tVmt  it  is  wicked  ami  cruel  to  kill 
animals  '  '       .   wonders  whether 

he  ia  au  .  tarians,  and  that 

•"It  ry  hare  been  per- 

P" 

ijiiirs  of  a  promising 

•to  "  Uy   Onl.r   of    the 

»■'  i.iventurcsof  Kranv'""  " 

during    tlu-  Terror.     Miss 

1     -         II  ---.i.)-I.d>nd,"  and  Mr.  Stephen 

Uonaal,  aiitod   by  Mr.  Juneph    Fennell't  drawings,   helps  us  to 


realize  the  imposing  ceremonies  of  "  Holy  Week  in  Seville." 
Perhaps  the  occlesiatitici  who  manage  the  services  have  a  little 
overstuppiKl  the  line  between  the  purely  dramatic  uiid  the 
theatrical  : — 

A  cw  now  falU   U|H)n  our    ears,  and    the  di..' i  leii 

spring  tl  r    atid  rlasp  one   anothrr  as  though    in  'iiir. 

hrom  tht     ..   -:  :„:ic  conies  a  sound  as  of   a   tbuudt>rboU,    .^  .......Aiing 

through  the  forest  of  marble  pillars  and  great  granite  archoa,  and  then 
ensues  a  great  and  speaking  silence. 


Coircsponbencc. 

-♦ — 

MR.    GLADSTONE'S    HORACE. 

TO    THK    KDITOU. 

Sir,—  "  K.  C.  S."  first  ri<liciiles  Mr.  Gladstone's  art  of  com- 
pression, and  then  attacks  Mr.  Gladstone's  verso  in  general  and 
his  Latin  in  particular.  To  say  that  Mr.  Gladstone  "  fails,  and 
fails  badly,"  is  surely  unreasonable.  When  an  expert  of  his  craft 
conscientiously  jierforms  a  self-appointed  Ideal  which  "  the 
Imitative  Herd  "  dare  not  attempt,  he  cannot  be  "  placed  " 
even  by  scholars,  as  there  is  for  him  neither  peer  nor  proceflont. 
When,  in  the  gospel  of  Scott  (but  not  of  Lane-Poole)  Richard 
and  Saludin  met,  the  strength  of  the  Lion  Heart  could  not  be 
comiMiretl  with  the  dexterity  of  Saladin.  It  is  the  dexterity  of 
Gladstone  as  a  tninslator  that  is  my  contention  :  and  he  holds  his 
own  on  the  lines  set  down  by  Literaturr  on  March'  .Itli,  that  a 
translator  "  should  not  only  know  thoroughly  the  language  from 
which  he  is  translating,  but  should  be  a  skilled  writer  of 
English."  Knowledge  of  the  Latin  language  (except  technical 
words  referring  to  customs  or  antiquities)  cannot  grow  in 
quantity,  as  it  is  like  the  brain,  hemmed  in  by  solid  walls— by 
the  bony  curtain  of  the  past.  It  is  probable,  then,  that  classical 
education  has  been  decadent  this  hundred  years,  .lacob  Hryant 
retorte<l  to  Gilford,  who  said  that  Dr.  .lohnson  had  admitted  but 
little  knowledge  of  Greek,  "  Yes,  young  man,  but  how  shall  wo 
know  what  .Johnson  would  have  called  little  Greek  ?  "  In  the 
matter  of  his  Latin,  (iladstone  is  to-day  possibly  the  best  guide 
even  where  the  "  opinion  of  scholars  "  is  dead  against  him,  as  it 
%va8  against  Columbus  and  Galileo  on  more  inomoi-ablo  occasions. 

(.\)  "  R.  C.  S."  considers  that,  in  order  to  socuro  com- 
pression, Gladstone  leaves  out  what  is  most  important  to  include. 
"  In  nothing  Horace  is  more  choice  than  in  his  epithets.  Yet  in 
homa  frvuje  .  .  ,  avuiaque  porca  we  are  put  oH'  with  'grain  and 
swine.'  "  Surely  there  is  nothing  choice  in  telling  us  that  pigs 
are  gree<ly,  or  "most  important"  in  the  self-evident  fact  that 
the  fruits  to  l)e  8acrifice<l  should  be  thin  ye<ir'»!  7/<»c/i<i  and 
arida  would  probably  have  l)een  considered  connnonplace  and 
unneces.iary  epithets  by  any  Roman  scholar.  It  is,  I  think.  Sir 
Theodore  Martin  who  tells  us  that  Horace's  beauty  of  expi-ession 
often  hides  jioverty  of  ideas,  which  makes  him  more  untranslat- 
able, and  the  above  is  a  case  in  point. 

Facili  scptrifirt  is  rendered  "  coyly,"  which  "  R.C.S."  declares 
quite  misses  the  point.  If  all  the  Knglish  language  be  conned 
it  seems  doubtful  if  a  better  word  than  "coyly"  coulil  ere 
be  found  to  give  the  force  of  "cruel  only  to  Iw  kind.'" 
In  the  17th  century  (see  Murray's  Diet.)  "  coyly  "  had  some- 
times the  sense  of  disdain  and  arrogance,  and  either  gentle 
"  arrogance  "  or  "  cruelty  ''  is  adequaUdy  rendero<l  by  "  coyly," 
which  wonl  is  a  complete'  oxymoron  in  itself.  Nitrium  srrwji 
ilucm  is  rendered  by  Martin  in  another  ode  "  blutl'ost  sea- 
captains,"  which  is  excellent,  but  quite  as  free  a  rendering 
as  Gladstone's. 

"  Void  "  is  an  exact  rendering  of  menu*,  and  quite  as  goo<1 
and    more   biblical     Knglish   than,    for     example,    (Goldsmith's 

"  vacant  mind." 

Tlien^  tbou  sbalt  sjicnd 
Thy  willing  t4-ardru|M,  to  luinent, 
O'lT  my  wartn  asb,  tby  bar*l  and  friend. 

Calfntem  fnrillam  is  here  literally,  if  unusually,  rendered, 
and  when  Dean  Hole,  like  a  good  ganloiier,  pui-sues  the  art  of 
fumigation  and  "  destroys  a  wo-d,"  he  will  (irobalily,  if  indoors, 
use  the  ash-tray  for  funeral  urn  or  cinerarium. 
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(!})  Ab  nti  oxamplo  of  ohmsurity  "  It.  C.  S."  ijuoU>«— 

Or  whi'r<>  off  MiM>ri»h  romiU,  tlw-  «••«  1 

Apiilian  8yrtc«  rviT  wH'tliM  ? 

.  iH  n  iinximiil,  ami  in  corroctwl  in  my  oiiti'—  '"'•i>  •'■ 
Of  ftliitt  SyrtM  rver  mx'thM  r 
Tlio  othor  (ixampin  nIiown  OliidHtono  lirilliant  ami  lullior  lli|i|iaiit, 
imiuud   I'von   <|imiiitly   Hlnnpy,    litil   corUinly    Horatiim   I"    the 
fiiigor-tiiMi :  —  I 

Uiic  rromrtliiii",  tti  tlii'y  nay. 

Kilning  tliin  mill  timt  IN-Kan  ; 
Mixiid  it  lip  witli  piiiiiiil  nUy, 

Ijim'ii  mi,{lit  witli  HpliM'n  nf  man. 

Jt  riifow  aliko  to  "  this  anil  tliat  "  ami  "  Lion's  might,"  Ac. 
As  for  "  Iwild  anil  commonplaco  linos  "  ami  "  bathos,"  such  can  , 
lio  iletaolioil  from  any  poet,  ami  ovon  horo  ho  has  probably  a  loss 
porciintiiRo  of  tho  first  than  Wonlswortli  in  tho  "  Kxcursion,"  or 
Hyron  of  tlio  socmiil  in  "  Don  .rnim,"  ami  with  far  more  excuse, 
at  any  rato,  as  regarils  Worilsworth. 

As  ri'^arils  Frioml  Iccins  tho  comic  element  is  evidently 
iiit<«ntioiiiil,  iiml  why  should  not  (lliidstonn  have  his  little  jolce, 
kill  two  liirils  at  onco,  and  caiisi!  tho  proliablo  descendants  of  the 
Quoun  of   Shoba  to  blood  aliko  in  purse  and  jMirson  ? 

Ah  for  tho  Qninta  parte  kiss,  Gladstone  is  in  good  comjiany 
in  preferring  the  fifth  part  to  qnintossenoe— i.«  ,  tho  extra  and 
special  part— what  Bmithorno  woidil  call  "  a  soulful  kiss."  A 
pearl-diver  may  not  throw  away  the  molluso  or  its  shell,  but  ho 
certainly  ignore-s  them  for  the  third  piirt— the  pearl. 

"  K.  0.  S."  attacks  (.iladstono  a.s  a  scholar,  and  cites  bis 
rendering  of  "  fortuitus  cim/x's  "  as  utterly  incorrect.  This  view- 
is  certainly  too  strong,  insomuch  as  Horace  never  uses  crfjif.i 
olsowhero  except  as  rini.t  (-u'.");)!-*— tho  live  turf.  But  I  am  only 
an  admirer  of  (ilud-stono  in  tho  same  way  (mari'mo  I'n/cmW/o)  as 
Tennyson,  who  "  lovod  tho  man  but  hate<l  his  politics  "  ;  and 
it  is  here  probable  that  the  statesman  was  beguiled  into  making 
tho  Romans  gowl  Liberals  at  the  expense  of  the  Latin  of 
tho  scholar. 

Seiinea,iUf  nudum  solrrrr  Gratiir.  "  R.  C.  S."  would  make 
his  poet  as  jwnderous  in  thoucht  as  he  was  in  i>erson.  Aft^ir 
de<licating  tho  Ode  to  his  Cask,  which  is  brought  down  for  the 
occasion,  Horace  invokes  Uacchus,  Venus  in  a  good  temper,  and 
tho  Graces.  Now,  with  Venus  in  a  good  temper,  why  should 
this  Triple  Alliance  remain  bound  toge'her  like  the  p.^mperud 
jailos  of  Asia  in  "  Tambnrlaine  "  ?  The  knot  was  probably  a  com- 
plicated one,  and  the  Graces  would  lio  slow  at  loosening  it  (nc'jiif.t 
solvere) ;  but  to  suggest  that  the  Graces  encircleil  Horace  and 
tho  cask  like  stage-childron  round  a  maypole  is  a  tax  upon 
common-sense. 

In  conclusion,  can  "  R.  0.  S."  show  any  reason  why  these 
two  Verses  of  the  well-known  Ode  3  of  Book  III.  bo  not  quoted 
as  (1)  excellent  translation,  (2)  true  verse,  and  now  (3)  a  worthy 
panegyric  on  tho  G.  O.  M.  himself? — 

Tlu'  just  rnao,  in  his  piirposK  strong. 
No  ninililing  trowil  can  liind  to  wrong. 
Tlie  forncfiil  tyrant 'a  hriiw  anil  word, 
Kude  AustiT,  Bckli"  ,\ilri«'s  loiil. 
His  flrni-si't  spirit  cunnnt  move. 
Nor  the  (treat  hunil  of  thiinderiug  JoTe. 
On  him  all  fearli-ss  would  be  hurled 
The  ruins  of  a  crumbling  world. 

H.  F.  H.  (Sheffield). 
Juno  211. 

THE    STERILITY    OF    OXFORD. 

TO  THK  KDirOU. 
Sir, — The  following  jmssago  from  Thomas  Nashe's  "  Anato- 
mic of  Absurditie  "  vir)8!>)  may  iH>rhai>s  seem  to  your  readers  to 
have  some  bearing  on  tho  question  of  the  '*  Sterility  of  tho 
Universities,"  and  will  porhajis  soothe  tho  wounded  feelings  of 
.some  of  those  to  whom  your  article  may  have  given  pain  : — "  It 
fareth  nowe  a  daies  with  unlearno<t  Idiots  as  it  doth  she  AsseS, 
who  bring  foorth  all  their  life  long  :  even  so  these  brainless 
Buzzards  are  every  quarter  bigge  wyth  one  pamphlet  or  other. 
But  as  an  Egge  that  is  full,  beeing  put  into  water,  sinkoth  to  the 


boUom,   whi 
that  are  m<>' 


u(  all  ku<>alatl|{u 


'iin  faitiiiully, 


4,  Smith-iquara,  Wij«tmiii*l«r,  8.W, 


CEflL  FIEADLAM. 


'Wotcs. 


Tlie  next  numbi-r  of    Lilrrtfiirr    ■ 
an  exiMiriment  in  rhymed   Klegi.it.ii,   i 
"Among  my  Books"   will  Iw  by    tho   1: 
MllUer.     Tho  isaue  will  alio  contain  Umi   '. 
"  Hatteraa,"  by  Mr.  A.  K.  W.  Ilaaon. 


^^n>t.    Mas 

l,.>(     i.iirt     i,( 


Mr.   Leonard  Charlae   Van  NoppMi,  ft  yonn«  Amariosn.  ba* 

recently    cn '    *'       f...   i.   rpjo. 

"  Lucifer."  *»• 

inspire'!  Milton  to  wiiU;  "  I'.i 
translate<l  into  Knglish  by  M: 
Mr.    Van    Noppen's    work    will 

version.     Tlio   translation   has   1 

several  of  tho   lending   I'nivcrsitiea   of    Holland,  wbera  Mr.  Vaa 
Nop|)en  studied  for  two  years. 


Messrs.    Little.  Brown,  and  Co.,  of  Baatoo,  hara  purrhaaed 
the   publishing   btisinoss   of   the    well-known  hou»«   of    Roberta 
Brothers,    which    in    its  long  and  honotir-'-i- "-■■•-•  ■•■■••'■ 
largely  to  the  fast-vanishing  literary  prest 
Little,    Brown,    and    Co.    ;    '  '    ' 
their  standard  is  exceptimi 

Ix-en    the   discoverers    of    L'.i;  tain    .\.     1.    -Mahttii,  ami  t!i 
includes  the  niitliorlx—l  trnm'-ttion  of  "  Quo  Vadii  "  sncl 


I'-itad 

srs. 

but 

•ire 

ir  list 

iMxika 


by  Francis   I' 
Hamerton,  -y 


ion,  George  Mcrwlith,  P.  G. 


Lord  Ronald  Gower  is  at  present  »ii(n»^  upon  a  Hfn  nf  Sir 
Thomas  Lawrence,  which  bills   f»ir  to  In- 
resting  work  :   it   is  to   contain  m»n\  r^ 
by  Sir  Thomas  which  have  not  i>rovi 
number  being  t4«ken  from  jirivato  i 
mission  of  her  Majesty   the   Queen, 
portraits  in  the  Wuterlno  Chamber 
been  reproducucl  hithert".     Messrs.  ' 
publish  the  work 
thorefor»»    !,'>rd    i 
which  1 
This  s. 

which    elat)<)rat».«    ori_ 
shall  no  doubt  hear  <i< 


I  Co., 


II      Iin>e    Iti    t 

who  are  to 


ing   )iro|au«l  ;    wa 


Mr.    Coventry    Patmt!    .  ••    "Principle   in   A- 

"  Religio  Poetic  "  have  be«>n  rvissued  in  two  neat  volume* 
by  Messrs.  George  Boll  and  Sons,  allowed  himself  libtnliM  which 
he  denied  to  others.  He  is  inclined  to  scoff  at  Kmerson,  who 
wrote  : — 

I  wish  to  say  what  I    feel  ami  think    to-day,  with    thv   pntito  that 


all. 


licence.     In  his 


■r  <m 

t  art 

its 

i  or 

rh« 


to-morrow,  perha)w,  I  ahall  <■■ 
Yet  Mr.  Patmoro  uS4h1 
"  Em. 
of  all   - 

efToi^t   to   »n   all 
onler,"  and  the   • 
poetry  of  .■Eschylus. 
in    the   paper    on  "  t 
writes  :  — 

<i  .v...,wM,re    is  the    "'.i«'    .-•"-"rful  of    ; We  rtail    h;-      .     , 

ti  'lOut  rantr;v  ryentmrj  stain  of  saeUarholy,  hovvrvr 

!!;.;:_.  ■  ht»y  may  h.'»^  Tomiw. 

The   passage   contradicts   the  doctrine  of  the  other  Msay.     The 
highest   art   is  anamotional,  and  knows  no  more  of  cbosrfnlnesa 
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thftn  of  moUncholy,  »inc«'  it  K>lonj!:s  t>i  n  nphore  which  traniuicntls 
all  »uch  feelings.  One  niny  riMwl  "  Hamlvt  "  witlunit  any 
foeling  of  sadness.  Indee<),  one  coiilil  not  propose  a  worse 
literary  test  than  the  emotional.  A  few  brief  linen  in  a  newa- 
paper,  roconling  the  bare  fact  of  a  man's  death,  will  plunge  n 
whole  family  into  an  a>;ony  of  eriof  and  team,  Imt  the  obituary 
columns  are  not  Iit4>ntture.  For  the  '•  reason  why  "  we  must  j;o 
back  to  our  old  Aristotelian  definition  of  urt  -that  it  deals  not 
with  particulars,  but  with  iinivorsals -and  the  emotion  of  sorrow 
is  rather  ap|>roprinte  to  priviite  or  "  j>articulnr  "  };riof  than  to 
that  ra<^a  sense  of  human  doom  with  which  we  repird  iKdipus 
and  Hamlet — not  men  but  types  of  all  humanity. 

»  •  »  "         ♦ 

One  of  the  letts-tro<lden  by-ways  of  history  has  been  explored 
bgr  Mr.  J.  K.  Hutchinson,  whose  account  of  the  Uiont  Grenadiers 
— "  The  Romance  of  ii  Regiment  " — has  just  boon  publishe<l  by 
Messrs.  Sami>8on  Low  {*>».).  The  student  of  memoirs  of  the 
earlier  half  of  the  eij^hteenth  century  conies  across  many  carious 
examples  of  the  nieth'xls  taken  by  the  Prussian  recruiting 
officers,  to  whom  Thnckoray  has  given  nn  unenviable  immortality 
in  "  Barry  Lyndon."  But  the  highest  art  of  these  ingenious 
j^ntry  was  jirobobly  exercised  in  petting  together  the  2,4U0 
gigantic  grenadiers,  said  to  have  ranged  from  seven  to  nine  feet 
in  height,  who  dolighte<l  the  soul  of  Friedrich  Wilholm.  That 
old  rogue  PoUnitz,  for  instance,  has  preserved  in  his  memoirs 
some  lively  stories  of  the  way  in  which  recruits  for  the  giant 
reginient  were,  as  Carlyle  expressively  says,  "  collected, 
crimped,  purchaseil  otit  of  every  European  country,  at  enormous 
expense,  not  to  speak  of  other  trouble  to  his  Majesty."  Barry 
Lyndon  has  told  us  how  "  Morgan  Prussia,"  the  Irishman,  was 
too  much  for  the  Old  Dessauer,  and  we  know  that  occasionally 
the  recruiters  got  a  painful  chock,  as  when  tiiey  had  the  audacity 
to  press  the  Austrian  Aiii>>a!<sailor,  Bentenrieder,  the  tallest 
<liplomatist  in  Europe.  But  the  (nil  story  of  their  stratagems 
has  never,  we  believe,  been  disentangled  from  the  State  pa])ers 
and  dispatches  in  which  it  lies,  and  Mr.  Hutchinson  has  had 
opportunity  for  a  pretty  piece  of  historical  research. 

•  ♦  ♦  « 

Tlie  Rev.  Professor  R.  Herbert  Story,  D.D. ,  who  has  «uccoc<U'd 
Dr.  John  Caird  as  Princijuil  of  the  I'nivorsity  of  (Jlasgow,  is 
well  known  as  an  ecclesiastic  and  litteinlfii:  In  early  life  he 
court<«d  the  muses,  and  one  of  his  first  l)ooks  was  a  volume  of 
Terse,  "  Pi>era8V)ya  Parson,"  jiublished  a1)out  thirty-seven  years 
ago.  In  1862  he  publishe<l  a  l)iography  of  his  father,  the  Rev. 
Robert  Story,  of  Rosneath,  and  eight  years  afterwanls 
"  Memoirs  and  Remains  of  Robert  Lee,  D.D.,"  which  esta- 
blished his  reputation.  l>r.  Story  is  what  is  known  in  Scotland 
aa  "  a  son  of  the  manse."  His  father,  whom  he  succeeded  in 
1800,  was  parish  minister  of  Rosneath. 

•  •  «  * 
Speaking  of  Rosneath  recalls  one  of  Sir  ^\■alter  Scott's  occa- 
sional lapses  in  geography.  (His  mistake,  however,  is  loss 
serious  than  that  he  made  fn  "  The  Antiquary, "  where,  in  des- 
pite of  natural  laws,  he  contriveil  to  make  the  sun  set  in  the 
east).  It  was  to  Rosneath  that  Archibald  took  Jeanie  Deans 
and  the  "  Cowslip  of  Iiiverary,"  and  it  was  there  that  Jeanie 
met  her  father  and  Reuben  Butler. 

KooMcsth  [wra    Krottj    a    ■mailer    iiile    [that    in,    smaller    than  the 

Cum' '  ' '•  '—her  up   the  ftiih,  anil  toward*  itn  we»trm  nhorr, 

»»•  Ukc  calleil    the   Cnn-  I>ich,  ami  not  f«r  from 

I-oc .;  — tint,    or   the    Holy  I»eh.  which  wiml    from   the 

mooat«inx  of  the  Wntcm  Hi((hlui<lii  to  joio  the  eiilusry  of  the  Clyde. 
It  is,  however,  not  an  island,  but  is  sitiutted  on  a  long  [leninsula. 
While  washoil  on  the  south  by  the  waturs  of  the  Firth  of  Clyde, 
on  the  east  by  the  Garc  Loch,  and  on  the  west  by  Loch  Long, 
this  beautiful  {leninsula  is  connected  with  the  mainland  of 
Argyllshire  on  the  north. 

•  •  ♦  • 

Th<-  'ter    from    the  Trustees   of  Dove    Cottage 

records  .ri.-o  of  the  gra^'cful  gift  recj-ntly  nia<le  to 

them  by  Professor  Knight,  of  St.  Andrews  :— 

Dear  Professor  Kniitht,— A  nMctiof  of  the  Trustee*  of  "  Do%'e 
CotUce  ' '   was  held  In  tlw  mootli  of  Maicb  tiiis  year,   to  consider  the 


li-tter  whirh  you  bad  ail<lrvsiu>d  to  them,  with  reKsnl  to  the  K''»<?rouii  ({ift 
which  you  proptiae  to  maki'  to  Dove  Cottage,  uiul  through  Dovt-  t'ottagi- 
to  tbr  Nktiou,  of  all  thi!  editions  of  NVordNworth'K  I'ooms  in  your  posst*K- 
niou,  of  mnny  Wordsworth  rt-lirn  snil  portraita,  nkiti'heH  an<l  cuKravinKS, 
as  wi'U  a«  of  original  MSS.  and  lotlira  of  WonUworth,  and  of  more 
than  2,000  Ietti-r«  from  men  of  nolo  conrrming  Wordsworth  and  his  work. 
The  only  condition  »ul)je<-t  to  which  you  made  thi«  gift  wsh  that  the  booka, 
M8.S.,  and  litters  should  lie  proiM'Hy  houaird,  hookra.'U'a  and  cabinets 
providail  for  them,  while  the  portraits,  drswiugx,  and  engravings  ahould 
be  cither  framed  or  kept  in  albums  a|M'rially  made  for  them. 

It  was  rcaolvrd  unanimously  that  tho  gift  should  be  ueoeptcd,  and 
the  iM)nilition)t  strictly  observed, 

'Ilie  IVustees— all  of  whom  will  sign  thia  letter — then  deputed  iiif  to 
write  to  you,  and  to  express  their  stroug  aenKc  of  your  frank  and  nnmi- 
flcent  generosity.  'I'hey  feel  a  jieraonal  obligation  to  you  for  all  that  you 
have  done  for  Wordsworth's  work  and  honour,  for  the  fresh  kiiouledge 
of  hia  life  and  household  which  you  have  given  to  the  world,  and  for  the 
light  you  have  thrown  upon  his  poetry.  .And  this  their  )iersonal  obliga- 
tion has  been  strengthened  by  this  gift  of  youra  to  the  Cottage,  in  the 
order,  beauty,  and  good  reiiort  of  which  they  take  so  great  im  interest. 
And  they  are  naturally  pleaocd  that  this  gift  coinci  from  one  of  them- 
selves, for  you  have  been  from  the  beginning  one  of  the  Trustees  of  Dove 
Cottage. 

But  while  they  fe<d  their  personal  oblignlion  to  you  they  feel  even 
moif  how  wiilily  and  bow  gratefully  the  Knglish-speaking  public  will 
thank  you  for  your  gift.  It  will  very  largely  increase  the  interest  the 
travelling  community  already  have  in  Dove  Cottage.  The  garden,  the 
rooms  where  the  Wordsworths  dwelt,  will  have  a  new  value  niid  new 
assooiationa  ;  and  the  village  of  (irnsincre  itself  will  owe  you  thankful- 
nesa.  Tlie  Trustees  are  also  sure  that  whin  this  gift  is  made  public, 
thanks  will  be  rendered  to  you  from  all  parts  of  England  anil  the  Colonies, 
and  from  the  fnited  Stales  of  .\meiica.  The  Dove  Cottage  is  no  longer 
unknown  to  distant  lands,  or  to  the  remoter  parts  of  (ileal  Ik'itain  and 
Ireliuid.  It  iHK-upie.s,  as  a  goal  of  pilgrimage,  u  place  in  this  country 
second  only  to  Stialfoid-i>n-.\von.  The  Trustees  hopi-  that  this  national 
gratitude  fiir_a  national  gift  may  Ix;  to  you  a  source  of  daily  happiness. 
I  am  very  sincerely  yours, 

rsi,i,„,lj       STOPKOnn  A.   BKOOKE. 
* 

TIittiKuray  h  eariv  aileinpis  in  joiu'iialisin  loft  liim  a  poorer 
and,  perhaps,  a  sadder  man.  On  .January  Ti,  WX\,  there  apiiearo<l 
the  first  numlter  of  the  Nuiioiial  SlamUiiil ,  which  claiinod  to  be 
a  "  journal  of  literature,  science,  nnisic,  theatricals,  and  the  line 
arts";  it  was  imblished  weekly  at  twopence  (xsr  number.  Its 
founder  and  first  editor  was  "  F.  ^\'.  X.  Bayley,  Esq.,"  who 
descrilws  himself  as  "  the  editor  and  originator  of  the  National 
0»un7;in,tlie  first  of  the  cheap  publications."  In  his  now  venture 
Bayley  was  "assisted  by  the  most  eminent  literary  men  of  the 
day,''  and  ho  appears  to  have  occupied  the  editorial  chair  up  to 
and  including  the  eighteenth  number,  dated  .May  4.  On  the 
front  imge  of  this  issue  there  is  a  sketcli  and  some  versos,  both 
obviously  by  Thackeray.     The  poem  begins  : 

Here  is  Louis  I'liilipjie,  the  great  roi  des  Kranvais. 
With  No.  1!)  a  new  editor  succeeded  Bayley.  "  We  have  got  rid 
of  the  Old  Bailey,"  says  the  new  conductor,  in  his  address  to  his 
readers.  But  what,  we  may  ask,  was  the  result  of  all  his  good 
intentions — qnid  iHiinum  ianto  ftrd  Uic  proiiiiiuior  liiiitnf  I'ho 
answer  is  that  Thackeray,  with  all  his  youth  and  abilities,  faile<I 
to  make  the  |>aper  "go,"  and  it  died  of  decline  on  February  1, 
IR'U — the  last  number  on  the  British  Museuiii  lilo  is  dated 
.lanuary  25,  1834.  Tliackoray  and  his  stepfather,  Major  Car- 
niichael  Smyth  (who  is  said  to  have  stoixl  for  the  portrait  of 
Colonel  Newcomi").  lost  a  goml  deal  of  money  over  the  ventuii-. 
■»  »  ♦  • 

Mr.  BalviiiiDi .  m  ••  Lovel  the  Widower,"  had  ombaiki'd  on 
a  similarly  unsuccessful  venture,  and  there  is  undoubtedly  n  goiMl 
deal  of  aiitoliiographic  feeling  in  the  following  sontciice  :  — 

I  daresay  I  gave  myself  airs  a*  e<litor  of  that  confounded  MitntHm, 
and  pro|Kised  to  tnlucate  the  public  taste,  to  diffuse  morality  and  sound 
literature  tbniuglioiit  the  nation,  and  to  pocket  a  lilieral  salary  in  retuni 
for  my  services.  I  daresay  I  |irinti-i)  my  own  sonnets,  my  own  tragedy, 
my  own  verses.  ...  I  daresay  I  wrote  satirical  articles,  in  which  I 
pii|iied  myself  on  the  fineness  of  my  wit,  and  criticisms,  got  up  for  the 
noncn  out  of  eiieyclojn'diaa  and  biographical  dictionaries;  so  that  I  would 
be  actually  astounded  at  my  own  knowledge.  I  daresay  I  made  a  gaby 
of  mywlf  to  the  world:  pray,  my  good  friend,  hast  thou  never  done  like- 
wise ?     If  thou  hast  never  Ijeen  a  fool,  be  sure  thou  wilt  never  be  a  wise 
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'Hio  NnHiinnl  ftlniiilnril,  like  all  iKirmiliriiN  of  tln>  |i<>riu«l,  i*  now 
«xtrt>inoly  diHiciilt   to  obtniii,   anil   wu   linvo   fnilwl    to   linil   Any 
ri'Ciird  of  Ik  nonijileto  it«t  Imviii);  Imcn  sold.    Tlmro  iihoiilil  !«•  ■ 
C'if^lit    niiiiiliorii  ;    th«    nthur    ilny    a    Hi't,   ronnisting    of    lift'. 
iiiimliniH,  wim  iMiicliiKMiil  at  .Mi'UHrs.  HimI^koiih'  for  i"Jl  t>y  Mi •■ 
KoliNoii,  and  tli«  pro)ial>ility  ih  that  hiul   it  bcvn  qiiitu   roinil'  t' 

it  would  have  realizod  iimch  more. 

«  »  •  * 

The  Shniikliii  niithoritiei  have  docidwl  to  L'hnn);o  lh«  nnmoof 
■  tJlitr  Union  "-  tho  lawn  overlooking  thu  noa  and  chin«  — 
to  •'  Koats'  Green,"  it  having  tiuon  a«certaino<l  that  the  pottt 
dwi'lt  in  B  lnnf;-since  donmliBht-d  i-iitt4k);ii  clone  to  thin  ii|Mit; 
while  it  is  mipponoil  that  he  conipoMnl  "  Lnmin  "  wundi'iin;; 
alon^  this  iMiautiftil  iijK'n  space,  which  f;ives  ouch  exU-nnive  iiea- 
viewH  from  Dunnoae  to  Cnlvnr  Cliff.  A  further  pro|KiHal  is  to 
erect  a  tittini^  memorial  to  the  iioet  in  the  Church  of  St.  Saviour- 
on-the-Cliff. 

«  •  «  « 

Mr.  (!.  Houluor,  I^rofessor  of  Jtotany  and  Oeoloj»y  at  the 
<7ity  of  London  ("ollene,  in  addition  to  hi«  work  for  the 
"  Dictionary  of  National  Bioj^aphy  "  in  which  tho  TradoHcantu 
liavo  occupied  him  a  goml  deal  of  late,  has  been  onpa^'ed 
in  seeing  throuph  the  press  a  new  and  rewritten  mlition 
of  tho  Rev.  C  A.  Johns'  "  Flowers  of  tho  Field."  Professor 
Itoulfier  is  also  at  work  upon  a  now  book,  a  manual  on  "  Wooil  "' 
for  .Mr.  Kdward  Arnold's  "  Practical  Science  Series,"  and,  in 
<'on,junction  with  Mr.  .Tames  llrittun,  he  is  imblishin^  in  "  The 
.loiirnal  of  Botany,"  for  subsoi|iu>nt  i.«Mue  in  separate  form,  a 
supplement  to  their  "  Biographical  Index  of  British  and  Irish 
Botanists." 

■»  «  «  « 

Mr.  Charles  L.  Kastlake,  late  Keojier  and  Secretjiry  of  the 
National  (Jallery,  has  just  completed  the  t<'Xt  which,  while  in 
ollice,  he  undertook  to  write  for  Mr.  Hanfstaengl's  work, 
illustniting  and  describinj;  tho  Pictures  in  the  collection.  The 
]iul>lication  consists  of  twelve  lirraimnii,  nine  of  which  are  alrejidy 
is8ue<1.  They  aro  devoted  serinlim  to  the  Foreipi  Schools  of 
Vainting  represented  in  tho  Gallery,  from  tho  earliest  Italian 
examples  down  to  the  latest  siiecimeiis  of  French  Art,  arranj^ed 
under  each  head  in  chronological  order  Each  linaianu,  sipiare 
folio  in  size,  contains  ten  full  pige  and  five  smaller  plates,  the 
former  executed  in  photogravure.  Care  has  been  taken  to  select 
those  works  which  adoijuately  represent  th(«  characteristic  excel- 
lence of  tlie  moat  prominent  masters  in  each  school.  In  his 
udmirable  critical  and  descriptive  Notes,  Mr.  Rastlake  has  avoided 
technical  matt«r  in  explaining  the  i>eculiar  merits  of  each  work 
for  tho  Iwnefit  of  the  general  public  and  amateurs  of  the  arts. 
It  is  uiu-.ocessary  to  add  that  Mr.  Hanfstaengl's  plates,  executed 
for  this  publication,  ensure  its  artistic  value  and  interest. 

»  «  •  ♦ 

Wo  understand  that  Professor  J.  P.  Postgato  has  accepted 
the  oditorshi]!  of  the  ClasMeiil  Jirriiir,  vacitnt  by  the  retirement 
of  Mr.  G.  K.  Marindin.  Dr.  Postgato,  who  will  be  assisttnl  by 
Mr.  A.  B.  Cook,  Fellow  of  Trinity  College,  will  make  the  short 
paragraph  one  of  tho  features  of  his  editing. 

«  «  «  • 

The  New  York  Critic,  which  for  several  years  has  held  a 
conspicuous  position  as  a  weekly  p»>riodical  devoted  to  literature, 
has  been  made  a  monthly  nuigazine,  and  will  compete  for  public 
favour  with  the  Hitok  liitwr  and  the  limtkman. 

«  «  «  * 

The  lecture  which  WM  the  occasion  of  Baron  Pierre  d«' 
Coubertin's  article  in  I^Hfiniuic.  .lune  2n,  was  delivered  on 
.lune  5,  under  the  auspices  of  the  CinnHf  Ihijiltir,  nn  organiza- 
tion founded  liy  M.  Bonvalot.  the  explorer,  and  by  M.  Chailley- 
Bert,  author  of  a  book  on  the  "  Colonization  of  lndi>-China." 
M.  Lemaitre's  alliance  with  the  champions  of  colonization  must 
not  be  taken  too  seriously.  The  following  jwssago  from  his 
weekly  article  in  tho  Journal  ifw  l>elHit>,  May  14,  l&H.  is  a 
vigorous  defence  of  the  other  side — that  of  tho  "  humanities":  — 

.     .  I'our  ni«  part,  je  suis  persusd^  iiue.  ile  savoir  le   I»tio,   er\» 

sen  puis.sAinnu'ut,  je  ne  di.s  pas  A,  ictin  avec  originalitv  ou  aree  eclat. 
iiiins  a  iif  fKUt  mal  Kcvivv  ea  franvuis.     C'est  nion  liitiii  qni    n. ■...;... .r..    ^,r,.^ 
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■Mnbrr  .  ;  .  ,„n,^  intellifrihin.     This 

brinft*  t  world.   liiRtruetion  lias 

thus,  in  Kntttct',  a  (lit  :  on  lito,  at  all  ovontn  on  tlie  lifo 

nf  {kTM'iifi  of  culturo.  -  (oinethinp  puiiial  in  tlio  systoni, 

rt''  '  lil'e  of  Alexanilria  uiulor  tlio  Ptolemies,  and  nothing 

ooiiKi  .-.   ,..ith«>r  r<«r!>ovo<l  from  the  Uornian   method  of  f^ruering 
up  knowled.-'   .^^     :  m  into  bams,  there  to  let  it  rot  or  gonninnto 

if  it  may. 

••  «  ♦  « 

Tlie  Utc^i  II. ..li  of  Mnic.  de  llovut,  "  Par  Orguoil 
(Lemerre),  is  ovidi-ntly  intended  to  pive  French  renders  an  idea 
ol  English  society.  The  plot  is  simple.  A  young  French  girl 
mAirios  the  heir  to  an  Rnj^lish  (werngo,  se{iaratos  from  her 
htuband  <lm-ing  the  honeymoon,  ami  is  reconciK*d  to  liim  eight 
ywu«  later.  Hut  this  story  takes  up  only  about  ono-third  of  the 
book,  the  remainder  consists  of  conversations  about,  or 
deccri|vtions  of,  Knglish  politics,  fashions,  and  scandals.  It  is 
skilful  in  workmanship  and  curious  as  revealing  the  point  of 
view  of  an  "  advanced  "  French  lady.  Mme.  do  Bovot  is  a  well- 
known  contributor  to  the  FroiuU,  the  feminist  Paris  paper,  and 
one  of  her  chief  preoccupations,  the  emancipation  of  her  sex,  is 
erident  enough  in  "  Par  Orgueil." 

•  «  •  « 

Th«  t/ouvemanU  of  Alfred  de  Mussct,  Adele  Colin,  is  about 
to  publixh  her  tourenin  of  the  poet.  She  is  an  old  lady  of  82 
who,  after  de  Musset's  death,  married  a  M.  Martellct  and 
became  proprietor  of  a  small  jewelry  shop  in  the  Rue  du  Fau- 
bourg 8t.  Honore,  which  she  has  just  sold. 

•  •  «  « 

M.  Pierre  Loti  (M.  Julien  Viand)  has  appealed  to  the 
Omteil  d'£tnt  for  the  revocation  of  the  decree  putting  him  on 
the  retired  list  of  the  French  navy, 

«  «  «  ♦ 

Messrs.  Hutchinson  are  publishing  a  novel  of  Scottish  lifo, 
entitlc<l  "  Fiona  Mclver."  a  romance  of  the  Western  Isles,  by 


.\rthur  J«>nkinson,  minister  of  the  parish  of  Mellan,  Argyleshire. 
and  "The  Modorii  Marriage  Market,"  by  Mihs  Marie  Corelli, 
Lady  .lenne,  Susan,  Countess  of  Malmeslmry,  and  Mrs.  Flora 
Annie  Steel. 

♦  ♦  «  « 

Mi'ssrs.  Jumes  Clarke  announce  "  The  liook  of  IjoviticuH," 
translated  with  uoU'S  and  illustrations  by  Dr.  S.  U.  Driver  and 
Kov.  H.  A.  Whit*.',  M.A.,  as  the  fourth  issue  of  the  "  Polychrome 
Bible."  The  issue  containing  Judges,  Isaiah,  and  the  Psulms 
has  alron<ly  Ijuen  reviewed  in  those  jjiiges.  In  Leviticus,  the 
three  main  sources  recognizo<l  by  scholars  are  distniguisliMl 
by  the  colouring  of  the  pages.  The  main  body  of  the  priestly 
narrative  and  laws  are  uncoloiired  ;  the  law  of  holiness,  the 
earliest  group,  contained  in  chapters  xvii.-xxvi.,  is  given  in 
yellow  ;  while  a  few  laws  regarded  as  later  than  the  priestly 
narrative  are  in  browni. 


Messrs.  Oliphant,  Anderson,  and  Ferrier  are  publishing  this 
month  a  new  volume  of  the  Famo\is  Scot«  Series,  "  Sir  William 
Wallace,"  by  Professor  Murison  ;  an  enlarged  edition  of 
"  Memorable  Edinburgh  Houses,"  and  a  new  book  by  Alexander 
Whyte,  D.D.,  uniform  with  "  Father  John  of  the  Greek  Church." 
♦  »  •  •» 

In  "  Bwns  and  the  Medical  Profession,"  to  be  shortly 
published  bj'  Mr.  Alexander  Gardner,  tiie  author,  Mr.  William 
Findlay,  M.D.,  will  trace  the  friendships  of  the  iwet  for  members 
of  the  medical  profession,  .showing  their  influence  both  during 
his  life  and  in  biographies  and  criticisms  of  his  work  after  his 
death.  There  will  bo  portraits  of  Dr.  James  Gregory,  of  "  Long 
Sandy  Wood,"  of  Dr.  William  Maxwell— who  attende<l  him  in 
his  last  illness— and  of  Dr.  Oliver  Wendell  Holmes,  and  others. 
The  names  of  meilical  and  other  subscril>ers,  who  send  in  their 
names  before  July  IStli,  will  be  inserted  at  the  end. 
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CULTURE    AND    THE    CLASSICS. 


A  few  weeks  ago  M.  de  Coubertin  informed  the 
readers  of  lAteratwre  that  an  old  controversy  had  been  re- 
opened in  France,  and  that  a  nation  which  prides  itself  on 
its  "'  Latin  "  origin  was  being  seriously  urged,  to  disuse 
the  Ivttin  language  as  a  metliuin  of  education.  We  need 
not.  perhaps,  concern  ounselves  with  the  jwrticular  form 
winch  the  debate  assumed  in  the  himds  of  M.  .lules 
Lemaitre,  since,  as  M.  Anatole  France  has  pointed  out  in 
the  colmnns  of  a  French  jjaper,  the  facts  of  the  ca.se  are 
wliolly  opposed  to  the  '•  anti-classical"  contention.  Tiie 
British  people  has  generally  been  a  scholarly  people, 
and.  by  the  admission  of  their  French  critics,  it  seems  in  a 
fair  way  of  inheriting  the  earth  ;  the  heads  of  our  great 
business  firms  have  usually  received  a  tinctiu-e,  and  some- 
times much  more  than  a  tincture,  of  classic  learning, 
and  our  commerce  has  apjmrently  suffered  no  disadvantage. 
We  may  therefore  dismiss  the  plea  that  scholarship  is  an 
obstacle  to  practical  success,  since  the  history  of  our 
country  for  the  last  three  hundred  years  shows  it  to  be 
comi)letely  unfounded.  But  we  must  remember  that 
Vol.  III.     No.  3. 
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In  the   fint  place,  w«  have  point«d  out  tnon*  titan 
one*'  that  there  in  no  ne. 
and  educati""  ■•*'  '"'V  kii*... 
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beauty  of  the  earth  and  the  air,  of  music  and  Mms,  of 
colour  and  form — and  he  who  has  It  !y, 

he   who    instinctively    loves    lovely    t _ : -ii-d, 

though  he  may  be  entirely  icnorunt  of  all  "  book  learn- 
ing." The  |)roj)osition  t  all  the 
most  lieautiful  works  of  .1. :  ,  liiule  by 
men  who  would  miserably  fail  to  satisfy  a  modem  examiner. 
The  singer  of  the  «> '  in; 
all  thee.xquisite  liter;i.  .  :  _  ri-d 
and  {teasant  singers  ;  and  we  may  imagine  that  the  archi- 
tects and  craftsmen  of  '  'lot 
much  concerntnl  with  tli'  ie« 
of  their  own  art.  Nay,  the  old-fashioned  English  peaaantr 
scarcely  sur^■iving  into  our  "the 
knowledge  of  the  wood  aiin  „  of 
antique  tradition  and  song  and  custom,  was  in  a  very  tme 
sense  of  the  word  ctilturwi.  f!  '  '  life  of  him  he 
could  not  have  wiitten  his  Her«'.  then,  in 
these  examples,  is  the  truest  and  the  beat  oalture,  the 
unconscious  but  all-powerful  -  ^  .  .  >  ■  .^jg, 
cance  and  titness.  wliicli  lefi  of 
a  jieople  which,  in  the  middle  ages,  not  only  moulded 
great  romance  ,  '  "  >hitecture,  but  set  its  seal  on 
the  commonest  ■                       ;iy  use. 

But,  unfortunately,  this  broad  culture  is  extinct 
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the  people  s]ioke  for  many  hundred  years  will  soon  be  as 
dead  a.s  Cuneiform.  The  new"'"  '  "  "  ♦ionary''w»8 
only  just  in  time.     It  is  long  sin.  eased  to  be 

an  artist,  and  it  is  only  necessary  to  be  an   inhabitant  of 

Tx)ndon,  to  pa.«-  "  - '    -      -    '     -    'lem   street  to  knov 

to  what  dismal  :afl    ha.<:  sunk.     In  a 

word,  it  is  not  too  much  to  say  that  natural  and  uncon- 
scious culture  is  a  thing  of  the  jiast.  The  great  mass  of 
the  peojile  reads  the  worst  books,  likes  the  most  detestable 
pictures  and  the  most  \nilgar  enjoyments,   and   popular 
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approval  is  too  olten  the  most  decisive  condemnation  of 
any  work  of  art.  There  is,  therefore,  all  tlie  ^renter  neeil 
for  thoee  who  still  hold  solitary  fortj«  a^nst  the  enemj'  to 
•ee  that  these  are  not  also  carried  hv  assault.  Here,  then, 
is  the  use  of  the  "humanities."  of  those  more  liberal  arts 
which  M.  Jules  I>»maitre  esteems  inimical  to  the  coloniz- 
ing spirit.  The  study  of  Oreek  and  I^atin  must  be  studi- 
ously maintaineil  and  defended,  and  that  not  only  for  the 
pedago^c  Tea.son  that  the  learning  of  a  dead  language  is  a 
useful  mental  discipline — a  ''something  craggy"  to  break 
the  youtliful  mind  on,  good,  precisely,  because  difficult — 
but  on  broader  and  more  a^thetic  grounds.  Greek  and 
I^atin  are  precious  lieonuse  tliey  are  lieyond  all  range  of 
the  modem  wave  of  vulcaritv.  We  know  wliat  has  been 
done,  what  is  doing,  every  day  with  our  own  beautiful 
speech.  No  word,  no  phrase,  is  safe  from  the  lower  jour- 
nalist, the  lower  novelist,  the  great  army  of  "  men  in  the 
street,"  who  distort  and  misuse  and  contort  the  English 
language  in  such  a  manner  that  a  careful  prose  style  has 
come  to  be  regarded  as  a  jtositive  affectation.  The  mischief 
began  with  the  Puritans,  who  put  the  splendid  and 
sonorous  English  of  the  Bible  to  base  and  acrid  controver- 
sial uses,  singing,  as  it  were,  doggerel  rhymes  to  a  holy, 
venerable  chant.  Worse  work  still  was  done  by  Dryden 
and  his  fellows  of  the  Restoration  school  ;  for  these 
violently  broke  with  all  the  old  traditions,  with  the 
Englisth  of  the  "  .Morte  d'  Arthur,"  of  the  Elizabethans,  of 
the  "  Keligio  Metlici  "  and  the  "  Holy  Dying."  Johnson, 
the  master,  in  his  best  moments,  of  a  vigorous  and 
unaffected  prose,  was  only  able,  in  his  attempted  revival 
of  harmonious  and  stately  periods,  to  compass  a 
pseudo-antique  in  style  which  was  to  his  models  as  the 
Grreek  temples  of  an  eighteenth  century  garden  were  to 
the  temples  of  ancient  Greece.  We  need  not  quote 
examples  from  our  own  times,  an  age  in  which  every 
kind  of  grotes<jue  and  ill-favoured  neologism  is  welcomed 
not  only  by  journalism  but  by  authors  of  some  pretence 
and  credit.  The  tide  is  overwiielming,  and  our  cliief  if 
not  our  only  refuge  lie^  in  those  ancient  tongues  which 
are  for  ever  l)eyond  the  jwwer  of  innovation  and 
encroachment. 

Schoolboys,  of  course,  must  continue  to  learn  their 
Greek  and  Latin  by  rule  and  system,  they  must  "settle  8r»'8 
business  "  and  "]»ro]>erly  base  ouv"  in  the  approved  manner. 
But  when  once  this  drudgery  has  Ijeen  acconi])lished,  when 
we  have  been  brought  to  a  due  appreciation  of  the  force 
of  the  i>articles  and  the  importance  of  the  oj)tative,  we 
may  be  content  to  leave  these  b<*ggarly  elements,  and  to 
look  upon  the  old  literatures  of  Greece  and  l{ome  as 
perpetual  citadels  where  we  may  always  be  secure  from 
the  mob-violence  of  these  modern  times.  The  "  Odyssey  " 
will  lie  a  sanctuary,  a  place  exem]>t  and  secure,  when 
I»eople  furiously  rage  together  as  to  the  rival  merits  of  A. 
who  has  sold  his  thousands,  and  B.  who  has  sold  his 
tens  of  thousands.  H  the  insincerity,  the  futility 
of  much  of  our  modem  drama  ajipal  us,  we  can  listen  to 
the  cliant  of  those  who  worsliip]»e<l  Dionysus,  celebrating  in 
his  honour  the  mysteries  of  love  and  doom.  "  Daphnis 
and   Chloe"  is  an  antidote   against   our  mawkish  senti- 


mental novel ;  the  "  Golden  Ass  "  jiresents  the  atmosphere 
of  occultism  and  magic  more  skilfully  and  elaborately  than 
any  of  our  dabblings  in  spiritualism  and  theosophy.  And 
there  is  always  in  these  ancient  tongues  the  sense  of 
strangeness,  of  remoteness,  whioii  must  be  one  of  tlie  most 
valuable  jiarts  in  all  instruments  of  culture.  By  the  very 
form  of  the  words,  by  the  sound  of  the  rolling  Greek  line 
or  the  sonorous  Latin  prose,  we  are  reminded  of  the  fact 
that  the  essence  of  articulate  speech  lies  not  in  its 
sense,  its  utiliUirian  convenience  (for  animals  can  com- 
municate their  needs  and  jiurjwses  to  one  another),  but  in 
its  lx>auty,  its  jxjwer  of  suggesting  images  which  are  not 
useful  but  a\'*thetic.  The  tone  and  the  voice  of  these 
tongues,  which  are  dead  to  the  mischief  and  the  trouble 
of  modem  life  but  alive  for  evermore  to  art,  recall  us  to 
the  great  truth  that  language  was  in  the  beginning  a 
mystic  music,  which  has  been  adapted  by  degrees  to  utili- 
tarian purjioses.  Our  own  tongue,  though  we  may  love 
it  and  use  it  well,  is  still  and  must  ever  be  the  medium 
of  our  common  needs,  of  our  workday  and  necessary 
puqioses,  but  these  ancient  languages  are  like  vestments 
set  apart,  reserved  for  high  and  solemn  offices.  Or  we  may 
say  that  if  English  is  the  town  of  our  toil  and  labour  and 
struggle,  we  keej)  holy  day  in  the  serene  (irecian  city,  on 
the  Roman  hill  above  the  olives  and  the  vines. 
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Personal  Forces  of  the  Period.    By  T.  H.  S.  Escott. 
8J  xufm.,  viii.  (  aaspp.  Ix>nil()n,  l«l>8.    Hurst  &  Blackett.  6/- 

So  inexhaustible  is  Mr.  Ivscott's  memory  for  the 
political  and  social  incidents  of  his  time,  and  so  untiring 
are  his  labours  as  a  literary  portrait  jjainter  of  con- 
temporary notabilities,  that,  if  he  goes  on  at  his  ])resent 
rate,  he  will  leave  no  subjects  for  the  biogmjilier  of  the 
future,  and  will  discount  all  the  gossi])  which  is  being  so 
carefully  recorded  for  the  benefit  of  the  next  generation 
by  the  diarists  of  to-day.  Within  the  thirty  short  chapters 
of  "  Personal  Forces  of  the  Period  "  he  ranges  from 
Buckingliain  Palace  to  the  City  rid  Downiiig-street, 
Whitehall,  the  Strand,  and  Fleet-street,  scattering  anec- 
dotes and  ])en-and-ink  sketches  in  ])rofusi<)n  as  lie  goes. 
He  looks  in,  of  course,  at  both  Houses  of  Parliament,  calls 
at  the  great  Administrative  dejwirtments,  jmuses  at  the 
Lyceum  to  gn-et  Sir  Henry  Irving  and  notice  '•  other 
lights  of  the  ])lay,"  stops  o])|)Osite  tli(>  new  I>aw  Courts  to 
discuss  a  few  lawyers,  "  takes  a  walk"  down  Dr.  .lolinson's 
favourite  thoroughfare,  cheerily  hailing  a  friend  here  and 
there  at  the  windows  of  the  newspaper  offices,  and,  finally, 
among  the  great  financiers  of  lyombanl-street,  takes  a 
momentary  rest  from  his  interesting  jiromenade.  Even 
from  this  itinerary  we  have  had  to  omit  a  short  detour  by 
Brook-street  (let  us  say)  for  the  ]iurposc  of  a  little  chat 
abf)ut  the '•  faculty  "  as  a  "  social  force,"  and  later  on  a 
brief  diversion  in  the  direction  of  the  City  Tc[n[)le  to  take 
a  thumbnail  sketch  of  Dr.  Parker  and  to  discourse 
generally  on  the  "  Personal  Forces  r)f  \on<-onfonnity." 

The  effect,  of  course,  is  a  litth*  bewildering ;  it  is 
nmch  the  same,  in  fact,  as  though  one  sliouiil  have 
actually  met  all  the  j>ersons  of  whom  Mr.  Escott  talks, 
at  length  or  briefly — not  far  short  of  three  hundred  in 
number — in  thecourseof  a  walk  from  the  (ireen  Park  to  the 


July  23,  1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


<'Oiiu'r  of  (inK'P<'liurcli  Strt'i-t,  and,  aft<T  lui\  iiig  ••xi'liun;;<*«l 
a  fi'W  words  with  t'acli  of  tlu-iii,  slioulil  liiive  contiiiuiHi 
our  walk  diwiisxing  tin-  flmracter  and  nbilitifs  of  cin»' 
after  anotlHT  witli  a  frii-iiil  wli<»  liai)|ifnfd  to  ]«)- 
most  intitiiate  and  fxliaiistivc  kiiowlcdjjc  not  oid\ 
facts  alxmt  tlitMii,l)Ul  of  tlieir  iicrsonal  and  fiiinily  lii-'ioiy. 
tlieir  lineal  and  collateral  ancestry,  and  the  inalrinionial 
alliances  of  their  nearest  relations.  The  flow  of  infonna- 
iion,  too,  is  so  copious  as  occtisionally  to  make  us  doubt 
whether  this,  that,  or  the  other  anecdote  is  im  veru  as  it 
is  nsiially  bfn  Irovnlo,  especially  when  Mr.  Escott's  own 
account  of  his  "sources"  is  as  mysterious  as  it  is  in  the 
followinfj  passage,  with  reference  tn  .Mr.  Disraeli's  memor- 
uhle  "defence"  of  Lord  Salisliin  v  in  iln-  iltlni.-  mi  Hi.- 
Tuhlic  Worship  Kegulation  Hill. 

Tlioso  who  Imvi!  ni/t  forj-ottim  iin'  ili  ti;u<'s  on  ; 
Worsliip  Hill  i>f  1S74  may  just  rociill  tho  C'onsorvfiti\ ■ 
of  tlio  (lay  and  |>mt  iiuthor  of  the  moiiKiiro  us  hnviiii;  ^i-mu  m.- 
Hiiiiso  with  lefiMoiioo  to  the  clauses  on  episuoiml  unil  iiiclii- 
ei>iBoo|)iil  jurisdiction  not  to  take  too  sciriously  tlio  initios 
and  llout«  and  joors  of  which  liis  nolili-  friund  in  tin- 
l']inor  Hou8(>,  the  Indian  Sei-rcitnrv,  wag  n  j^oiit  master. 
<  )niy  wlicin,  if  ever,  liord  Salisbury's  jwivatw  papers  are  pulillshod. 
will  tlioro  be  rnvi-alod  Disranli'a  oxpiaiiitlion  of  this  desi-ription 
|H)ncille<l  roughly  within  a  fnw  niinutos  after  it  wan  ^iven.  It 
was  aa  follows  :  — "  I  have  ju.st  attumpted  a  humorous  apology 
for  yon  in  tho  House  of  Commons,  and  it  may  not  road  so  wfil 
as,  1  think,  itsoundod."  So  ran  tho  words  of  the  memorable 
niiHsivo, 

which,  however,  has  not  had  to  wait  for  tlie  '*  when,  if 
ever,"  of  the  jiuhlication  of  Lord  Salisbury's  ])rivate 
jjiijiers,  but  has,  by  some  mysterious  feat  of  clairvoyance 
on  Mr.  Kscott's  i>art,  been  ''  revealetl "  already.  And 
though  Lord  Salisbury's  early  connexion  with  jounialism 
is,  of  course,  matter  of  common  knowledge,  it  almost 
e<|ually  savours  of  occultism  that  Mr.  Kscott  should  he  able 
to  trace  his  daily  journeys  in  })ursuance  of  his  jirofessiou 
as  a  leader-writ(>r,  betwe<'n  his  chambers  in  the  Albany 
and  his  newsjiaiier  otHce  in  Shoe-lane,  with  such  startling 
exactitude,  and  should  even  have  aacertaine<l  that  "about 
the  sanu'  time  as  his  fellow-<'ontributor  to  the  Sfttiinhii/ 
lievieii;  Mr.  .Fohn  .Morley,  Lord  Salisbury  came  under 
the  iutluence  of  the  ])olitical  philosophy  of  Voltaire." 
The  anecdote  related  of  the  present  Duke  of  Devonshire 
in  illustration  of  liis  abiding  interest  in  mathematics 
that  "some  years  ago,  when  toying  with  ]v»per  and 
l)encil  during  a  dull  half  hour  in  the  House  of  Commons, 
Lord  Ifartington  was  thought  to  lie  dozing."  but  was  ascer- 
tained on  a  closer  inspection  to  be  "trying  to  write  out  from 
memory  the  formula  of  the  Hinomial  Theorem,"  is  a  story 
which,  whether  true  or  not,  might  have  reached  the 
naiTator  through  ordinary  mundane  channels  of  informa- 
tion. Hut  the  following  hitherto  unrecorded  jiractice 
of  the  same  statesman  when  "  (X"casional  leader  of  the 
House  of  Commons  in  the  earliest  eighties" — it  could 
hardly  have  been  more  than  a  very  occa.sional  leadership 
so  soon  after  Mr.  (iladstone's  return  to  the  Premiership 
Hushed  with  electoral  victory — "Mwi  surely  lia\"  Ii"<>i! 
su|iematurally  communicated  :- 

When  tho  oU>otric  li^ht  was  not  vit  in  the  Clix'.k  Tuwor,  so 
that  the  risinji  of  the  Chamber  did  not  signal  itself  across  tho 
Park  to  Piccadilly,  two  jirrooms  in  tbe  Cavendish  livery  rmie  out 
of  I'alacc  Yard  at  tho  moment  tho  Speaker  was  known  to  U-  leaving 
the  Chair  for  his  chop.  Thns  were  the  tidings  convoywl  to  tho 
family  cook  that  his  lordship  would  inesently  1h>  tiiick  to  dinner. 
It  was  quite  a  feature  in  )Hipular  afternoon  amusement.  The 
Cavondisli  gi-oonis  wore  chot>red  alike  as  they  ontortsl  and  dis- 
apj>oare<l  from  Palace  Yard  as  if  the}'  luul  l>eeii  State  e<iuerrios 
clearing  tho  way  for  tho  Sovereign. 

U  would  be  jiedantic  to  demand  strict  historical  accuracy 
from  so  picturesque  a  writer  as  Mr.  Escoit,  but  if  this 
jterhaps  over-rated  virtue  were  to  be  insisted  on,  it  might 
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'  world  in  general, and  who  has  i-.--.:.- .ii.  y. 

thing  he  ba-s  ever  in  his  life 
,  somehow  or  other,  !■•    ' 
'  of  course,  a    little 

too    often     the     violence     of     the     procew 

tion    is    not    wholly    conc-ealed   even     by 
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or    tlie 
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very   considerable    ingenuity,    and    the    jienton 
anecdote  apjiears    on   the    stage   with    imr--  ••'  -• 
embarras.se<l  manner  of  Mr.  Vincent  Cn. 
and  tub."     Such,  for  in- 
tern  irreverent,  is    the   .■. 

res|)ected  Bishop  of  Oxford  makes  \\\  uiim<>- 

d lately  after  an  account  of  "I'rinii'i  •.'     No 

doubt  the  title  of  the  book   w.i  ted  for 

the  j)urpose  of  covering  ca.ses  of  till-  khi'i.  -    ind 

Hi.sforian  :  The  Hieht  Rev.  Dr.  C.  \V.  Stubh>  of 

course,  a  g'  ter 

of  a  lx)ok  1                   i  ' — 

except  that  the  Hisho)i  is  din-orateii  inuial 

projKjrly  belonging  to  his  namesake,  l... ,  ;,ly.  We 

should  hesitate  to  deny  that  this  estimable  and  aocom- 


l)lishe<l    j)relate  is  a  "  j" 
we    should    etjually    shn 
attribution    to   many   "• 
whom   no,  or  only  tl^- 
Kscott's  pages. 

The  same  caprii .   1-  ;-■  .-    ..,.-.,..,.  ... 

certain   arbitrarily   .selecttnl   members   of 

■ '•  i-ed    as    a    social    force.      Their   i 

,        utly  l>e<*nu''e  thev  are  «l«o    in    M' 

lKx>k,  and  ' 

the  I'oet  1.1 

the   chapter    by   the   same    route. 
Meredith,  considered  by  itse''   ■      '■ 
but  here  asain  the  critic  ui 
list  of     ' 
by  the, 

.Mrs.    Hiddell,  the    author   of      ' 
fluence*!    more   widely   and    d.-. 
journalism,  the  criticism,  am! 
It  is  a  vertigo  no  doubt  of  a  unnKni 
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li  .  ther  tlu"  brain   is  set  wliirliiifj  more  wildly 

Iv.  ._..i  of  Mr.  (ieorge   Men-dith  uml  Mrs.  Kiddell 

o  «ith  ench  other  in  formative  infltieiic-e  u|H>n 

tl  .  critics,  ami  >         '  '     of  the  day,  or  by  tin* 

iii  1  Mr.  Henry  l  >'re  aj*  the  <iri<jinal  of 

lii  i!  Klii>i°.-<    "Daniel    Deronda."       Of 

coui>'  _  lo  a  reader  by  remarket  like  these 

is  not  altogether  a  disagreeable  one,  and  they  carry  with 
them  n  _«,;,•■■:■•"••-  promise  of  otlier  like  shooks  to  come. 
But  they  >'■  'in  siicli  solid  merit  as  might  otherwise 

b<-     "   '        1    loi-  a   •    '  '  '   !i   would  have  lieen  more 

va    .  :   its  indr  i.ilf  the  numlvr  of  names, 

and  i:  lor  had  devoted  more  of  his  undeniable  wit 

and    ^. .-s     to     his     sketctu'-    "f     (l\i>>:i'    ulm    n-ally 

deserved  to  sit  for  their  portrait.". 

Dictionarv  of  National  Biography.  KtUted  )>y  Sidney 
Lee.  Vol.  I.\  .,  Stow-Tnylor.  Oi  xOiui..  vi.  .  I>J(!  im.  Ixjii.loii. 
I80K.  Smith,  Elder.    15/- 

This  colossal  literary  enterprise  moves  onward  towards 
its  successful  completion.  Every  volume  that  apjx»ars 
testifies  to  the  excellent  judgment  of  the  editor,  and, 
thanks  tot'  ious  collalwration  of  his  numerous 

contribiitfv  -  l>eing  continued  with  a  regularity 

and  a  •  uess  wiiich  are  beyond  jmiise. 

T;.  ,.  :it  volume  contains  the  names  of  few  men 
who  are  entitled  to  be  called  truly  great,  though  there  are 
many  which  are  conspicuous  in  the  second  and  third 
degree.  One  man  indeed  there  is  of  the  foremost  rank 
— Dean  Swift — -and  ids  treatment  has  fallen  into  the 
hands  of  Mr.  l.#slie  Stephen  who,  in  what  is  the  longest 
biography  in  the  volume,  gives  us  a  clear  and  interesting 
view  of  the  claims  and  character  of  one  of  the  strangest 
personalities  in  the  entire  roll  of  English  men  of  letters. 
The  story  of  .Swift's  life  is  a  sad  and  pitiful  one.  To 
a  mind  gifted  with  the  highest  jKjssibilities  we  see 
unitetl  a  soul  rent  asunder  by  volcanic  jwssions.  To 
such  a  nature  as  his  the  success  of  inferior  men  must 
have  been  maddening ;  and  his  burning  scorn  of  the 
world,  his  intense  jjrejudices,  and  his  ingrained  pessimism 
are  jirohabiy  without  a  jmraliel.  In  his  luminous  summary 
of    .Swi  ■-,    the    biograjiher    observes    tliat 

his   hiu  always  a  .^Jtrdonic  tinge.     What 

Swift  might  iiave  developed  into  had  his  career  been 
successful  we  shall  never  know.  What  we  do  know  is  that 
he  was  "  a  man  of  i>roud  and  ma,xterful  nature  doomed 
to  dependence  on  weaker  men  ;  suflering  till  jMwt  middle 
life  from  hoix*  deferred ;  and,  after  a  brief  gleam  of 
triumph,  sent,  with  all  his  ambitions  crushed,  to  eat  his 
heart  out  in  exile." 

Sevj-ral  Archbishops  of  (.'anterbury  are  treated  of  in 
this  volume — to  wit,  John  de  Stratford,  the  fearless 
opfionent  of  Edward  III.;  .lohn  Bird  Sumner,  wlio  was 
di-'  "  r  the   imjwrtiality  cf  his  attitude   to  the 

tW'  !'•!=    in     the    (Jhurch    of    England;    and 

Arcliibald    '  !    Tait,   who    j)rol«bly    wielded    more 

influence    i;.    i mient  and    in    the  country    generally' 

than  any  other  A^chbi^hop  since  the  Reformation.  Dr. 
Tal"  '      i.    treatment  at  the  hamls  of  Dean 

Ff  •^    of  the    Arciibisliop  that  "  his 

efl  Miarily  to  enhance  tlie  jifjwer 

of   •  _.  ,  1  up  a  just  and   (iixl-fearing 

nation.  For  this  pur]KM<e  he  endeavoured  to  ex|>and  the 
Church  system,  giving  it  breadth  as  well  as  intensity. 
His  administration  of  the  Archbishopric  of  Canterbury 
gi'      '  ;in<l  con  vert  <•(!   the  office 

fr<;  ind  to  something   like  a 

Patriarchate  of  the  whole  Anglican  communion.*' 


In  his  sket<?h  of  John  Stow,  chronicler  and  antiijuary,. 
the  editor  shows  how  a  biography  may  be  jmcked  as  full  ofi 
information  as  an  egg  is  full  of  meat.  The  mere  reading 
of  the  few  columns  of  such  a  notice  gives  no  idea  of  the 
labour  involved  in  its  prwhiction.  (ieorge  Edmund 
Street  and  his  work  in  ecclesiastical  architecture  find  a 
chronicler  in  Mr.  Paul  Waterhouse,  and  .Xgnes  Strickland 
a  discriminating  critic  in  Miss  Elizabeth  Lee,  who  justly 
says  of  her  subject  that  she  "  was  laborious  and  j)ain.staking,. 
but  lacked  the  judicial  temper  and  critical  n\ind  nece.ssary 
for  dealing  in  the  right  spirit  with  original  authorities." 
The  Stuarts,  even  with  the  members  of  the  lioyal  House 
excluded,  still  number  some  forty  biograi)liies,  the  most 
prondnent  in  the  list,  viz.,  the  statesman  John  Stuart,, 
third  Earl  of  Bute,  falling  to  Mr.  Kussell  Barker.  Probably 
no  statesman  so  utterly  unfit  to  direct  the  destinies  of  a 
great  nation  ever  wielded  so  much  power  as  the  unpopular 
Earl  of  Bute.  Mr.  A.  F.  Pollard  narrates  the  most 
adventurous  career  in  the  volume  in  his  sketch  of  Captain 
Thomas  Studev  or  Stukely,  the  hero  of  many  dramas  and 
ballads.  William  Sturgeon,  the  electrician,  who  foresaw 
early  in  the  present  century  that  electricity  would  become 
the  prevailing  illuminant,  is  treah'd  by  Mr.  William  (Jee;. 
and  Charles  Stnrt,  one  of  the  ])ioneeis  of  .\ustralian 
exjjloration,  by  Mrs.  Napier  Sturt.  A  prominent  literary 
biography  is  that  of  Sir  John  Suckling,  the  ix)et,  by  Mr.. 
Thomas  Seccombe.  The  first  edition  of  Suckling's 
"  Fragmenta  Aurea  "  is  highly  esteemed  by  book-collectors. 
The  ]X)et's  more  ambitious  works  are  a  heavy  trial  to  the 
spirit  to  read,  but  some  of  his  lyrics,  such  as  the  "  Ballad 
on  a  Wedding  "  and  "  Why  so  pale  and  wan.  fonil  lover  ?  " 
are  deservedly  immortal. 

Among  the  Sullivans  are  A.  .M.  Sullivan,  the  Irish- 
politician,  and  Barry  Sullivan,  the  tragedian.  Concerning 
the  latter,  Mr.  Josejih  Knight  tells  us  that  he  ])layed  the 
part  of  Hamlet  3. .)()()  times.  In  the  ])rovinces  Sullivan- 
was  extremely  ])0])ular.  The  important  hiograiiliy  of 
Thomas  Sydenham,  the  jihysician  (l()24-lG8y)  has  l)een 
entrusted  to  Dr.  J.  F.  Payne.  The  author  remarks 
that,  "intellectually,  Sydenham's  most  striking  character- 
istic was  his  independence  and  repudiation  of  all  dogmatic 
autliority  in  matters  of  science."  He  was  regarded  as  an 
innovator,  but  he  was  a  man  of  undoubted  genius,  and  "  is- 
admitted  to  have  made  an  ejioch  in  medical  science. 
Haller  has  u.xed  his  name  to  denote  a  i)eri(xl  in  the  history 
of  medicine ;  Bm^rhaave  never  mentioned  it  without  a 
tribute  of  resjiect."  Among  Profes.sor  J.  K.  I.4iughton'» 
naval  biograpliies  in  this  volume  is  one  of  Admiral  Sir 
liichard  .lolin  Strachnn.  Strachan  was  a«.«ociate(l  witii  the 
second  Earl  of  Chatiiam  in  the  dL-^astrous  Walclieren 
expedition,  which  gave  rise  to  the  famous  but  limjnng 
epigram  mercifully  s])ared  us  by  the  author  of  the  article. 
Dr.  Hichard  (ianiett  writes  the  article  on  John 
Addington  Symonds,  the  autlior  of  "  The  Henais.sance  in 
Italy,"  and  .Mr.  I^eslie  Stephen  that  on  Sir  Henry  Taylor, 
author  of  "  Philij)  van  Artevelde,"  and  Iwth  are  dis- 
tinguished for  their  just  a]»])reciation  and  insight.  Dr. 
Gamett  also  writes  an  excellent  article  on  Serjeant  Tal- 
fourd,  the  author  of"  Ion."  Of  the  numerous  Talbots  in- 
the  volume  mention  must  be  made  of  the  twelfth  Earl 
Oind  only  Duke)  of  Shrewsbury,  by  Dr.  A.  \N'.  Ward  ;  .John 
Talbot,  the  first  Earl  of  Shrewsbury,  by  Mr.  .lames  Tait  f 
and  Richard  Talbot,  Earl  and  titular  Duke  of  Tyrconnel, 
by  Mr.  Richard  Bagwell.  The  Taylors  in  the  volume 
number  no  fewer  than  eighty-five.  The  remarkable  family 
of  the  Taylors  of  Ongar  is  rlealt  with  by  Mr.  Seccomfw  ; 
Thomas  Taylor  the  Platonist,  by  Dr.  J.  M.  Higg;  John 
Taylor,  the   Water  Poet,  by  .Mr.  Gordon  Goodwin ;   and 
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.liTfiiiy  Taylor,  tliiit  riirysostoin  ol  Liivului  aivmis,  by 
tlic  Ufv.  AlfxaiKliT  (iordon. 

Hy  llifHi-  citntioiis  it  will  In*  seen  wliiit.  a 

bf  interest  uttiu-heH  to  tiiin  voluiiu' ;  and,  for  " ... 

can  conoeive  no  more  inntructive  or  pleaiiurHble  reading 
"than  this  pxliaiistivp  record  of  men  and  women  who  have 
done  sometliinfj — whether  small  or  ^real — to  entitle  their 
■names  to  a  place  in  Knglisli  history  or  liteniture. 

English  National  Education.    By  H.  Holman,  M.A. 

71  -  5111.,  iVI  |)|>.     (••  Xictoi'iati  Ki'a  "  Scries.)     I^indoii,  WW. 

Blackle.    20 

*'  TliiTH  ruiimin  Imt  two  tliin>,'s  to  1)«  done  to  nmko  jirnfti- 
cally  jM-rfdct  our  sy.'ttom  of  imtioiml  o<luciition  —  vi/.,  to  iiiuki<  it 
nntioiial  iviul  to  iiinke  it  ixliicntioiml."  .^iich  in  tho  soiiiowliat 
disni>pointin;;  coiii-lii.sion  tt)  which  tho  writer  of  this  inttTostiiig 
ami  woll-informotl  sketch  of  tho  pronross  of  oleinentary  tMhication 
in  Kn^lanrl  coinos  in  liia  lost  i>ara^ai>h.  We  have,  he  coiisiilurs, 
at  |ireH«nt  only  "  tlie  raw  material  "  out  of  which  to  inakd  a 
iwilly  olliciont  system  of  schools.  Our  teachers  "  have  no 
auitoriors,  as  practical  toacliors,  in  tho  world  "  ;  but  not  one  per 
cent,  of  tli«n>  are  true  oOucntors.  Tlioir  training  has  been 
(liructtHl  by  no  scientific  princi|)le8  ;  and  the  t«'acliint,'  which 
•they  give  is  at  present  ''  little  bettor  than  tho  most  inti^lligeiit 
form  of  crnmniing."  No  ox|)t>rt  technical  knowlc<lge  is  thought 
necessary  for  the  administration  of  education.  Educational 
questions  are  generally  approached  from  tho  point  of  view  of 
political  or  sectarian  partisanship  rather  than  in  the  interest  of 
«ducation  itself.  And,  to  crown  all  -we  might  add,  in  a  groat 
measure  accounting  for  all— pid)lic  opinion  has  not  as  yet  lieen 
educfttf'd  up  to  appreciate  tho  true  value  of  education.  That 
this  latter  point  is  still  true  of  all  classes  of  society,  and  of 
every  jwirt  of  Kngland,  except  [lerhapa  London  and  tho  I'niversity 
towns  and  some  of  the  grout  manufaot\iring  centres  of  tho  North, 
is  soon  ajiparent  to  any  one  who  trios  to  stimulate  his  neighl>ours 
to  some  onthusiftsm  for  e4lucation.  Take  any  average  county  or 
co\nitry  district,  and  estimate  how  nuioh  knowledge  al)out  or 
interest  in  education  can  be  detected  in  any  class,  from  the 
representatives  of  tho  district  in  Parliament  down  to  tho  field 
labourers,  and  it  will  Iw  loss  ditlicult  to  understand  why  the 
history  of  national  education  in  Kngland  is  "  melancholy  "  in 
Mr  Holman's  eyes  as  a  record  of  disustrously  slow  progress  and 
"  woful  wa.ste  of  energy  in  sectarian  struggles."  Why,  for 
instance,  <loe8  tho  "  religious  dilliculty  "  loom  so  largo  and 
prove  so  obstructive  to  educational  progress  in  Kngland  as  com- 
jmrod,  say.  with  (iennany,  Switzerland,  or  even  Scotland  ?  Is 
it  not  because,  in  the  absence  of  any  national  interest  in  educa- 
tion jH'i-  xe,  tho  fiolil  1ms  been  left  to  those  who  felt  keenlj-  about 
education  as  a  moans,  first  and  U-fore  all,  of  imparting  particular 
roligiovis  doctrines  or  strengthening  a  particular  ecclesiastical 
system  ?  Tt  is  all  very  well  to  condemn,  as  Mr.  Holman  does  in 
no  measured  terms,  tho  Anglican  Itishops  and  clergy  as  well  as 
Nonconformist  Churches,  for  having  Wen,  with  the  Imst  int«'n- 
tions,  "  tho  great  barrier  to  thorough  and  general  progress." 
Tho  charge  is,  unlmppily,  too  well  boruo  out  at  many  points  in 
the  history  set  forth  in  these  jMiges.  But  tho  real  blame,  surely, 
lies  with  tho  national  iudiirerence  to  and  ignorance  alsiut  educa- 
tion nowhere  greattn-  than  within  the  walls  of  Parliament  - 
which  first  of  all  left  the  Churches  to  perform  one  of  tho  chief 
duties  of  a  State  towards  its  citizens,  and  then  ac<]uiesced  in  the 
natural  efforts  of  tho  clergy  to  retain  the  control  of  what  had  so 
long  boon  in  their  own  hands,  and  in  which,  as  Mr.  Holman 
admits,  they  had  done  much  gooil  service  to  the  State.  Had  it 
not  been,  indeed,  for  the  voluntary  efforts  of  the  clergy  and 
such  laymen  as  Mr.  Haikes,  the  foumler  of  Sundoy  schools,  and 
of  the  great  Church  societies,  there  would  not  hove  tioen  even 
tho  modicunj  of  popular  education  that  existed  at  the  establish- 
ment, in  1)^"10,  of  tho  Committee  of  Council  on  Education. 

Mr.  Holman  traces  his  subject  through  certain  more  or  loss 
definite  stages  -the  "  roign  of  the  voluntary  .system  "  up  to  the 
■«nd  of    tho  last  century  ;  the  "  days  of  doles."  or  Parliamentary 
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tion  of  the  poor  were    intvndtxl  to   > 
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suBpicii  ns   have,    as    Mr.    Holman    shows,    l«<m    •: 

results.      Crime   has   decreasml    cont»m(K>ranwia«lr 
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very  readable  sketch  of  what  has  actually  I 

Mr.    Holman,  if  we  nnderstand  him    rightly, 
attention    should  now  be  given,   nut  *o  ni'ir)-  ' 
metho<l8  and  nnichinory,  aa  to  improving  the  . 
which  already  exist  ;  and  ho  is  i>'  ' 
notion,  too  common  among  o<l> 
that  all    wo   have  to   do  is  to  ' 
success  of  which  may  l>o  due  to  ■ 
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Campaernes 

ail  .M.lleehal  de  (  ■>. 

Plon.    Fr.  7.60 

Campagnes  de  Crim^e,  ditalie,  d'AfHque,  de  Chine, 

et  de  Syrie,  1849-1862.    l/-t'  -<■•»  .ki  Man^hal  de 
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side  of  111 

to    this    volume    ot    h-tters    now    puhlishi-<)   Ir^ 
archives  an  attention  more  critical  than  it  woi.   .  . 
it  ba<l  appeared  a  year  ago.     Its  special  import  has 
note<l,  and  is  ot>rtainly  strikin|t.     It   — •  —  -     ■■ 
brilliant   narrmtivo,    and  historioal   ^' 
the    ma.Hs   of  letters  writt«>n  to  >'  >i.> 

seat    of    war    by  some  of  the   ii 
French  troojw  in   .\lsi>ria   a 

history  of  the  (>eriod.     Mnt  '  :» 

in    their    strangely    a>:  traukiieoe,    wi.  -    iiima 

among  the  most  sugir>-  utenta  that  wr  ulitoty 

literature.     This  was  the  re.xult  of  a  systen  its  elabora- 

tion seems  to  have  t)een    j^oeuliar   to   the  M  <'astellane. 
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TIm  Manila]  hald,  dorini;  foartMu  yean,  the  oommand  of  the 
amy  uf  tht>  Kastem  PyreneM.  In  lA3r>  the  AlpTiiin  war 
(laprirad  him  of  aome  of  hi*  tinont  rcf^iments.  Many  of  t)ioir 
nflieen  baoame  hia  aaoiduouii  corresimiidenta,  lceopiii(;  him 
iiifomu-d  almost  ilay  by  day  of  the  pruf^ss  of  ovfiito,  and 
rt'latini:  tho  thouMiiul-Hii(l-ont>  dotaili*  of  the  cnm|>ai);n  with  a 
I   which   remh'r.H  their  jx-r  'ily  enUTtainiiif,'.     Not 

we  here  an  all  but  oonu  ,  'i-j-  of  the  ('on<|Uo8t  of 

\;_.t...    iniii    1)<W>   to    ItM"  l   liy  the  con<|uoror8  theni- 

s<'!\.'>.  t)i>'    Itiigeaada,  tlio    <  .   the    C'liaiigariiioR<,  the  do 

N'.;!i<-iN,  \-c.,  but  the  curious  thing  is  that  Marshal  de 
*':istoll:ine  aeema  t<>  hare  previously  impressed  u)>on  his 
subordinates  the  duty  of  unburdening  their  minds  to  him,  and  of 
speaking;  with  a  freedom  which  would  socm  to  Ih>  the  negation  of 
discipline,  about  the  conduct  both  of  their  brothers-in-arma  and 
of  their  chiefs.  The  result  is  a  constant  flow  of  letters  to  the 
addnaa  of  tlie  Marslml,  every  one  of  which,  if  publisluHl  at  the 
time,  would  have  l)o«n  for  the  writers  the  occasion  of  violent 
disciplinary  meaiiures.  It  is  a  remarkable  revelation  of  the 
military  mind.  Marshal  de  Castellane,  in  fact,  whom  we  have 
been  tau};ht  to  fancy  the  very  incarnation  of  discipline, 
encourage<l  his  former  sulKtnlinatel  to  speak  ill,  and  a  k<>o<1  deal 
of  ill,  of  tlieir  chiefs.  To  show  the  sort  of  thing  referred  to,  a 
single  passage  will  suffice.  Writing  from  Blidah  on  May  18, 
IMl,  General  Changarnier  says  :  — 

I  hare  not  th«  timo  to  tell  you  the  story  of  the  rerant  expeditions. 
ntey  hare  aerrett  to  reveal  the  military  qualities  and  faults  of  the 
(ovemor.  Tlie  Utt«r  far  exceed  tbc  former.  .  .  .  AVc  have  not  noted 
in  him  tbr  t  mid    attentive   eonreni  for  the  troops  which  i<  the 

chief,  altl.  tiu.  basis  of  hin  reimtation.     Ho  lacks  in);pnuity  as 

a    ftrategiM.  .     .     Koally      I      thought     him     much    alilcr.     .     .     . 

Boastful,  always  braxginR,  he  unhesitatingly  claims,  or,  when  that  is  not 
possible,  denies  the  services  rendere<I  by  his  subordinates. 

There  are  many  other  letters  of  the  same  discription.  lint  there 
it  no  need  to  insist.  Those  pages  are  extremely  suguostivo,  and 
poaaeaa  an  importance  far  beyond  their  merely  transitory  and 
accidental  interest. 

The  second  volume  will  be  even  more  interesting  to  English 
readers.  )Iore  than  IHM  pages  are  taken  up  with  the  progress  of 
events  in  the  Crimea,  the  details  of  the  oi)erations  of  the  allied 
armies  l>eiiig  reporte<l  witli  the  same  frankncs.s  and  fulnoss  which 
characterized  the  earlier  letters  from  Algiers.  The  history  of  the 
Crimean  Wnr.  related  thus  without  thought  of  publicity  by  the 
lea<l  '  cers   engage<l,  remlors  this  publication   one  of 

the  I:.  .1'   and  valuable   of   its  kind.     One    fact  comes 

out  constantly  namely,  the  extreme  friendliness  of  the  relations 
existing  between  the  French  and  English  oflicers.  Chef  fVescadron 
Vic«i,  who  ha<i  been  detache<l  to  the  service  of  Lord  Raglan, 
writaa  as  follows  to  the  Marshal  under  date  of  August  fl,  1854 : — 

I  bare  b«-n  Dearly  three  niontlis  now  in  the  midst  of  the  Knglish 
anny,  and  the  closer  I  examine  it  the  more  I  am  struck  with  the  way  in 
which  it  anit<-«  the  ■(ualitii.s  nhieh  make  the  sii|ieriority  of  armies.  It  is 
above  all  :  i^lity  nf  its  men,  for  its  s|iirit  of  suhordi- 

nalion,  fi'  r  the    regularity    and    precision    which    it 

nujiifact*  III  III  "-  inovi'iiiintK  Such  an  army  cannot  fail  to  do  great 
things. 

.  DecendK-r  10,  1854  : 

-  as  the  invimtors  of   comfort,  uie  in  adoration 

and    tlie   paternity  of  our  goveniinent.     Tliey 

'  imitate  as,  anil  they  confess,  with  n  frnnlcucss 

liat  we  are  their  maatero.    Col.  Ilariling  (lir), 

'k''"  »tafr,  lias  often  told  me  that  he  hail  written 

to  hi«  f«lj*i-r,  ^'  '  the  .Vrmy  in  Englsnd,  to  jiropose  to  liitn 

lo   imitate   OS  ■••d    for   lii«    .Army  certain  of  our  ways  of 

doiac  things.  Liiiii,i  in  jwi'-  v    with   s^-veml    su|ierior 

oAcen  of  the  (iuiiHls.  an<l  luxim;  ntn  iioiis  with   the  officeni  of 

the  division  gn.  i  •  n  in  a  ,;i.oil  |s)sition   to   ap|ireciate 

the  dignity  ■in  i.-r    of   the    English    otficer.     If    we 

iife.    if,    in   a    word,    we  are  bettt-r 

eilucation,    abnegation,    ami  cool 

'         and  ileath    «    duly.     The 

•n    the    hattleHelds    will 

'  •  ■'.  •■■•  •  .  -iii|.  U'twren  tlie  two  |>««)iles. 

I    am   iloti  sn  to  bring  about  this  fusion, 

-     (l.»llic   »    I  .  W 


TIlis,  it  must  be  athnittod,  roads  like  ancient  history.  AniT 
indeed  it  is  the  echo  of  emotions  now  nearly  fifty  years  gone  by. 
This  "confraternity  of  arms" — to  quote  the  term  coDsecratetl) 
by  the  toasts  of  the  Franco-Russian  alliance— lacked  then  the 
sanction  of  a  confraternity  <if  national  feeling.  The  ]iernsal  of 
this  volume  reveals  once  more  the  irony  of  history,  while 
suggesting  that  the  Zeitgeist  is  a  Hamlet  who  plays  U)ion  the 
souls  of  nations  as  easily  as  the  great  ironist  of  Sliuke6|>eiire  on 
his  Ilut4-.  For  the  statesman  it  is  simply  a  question  of  controlling 
the  stops. 


THE   "MONROE  DOCTRINE." 

♦ 

Few  "  doctrines  "  have  given  rise  to  a  greater  "  flood  of 
sentiment  and  rhetoric  "  than  the  Monroe  doctrine,  and 
exposition  in  this  case,  as  in  so  many  others,  aeenis  rather  to 
have  diH'pened  than  dissipated  its  mystery.  If,  as  Mr.  W.  F. 
Reddnway,  whom  wo  liovo  (pioted  al)ove,  tolls  us  in  his  book  on 
the  subject,  Tiik  Monkok  Dotkink  (Cambridge  :  University 
Pres."),  .'is.  (kl,),  the  doctrine  "  becomes  -tlie  more  dangerous 
the  less  it  is  understood,"  no  time,  indeed,  ought  to  be  lost  in 
making  it  "  plain  and  clear."  This  is  Mr.  Reddaway's  object, 
and  it  is  olso  that  of  M.  Maurice  D.  do  Beauninrelmis,  La 
DoiTRiNK  UK  MosBog  (Larose,  Paris),  whose  countrymen  seem 
08  much  in  noe<l  of  onlightt-nmont  as  Mr.  Reddaway's.  Both 
Iraoks  are  interesting,  though  »  trifle  dilfuso,  butlioth,  we  think, 
attach  themsolvos  too  closely  to  the  "  doctrine  "  as  laid  down 
by  President  Monroe,  instead  of  treating  it  as  a  mere  hnndy  title 
to  describe  the  jiolicy  or  tendency  of  a  great  State  which  wishes 
to  bo  spared  from  overwhelming  armaments.  A'icwed  in  this 
light,  it  deserves  respectful  consideration.  Mr.  Reddaway  says 
it  "  may  bo  roughly  descrilied  as  a  prohibition  by  the  I'nited' 
States  of  Kuropean  interforonuo  with  the  political  arrangements 
of  the  Now  World."  M.  do  Reaumarchais  somewhat  flippantly 
paraphr.tsos  it  as  /'.'l»ieW</i»''  <i".r  -■lm»'yicrtiii.<,  or  rather, 
V Amfriqnf  aux  ElaU  Unit. 

Though  the  doctrine  was  set  forth  by  President  Monroe  in 
1823,  it  really  derives  its  origin  from  the  policy  of  non-int«'rven- 
tion  of  Washington  himself— a  policy  of  which  it  is  merely  a 
corollary.  Mr.  Reddaway  overlooks  this  fact,  and  neither  he 
nor  M.  de  Rentimarchni.'i  has  apprcciate<l  fully  that  in  national 
I»olicy  individual  statesmen  are  mere  temporary  executants,  and 
their  reasons  mere  outer  rippling  duo  to  the  deeju'r  unilerourrent 
in  the  national  consciousness  itself.  Washington  said,  in  his 
farewell  mldress  :  — 

KuroiM'  lias  a  set  of  primary  interests  which  to  us  have  a  very  remote 
relation, or  none  at  ull.  Hence  she  must  heengagetl  in  freipieiitrontroversies, 
the  causes  of  which  are  cswutially  foreign  to  our  concenis.  Hence, 
theri'foie,  it  must  la-  unwise  in  us  to  implicate  oui-selves  by  nrtiQcial  ties 
in  the  onlinary  vicissitudes  of  her  politics,  or  the  ordinary  coinbinations 
and  collisions  of  her  friendship*  or  enmities.  Our  detached  and  distant 
situation  invites  and  enable*  uk  to  pursue  a  different  course. 

This  ixilicy  of  non-intervention  in  European  affairs  has  been 
the  keystone  of  the  foreign  policy  of  tlio  United  States  through- 
out a  century  devoted  to  the  dovelopmc^nt  of  hor  unrivalle<l 
position  and  resources.  It  has  boon  a  successful  policy.  When 
Mr.  OInoy,  in  his  now  famous  desiiatch  of  August  7,  1895, 
said  :  — 

llius  far  in  our  history  we  have  lieen  spare<l  the  burdens  and  I'vils  of 
immense  stamling  armies  and  nil  the  other  accesaories  of  huge  warlike 
estnlilishmeiits,  and  the  exemption  has  largely  contributed  to  our  national 
greatness  and  wealth,  as  well  as  to  the  happiness  of  every  citizen, 

ho  certainly  did  not  overstate  the  advantages  which  tho  United 
Stat«!S  have  derived  from  a  situation  that  permits  her  Govern- 
ment to  hold  aloof  from  European  rivalries  and  complications. 

Upon  Waahingt<iir«  policy  of  iion-inturvenlion  in  Kuroiiean 
affairs,  however,  has  bo«>n  grafti-d  a  priticipio  of  action.  While 
remaining  true  to  tho  former,  American  staU-smeti,  early  in  tho 
history  of  their  country,  came  to  aeo  that  tho  very  objects  which 
dictated  non-intervention,  as  regards  non-American  affairs, 
r(K]uiro<l  tho  adoption  of  a  somewhat  different  |K)licy  towards 
fellow-Repiililica   on    the  Atnerii  an    continent   itself.      It  is  iiHiial 
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to  attribute  tho  Ktarting  of  tho  latter  policy  to  Cnnninp,  whoae 
oorroHpiimluiiou    with     Rush    (tlmii    United    St  in 

London)  wiiH  Ht'ut  by   I'mxiditnt   Monnw  to  in  ,   in 

olUco,  Jetrorsoii  nnd  MiiddiHuti.  TliiH  oorrovjionduni-o  dmill  with 
the  propoxition  that  a  stand  should  bu  uiudu  aguinat  tho 
intorvuntioD  of  tho  Holy  Allianco  in  Soutli  America,  .leirurson 
wroto,  in  reply,  ii  letter,  which  nmy  bo  callod  tho  rool  basis  of 
tho  Monroo  dootrine.  "  Otir  first  ond  fundumontul  muxim,"  he 
Buid,  "  ahoidd  ho  nevor  to  entanfjlu  ouraolvrs  in  tho  broils  of 
KurojHi  ;  our  st*coiid,  iiovor  to  siiffur  KuroiH>  to  intorniiHJdio  with 
('isalliintic  nffnirs."  Tt  is  si^miticnnt  that  ho  dwolt  nrnro  [lor- 
tiiMilurly  upon  Cuba,  which,  by  tlu'  way,  hn  viuwod  as  "  the  most 
intorostinfj  addition  which  could  over  Ih>  made  tu  tlir  Initcd 
Stotos  Hystoni,  but  as  hci  was  sonniblo  tliat  this  could  never  bo 
obtained,  oven  with  her  own  consont,  oxcopt  by  war,  and  as  its 
indeiM-ndenco,  and  o»iM'cially  its  indop«<ndonce  of  England,  could 
bo  aocurod  without  war,"  ho  had  no  hositation  in  leaving  ita 
realization  to  "  future  chances." 

Monroo  ado[)tofl  such  of  Jelferson's  suggestions  as  were 
suitnUo  for  liis  Mossuge,  but  .lotforaon's  policy  more  than 
Monroe's  has  doti'rniined  tho  action  of  the  rnite<1  States,  and 
honco  it  is  that  tho  declarations  in  which  Monroo  set  out  tho 
doctrine  do  not  cover  all  tho  cases  in  which  .Vmericans  have 
profoR.se<l  to  apply  it.  Monroe's  Mossago  was,  in  fact,  an 
attonuntion  of  a  much  farther-reaching  jwdicy.  In  tho  early  days 
of  tho  Union  tho  annexation  of  Canada  an(l  Nova  Scotia  was  a 
common  theme  among  Amoriciin  statosniou.  It  was  a  pot  scheme 
with  Franklin,  who,  after  making  ditl'erent  suggestions  during 
tho  treaty  negotiations  with  tireat  Itritain,  arrivo<l  at  the 
luminous  idea  of  purchasing  not  only  Canada  and  Nova  Scotia, 
but  also  tho  liormuda  and  Bahama  Islands,  and  granting,  in 
addition  to  tho  |iurchaso  money,  free  trade  to  British  subjocts.  Ho 
looko<l  upon  tho  continuiince  of  peace  as  otherwise  impossible, 
(louvprneiw  Morris  foresaw  that  "  all  North  America  must  at 
length  1)0  annexed  "  ;  •'  happy,  indeed,"  ho  adds,  "  if  the  lust 
of  possession  stop  there."  Cuba  was  thought  by  Jefferson  and 
.folin  t^uincy  Ailams  a  "  natural  apiicndago  "  to  the  United 
States  i)OBsossions.  Tho  annexation  of  Texas  and  California  and 
the  p\ircha.so  of  Alaska  were  successive  stejw  in  tho  United  States 
I>olicy  for  the  extension  of  her  dominions,  thougn  the  attempt  to 
purchase  tho  West  India  islands  of  St.  Thomas  and  St.  .lohn  was 
rejected  by  the  Senate,  and  a  similar  fate  attended  a  proitosed 
absorption  of  San  Domingo. 

In  his  Message  to  the  two  Houses  of  Congress  at  the 
beginning  of  the  Session  of  1870,  I^resident  Orant  put  the  Unito«l 
States  ])olicy  into  a  form  midway  between  Monroe's  and  Jeffer- 
son's views.  Tho  existing  "  dejHmdencies,"  ho  said,  "  are  no 
longer  regarded  ns  subject  to  transfer  from  one  Kuroj)oan  I'ower 
to  another.  When  tho  present  relation  of  colonies  ceases,  they 
are  to  beeoTne  independent  Powers,  exercising  the  right  of  choice 
and  of  .self-control  in  the  dptermiiiatioii  of  their  future  condition 
and  relations  with  other  Powers."  Secretary  Fish,  in  his  rei>ort 
appended  to  a  8id>sequent  Message  of  the  same  Presiilent, 
referred  to  this  statement  of  policy  as  dictated  by  "  the  teachings 
of  all  our  history,"  and  explained  tliat — 

lliis  jtolioy  is  not  a  jKtlicy  of  iigf;res.Hion  :  hiit  it  opiHMM-s  the  creatiitii 
of  Euri>|x'nn  ilnminion  on  Aiiierirsn  soil,  or  its  transfer  to  otlier  Etiropi-iui 
Towers,  nml  it  looks  hoiieftilly  forwiini  to  the  time  when,  hy  the  volunUry 
dejiarture  of  Kurojienn  KOveinmcnts  from  this  continent  and  the  ailjsrent 
islandx,  Anieri<'it  shmll  lie  wholly  .Vniericmi. 

In  his  next  Message.  President  Grant  was  not  loss  emphatic. 
''  The  time  is  not  probably  far  distant."  he  said,  "  when  in  tho 
natural  course  of  events  tlie  Kuro|H'an  political  connexion  with 
this  continent  will  cease."  It  is  thus  st-on  that  when  Secretary 
Olney,  in  his  dosjmtch  of  Augu.st  7.  ISsio.  coolly  oKserve*!  that 
"  S.tKK)  miles  of  intervening  oc-ean  make  any  permanent  political 
union  between  a  Kuropoan  and  an  American  State  minatural  and 
inexpedient,"  he  was  only  bringing  to  the  notice  of  a  British 
Secretary  for  Foreign  Affairs  a  matter  upon  which  American 
statesmen  have  allowed  their  imaginations  to  dwell  with  pleasing 
variations  ever  since  Jefferson  vaguely  started  his  theory  of 
"  future  chances."     As  Mr.  Heddaway  remarks,  with  truth,  "  to 


(iMtroy    tha    idM    itiat   tltor*   is   »   Mtural   ••(Mration  IwtwMB 
KuroiKMUi  and  Amuricau  HtalM  is  to  ahaltar  0  'Am 

Wholv,         It     ia     ||n|M>ll'<ii>Ie       iluli.i^l       I..    i.r  •••..  tig 

Uoaaii.     But  it  i»  '  ,4 

eli«tricity  and  ste ,. ,„  ;-•<  j:,.i  .^ai* 

aiMl  botwooii  North  ami  South  A  -  rather  than 

w*ter  SOI                :in  nation  ft  .  r. 

Tile                     iu   jwrty  .>  :  g  «  di«|>aaitioa  to  giv*  • 

"«>*■   «''"  y    annexing    Um 

I'hilippi  Iw  rvooncilwl  in 

theory    witli     tliu    |M>licy  ,     in    Europwui 

|Militics,  but  hardly  so  in   ;  it  a  tloM  whan 

the  Kuro|>oan    Powers   are  .ftnane* 

an«l    territ<irial    foothold    iti  :   _.       ..r    Um 

U'nittnl  Statoa,  if  arwl  when   they  lind   themaelvM   iii'  in 

European  politic*,  will  bo  allowwl  to  in»ut  on  the  i                   '  iv 

tion  of  Euroiw  in  tho  affairs  of  tba  Amoricsii  Contiti  iia 

to  be  soon.  i 


SCOTLAND   IN   THE   PAST. 

What  generous  miml  d-M'S  not  tnki'  i'iip<:ia|  dalight  in  the 
story  of  Border  raids  ?  Perha|>s  we  owe  to  Scott'i  ina((ical 
pen  a  gocHl  part  of  the  glamour  that  now  bang*  ot<-  ''■■•  ••-•nt» 
of   the   catorans  and  moss-trcmiiuni,  the  Rob  Roys,  ..  o- 

mont    Willies,  in  whom  their  de«poiU<<l  con'  <• 

little   charm.     To   a    farmer   trying   torn  :i 

proximity  tn  the  Cheviots  or  the  Highland  Liin-,  n.  ly 

have    been    difficult    to    realize    th»>    d<digbt    with  ir» 

generations  would  read  such  ah'  I's 

BoKOEK   Raid.h    am>    Rfcivkk.h  r, 

5b.  n.).     He    was    more    incline<l,  no  doubt,  t'  of 

tho    poet    who    describe<l    tho    thieves    of    Lid.'  ^  id- 

eally :  — 

They  spulxie  |Miir  mra  o'  tbctr  pack*, 
Tbey  Irarr  them  nocttt  on  facJ  or  balk*, 
liaitb  bt^u  and  cock. 
With  n-rl  ami   rock, 
'rbe  Lair.l'«  Jock 
All  with  him  tak». 

Vet,  added  the  poet  cheerfully,  with  a  clear  trust  in  Ppori- 
dence  :  — 

Vet  or  I  dee 

Some  shall  them  *e« 

Hinj;  on  a  tree 
Whil  ■•■ad. 

The  wholc-aoule<l  .  m  (as  Pinkerton  might  hare  callwl  it) 

with  which  those  "  limmers  "  went  about  their  buaincas  is 
shown  by  an  amusing  cataloguu  of  tho  spoil  taken  in  n  «<ncU. 
foray,  which  Mr.  Borland  prints.     It  inclwlea  : — 

Six  oxen,  A  kye,  4  young  nowte,  ane  hone,  a  na(,  a  ivoni,  •  ><«ii 
rap,  a  dagger  and  kuiTFt,  '.'  spean.  :;  dublet*.  'i  pair  of  hrawihss.  a 
cloke,  a  jerkjnc,  a  womann  krrtlr  m  '  ■  .  .  -  «f  -■  ..  .  ■•  l — '--^.  J 
railes,     7    |>artlette9,     .'>    |>air    of    h  ii« 

sheits:  a  pur*  and  6«.  in  monie  :    a    «  ,._.._.._. j  ; 

a  windings  cloth  (!)  ;  a  feather  U^ii  :  a  rawdroo,  a  paanr,  4  boKi  tt 
bempe,  a  pair  of  wool  cmrdi,  4  rhihlren'ii  roatea,  4c.,  Ac. 

All  was  fish  that  came  t4i  the  Border  reiror's  net  ;  bis  only 
n>ason  for  leaving  anything  was  that  it  wn=  '•'  *  '  •  -  ^/^ 
heovy   to  carry.     There  is  a  well-known  st  •■••a 

— the    s.i : 
gasing   I 

passi-d    oil    hijt    u 
cattle,    turning    r 
feet,  ye  wa<lna  Isi 
in   cold   bliMxl,    it 
men  or  desirable  noighboura 

to  the  Bortler  reiver  and  tlio  H '•■'''■■"■I  -^.t-rr^n  ■»  fi...  ..i..»  of 
the   strongest   approvers   of  the  t« 

indubitable.  Perhaps  Mr.  Borlao.i  n&>  on  .mi  uie  •  \j.isoau<'ii  of 
this  seemint;  contradietiou  when  he  says  that  B<inler  reiving  wma 
carried  on  "  under  cnnilitions  which  (i«««lop«l  some  of  the  beat 
as   well  as  worst  elements  of  their  nature  end  inanhootl."    Sodt 


'ly    whose    tower    was    burnt 
at    a    larpn  "  snw-ha/-ko'l 


he 
•a 
iir 
ier!>  all  this 
-y  estimable 
And    yet    the  romance  that  cling* 

.1    i^.t^rmt       t,>    till.    •. 
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•  life  might  be  oppoaed  to  our  notions  of  virtue,  bnt  it 
•DOoarmged  the  growth  of  what  tho  RomanM  oallud  rirtu*.  Tho 
nine  is  tme  of  the  Highland  rstorana,  whoiic  guiding  spirit  is 
•xpreaeed  in  some  of  the  ntiut  fiery  lines  that  Scott  ever  wrote, 
whan  Rob  Roy  says  :— 

Peat  in  this  fortn>*«  of  the  North, 
1'hink'ft  tbou  «p  will  not  tally   fortli. 
To  spoil  the  spoiler  as  wc    lusy. 
Ami  from  the  robber  rend  the  prey  ? 

Mr.  Borland's  book  thus  rises  above  moral  considerations  ami 
enlists  the  reader's  sympathy  with  tho  hanly  and  rude  lives  of 
which  it  tells. 

It  baa  been  cynically  said  that  the  famous  Statistical  Survey 
of  Scotland  was  the  best  thing  that  tho  Auld  Kirk  evnr  did  to 
justify  its  existence.  We  are  glad  to  see  that  tlio  taste  for 
parochial  history  which  Sir  John  Sinclnir  turned  to  such  goo<l 
account  a  c(>ntury  ago  seems  to  be  rocrudesoent  among  Scottish 
clergymen.  Mr.  Borland,  who  has  celebrate*)  the  old  raiders  of 
his  district,  is  minister  of  Yarrow.  An  A>Tslnro  minister,  the 
Reverend  Kirkwoofl  Hewat,  has  pi.blished  an  interesting  volume 
of  essays  on  "  places  and  people  of  the  past,"  under  the  title,  In 
THB  Olpbn  Timks  (Paisley  :  Gardner).  Mr.  Hewnt  gossi|5s 
pleaaantly  about  a  number  of  places,  fiuch  as  Dundonald  Castle 
and  Croesraguel  Abbey,  that  are  interesting  to  Ayrshire  folk  and 
students  of  Scottish  history.  To  the  general  rea<l«T  his  most 
entertaining  pages  are  undoubtedly  those  that  deiil  with  the  sub- 
ject, never  exhaustc<l  for  a  Scotsman,  of  "  Clerical  Life  in 
Bygone  Days."  He  tells  one  or  two  good  stories  that  are  new 
to  us.  When  the  Reverend  Hamilton  Paul— who  is  honourably 
remembered  in  Ayrshire  for  having  saved  the  Aul<l  Brig  o'  Doon 
from  demolition — was  presented  to  the  living  of  Broughton,  he 
announced  a  farewell  sermon  to  the  young  ladies  of  AjT,  and 
took  as  his  text.  "  And  they  all  wept  sore,  and  fell  upim  Paid's 
neck,  and  kissed  him  I  "  One  summer  a  family  of  pood-looking 
girls  had  gone  from  Mr.  Paul's  jiarish  to  Joppa,  a  seaside  resort 
near  Edinburgh,  and  the  Sunday  after  their  dejMirture  his  text 
was,  "  Send  men  to  Joppa  1  ''  A  lady  who  belonged  txj  one  of 
the  waning  sects  which  Mr.  Barrie  introduced  to  the  notice  of 
the  Knglish  public  wa-s  roused  from  her  last  illness  to  be  told  of 
tho  death  of  the  Duke  of  Wellington.  "  Who  was  he  ?  "  she 
Bske<1.  "  Was  he  a  Burgher  or  an  anti-Burgher  ?  A  Burgher 
was  he  ?  Tlien  he's  weel  awa'  ;  they  were  aye  a  loose  set  I  " 
Mr.  Hcwat's  book  might  indicate  a  recreation  to  other  ministers 
with  interestine  parish  records. 

Amongst  the  matters  which  history  has  taken  a  long  time  to 
de'  ■  '  ''  I-  question  of  the  old  ballad.  Who  really  won  the  day 
at  lir  ?    A  Scottish  antiquarian,  who  modestly  conceals 

his  iia.'iiO,  has  devoted  some  pains  to  examining  the  original 
aources,  and  has  published  a  learned  little  monograph  on  Thk 
BATTtr  OF  SiiKp.iFFMfiR  (Stirling  :  Mackay,  :{s.  6<1.  n.).  With 
the  aid  of  a  number  of  topographical  sketches  he  lias  described 
the  details  of  tho  tight  between  Argyle  and  Mar  with  so  much 
minuteness  that  there  is  no  longer  room  for  iliscussion  as  to  the 
upshot  of  the  ilay.  His  conclusion  is  that  of  those  who  say  that 
"  nano  wan  at  a',  man."  Tho  generalship  on  both  sides  was 
•bout  as  bad  as  it  could  be,  but  such  credit  as  there  is  in  the 
matt^ir  must  be  given  to  Argyle,  who  checked  an  army  much 
larger  than  his  own,  though  ho  was  unable  to  defeat  it.  Tho 
constant  weakness  of  tho  Jacobite  cause  is  illustrat"d  by  a  local 
tnulition  of  the  plundering  habits  of  the  Highlanders,  who 
declared  that  they  foutrht  neither  for  "  King  Shordy  "  nor  for 
"  King  Hamish,"  btit  for  "  King  Spidzie." 

The  chief  value  of  The  Uiohlasm  or  SroTLAM)  in  1760, 
with  an  introduction  by  Andrew  Lang  (Blackwood,  7s.  M.),  lies 
in  tho  fart  of  its  being  the  se<picl  to  Mr.  Lang's  "  Pickle  the 
ftpy,"  and  that  in  n)OM>  aenses  than  one.  The  author  of  the 
manuscripts  in  the  British  Museum  which  Mr.  I^ang  has  n-pro- 
duoad  is  believed  by  him  to  lie  Bruce,  a  "  Court  Trusty,"  who 
•ceofnpani<-<l  Pickle  to  Scotland  in  1754,  and  who  five  year* 
liefore  ha<l  l>een  employed  to  sur»<'y  the  forfeitiKl  estates  in  the 
Highlands.     T)'- ■  ■^t,}, .,.,,.    ,,.l>l><.'..'l    l.v    \|>     Lang  in  support  of 


this  theory  is  not  absolutely  concliuive,  nor  is  it  claimed  by  him 
as  being  so.  Whoever  ho  was,  however,  tho  author  of  tho  manu- 
scripts was  a  very  violent  anti-Jacobite  and,  as  Mr.  Lang  ]iut8 
it,  *'  professionally  a  Whig."  Although,  therefore,  it  is  evident 
that  ho  did  make  a  very  earnest  investigation  into  the  condition 
of  the  Highland  districts,  his  prejudices  i-oiour  his  nuirativo. 
As  Mr.  Lung  reminds  us — 

To  obwrfent  entinOy  out  of  sympstby  with  rUn  loyalty  mid  Celtic 
romance,  the  poorer  clll^M■l^  in  the  Highlun>la  seemed  to  be  in  a  dtupermte 
IMMturc  of  slavery,  [loverty,  and  iRuoraure.  The  population  far  i-xcoeded 
the  means  of  hubsistence  and  the  opportunities  ol  industry  ;  hence 
"  thiggiuK  "  and  tlu'ft  occupied  thu  stalwart  uiienipoyed.  .  .  .  These 
Kniclish  and  l.owlaml  rpieii  un  the  laud  brin^  luiok  troiii  >cr<'ral  districts 
«  tale  ol  ai'tiiul  atarvutioii,  of  hungry  rluuHmen,  and  hard  listed  chiefs. 
What  i>  said  about  thes<'  gt-ntleinen  iiiakin  it  no  matter  of  surprise  that 
when  cattle  Iwcaiiu-  of  more  acrounl  than  claymoiis  tlin  rlsmuiien  were 
truate<l,  in  many  cmen,  with  callouK  want  of  couitiduration. 
But  the  writer  of  this  account,  whether  he  was  Brucu  or  anotlier, 
was  a  careful,  if  not  always  minutely  acctirate,  observer.  He  is 
probably  in  error  when  ho  sjieaks  of  tho  Highlands  us  being  able 
to  raise  :K0,000  nien-at-anns  ;  at  all  ovonts,  those  figures  aro 
not  borne  out  by  the  rival  authority  of  tho  (lartmoro 
^Manuscrijit.  Certain  of  his  representations  of  clan  life  have  the 
apj)earanco  of  merciless  photography,  as  «lien  ho  suys  of  the 
Sinclairs  in  Caitliness  :- 

The  Common  I'eople  are  Slaves  in  proportion  to  the  Distance  of 
their  Country  from  the  Center  of  Justice.  1  have  seen  a  Number  of 
I'oor  Wretrhi's  oblig'd  to  carry  out  large  Dunghills  m  Kreels  or  Uiiskvts 
on  their  Hacks,  from  their  Landlord's  Houiir  to  his  Coruticlds,  and 
Women  Driru  two  Horses  a  piece  loaded  with  Dung,  carry  n  Kreel  of  the 
same  stuffe  on  Uieir  Backs,  and  spin  at  the  distaff  as  they  travel  aloijg. 
The  author  of  the  narrative  has  hardly  a  good  word  to  say  of 
any  of  the  clans.    Tims  he  says  oven  of  tlie  C'umeroiis  tliat  they 

.\re  a  Lazy,  Silent,  Sly,  and  Kntcrprisiug  IVople  ;  they  were  always 
deeply  disaffected  to  the  Iti'volution  Interest  and  have  hail  a  large 
share  in  all  the  Plots  ami  Itebellions  that  wire  formed  at  the  lievolution 
and  ever  Since. 

Thoy  aro  physically  a  contrast  to  tho  Sincluirs- 

Jluri'  than  bulf  of  whom  are  but  pitiful,  half-starveil  creatuns  of  a 
low  Dnartisb  stature,  whom  a  stranger  would  hardly  believe  to  bo 
labnbilants  of  (ireat  Britain. 

There  is  not  much  in  this  narrative  that  is  calculated  to  throw 
light  upon  the  rising  of  the  '45  or  the  final  tragedy  of 
Cullodon.  What  ho  does  .say— for  example  his  docision 
upon  the  <|Uostion  whether  tho  Macdoimlils  chuigotl  at  Culloilen  or 
not — sliould  be  read  along  with  Mr.  Lang's  collective  and  iiiost 
informing  introduction.  That  introduction,  indeed,  in  which  one 
is  glad  to  800  justice  done  not  only  to  tiio  Macdonalds  bnt  to 
Lochiol  is  of  more  value  than  the  narrative  itself,  tho  strength 
of  which  lies  entirely  in  a  realism  which  is  too  full  of  bias  to  be 
always  tlie  smiho  ns  reality. 


A    GREAT    MATHEMATICIAN. 


Dr.  Forsyth  has  completed  the  task  of  editing  Professor 
Cayloy's  Collkctko  Mathevatkai.  Pai'kiib  for  the  Cambridge 
University  Press.  Ton  years  ago  Cayley  commenced  the  gathering 
together  of  his  iiiimeroiiB  contributions  to  the  leading  mathe- 
matical journals  of  Europe  and  America.  Thoy  date  from  J841 
while  yet  he  was  a  Cambridge  undorgriuliiate,  and  were  '.HXI  in 
numlier  when  tho  work  of  collective  jmbliuition  commencod. 
The  death  of  the  niasti'r  at  tlie  age  of  seventy -four,  while  his 
fertile  genius  was  still  actively  manifesting  itself  in  fresh  and 
vigorous  criticism  of  modern  mathematical  research,  called  in 
1805  for  painstaking  and  scholarly  assistance  to  continue  the 
compilation  of  these  scattered  treasures,  and  Dr.  Forsyth  was 
invited  by  tho  Syndics  of  tho  I'nivorsily  Press  to  undertake  the 
task.  This  task  he  has  iierformed  with  accuracy  aiul  diligence, 
and  wo  have  liefore  us  the  thirteen  huge  volumes  of  mntho- 
matioal  essays,  reviews,  and  criticisms  testifying  to  the  ama/.ing 
Eeal  and  untiring  imliistry  of  tho  greatest  mathematical  intellect 
of  the  present  century. 

Arthur  Cayley  was  born  in  1821.  He  was  the  son  of  a  mer- 
chant   in    till'    i^t.    Petersburg    tiaili',    nini    liml  n  lirotber  wliose 
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name  in  familtnr  a«  thnt  of  nn  nnthmtiaxtic  uttidont  of  Ttnlian 
litorntiirii.  U"  <liMplnyc«l  at  nn  i-arly  uro  «  (,To»t  likinjr  for 
calruIntionH    of   nil    kiiiiKi,    nnd  nt  Kinjj'n  Cn!!.  1  it  m-m 

evidont  to  liin  innBtor  thnt  hem  wnn  nintfi  iiil  <il  ,    nmino. 

HIh  juiroiitt  wort)  iMtrminiltMl  to  fu-iiil  him  t')  C'uiuiii  iil^<',  bihI  hn 
enteruil  Trinity  Colh'pn  nt  tliu  n^o  of  mivontroii.  All  <hr<Mi;li 
hid  couiMo  hti  will  far  nhcml  of  his  contompornritMi,  in 
of  the  tiipos  in  1842  was  a  foregone  conclimion  to  tli 
a  nhnrn  in  hin  training.  Hin  wan  a  calm  am)  (>vi>nly-l>alnnro<l  mind. 
When  the  trifM)*  list  reached  him  he  wa«  starting  on  a  night 
journtiy  from  London  to  Camlnidgo.  As  the  night  was  ilark  ho 
thrust  the  pnper  into  his  pocket,  deoi<Iing  to  wait  till  daylight  so 
that  ho  might  imruso  tlm  li.st  comforlahly !  Ho  was  Senior 
Wrangler,  and  came  out  First  Smith's  Prizeman  later  ;  Sir 
George  Stokea  was  Senior  the  year  Imforo,  and  Adnma,  the 
astronomer,  was  his  successor  in  im:(.  It  wna  a  goldon  period 
at  Cambridge,  and  those  tlueo  lived  to  take  share  in  fifty  years' 
development  of  mathematical  methods,  anil  to  triumph  in  far- 
reaching  results  of  their  application  in  the  domain  of  physical 
science  and  astronomy. 

Cnyley  was  destined  for  the  law,  and  shortly  after  taking  his 
ilogi'oe  came  to  T.ondon  to  prepare  fi>r  the  Har.  Ho  Iteonmo  a 
pupil  of  Mr.  Chriatie  and  was  called  in  IfMlt.  There  was  no  lack 
of  industry  in  preparation  for  his  chosen  profession,  and  he 
speedily  ac(|uired  abundant  work  as  a  specialist  in  <•'  '  'ig. 

Mr.  ('hristie   used    to   say  thnt  his  ilrafts  were  porf.  of 

stylo,  nnd  with  his  acute  intellect  and  tremendous  cupacity  for 
work  his  success  was  a.ssure<l.  But  during  the  fourteen  years 
thnt  ho  8{)ent  at  Lincoln's  Inn  liis  leisure  was  given  invariably 
to  mathematics,  and  some  of  his  most  romarknhlo  papers  were 
written  <luring  the  stress  of  his  legal  career.  He  rovolutionizeil 
the  study  of  modern  higher  algebra  by  liis  discororios,  thus 
described  by  Dr.  Salmon  when  summarizing  Cayloy's  work  : — 

His  discoverr  of  the  theory  of  inTarinntn  has  Rivoii  a  nrw  niiHTt  to 
scviTiil  ili'piirtmrnts  of  mathi'iimtics.  The  effiot  h(i«  U-vn  thnt  the 
kimwleilge  which  in.illHMimticiiins  now  possess  of  the  striKture  <if  uI((ebraio 
fnrnis  is  as  ililTcreiit  from  what  it  was  before  Cayley's  tlnio  a«  the 
knowle<lge  of  thi'  human  body  posseiMed  by  one  vho  has  diiM<'cte<l  it  ami 
knows  its  liiteinni  structure  is  different  from  that  o(  one  who  baa  only 
seen  it  from  the   outside. 

And  this  was  the  recreation  of  n  mnn  of  law.  He  used 
humorously  to  assert  that  in  law  one  attempted  to  express  things 
in  as  many  words  as  possible,  nnd  in  mathematics  in  as  few  words 
as  possible.  Of  a  truth  his  rest  was  merely  a  complete  change  of 
labour.  He  ha<l  no  keen  interest  in  sports,  though  ho  was  one 
of  the  early  members  of  the  .\lpine  Club. 

But  with  each  year  camo  the  growing  conviction  that  his  life 
was  not  to  1)6  spent  at  money-making.  It  was  a  sacrifice  of 
excellent  prospt^cts  to  give  up  his  legal  practice.  He  had  married 
in  18(W,  and  no  doubt  felt  still  mnre  the  ti-mptation  to  retain  the 
sulMitance  rather  than  gra.sp  at  the  shadowy  happiness  of  a  life 
given  over  to  unremunorative  research.  Fortunattdy  the  Siullori.an 
professorship  of  mathematics  liad  been  founded  in  1860,  and  Cayley 
was  invited  to  t«ko  the  chair.  It  was  not  much  at  fir.nt,  but  the 
needs  of  the  man  were  few. 

He  knew   the  signal,  and  stepixMl  on  with  pride. 

Scorning  nun's  pity. 
He  gave  up  the  law  and  became  a  teacher.  Trinity  College 
shortly  afterwards  oH'ored  him  a  foundation  fellowship,  and 
from  that  time  till  his  death  in  1805  he  gave  his  attention  to  the 
subject  that  suited  him  best.  .Such  a  life  naturally  oH'enHl  little 
in  the  way  of  excitement.  He  read  extensively  :  most  European 
languages  wore  familiar  to  him,  and  his  knowledge  of  philoso- 
phical science  was  wide  nnd  deep.  Ho  contributt^d  his  results 
jieriwlically  to  the  mathematical  journals,  and  corresponded  with 
the  leading  mathematicians  all  over  the  worhl.  He  was  continu- 
ally lieing  presi'Uted  with  the  results  of  the  investigation  of 
others,  nnd  none  could  decide  so  well  or  so  rapidly  as  he  on  their 
claims  to  originality,  or  on  the  merit.s  of  their  work,  itji  applica- 
bility, or  the  prospect  of  its  cxjiansion  in  new  fields  of  impjiry. 
As  for  his  own  claims.  Dr.  Salmon  rcpnrde<l  him  as  after  the 
model  of  the  patriarch  Isaac,  who,  when  the  Philistines  claimed 
a  well  that  ho  had  dug,  went  on   and    dug   another  ;    and    when 


1...-V  cUimMl  that  he  wf'  —-'  -• *»--  »      T*- —  »r«  few  who 

can  jn<lg<>  of  hi*  work.  A  I'tAnraa  :  — 


art. 


in.i 


Cayley  wv  a  nohia  artiat,  anil  iha  man  kU 
his  works  the  greo*  -oin. 
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The  very  title,  Ux  » 
ptiradoxioul,  nnd  Mr.  ^ 
"  lA'tters  "  are  at   lent;t  . 

boat  to  increuaii  the  panulox.     Tl . 
the  authorship,  frankly,  to  ^<- 
he  ap|)earH  as  e<Iit<>r,  ami  th. 

left  '■  ' 

to  ii 


the  1 

Kiist    the    High    Levant   of   our 
attraction  U>  and  the  repulsion  - 
Oriental  solitude.  Hut  it  is  tlie  ii 
which  is  dominant.     It   is   tnio    i,,. 
makes  strongly  for  the  other  side, 
once  sat   at   dinner   next  '•  ' 
woman  of  tho  type  that  is    • 


cluliies.    " 

.\t  laat  I  said,  "  It    iiiay    aarpriiU' 
would  think,    if    they    aaw   you    oo>' 
clad,"  and  I  addr'<L  to  try  .-.nrt  t^)ip 
inexcuaably  rude,  "  •  :.t 

so  iminodet*  n9  *o  >•«' 

Mr.  - 
reeountii  ,. 
Malay  Sultan  answered  a  letter  : 

In  the  cover  there  were  three  eoci..*.... 
politeness,  written    by    a   irrihe.     .     .     . 

IllV   fi'iiriil    <     nvv  n      lanii  Vf>i)   ft 

"11 

the      ; 

shin  is  sealr)!  in    ilic 

M'ntI  thia  letter  to  ir 

iiaine,  ileaignation.    an<l    *> 

then  oontin>ie»  :— ••  You, 

and  vara    wial 

ace  that    rea<^ 

moon  ha'l  tallcii  into    my    laj>,    or     I  hal  • -n 

grown    in  tho    ^nlen    I'allel   Pfnjfnt.tn   ^  :,f 

influence  of  the  aim's  warm  rays.*' 

The  author  comments   nn  thia.  that  whon  ih<>  StiltMi  has  par- 

chaiied  n  ry  "  Daar  Sir  " 

and  "  ^  ill  "  rentark  with 

api  '  the  HTitor  is  a  biuineas  man  and  a  Christian,  and 

hnr.  it  all." 

.\nd,    no   doubt,    this  criticism  of  onr   r!  is  wall 

justifioil.     It  is  beside  the  point  t"  ■■•••'„,  •'  ,<  •  ~"/»n« 

and  suns  and  ganlens,  their  "  ha  ,.ir 

"  you  are  my    father   and   my  muvjier,   aim   an   my   kHi«;o!k," 
really  mean  no  more  than  our  **  Dear   Sir  "  and  "  How  do  vou 

do?  ••   r  •  •  '.of 

the  East  ',e 

West,  and  no  \^ 

worth    ten    ti  *7 

Sultan.     It  i.--  .mI 

that  Marcel,  ;  ot 


v<iii    in   hear  that  ttir«-  urmna 

1   are  irer>  ly 

■■>■  a  apeach  '  a  as 

ottlinary  rtMtiuaa  «(  mkttm  mra 

y  a  text  for  ■■  >, 

ixillt.'f^r^v      ■,»    ■  a 


in 
...     At 

*   1  Kir   ffimtl* 

I 

■y 

rr 

la, 

yau  aie  coiuiac  to 

.■la.|.  aa  thoar>i  <ha 
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nit  down  on  puintMl  chair*  or  look  at  liia  faoo  in  «  mirror  danlxMl 
on  canvas.  But  this  in  hpiiide  thn  argiinMnt.  Uraiitin^  that  it 
is  the  haart,  tlio  int<-ntinii,  and  tlio  de«<l  that  are  of  most  iin- 
portanoa,  we  rount  not  ilvny  t)iat  in  so  far  as  maniivrs  art) 
beautiful  they  aro  also  ^oo<i,  ami  that  tlio  Sultan  who  chIU  his 
friond  th««  "  protoctor  of  the  jxxir  "  ih  so  far  U-tttr  than  thc< 
Soototuuan  «it)i  his  "  man  !  "  In  lik<-  ninnnei,  the  Kronohnian's 
"  Monsieur  lo  cun!  "  or  "  men  pi-ie  "  is  U'ttor  than  the  IVrhy- 
shire  "  parstin  la*l."  A  whit<t»ashe»l  wall  may  l)«  iiioro  solidly 
built  and  more  trustworttiy  than  a  surfact*  ),;li>win^  with  }{oltl  and 
glory  ;  but  it  is  idle  to  pret<-nd  that  whiteHatth  is  more  lH)autif\il 
than  fresco.  Here  then  Mr.  Swettonlmm  is  right  .  so  far  as 
manners  are  concerned  the  Kasterns  are  civiliiced  and  we  are 
barbarians.  It  might  almost  l<e  said  that  all  the  rest  of  tho  book 
is  devot«id  to  showing  how  hugely  the  ]K)Uteness  of  the  East  is 
outbalanced  by  other  considerations  :  how  infinitely,  as  we  re- 
marked some  time  ago,  the  rich  curiosity  of  the  jiagoda  is  sur- 
paaaeil  by  tho  pure  beauty  of  the  cathedral.  In  those  hot  jungles, 
in  thoae  glaring  streets,  the  Kurojiean  giows  sick  and  sjid  and 
sorry  and,  looking  at  the  great  scented  blossoms,  he  siglis  for  tho 
qniet  woode<l  close,  for  the  wild  red  rose  ihoopiiig  from  the 
English  hedge.  The  incense  of  the  East  is  stifling,  and  in  the 
la.<it  analysis  the  "  flaxen-haire<l  woman  "  is  right  ;  tho  Kastern 
jieoplos  are  "  savages  "--comjmred,  fairly  and  completely,  with 
the  Westerns.  In  ethics  and  in  tho  high  if  sthetics  the  Orientals 
are  our  inferiors,  their  code  of  right  and  wrong,  their  literature 
(with  one  great  exception),  their  painting,  their  architecture,  all 
fall  far  below  the  highctt  htitndurds  of  the  West  :  and  thus, 
protest  as  ho  will,  the  Knglishman  who  lives  amongst  the 
Easterns  feels  himself  a  sorry,  melancholy  exile  in  a  liarbarous 
land. 


MINOR  NOTICES. 

♦ 


Dean  Farrar,  who  has  chosen  to  throw  some  excellent  moral 
discourses  into  the  form  of  Allegories  (Longmans,  (is.),  w-as  no 
donbt  content  to  disregard  the  dictum  of  Edgar  Allan  Poe— that 
from  the  literary  point  of  view  allegories  are  only  goo<l  when 
one  is  a)>le  t  'ii>  allegor}*.     Poe   cites  the  example  of  the 

"  Pilgrim's  '.  ."  which,  no  douht,    charms    most  of  us  as 

a  tale  of  romantic  adventure,  which  is  written  with  such  vigour 
and  fire  that  not  even  the  obvious  didacticism  of  such  names  as 
Worldly-rainde<l  and  Facing-Urth-ways  can  beguile  us  from  tlie 
pure  quest  of  the  marvellous.  But  Dr.  Farrar  has,  doubtless, 
merely  desiretl  to  give  instruction  in  a  pleasant  form,  and  he 
has  succeeded  vary  well. 

Bishop  Barlow e's  Dialogs  o!»  thb  Lcthera:*  Factioxb, 
with  an  introduction  and  notes  by  Dr.  Lunn  (Ellis  and  Ket-ne, 
2s.  Od.),  is  a  reprint  of  a  treatise  which,  as  tho  editor  ob- 
serves, "  has  fallen  almost  into  oblivion."  Ho  is  astonished, 
be  adds,  at  this  fact,  but  it  is  probably  the  case  that  the 
"  Dialoge  "  will  be  always  more  interesting  to  philologists  than 
to  students  of  history.  In  his  preface  >Ir.  Lunn  draws  attention 
to  the  two  most  important  points  connected  with  Barlowe  the 
uncertainty  that  surrounds  the  question  of  his  consecration,  and 
bis  conversion, on  Mary's  accession,  to  Roman  Catholicism,  which 
was  the  occasion  of  the  republication  of  tho  "  Dialoge."  In 
an  answer  to  one  "  Nicholas,"  Barlowe  defends  himself  against 
the  charge  of  being  one  "  deluded  by  ye  flattcryng  porswasyon 
of  some  worldlye  persons,  or  olles  vtterly  goucn  into  a  rciirobate 
mynde,  througbe  gredye  desyre  of  yearthly  promotion. " 

It  is  not  in  my  power  (b^  snawrrs]  •'  to  ■(<ipi>r  ye  wrong<- 
•omyae,  or  myMe  n-portr  agnynit  me,  now  cnrmy  unto  thcyr  iTrours, 
wbjrtes  tkey  abase  tbr  saaii-  to  ye  fr<ixli-i<  nf  theyr  hcresye*. 

The  "  erronrs  "  here  allude<l  to  are  tho*.  of  th«  Lutherans, 
whom  Barlowe  denounces  with  the  usual  ^  y. 

The  "  Dialoge  "  contains   two  pasbs.  lally 

noteworthy,  as  proving  that  the  author  was  in  some  of  his 
ideas  far  in  ulvance  of  his  age.  The  first  descriles  the  ideal 
relationship  l>etween  Huvvreign  and  people,  and  it  was  written, 
we  must  remember,  at  a  period  when  the  theory  of  Divine  Right 


had  the  strongest  possible  hold  n|>on  English  minds.     "  Ye  must 
consider,"  says  Barlowe  - 

'lliat  (ioil  hath  nut  ma<le  the  |H'n|i|e  for  yv  xenKUnll  plosKiiri'  uf 
Fryoces,  goiirmours,  or  |irelstcs,  hut  hath  nnli-yned  them  to  ye  weal  nnd 
commodito  of  thi-  |«o|ile. 

The  second  passage  relates  to  the  rights  of  lay  people  to 
"  haae  the  new  testament  in  englysshe."  This,  ucconling  to 
liurlowe,  is  rather  a  mutter  of  uiMiUrni'ij  than  of  right.  He  con- 
siders that  when  heresy  is  rife  the  cai-e  and  explanation  of  the 
Uospel  is  best  entrusted  to  the  (.'Lurch  :  but  he  atlds,  "  If  ever 
tho  tyme  c<'me,  as  I  pr.iye  God  it  may,  in  whyche  tho  people 
shall  be  so  good  and  fo  godly  disposed,  then  an  cnglysshe  byble 
should  do  (;ood  1  theyr  handos."  The  edition  has  been  prepared 
with  conapicuouH  care,  tln'  lepiint  lieinj;  iinifoi  niU- <-on-.-.(  mid 
the  type  excelle'it. 

Mr.  Alfred  G.  Coiiipton,  uutlior  nl  ^omk  Co.mmo.v  Kiiiioiis 
OF  SPKEc'ii  (Putnam  2s.  Od.),  who  warns  us  gently  anti  wisely 
against  "  phonotMciial  results"  ami  other  common  blunders, 
has  an  amuxitig  chapter  on  the  use  of  false  nietni>hor  : 

BecauHV  (lit-  sayn]  the  Cutholii'  Italians  ....  allow  tlioniMlvea  one 
perioil  of  uurestraimd  fun  Ix-fure  they  bill  gou'd-bye  to  the  iihimurea  uf 
the  table  ....  the  inetaplior  dealer  thinks  two  or  (hivi-  liuuae 
liurnings  ought  to  In-  railed  a  "carnival  of  (Ire, "  an<l  Imlf-a-doien 
murilers  a    '*  carnivul  of  lilood," 

(hie  artist  in  metaphor,  it  seems,  ilescrilicd  a  larL'c  sale  in  u  shop 
as  a  "  mammoth  bargain  carnival  "  ! 

A  short  while  ago,  in  i-eviewing  the  tioinian  Kmperor's 
speeches,  we  pointed  out  that  "  the  German's  forest  is  the 
Knglishnian's  sea  with  a  similar  thrill  and  inspiration."  The 
German,  far  remove*!  as  he  usually  is  from  sea  of  any  kind  anil 
having  access,  at  the  best,  to  shores  which  aie  not  romantic, 
cannot  pis.silily  make  for  himself  a  colourable  imitation  of  the 
wild  and  legendary  coasts  of  Corn«all  or  Wales,  but  there  K(«nis 
no  reason  why  we  in  England  should  not  try  to  acquire  the 
'•  forest  thrill  "  out  of  svich  materials  as  <lisafl'orestiiig  and 
common-enclosin-o  have  left  us.  Mr.  Edward  North  Buxton, 
who  has  just  reissULsl  his  Eppinc  Fokest  in  a  revised  anil 
augmented  e<lition  (Stanfonl,  Is.),  has  certainly  done  his  best 
to  allure  the  Londoner  to  the  greenwoiKl  tree,  to  p<'rsua<le  us  to 
liecome,  if  but  for  a  time,  woodlanders  and  wandeiors  beneath 
the  oaks  ami  beeches.  From  the  practical  point  of  view  his  liook 
is  most  usefid,  containing  as  it  does  six  excellent  maps,  drawn 
to  scale,  showing  all  the  roads  and  livways  and  glades  fn  m 
Wintry  \\ Ood  to  \\  anstcad  Klat-s,  from  'rheydon  Hois  to  ('op|K'd 
Jfall-green.  Indeed,  it  would  be  extremely  dillicult  to  lose  om^'s 
way  in  the  forest  after  a  careful  study  of  these  maps  ;  and  here, 
it  must  lie  said,  is  ifr.  Buxton's  mistake.  For.  if  we  are  to 
experience  the  "  forest  insuiration,"  the  thrill  of  the  greenw<io<l 
and  tho  glade  and  the  lonely  pools,  we  nnist  make  1  olieve.  at  all 
events,  that  our  forest  is  trackless  and  illimitable,  that  wide 
regions  of  it  are  unchart<Ml,  that  it  contains  recesses  which  may 
harbour  we  know  not  what.  Hero  lies  the  Sicret  of  the  sea's 
fascination— that  it  is.  or  appears  to  lie,  without  marks  or  meres 
or  bounds  ;  and  Mr.  Buxton,  if  he  may  congratulate  himself  on 
having  |ire9erve<l  many  an  adventurous  explorer  from  the  hotel 
of  the  lieuutiful  Star,  must  feel  remorse  in  that  ho  has  deiTived 
the  imaginative  of  an  ancient  l;elief-  that  in  a  true  forest  It  is 
Ijosaible  to  go  "  on  and  on  "  without  once  intruding  on  the 
region  of  the  known. 

The  Story  ok  Peri'oia,  by  Margaret  Svmonds  and  Lina 
Duff  Gordon  (Dent,  3s.  M.),  is  much  more  than  a  mere  history 
of  the  famous  Unibrian  city  which  gave  birtli  to  one  of  the 
great*'st  masters  of  painting.  It  is  more  than  an  intelligent 
story  of  old  Perugia  and  a  pleasant  guide-liook  to  the  present 
city  ami  its  surroundings,  since  it  might  stand  for  a  typical 
account  in  sinoll  compass  of  tliat  strange  society  of  the  medieval 
Italian  towns  of  the  turbulent  life,  of  the  streets  red  with 
blood,  of  feuds  internal  and  external,  of  Uejmblican  spirit  anil 
tyranny,  of  the  echoes  that  came  to  cities  perched  mi  lonely 
crags  of  the  great  war  and  tumult  on  the  larger  stage  of  Euro|)e, 
In  Rossetti's  prose  story  ue  have  read  how  the  artist  looked 
down  from  his  window  and  watched  the  (lerce  lighting  of  tho 
citi7,en8  lieneath,  how  the  blooti  was  dashed  u)i  against  his  walls, 
and  how  afterwards  he  painted  his  wonderful  picture.  It  is  a 
symlsd  of  old  Italy,  all  this,  and,  considering  such  a  state,  it 
would  not  l>e  strange  if  Vasari's  tale  of  Vaniiucci,  called  il 
I'rruijiiiii,  were  true-  that  in  tho  hour  of  his  death  he  blasjihcmed 
all  tho  holy  things  which  ho  ha<l  painted.  The  charming 
illustrations  by  M.  Helen  .Tames  a<ld  a  great  deal,  it  must  be 
said,  to  the  merit  of  this   pleasant  Iniok. 
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All  K-riKrimt  it  in  Hhijm'il  Elnjiitea. 

(To  M.  Ci.) 

Slu<,  Itin  lull;;  Hiiii^lit  for  iiiiil  m'glioil  for  in  vniii,  ouuliitiitron-i 
immortal, 

SjirinR,  ill  o\ir  vi>:  .  out  of  ii; 

CImrioting  summons  tli  n  gato,  wIm  ring  purtiil 

0|io»,  and  II  vision  blc»t  yioldii  to  the  woncluring  Wont. 

Iliph  on  litT  crystiil  t:iir  k1u«  troniliUm  in  liulryon  tissiio", 
(iontly  with  goldun  curb  cliPckiiiK  her  cour«er»  8U[ierb 

All  lior  otheroal  lionuty  chito  with  Lovo'a  infinite  i«iues, 

Whilst  this  onchitntmoiit  Hli|)a  forth  from  hor  sibylline  lips  : 

'' Herb  itml  tree  in  your  kinds,  froe  lives  of  the  moiintnin  and 
forest, 

Shoals  of  tho  stream  and  flood,  Hi);hts  of  tho  welkin  and  wo<«l, 
Hord  and  flock  of  the  (iuld,  and  ye  whose  iioimI  is  tho  sorest, 

iSutfering  spirits  of  mun,  lo  !  1  am  with  you  again. 

"  Fear  no  more  for  tho  Tyrant  hoar  as  he  rushes  to  battlo 

Armoured  in  ice,  ami  darts  shaft  aftor  shaft  at  your  hearts  ; 

Fear  not  his  flaming  Ivolts  that  hurtln  with  horrible  rattle 
dut  of  tho  black  inane  fulminant  over  the  plain. 

"  Fear  not  his  wizardry  white  that  circles  and  circles  and  settles. 

Stealthily  hour  by  hour,  feathery  flower  upon  flower, 
Over  tho  spell-bound  sleopor,  till  last  the  pitiless  petals 
Darkly  in  icy  death  stifle  his  labouring  breath. 

"  Late  upon  yon  white  height  the  Despot  his  fugitives  rallied, 
Deeniiiij;  its  crest  snow-crowned  still  inaccessibly  frowned, 

Idly,  for  instant  upon  him  my  brif^ht-spcared  chivalry  sallied, 
Smote,  and  far  into  the  north  swept  him  discomtitod  forth. 

"Therefore  from  root  unto  bolo,    from   bole    into    burgeoning 
branches. 
Tendril  and  tassel  and  cup  now  let  the  ichor  leap  up  ; 
Therefore,    with    flowering    drift    and    with  showering    bloom- 
avalanehes, 
Snowdrop  and  silver  thorn,  laugh  baffled  Winter  to  scorn. 

"Primrose,  daffodil,   cowslip,    shine   back   to   my    shimmering 

sandals  ! 

Hyacinth  host  o'er  the  green  flash  your  cterulcan  sheen  : 

Lilacs,  your  perfumed  lam|i8  light ;  chestnuts,  your  clustering 

candles  ; 

Broom  and  laburnum,  uphold  torches  of  tremulous  gold  ! 

'■  Therefore,  gold  gather  again   from  the  honied  hoath  ami  the 
beanlield. 
Snatching  no  instjiiit  of  ease,  brij;ht,  multitudinous  boon  ! 
Therefore,  ye  butt<'rtties,  float  and   flicker   from   n.inleii  to  greon 
Hold, 
Flicker  and  float  and  stay,  settle  and  sip  and  away  ! 

'■  Therefore,  race  it  and  cluiso  it.  ye  colt.-',  in  the  emerald 
meadow  ! 

Kound  your  sorioiis  <Iams  frisk,  ye  faiita.xtical  lambs  ! 
Therefore,  bird  unto  bird  from  the  wavering  wciodland  shadow 

Pipe  and  plain  and  protest,  flutter  together  anil  nest. 

•'Therefore,  yo  skylarks,  in  xliiveriiig  circles  still  higher  and 
higher 

Soar,  and  the  palpitant  blue  drench  with  delirious  dow. 
Therefore,  nightiiifjalc,  lost  in  tho  loaves,  or  lone  on  the  briar, 

I'nder  tho  magic  moon  lift  your  tumultuous  tuno. 

•'  Therefore,  i-ofrosh  you,  faint  mortals,  take  comfort  yo  sorrow- 
stricken, 

Winning  from  flower  and  loaf  courage  ami  cmnisol  in  grief, 
.ludgiiig  that  He,  whoso  handmaid  I  am  from  death  to  ro<iiiickon 

Year  by  year  His  earth  into  more  oxipiisite  birth  — 


"  Shadows  tharvby  U>  your  aoul*  tbmugli  what  dmar  and  |iotiIoim 
plates, 

Into  what  Psradiao  IiImI  lioicons  Hi* 
Even  the  Huavon  of  Heavens,  wber*  (nnil,  i 

Into  your  own  shall  shino,  radiant  with  ni| 

AI-KHKIi  l'KH«K\  AL  i;KAV».i>. 


Hmono  nt\i  Boohs. 

•♦     — 

Professor  Michel  Bn'n,  -  it!,  -t  work,  Im  HimaHtiqtu^ 
of  wliich  I  spoke  in  the  first  half  of  tbw  article,  \m 
cprtainlv    •  ••   ■    -  •  ,  paget 

as  if  ti.i  enery, 

rendered  more  interesting  by  the  tinger  of  an  ex|jerienoed 
Ruide.     How  different  til  1  '      ■   »l>at 

it   seerneil    to   be  when   .1  .   to  it, 

nearly  a  hundred  years  ago,  by  a  very  eminent  German 
scholar.  ]'     ''  "  '  .  '  'li-d   it  Seinti'-'  '  \ 

very  din  ,1  in  ninny  r-  •■» 

by  iUt  side  on  my  table — Bely'8  "  Eur-Arian  Kootn."  The 
name  A'lir- .4 ri»«H  is  horrible.  It  is  n'  '  "  •'  n  Kol- 
Arian,   and    is    no  doubt   what   M.  I'  dl   an 

irradiation  of  Kiir-asian.  Eurasian  is  not  a  very  succewful 
word,  but  at  ail  event.<»  it  1       '    '  ■'  A  in  the  middle, 

and  it  means  the  offsjiriti.  \^ia.     But  Eor- 

Arian  cannot  mean    that,    for  Europe   is   the   home,  not 

only  of  Aryan,  but  of  Hevt-^  '  -    -    Aryan  Ian r •■  '■  m 

Etru.«ican,  Bask,  Finnish,  ;  Hnd  Ai ;  a 

name  apjilicahle  to  the  ancient  ^  of  India  and 

Persia  only.  Why  not  keep  Inii— i.iu.>j>ean,  or  Indo- 
(ierninnic,  or  better,  because  shorter  than  all,  Aryan? 
Aryan,  it  is  true,  is  properly  applicable  to  Sanskrit  and 
/end  only,  but  why  should  not  the  whole  family  be  called 
by  the  name  of  its  oldest  memWrs — oldest,  I  mean,  in 
their  literary  development?  A  title  cannot  expre« 
everything,  it  can  only  indicate,  and  Ary-'v  :•■  -•;'••  of 
all  objections,  is  by  this  time  the  mwt   v  ■<! 

technical  term. 

But  apart  from  the  title,  the  book  is  sure  of  a  good 
reeejition.  It  is  a  collection  of  all  the  .Aryan  root*  with 
their   derivations    in    Sanskrit,    (ireek,    I.  ~  <; 

Teutonic,  and   Celtic,  and,  as  a  cla-ss  by .  in 

English.  The  works  consulted  have  been  well  choi«en, 
anil  the  collection  lias   been   carefully   made.     ^  -t< 

a  reference  to  an  authority   would   have   beer.   m 

order  to  see  who  i^  resjionsible  for  certain  startling  ety- 
mologies, and   what  are  the   _  "t 

defended.     It  i.-*,  of  course,  nm .      ..     .:  it 

is  a  book  to  lie  consulted,  and  it  is  evidently  the  outcome 
of  many  years  of  jmtient   study.       In    ~  t-s 

the  accents  and  sometimes  the  sign?  „  X. 

There  are  misprint^}  also,  such  as  Anjintt  for  A ngim*, 
and  some  very  i'  "  ^uch  a*  when   this 

very  Aiiffii''in  is  ; 

These  are  two  large  liooks,  but  there  an»  small  Ixwks 
also  on  my  table  which  may,  i-   '      "    "         "    '  '      '•%- 

lets,   but   whicii  often   take   ir  in 

large  folios.  There  is,  first  of  all,  a  sjiecimen  of  a  new 
translation   of  the  .^di   Granth,    the  sacred    book   of  the 

6-2 


60 


LITERATURE. 


[July  23,  1898. 


i>ikl)8.     Why  will  people  always  call  it  the  Grunt,  and  itti 

div  -  ■ '       ) 'f     Niinak,    the    founder   of  tlie 

Si  iie  time  of  our  Keformation.     His 

object  was  to  unite  Hindus  and  Mahoinedans  in  a 
eomiuon  faith,  and  to  take  the  best  of  eacli  religion  in 
order  to  found  a  new  Churcli,  oi)en  to  l)otli.  Hindu  ideas 
seem,  however,  to  preiwnderate  strongly  over  Mahome- 
dan  ideas.  There  is  an  English  translation  of  the  (iranth 
by  the  late  l>r.  Trump]*,  a  German  missionary.  He  was 
credited  with  a  considerable  knowKnlge  of  the  language 
in  which  the  Granth  is  composed,  the  Gurmukhi,  an 
ancient  form  of  Punjabi ;  but  it  seems  now  that  his  know- 
ledge of  that  language  was  as  imperfect  as  that  of  English, 
and  his  translation  certainly  requires  a  commentary  as 
much  as  the  original.  Mr.  Macauiiffe,  at  tlie  recent 
Congress  of  Orientalists  at  Paris,  announced  his  intention 
of  publishing  a  new  translation,  and  he  has  now  given  us 
an  important  sj)ecimen  of  what  he  means  to  do.  Having 
lived  among  the  Sikhs  for  many  years,  he  certainly 
possesses  great  advantages  for  such  a  task,  and  we  must 
say  that  his  translation,  so  far  as  it  goes,  is  intelligible 
and  reads  well. 

We  hojje  that  the  Sikhs  iiu-iiiMiM-.-  will  provide  the 
necessary  funds  for  such  an  imdertaking,  which  will 
certainly  raise  them  and  their  religion  in  the  eyes  of  the 
world,  and  throw  new  light  on  the  growth  of  modern 
religions  and  the  adaptation  of  ancient  fonns  of  faith  to 
the  requirements  of  a  more  advanced  society.  To  judge 
from  the  specimen  now  published,  it  seems  that  the 
assistance  of  a  scholar  acquainted  with  Sanskrit  and  the 
ancient  Sanskrit  literature  would  be  useful  in  explaining 
many  of  the  words  and  allusions  contained  in  the  poems 
of  the  Granth. 

A  8i)ecimen  or  two  may  serve  to  give  an  idea  of  this 
sacred  book,  which  is  certainly  nearer  to  us  than 
most  of  what  are  called  the  Sacred  Books  of  the  East : — 

Make  chastity  thy  furnace,  patience  thy  goldsmith, 
nndent  inc  unvil,  divine  knowledge  thy  tools, 

Fear  th>  .  austerities  thy  fire, 

Dirine  love  thy  crucible,    and   God's  ambrosial  name  thy 

smelting. 
Ill  such  a  true  mint  the  word  shall  be  fashioned. 
Tliis  is  the  practice  of  those  on  whoDi  God  l'"''-"  "ith  an 

eye  of  favour. 
The  Kind  One  by  one  glance  makes  them  hapi>y. 

Make  contentment  thine  earnings,  modesty  and  solf-rusiHict 

thy  wallet,  me<1itation  the  ashus  with  which  to  cover 

thy  iKKly. 
Hake  thy  Ixxly,  which  is  only  for  death,  thy  l^eggar's  coat, 

and  the  rule  of  faith  thy  staff. 
Hake  aseooiation  with  all  classes  thine  Ai  Panth,  and  the 

conquest  of  thy  heart  the  conquest  of  the  world. 

Ho  is  not  ovt  '  '    '     '    nor  is  He  created, 

He  himself  i  one, 

Thry  who  s«rvi.-<l  liiiii  liavc  obtained  honour. 

Nknak  says,  Sing  the  praises  of  Him  who  is  the  treasury  of 

excellenoes, 
Sing  aad  bear  and  put  His  love  into  your  hearts, 
Thus  aball  your  aorrona  be  removed,  and  you  shall  take 

happiness  to  your  homes. 

Folklore,  which  has  always  occupied  a  large  place 
in  my  library,  is   rushing  in   from  all   sides,  and  it  is 


])articularly  welcome  if  it  comes  from  the  hands  of  real 
scholars.  The  Jounial  of  the  Society  for  Volhskiiti'le 
(folklore),  part  II.,  1897,  brings  us  a  curious  parallel  to  a 
well  known  myth  of  the  Rig- Veda.  In  the  Kig-Veda  we 
have  a  dialogue  between  '^'ama  and  his  sister,  in  which 
the  brotlicr  declines  to  many  his  sist»"r,  because  tlu'  gods 
disapprove  of  such  marriages.  Ethnologists  maintain 
that  this  shows  that,  formerly,  such  marriages  must  have 
existed  in  India  also,  though  in  \'i'dic  times  already  they 
had  ceased  to  lie  tolerated.  We  now  see  the  same  theme 
treated  again  and  again  in  Lituanian  i)o])ular  ])oetry,  only 
that  there  it  is  the  sister  who  rejects  the  brother,  not  the 
brother  the  sister. 

Alas  :   Whither  shall  I  lly  ? 

My  broth»!r  wants  me  for  wife  ! 

Let  me  (live  with  the  duckfi 

To  the  bottom  of  the  lake  ; 

Never  can  I  be  the  wife  of  my  brother, 

The  daughtor-iu-law  of  my  mother  ; 

I  bIiiiU  place  my  bridal  wreath 

Oil  the  tup  of  the  gray  willow, 

On  the  points  of  the  green  reeds 

Shall  1  place  the  ring  from  my  finger. 

Butter  to  lie  in  the  lake, 

Better  to  be  a  little  diiek, 

Than  to  beconii-  tln'  ilmi'litri -in-law 

Of  my  mother  : 

Ethnologists  may  be  quite  right  when  they  see  in  such 
Lituanian  and  Vedic  fragments  proofs  of  the  former 
existence  of  marriage  between  brothers  and  sisters,  but  it 
becomes  clear,  from  Lituanian  as  from  Vedic  documents, 
that  in  the  Volkshmde  case  the  marriage  intended 
was  that  between  Day  and  Night,  or  Night  and  Day, 
according  as  their  names  in  different  languages  were 
either  masculine  or  feminine. 

When  folklore  comes  to  us  from  Tibet,  as  in  the 
poem  of  the  One  hundred  thousand  Niigas,  or  Snakes, 
published  by  Dr.  Laufer,  Helsingfors,  1898,  we  expect 
to  meet  with  Huddliistic  traditions  more  or  less  mis- 
understood and  caricatured.  But  in  their  jirayers 
addressed  to  Nagas  or  Snakes,  we  seem  to  be  carried 
into  a  lower  and  pre-Buddiiistic  stmtum.  ?Aery  Sanskrit 
scholar  knows  how  wrong  it  was  to  say  that  the  ancient 
literature  of  India  showed  no  traces  of  serpent  worship. 
Indian  literature  swarms  with  snake  stories  as  the 
country  swarms  and  always  has  swarmed  with  snakes. 
But  the  Indian  Nagas  are  chiefly  localized  in  the 
North,  and  there  certjiinly  was  in  the  North  a  widely- 
spread  worship  of  snakes  in  the  so-called  Bon- 
religion  whicii  existed  among  the  Bhotiya  races  in  Tibet 
prior  to  the  advent  of  Buddhism.  It  is  clear,  however, 
that  in  these  poems  preserved  in  Tilw-t  the  Buddhist,  nay, 
even  the  Brahmanic  influence  cannot  be  mistaken.  The 
names  of  the  ser)M'nts  are  Sanskrit  familiar  to  us  from 
Sanskrit  sources ;  liut  the  prayers  addressed  to  them  for 
the  remission  of  sins  ami  for  the  cure  of  <lisease8  breathe 
a  spirit  jH-cuIiar  to  themselves,  though  they  remind  us 
often  of  the  hymns  of  the  Atharva-veda.  What  we  want 
is  to  discover  the  reason  at  the  Iwttom  of  all  the  unreason 
prevailing  in  these  magic  formulas.  That  they  exist 
everywhere — or,  at  least,  in  many  countries — is  no  help 
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to  us,  unlc'Hs  we  tan  point  Id  hoiiiftliin^  more  itcfinite 
thnn  liuniiiii  nature,  or  the  psycliolojjy  of  Hnvajje  raceit. 
We  cannot  expect  Knake  worsliip  in  cinintrios  where  there 
are  no  Hnakes,  nor  ciui  we  he  nurpriHed  if  in  conntrieH 
abounding  with  snakes,  we  find  the  word  "  snake  "  raised 
lo  the  more  generui  meunint;  of  Hpiritx  or  even  grida. 
Anyliow  llierc  in  a  new  fiehl  oi>en  for  folklorists  in  Tiliet, 
and  we  hope  that  Dr.  I^ufer  will  continue  his  interesting 
researches.  We  want  Tibetan  scholars,  not  only  for  the 
study  of  the  corrupt  lUiddhisni  of  Tiln-t,  but  for  the 
unearthinjj  of  what  may  be  left  of  tlie  civilization  i>eeuliar 
to  Tibet  previous  to  IJuddhism,  and  not  tpiite  absorbed 
by  it. 

The  .Journal  of  tiie  Polynesian  Society,  which  is 
always  full  of  interesting  materials,  has,  in  its  June 
nuinbcr  of  18!)7,  a  very  curious  article  on  the  Maori  (lOil 
of  War,  wliicli  likewise  allows  us  to  see  a  stratum  of 
thought  beneath  the  surface  of  the  present  beliefs  and 
customs  of  the  .Maoris.  The  gods  of  the  Maoris 
have  generally  been  looked  on  as  belonging  to  the 
most  remote  antiijuity,  and  their  god  of  war  was 
supposed  to  belong  to  a  far  more  distant  jieriml  of 
civilization  than  Mars  or  Kartikeya.  It  now  turns  out 
that  this  god  was  bom  not  more  than  about  five  genera- 
tions ago,  and  Mr.  Elsdon  Rest  gives  us  a  most  interesting 
biography  of  this  divine  being,  though  his  career  on  earth 
is  by  no  means  ended  yet.  There  are  several  other 
articles  in  this  niiinher  showing  us  how,  up  to  a  very 
recent  period,  ginls  and  iicrocs  were  made  by  these  so-called 
savages;  and  if  people  doubt  their  traditions  tht  natives 
have  no  difficulty  in  showing  the  very  tree,  a  branch  of 
which,  twenty  feet  from  the  ground,  was  just  touched  by 
the  head  of  their  Hercules,  and  is  to  the  present  day 
calle<l  Te  rite  a  lunvltdnt — /".f.,  the  height  of  Kawharu, 
the  subject  of  many  of  their  j^pular  songs. 

I  am  afraid  that  this  savage  literature  cjin  hardly 
claim,  as  yet,  a  place  in  this  journal,  thougli,  thanks  to 
the  labours  of  Mr.  Andrew  I^ng,  a  widt>  interest  has  been 
aroused  in  it,  particularly  in  Englami.  But  it  requires 
an  elocjuent  charmer  to  interest  an  audience  in  such  a 
literature,  and  a  light  and  fairy-like  jien,  which  fi'w  only 
know  how  to  wield  with  the  hand  of  a  master. 

F.    MAX    MLLLliK. 


HATTERAS. 


By   a.    E.    W.    mason. 
III. 

Ho  went  up  thu  step  and  lighUni  the  lamp.  HatU'ras 
followed  him  and  tho  two  m»-n  facwl  out'  nriothcr.  For  a  socoiul 
or  two  iicitlicr  of  them  spoko.  Walker  was  reix>ating  to  himself 
that  this  man  with  tlie  black  skin,  naked  except  for  a  dirty  loin- 
cloth and  a  few  feathers  on  his  head,  was  a  whito  man  marrie<l 
to  a  white  wife  who  was  sleeping— nay,  more  likely  crying— not 
thirty  yards  away. 

Hatteras  began  to  mumble  out  his  usual  explanation. 

"  That  won't  wash,"  interrupted  Walker.  "  What  is  it  ? 
A  woman  ?  " 

"  Good  Heaven,  no  !  "  criitl  HatU'ras  suddenly.  It  was  plain 
that  that  explanation  was  at  all  events  untrue.  "Jim,  I've  a  goo<l 
mind  to  tell  you  all  about  it."' 

"  You  have  got  to,"  said  Walker.  Ho  stood  between  Hatteras 
and  the  stops. 


"I  how   Utis  eouatry   (acciiuitml  inn  iu  ■pit*<  of 

mjratilf,  „  -i 

"  Uut  I  thottghl."  inturra|>t<4l  Walkor,  ■  tliat  y<iu  bwl  got 
ovor  that  »iiic.t.  Why,  man,  you  ao'  ni-^---  -'  '  --•'  '  -Tmo 
aoroM  to   HattiToa  and  aiiook  bim  by  t'  n't 

jrou  undvrataud  ?    You  '  •■  do  :  " 

"  I  know,"   Mid    I  "  Itut  tlMM  mrm  Uiiii«>  ilaB|a« 

of   me   Umii    till.  1    ■  '«■ 

lovo  of   )(orr"r       I  w 


Uwt*  of   It.     I'o 

nick  enough  at  th        „  ^. 

in  a  chair  ami  drow  it  cI<mh>  t<>  Walker.     Hi*  roicv  '  .  a 

I>aRsi<iiiatt)   whi«iM-r,  hu    lockml   and    unlnckiMl    l:i^  "   >tlli 

feverish  movumonta,  and  hi«  oyv  iihift4*<l  aii>l  .  '■••d  in  aii 
unnatural  ox<  !' 

"  It's  li  down  to   Holl  aiul  onmina   np  a^n  ami 

war.i "        ■  in. 

\\u.  ■„, 

wont  d.  • 
back  nm 
know  it  was  tho     ^  .at 

he  broke  off  and   L-v--..   - - s.,  -...„.i.^  Ui» 

head  and  swaying  hi*  body  to  the  rhythm  of  the  linea  :  - 

Qi;  in  rvpit  unaaton 

Ik'  ;au«rrrf>  mana*  ; 

R.V.1..1.  i.u,,..,, ,..,  '  •-.  nib  ipw 

Immemor  hcu  ricti:  vit. 

"Oh,    St  "  oriod    Walker,  and    Halteraa   Uugbed. 

"ForG.xl's  ,   it  :'• 

For  tho  words  brought  hack  i  « 

class-room  with  its  ehipjxxl  dc-.    •  .aed 

walls,   tho  droning  sound  of  tho  fi.!  '•  roic*,  and  Um 

swish  of  Idac  bushes  against  the  lower  »  .iki....  p«ue*  on  tmnmar 
afternoons.  "  Go  on,"  he  said.  "  Uh,  go  on,  and  let's  have 
dono  with  it." 

Hatteras  took  up  his  tale  again,  and  it  sManatl  tn  Walker 
tliat  tho  man  lircatl)e<l  t'  'mI 

tho  room  with  it.     He  i*, 

hun  '  aug,  bo 

ha.i  :,,.  »u>ry 

without  shame,  with    indeed  a  „  ■  ••d 

Walker  no  details.   He  related  ll.i ,  .^U.- 

ness  until  Walker  felt  stunned  and  aick.  "  Stop,"  h«  aaid, 
"  Stop  I    That's  enough." 

Hattv'ras,  however,  continued.  He  appemtwl  to  bavu  forgotU>a 
Walker's  proscnoe.  Ho  told  the  story  to  himaelf,  for  his 
own  amuseoient,  aa  a  child  will,  and  hen<  and  thnm  h«  lantrhMl 
and  tho  mere  sound  of  his  la  :ie 

to  a  stop   when   he  saw    Wa  umI 

loadid  revolver. 

'•  Well  ?  "  ho  aaked.     "  Well  ?  " 

Walker  still  offered  him  the  rorolvir. 

"There  are  cases,  I  think,  which  rndtli. :  ..,.  „  ..._  ....; 
man's  law  setmis  to  have  providi-d  for.  There's  your  wife  you  aea 
to  be  considered.  If  you  don't  take  it  1  siiall  shoot  you  myeelf 
now,  here,  and  mark  you  1  shall  shoot  y»u  for  the  sake  of  a  boy 
1  loveil  at  schoid  in  the  old  country." 

Hatteras  took  tlio  revolver  in  siloiioe,  bud  it  on  the  table, 
fingered  it  for  a  little. 

"  My  wife  must  never  know,"  ht-  na'iA. 

"  Tlieri^'s  the    pistol.     '  ip.     The   swamp 

will  tidl  no  tales.     Your  wit'. 

Hatteras  picked  np  the  pistol  and  .it^MxI  up. 

"  Ciood-bj-e,  Jim,"  ho  sn''i  .>  .t  >. .  .  t  .  ,  t  ,,.,  t  •  .  r.  ,^,„t^ 
and  down  the  steps.     Walk'  :  id 

in  a  little  ho  heani  faintly,  as  ti  k 

of  a   pistol   shot.     The   swamp,    .  :io 

UUs.     >f        "  is 

disappea  t<> 

England.     T,  uit.  tsdk  about  tlw  awlf-^ 


02 


LITEKATUHE. 


[July  23,   181)8. 


will  tho   Ktigliah   till*   dominant   raci-,    and    there    yuu 

ini^  ^  is  tlio  ond  of  tln<  storj". 

Hut  iomo  years  Inti-r  WalkiT  wi-nt  trud|;ing  up  tlic  Ogowd 
riviT  in  Congo  Kmnvaia.  Hv  travi>ni><l  as  far  as  WiHTmann's 
factory  in  Njolc  Island  aixl,  Imvinc  trsniiikcte<l  liisbuNint'SB  tlu-ro, 
piwhr^l  u|)  strtMim  in  the  hojx'  of  opi<niiig  thi'  ii|>p<T  n^aclu-B  for 
trad<<  |>nr|>osoii.  Ho  travoll<<<l  for  a  hundred  and  fifty  niilt's  in  a 
little  St'  iiT.    At  tliat  |M>int  Ik-  strctchisl  an  awninp 

ovpr  u  «  i.irkcd  himself,  liis  Imiijo,  and  ci^ht  blacks 

from  the  «U'tuiier,  hihI  rowwl  for  another  fifty  milus.  There  ho 
ran  the  boat's  no8«>  into  a  clay  clitf  close  (m  ii  Kan  villain'  and 
went  ashore  to  nef;oti8t«  with  the  chief. 

Then-  was  a  slip  of  forest  between  the  \iiMj;e  ami  ilie  liver 
bank,  and  while  Walker  was  still  dinlging  the  iialm  creejiers  which 
tapestriett  it  he  hoard  a  noise  of  lamentation.  The  noise  came 
from  the  village  and  was  surticiently  general  to  assure  him  that 
•  chief  was  dead.  It  rose  in  a  chorus  of  di-scordant  howls,  low 
in  note  and  long  drawn  out — wordless,  something  like  tho  howls 
of  an  animal  in  pain  and  yet  human  by  reason  of  their  infinite 
melancholy. 

Walker  pushed  forward,  came  out  upon  a  hillock,  fronting 
the  )ialisade  which  close^l  the  entrance  to  the  single  street  of 
huts,  and  (lassed  down  into  the  village.  It  seemed  as  though  he 
bad  been  expected.  For  from  every  hut  the  Fans  rushed  out 
towards  him,  the  men  dressed  in  their  filthiest  rags,  the  women 
with  their  faees  chalked  and  their  heads  sliaved.  They  stopped, 
however,  on  seeing  a  white  man,  and  Walker  knew  enough  of 
their  tongue  to  ascertain  that  they  looke<l  for  the  coming  of  tho 
witch  doctor.  The  chief,  it  appeared,  had  died  a  natural  death, 
and,  since  the  event  is  of  sufficiently  rare  occurrence  in  the  Fan 
country,  it  had  promptly  been  attributed  to  witchcraft,  and  tho 
witch  doctor  had  been  sent  for  to  discover  the  criminal.  The 
villagv  was  consequently  in  a  lively  state  of  apprehension,  since 
Um  end  of  those  who  bewitch  chiefs  to  death  is  not  easy.  The 
Fans,  however,  politely  invite<l  Walker  to  inspect  tho  corpse. 
It  lay  in  a  dark  hut  packed  with  the  corpse's  relations,  who  were 
shouting  to  it  at  the  top  of  their  voices  on  the  off -chance  that 
its  spirit  might  think  better  of  its  conduct  and  return  to  the  body. 
They  explained  to  Walker  that  they  had  tried  all  the  usual 
varieties  of  persuasion.  They  had  put  red  pepper  into  the  chief's 
eyes  while  he  was  dying.  They  had  propped  open  his  mouth  with 
a  stick  ;  they  had  burne<l  fibres  of  the  oil  nut  under  his  nose. 
In  fact,  they  ha<l  made  his  death  as  uncomfortable  as  possible, 
bat  none  the  less  he  had  died. 

The  witch  doctor  arrived  on  the  heels  of  the  explanation,  and 
Walker  thought  it  wise  to  retire  for  the  time  being,  since  he  was 
powerless  to  interfere.  He  went  back  to  the  hillock  on  tho  edge 
of  the  trees.  Thence  ho  looked  across  the  palhade  and  had  the 
whole  length  of  tho  street  within  his  view. 

Tlie  witch  doctor  entered  it  from  the  opposite  end.  Tlie  first 
thing  Walker  noticed  was  that  he  wore  a  s<|uare-8kirt<-d  eighteenth 
century  coat  and  a  tattered  jMiir  of  l>ro<^a<led  knee  hreoches  on 
his  bare  legs  ;  the  second  was  that  ho  limped  -ever  so  slightly. 
Still  he  limped  with  the  right  leg.  Walker  felt  a  strong  desiio 
to  see  the  man's  fue.e,  and  his  heai  t  thumped  within  him  as  ho 
came  nearer  and  nearer  down  the  street,  lint  his  hair  was  so 
matted  about  his  face  that  Walker  couhl  not  distinguish  a 
feature.  "  If  I  >»  • .  .^nU-  ni-nr  enough  to  see  his  eyes,"  he 
thought. 

Tho  witth  M'H  i.„  coiiimiriiiMl  the  procoe<1ings  by  ringing  a 
hand-bell  in  front  of  oven-  hut.  Knt  that  methoti  of  det^-etion 
faileil  to  work.  The  Im-II  rang  stieccssively  at  every  door. 
Walker  watched  the  man's  progress,  watchc<l  his  trailing  limb, 
aiHl  began  to  disc4iver  familiarities  in  his  manner.  "  Pure 
fancy. ■■  ho  argiH^l  with  himwlf.  "  If  he  ha<1  not  liniisil  I 
shoulil  Imve  notici-tl  nothing." 

Then  the  doctor  took  a  wieker  basket,  covorwl  with  a  rough 
wouflvn  lid.  The  Fans  gatherc<l  in  front  of  him  ;  he  repeatol  their 
names  one  afttn-  tlo^  other,  and  at  each  name  ho  lifted  tho  lid. 
Hnt  that  plan  appeared  to  be  no  improvement,  for  tho  lid  never 
■tnck.  It  came  off  renilily  at  carh  name.  Walker,  meanwhile, 
oalctilat<.'<l  the  distance  a  man  would  have  to  cover  who  walked 


across  country  from  Itonny  Uiver  to  tho  Ogowe,  and  ho  rolleoted 
with  somo  relief  that  tho  chances  were  several  thousand  to  one 
that  any  man  who  made  tho  attempt,  lio  ho  black  or  white,  would 
lie  oaten  on  tho  way. 

Tho  witch-doctor  turned  up  his  kIocvos,  as  a  conjuror  will 
do,  and  agiiin  repented  tho  names.  This  time,  however,  at  each 
name  ho  rubbed  tlu^  ]iahns  of  his  hands  together.  Walker  was 
soi/.e<l  with  a  sudden  longing  to  rush  ih)wii  into  the  village  and 
examine  tho  man's  right  forearm  for  a  liullot  mark.  The  longing 
grew  on  him.  The  witch-doctor  went  steadily  through  tho  list. 
Walkor  rose  to  his  feet  and  took  a  step  or  two  down  the  hillock, 
when,  of  a  sudden,  at  one  particular  name,  the  doctor's  hands 
Hew  apart  and  waved  wildly  about  him.  A  single  cry  from  a 
single  voice  went  up  out  of  tho  group  of  Fans.  The  group  fell 
back  and  left  one  man  standing  alone.  He  made  no  defence,  no 
resistance.  Two  men  came  forward  and  bound  his  hands  and  his 
feet  and  his  body  with  tie-tie.  Then  they  carried  him  within  a 
hut. 

"  That's  sheer  murder,"  thought  Walker.  Ho  could  not 
rescue  tho  victim,  he  knew.  But — he  could  got  a  nearer  view  of 
that  witch-doctor.  Already  the  man  was  packing  up  his  para- 
phernalia. \\°alker  8toppe<l  back  among  the  trees  and,  running 
with  all  his  speed,  made  the  circuit  of  tho  village.  Ho  reached 
the  further  end  of  tho  street  just  as  tho  witch-doctor  walked  out 
into  tho  open. 

Walkor  ran  forwanl  a  yard  or  so  until  he  too  stood  plain  to 
see  en  level  ground.  Tho  witch-doctor  did  see  him  and  stopped.  He 
stopiwd  only  for  a  moment  and  gazed  earnestly  in  Walker's  direc- 
tion.    Then  he  went  on  again  towards  his  own   hut  in  the  forest. 

Walker  made  no  attempt  to  follow  him.  "  Ho  has  seen  me," 
he  thought.  "  If  he  knows  me  ho  will  cunie  down  to  tlie  river 
bank  to-night."  Consequently,  he  made  the  black  rowers  camp 
a  couple  of  hundred  yards  down  stream. 

Tho  night  fell  moonless  and  black,  and  the  enclosing  forest 
mode  it  yet  blacker.  A  fow  stars  burned  in  tho  strip  of  sky 
above  his  head  like  gold  spangles  on  a  strip  of  black  velvet. 
Those  stars  and  the  glimmering  of  the  clay  bank  to  which  the 
boat  was  moored  were  the  only  light  which  Walker  hiwl.  It  was 
as  dark  as  that  night  when  Walker  wuite<l  for  Hattt^ras  at  the 
wicket-gate. 

He  placed  his  gun  and  a  pouch  of  cartridges  on  one  side,  a 
lantern  on  tho  other,  and  then  he  took  up  his  banjo  and  again 
he  waited.  Ho  waiUsd  for  a  couple  of  hours,  until  a  light  crackle 
as  of  twigs  snapping  came  to  him  out  of  the  forest.  Walkor 
struck  a  chord  on  his  banjo  and  played  one  of  those  hymn  tunes 
which  cad  up  pictures  of  girls  singing  round  u  piano  cm  Sunday 
evenings  in  the  old  country.  He  ])layed  "  Abide  with  me." 
Tho  music  went  tinkling  up  and  down  the  river,  Imt  no  one 
spoke,  no  one  moved  upon  the  bunk.  So  Walker  changed  the 
tune  and  played  a  niolody  of  tho  barrel  organs  and  Piccadilly- 
circus.  Ho  hod  not  ))layod  more  than  n  <lozen  bars  before  ho 
hoard  something  like  a  sob  from  the  bank,  and  then  the  sound 
of  Some  one  sliding  down  the  day.  The  next  instant  » 
figure  shone  black  against  the  clay,  tho  boat  lurched  under  the 
weight  of  a  foot  upon  the  gunwale,  and  some  one  plumped  down 
in  front  of  Walker. 

"  Well,  what  is  it?"  asked  Walker,  as  ho  laid  down  his 
banjo  an<l  felt  for  a  match  in  his  pocket. 

It  seemed  as  though  the  wonls  rousoil  the  man  to  a  percep- 
tion that  ho  bad  made  a  mistake;.  Ho  said  as  much  hurriedly 
in  trade  Knglish,  and  sprang  up  as  though  ho  would  loan  from 
tho  boat.     Walkor  caught  hold  of  his  anklo. 

"  No,  you  don't,"  said  he,  "  you  must  have  meant  to  visit 
me.  This  isn't  Henley,"  and  ho  jerked  tho  man  back  into  tho 
lH>llom  of  the  boat. 

Th<!  man  explainixl  that  he  had  paid  a  visit  out  of  the  purest 
friendliness. 

"  You'ro  tho  witclnloctor,  I  suppose,"  sai<l  Walkor. 

The  other  replied  that  ho  was,  and  proceeded  to  stato  that 
ho  was  willing  to  give  information  about  much  that  made  white 
men  curious.  He  would  explain  why  it  was  of  singular  advantage 
Vj  iHissuss  a  white  m.-iirs  eyo  ball,  and   how  very  advisable  it  was 
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t«i  kill  any  one  you  caught  mnkiiiK  Hung.  Tlio  i1iin((er  t>f  |)M«in(i 
near  a  uotton-tii'ii  whiili  liml  ruil  (>iki  tli  nt  tlio  niot*  proviiltNl  a 
aulijoot  which  no  priulunt  man  would  iliiroKitril  ;  and  Tiindo,  with 
hit  driver  nntii,  wiiH  worth  unnfiliittin^'.  Wulktir  ropli«<l  tlint  it 
W08  very  kind  of  the  witcli-doct'^r,  liut  Tandodiiln't  really  worry 
him.  Mil  wan,  in  fiict,  very  much  more  worrieil  hy  nn  inniiility 
to  iindorBtiinil  how  11  niitive  tm  hi^li  up  tliw  Ogow^  Kivcr  hail 
limi-nod  to  dpniik  tnule  Kii^lixli. 

The  witch -doctor  wiivod  the  i|ii«stion  niiide  nn<l  rnnmikinl 
that  Walkor  must  hiivu  tmomius.  "  I'uHHim  Ixid  too  much,"  ho 
unllcd  ttixni.  "  I'liKKini  woh-wnh.  liernth  well  !  Ah  ooiid 
frriind  Ki'iiii-Kriiu  and  dom  puHnini  die  one  timi>."  Walkor  could 
not  reoolleot  for  thn  momunt  ony  '•  puNiim  "  who  he  wi»liod  to 
die  one  time,  wliuthor  from  grand  Krau-Krau  or  any  other 
diiiease.  "  Wait  a  hit,"  he  continued,  '•  there  i«  one  man  - 
Dick  Hattoras  I  "  and  ho  struck  the  mat<Oi  suddenly.  The  witch- 
doctor stiirtod  forward  us  though  to  put  it  out.  Walker,  hoWHver, 
had  tho  doi>r  of  the  lantern  open.  He  spt  the  match  to  the  wicic 
of  tho  lump  and  dosod  thn  door.  The  witch-doctor  drnw  hack. 
Walker  lifted  tho  lantern  nnd  slmno  it  on  hia  face.  The  witch- 
doctor huricd  his  facu  in  his  hands  anil  tupportod  his  elhows  nn 
his  knocH.  Immediately  Walker  darted  forward  a  hand, 
seized  the  loose  bIcpvc  of  the  witch-doctor 'a  coat,  anil  slipped  it 
down  his  arm  to  the  elbow.  It  was  the  sleeve  of  the  right  .irm, 
and  there  on  the  fleshy  part  of  the  forearm  was  the  scar  of  a 
bullet. 

"  Yes,"  said  Walker.   "  Ky  God,  it  is  Dick  Hatterns  !  " 

"  Well  ?"  cried  Hutteras,  taking  his  hands  from  his  face. 
"  What  tho  dovil  made  you  tum-tum  '  Tommy  Atkins  '  on  the 
banjo  ?     Diimu  you  !  " 

"  Dick,  I  saw  you  this  afternoon." 

"  I  know,  I  kaow.  Why  on  earth  didn't  you  kill  me  that 
night  in  your  compound  ?  " 

"  I  mean  to  make  up  for  thiit  mistake  to-night." 

Walker  took  his  riAe  on  to  his  knees.  Hattoras  saw  the 
movement,  leaned  forward  cjuickly,  snatched  up  tho  rifle, 
snatched  up  tho  cartridges,  thrust  a  couple  of  cartridges  into  the 
broech,  and  handed  the  loaded  riflo  back  to  his  old  friend. 

"  That's  right,"  ho  said.  "  I  remenibor.  There  are  some 
cases  neither  God's  law  nor  man's  law  has  quite  made  provision 
for"  And  then  he  stopped,  with  his  finger  on  his  lip. 
"  Listen  !  "  ho  said. 

From  tho  depths  of  tho  forest  there  came  very  faintly,  very 
sweetly  tho  sound  of  church  bells  ringing— a  peal  of  bells  ringing 
at  midnight  in  tho  heart  of  West  Africa. 

"  It's  no  fancy,  Jim,"  said  Hattoras,  "  I  hear  them  every 
night  and  at  matins  and  at  vo.ipers.  There  was  a  .Jesuit  monastery 
hero  two  hundred  years  ago.  Tho  bells  remain  and  some  of  the 
ch)thes."  Ho  touched  his  coat  as  he  spoke.  "  The  Fans  still 
ring  the  bolls  from  habit.  You  think  of  it  !  Every  morning, 
every  evening,  every  midnight  1  hear  those  bells.  They  talk  to 
mo  of  little  churches  perched  on  hillsides  in  tho  old  country,  of 
hawthorn  lanes,  and  women  going  along  them  to  church.  Go<l 
help  mo  !     Jim,  have  you  got  an  Knglish  pipe  ? 

"  Yos  ;  an  English  briarwood  and  some  bird's-eye." 

Walker  handed  Hattoras  his  briar-wood  and  his  pouch  of 
tobacco.  Hatteras  filled  the  pipe,  lit  it  at  the  lantern,  and 
sucked  at  it  avidly  for  »  moment.  Then  he  gave  a  sigh  and 
drew  in  the  tobacco  more  slowly  and  yot  more  slowly. 

"  My  wife  ?  "  he  asked  at  last  in  a  low  voice. 

"  She  is  in  England.     Sho  thinks  you  dead." 

Hatteras   nodded. 

"  There's  a  jar  of  Scotch  whisky  in  the  locker  Iwhind  you," 
said  Walker.  Hatteras  turned  round,  lifted  out  the  jar  ami  a 
couple  of  tin  cups.  He  jioured  whisky  into  each  and  handed  one 
to  Walker. 

"  No,  thanks,"  said  Walker.  •■  I  don't  think  I  will." 

Hattents  lookcil  at  his  companion  for  an  instant.  Then  ho 
emptied  deliberately  iKith  cups  over  the  side  of  the  boat.  Next 
he  took  tho  pipe  from  his  lips.  The  tolmoco  was  not  half  con- 
sumed. He  iKii.sed  tho  pipe  for  a  little  in  his  hand,  ihen  he 
blew  into  the  Wwl    and    watched    the   dull   nil  glow  kindle  intvi 
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Ill*     M^lltl  ,     nil'  1 


■(Mirkii  of   Hanio  aa   In- 
ngainut  the  thwart  of  the  Uxtt  uii 
a   hiu    into   tl...    «  >!.  .       M..    I. 
«too«l  up. 

"  Hu  long, Ill 

Walker   tuniiMJ    the    luntwrn    until   lb'  .ti 

tho  iNtnk. 

"  GoutUliye,  Jim,"  mid    Mntt'-m*.    niid    ho   plimlml   np  Qm 
blink  until  he  stood  in  t'  "r 

ruiMHl  his  riHii  to  liin   -< 
romemliereil  that  HatttintK  ui 

"  <}oo<l-byi<,  Dicky,"  h'  ii 

down  to  the  iKNit  xidii.     Tho    Muck*   down  riviir  wc 
the  shot.     Wulkur  nhouttxl  to  thoni  tu  utay  where  thi->  -■.•  .  ..,,., 
as  soon  iis  their  camp  wan  i|uivt  ho  st«ppo<l   on  nhor*.     Ho  Ollail 
up  the  whisky  jar   with   water,   tietl    it   to    llattonu'  '     '      '    ok 
his  hand,  ami  pushml  the  IxMly  into  the  river.    Th«  ti'  i^ 

ho  started  Imck  towards  Fern.iii  V^r.. 
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With   th.'  1,, 

raw  tourist  bi  .  ., 

and  the  old  Imud  colU  up   lii  a 

thoughtful  review  in  full   m  ,.y 

toko  their   pleasures  mp'  me   to  accom(«ny   Un-ni,  amiMt 

with  all  the  available    m  11  about  the  chonon  siiot.      \nit 

ladies  are  so  leame<l  nowa<lay«  that  they  will  only  taka  the 
best  information  in  the  market.  Hence  the  riae  of  tho  ompir* 
of  the  guide-book.  Mr.  Grant  Allen  announces,  aa  if  he  were 
tho  first  to  make  tho  disci  '  .t    your   p- 1 '     '  '     '      k 

"  will  treat  of  the  history  a;  n  of  the  -.ir 

as  that  is  visibly  represented  in  its  uxiating  (atric 
claims  his  desire — 

To  fight  ng.i  \u 

tbr  light  of   a  t.i  .                                                            ,,  a 

firiit-nttu  polo  gtouiitl ,  wiUt  Uiu  I'^raiut.l***  tittriuWfttmn  (ur  ■  girantir 
pii'iiic. 

Or,  again— 

(iive   people   a  story  of   hu'i- ■  ■      • 

with  his    u<u.\l  originality   an.l  « 

aruuik^d.     Put  a  «oul  into  Ih"    1  :  ...  .  i;,» 

average  man  aa  you    couM    nry  (e   him   UII 

iiiiilnight   about  the  tbapes  of  |ii  ,«. 

All   this   may   be   very   true- -indeed,  with   moeh   of   it  «• 

heartily   agree;    but    Mr     Grant    Allen    U  ..-er  ho 

imagines  himself  to  be,  as  Mr.  Septimus  R  J    M. 

Dent  could  toll   him  if   they  care<l.     He  is  at   ;  «• 

ever,  in    helping   to  put    into  the  trn»e!!«T'>i  '  iji 

better  than  he  has  hitherto  l>ecn  ]                    •  ve 

young  person  who   is  floored  at   t  y 

"allusive  "  (laragraphs,  by  datfs  th.it  ciin\  .-a 

that   are   a    sound,    will   be  grateful   to  ai..     .  . _;od 

cUtroHt  who  will  impose  the  limitatioivs  of  his  taate  upon  her 

own  rague  wanderings,  and  even  ruthlessly     i'>  -  •  '-  —   -he 

face  of  nature  all  which  is  unfortunate  oU'  1- 

mark  of  his  high  approval.    There  are  those  wn.    •  .0 

copious    printing     of     ({Uotations    from    a    vi'  y 

topography   may  b.                  I  with  a  literary  cho:  ;a 

existence   to   the    '                    vee  IVrnk.  sml    it«  ;o 

University  Extenaioiiisl-s.     ('•  a  t|,« 

shrine  of  History,  an<l  take  •■  At  aro 

not   accurate  surveys  of  a                        or  a   nij.  or  in 

information    that    is   not   tli      ,         .  t    of   a  ni  «■  ript 

uncarthetl  from  provincial  archives  hy  a  scholar  of   t  m 

Chintrt.  But  your  eTer-to-lie-ab«i80«l  p<T^>'v  "'i'-     • .,1- i,,..,.  " 

is  still  left  discontentod. 

Not  only  tloes  he  want  to  know  his  ":iy  :ii>'";i.  i>  r  '      '     '  ,■» 

to   im|>«rt  t<>   less  audacious  friemla  at  home   the   i  is 

ext«'nde<l   enterprise   in    rturietl    clime.s.     He    •..  ..e 

•UK'S  not  understand,  iri>cto<l   for  men  he  iia.s  f. 
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to  earry  on  the  dotaiU  of  an  existence  which  he  ha*  never 
been  able  to  inugine.  Your  medieval  chiXt«)au  is  but  a 
purpoavlmw  miiinna,  a  labjTinth  "f  n«eli>s8  loopholiHl  imswi^^vs 
ooi  ■  and     cheerl'  ^  ;    yt)ur    cntliodnil,    a 

BUT  .  iro  or  ItMK  «•!  *    decorated   trunks  and 

intarUcinf;  )>:.::'-.  with  here  and  there  a  glimpse  of  li^ht 
through  paii»ti--l  [.iins  set  in  a  frame  of  Bt«)ne.  Obviously, 
ther«  ii  no  architectural  text-b<iok  that  shall  answer  these 
insistent  problems.  For  the  ideal  architectural  ImndlMiok  is  as 
far  to  seek  as  the  ideal  g\iide.  Yet  if  an\-thin);  that  can  Iw  of 
real  service  can  be  ]iacke<l  up  and  rtMtd  on  the  sjiot,  it  woul<l  l>e 
•ome  bo^k  that  in  a  few  brief,  tintechiiicul  and  luiostentatioiis 
chapter-  ■■  the  fundamenUil    jirinciples   of  architec- 

ture, ail'  ■  m  from  a  few  typicail  examples  chosen  out 

of  eTery  coimtry  with  a  style  peculiar  to  itself. 

There  is  a  8»>rie8  of  small  and  cheap  ecclesiastical  monographs, 
e<1ited  by  Messrs.  Gleeson  White  and  E.  F.  Strange,  and  published 
by  George  Bell,  Is.  6d.  each.  Of  these,  theCiu-BcH  OK  St.  Maktix, 
Oaxtebbi-by.  by  Kev.  C.  F.  Routledge,  is  now  before  ur..  Hero 
wms  the  cradle  of  purely  English  Christianity,  the  one  spot  which 
oortainly  knew  the  presence  of  St.  Augustine,  celebrated 
ju-'  t  the   1,300th  anniversary  of  his  coming.     Recent 

ex[  have   revealed    still    more   than    has   been    known 

before  of  a  history  that  poes  back  to  the  dawnj  of  constructive 
Christianity.  Mr.  Routledge  tells  a  pood  deal  of  his  own  story, 
bnt  is  far  too  "  sngijestive  "  for  the  usually  iffiiornnt  traveller  for 
whom  he  really  writes.  Hkrefoud  CATHKt>BAT.,by  Mr.  A.H.Fisher, 
is  in  the  same  series.  The  lovely  cloisters  and  the  exquisite 
transitional  work  of  Bishop  William  de  Vere  (about  11001  are 
enough  to  inspire  «ny  writer,  and  Mr.  Fisher  is  wise  enough  to 
draw  the  attention  of  his  readers  to  detailed  carvings  like  the 
(rargoyles  he  has  several  times  sketched  for  our  delight.  Yet 
even  here  you  miss  the  broad  general  principles  that  should 
explain  the  whole.  The  various  monographs  that  exist  on 
kindred  subjects  are  more  for  the  study  than  the  knapsack.  Tlie 
name  of  the  learned  Dean  of  Ely,  for  instance,  is  suflicient 
guarantee  to  scholars  of  the  value  of  his  Handbook  to  thk 
OATHnnRAi  Chvbcm  OF  Ely  (Tyndall,  Is.).  But  Dr.  Stubbs 
i«  a  trifle  too  austere.  We  should  have  like<1  more  charming 
details  like  the  ''Wolf  holding  St.  Edmund's  Head,"  and  wo 
must  ••onffo*  t-o  a  confusion  of  mind  in  trying  to  grasp  the 
de-  -cnce  of  a  very  comi>licato<l  mass  of  archi- 

tect i  slowly  throngh  very  various  ages. 

This  book  suggests  the  many  other  monographs  on  cities, 
even  on  districts,  that,  while  deserving  a  more  ponnancnt  refuge 
and  n-putation,  are  yet  of  the  nature  of  the  guide-book.  Mr. 
Grant  Allen's  Paris,  Flokexce,  and  The  Cities  of  BEL<:it'M 
claim  frankly  the  attributes  of  the  guide  ;  yet  they  have 
sul'  'I  value  and   sufficient  jiersonal  insight  to  raise 

thci  i<T  pHne.     Publi.slie<l   by  Mr.  Grant  Richards, 

theae  books  (and  t  of  the  scries)  a-ill  supplement  Murray 

and  "  Baedeker"  i .  lligent  comments  of  a  travellc^l  i/i/«'/- 

tanl* ;  aixi,  if  you  have  faith  in  your  prophet,  there  will  be  few 
greater  pleasures  than  carrying  him  with  you.  For  ourselves,  wo 
canont  repoae  implicit  confidence  in  a  neurone  who  says  hanlly 
anything  of  Waterloo  and  far  t<jo  much  al>out  Van  Eyck. 
WoLrr.-LAM>  (Boechings,  Od.)  is  a  sym;>athetic  little  handbook 
to  '  "      '     "rii  to  notoriety  lien 

in  •    !■».     Its  pages  are 

w«-:  iKOKi)    (Stock,    Is.   6d.)   is 

an  '  nd  historical  sketches,  whose 

han<liwork  (e  ntand  binding)  betrays  the  tjisteful  archip- 

ologist.    For  •.,  .  farther  afiehl,  Mr.  T.  11.  Wilson's  H.ixnv 

Gi'lDR  TO  NoKWAT  (Stanford)  has  just  reache<l  its  fourth  (xlition 
to  inform  the  appalle<l  "  old  timer  "  that  the  Siistersdal  has  had 
a  railway  built  through  its  heart.  Tliey  are  slowly  killing  the 
old  Riiga<line  in  the  •aim-  way  ;  :  '  '  als  that  have  blackened 
tho    road   aa  far  as  Thiixit  an'  p  to   f^t.  Moritx  its<df. 

Bti*  ■  nta  we  may  !■«•  Mid 

the  ■  travel   in   N  i,  in 

ma:  :»t   not   >  n  :><)  per 

cent  ■  voars.  icd  with 


good  advice  about  glaciers,  climbing,  fishing,  with  skeletons  of 
history  and  maps  hero  and  thor«<  on  the  way.  The  .SwEnisii 
Toi  i:iN<:  Cli  ii'.s  (ii)nK  to  Swekes  (Philip,  fw.l  has  d«uie  as  much 
for  Sweden,  and  has  a  c.mhI  map  ;  but  "  Baeih'ker  "  gives  you  a 
far  bettor  view  of  its  history.  Indeed, the  "Baedeker"  volumes  arc 
far  better  serve<l  in  this  way  than  is  usually  supposed  ;  and  the 
sketch  of  the  Constitution  of  the  United  States  in  that  series  is 
one  of  the  hont  jirintod  anywhere  in  so  few  pages.  Copeshaoen 
(Simpkjn,  Marshall,  2s.)  is  the  last  publication  sent  to  us  on  these 
Scandinavian  lands.  It  is  i88ue<l  by  the  Danish  Tourist  Stn-iety, 
and  is  not  much  more  than  a  cheap  directory,  illustrated,  and 
characteristically  decorated  in  colour. 

With  Mr.  Norway's  book,  "  Highways  and  Byways  in  Devon 
and  Cornwall,"  which  we  reviewo<l  the  other  day,  you  may  safely 
take  Mr.  A.  R.  Hope  MoncriotT's  Coiixwall  and  Devonshikb 
(2s.  M.  each)  in  your  travelling  bag.  They  are  ]>art  of  Messrs. 
Black's  largo  scries,  and,  considering  the  vast  amount  of  country 
each  essay  is  to  cover  in  so  small  a  space,  the  work  is  fairly  well 
done.  The  quotations  from  Kingsloy  arp  actually  refreshing  ; 
for  if  Scott  made  Perthshire  and  Blackniore  created  the  Doone 
Valley,  no  less  i.s  Kingsley  responsible  for  Appledore  and 
Bideford,  even  for  much  of  (piaint,  <lolightful  Clovelly,  Wo 
have  our  own  quarrel  with  !Mr,  Hope  Moncrioff  for  making  all 
these  ]ilacos  too  easy  of  access  to  the  ^fndding  Crowd,  but  the 
majority  will  bless  him  ;  and  no  doubt  it  was  for  that  majority 
that  in  the  County  of  Hye  and  Winchelsoa,  of  Pcvonacy  and 
Hurstmonccaux,  of  Lowes  and  of  Chichester,  he  begins  his  book 
on  SissE.\  (in  the  same  series)  with  many  pages  on  Breezy 
Brighton,  and  ends  it  with  Glorious  Goodwoo<l.  Mr.  Moncrieff 
tells  you,  however,  of  the  Griiding  Gibbons  at  Petworth,  and 
gives  his  last  nine  lines  to  Bosham  ;  and  for  those  small  mercies 
we  are  grateful.  By  the  fame  indefatigable  author  of  "Where  to  go 
Abroad,"  Messrs.  Black  publish  other  volumes  on  Svbrey  (28. Od.) 
(apparently  devoted  chiefly  to  cyclists),  on  Bv.xton  and  the 
Peak  (ls.)(which  will  bo  hailed  with  joy  by  "  gtmty  sufTercrs"), 
on  Maii.ock,  Doveiiaie,  and  Cknthai.  Deuiiv.shike  (Is.),  on 
BoiKNE.MovTH  AND  THE  Nbw  Fobest  (Is.).  hi  tliis  last,  Mr. 
Moncrieff  cries  out  that  "  tho  trail  of  the  tripper  is  over  it  all." 
Surely  no  man  ever  had  so  many  trippers  on  his  conscience  as  Mr, 
Hope  Moncrieff  himself  I  We  must  not  forget  that  Buiohton  (Is.) 
claims  a  monogiaph  to  itself,  and  S<-oTi.Asn  (Ss.  Od.)  is  extremely 
well  done,  with  pretty  pictures  and  very  valuable  maj>s.  The  little 
red  Scries  of  guides  issued  by  Messrs.  Ward,  Lock  (Is.  each),  are  well 
illuBtratcd,  anil  their  light  and  handy  sha|>e  cimtains  far  better 
print  than  is  usual  in  these  publications.  Among  those, 
ToBQUAY,  Paioxton,  AND  DARTMOUTH  Bro  treated  in  one 
volume:  some  excellent  majjeare  given  for  Oban,  Fokt  William, 
AND  THE  Western  Hhjhlaxdk;  goo<l  photographs  are  reprtHluced 
in  Lkk'Estek  a>"ii  Warwk  k.  Other  volumes  are  the  Isi.k  ok 
Wkiiit,  Ii.kraco.mhe  and  Barnstai'lk  and  an  unnecessary 
book  on  Paris  which  fails  because  it  tries  to  do  too  much. 
Of  "  Baedekers  "  this  is  no  place  to  sp-ak.  Their  UKofulness  in 
their  own  sphere  is  proved.  Thi'  third  edition  of  tho  Soitii  East 
Fkaxik  (OS.),  including  Corsica  and  Provence,  is  well  brought 
up  to  dat<'.  The  fourth  edition  of  Koyit  (lf>8.)  has  Iwen  carefully 
remodelled,  and  contains  admirable  maps,  plans,  and  explana- 
tions of  hieroglyphic  inscriptions.  Now  Messrs.  Cook  announce 
that  tourist  excursions  may  be  made  to  Dongoln,  while  Mr. 
Cecil  Rhodes  is  only  waiting  for  Sir  Herbert  Kitchener's  advance 
to  run  a  line  from  the  ('n]<o  right  into  Cairo.  Egypt  will  soon 
have  no  more  secrets  left.  Tliere  is  a  quite  new  volume  on 
Spain  ami  l'oitTV«;AL  (10s.), excellently  done, with  which  we  recom- 
mend a  course  of  Bori'ow,  and  ,Faccaci's  admirable  "Trail  of 
Dun  Quixote  "  with  Vierge's  drawings.  Tlio  history  is  as  well 
done  as  "  Bnwlekor  "  always  loiids  us  to  oxiioct, 

Quito  a  different  class  of  guides  is  the  series  of  Handbooks 
FOB  Ci.i.MiiKKs  is<<ue<1  by  Messrs.  Fisher  Unwiii.  Very  small,  very 
oxpi'tisive,  very  compact,  and  very  goo«l,  these  excellent  little 
books  reflect  the  virtues  that  should  1>e  found  in  every  real 
climbc-r's  kit  of  necessaries.  Each  is  fitted  with  a  pencil  and 
s|iace  for  sj^cial  notes  ;  the  binding  is  strong,  neat,  and  work- 
manlike.     Instructions    are    clear    and    torso,    meant    for    the 
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|«x]iorieticn<)   hand,  and  not  ov«rbur(1uiiiHl  with  cniitioriH  tu  tho 
1  tyro.     Kufcroiioos  nro  givuii  to  lni(;«r  HtHiiihin)  worktf   in  which 
every  gul>j«ct  oiin   ho  moru  thoroughly  Ntiidiotl   iit  honm,  while 
just  thuso  hinta  uro  given  in  the   books  thunisidvuit   which  can 
easily  be  broiiglit  out  und  vuritied  on  the  march.     Tho  maim  are 
1  clear,  accurate,  and  frwi  from   UReloHn  detail,  and  "  no  knn|i«aok 
'  should  bt<  without  thum."     Thk  Ckntiiai.  Pknni.vk  Ai.I'h,   Tub 
E.isTKHN  I'knnink,  uud  TiiK  Lki'o.ntink  Ai.p.s  oru  doni)  by  Sir 
Martin  Conway.    Tim  C'kntu.vi,  Alts  i>k  D.viriiiNif. nr.nl. .ncribud 
by  Mim.'<rN.  Ooolidgi',  Duliuinul,  and  I'orrin.    Mr.'  lone  is 

rosponHiblo  for  tho  Adulu  Aljis  and  tliu  Ti><li  Idih  I .  I.oiiia 

Kiu/.  gives  the  benolit  of  twolvd  suniiiiern'  ruseiircli  uihju  thr  Mpot 
to  luM  hook  on  the  chain  of  Mont  lllnn<\  Ah  will  bu  nooii,  the  thing 
is  donii  thoroughly  and  done  well.  We  rather  hoi)e<l  for  a  volume 
for  tho  ladies  from  tho  uxperioncod  (ion  of  Mrs.  Main,  who  seeni.s  to 
climb  with  a  nib  on  one  end  of  hor  al[)onstockandaphotiigru|>hic 
camera  on  tho  other,  and  boa  left  few  of  the  best  SwiHs  iwaks 
unconi|uuri'd.  But  of  all  those  books  there  is  one  that  lia.s  iihvjtys 
hold,  and  will  continuo  to  hold,  a  uni.jUt!  |)osition,  und  that  is 
•■  Bfill's  Alpine  tiuid<i."  Of  this  mauntnineuring  cliissic,  tho 
volume  on  Tuk  Wkhtkhn  Alps  rciippoiirs,  revised  iin<l  recon- 
structed for  the  .\lpim«  Clubby  Mr.  Coolid,';.' (Longmans,  V2n.  n.). 
No  litter  monumunt,  after  tho  death  of  Mr.  liiill,  could  have  lieon 
conceived  to  the  memory  of  his  accurate  and  strenuous  work 
upon  the  heights  than  this  larger  version  of  his  l>ook.  There  is 
more  in  it,  and  tho  older  matter  has  l«on  thoroughly  brought  up 
to  date.  The  maps  are  alone  an  extraortlinary  piece  of  con- 
scientious and  skilful  draughtsmanship.  Climl)ers  who  ar« 
anxious  to  go  still  farther  aheld  will  soon  have  in  their  hands 
the  record  of  -Mr.  Fitzgerald's  magnificent  expedition  on 
Aconcagua,  the  summit  of  which  hn.s  already  boon  publicly 
do8cril)e<l  by  Mr.  Vines,  its  hapjiy  con<|ueror,  who  was  a  memlwr 
of  the  expedition.  Travelling  tliat  was  once  the  privilege  of  few 
is  now  tho  inuiisputed  right  of  many.  The  weary  bu.«iness  man, 
whose  only  relaxation  was  once  a  trip  to  well-known  holiday 
resorts  in  his  own  country,  can  reach  medieval  European  rhdteatix 
on  the  evening  of  the  day  he  atarteil,  or  see  the  next  sun  rise 
"  silent  upon  a  peak  "  in  Switzerland.  Much  as  "  that 
alphabetic  engine  called  tho  Press"  has  spread  veneers  of 
knowledge  broadcast  over  the  working  men  who  furnish 
forth  our  food,  so  tho  locomotive  engine  that  wo  know 
has  brought  within  reach  that  hurried  sight  of  history,  and 
monumont.s,  and  peoples  with  which  is  composed  that 
veneer  of  culture  called  "  e.siKsrienoo  of  foreign  parts." 
The  guide-lKiok  has  felt  this  change  as  much  as  anything  else. 
We  have  just  cast  a  rapid  glance  at  many  of  the  siH'cies.  Of 
them  all,  the  Alpine  guides  are,  |M>rhap8,  those  which  know  Ix'st 
what  work  they  have  to  do,  and  do  it  in  tho  clearest,  simplest, 
most  agreeable  form.  But  wo  are  not  all  climbers.  And  for  the 
sedater  seeker  after  pleasures  in  a  country  not  his  own,  the  ideal 
Iviok  is  yet  to  seek.  In  desixiration  of  its  ever  coming  into 
being,  some  have  striven  to  console  themselves  with  voyages 
round  their  chambers  ;  yet  introsjioction  is  a  sorry  change  for 
travel.  Kvcn  though  on  alien  seas  his  minil  remains  the  same, 
the  traveller  is  more  often  as  anxious  to  escojie  himself  as  to 
tly  from  his  native  fogs.  Ho  asks  not  only  now  material  for 
thought,  but  a  new  thinker,  too  :  and  for  such  as  he  is  are  the 
new  series  that  Mr.  J.  M.  Dent  and  Mr.  Grant  Richards  and 
Mr.  Kivington  are  devising.  They  are  a  recognition  of  higher 
ideals  for  which  every  thinking  man  will  be  grateful.  Thoy 
deserve  success  becavjso  they  are  on  tho  right  i>ath,  and  if  thoy 
have  not  yet  attained  perfection  they  are,  at  least,  eilucaling  up 
tho  tourist  to  a  faint  idea  of  what  ]«rfection  may  bo. 


FICTION. 
Concerning  Isabel   Carnaby.       My   Ellen   Thomey- 

Croft  Fowler.     7\  s5in.,  ISMI  pp.     Londnn,  l.'^'S. 

Hodder  &  Stoughton.    6,- 
Miss  Fowler,  who  is  already   favourably   known   as  a  not  too 
minor  poet,  dedicates    this  book,   which   is,   we  believe,  her  first 
novel — 


Th. 

An.l 
Wh. 


and  ; 
for  t ! 
of  Sumo  ' 
have  btwii 


IS  fault«,   ia  singularly 

often  not   ..•.  •■-ii.     ".• 


humour,  but  Mina  Fowler  hu 

in  additi'T       '     -    H!«iiaa«  niucii  ] 

range  of  ^ 

Many  « 1 1 : 
Thev  are  at  b' 


.iH-h   iii»4i  n  H  1110 


II    I* 

urn  of 

bo«n 


tlie   Hev.    .Mark    beatim,   a    .Mutii 

obliged  owing  to   ill-health   t't   "  r 

|>ay,  and  of  his  home  full  of  simple  culture  ;   an.: 

time  she  is  <|uit«  ciual  to  {tortrayiug  Uio  utt<«lv  ......  .. ...  ^ . ,-., 

both  culturetl  and  uncultured,  tu  bo  found  in  "  smart  "  country 
houses,  and  to  hitting  utf  with  little  or  no  exaggeration  their  half- 
silly,  half-cynical  converiation.     For  instance  :  - 

"  I  am  goiitK  to  write   an   articbi    for   t 
educatiuu — a  sort  of   u|ii).>Hitu>n  Attop   t«i    31 

■         :   Caniaby.     ••  Tl.>  n 

|M>iiit  of  riew  a  I 

1     :-•■::  ..,■-.- 

t<»  in 

buiog  the  iK^rfcrt  nuiiiticr,  }'i>u  know.  " 

"A    i-apital    i.li'u,    Diy    (teju-     youDS     Uily,"    Hii>l    ilt.    K.  - 

graciiiiinly.  f.ir  Inubel  aliray*  aniuae.1  bim.  "  i^boald  jrini  arecl  »|»rial 
scliool.t  for  tlie  iMirpuiH',  uiay  I  aak  ?  " 

"  Yea,  gorgrous  te.l    ami  white   palac-a,  lik.  I 

tbry  would  h.  ralU-d  '  Higbeat  Urade  8rb»ulii,'  ^.i.  -  ...I 

thi'in  iryai'lf." 

"  Au<l  un  one  bt'tter  qualiSol.     la  it  imi»Ttinmt  to  ask  if  yov  wouU 
coBibiue  the  ofiiee  of  object  witb  that  of  ia*' 

"  Not  nvceaaarily.       Of    ri>ur>i<    it    ia    I  ..«  tn  f»)l   ia  )<nr<i> 

with  me  than  *i' 
tb.m  Icaa.     But 
but  1. 
in  I.. 
from       1  u'    .  <>.. 

"  I  itbou).!  1 

**  it  is  mon?  thau i ■  «. « — „  ...„ 

—it  includea  all  the  extras,  and  a  year 'a  flniahinf  abroad  iato  tb« 
l«rgain. " 

I«al«l  ahook  ber  hra<l.     .     . 

This  is  enough  to  show  that  the  goo<)-huinouro<l  give-and-take  of 
such  conversation  is  within  Misi>  Fowler's  range.  By  way  of 
contrast,  or  perhaps  of  complement,  may  be  qiiotod  the  paaaag* 
with  which  the  book  ends  : — 

I'aul  t'  ;  ■         ■  L  ., 

to  what  in  « 

wholu    lumi'   "I 
calla  beauty,  ai^: 


.lid- 1 
LorrI 


be  aaid  : 


'  I   should  rail    it 


Fowler  does  not  often   btioff 


a 


To   «lo   her   justice.   Mi: 
allusions  to  sacred   things.      H 
kind,  which  a  somewhat  wich 
and  human  laughter,  fo>t 
of  Isaliel   Carnaby   is  tl. 
I  iira.se  :  she  is  n  re.tl 

The  .'hnr:iet«r    o:  » 

not  I  on   in  ti 

with  ;  I  t,  tho  roni' 

carries  the  prox.pts  of  his  religious  training  out   in  real  i 
the  bittor  disappointment  of  his  opulent  and  ambitious  fai..c.. 
Miss  Fowler  has  not  escaped  one  pitfall.    She  has  made  Paid, 
evidently  without  meaning  it,  a  oonaiikftible  prig.     Hia  Oxford 
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r,  too,  ia  wMkkl y  iiescribe<l.  He  bccomea  uuptain  of  his  coUt-gu 
boat  club  AStouiahingly  early  in  liis  o»r«or,  aii<l  wo  havu  yut  to 
meet  Um  nndergnuluate  who  lialntiially  siwhIch  of  "  boating  " 
triiea  he  meMtn  "  rowing  "  or  "  tho  rivor."  Miss  Fowlor's 
noet  oonspiciioua  failure  is  Mrs.  Martin,  a  rich  Mothotlist 
Tttlgari&n,  whoso  conversation  is  incrvtlibly  offensive.  With  all 
ita  fault*  and  in  spite  of  its  curiously  cluinxy  titlo,  "  Con- 
oaraing  Isabel  Carnaby  "  is  a  rcniarknblu  l>ook,  and  atfords  pre- 
sumptivu  evidence  of  a  power  which  may  easily  carry  the 
author  far. 

Tub  Actob  Manaokb,  by  Leonard  Merrick  (Grant  Richards, 
6a.  >,  ia  evidently  the  work  of  a  man  who  knows  tho  stsp*.  We 
ahoold  have  felt  warranto*!  in  sayiiip  thatovon  if  it  had  not  boon 
announced  by  tho  piiblishor  as  the  work  of  an  actor.  Tho  know- 
ledge shown,  in  fact,  is  so  acoiirato  and  extensive  as  to  raise  the 
queation  whether  an  excessive  familiarity  with  his  subject  aii<l 
Ma  diaracters  Aiay  not  be,  in  some  measure,  a  disqualilication  to 
the  writer  of  fiction.  Just  as  a  Chiurchman  often  has  a  clearer 
conception  than  a  Nonconformist  of  what  constitutes  tho  Dissi- 
denoe  of  Dissent,  so  the  playgoer  rather  than  tho  player  is  tho 
man  who  can  thoroughly  appreciate"  the  staginess  of  the  stage. 
The  Fotheringay, Crummies. aiKl  MissSnevclicci  are  almost  the  only 
actors  and  actresses  who  really  live  in  fiction  ;  and  the  value 
of  the  picture  of  each  of  these  immortals  results  from  the  fact 
that  it  IS  drawn  from  a  pt)int  of  view  very  dirt'erent  fnmi  their 
own.  Described  from  their  own  point  of  view,  they  would  bo 
infinitely  less  amusing,  without  being  in  any  essential  respect 
more  real.  That  is  what  is  the  matter  with  Mr.  Merrick's  por- 
traits of  actors  and  actresses.  In  a  certain  sense  tliey  are  sufli- 
ciantly  faithful  portraits  ;  but  there  is  something  wrong  with 
the  perspective.  The  author  can,  it  is  true,  bring  out  the 
"  ■■  ■'  of  an   actor   or  actress  when   he  chooses  to  <lo  so  ; 

bi..  ,  chooses  to  do  so  in  the  case  of  characters  whom  he  is 

holding  up  to  obloquy.  His  hero,  and  the  la<ly  whom  his  hero 
loves,  though  they  have  been  touring  in  the  provinces  for  years, 
behave  and  talk  as  though  they  liad  just  8teppe<l  out  of  a  suburb 
in  which  they  wore  the  ornaments  of  a  literary  and  scientific 
institute.  To  a  certain  extent  tho  novel  seems  to  have  a 
purpose,  an<l  that  purpose  appears  to  be  the  elevation  of  the 
stage.  The  author — if  he  expresses  his  own  views  in  the  utter- 
ance* of  his  "  s\-mpathetic  "  personages — takes  the  stage  so 
••rionsly  that  the  popularity  of  farcical  comedy  is  a  constant 
thorn  in  tho  flesh  to  him.  Ho  also  makes  it  clear  that  ho  believes 
the  Independent  Theatre  to  be  the  centre  of  the  literary  and 
artistic  life  of  London,  and  says  a  gieat  deal  a)>out  the  place  of 
acting  among  the  arts,  which  he  will  get  no  one  but  an  actor  to 
agree  with.  His  style  is  fluent  without  being  distinguished  ; 
he  makea  a  little  plot  go  a  long  way  ;  and  it  is  rather  as  a 
picture  than  as  a  drama  of  life  that  his  work  demands  attention. 
The  performers,  who  confuse  advertisement  with  fame,  are 
aatiriz4^<l  se%-erely  and  etfectively. 


PROSPER    M^RIM^E. 


For  speaking  to-<tay  by  way  of  a  change — a  marked  change — 
of  Prosper  Merimi'e.  tho  two  admirable  volumes  lately  published 
by  M.  Augustin  Filon  offer  mo  the  hujipiost  occasion.  Yot  I 
roust  none  the  less  not  tuko  time  for  admiring  tho  art  with 
which  the  author,  treating  his  subjot^t  firstly  and  secondly— in 
the  latter  case,  after  an  interval  of  four  years-  for  the  brilliant 
series  of  Hachetto's  Grands  Kcrivains  Fran^ais  has  kept  the 
two  fortn*  of  hi*  service  distinct  and  manageil,  on  repetition,  to 
be  just  different  enough.  Kuch  a  feat  is  especially  remarkable 
with  a  subject  not  yielding  space  for  wide  evolutions.  Mdrime* 
nay  be  one  of  the  immortal,  as  tho  immortitl  nowadays  go,  but 
h»  is  not  one  of  tho  infinite.  My  i^onceni  with  his  biographer, 
however,  is  mainly  a  matter  oi  i«   for  being  just  turne<i 

•gain  to  the  man  himself  and  t'  revival-  u  romendirance 

infinitely  agreeable— of  an  old   literary   love.     That  one  should 
ever  have   "loved"   M<<rim^  seems   ]>crha|>s  odd,  but  that,  at 


any  rate,  is  tlio  light  in  which  I  like  now  to  recover  oagerneas  of 
early  appreciation.  It  was  definitely  rekindled,  tliis  memory, 
by  M.  Filon's  other  volume,  the  Mtrimfi-  <l  »<•»  -Ihh.i,  which 
perhaps  implied  a  promise  of  richer  revelations  to  conio  tliitii  the 
conditions  of  a  "  torios  "  propi>rly  {lermit.  M.  Filon  bus  all  tho 
air — the  graceful,  enviable  authority — of  a  conscious  de|)o8itary, 
and  may,  for  all  I  know,  have  still  a  card  or  two  up  his  sleeve. 
There  are  conspicuously  several  cards — precious  grouiis  of 
unpublished  letters  —yet  to  be  played.  But  nu-anwliile  there  is 
plenty  of  interest  in  those  alroiuly  on  tho  talilo. 

Merinvee  is  a  writer— and,  more  generally,  a  personal  figm-e 
—  singularly  provoking  to  tho  critical  sense,  oven  though  he  be, 
in  the  nuitter  of  expression,  not  by  any  means  of  the  family  of 
the  many-sided.  Limited  and  hard,  he  yet  uti  ects  us  as  complete — 
which  is  imrtly,  doubtless,  because  he  was  in  the  worldly  way  a 
success,  and  led  his  life  much  as  ho  chose.  Though  ho  is  su))er- 
ficial,  he  makes  us  wonder  how  he  is  put  together.  That,  at  all 
events,  I  i>erfectly  recall,  was  his  action,  years  and  years  ago,  on 
a  reader  barely  ailolescent  and  not  of  tho  writer's  own  race.  This 
sensitive  spirit  found  itself,  one  unforgettable  suuunor's  day, 
fluttering  deliciously — ipiite  as  if  with  'a  sacred  terror--at  the 
touch  of  Aa  Venu»  il'llle.  That  was  the  first  flush  of  a  sentiment 
destined  to  last  for  many  a  year  and  of  which  the  ashes  are  not 
even  at  present  completely  cold.  1m  Venus  il'llle  struck  my 
immaturity  as  a  masterpiece  of  art  and  offered  to  the  young 
curiosity  concerned  that  sharpest  of  all  challenges  for  youth,  the 
challenge  as  to  the  special  source  of  the  efl'ect.  It  may  in  these 
days  soiHid  monstrous,  but  there  are  rea<ler8  who,  while  still 
schoolboys,  womler  more  even  how  the  thing  is  done  than  how 
the  tangle  will  couu»  o»it.  With  MtSrimee  it  always  came  out,  to 
the  {>ai-ticulur  attention  I  speak  of,  as  sharp  as  a  pirate's  blade 
or  an  Indian  torture,  and  that  was  quiUi  enougfi.  So  every- 
thing else  in  another  volume — the  volume  was  Culntnba,  tho 
product  of  the  imagination  by  which  Merimeo  mainly  lives- 
contributed  to  show.  It  brought  home  as  nothing  else  had 
dune— for  prose,  fur  the  life  of  our  time — the  lesson  of  a 
mysterious  selection  and  concision.  M.  Filon  very  happily 
compares  these  things — Merimt^e's  tales  and  dramatic  morsels  in 
general — to  the  neatest  medals,  and  it  was  doubtless,  though 
then  unnameable,  just  a  (mrt  of  the  glad  imprussitm  that,  as  one 
handled  them,  tho  hard  bronze  pieces  seemed  to  rattle  together 
and  click.  The  poison  of  the  "  short  story''  was  evidently  in 
one's  blood  when  Tamamju,  MoUcu  Falcone,  L'Juilrrrmciit  i/c  la 
Jieduutf  had  the  magic  of  an  edge  so  fine  and  a  surface  so  smooth. 
There  is  a  pleasure  at  last,  however  this  l>e,  of  noting  any 
obligation  of  the  awakening  intelligence,  of  picking  it  out  of  the 
dust-heap  of  the  years.  The  very  young  person  I  sjieak  of 
Buppose<l  it  to  be  of  great  artistic  profit  to  translate  tho  first 
two  of  the  stories  just  mentioned  and  offer  them,  for  insertion, 
to  an  illustrated  weekly  periodical,  tio  long  ago  struck,  for 
him,  the  hour  of  precarious  ap|>i!als.  He  can  see  at  this  moment 
the  rejected  MS.,  cast  at  his  feet  again  by  the  post,  unroll, 
ironically,  its  au.\ious  neatness -for  in  those  <Uys  of  com|mrative 
amenity  contributions  api>ear  to  havo  Iwen  bodily  returneil  ;  and 
there  must  have  glimmered  l>efore  him  his  first  vision  of  the 
difference  between  ttie  taste  of  the  "  caterers  "  for  the  public  and 
the  taste  of  tho  brooding  critic.  Certain  it  is  that  from  that 
moment  he  was  sure  Mt<rim^o  was  diBtinguishc<l ;  perhaps  there 
even  dawned  in  him  an  atiprehension  of  tho  germs,  on  tho  part 
of  that  autlior's  victim,  of  tho  same  com])laint. 

After  that,  with  the  Cluujiuixte  df  (Jliarle*  IX.,  with  //«  Vaif 
A'<r««/tif  and  La  IhnthU  Miprinf.  with  Carmen,  Aritine  (Ivillnl, 
L'Ahlii  Avhain,  above  all  with  Clara  <ia:ul  and  various  other 
matters — after  that  it  became  a  thorough  superstition,  of  which 
there  is  now  a  charm  in  retracing  the  rites  and  portents,  tho 
fevers  and  fit*.  The  glamour  was  doubtless  in  tho  perception 
that,  somehow,  more  than  any  one  else  in  tho  same  line,  o<|Ually 
near  at  hand,  Merimee  was  an  "artist."  The  way  the  thing 
was  dime  was  the  dead  secret,  the  hidden  treasure.  If  I  was 
still  at  a  loss  as  to  what  the  artist  might  Ik*,  I  had  only  to  look 
straight  before  me  for  tho  answer.  1'ho  artist  was  simply 
Merimi-e,  and    it    was   a   blessing   so  to  be  able  to  rest.     If  this 
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aa  a  tribute  to  his  remarksblo  faculty  for  koepiiig  tlio  mimbor 
'  of  hill  toiiohoH  down  an<1  nrnkiti^  uiich  onu  unorrin^Iy  telt  hia 
instinct  for  incorruptiblo  milnction,  in  otliur  wordii,  in  view  of 
bin  effnot — what  ho  onRotitially  ituggi«it4Nl  wh*  that  that  wa« 
I  the  fiiio  wiiy  to  writti.  Thorn  caino  in  tiiiio  iind  littlv  liy  littlu  u 
ohange  in  this  viuw  :  it  witii  tlio  liiDi  wiiy  t<>  write  - mioli  a  truth 
had  loHt  none  of  itH  fori-o,  l>ut  aft«r  »  while  arrived  tho  womler 
of  why  thou  it  wiia  not  more  mitiiifying.  It  wnn  lirni  imd  nlmrp 
and  ponntratinp  ;  yot  pi-rhnpn,  'more  iind  nioro,  it  iitruck  the 
unfolding  mind  iih  mongro.  Thon  thoro  came  a  light  :  it  wn8 
the  bout  way  to  write,  yes— but  wi»»  it,  iiltogother,  the  bout  way 
to  lie  t  Tlio  (pieatiou  only  miide  the  author  more  interesting  - 
opened  up  vist^m  as  to  the  connexion,  lui  it  wuro,  lietween  the 
talent  ami  the  aoul.  It  took  a  h>Dg  time,  I  hitsten  to  a<ld,  to 
move  in  that  direction  a  distimce  at  pronent  worth  spttiiking  of; 
but  I  woll  remomber  how,  when  many  years  hud  come  and  gone, 
the  general  subject,  in  relation  to  the  individual  Moriuioo,  wa« 
refreshed  by  tho  jiublicntion  of  the  letters  to  the  liu'<innue. 

Tho  value  of  thoso  admirable  volumes  wa»  gruati'st  of  all 
for  thoso  who  had  early  Vieon  niystifiod.  They  »i-attori«l  a  lap- 
ful  of  answors,  and  every  ]>ago  the  author  had  directly  addremte<l 
to  the  public  appeared  to  have  boon  but  a  preparation  for  the 
aurpriflo  and  the  success  of  his  l^orrespondence.  This  was  to 
make  him  the  |Hirtaker  of  a  literary  eo<Ml  fortune  very  superior 
to  tho  odd,  nuirked  demi-ropiitation  thot  his  works  of  llctiou 
and  of  research,  so  few  and  so  brief,  had  had  to  content 
themselves  with  achieving  for  him.  His  reputation  is  made 
wholo  by  his  letters,  his  case  iMsautifully  arranged.  The  mixture 
of  tlio  strong  and  the  thin  in  his  previous  volumes  presontc*! 
him  as  a  puzzle,  but  the  puzzle  has  been  cleared  <ip,  and  tho 
result  has  tho  liighes.  price.  I  mean  not  indeetl  for  the  aiil  and 
comfort  of  mankind  in  general,  but  for  that  of  the  critic 
desirous  roally  to  possess  himself  of  the  figure  iH'foro  him. 
This  figure  seems,  to-day,  romovo<l  not  by  a  ijuartor,  but  by 
the  whole  of  a  century,  an<l  to  belong  to  a  tradition  that  the 
l)resent  literary  manners  of  its  country  have  made  almost  as 
alien  as  some  (Missing  fashion  of  Siam  or  some  faded  classic  of 
China.  IJut  it  is  precisely  in  this  rocoini  element — with  what  the 
various  volumes  of  his  letters  enable  us  to  read  into  it -that 
there  is  a  special,  indescrilmble  unity  :  so  sharp  a  light  does 
Mifrimt'o  throw,  in  his  way,  on  the  whole  "  clasaii-  "  business  in 
France,  showing  us  both  what  (pioer  things,  in  tho  old  order, 
could  go  with  it  and  what  indisjHJusable  ones  it  could  go 
without.  Here  come  in  his  contradictions  antl  harsh  incon- 
sistencies— of  svirface,  at  all  events  ;  the  whole  range  of  anomaly 
illustrated  by  the  sterility  of  his  rare  talent,  flowering  into  a 
mere  handful  of  small  pieces,  and  by  his  having  at  once  so  much 
curiosity  and  so  much  prejudice.  If  there  was  a  character  that 
alK)ve  all  he  desired  to  exhibit,  it  wa."  that  of  a  man  of  the 
world,  and  yet  as  a  mere  man  of  tho  world  even  he  might  have 
got  a  glimpse  of  what  was  finally  reserved  for  a  literary  taste  that 
consisted  almost  wholly  in  the  dread  i>f  emotion  and  the  abuse 
of  sobriety.  This  conscious  sobriety — the  absence  of  rediiiidamy, 
of  loose  ends,  of  twaddle  that,  given  strong  subjects,  made  tho 
di»Tincti«n  of  his  best  tales,  was,  after  all,  a  horse  that  wiks  not 
to    take    him    far. 

It  was  really,  to  all  appearance,  as  if  the  artist  in  him 
had  boon  killed  by  the  man,  by  tho  jx>rsonal  charai'ter  and 
its  strong  and  not  particularly  sweet  idio.syncracies,  its  great 
mark  in  particular,  its  horror  of  the  air  of  innocence. 
Mt!rinio'e,  coarse  in  tomjierament  and  in  imagination,  in  spite 
of  the  high  type  of  his  cultivation  and  accomplishment,  was 
scarcely  innocent  of  anything,  and  could  well  havi-  afforded, 
having  so  much  of  the  reality,  not  to  encuml>er  himself  with  the 
affectation  of  experience.  But  ho  was  bliglite<l,  as  other  men 
have  been,  with  thac  worst  kind  of  priggishness.  the  priggishiiess 
of  perversity.  Strange  it  must  have  seemed  to  him  to  have 
proiluced  in  youth  a  little  row — for  it  was  not  a  case  of  a  single 
"  tluke  "—of  prose  pieces  destined  to  live  on  and  on.  and  yet  to 
find  himself,  during  his  long  after-time,  powerless  to  add  to  it. 
If  we  can  imagine  that  the  artist  miijht,  in  conditions,  have 
lived  and  was  simply  sacrificetl  to  a  certain  vulgar  element  - 
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inOOII((moua  •■   tha    lomi    mav    >oiifii1     ii 
the  c«a«  would  be  i 

I  doubt  if  in  fact  .M 

giiMwed  that  tlu<  artist  ha<l  r> 

than    try    to    got    on   witti   »>•   inin- 

keepine  company  with  m>  funeral  an 

hia  '  1  '    ■• 

wax 

«ua| 

so   (■■    : 

blindnesa  in  reii|i(«t  t4>   ' 

Victor  Hugo  down,  reuu 

loss,  was  it  not,  at  bottom,  jnat  in  order  to  cot 

hia   iloom   of    productivo   nn— 'it    Itu       .i.,..         — 

{larticularly  in  th«  st-nso  thai  u  attacb  t<>  lh<' 

with  so  much  eiH-rgy  and  vari<  •  •■  f-  mit.'  ' 

so  much  brutality  .'    That  is  '  ■      m. 

him    as   i'  ..i 

extreme.!  if; 

it  out  "  of  uteryttiing  ulav  t<>  iiiako  up  for  diaapj  :•■ 

He   arrived    indued,  and    in    iirofuaion,  at   ^ -. a* 

Well,  and  everything  in  the  picture  fall*  into  its  plac*.  Tb« 
whole  view  makes  him  an  i"  -  -  >ri  aingidarly  ouUltuxl  and 
concrete  of  a  perio<I  alrea<l  ue  U'  wear,  a*   it  reo«d«a, 

the  sort  of  8iM.-cial  note  by  »  '      '        "         ;.»l 

age.     The  first  Kmpim  had  '  lO 

old  li'/iinr  ha<l  it  under  tho  tioi.     I'u-.  >• 

it:    that    ])erio<l    is    alroaily   old    Frm  .t. 

Mo'riinee's  interesting   intimacy,  from   .  :•  Mn*. 

do  Montijo  bore  signal   fruit  from  the  i..      ■  „iit»r  of 

that  lady,  the  born  heroine  of  a  fairy-tale,  fouiifl  hvrwlf  upon 
the  throne  of  Franco.  He  bxl  known  from  babybootl  the 
Rmpreaa  that  was  to  he,  and  the  miracle  of  her  exaltation 
"  placed  "  him  for  the  rest  of  his  life.  The  faronr.  ^'  *•-  -h- 
nient  of  the  two  Sovereigns,  his  particular  position  .>'  i* 

aeuatorship,   his  emoluments,  his  genera!    i  «• 

torical   monuments,  enabU^l    hira   to   carrv  i* 

character  of   man  of  the  world.     Tlie   word,  u\>  :  id 

scarce  been  invented,  but,  almost   without  knou  '  a 

modem  coamo[>olit«<.  He  knew  Knglish  so  «oll  that  there  ar* 
no  mistakes  in  his  letters  -and  I  moan  not  'ml,  ty  tni-.'.il;e«  i.f 
s{ielliiig.     He  was  in  and   out  of   London 

with  his  iiiurnenani  turn  of  fancy  and  the  *i..  ■ , 

that  is  just  another  of  his  many  inct>n£ruiliea.     I '  -A 

in  a    "  British  "    me<lium,  save  so  far  aa  I<oii>'  <  <  ould 

help  him,  it  would  seem  to  defy  the  acutest  '  'o  aay. 

That  he  not  only,  in  fact,  broathe<l.  '  i,  ia  to 

the    credit,    I    think,    of    every   one    •  •    leaat 

to   that   of  his    English  friemls.  good- 

nuture<I    folk.     Of    coiUTie,  I    »ui  •^'lenee 

for     proof,      he       was,      in      in;  'ty 

how  witty  ii-as  perlM|i«,  bore,  n 
M.  Filon   expresses    with    remarkable    felicity  the  t  it 

him,  that  prompts  most  t"  lert— lion  -the    manner    i: -iio 

Correspondence  is  his  !•  d  bot  woiMlerful  roronge.     He 

died,  intellectually  spenMii^;,  tn  dryness,  too  yo--  •  ••'••  -•  'n«t 
to  come  to  life  again  in  a  form   in    which    the   '  ig 

so  as  pur.  '  ...        '.jd  -was  not  oriiy  y.  it 

was  susc  .ry    renoTalion.     Tl  •  a\ 

irony    whicli,    bicilviii^    Juuu    as   an    aid    to    »  .!i 

creation,  threw  him  mainly   into    "pusntionn    nv  ;>, 

could   reap   a   harvest    ■  'f 

creating,  only  to  enjoy,  ■  n 

demande<l.  of  course,  a  great  man 

things"— an   ample   competence,  ..,        .  .        ,  ,     — 

plenty  of  society,  of  attractive  women,  of  good  cooka.  It  would 
have  failed,  I  am  afraid,  had  the  subject  of  it  not  N-""  •-■ 
fortunate,  not  been,  as  it  were,  so  handaomcty  net  up  in  bu 
It  is  ditVicult  to  uuagine  the  correepondent  of  tho  Iii.  .  i.- 
addressing  her  from  humble  loilgiitgs  or  after  a  bad  ili:iii.  :  .\» 
the  case  stands,  at  all  erent-s,  we  have  come  in  for  a  literary 
treasure.      .\iid  the  treasure,  clearly,  is   to   bo   augmented— tbe 
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;'!•»!'<.  I  i.H  of  Um  r>dM«t.  M.  Filon  holda  oat  tho  ho|>« — or  so 
1  rP:i(l  him— that  we  •hall  iiltiinatolr  have,  aiiioii);  all  tliu  letters 
aa    vot    ti«Id   Iwck,  thi>    inn'  -"(mI    to  Mino.  do   Montijo, 

Then,  no  doubt,  we  shall  b<  .-  struck    with    that    <liti°or- 

«iK-«  in  tho  writ4.<r'i>  favour  on  winch  his  biopraphor  iiisiKtu— tho 
way  that  he  outshines  in  this  field,  nnumj^  his  oountrj-uien,  the 
other  ivlebritios  of  his  class  and  time.  M.  Filon  very  justly 
loni'.ists  tlieir  poverty  and  vuljrarity  as  letter-writers  with 
8  liberality  and  inimitability.  But  they  had  nut,  the 
.<7,^,.,vii>ss  Balxaca  and  liautiers,  his  arrears  to  make  up. 

HKNRV   JAMKS. 


jForcion  Xcttera 
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FRANCE. 
THE  MONUMENT  OF  LECOXTE  DE  LISLE. 
The  poeta  are  not  all  like  Victor  Hugo  and  M.  Copjirfo  :  too 
few  of  them  quit  their  alexandrines  for  the  Mr  of  critic.  Tho 
gr«*t  poet  Leconte  do  LiNle,  whose  bust  by  M.  Doiiys  I^ioch  was 
nnreiled  on  Sunday,  July  10,  in  the  academic  garden  of  the 
Luxembourg,  was  himself  a  critic  whose  early  work  in  tho  Nain 
Jaune  will  certaiidy  one  day  Ik)  collected  and  republished.  One 
of  the  features  of  the  frtt  was  the  criticism  of  the  author  of  tho 
Pokmtt  Baihartt  and  the  Poemfx  Antiquf.i  by  the  chiseller  of  the 
•onneta  of  Let  Trophiet,  M.  Joa^-Maria  de  H^r^dia. 

He  spoke  on  behalf  of  the  poets  of  the  French  Academy. 
But  he  spoke  rather  on  behalf  of  poetry  in  general— a  task  for 
which  he  is  incomparably  fitted,  even   in  tho  France  of  Sully- 
Prudhomme,  who  has  wxitten  a  sonnet  for  this  occasion  : 
L»  Forme  t'«  lr»hi,  poi-te  qui  raimais  ; 
Au  tombpau,  l«  pli  6er  ile  ta  haulc  ironie 
A  ilesert^  ta  boiirhc,  oO  tri'mnit  I'Tlannonio, 
Ta  boiicbe  «u  verbe  d'or,  sans  li'vre»  ddsormais  : 
Nn,  t<*rraM^,  ton  front  rcnonce  nux  purs  (iomniet«. 
I.ibre  aejoor  du  vrai,  que  la  terrv  d^nie  ; 
Itepliant  wir  ton  ra-ur  I'nilc  dc  ton  K'^'nis, 
O  fiU  de  Fromitbce.  cDfin  tu  t«  soumota. 
II  est  bria£,  le  dard  de  ta  rlairc  prunelle. 
La  brusque  invasion  de  la  nuit  6t«melle 
N'a  que  trop  satisrait  cc  porur  nivft^-rleux.     .     .     . 
Maia  poor  la  seule  vie  licureuae,  sfire  ot  pleine. 
La  (iloire  ti-  ranimp  I   Elli-  rouvre  tes  yi'ur 
Et  tes  r*m  ont  aonn^*  dans  son  immenM  h.ileim'. 

If  (said  If .   '.'  remains   more   illuslrioua  than   arclaimed,  if 

his  Ifaies  are  not  np,  it    i«   Woause  they  are  of  too  pure  a  form, 

of  tec  rare  ao  esaence.  ...  He  told  the  udnem  and  dcnpair  of  .'^atau, 
the  sorrows  of  the  exiled  from  Eden,  the  malediction  and  despair  of 
Cain.  He  des<'eDds  from  the  high  plateaus  to  the  aacred  (iangca  and  its 
woods.  haunte<l  \iy  the  gwla  of  India.  Egypt  olfera  to  him  glimpises 
and  its  palaces.  He  travcnuii  .ludea,  and  lingers 
f  the  sea  wh>-rc  .\pbm<lite  wan  bom  and  where  A<lonis 
ciie-i.  II.  «.,K  till,  first  in  France  to  mitore  tlicir  true  names  to  tho  godn, 
the   *hl»,  the   streains,  the   mountains,  the    cities,    the    men   of   Hellas. 

He  sang   of  it<  '    '    ■-  «hepbcrds,  and  in   the   drama 

interpreted  the  '  hm. 

He  was  tlu   ;..   ^i. ,,.-  ,     ,,....     i.ii.trated    the   ubacure   soul    of 

■nimala.     Familiar   with    the   great    wild    heasta,    he    knows    their    slim 
♦Tnicti.rr.    •■,(•  ,-.il  ,iir    nt'    ilii-i.    I,..,r    ihrir    supple  -.lep,  the    hunger   and 

:>t.  that  of   things   and  existences, 
'  I'l't.      in  I'arly  youth  he  saiil  :  — 

I  ''  ■'■  au  fond  de  la  rumeur  <les  naits, 

!•'  Tge  et  BoufTranco  inconnoe, 

la  terre  et  roule  dans  la  nue, 
>■<•  irrant  dans  IV'temel  chemin, 
M>  |iar  le  soupir  hamain. 

**<"  rhomme,  i'>  voix  triste  et  pmfonde  ! 

k:,A  towsr-l-  •    < i  of  his  life    — 

.Ini  ,■     .••    1^1  di'  joie,  et  j'ai  I'lmf  aasouvia 
I)e«        r.  :    -i   <■ .  , ,     ,   ,ii  •  '.ins  que  des  si^clea  sneiens. 
I>aii«  !•    .,-1    :i    •'.  r  !■       ,:..'■  .nt  tous  lea  miens 
Hue  am  \,  .:.    '  ■Mr   ;.    ...II,,-.    .1,.  ma  Tie  !     .     .     . 
Ah  :  tout  '■•1.1.  .>•  in.-.«-.  s.fi.iiir,  joie  et  pensie, 
Cliaiits  de  la  D>er  et  dra  (urt-ts,  aouflU.a  du  ciel, 
Basportant  4  plein  vol  rEap^ranre  inseosie, 
Qn'cst-cc  que  tout  ceU  qui  o'rst  |«a  itemel  ? 


But  the  last  paruj,n-ai>ii  ol  M.  HiSr^lia's  tribute  must  bo  given  in 
French  : — 

Tel  fut  le  )M)ete.  Je  ue  saurais  parler  de  I'liomme  sans  emotion. 
II  a  t\.i  mun  mattre,  notre  maitre  A  tous,  anneal  et  fratomel.  II  iivait 
rumc  haute,  le  civur  temlre  et  tier,  un  esprit  profoiid  et  oharmant.  Tous 
ceux  qui  I'ont  vraiment  oounu  I'aimaii-iit  autaut  ipi'ila  I'aihniraient. 
Artiste  accompli,  il  fut  un  iducateur  incomparable,  car  il  avait  la  faculty 
si  rare  de  se  dcdoublir,  de  se  mi-ttre,  coinme  il  disuit  en  riant,  dans  la 
peau  d'un  autre,  ct  toujours  il  vous  donnait  auivant  votre  nature  le 
mfillcnr  conseil.  I'sr-iU-ssus  tout,  il  estiiiiait  la  proliitC-  dans  I'art.  II 
avait  I 'instinct  <ai  mot  propre,  du  termc  exact,  le  sens  dc  lu  rune 
nicesaaire,  dc  cetti'  rime  qui  doit  conti-ntcr  la  rnison,  i>liiirc  :\  I'lril  et, 
cbanuant  I'oreille  la  plus  delicate,  parfaire  ce  tout  haruionieux  qu'cst 
un  beau  vers. 

M.  Maurice  Barrt?s  also  spoke  for  the  j'ounger  nion  who  frequonted 
the  poet's  .Saturday  evenings.  ^Ye  quote  his  critical  estimate  of 
M.  Loconte  do  Lisle  :— 

He  fulfilled  in  a  way  the  function  of  a  Boileau.  He  gave  m  discipline 
to  French  poetry,  when  the  jienius  of  the  l,nmartiiies,  the  de  Musseta, 
the  Hugos,  were  leading  our  talents  into  dilTusenexs.  He  restored  the 
classical  art  of  <-losing  in  about  a  subject,  of  arranging  the  matter,  and 
of  basing  poetry  on  something  linn  and  real. 


FROM  THE   MAGAZINES. 


Mr.  W.  B.  Dalby  is,  in  Longman's,  very  instructive  on  tho 
preservation  of  hearing,  nnd  sajTJ  u  good  many  things  worth 
noting.  One  is  the  comforting  iidvico  that  we  Khoiild  abandon 
the  attempt  to  listen  to  sermons  or  lectures  if  wo  can  only  hejir 
a  part  of  them.  Mr.  Walter  Herrios  Pollock  has  an  imitative 
piece  called  "  the  Bird's  Evensong,"  with  a  "  Loiulcr,"  an 
"Elder,"  a  "Sceptic,"  and  a  "Choir."  Oddly  enough,  ho 
seems  to  have,  unconsciously  perhaps,  made  all  the  birds  except 
tho  choir  thrushes.  Mrs.  Oldfield's  romiuiscencos  of  a  few  days 
spent  in  a  country  house  with  Mr.  Gladstone  contain  remarks 
of  more  or  loss  interest  by  the  statesman  on  a  variety  of  sub- 
jects, with  recollections  of  pietractarian  days  when  Nowmnn 
"  was  considered  a  decided  Evangelical  and  Dr.  Piisey  some- 
thing of  a  Itiitionalist.'' 

I'hicktrouil's  has  an  aI)lo  article  on  Mr.  Gladstono  wliich  deals 
with  his  character  and  career  with  nn  outsi>okenness  and  candour 
only  now  becoming  poKsiblo,  and  which  contains  certainly  a 
good  many  things  which  require  to  be  said  if  wo  would  gain  a 
just,  and  therefore  an  adequate,  estimate  of  his  greatness. 
Another,  among  many  interesting  articK's,  finds  the  sei-ret  of  tho 
charm  of  golf  to  lie  in  tho  fact  that  the  player  feid.s  it  all  depends 
upon  himself  irrespectively  of  his  antagonist,  which  can  hardly 
bo  said  of  any  other  game.  The  loading  place,  however,  is  given 
to  the  Parliamentary  rominisconcos  of  Sir  .John  Mowbray,  which 
contain  nothing  very  striking,  but  have  the  interest  which  must 
always  attach  to  tho  personal  recollections  of  one  who  has 
through  a  long  life  livofl  with  those  who  make  history,  and  has 
himself  had  some  share  in  tho  making  of  it. 

M.  Kmilu  Faguet,  in  CmmopotU,  furnishes  an  interesting 
definition  of  tho  romantic  method  : — 

Ije  r^'alisme  c'est  la  pi'inturc  condciisi-e  ct  vive  de  la  **  moyennc 
de  I'hiimanitc,  et  cbez  Ics  r^alistes  les  trcfb's  ont  toujours  trois  fcuilli  s. 
paree  que  I 'immense  majorit£  des  trcflcs  sont  atnsi  fait*.  I..<-k  r■>mHneHlpu■^ 
sent  tout  simplcmcnt  des  gens  qui  se  sunt  aviscs  que.  si  la  r^alitc. 
c'est-A-dim  la  majority  des  cos,  I'st  int^'reasaole,  rexciiition  I'esl  nussi 
et  ne  laisoe  ]>ns  dc  I'ctie  parfois  davaiitage  ;  et  Ics  romaiies<|ii< .«  Mint  gens 
qui  vont  par  le  tiionde  i  la  recherche  d<>s  trctlcs  it  quatrc  fcuilles. 

The  illustratiiin  is  good,  but  perhaps  one  might  refine  a  little 
u]><>n  it.  Tho  romantic  contention  would  lie,  surely,  that  every 
siNicimcn  of  clover  has  a  "fourth  leaf,"  if  one  will  only  look 
closely  enough  for  it,  and  that  in  this  "  fourth  leaf  "  lie  all  the 
interest  and  significance  of  the  matter. 

Ill  bis  article  on  "  Tho  Theatre  in  Berlin  "  Dr.  Felix  Poj.- 
ponborg  WTitua  tliat  the  prosentation  of  Shakos{Miare  by  Mr. 
ForlKis  Rjls-Ttson  and  Mrs.  Patrick  Campliell  was  a  revelation 
to  the  fieriiutn  stage.  According  to  the  English  view,  ShakeH|M-aru 
inUennany  is  a  generation  iMthiiidhaiid  in  developiiient.  According 
to  the  German  view,  Shakes|H!are  in   England  is  sufToring  from 
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|he  nurvoiiH  luininurii  which  w«  u.snoc'iatii  with  tho  oiul  <if  thu 
untury.     Thi.s   (litriirniiru    in    coiicoiitioii    lif«,   in   jiarl,   in    tiiu 

Jivorgnncus  bctwiiun  Slmi{oii|M)aro'ii  toJtt  iinil  tho  (iurinun  tranii- 
lltioii.      Hi'iT  PiippenlMir^;  »Imo  (luaU  with  Hunnann  Siirlurnmnii'M 

?' .TohiinnoM,"   iind  niiiiom  thti  c<im|>nriH<>n  hutw«<«n   tho   BHptiiit 

kn(l  Hainlut  whicli  wiw  iiungwKtwl  in  "Ui-  Foici^jn  Letter  on 
Fubrimiy  o. 


©bituar\!. 

— ♦— — 

MRS.    LYNN   LINTON. 

By  tho  <luath  of  Mrs.  Lynn  Linton,  following  at  leas  than  a 
year's  interval  on  that  of  Mrs.  Oliplmnt,  tho  elder  penoration  of 
Kuglish  woinon  of  letters  has  heen  brought  almost,  if  not  ipiite, 
to  a  close.  We  doubt,  at  any  rate,  whether  there  still  survives 
any  writer  of  distinction  an'l  of  tho  siimo  sex  whoso  first  i>ub- 
li.shod  work  dates  back  to  within  tho  former  half  of  tho  century. 
Hoth  Mrs.  Linton  and,  though  sonio  seven  years  her  junior,  .Mrs. 
Olilihant,  began  their  literary  career  in  tho  'forties,  and  both 
pursued  it  with  indefatigable  euorgj',  though  at  very  diflerent 
rates  of  production,  till  tho  very  end  of  life.  One  of  them  had 
closely  ap]<roached  the  otlier  had  actually  pas.sod  tho  "  golden  " 
anniversary  of  her  wedding  with  literature,  and  with  both  it  had 
been  a  prosjicrous  union,  great  as  was  the  disi>arity  in  the 
respective  numbers  of  their  otfsijring.  Tho  accomplished  writer 
who  has  just  passed  away  leaves  behind  her  less  than  a  third  of 
that  amazing  tale  of  works — not  far  short  of  ono  hundred  and 
twenty  in  all — which  the  bibliographer  has  had  to  append  to  tho 
name  of  Mrs.  Oliphant ;  but  it  was  from  want  neither  of  industry 
nor  of  facility  that,  in  tho  record  of  her  fifty  od<l  years  of  literary 
labour,  she  fell  so  far  short  of  her  predecessor.  Her  deficiencj-  more 
jirobably  lay  in  that  gift  of  invention  which  her  contemix>rary 
piK-isossed  in  such  extraordinary  measure.  Mrs.  Linton's  was 
c.isontirtUy  a  critical  rather  tlian  a  creative  mind  ;  she  was  a  born 
controversiali.st,  keenly  interested  in  the  social  cpicstion.^  and  theo- 
logical issues  of  her  time  ;  and  at  a  comparatively  early  stage  in 
her  career  she  showed  a  temlency  to  use  tho  novel  as  a  vehicle  for 
the  advocacy  of  her  very  decided  views.  Sucli  a  practice  rarely 
makes  for  jiermanent  success  in  Bction,  and  it  is  not  surprising 
either  that  she  should,  even  at  tho  zenith  of  her  i>owers  as  a  novel- 
ist, have  made  her  chief  mark  uj>on  literature  by  her  famous  and 
caustic  criticisms  of  "  The  Girl  of  the  Period  "  rather  than  by  the 
novels  which  she  was  then  pretty  plentifully  pi-cxlucing  :  or  that 
in  later  life  when  such  vogiie  as  .she  had  enjoyed  in  this  class  of 
work  was  beginning  to  depart  from  lier  she  should  have  devoted 
herself  mainly  to  journali.sm,  and  ttven  to  that  branch  of  it  which 
concerns  itself  with  the  current  social  topics  of  the  day.  It  is 
])erhapN  to  bo  regretted  that  Mrs.  Linton,  who  was  a  woman  of 
wide  reading,  and,  as  she  showed  in  a  recent  contribution  to  our 
columns,  full  of  an  appreciative  love  for  tho  great  classics  of 
literature,  did  cot  feel  herself  recalled  in  the  evening  of  her  days 
to  those  literary  studios  for  which  the  inspiring  talk  of  Walt»a- 
Savage  Landor  first  aroused  her  girlish  enthusiasm.  One  could 
even  wish  that  she  had  retained  her  interest  in  those  greater  social 
and  spiritual  problems  of  humanity  which  she  handle<l  in 
"  .Toshvia  Davidson."  But,  as  it  was,  she  devoted  her  last  days 
to  a  controversy  over  certain  (questions  of  female  conduct  and 
manners  which,  though  she  could  never  bring  herself  to  see  it, 
are  largely  transitory  in  their  charact-iT.  It  was  some  slight 
consolation  that  the  tirades  which  she  ponred  forth  in  such 
profusion  on  this  subject — tirades  of  unmeasured  vehemence  and 
indiscreet  exaggeration,  but  full  of  stirring  rhetoric  and  biting 
satire — at  an  ago  which  had  considerably  exceeded  tho  span  fixed 
by  tho  Psalmist,  displayiKl  tho  splendidly  tenacious  vitality  of 
her  intellectual  jKYwers  and  once  more  demonstratiHl  the  extra- 
ordinary looseness  of  King  David's  actuarial  computations.  On 
the  other  hand,  the  passion  of  these  diatrilx'S  tended  to  produce 
false  impressions  of  a  natm-e  which  was  really  one  of  singular 
gentleness  and  benignity.  The  wildest  of  Mrs.  Linton's  "  wild 
women  ' '  would  have  been   personally  quite  assured  of  tho  same 


miUI  treatmi'ut  at  her  hands  a*    My  ' 

the  fly.     "  Uo  i>oor  "  (let  us  say)  "  ei. 

wide  enough  to  hold  both  the«  and  iiie."     And  so  it  waa,  bihI  i>, 

tho\igh  this  vigorous  and  brilliant  writ.i    un.  oft.n   i,  mi.i.  .1  i.. 

write  as  if  it  were  not. 


flotes. 


Tlio  next  numlHir  of   Literature  will   contain 
Right  lUjverend  the  Bishop  of  I! ;'-.■■      •'  \«' 
he  by  Mr.  Reginald  Hughes. 


a  iNKtm 


I>y  tho 


Mr.  Julian  Corbett  is  engaged  u|>on  a  volume  which  will 
form  a  ge<|ucl  to  bis  "  Drake  an«l  tho  Tudor  Navy  "—reviewed 
in  thi'se  columns  some  months  ago— carrying  the  history  of 
the  war  down  to  the  death  of  Rlixal)eth,  an<(  to  the  reault* 
of  the  peace  at  tho  accession  of  .lames  I.  Thi«  b«ink  will  diMil 
with  Kssex's  expeditions  to  Cidiz  and  t  li 

invasion  of  Ireland,  and  also  generally  ^^  n 

to  renew  their  project  of  loWS  and  our  own  attempts  to  destroy 
their  Oceanic  trade.  Though  this  jtart  of  the  history  has  never 
been  written  in  any  completeness,  its  value  to  a  modnm  student 
of  strategy  is  higher  than  that  of  the  earlier  and  better-known 
cam|>aignB  when  S|>ain  was  weak  at  sea.  The  central  figures  in 
Mr.  .lulian  Corbett's  book  will  to,  of  course,  Essex  and  Raleigh. 
There  still  a|>i>ears  to  Ihi  nnich  interesting  matter  which  has  not 
yet  been  used  for  tho  elucidation    of  this  extremely  fruitful  and 

important  period. 

♦  »  •  ♦        ■ 

Mr.  Henry  Charles  Richards,  memlter  for  East  FinsVmry 
since  1805  and  author  of,  among  other  hand-books  and  manuals, 
tho  work  on  "Tholiaw  of  Compensation,"  is  devoting  some  time  to 
tho  writing  of  his  political  exiwriences,  Injginning  with  the  first 
meeting  he  attended  and  the  first  election  he  went  through,  wo 
presume  that  of  Northampton  in  1883,  when  ho  opimsed  Mr. 
Bradlaugh.     The  reminiscences  will  probably   not  he  published 

for  some  time. 

♦  ♦  »  » 

Profe.ssor  A.  A.  MacdoncU,  the  well-known  authority  oth 
Sanskrit  generally  and  Vedic  mythology  in  particular,  has  been 
at  work  for  some  time  past  on  a  History  of  Sanskrit  Litera- 
ture which  is  to  form  part  of  Mr.  Heinemann's  series  entitle<l, 
"  Literatures  of  the  World."  The  progress  of  research  has  been 
very  great  since  the  last  work  accessible  to  English  students 
ap|>eared  -namely,  Profes.sor  Weber's  History  of  San.skrit 
Literature,  which  was  written  twenty-three  years  ago,  and  Mr. 
Macdonell's  book  will  be  the  first  {>op\dar  account  of  ancient 
Indian  literature.  On  the  completion  of  this  work  its 
author  has  promised  to  edit  and  translate  for  Lauman's 
Harvard  Oriental  Series  the*  Sanskrit  text  of  the  "  Brihadde- 
vata,"  the  oldest  collection  of  the  Vedic  myths  in  existence. 
Tliis  will  be  followed  by  a  manual  of  the  Vedic  language  and 
literature,  the  greater  part  of  the  material  for  which  he  lias 
already  coUecttxl.  Professor  Macdonell  has  also  in  ccntemplatioa 
a  largo  work,  a  dictionary  of  "  Ancient  Indian  Mythology, 
Literature,  .\ntiquitie8,  and  (ieographj-,"  in  three  volumes.  A 
work  of  this  kind  is  certainly  a  desideratum  to  all  Indian 
scholars,  and  will  be  awaited  with  considerable  interest. 
«  »  ♦  » 

Professor  Robinson  Ellis,  of  Oxford,  is  just  bringing  to- 
completion  a  critical  edition  of  Velleius  Paterculus,  on  which 
he  has  been  engaged  for  tho  past  two  years.  It  will  l>e  published 
in  September  as  on  independent  volume  by  the  Clarendon  Press. 
Although  there  is  onlj-  ono  MS.  of  Velleius,  there  is  sco{<e  for 
much  critical  work  in  connexion  with  the  text,  and  the  ayjmratH* 
rritiftis  at  the  foot  of  each  page  will  be  extensive.  Critii-al  notes 
defending  certain  readings  will  appear  at  the  end  of  the  volume. 
»  »  ♦  • 

Mr.  Compton  Reade  is  now  engaged  on  a  volume  entitled 
"  The  Record  of  tho  Redes  " — now  Rcado — of  Oxon,  Berks,  and 
Herts,  with  some  account  of  other  families  allied  thereunto, 
among  their  number  being  the  Hoos,  Lyttons,    and  Brockets,  o£ 
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H«rt«  ;  th*  Coriiewalln,  5v»tU,  Wurin^TN,  FolliotU,  and 
SAodfonls,  of  Salop  ;  the  RusselU  of  Strciisham,  Pormors  of 
RsnaliMB,  and  others.  The  book  will  contain  tht>  ]>ortrait8  of 
Sir  C<Hn]>ton  Roadp,  tho  cavalier,  and  his  wife,  ilnii^lit«r  of  Sir 
Qilbert  Coriiewall,  M.P.,  Baron  of  Barford  ;  also  of  Sir  Thomas 
RMde,  M.P.,  who  sorrod  in  tho  households  of  Goor^  I.  and 
G«org«  II.  :  of  the  late  Charles  Reade,  the  novelist,  in  his 
youth  ;  while  a  chai)ter  devoted  to  the  Anii-ricaii  Roads— without 
the  final  "  e  " — will  Vh>  omK>Ilishe<1  l>_v  that  of  tlio  lato  (Soneral 
•I.  Merixlith  Head,  Knight  of  the  Order  of  tho  Holy  Re<leeiner  of 
Greeci-  and  AmliaMaador  of  the  liiited  States  at  the  Court  of 
Athens.  Tlie  publishers  are  .Takeman  and  Carver,  of  Hereford, 
and  the  price  to  subscribers  half  a  guinea.  Tlio  number  of 
copies  of  this  edition  to  be  limit«<l  to  2u0,  of  which  the  greater 
pkrt  have  been  already  underwritten. 

•  •  ♦  « 

Tho  usually  factitioas  formality  of  the  French  so-cnlle<l 
national  ffU  of  July  14  was  somewhat  relaxe<l  and  varie<l  this 
y««r  by  the  evocation  of  the  great  name  of  Michelet.  Mnie. 
Mtebelet,  to  whose  loyulty  these  {losthumous  honours  for  her 
husband  are  largely  due,  has  herself  been  oclebrntcd  with  much 
eloquence,  which  none  who  know  the  invaluable  services  she 
has  rendcrwl  to  the  grent  historian's  memory  can  grudge  her. 
She  would  have  wis)ie<l  this  fiU  to  \ya  more  national.  But  the 
very  fact  of  its  being  oflicial  rendered  that  hoiie  vain.  It  was 
enough  that  a  Minister  of  Education,  M.  Rnmband,  should 
declare  his  intention  to  im(>ose  the  celebration  of  Michelet 
ui>nn  the  French  communes  in  connexion  with  the  fHf  of  the 
capture  of  the  liastille  for  one  whole  section  of  Frenchmen  to 
refuse  to  see  in  him  merel}'  the  inconii>arable  historian  of  France, 
and  to  think  of  him  as  only  the  enemy  of  the  .Tcsuits  and  of  tho 
Catholic  Church.  They  accordingly  c.-ist  about  for  another  idol, 
and  Chateaubriand  was  resuscitate)]  to  be  contrasted  with 
Michelet.  Nothing  could  be  more  characteristic  tlian  tlie  tone 
of  the  (lolemic  in  which  the  relative  merits  of  these  great  writers 

are  still  discussed  tliroughout  France. 

«  «  »      •  ♦ 

In  enumerating  bil)liogra)ihically  tho  results  of  this  revival 
of  Michelet  and  Chateaubriand,  detiiiic<l  mention  should  l)c made 
of  the  new  e<Ution  of  Michelet  publislie«l  by  Calmann  L^vy 
announced  in  Literature  of  .Inly  2.  Six  of  the  volumes  have  now 
ap|>earo<l— tho  "  Oiseau,'"  with  tho  introduction  by  M.  Copj)^e  ; 
the  "  Mer,"  with  an  arant  j>r<^m»  by  M.  Pierre  Loti  ;  and  four 
volunurs  of  the  historical  works — on  "  La  Reforme,"  with  five 
engravings  :  on  "  I^  Renaissance,"  with  six  |Hirtraits  ;  on 
•'  Lcs  Femmes  de  la  Revolution  "  :  and  on  "  Los  Soldats  do  la 
Revolution."  Tlie  p»iecM  of  modern  history  is  to  be  introduce<l 
by  Professor  Monod  :  tho  "  Legendes  da  Nord  "  by  Professor 
Brt-al,  author  of  "  La  S^mantique  "  ;  the  "  Insocte  "  by  M. 
Berthelut,  the  great  scientist  and  friend  of  R^uan  :  the 
"  Sorcii-re  "  by  .M.  .\natolo  France  :  the  "  Ktudiant  "  by  M. 
Ernest  Lavisse  ;  the  "  Originos  <1u  Droit  "  by  M.  Kmilo  Faguet, 
»tc.  Among  the  many  jiroofs  of  the  vogue  of  Michelet  to-<lay 
none  is  more  ofToctive  than  this  testimony  of  the  most  dis- 
tinguished writers  of  motlern  France. 

«  •  «  * 

As  to  ChateanWiand,  besides  the  recent  volumes  of  letters 
and  the  news|n|ier  and  magazine  articles  bringing  us  many  a 
fresh  and  euriitus  document,  and  Itesides  the  remarkable  study 
of  tho  "  Duchesse  de  Duraa,"  the  most  notable  book  to  I>o 
reonnlod  i*  the  new  etlition,  with  an  introduction,  notes,  and 
ap]vendice«  by  a  ]eame<l  Breton,  M.  Edmond  Bin',  of  tlie 
'•  Mcmoires  d'f)utre  Tombe,"  which  Gamier  is  bringing  out  in 
six  volume*  M.  Bir($  lins  spent  a  lifetime  over  this  liook.  No 
one  is  S'  it   to    pre|«re   the   final   e<lition  of  this  groat 

classic.  '    first  of  tlie  six  volinnos  of  this  commentary  is 

completed. 

♦  •  ♦  • 

fed 
fr<i  .  "ir. 

His  .Ministerial  career  iMgan  in  f>e<'emt>er,  \tib'I,  when  at 
twenty-nine  he  was  appointed  Lord  Privy  Seal  with  a  ]M>st  in 
Lord  Aberdeen's  Cabinet.     He  was  a  member  of  both  of  Lord 


Palmerston's  Administrations  and  8orvo<l  under  Lord  Russell 
from  Lord  I'almcrston's  death  in  October,  18C5,  until  tho 
Government  was  turned  out  in  June,  1806.  The  Duko  was  Secretary 
for  India  undor  Mr.  Gladstone  from  18C8  to  1874,  and  he  again 
held  Cabinet  oflice  from  May,  1880,  to  April,  1881,  when  his  dis- 
approval of  tho  Ministerial  measures  for  Land  Reform  le<l  him 
to  resign.  There  was  a  most  cordial  friendship  between  the 
Duko  and  Mr.  (ilailstone,  based  upon  many  common  interests 
outside  ]x>litic8.  The  Duke  was  also  well  aci|uaint<-d  with 
Carlyle.  .\  s\i(licient  amount  of  manuRcript  has  tioon  completed 
to  fill  two  volumes,  but  this  only  brings  the  narrative  down  to 
the  year  1848,  when  tho  present  Duko  sueceeiled  to  his  father's 
title,  before  the  Ix^ginning  of  his  i>olitical  career.  Tho  first  part 
of  the  work  will  prolmbly  be  published  in  the  autumn. 

•  ♦  ♦  « 

Lord  Rosebery,  who  has  been  elected  President  of  tho  Edin- 
burgh Philosophical  Institution,  in  succession  to  the  late  Mr. 
W.  E.  Gladstone,  is  the  seventh  of  a  remarkably  illustrious  lino 
who  have  held  that  position.  The  first  was  Adam  Black,  then 
Lonl  Provost  of  Kdinburgh,  who  was  appointed  when  the  Insti- 
tution was  foundetl  in  1840.  To  him  succeeded,  in  1847,  IVo- 
fessor  John  Wilson,  "  Christopher  North.''  who  was  succeeded 
in  1854  by  Lord  Macaulay.  Lord  Brougham  was  electe<l  in  ISfiO, 
and  in  18C9  Thomas  Carlyle.  In  1881  Mr.  (ilodstono  was  ap- 
pointed, and  now  Lord  Roselx-ry.  '•  The  Philosophical,"  as  it 
is  familiarly  termed,  maintains  its  position  as  the  leading 
literary  club  in  the  Scottish  capital.  Its  scope  has  l>een  extende<l 
from  time  to  time  until  it  now  |>o»ses8e8  most  of  the  advantages 
and  conveniences  of  a  club.  But  its  original  objects  have  never 
liettn  ueglect<Hl.  A  prominent  feature  is  its  Lecture  Course. 
Numerous  l>ooks  have  had  their  origin  in  lectures  delivered  at 
the  Institution — f-g.,  Ruskin's  "  Lectures  on  Architi'Cturo  and 
Painting  "  ;  Freeman's  "  History  of  tho  Saracens  "  ;  Kingsloy's 
"  Alexandria  and  Her  .Schools  "  ;  Masson's  "  British  Nove- 
lists." 

«  «  «  ♦ 

Dr.  Joseph  Parker,  of  the  City  Temple,  proposes  to  piililisli 
in  the  auti'mn  a  book  entitled  "  Paterson'a  Parish  :  a  Lifetime 
Among  the  Dissenters."     No  publisher  has  yet  been  approached. 

•  ♦  «  ♦ 

Mr.  J.  .T.  Rjiven,  whose  volume  on  "Suffolk"  will  be 
rememl)ere<l,  has  Iteen  engaged  for  some  time  past  on  "The 
Life  and  Times  of  Sir  Walter  Mildmay,  Founder  of  Emmanuel 
College,  Cambridge."  This  life,  carefully  prepared  from  original 
material,  may  serve  to  throw  considerable  light  on  the  days  of 

(juoen  Elizabeth. 

•  «  ♦  « 

Mr.  K.  Doighton,  author  of  "Tho  Old  Dramatists:  Con- 
jectural Readings,"  has  lotoly  sent  to  jtress  tho  MS.  of  a  second 
series  dealing  with  Shakespeare,  Massingor,  Ford,  Shirley, 
Brome,  Tournuiir,  Lilly,  Randolph,  and  tho  miscellaneous 
dramatists  in  "  Dixlsloy's  Old  Plays." 

«  •  «  » 

Canon  Ovc^rtnn  is  to  contribute  a  ]>refacc  to  tho  seventh 
edition  of  Dr.  McConnell's  "  History  of  the  American  Episcopal 
Church."  This  work,  which  is  being  jirepared  for  issiio  by 
Messrs.  Wells  Gardner,  Darton,  &  Co.,  has  been  thoroughly 
reviseil  and  enlarged,  and  now  covers  the  movement  of  tho  Church 
during  the  last  quarter  of  a  century.  The  former  editions  carriotl 
us  no  further  than  tho  American  Civil  War. 

«  ♦  «  « 

Tlie  author  of  "  A  Free  Lance  in  a  Far  Land,"  a  story  of 
advonttiro  in  the  Central  India  of  the  last  century,  and  "  The 
King's  Hussar,"  Mr.  Herln-rt  Compton,  has  bi-eii  ongaget]  for 
some  time  inst  on  a  novel  dualing  with  Botany  Bay  at  the  end 
of  loiit  century  and  during  tho  eorly  years  of  its  ]Hiiial  settle- 
ment, when  the  conditions  of  convict  life  were  as  arduous  and 
brutal  as  those  existing  earlier  in  tho  century  in  tho  Plantations 
of  America,  of  which  there  are  already  several  pictures  in  iiiodern 

fiction. 

«  «  «  « 

Shakes])care's  autograph  \  The  very  ]>ossibility  of  {Mssessing 
such  a  thing  is  enough  to  turn  the  collector  almost  frantic  with 


July  23,   1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


7i 


lccit<Mncnt  !     Muhhi-h.  Hotlieby  will  hcII  on  Satunlay  next  i»  cDjiy 
SiiraviV    '•  I    Qiiuttro    Libri   doUa    KiloNotiu,"    |iubli.shoil   at 

Tenice  in    1565,   with  thu  xignittiirefi  of  W.  Sliak(iK|ieAro  writton 
rice   oiitxide    tlip  covor,   and  tlio  indistinct  romainn  of  another 

ignatnro  which  readily    snf;}{08t   Herbert.     The  ixMligrce  of  thin 
Dok  do«i«  not  no  ho  far  back  ii.s  tlm  MontiiiKne  with  Shakt'Siioaro'ti 

l^iaturii  in  the  Itritinh  Mn.scuni.  I'he  earlioHt  notico  of  ita 
(iktenco  diitos  from  181 1,  and  down  to  1845  it  roniainud  in  the 
knds  of  one  or  two  owners  of  no  literary  note.  The  llrst  porHon 
who  obsorvi'd  the  autofirajih  of  Shak«'H]H'iiro  was  Mrs.  Taylor,  the 
wife  of  tlio  (jontliiinan  who  aci|nir<>d  the  voltniio  for  Cd.  in  1824  ; 
this  lady  cleaned  the  covor  and  partly  ofi'acod  the  writing,  bnt 
one  of  the  Shaki'Hpfaro  Mi){natnres  is  perfectly  clear.  In  IH-J.j  this 
volnnio  was  offered  for  sale  at  Fletcher's  rooms  in  Piccadilly, 
and  purchased  by  the  eminent  Ijooksellor,  William  Pickering,  for 
twenty-one  guineas.  In  a  letter  dated  June  0,  IRto,  and  addre88e<l 
to  Mr.  H.  Dockray,  Pickering  says  : — 

"  The   autograph    on   this  volume  of  Saravi  exactly  corre- 

ivonds  with  the  Montaigne  autograph.  I  purchased  this  volume 
..f  Saravi's  believing  it  to  be  the  true  autograph  of  Shakespeare  ; 
it  is  also  the  opinion  of  Mr.  [aftonvards  Sir]  Frederick  Madden, 
Keeper  of  the  MSS.  in  the  liritish  Museum,  that  it  is  true,  and 
of  many  others." 

♦  •  *  ♦ 

The  "  Summer  Catalogue"  of  choice  books  and  manuscripts, 
issued  bj-  Mes.sr.s.  Kllis  and  Elvey  (29,  New  IJond-stroet),  contains 

iiany  entries  of  a  tempting  nature.  There  is  an  excellent  copy 
each  of  the  First,  Second,  and  Fourth  folio  Shakespoaros,  a  fine, 
clean  cojiy  of  the  first  Dutch  translation  of  the  eelcbratod 
romance,  "  Dat  IJoeck  Van<len  Pelgherijm,"  jirintod  at  Haarlem 
in  148(5.  an  especially  valuable  o<lition  on  account  of  the  large 
Muml>er  of  early   woodcuts  which  it  contains,  and  of  which  two 

ue  reiiroducod  in  the  catalogue.  An  e(|\ia1ly  interesting  book 
i.s  "  The  I'ilgryumgo  of  Perfeccion,"  |)rintod  by  Wynkyn  de 
AVorde  aoout  15:51.  John  Hunyan  is  stipposed  to  have  been 
i.imiliar  with  both  these  books.  Some  of  the  Shakcspeariana  in 
I  his  catalogue  are  very  rare,  notably  Fenton's  "  Certain  Tragi  call 
Discourses  written  oute  of  Frcncho  and  Latin,"  1567  (of  which 
Warton  speaks  as  tlie  rarest    volume    of    its   kind),   a  clear  copy 

'f  the  "  Mirour  for  Magistrates,"  1610,  and  the    1582  edition  of 

•  liatman  ujipon  l?artholome,  his  Booko  De  Proprietatibus 
Uerum."  The  collections  of  early  Iwoks  on  music  and  of  old 
<ong  books  contain  many  quaint  publications. 

«  »  •  « 

Lord  John  Russell,  of  all  men  in  the  world,  is  in  a  fair  way 
of  lK>ing  "  collected  "  When  a  young  man  he  wrote  a  tale  which 
he  called  the  ••  Nun  of  Arrouca."  which  Mr.  Murray  published 
m  1822.  It  tvas  suppressed  by  the  author  soon  after  publication, 
ind  Loi-d  John  bought  up  and  destroyed  every  copy  which  ho 

.luld  procui-e,  regardless  of  cost.  But  a  few  copies  got  into 
:eneral  circulation,  and  beyond  the  reach  of  the  author.  Some 
ten  years  ago  a  copy  sold  for  thirty-eight  shillings ;  and  on 
Friday  last  an  uncut  copy  realized  as  much  as  £2  18s.  at 
Sotheby's. 

*  *  *  * 

Certain  criticisms  on  the  theory  that  '•  I'ickle  "  was  Glen- 
garry, have  induced  Mr.  Andrew  Lang  to  look  further  into  the 
•  lacobite  documents,  with  the  result  that  he  is  bringing  out  a 
eqnel  to  "I'ickle  the  Spy,*"  eiititli'd  "The  Companions  of 
Pickle,"  a  set  of  eighu-enth  wntury  portraits,  indudiu''  a 
biography  of  the  last  Earl  Marischal,  and  a  statenfent 
f  the  c:ise  against  Glengarry,  from  hitherto  unpublished 
iocuments,  with  a  view  of  the  state  of  the  Highlands  k'tween 
the  Rising  of  1746  and  the  great  migration  to  America. 

♦  •  *  « 

A  short  story  by  Miss  Agnes  Gihenje,  the  author  of  "  A 

Modern  Puck,"  will  begin  with  the  August  number  of  the  <?iiir</-, 

"unded  on  an   incident  in  the  Indian  Mutiny.     Miss  Giberne  is 

also  wTiting  an  historical  novel,  which  will   prolwibly  appear  in 

the  autnnni. 

..        *  *  *  * 

With  the  new  year  the  Lomlon  Quarterly  Jierifu;  which  is 
the  leading  representative  of  Methodism  in  the  press,  will  come 


under  the  control  of  the  Conftfrenee,  with  the  \U'V.  W.  L. 
Watkinson  m  editor,  and  will  appear  in  •  new  form,  nofnewlmi 
resemblinf;  in  «hki>e  the  ConUmporart/  Kniev 

•  •  •  > 

I'he  now  edition  of  "  Mahdiism  and  the  Sndan,"  which  tnw 
al><>ut  to  make  its  appeantrict',  will  now  prolmbly  lie  poatpuned 
for  Bomi*  little  time.  Thi.i  is  owing  to  thi'  fact  that  the  author, 
Colonel  F.  H.  WingaUi,  is  so  overwhelme<l  with  work,  in  coii- 
iWxion  with  his  ai>pointment  as  Htiad  of  the  Iiitclli(.'.Ti<-..  T>.jv,rt- 
noent  in  Kgypt,  that  his  time  is  too  fully  <  ■ 
any  but  his  purely  professional  duties.  At  ti 
coming  campaign,  however,  the  re]iublication  of  the  b<Hik  will, 
it  is  IioihmI,  take  place.  It  is  understotxl  tluit  it  will  lie  subjoctMl 
to  considerable  revision,  thertd)y  greatly  increasing  ita  value  aa 
a  stjindard  work  on  this  int«<resting  subject. 

«  •  «  • 

A  full  account  of  the  important  Hereford  eArthcpiuke  of 
December  17,  1806,  by  Dr.  Charles  Davison,  P'.G.S.,  will  l)e 
|)ublished  in  the  autumn,  if  a  suflicient  nurnljer  of  subscription* 
be  obtiiine<l  to  defray  the  cost  of  printing. 

«  «  «  « 

A  new  novel  by  Mr.  Rider  Haggard  caIlo<l  "A  Karmer's 
Year  :  IJtung  his  Commonplace  Book  for  1898,"  a  daily  ri-cord  of 
the  history  of  a  IMJO  acre  farm  from  January  to  December,  and 
other  matters  connected  with  country  life  in  Norfolk,  will  lM'j,'in 
to  appear  serially  in  the  September  number  of  Lon'imiiim' 
Maijaziiu. 

♦  •  »  » 

Mr.  Nat  Gould,  who  has  publishe<l  no  fewer  than  twenty-two 
novels  with  Messrs.  Routledge  during  the  last  six  or  seven  years, 
has  agreo<l  to  supply  the  same  publishers  with  four  novels  for 
J89!).     Until  recently  he  has  l)een  travelling  in  Italy. 

*  «  •  « 

'I'he  Rev.  James  Ross,  chairman  of  the  Congregational  t'nion 
of  Scotland,  is  preparing  a  short  "  History  of  Scottish  Congre- 
gationalism."    It  is  expected  to  be  ready  by  October. 

♦  «  «  « 

During  the  recent  session  of  the  .Anthro]>oiogical  Institute 
of  Great  Britain  and  Ireland  a  committee  of  the  council  was 
api>ointed  to  consider  the  advisability  of  an  alteration  in  the 
size  of  the  laesont  quarterly  journal.  Although  the  joiu-nal  in 
its  present  form  has  a  long  and  honourable  history,  it  com|>aros 
unfavourably  in  size  with  several    Continental  pui ''  mA 

does  not  allow  sullicient  scoiw  for  extensive  ill  At 

the    present   time   there    is   no   anthropological    publication    in 
England    cajiablo    of    meeting    these    requirements,    and    it    has 
wcasionally  hai)]iened  that  i>a|>ers  of  much  interest,  at , 
by  valuable    iihotographs   and  drawings,    have    lieen    i  i 

abroad  for  want  of  a  snitoble  medium  in  London.  With  the 
desire  of  obviating  this  unsatisfactory  state  of  affairs,  the  council 
of  the  Institute  has  resolved  to  sanction  additional  ox|iendit)U-e 
on  printing  in  the  \\o\k)  that  the  i.rojwrtionate  increase  in  the 
interest  and  utility  of  the  journal  will  secure  for  it  the  syni|«thy 
and  8upi)0|-t  of  all  those  intcresto<I  in  anthrojinlngical  studies 
throughout  the  Empire.  The  attempt  will  be  ma<Ie  in  the  new 
.series  to  apportion  the  available  sjiace  as  evj-nlv  as  possible 
between  the  ditrorent  branches  of  study  indudeil  in  the  general 
science  of  man.  Folklore  is  provided  for  elsewhere,  but  j.hysical 
anthro])ologj-,  prehistory,  aiul  ethnology  have  all  claims'  to  a 
more  liberal  treatment  than  they  have  hitherto  been  able  to 
obtain.  In  view  of  the  temix>rary  dislocation  of  existing  arrangiv 
ments  which  the  projKisetl  change  will  entail,  it  has  been  de<'ided 
that  there  shall  be  no  issue  of  the  present  series  in  August,  and 
that  the  new  series  shall  commence  in  October  with  a  double 
number. 

♦  *  ♦ 

Messrs.  William  Clowe.i  :ire  puipjisiiin;;  ili"  .second  edition  of 
"The  Law  of  the  Press,"  a  digest  of  the  law  airectiug  newspapers 
in  England,  India,  and  the  Colonies,  with  a  chapter  on  foreign 
press  codes,  by  Joseph  R.  Fisher  and  J.  Andrew  Strahan,  LL.B 

♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

The  Syndics  of  the  Cambridge  University  Press  have  under- 
taken the  publication  of  a  series  of  monographs  upon  material 
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obUuii«(l  bjr  Dr.  Arthur  Wilier,  Balfour  Studunt  of  the 
l'ni»«r=''"  '-  —  '^'•"  ?<-it«in,  tho  Loyalty  Islamis,  and  other 
blaiifl.  .<  during  the  years  1895-181)7  iiu-luKivo. 

The  work  «  '  '  >'  Konults  of  tlio  oxixfdition, 

alMl   th««   fir-  I    in    Aunusi)    will      iiidndi? 

a  .    I>r.    \\  illoy    I'll    tiio    Anatomy   luul     Development 

oi  '  ~  Novae  Britanniae. 

♦  •  •  • 

In  the  no\i  nomhw  of  the  Nete  Century  Rerietr,  the  second 
portion  of     '  raid's    Piokwiokian    ^^tudie8    will 

be  giren.  <■  ■'■'"■    its   Thontre,  Keviows,  Ac," 

"£>x    and    Blacking,"  Sjieoch     Trundle."       Other 

nambers  will  conUin  "  V  ^^  :i  and  Cricket,"  "  Goswell 
Straet,"  "  Mary  Hogarth,"  "  Mr.  Pott  and  tho  Encyclopiudia 

Britanniea." 

♦  ♦  ♦  • 

The  forthcoming  issue  of  the  Metfuit  (fc  France  will  contain 
the  first  portion  of  a  study  uf  Carlyle  by  M.  Edmond  Birth^lemy, 
who  published  in  tho  same  columns  last  year  a  learned  transla- 
tion of  "Sartor  Kesartus,"  the  fruit  of  a  special  study  of  its 
an-  many  years.       M.    Barthrflemy    is     librarian   to 

K  .1. 

»  •  «  • 

The  French  version  of  "  Northangor  Abbey,"  announced  by 

LtUraturr  as  about  to  be  published  in  the  H(ru*  Blanche,  l)eg«n 

in   the    number   for   July    15,    under   the    title   of    "Catherine 

Morland."     M.  Felix  F<<n^ou,  the  odiU>r  of  this  review,  is   the 

translator. 

»  •  *  ♦ 

A  translation  of  "  The  Little  Minister,"  under  tho  title  of 

"  Dor  Kleinc  I'antor,"  bus  been  running  since  the  beginning  of 

July  as  aJrHillttim  in  the  well-known  Consorvative  A'i-ew:-^ei7uii{r 

of  Berlin.     The  translator  is  Herr  M.  Barnewitz,  and  he  l>oldly 


re|>ro<luces    TSIr.    liarriu's   Kailyard  dialect  by  tho  broad  Doric 

vowels  of  Saxony. 

•  «  «  « 

Tho  Berlin  publisher  Hornmnn  Walthor  lian  issued  a  volumo 
of  'M.)  piiges,  entitle<l  "  Loo  Xlll.  und  der  Satanskult,"  by  the 
Rev.  J.  Kicks,  D.D.,  pastor  of  a  Lnthornn  church  at  (>lvenste<lt, 
near  Mngdoburg.  Ho  gives  a  full  and  authentic  history  of  one 
of  ihc  most  shiiincleiis  and  successful  niystilications  ever  played 
off  on  a  large  body  of  men  KUi>po8od  to  bo  uncommonly  wise. 
It  is  <iuite  incredible  that  the  forcnumt  ecdesiiistics  of 
the  pBi>iil  hicrarcliy  should  have  In-cn  hoaxed  by  so  well-known 
and  incorrigible  ii  fureeur  as  Loo  Tiixil,  whose  oatensiblo 
revelations  concerning  the  devil-worship  of  the  Freemasons  wore 
only  laughe<l  at  by  tho  pnblio  in  general  as  cruss  inventions. 
A  faithful  ri-cord  of  this  audacious  hoax,  such  •■■'  !''■  !!!••'•■•  '""^ 
furnished,  has  therefore  a  permanent  value. 

♦  ♦  »  . 

The  publishing-house  of  J.  G.  Cotta  in  Stuttgart  has  just 
printed  a  little  volume  of  poems  entitled  "Aus  allorlei  Tonnrten," 
by  Otto  Braitn,  of  which  about  one  third  consist.s  of  translations 
from  tho  Spanish  admirably  rendered  in  the  original  metres. 
After  the  suppression  of  tho  revolution  of  1848,  in  which  l>r. 
Braun  was  actively  eiigage<l,  ho  went  to  Paris  and  thence  to 
Spain,  wlicro  he  devoted  himself  with  earnestness  and  onthusiasm 
to  the  study  of  Spanish  literature. 

Tho  Tauchnitz  Edition  is  adding  a  German  translation  of 
Mr.  (ieorge  Moore's  new  novel,  "Evelyn  Innes,"  to  its  list 
of  publications.  Mr.  Moore  has  hitherto  only  been  known  to 
Baron  Tauchnits!'  continental  readers  through  his  one-volume<l 
story  "Celibates." 

Mr.  Louis  Bccke's  "  White  Men  and  Brown  Women  "  has 
been  translate*!  into  Swedish,  under  the  title  of  "  Hvita  Man 
och  Bruna  Kvinner." 
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COUNT    LEO    TOLSTOL 


[n  one  of  Mr.  Kudyard  Kipling's  rare  excursions  into 
satirical  verse  he  has  de.scribed  tlie  early  apjjarition  of 
analytic  criticism  under  cover  of  a  somewhat  appall- 
ing allegory.  "  It's  pretty,  but  is  it  art?"  is  the  question 
su[)posed  to  be  sugge.sted,  if  we  remember  rightly,  by  the 
work  of  a  Xeolithic  artist  to  an  equally  primeval  critic. 
We  trust  that  the  artistic  instinct  did  not  become  intro- 
spective at  quite  so  early  a  stage  in  the  history  of  mankind 
as  this ;  but,  even  if  it  did,  we  think  we  may  say  with 
confidence  that  the  malady  was  long  in  spreading  from  the 
connoisseurs  of  art  to  its  creators.  Indeed,  there  is 
iwsitive  evidence  that  not  only  in  the  Stone  Age,  but 
down  to  a  comparatively  recent  period  of  the  modern  era, 
a  man  who  could  make  anything,  whether  picture,  i>oein, 
statue,  or  what  not,  well  enough  to  give  delight  to 
himself,  to  say  nothing  of  pleasure  to  other  people,  was 
quite  content  to  go  on  through  life  making  as  many  of 
the  aforesaid  things  as  possible,  and  leaving  other  people 
Vol.  hi.    No.  4. 


to  talk  about  them.  If  ill^  crmtnf  iiiqiiii-.-  "i  ni" 
IKiwers  of  execution  failed  him,  and  it  wan  found  ix^nible 
to  convince  him  thereof — which  i)erhapM  wan  not  an  eai'ier, 
but  certainly  could  not  have  \wen  a  harder  tajfk  then  than 
it  M  nowadays — he  probably  Hubmitteil  humbly,  in  the 
ages  of  faith  at  any  rate,  to  the  calamity  a«  to  a  visitation 
of  <iod,  and  pa-ssed  the  remainder  of  his  life  in  seeking  afUT 
and  admiring  the  lx>auty  which  he  wait  no  longer  able  to 
create.  In  these  latter  days,  however,  we  have  change<l 
all  that.  Many  artists,  esjiecially  literary  artists,  apjiear 
at  a  very  early  sUige  in  their  career  to  be  more  anxious  to 
theorize  than  to  produce,  while  as  to  the  "  practitioners  of 
longer  standing,"  they  no  sooner  experience  that  almost 
inevitable  weakening  of  the  productive  artistic  energy 
which  comes  with  advancing  years  than  they  definitively 
abandon  their  old  vocation  of  "  makers  "  and  start  afresh 
as  talkers,  usually  with  an  entirely  new,  original,  and  full- 
blown philosophy  of  art. 

Tliis  practice  is  to  be  regretted  on  several  grounds, 
not  only  because  it  tempts  many   artists  to  retire  pre- 
maturely from  a  field  of  activity  in  which  they  may  be 
still   capable  of  valuable  if  less  distinguished  work,  but 
also  because  it  lures  them  into  a  field  in  which  it  is  by  no 
means  certain  that  they  can  do  work  of  any  value  at  all. 
Heflections  of  this  kind  are  brought  very  forcibly  and  even 
painfully    home  to    us    by   the   melancholy    ca.se    of  the 
eminent  Russian  novelist.  Count  Leo  Tolstoi.     Of  Count 
Tolstoi    no    one    who    can    appreciate    the    commanding 
qualities    displayed    alike   in    the    conception    and    the 
execution  of  "  Anna  Karenina  " — to  name  but  one  of  the 
author's  masterpieces — could  wish  to  sj)eak  without  resjiect. 
Hut  there  never  was  any  reason  for  inferring  from  the  jwwers 
revealed   in   this  ami  other  works  of  fiction   that   Count 
Tolstoi's  opinions  on  the  philosojihy  of  art  would  be  worth 
the  ixijier  on  which  they  are  written;  and  the  history  of  his 
opinions  on  other  subjects,  jxjlitical  anrl  religious,  aftbnls 
the  strongest  ground   for  exjiecting   that  they  would   \ye 
unrea.sonable  and  unsound.     He  has  recently  put  them 
forth  with  much  {larade  and  solemnity  in  a  single  volume, 
on  which  a  well-known  and  experienced  art  critic  comments 
to-tlay  in  our  columns  with  a  fulness  of  detail  to  which 
the  reputation  of  the  author  alone,  and  certainly  not  the 
worth  of  the  work,  has  been  deemed  to  entitle  it.     In  that 
commentary  our  readers  will  find  so  careful  and  lucid  a 
summary  of  Count  Tolstoi's  fantastic  doctrines  that  we 
may  hold  ourseKes  absolved  from  discussing  them  seriously 
on    this   paiticular    jwige.     .'Suffice    it    to   say  that,  while 
mainly  founded  on  the  fairly  well-known  iiaradox  that  the 
object   of  art  is    not    pleasure    but   edification,  their  ex- 
l)Ounder  surjMisses  all  other  advocates  of  this   same  theory 
in  perverse  unreason  by  actually  contending  that  to  the 
extent  to  which  art  gives  pleasure  at  all  to  the  cultivated 
tastes  it  condemns  itself  as  "  bad  "'  or  "  false."'     True  art 
is  that  which  approves  itself  as  edifying  to  intelligences 
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of  the  rudwt  order,  and,  a-x  Kuoh  iiiU-lIijjences  do  not 
u^'i  '  '  'lii-al  o.xctdtciife  of  p\ecuti<>ii.  j»re- 

fei       _  .'st  jmil  tliose  works  of  iiit  whicli 

most  offeml  the  Cooiit'n  s]>efiiil  ohject«  of  detestation,  the 
artist  and  I"  it  fnllows  that  teihniial  excel ItMu-e  is 

of  its  very  I  id  iinrl  fori-ii|it.      To    linve  conijMissed 

this  arhievement  in  "  victorions  analysis  "  is  Tolstoi's  chief 
distinction.!  ■ -llietie  circie-sipinrers.   Many  llieorisis 

before  him  I  it  down     Mr.    Kuskin,   for  one,   has 

come  near  to  afHrminjj — that  a  jKiem,  a  jiielnre,  a  statue, 
a  symphony  is  only  f^'xnl  art,  or.  at  any  rate,  only  fjreat 
art.  in  so  far  as  the  maker  of  it  made  it  to  the  glory  of 
God,  and  to  express  his  own  fe<'linfTs  of  devout  adoration. 
But  nolvtdy  In-fore  Ti>lsloi  has  ever  p;one  so  far  as  to 
maintain  that  the  artistic  jierforniani-e  will  be  truer,  better, 
preatCT- -in  fact,  i-an  only  be  true,  good,  and  great  art  at 
all — on  condition  that  the  symphony  violate  the  rules  of 
harmony,  and  the  statue  the  laws  of  projK>rtion  ;  that  the 
picture  be  out  of  drawing,  and  the  poem  refuse  to  scan. 

Nobody,  however  eminent  as  a  novelist,  or  in  whatever 
other  walk  of  art.  ha.**  any  business  to  invite  his  fellow-men 
to  step  with  him  outside  the  region  of  sanity  (within  the 
boundaries  of  which  there  is  abundance  of  interesting  and 
rational  matter  of  discussion)  and  sit  down  lH>side  Iiiin  like 
Alice  beside  the  Hatter  or  the  March  liare  for  the  solemn 
examination  of  so  lunatic  a  thesis  at>  this.  But  though 
we  resj)ettfully  but  finnly  decline  his  ]»ro|)osal  that  we 
should  study  his  opinions  we  cannot  hesitate  to  accept  his 
unconscious  invitation  to  study  himself.  That  his  lx)ok,  an 
our  contributor  says,  ••  is  carefully  jilanned,  delilierately 
reasoned,  logically  pursued,"  does  not  necessarily  entitle  it 
in  our  judgment  to  prolonged  and  careful  examination.  The 
utmost  rigour  of  logic  is  a  j)henomenon  fre<|uently  dis- 
l»Iayed  by  a  cla.ss  of  i)ersons  whose  theories  are  never 
seriously  discussed,  except  with  the  object  of  humouring 
the  theorist :  and  it  seems  to  us  much  more  to  the  iiurjsjse 
in  this  ca«e  to  attemjit  a  preliminary  diagnosis  of  the 
theorist's  own  case.  It  is  not  a  reassuring  history. 
Count  Tolstoi,  after  estjd)lisliing  a  brilliant  record  as  a 
writer  of  fiction  in  early  life,  tofjk  uj)  at  about  the  ivge  of 
fifty  with  .Socialism  of  the  crudest  sort,  started  what  was 
j>ractically  a  new  religion  based  u\>(m  a  highly  eclectic 
form  of  Christianity,  and  develojied  sundry  views  as  to 
the  relation  of  music — and  cigarette-smoking — to  sexual 
morality'  which  woidd  have  earnetl  for  any  less  distin- 
guished and  resjwcted  jM-rson  the  slang  American  ejiithet 
of  a  "crank."  We  are  glad  that  Count  Tolstoi  is  usuidly 
s|Mire<l  this  indignity;  it  is  an  indulgence  which  he 
has  merite<l  by  those  great  artistic  |)i'riorniances  of  his 
which  he  now  condemns;  but  it  is  really  al)sunl  anri, 
indeeil,  mischievous  to  carry  forbearance  any  further. 
"Clotted  nonsense,"  to  use  Mr.  Dennis'  pictures<|ue 
expression,  does  not  become  any  less  nonsensical  because 
it  haa  been  poured  out  and  stirred  up  until  it  curdled 
by  a  dictinguiahed  man.  The  almost  extravagant  homage 
paid  nowadays  to  the  imaginative  writer  appears  to  have 
begotten  the  really  j)rep(i»terou»  assumption  that,  when- 
ever such  a  writer  condeacends  to  open  his  mouth  for  the 
purpose  of  dogmatizing  even  on  the  most  obscure  question 


in  the  philosophy  of  his  art,  words  of  golden  wisdom  must 
necessarily  issue  from  his  lijis.  All  this  argues  an  extra- 
ordinary confusion  of  minil  on  tiie  jmrt  of  his  a<lmirprs. 
There  Is  absolutely  no  more  rea.son  ("1'  fn-lori  to  a.ssume 
that  a  great  novelist,  or  even  a  sublime  ]MH'<,is  more 
comiM»tent  to  exjMjund  the  mysterious  relations  of  his 
art  to  the  hiunan  emotions  than  there  is  U^  imagine  that 
a  skille<l  (H-uiist  is  (|ualilijt1  in  the  ratio  of  his  i>rofession!il 
cunning  to  de<'ide  between  o]>|)Osing  tiieories  of  the 
metaphysics  of  i»erce](tion.  Tiie  poet  or  the  novelist  has 
a  right  to  his  theories,  of  course;  they  are  often  interesting, 
and  it  occasionally  lmp|iens,  as.  for  instance,  in  the  case  of 
Coleridge  among  \yoels — the  novelist  does  not  so  easily 
suggest  himself — that  creative  genius,  usually,  however, 
doomed  to  early  extinction,  is  united  with  more  or  less  con- 
siderable analytic  power.  But  that  iaa  ]»ure  accident.  The 
creative  and  the  analytic  faculty  may  of  loiirse  <'o-exist,  but 
there  is  no  s]»ecial  connexion  U-tween  them,  and  one  of  them 
does  not  in  the  least  degree  pre-supjiose  the  other.  Kven  if 
there  were  any  such  ]>resum]>tion.  Count  Tolstoi  has  pro- 
fusely rebutted  it.  If  there  lie  one  ijuality  which  is 
re<juir«»d  for  men  who  would  ])hilosophize  on  the  abstruser 
jiroblems  of  iestlietics  it  is  certainly  balance  of  mind 
and  freedom  from  fanatical  prejsissessions;  and  the  notion 
of  turning  for  guidance  to  a  Russian  man  of  letters  of 
whom  all  we  know  outside  his  literary  record  is  that  he 
has  embraced  Socialism  on  much  the  same  grotmds  of 
conviction  as  a  Sunday  afternoon  listener  to  a  Hyde  Park 
orator,  and  "  found  religion"  in  nnnh  the  same  spirit  as 
one  of  the  "Hallelujali  lasses"'  of  the  Salvation  Army,  is 
on  the  face  of  it  absurd. 

Great  writers  discoursing  on  their  own  methods  of 
art  are  all  very  well,  though  it  is  (|uite  possible  that  in 
reality  they  know  much  less  alwut  their  mental  processes 
than  they  think  they  do.  But  great  writers — or  not  even 
great  but  only  celebrated  writers — discoursing  on  the 
metaphysics  of  ait,  not  their  own  only,  but  all  art,  in  its 
relation  to  morality  and  religion,  in  its  general  place  in 
the  scheme  of  things — are  we  not  having  a  little  too  much 
of  all  this  ?  The  theorist  has  long  ago  been  rebuked  and 
ridiculed  out  of  his  attempts  to  instruct  the  man  of  practice 
in  the  doing  of  his  work.  We  even  smile  at  so  illustrious 
a  thi'orist  as  Socrates  himself,  when  we  find  him  at  the  end 
of  the  Si/iup(>ginvi,  '•omi>elling  Aristo])hanes  to  confess 
that  "  the  same  ]»erson  is  able  to  comjsise  both  tragedy 
and  comedy,"  and  that  the  foundation  of  the  tragic  and 
comic  arts  is  essentially  the  same.  But  "  in  the  wee  sma' 
hours  a^'ont  the  twal,"  and  when  three  of  the  only  lour 
surviving  members  of  the  jtiirty  were  "drinking  out  of  a 
great  goblet  which  they  |*assed  roim<l  and  rotmd,"  the 
hontier  line  between  the  jirovinces  of  theory  and  jiractice 
might  well  become  slightly  obscured.  The  danger,  at  any 
rate  nowadays,  is  that  jiractice  should  encroach  upon 
theory.  Every  fresh  follower  of  Aristo])hanes,  at  however 
great  a  distance,  seems  to  believe  himself  capable  of  re- 
writing the  Poetics  for  himself;  and  our  singular  public 
believe  that,  on  the  strength  of  his  having  actually  pro- 
duced poetry  himself,  he  must  l>e  a  much  subtler  analyst 
and  profounder  thinker  than  Aristotle. 
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China     In     Transformation.        Hy     Archibald     R. 

Oolquhoun.     Wilh  M.iii-^  ;iiiil  l>i.i;,'iiUir^.    ii  ■  ."i;in..  xi.  ■  .'WS  fin. 
l^iiidoii  ttnd  Nt'W  York,  1808.  Harper.    16/- 

'I'lip  jtihilant  fldiirisli  of  ♦riirniifts  which  hri'^  hfialilwl 
fhp  piihlifiif  ion  of  Mr.  roli|iihoutrf;  Iiook  is  hardly  jiiNtiliwi 
by  its  <'ontpnts.  If,  howpvcr,  tlic  very  <'(tii.s|ii<'iioits  tiotico 
t'lkcn  of  it  in  (lie  iliiily  I'rpss  is  n  sipn  that  Kn;;lishtiipn  Hr«» 
at  Ipnpfh  wfikiiiR  ti|>  to  the  jeojianly  of  tiu-ir  iiitfrp.<<t!<  in 
the  Far  K.iist,  the  otru-ti  is  distinctly  rav()unii)lc  for  fnttirc 
sanity.  For  ail  that  Mr.  ('olijuhoun  lias  done  is  to  rfjicnt 
(in<l  |iioss  lioinc  with  tii'tjfnt  insistence  what  many  |km)|iU' 
aci|uninl('(!  willi  ( 'hina  have  Iwen  ])rcachin;;  in  a  wilderness 
tliPse  (illy  years.  He  does  not  fidly  renlir.e  what  an 
iminetisp  amount  of  iirenchinp;  it  takes  to  arouse  the 
British  pidiiic  to  any  de^re<^  of  interest  in  Eastern  attairs, 
and  lif»  is  unreasonably  indi(,'nant  with  successive  (rov«'rn- 
ntents  iiecnuse  they  did  not  march  in  advar.ce  of  |K)|>ular 
feelinj^.  It  is  not  a  fjeneratiou  since  Kn<^lish  statesmen 
were  eager  to  rid  themselves  of  res|«)iisil)ility  towards  the 
colonies.  The  imperial  idea,  as  a  jiopular  sentiment,  is 
yet  in  its  infancy.  To  realize  the  |K)ssibilities  and  risks 
of  a  jjreat  ])olicy  in  tho  Far  Fast  makes  much  heavier 
demands  u|ion  the  slow  imaf:;ination  of  the  average  Hriton, 
and  we  are  not  in  the  least  surprised  that  he  and  his 
(ioverninent  have  been,  as  usual,  "  too  late  "  ill  f;raspinfj 
the  situation.  That  they  have  been  too  late  is  generally 
concealed,  and  it  seems  to  us  that  time  and  print  are  better 
s(>ent  in  considering  wliat  is  to  be  done  next  than  in 
reproaching  the  mistakes  of  the  past.  Spilt  milk,  unless 
it  can  be  turned  into  butter,  is  an  unremunerative  article 
of  commerce. 

Mr.  ("ohpihoun,  liowever,  may  very  well  reply  that 
unless  We  study  past  failure  we  shall  never  master  the 
secret  of  future  success,  and  this  is  the  justification  for  his 
criticism  of  English  ])olicy  towards  China.  The  justifica- 
tion would  be  complete  if  it  is  true,  as  he  seems  to  tiiink, 
that  we  are  still  crawling  along  the  old  groove.  In  this 
case  such  books  as  his  serve  a  useful  purpose  in  educating 
]iublic  opinion  and  spurring  statesmanship  towards  a  less 
ignominious  jiolicy.  His  book  is  nothing  if  not  ]ioliti<'aI. 
As  he  says  himself:  "  Tlie  work  is  strictly  limited  in  sco[)e 
to  such  an  account  of  f he  actual  China  as  may  interest  the 
general  reailer,  and  !)e  lieljtful  to  men  of  business,  jwiliti- 
cians,  travellers,  and  others  who  may  wish  to  be  finther 
informed  regarding  China.  It  makes  no  kind  of  pretension 
to  be  a  b(K)k  for  the  student."  The  purjiose  thus  set  forth 
is  ade<|uately  attained.  The  liook  is  eminently  matter-of- 
fact.  It  is  the  work  of  a  journalist  foi-  journali-:ts.  We 
shall  look  in  vain  for  history,  antiquities,  the  picturesi|Ue, 
or  the  rhetorical  in  its  ])ages.  The  graces  of  style  are 
sterid}'  excluded.  China,  with  its  ancient  civilization,  its 
venerable  superstitions,  its  antique  literature,  might  be 
'*  NVestralia"  for  all  Mr.  CoKpdioun  has  to  say.  It  is 
better  so,  for  on  the  practical  |»oint  he  can  s|ieak  with 
some  ex|)erience.  whereas  the  historical  aspect  needs  a 
scholar's  long  a)i|)rcnticeslii|i.  Indeed,  we  do  not  quite  see 
why  .Mr.  Colquhoun,  being  no  pedant,  should  go  out  of  his 
way  to  newfangle  Chinese  names  like  Kaulung  (elsewhere 
Kaulun)  for  the  familiar  Kowloon.  whilst  following  the 
multitude  to  do  evil  in  the  phrase  "  coiite  qui  coiih'."  The 
late  !*ir  Thomas  Wadi^  liad  the  scholai-ship  which  excuses 
queer  reforms  of  spelling,  but  if  we  remember  rightly  he 
wrote  Kowloon.  and  we  are  positive  he  never  wrote  coufe 
qui  doidi'.  Why  not  write  Chung  Kno  at  once  instead  of 
China  ? 


As  A  practical  KUmmary  of  a  Inrt'e  amount  of  niati-rial 

^'al  her^l  from    ■  i  tid 

the  like.  Mr.    (  .  Ui 

many  readers  -who  may  wish  to  Iv  lurtlier  tnformwi 
regarding  China,"  and  who  do  not  care  Ut  take  the  trouble 
to  Btudy  the  necessary  reportH  and  hltie-Uniks.  Tliere 
are   chapters    fin    the  f>>  '  tiI- 

cations,    jiress,    |K'ople,     ■  nn, 

full  of  statistiis  and  de<lui  lioii>,  and  lllll^llHt.M|  l.y  dia- 
grams that  a|ipeal  to  the  most  myopic  eye.  The  cha[iters 
on  foreign  and  diplomatic  intercourse  are  too  brief  and 
sketchy,  but  it  was  difhcult  to  pillory  by  name  the  chief 
sinners  in  the  Foreign  (tRicp  and  in  the  l<<'gation  Rt 
Peking;  and  in  laying  m-  -on  Sir  Frederick  Hnice, 

and    holding  up    I,ord    I  mi   as   the  only    Foreigii 

.Secrebiry  who  knew  how  to  deal  with  China.  Mr.  Colquhoun 
sufficiently  indicates  his  views  -  with  whiih  no  student  of 
dijilomatic  history  is  likely  to  (juarrel.  Hcit  the  two  main 
points  which  must  strike  the  reader  most  forcibly  are, 
first,  the  supreme  iinjwirtance  of  British  interests  in  China; 
and.  secondly,  the  author's  dee|>  <'onvicfion  of  '  id- 

nent  jeopanly.    ( )n  the  first,  I'almerslon  wils  (•!•  _    red 

a«  usual :  "  What  must  Iw  the  commercial  ailvantages  to 
this  country,"  he  faid  in  1801,  "  if  it  can  have  an  uiiim- 
jieded,  uninterrupte<l  commerce  with  one-third  of  the 
human  race!"     Bright  repliefl  that  England   '     '  'ot 

a  farthing's  profit  out  of  the  China  trade  for  i'  irs, 

and  Cobdeti  estimated  it  at  only  2A  jkt  cent,  of  the  total 
export  tnule  of  England.  Mr.  <'ol()uhoun  clinches  the 
argument  when  he  gives  figures  to  show  that  in  1 896.  ont 
of  a  total  value  of  Chinese  exjMirts  and  ini]>orts  amounting 
to  fifty-seven  million  pounds,  the  British  dominions  con- 
tributed over  thirty-nine  millions,  leaving  but  eighteen  to 
the  rest  of  the  world,  "(freat  Britain,"  he  adds,  "not 
only  carries  82  ])er  cent,  of  the  total  foreign  trade  with 
China,  but  pays  76  per  cent,  of  the  dues  and  duties 
collected  in  that  trade." 

This  va,st  trade  is  not  only  in  danger  of  diminution 
by  competition,  especially  from  (iermans.  and  hv  the 
various  faults  and  ineptitudes  (which  are  ent:  in 

countless  consular  rejsirts)  of  the   British  m;i uer 

and  merchant,  but  runs  a  near  risk  of  absolute  extinction 
at  the  hands  of  Russia.  This  is,  of  course,  the  main  thesis 
of  the  l)Of)k,  to  suiistantiate  which  would  carry  us  too 
far.  We  may,  however,  cjuote  Mr.  Culquhoun's  gloomy 
forecast : 

A    f«w  yeill'S    ticnce  Kliriipeitli   KiisaIh    will    Ite    liliktxl    tn   tli(* 

I'iicitir.      Hor  Sibt'riiiii  iiixl  M;iii<'hiiriaii  pr-' ' ..    ii    i... i 

tliriiiij;li  ,Si)utl\(.rii  jMancliiiriii  with  tin-  I.i.i 
liiiitcrlanil   <>f   that   (M'liiiisiila  will   Ix-   lr;i\ 

jjrcat  milHTiil  vveiillli  will   h:iv<>  ciittTiMl  up  .■( 

clnvolopiiii'iit.     The  striitpiiit;  |">5iti<>iis     I*'  m, 

Kiiii'liaii  lii'lil  )iy  Kiisfliit,  )iiiHi'iliii|;  this  hiiiU>rliiii(l  ami  rnm- 
miiliilili);  tile  inlaiiil  f'hiiifse  watitpA,  and  (lomiinititi;:  Pi  t:ni_-  iikI 
Nortlii'Vii   Chiliii   nlisnllifcly,    will    have    Infu   r  ■  •■» 

will    be  iii'ld  in  a  vic<<,  to  l>e  dealt  with  later,  .i 
while  |ilacute<l  liy  nn  illiiKury  fn-e  hand  there,  ami    i 
.loutliward  iin  tlio  "  rooni-for-twn  "  thoi.iy.   (ii'iniaiiy 
Ihm-  liiiitcrlaiiil   fiiiin  Kiati-t-lmn.  and,  '  ' 

in   Kiiro[H'  alid    in   China,  will   Ik-   a 
pl.irc.    .    .    .    Frani-e,    in   tli''   »oirt.h. 
Kranro-KiiHsirtii    alliaiioc.  vtill  ciiiitin'i 
which  \s  l<i  drive  in  a  wi'dci"     n><t   •  ■ 
hetwpfn  Burma  and   tln'  Cp|xv  '>  i- 

vonr  t<i  hinder  our  connpxiiinK.  tl:      .^  ,  rn 

hinterlands  of  Honp-koii^.  with  \iinnan  on  the  wc«t  and  the 
Central  Yangtuze  on  tin-  north.  Japan,  having'  .  om^  to  «tt 
arr.inpeiii«nt  with  Hii.ssia  rfganling  Curca,  ha-  .»  hold 

iipan  thi'  Piikion   provinoo,  with   a.spinitiiiis  t  nd   for 

that  province,  uncourajred   alWay.s   h\    '  ■  i^je 

will  bf  the  Russian  domination  of  \l   .  '.hI 

by  Britain,  of  Til«t  also:  and,  shmild  th:.-  :. .thing 

can  »av-e  Korth-WeKtern  China  down  to  th'  »i>. 
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Thi»  ^puduiil — not  to  very  gradual — eatinp  np  of 
China  will,  in  Mr.  ('<>!< {uhoun's  opinion,  and  as  Meadows 
\''  !*ij"'  l<*<td  Kiissin  to  the  tlirone 

«>i  In  this  extremity  of  peril  it 

is  urgeti  that  it  is  nothing  less  than  "a  mutter  of  life  and 
death  for  England  to  maintain  and  consolidate  herself 
absolutely  in  the  Vangbtze  basin,  which  cannot  i»ossibly 
be  done  except  by  an  effective  occajMition  of  the  l'pi>er 
Yan2rt'''e  and  by  developing  in  every  jKissible  way  our 
VI  ■  itions  along   that  waterway  and    by  the  West 

Ki,  1  Hong-kong,  and  by  railway  connexion  between 

Upper  Burma  and,  through  that  province,  between  India 
and  Central  China."  We  rather  exjjected  this  con- 
clusion. Mr.  C/olquhoun  has  long  identitied  himself  with 
tl  •  ^f"   of    railway   communication     with     Yunnan, 

til-  has  faile<l  to  convince  the  authorities  of  the 

advantages  of  his  route.  Keaders  of  his  book — which  is 
essentially  a  plea  for  this  mode  of  developing  .Southern 
China — will  wish  for  more  precise  indications  of  how  this 
"effective  occujiation"  is  to  l>e  carried  out,  who  is  to  find 
the  capital  for  the  milway,  and  how  the  j)liysical  dirti- 
culties  of  the  line  are  to  be  overcome,  at  a  profit  to  the 
shareholders.  We  fancy  the  British  taxpayer  would  not 
be  enamoured  of  an  imiierial  Burma- Yunnan  railway, 
which  is  here  preferred  to  what  the  author  regards  as 
u-seless  outlay  in  Uganda  and  Central  Africa.  Nor  is  it 
easy  to  see  what  '*  efiective  occupation  "  can  do  against 
the  inevitable  advance  of  liussia,  unless  the  ordeal  of  war 
be  faced.  But  it  is  only  fair  to  say  that,  in  failing  to 
provide  a  convincing  solution  of  the  Far  Eastern  jjrobiem, 
Mr.  Colquhoun  is  in  distinguished  company.  He  has,  at 
least,  I    "         '  leal   of  information  on  a  political 

and  ('■  in,  the   imjmrtance  of  which   can 

scarcely  lie  exaggtralt'd  ;  and  if  there  is  little  that  will  be 
new  to  well-informed  reailers,  there  is  nmch  that  is  far 
less  known  than  it  ought  to  be,  the  consideration  of  which 
may  lie  earnestly  commendwl  to  all  who  can  appreciate 
the  vast  interests  involved. 


A  History  of  the  Art  of  War  in  the  Middle  Aees. 
Hv  Charles  Oman,  M.A.,  F.S. A.  0 xS^in. ,<!.■>.'<  [iji.  lyuifioii. 
I8U<.  Methuen.    21/- 

(leneral  history  cannot  deal  adecjuately  with  the  art 
of  war,  and  mfxiem  military  criticism  concerns  itself  little 
with  events  preceding  the  camjwigns  of  Xajwleon.  Im- 
jiortant  bjittles  stand  out  here  and  there  with  some  distinct- 
ness from  the  cloudy  annals  of  the  old  world.  The  cam- 
paigns of  Hannibal  and  of  Ca'sar  are  not  forgotten,  and  of 
war  n'<  I'ractisMl  by  the  (ireeks  and  Komans  we  know 
luf  There    are,    h<jwever,   viL-^t    fields  of  militiiry 

hi  ;  ...  „..ich  are  almost  untro«lden,  for  the  jiaths  are  few 
and  broken,  while  the  light  is  dim  and  intennittent. 
Mr.  Oman's  work  is  a  monument  of  careful  and  laborious 
resear<"h  into  th<'  bv-jwxths  of  military  history.  It  bridges 
over   ::■  ■  ts    the    methods    of  the   old 

world  •■  -ifwhat  vague  j»eriod  known  as 

"the  Middle  Ages,''and  shows  the  interaction  of  the  East, 
West,  and  North,  in  building  up  a  recognizetl,  if  generally 
unwritten,  art  of  war.  Starting  with  the  decadence  of  the 
II  I  to   have  liegnn   in   the 

tl.  I  he  Koman  jx-riod  to  that 

wi  g  of  the  Teutonic  kingdoms. 

tl.i :...  :  the  Krankish  tribes,  and  the 

Anglo-Saxon  conquewt  of  England.  The  great  grouping  of 
Eurojiean  .State*  umler  «  harh-magne  whicli  followed  at  the 
end  of  the  ninth  i-entiirv  forms  a  short  but  im|>f>i-tiint 
epoch.     A       '  out: — 

The  hoiii   _  lonj;  rpigii  imponiHl  upon  all  tlie 

prorinoM  of  \V astern  K«rnp«  wwt  n«rer  •ntirely  lo«t,  even  when 


his  dynasty  had  digappearod  and  his  rpalni  had  fnllon  nsundiT 
into  Imlf  »  (Idz.'Ii  incli'|K'ii(lent  States.  In  tlio  history  of  tlic  nrt 
of  WHr,  this  foot  is  as  clear  iis  in  that  of  law,  litorntun',  or  nrt. 
In  spite  of  all  luitiirnl  divorgoncios,  thorti  is  for  tlio  futuro  li 
certain  obvious  siiniliirity  in  the  dovelopmoiit  of  all  tho  WoHtern 
IHjoples. 

The  Viking  raids  developing  into  invasions,  which 
were  spread  over  the  ninth  and  tenth  centuries  and  ended 
in  the  eleventh  century,  supply  material  for  an  extremely 
interesting  chapter.  As  the  author  shows,  the  incui>ions 
of  the  Northmen  exercised  a  marked  influence  over  the 
art  of  war  in  England  and  France.  The  methods  of  the 
sea-borne  invaders  had  to  be  met  by  new  tactics  slowly 
and  ])ainfully  learned.  Fortification  esjiecially  assumed 
l)rominence ;  but  to  Alfrwl  the  (ireat  un(|ue.stionably 
belongs  the  credit  of  grasping  and  applying  the  eternal 
principle  that  the  safety  of  an  island  State  can 
only  lie  sought  upon  the  sea.  "  In  the  very  first 
year  of  his  reign  he  had  seen  thUt"  the  creation  of 
a  strong  fleet  ''was  the  one  really  effective  way  of 
keeping  the  coast  secure."  This  princij)Ie  wius  quickly 
forgotten  in  the  tenth  century,  as  it  lias  been  in 
our  own  day ;  but  from  the  Vikings  we  derive  and 
we  have  never  lost  that  instinct  of  the  sea  which 
rather  than  any  special  mastery  of  military  art  has  con- 
tributed to  the  creation  of  the  British  Empire.  The 
decadence  of  Byzantine  jiower  had  left  Asia  Minor  open  to 
the  conquering  Moslems,  who  were  able  even  to  threaten 
Constantinople,  when  at  the  end  of  the  eleventh  century 
the  Christian  l^tates  embarked  ujwn  the  long  and 
romantic  struggle  which  ended  in  failure  and  left  the 
Turk  free  to  establish  himself  in  Europe  and  later  to  reach 
Vienna.  Nothing  could  be  better  than  Mr.  Oman's  treat- 
ment of  the  peri(Ml  of  the  Crusades.  He  has  thrown  fresh 
light  upon  dark  places,  and  he  luus  clearly  siiown  where 
lay  the  weakness  and  the  strength  of  the  champions  of  the 
Cross..  The  Western  militjiry  leaders  disjilaywl  a  want  of 
tactical  a«lapt«bility  and  a  general  incajmcity  to  apprcviate 
the  peculiar  methods  of  their  enemy,  of  which  nuMlern 
history  sui)i)lies  some  curiously  similar  in.stances.  The 
lessons  which  the  Byzantines  had  learned,  and  which  are 
recorded  in  the  Tactica  of  I.ieo,  and  the  later  work 
lUpi  Uapaepofitjf  IIoW/job,  to  wliicli  Mr.  Oman  refers,  were 
unknown  to  the  Crusaders,  who  frequently  fell  victims  to 
common-place  Oriental  stratagems.  (Considering  the  difli- 
culties — divided  command,  numerical  inferiority,  and 
ignorance  of  geography — the  ])romiscuous  forces  which  in 
the  eleventh,  twelfth,  and  thirteenth  centuries  uj)held 
the  Cross  against  the  rising  Crescent  accomplishwl  as  much 
as  could  have  been  expected.  Mr.  ( )man  notices  the  curious 
fact  that  the  arduous  camjwiigns  of  the  Crusatlers  did  little 
to  .advance  the  art  of  war  in  the  We.st.  "  In  strategy  and 
tjictics  it  is  dithcult  to  detect  from  a  bniad  survey  much 
direct  influence  flowing  from  the  Crasades." 

Of  far  greater  imjxirtance  in  its  effect  ujK)n  military 
l»rogresH  was  the  introduction  of  the  long  bow,  the  credit 
for  which  the  author  ascribes  to  Edward  I.  The  long 
snprema<'y  of  the  horseman,  maintained  almost  luiinter- 
ruj)tedly  from  the  later  days  of  the  Homan  Emjiire,  was 
at  length  threatenwl.  The  infantry  of  Flanders,  armed 
with  the  pike, acf|uireda  reputation  as  early  as  the  twelfth 
century  ;  but  cla<l  in  armour  and  fighting  in  heavy  masses 
their  tJictics  were  essentially  def<'nsive.  The  development 
of  the  long  bow  gave  to  infantry  the  jK)wer  of  the  offensive 
and  soon  changed  their  military  «<a/««.  "The  old  idea 
that  battles  were  won  solely  by  the  charge  of  armed 
hors«'men  "  grwlually  disapiiean-il.  "  .Success  "  was  found 
*'  to  deiMMifl  far  more  upon  the  judicious  use  of  archery." 
Archers,  however, could  be  broken  up  and  dispersed  on  oj^en 
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groiiud  by  cavalry,  and  nH|uired  the  mijijwrt  of  inountt'd 
men  when  acting;  on  the  offeneiive.  Tliese  and  other 
tactical  lessons  were  learned  in  "  tiie  thirty  years  of 
almost  unint<Tru|)t('d  war  between  Kngland  and  Scotland 
wliich  Ix'^'im  at  Duiihar  and  lasted  down  to  Halidon  Hill." 
In  the  French  wars  of  Kdward  III.  the  long  l)ow  and  the 
new  tjU'ticH  found  application  across  the  Channel,  where 
the  Knglish  archery  spread  terror.  Mr.  Oman  gives  an 
excellent  account  of  t'recy  and  of  '*  the  far  more  hazardous 
and  far  better  fought "  battle  of  I'oitiers.  The  military 
critics  of  the  jx-rio*!  considered  "  that  the  day  of  the 
horsemen "  was  over,  and  "  after  ("refy  and  I'oitiers 
cavalry  ceased  to  be  the  prejxjnderant  arm  in  Western 
Kurope  for  some  century  and  a  half."  England  had 
aditnnistered  to  Kumpe  a  lesson  almost  ns  imiK)rtant  as 
that  conveyed  four  centuries  and  a  half  later  by  the  "  thin 
red  line." 

It  is  impossible  in  a  brief  review  to  do  adecjuate 
justice  to  Air.  Oman's  learned  and  most  instructive  work. 
The  by-j(aths  of  military  history  which  he  treads  with 
careful  steps  are  replete  with  interest.  The  checjuered 
tlevelojimeiit  of  the  art  of  war,  the  influence  of  national 
characteristics  and  aptitudes,  the  action  anil  reaction  of 
weaj ions  and  of  protective  annour  upon  tactics,  and  the 
evolution  of  the  early  fortified  camp  till  it  grew  into 
the  medieval  fortress,  sujijily  the  Kubject  matter  of  a 
fascinating  study.  The  continuous  development  has  not 
ended  ;  the  last  word  has  not  been  spoken  ;  and,  as  ^'on 
der  (lolz  has  intimated,  the  lessons  of  the  Franco-German 
war— now  regarded  as  all-sufficing  for  the  military 
student  -will   inevitably  be  su]:)erseded  in  the  near  future. 
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BRITISH   GUIANA. 

Twenty-Five  Years  In  British  Giiiana.  Hv  Henry 
Kirlce,  M.A.,  B.C.L.    9x5i'in.,  x.+:i<l»> jip.     1,.>ihI..ii.  l.niis. 

Sampson  Low.    10/6 

British  Quiana ;  or,  Work  and  Wanderings  among 
the  Creoles  and  Coolies.  By  Rev.  L.  Crookall.  s\  ■  :>\i\.. 
xii. +a47  pp.    Lt>nil<iii,  1«S)S.  Unvrin.    6,- 

British  Guiana  is  proaoiited  to  >ia  iiiidor  two  entirely 
diH'oront  aspects  in  tlicsu  liooks.  Mr.  Kirke  gives  us  a  racy 
picture  of  the  oxclusivi'ly  social  sitle  of  life  there,  and  his 
reniiniseenoes  are  plonsant  onougli  reading,  tho\igh  we  wish  he 
liad  sjiared  us  many  of  his  rhapsodies  in  praise  of  drink,  many 
of  his  ghoulish  stories  almut  yellow  fever,  inipicsts,  aud  lept«rs, 
and  many  of  his  remarks  al>out  the  nudity  of  the  natives,  ^^■ith 
respect  to  yellow  fever  he  makes  one  vahiahle  suggestion,  and 
that  is  that  cremation  should  he  introduced  without  delay  ;  Imt 
when  he  lias  once  told  us  that  the  women  wear  their  petticoats 
(when  they  luive  any)  roiuid  their  nooks,  and  that  the  men  naiut 
themselves  vermilion  trousers,  he  has  saiil  as  much  as  is  needful. 

His  book,  however,  bristles  with  good  stories,  and  he  is  a 
keen  sportsman  and  lover  and  observer  of  nature.  His  efforts  to 
stiirt  a  "  Zoo  "  in  (ieorgetown  were  attended  with  amusing 
rt\sidt.i.  '■  Wlien  we  had  a  large  pj-thon  in  a  tub  under  the 
ho\ise,  an  ant-bear  in  the  stable,  a  hacka  tiger  in  the  scullery, 
and  several  small,  evil-smelling  mammals  all  altout,  my  wife 
ix^gan  to  object,"  and  "  the  Zoo  was  a  failure."  Kvery  kind  of 
gorgeous  bird  and  butterfly  abounds,  and  the  description  of  a 
"  cohunn  of  butterflies  "  that  took  two  daj-s  to  nass  over  a 
house  is  remarkable.  From  l)otli  books  we  loam  that  people 
witli  an  antipathy  to  frogs,  mo9<iuitois,  beetles,  and  vampires 
(one  of  which  bit  •'  a  triangular  piece  of  skin  "  out  of  a  worth}' 
missionary's  nose)  liad  Ix'tter  stay  at  liomo.  It  must  be  added, 
in  justice  to  the  vampire,  that  the  missionary  was  sleeping  in  an 
open  gallery,  and  had  refused  the  usual  precaution  of  a  lighted 
lamp  near  his  head,  saying  that  he  "  put  his  trust  in  a  higher 
power. '  ■ 


.Mr.  Kirko,  in  Npito  of  hi*  dutiox  an  aherilT,  '  of  th« 

monotony   of   life    in  tlie  colony,   hut  a  coniidi . ,    : lion  of 

dancing,  (hooting,  camping-out,  and  practical  joking  aounia  to 
have  fallen  to  iiis  share.  We  do  not  not:  -  *'  -  .rd  "  mono- 
tony "  in  Mr.  CrookaH'a  book  ;  in  fact,  >■  wa»  ao  new 
to  him  that  his  life  seemii  to  hav«  U'eti  nia'!.-  up  <if  surfiriiuHi. 
Ho  was  surprised  to  tiiul  inoxpiito  curtainn  and  no  firoa 
in  the  tropics.  Ho  w.  .\o  gather,  a*  a  r<-!  vo 
of  the  London  Missionai  ,  and  hia  book  woui'  .-ii 
more  interesting  had  it  not  liuen  >wittcn  in  the  atylu  ot  a  loctiirirr 
exhibiting  dissolving  views.  Ho  regards  a  voyage  aa  a 
novelty  and  descrilica  the  pitching  of  the  veM<d,  while  evan 
the  ipialms  of  hia  fellow-passengur*  roooivo  their  me<Ml  of  notice. 
Ho  preached  to  ub,  moreover,  un  every  page  ;  a  lamp  beoomea  to 
hin>  the  Lamp  of  Life,  a  river,  the  River  of  Li'  nn,  the 
Ocean  of  Ku-rnity.  Kvery  i>ago  has  at  least  one  .  many 
of  them  trit«',  and  some  of  hia  conversations  seem  to  have  Ijwn 
adapUid  from  Mrs.  Itarbaidd  : — 

"  Do  yon  t«ke  nugar  in  your  ten?  "  ••ke<l  t)i«  Uily  at  thf  hrxl  of 
the  taljle  in  a  soft,  municitl  voire,  and  with  a  pleount  Kmile  upon  h«r  (are. 

"  Moilain,  I  like  swiet  things,"  I  rfjtlietl  :  "  I  like  a  iwn-t    fsrr,    a 
.sweet  ili!>|>c)sitiun,  a  xwei't  i-hilil,  and  a  sweet  lady.  Madam,  like  yuu." 
and  from  this  promising  l^eginning  ensues  a  long  disquisition 
uiM>n  sugar  and  its  manufacture. 

liut  it  is  given  to  few  men  to  do  what  Mr.  Crookall  has  done. 
All  honour  to  him  for  the  manner  in  which  he  carried  out  the 
work  he  hiul  undertaken,  and  for  the  cheerfulness  with  which  he 
faced  hardships  and  dangers.  In  his  pagL>s  we  find  excellent 
descriptions  of  services  held  in  native  villages,  of  lessons  given, 
of  poor  persons  helped  in  mind  and  l>ody,  an<l  he  haa  a  saving 
sense  of  humour.  One  of  the  Itcst  portioni  of  his  book  is  the 
account  of  his  voyage  to  Kimbia  Lake,  an  adventurous  journey 
in  which  he  was  accompanied  by  his  daughter,  the  only  white 
woman  who  has  ever  been  there.  The  l>arty  ha<l  to  cut  their  way 
through  prin\eval  forest,  amiti  risks  of  all  kinds  from  tigers, 
snakes,  and  other  reptiles,  but  the  beauty  of  all  they  saw  must 
have  repaid  them  : — 

Kiinbin  Lake  is  a  fine  shpet  of  water  three  mile*  long  and  two  brood. 
Arnuuil  it  rioes  the  high  ground  of  the  Savannah,  with  buurhe*  of  polu 
trees  here  and  there.  tlirHi*  Its  i>3lm.'>.  with  their  tall  atern*  and  waving 
pltunes,  making  a  picture  of  U'nuty  in  themselves. 

Mr.  Crookall  closes  his  liook  with  an  interesting  account  of 
the  Arawaack  Indians,  among  whom  he  settletl,  whom  he 
e<lucAtod  up  to  a  certain  point,  and  whom  be  "  learne«l  to  pity 
and  to  love."  We  can  quite  believe  him,  and  gather  from  his 
IxHik  that  there  must  1h>  much  to  like  and  to  admire  among 
peoples  whom  we  are  pleased  to  call  savages. 

The  illustrations  in  both  volumes  are  fairly  gooil,  and  Mr. 
Kirko  gives  a  good  map  of  liritiah  tiuiana  illustrating  the  Vene- 
zuela Ixiundary  dispute,  and  also  a  glossary  of  Creole  words  and 
expressions. 


"WHAT  IS  AET?" 


(By  M.  H.  SPIELM.\NN.1 
That  Count  Leo  Tolstoy's  l>o<«k,  What  is  Art?  (nrother- 
hood  Pub.  Co.,  ;$«.  (kl.  n.),  is  a  very  consiihrable  work 
it  is  impossible  to  deny.  Carefully  planne<1,  di>lilH>rately 
reasonwi.  logically  pursued,  it  is  a  very  important  con- 
tribution to  the  science  of  art.  The  reader  who  knows  the 
author's  views  as  a  humanitarian  and  as  what  ho  would  probably 
call  a  Life-conception  Christian,  will  make  a  fair  guess  as  to 
the  thesis  that  will  be  maintained  throughout  and  triumphantly 
demonstrattd  in  spite  of  the  skilfid  translator's  assumption  that 
Count  Tolstoy's  conclusions  are  "  new  and  unexpect*-*!."  They 
are,  perhaps,  somewhat  novel  among  the  purely  R'sthetic  writers  ; 
but  that  they  will  come  to  any  thinker  as  a  surprise  is  hardly 
likely.  His  views  are  broadly  such  as  might  be  entertained  by  a 
pea.sant— though  worked  out  by  a  train  of  reasoning  of  which  a 
peasant  would  lx>  wholly  incai>able.  He  himself  assures  un  that 
the  true  standard  of  tasto  in  respect  to  true  art  is  that  of  "  a 
resi)ectctl,  wise,  and  «lucatcd  country  labourer,''  for  a  country 
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P«MM)t,  Iw  daeUnia.  •nd  Mich  •  iii»n  only,  eMily'dsteeta  •  work 
o(  true  art.  •ml  i*  not  t<>  Iw  pot  olf  by  false.    Whore  a  laU>urer 

aiiiiw..i;,,.'  1,,^  .'!..».  ,i..t. «   ..>  (u.  f....,,,i  |,„  ,i,H,g  not  toll  lit. 

*-'•"  MirHioii,  aixl  ho  frankly 

iluui'i"  ••111!  HIS  iiHii  jHinui  •'!  ji.  III.  Ho  is  inBiillioiciitly 

iiilurmtxl.  ho  •»>«,  in  the  arts,  :i  vur.  ho  iMilonps  to  thu 

.    -.hI. 

iUllH 

«•  "  UmI  ail  "  all  lint  own  vk<>iki>  liiil  Imh,  nnil  til  lliitsti  In-  iIim'K 
itut  iH^itato  to  rvlogato  onu  of  tlicni  "  Yhe  I'riaonur  of  thu 
CaiuMiia  " — to  thu  MM-nnd  oliuui.  Such  an  iulniiiuiii)n  gainN  the 
•atveni,  if  not  Ulu  confidence,  yf  tho  reatler,  whose  anxiiicions 
liave  alraatly  bu^n  aroiiMMl  as  to  tho  uniuuiailability  of  thu  author's 
Iftjric  ■■■■!  ^^  .Ml  of  tlu-  truth  of  all  his  statviiionts.  To  this  jwint 
1  si  ,tly  rotiirn. 

1  MiMi)  IS,  then,  little  orij;iimKty  ulM>nt  Tolstoy's  "  lifu  con- 
o»l>tioii  '■  <if  art.  I'rofi-stior  Kiiskin's  art  philosophy  may  Ihi 
'«  jirHis)-  anil  brothorly  Iovit,  with  nioru  i-tiiolion  than 
;  Mr.  (j.  F.  Watts'  aa  charity  ani]  biiitli«rly  lovi>. 
Hith  uioru  |MH-tiy  :  William  .Morris'  as  beauty  iiikI  brotherly 
love,  witli  iimre  calholirity.  Tolstoy's  is  ri^hta  of  man  and 
brotherly  love  -  the  whole  conc<'(itioii  liuse<l,  as  in  the  case  of 
th*  two  firat-mentiuiie<l,  ii|Min  pure  religion.  One  of  his  trains 
of  reasoning  seems  to  be  as  follow*  : — (a)  Art  has  rewards  at  the 
hands  of  men  beuilderiiigly  great  ;  bnt  ((>)  art.  as  snch.  has  no 
natuntl  claim  to  snch  great  rewards  ;  unless  (c)  its  object  or 
mission  or  power  is  also  very  great  ;  therefore  («/)  its  greatest 
miaaioii  or  objt-ct  or  auhievenieiit  must  ei|iially  be  of  the  gii'atest 
importani«.  which  to  man  is  human  well-being  :  conse<|iientlv 
(e  (  the  chief  subje<:t  of  art  must  l>e  hnmanity .  and  the  chief  object 
of  it  religion. 

Having,  therefore, presented  in  essential  extract  the  teachings 
of  sixty  of  the  chief  writers  on  lesthetioa,  "  from  Banmgartitn  to 
Herbert  Spencer  and  Grant  Allen."  who  in  their  separate-  schools 
specify  beaiity,  truth,  or  ideas  as  tho  aim  of  art.  Tolstoy  rejects 
the  doctrines  of  all   of  them  and  sets  forth  his  owni  (and,  as  he 
thinks,  fresh)  conclusions.    The  object  of  art  is  not  pleasure  but 
Utility  ;  not  beauty,  for  beauty  is  oftt^n  in  execrable  taate  ;  not 
tnith,     for    truth     is     often      incompatible    with     art  ;      not 
idi-as,     nor    oven    Ood,     for     these      do      not      of     themsidves 
afford      a      sufficiently      satisfying      definition.        Tlie      quality 
of    art    evolves    from    the    subjtsct-matter,    and    tho    spirit    in 
which  it  is  produced  is  infliience<l  not  at  all  by  the  execution  or 
the  idling.  Art.  according  to  Tolstoy's  philosophy,  is  the  active 
transmission   of  the  artist's  fwlings  to  others  by  this  language 
of  universal   all-uniting   sjanpathy.  those   feelings   consisting   of 
"tions.    The  best  and  highest  art  involves  religious 
..it  is  to  say,  the   relation    of   man   to  God  and  to 
.  ^iroiind  him.     Ilius,  the   subjects  |(Ossible  to  art  treat- 
to  Ik-  divided  into  two  clas.ses,  and  only  two  ;  the  first. 
those  in  which  the  fudings   flow    from  the  perception  of  our  son- 
ship  to  Ood  and  our  brotherhoo<l  to  man  ;  and  the  sinjond,  those 
in  which  they  flow  from  the  simple  sensations  of  common  life. 
SilKjerity  is  the  moat  important  quality  of  all.  and,  as  it  includes 
originality  and  novelty,  Count  Tolstoy  is  brought,  in  ap|H'arance 
iiiUj  rank  with  those  artists  whom   he  most  deHpises  and 
at   the    presi'Ut  day     the   iliM'uilelits.  the    mystics,  and 
revolt  in  the  name  of  novelty  from  every  previous 
I    of    art  — whi'ther   in    |i:tinting,    literature,    music. 
drafoa,  or  (lancing— is  the  chief  art  phenomenon  of  the  present 
day. 

It  mnst  be  Bdmitt<.-d  that  thin  definition  leaves  to  us  very  few 

••"*'"• •' *   '*!••  past  or  of  the  present.     Pur  when,  besides, 

'^]   and   contulnne«l  as   not  only  fatal   to  true 

to   humanity,  the  majority  of  even  thu 

d  in  till-  ilHiinnriation.  as   relatively  but 

'  l>y  till-  r>digion  which  they 

tliiit  inuMWM'S.    "  Fine" 

•  in  of  tei-hniqiie; 

>■»  of  the  jM'Ople 

.  to  produce  it,  and  as 

■  ■£,  , ty,  and  is  not  possible 


where  art  toaching,  art  critics,  and  profossional  artists  exist,  it 
follows  that  technique  and  workmanship  cannot  bo  considered  as 
otherwise  than  a  blemish.  Here  the  author  finds  himself— though 
he  does  not  oonfees  it^— in  a  difllculty  ;  for  he  has  to  admit  that 
an  artist  who  is  niovc>d  to  fashion  a  Kliitue  will  be  forced  to  »lo 
so  uith  as  little  practice  as  is  neciled  by  a  baker  "to  bake  uloaf"' 
.\n  ane<-dote  he  t^-lls  of  Hrunoff,  however,  betrays  an  admission 
of  the  neces.iity  of  teihiiique  ;  yet  all  the  training  he  would 
allow  an  artist  is  such  in.struction  in  drawing  as  would  Is-  taught 
compulsorily  to  all  pupils  in  elementary  schools.  In  this  way 
he  would  rid  the  world  of  that  "  intense  labour  to  pro<luc>e  " 
for  the  delectation  of  the  wickod  "  np]ier  classes  "  which  iToates 
millions  of  free  slaves  of  labour  among  the  masses,  and  calls  into 
being  the  professional  artist. 

This  professional  arti.st  is  to  bo  compare)!  with  tho  true  artist, 
ho  i>i-actii'ally  says  (with  De<'ker,  if  1  am  not  mistaken),  as  thu 
wanton  with  tie-  wife,  for  in  the  former  case  they  Isitli  sell  them- 
selves for  money,  while,  in  the  latter,  tliey  give  tliiniNelves  for 
love;  and  the  author,  diH-laring  that  a  gooil  work,  though  incom- 
plet<'  to  the  |M'rvi'rt<-<l  ta.sti-  of  the  culturtsl,  will  not  be  »o  to  tho 
lieasant  that  is.  to  the  majority  denounces  excellence  of  execu- 
tion as  a  fal.se  quality.  appreciattHi  only  by  tho  corruption  that 
is  synonymous  with  the  erudition,  perversion,  and  irreligion  of 
t|ie  up|K-r  classes.  Thu  demand  for  technique  he  compares  to  thu 
demand  for  live  I'heese  and  the  corrupt  liking  for  "high"  grouse. 
'•  Good  art."  therefore,  is  syiionyiiious  with  religious  jier- 
ceptiiiii.  otherwise  spiritual  brotlierlioiMl.  otherwise  the  essential 
Christian  ideal  as  opposed  tn  dogma  and  ('liiirch  teaching.  It 
is  thus  that  ho  undiTstaiids  tho  universality  of  appeal  -that  is, 
goisl  art.  What  he  calls  "  No  art,"  or  "  coiniterfeit  or  simulatod 
art,"  is  that  which  is  indilferent  to  religious  jiorcuption,  and 
therefore  aims  only  at  pleasure.  "  liad  art  "  is  that  which  runs 
directly  coimter  to  religious  jaircoption,  and  is  therefore  vicious  ; 
and  vice  it  is  the  presfut-ilay  object  of  so-calle<l  Art  to  dissemi- 
nate—or at  least  its  iinhajipy  consequenc-e. 

It  will  be  found-  and  here  we  have  one  of  the  weak  sjxits  in  its 
logical  basis— that  Tolstoy's  system  involves  a  sliding  scale  of 
truu  art,  for  his  criterion  is  not  constant  but  changing,  accord- 
ing to  the  age,  and  its  prevailing  opinions,  in  which  it  was  pro- 
diice<l.  Thus  tho  "  good  art  "  of  pagan  times  becomes  the 
"  bad  art  "  of  the  Christian  era.  Tolstoy  seems  to  rualixu  the 
difficulty  of  thia  viuw  :  but  hu  does  not  suthciontly  a<lmit,  even 
from  his  own  stand[Miint  that  his  criterion  is  constant  only  in 
BO  far  as  the  fundamental  characti'ristics  of  peoples  do  not 
change. 

Kven  so  cool  and  clear  a  roasoner  as  he  lias  his  bogeys,  and 
it  is  ]ierha]>8  but  natiu-al  that  a  profeS8e<l  Socialist  sliould 
find  his  juirticular  Imnshee  in  tho  "  up])»!r  classes."  He  is 
nndor  the  impression  that  all  "  bad  art  "  of  the  day  (there  is 
l>ractically  no  "  gooil  art  " — tho  pro|»irtion  of  goml  artists  to 
ba<l  amounting  to  one  to  lOO.OCO)  is  )iro<liice<l  by  the  npis-r 
classes  for  the  upper  classes.  Yet  the  most  sensitive  artists  and 
the  greatest  spirits  usually  spring  from  the  lower  ranks,  as  the 
author  elsewhere  admits  when,  in  one  of  his  several  self-contradic- 
tory |>a.ssages.  ho  explains  that  the  {Kiorarethe  classes  of  creation 
and  priHiuction.  and  the  rich  of  consumption  and  destruction. 
As  a  matter  of  fact,  tho  "  classes  "  follow,  they  do  not  lead,  the 
artists,  and  the  power  to  appreciate  art  does  not  go  by  breed, 
else  the  "  upix-r  classes  "  and  not  the  peasants  would  appreciate 
"  true  art  "  iimre  quickly  and  deniaiid  it.  Vet  "  upper-class 
art,"  we  are  t<ild  the  exclusive  fruit  of  leisured  non-working 
|ieople  alio  have  the  power  and  wealth  to  produce  it  — is  based 
u|Mjn  disbelief,  and  has  broil  art  criticism  and  those  deceptive 
and  distui'liing  qualities  which  are  diamotrii-allv  upposed  to  all 
sincerity  in  art-  namely,  beauty,  [sietry,  interest,  and  striking- 
ness  of  oiroct. 

Ho  up|ier-clas.<i  art  rri-nim  universal  art  is  defiiioil  as  insincere 
rttnu  siui-ere  art.  But  ho  says  that  the  sole  test  of  the  universality 
of  art  is  its  intelligibility.  Whatever  the  {leasalit  dues  nut  under- 
stand is  bad  f>>r  nowhere  i|i>es  Tulstuy  make  any  allowance  for 
dulness  of  |>erceptiiin  in  the  individual  s[iectat<jr  or  listener— so 
that  what    is    vulgar   may  evidently    be  "  good  "  ;    indeed,  the 


July  no,  1808.] 


^^^Bkuthor  exprsaaly  statin  tliut  rofineiiient  ih  bail  uiul  thnt  •  chin* 

^^^■(loU  niuy  bu  butU<r  iirt  tliuu  tlio  liiiest  H>'ul|>tiiiu  frmii  the  iiobloRt 

^^^H  chisel  of  thu  ituy.     For  ovory  <]iiulity  thitt   w  coiiHiiluf  fiiiu  in  t<> 

^^^■Tolntoy  nutiiintj  but  corrupt.     He  i^iiuru!<  siinxibility  in  iiitolli- 

^^^■gibility,  und  uxccution  in  Hubjuct-matti-r,  uiiii  is  brouj^ht  tu  ttii* 

^^^■B«lf-cuntruUictiou  :    ho  uilniitu  thut  ti'chniijuu  wuulj  dotoriorato 

^^^■iu  such   u   state  H3   liu   iiitUKiues.  but    woiiUI    givo    j>la<.'u    to   tho 

^^^Pfieasttiit-H|jirit  "  a  hiui(lri<il  tiiiii<s  buttiT,"  unil   thut  t<<i.'hiiK|Uf  in 

itliutlliT  fui'ui  will  iiii|ir<ivi>.     Iiiili'cil,  by  muiltiut;  t<>  iiitiku  ulloti'- 

liiiui-  for  lituk  of  Huiiitibility,  an  of  no-uur  for  iiiunii-.  hi-  ix  ilrivHii  to 

(Mnsiihir  tilt)  Hubtli'txiH  iiiiil  ruliiiciiicntM  of  itrt  wtiioli   ari>  jimt  on 

thu   MiaHNiiH    as    iio-nrt,  anil    to  ili'nouix-u   thoiii   aH   harmful   anil 

ilri'ilili'llt. 

Hut,  sayH  Count  I-oo  TolHtoy.  it  Ih  all  the  fault  of  th«  criticii 
whom  tliu  upiwr  oInsKim  have  hatchiHl  into  uxiNti<nce  ;  anil  those 
writ«r»  who  have  wronfjiy  )>raiHe<l  MoplioclnM,  AristojihanoH, 
L)ai>ti<,  TsNSo,  Milton,  Hhaki-HiM-ant,  Ra|i)iaul,  Michai'l  Anp'lo, 
Uarh,  Hei<thov<n  (thu  Hi'li'ction  Ih  [>tirt  of  Tolstoy'M  own)  an- 
ilu'i'ctly  roK|ioniiiblo  for  tin-  hystt-rical  hroinl  «f  Ibm-n,  Wajjnrr, 
Mai'terlinck,  f'uvis  iln  Chavanni'H,  Liszt,  Ifi'rlio/.,  Kouklin,  anil 
lirahuis.  Tolstoy's  throry  luttiU  hint  to  ilenounuo  all  tlu'so,  ami 
their  works  jjo  by  thu  board.  Michaul  Augolo'«  *'  Lust  Judg- 
ment "  is  "  absurd,"  and  "  Hiiiiili't  "  i.s  simply  "  bad  art." 

Thu  "  incompruhvnsiblu .school  "  of  mystics  is  "bail,"  and  tiny 
tirv  incontinently  swi-pt  away;  and,  indwd,  wf  havf  here  one  uf  the 
best  chapters  of  Tolstoy's  book.  Accepting  the  admission  uf 
some  o|  them  that  their  obscurity  is  deliberate  that  is  to  say, 
uliecttid  he  does  not  s|uiru  them,  liy  their  unintelligibility  they 
reully  aim  at  the  concealment  of  their  luck  of  plot  and 
of  motive  of  the  .sole  true  reaxon  for  artistic  utterance  ; 
their  oharucU'rs  do  not  act  U]>on  healthy  reason  ;  their  subjects 
are  subjeclU'ss  :  their  ci>ni|Hisitions  ill-com|M)Heil  ;  and  the  result 
is—"  mystery."  To  point  his  moral  he  quotes  Itaudeliiirn  and 
Verlaine.  .Vtallarme,  and  Maiterlinck  ;  he  luuaiiluases  VVa^jner's 
Nilu'tiiHii"  /{iiii/.and  even  draws  Mr.  Kiidyard  Kipling  into  his  net; 
and  then  triumphantly  asks  huw  a  healthy,  intelligent  {M-usant 
would  describe  sueh  hysteria,  even  if  he  could  iiuderstund  it, 
and  how  he  could  Ihi  expected  to  accept  the  prevailing  erotic 
mania.  Ihit  habit  will  use  us  tu  overli><>k  the  evil  tendency  of 
such  work,  even  as  those  whoattenil  u  spiritualistic  a^iiiio'  Is-come 
self-hypnotized  in  spite  of  themselves.  Thus  the  note  of  the 
Mystics'  art  is  insincerity. 

So  the  future  of  art,  had  Count  Tolstoy  the  oiilering  of  it. 
would  be  its  liberation  from  the  degrading  perversion  of  culture 
and  its  return  to  prinntiveness.  Ah  the  professional  would  be 
unknown,  the  expression  of  art  woidd  Ih>  sincere  and  incom- 
petent, distinguished  by  its  mondity  and  its  archaic  tenUitive- 
neas  of  execution. 

Such  is  the  main  conclusion  of  Count  Tolstoy's  rnmarkable 
book.  The  work  is  a  nuwlel  of  lucidity,  it  is  often  brilliantly 
epigrammatic,  although  it  is  disl'igunsl  by  exaggerations,  by 
rejietitions,  by  errors  of  fact,  and  by  glaring  omi.ssions,  such  as 
the  name  of  Mr.  Kuskin  among  aesthetic  writers,  and  Watts  among 
the  painters.  Hut,  perhaps,  nuich  of  this  is  the  faidt  of  thosi' 
on  whom  the  author  has  chielly  reliisl  in  his  rf»uiiif  chapters- 
Knight,  Kralik,  and  Schasler.  Moreover,  it  nmy  be  |)ointed  out 
that  Worth  was  a  dressmaker,  not  a  tailor,  that  Leonanlo's  name 
was  i/ii  Vinci,  that  the  Swiss  "  decadent  "  is  Kiicklin.  that 
"  bonimont  "  can  hardly  be  translated  "  notice,"  and  that  the 
l>ollii-f  ifr.io  is  again  misunderstood. 

Mr.  Aylmer  Maude's  translatiou  is  admirable — a  bett*'r  piece 
of  work  has  rarely  bii-n  [lerformed  ;  and  Mrs.  Maude's  Knglish 
renderings  of  the  French  poems,  whether  as  to  meaning,  spirit, 
or  rhythm,  are  so  felicitous  that   they  anu>unt  to  a  tuiir  de  fuirt. 

THE   INDIAN   MUTINY. 

Mutiny  literature  seems  to  be  (lassing  tlirough  a  periotl  of 
eclipse.  The  first  flush  of  vivid  personal  narrative  is  long  since 
past  ;  the  more  or  less  impartial  views  of  tlie  contemporary 
historian  have  reoeiveJ  full  expansion  from  writers  of  the 
Malkauu  tyjMi.     We  are  now  in  the  stage  of  reminiscences— th« 
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wi'll    un  U  <  uii  alul    I.  >t 

of  their  li!  Such  i-  f 

thoir  own,  but  what  thoy  gain   from 

accuracy.     It   i«   hard  to  «crutinis"  t  r 

biicuit  of  a  life's  voyage,  and  the  kindly  critic  will  only  regret 
thut  books  of  this  claji!>  are  not  more  oft«n  printod  for  (irivate 
circulation.  Ho  has  ceawd  to  expect  from  them  eitbvr  the 
inti'rvst  of  fresh  eX|N!rience  or  lliat  knowl<«dg«  uf  the  actual  facta 
which  the  oHiciul  records  are  now  lieing  force*!  U'  diwioiw.  The 
two  Works  iH-fore  un  have  some  of  thu  defectn  of  thin  chiai,  but 
they  have  also  sjH-cial  iiierit.H  of  their  own.  Mr.  .lohn  \V.  >(h»r«<r 
always    writes    gracefully,    and    his    I)aii.v     Likk    I'  'K 

Imiun  MiTiNV  (f^onnon.schi'in,  .'Is.  6d. )  repro<lnre«  Ij  i 

eX|«'ripnres  at  the  time.  The  book  is  foundeil  on  u  wru-s  of 
letters  which  Mr.  Sheror  oriifinally  publisiuil  in  the  Af '«'r<i •  .Un if 
and  afterwards  recast  for  his  chaptum  in  Colonel  Maude'e 
"  Memories  of  the  Mutiny,"  IW4.  Mr.  Sherer  brings  out  with 
felicit'iUK  strokes  the  daily  incidentjiof  the  great  trage<1y  of  1867. 
One  is  made  to  fe«d  anew,  and  to  wonder  anew  at,  th>  w 

uf  the  Anglo-Indians  of  those  days  as  to  what  wa.i  p:i  '• 

minds  of  the  natives  around  them,  •luhn  Company's  ruU  i-^smiie- 
times  louked  back  tu  as  a  time  when  Knglishmen  ami  Indian* 
Were  mure  in  sympathy  and  eiitereil  mure  naturally  into  each 
uther's  feelings  and  thoiighta.  The  impression  loft  by  Mr. 
Sherer's  realistic  ftages  is  the  reverse  uf  this.  From  the  colonel 
conuimnding  the  native  regiment  to  the  niagistraio  uf  the  district 
or  the  conunissionur  of  the  division,  the  whole  bo<ly  of  Hritish 
ollicers  Were,  with  a  few  excpptioiii,  taken  by  aurprine.  The 
outspoken  discontent  of  the  native  I*ress,  however  diaagreeable 
to  our  vanity,  forms  a  .safer  substitute  for  the  fiecrecy  in  which 
the  Tiativo  mind  was  then  .shroudeil  from  the  Knglish  udninii- 
strators.  Mr.  Sherer  tells  several  excellent  aneodot<>s,  and  his 
volume  will  Ih'  read  with  jlcasurc  t.v  thn<t(>  w\v  enj.iy  iniiiiatnre 
painting  of  the  past. 

Mr.  CImrles  T.  Mett'aio-  s  i  »ii  .\  mm  >  .>.M:uAiivr;->  OK  luK 
Ml'TINY  IN  Dki.iii  ((.'onstable,  1'2r.)  is  in  some  resjH-cts  a  mure 
ambitious  work.  It  {lurports  to  furnish  original  materials  in 
regard  to  thu  short-lived  revival  of  the  Mughal  dynasty,  and  it 
prefixes  to  them  a  lengthy  intriKluction  in  which  Mr.  Metcalfe 
gives  Ills  iHjrsonal  views  as  to  the  cauxes  of  the  outlireak.  \\» 
cannot  say  that  his  own  contribution  carries  conviction.  His 
descriptions  of  tlie  palace  life  which  hud  develupe<l  under  uur 
protection,  with  the  titular  King  uf  Delhi  aa  ita  cemtral  figure, 
are  indeed  striking  :  ~ 

tluiiilnsis  of  yoiiiiK  men  anil  wnnirn  livinK  without  orcnpatien  ukI 
with  little  to  anuisi'  thein  ;  liiioilnsl.i  uf  wum-oiit  old  nuii  smj  wuiurn 
with  iiutliiii|(  til  liMtk  ftirwuril  to  but  the  grnve  were-  (be  yuuiig  kiii-ii 
liver  to  lust,  the  olil  to  iolrij;iii*.  A  srheiil  uf  profpssors  nf  the  srt  ef 
eriiiie  tloiinsheil  in  the  purlieus  nf  the  King's  palitis'.  Men  itml  wooim 
skillfil  ill  the  |)ri.|»nratiuii  nf    )M)iM>ns,  of  ilnig*^  tn    rniiw*   iui<  ~  •  N^ 

sii  as  to  riu'ilitKte  nihlM-ry  sml  iiii*<»,it,  thrtive  within  the  i 
Criininuls,  to  i'fl<';i}M>  piinishnieni,  soiifcht  refnife  then'.  \Vi\.^  .nni,....-.! 
i4{uiiiNt  wives.  tinrloU  ni{aiu<it  wivrs,  niutbeni  auniiwt  soiiit  ;  iiwa  biuI 
women  .*us)urei|  the  euiintry  far  aiel  wiile  for  lM*niitiful  ifirls  t4i  m-II  *• 
slaves  within  the  p.<il»ce.  AssAsmnntioiei  wen*  frisjiii-nt.  sn«i  the  »ilr&t 
river  WHS  rinse  at  band  to  hear  away  all  traces  nf  the  virtini. 

Hut  when  we  pass  from  wor<l-pictures  to  Mr.  Metcalfe's  own 
theory  of  tho  Mutiny,  we  do  not  make  much  progn^ss.  He  seems 
unfortunately  to  have  Ihh-ii  unaoi|uainttil  with  thu  evidence 
extracted  from  the  military  n-cords  at  Calcutta.  In  the 
"  Two  Native  Narratives,"  which  he  translates  into  exi-vllent 
Rtiglish,  we  touch  moiv  solid  ground.  One  of  thusu  is  by 
an  etiucated  Hindu  who  had  l««n  clowly  as-MK-iatwl  with  the 
English  ottioials  on  the  one  hand  and  with  the  Delhi  Court  on 
the  other.  For  many  years  .li wan  I..ull  was  in  fact  a  sort  of  go- 
between,  who,  under  cover  of  his  appointment  aa  accountant  to 
the  princely  pensioners,  carrietl  confidential  mes-vigee  from  the 
CJovornor-lieneral's  agent  to  the  King's  family.  He  proved 
fairly  faithful  to  us  during  the  Mutiny,  and  kept  a  journal  of 
almost  each  day's  events  within  Delhi  throughout  the  siege  of 
tho  city.  His  life  was  not  a  happy  one,  nor  are  we  quite  sure 
that  his  diary,  although   full   of   ^mlace  gossip,   really   admit*  u* 
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within  the  confiileiitial  circle  of  the  Court.  The  otlior  "  Native 
N«rr«tire  *'  i«  from  the  liAnd  of  a  Mussulman  whoturiiod  traitor 
and  obtained  command  of  a  rr^iiuont  within  thu  city.  Aft«!r 
\-arious  adrcnturo*  he  gave  himself  u])  to  the  liritiah  authorities, 
when  the  storm  had  loii^;  ago  blown  over,  and  was  ae(|uitt(Hl  of 
actual  complicity  in  the  murder  of  Euro)xtans.  He  i>nd(>d 
his  cbe<|aprvd  carot-r  on  an  allowance  p-antc<l  by  a  for- 
pvini;  (.tovvrnmeut  in  considuriktion  of  liis  having  savml  the 
life  of  Metcalfe  in  the  tirst  days  of  the  outbrt-ak.  Coming  from 
M>  tainted  a  source,  his  narrative  must  lie  n-ceiviHl  with  cuution, 
but  parts  of  it  form  very  good  n'a<Hng.  Indei>d,  we  know  few 
p«Maf;ea  mure  graphic  than  his  account  of  Sir  Theophilus 
Metcalfe's  escape  from  the  city  :— 

(^.,  ,.....),;„|.  naria^ng  be  was  met  by  three  sowars,  who,  pulling 
out  '  >.  firr«l  at  him.     An  rarh  maji    mi't  the  buggy,  and    raised 

his  1  ...  Ihi-ophitus  laxhcd  him  arros."i  the  face  with  th<-  huggy  whip. 
KlincliinK  frnm  the  Uxh,  rarh  Miwar  minn-d  him.  He  gallii]»>d  un  until 
br  b<<nune  «p|>arat<-<l  hy  a  crowd  from  hi*  assailants,  but  aimtbor  crowd 
ahead  liarre<l  his  pnigrevs,  .lumping  out  of  the  buggy,  he  threw  ojT  his 
coat,  pulled  ofT  his  trousers,  and  ran  down  one  of  the  many  lanes  of  the 
rity  towards  the  g.irden  boust-  of  Madub  I):ihs.  On  his  way  he  hail  sud- 
denly come  across  theKesalilar  of  the  Rajah  of  Jujjur's  Caralry.  Maboinnied 
Khan  by  name.  He  called  on  this  man  to  give  up  his  horse,  but  he 
refused.  On  this  Sir  Theophilus  suddenly  seised  him  by  Uie  leg,  tilted 
bim  out  of  the  saddle,  wrenched  the  reins  from  his  hands,  and,  jumping 
on  the  horse,  rode  hani  for  the  Choree  Bazaar.  Again  be  was  headed  by 
•owars.  He  turned,  and  was  pursued  by  them  in  the  direction  of  the 
Ajmere  Gate,  through  which  be  passe<l  and  n»ched  I'ahargunge. 

The.se  two  books  brinj;  out  in  high  relief  the  very  various 
aspects  in  which  tbe  Mutiny  jircscnUKl  itself  at  the  time.  In 
Mr.  Sherer's  volume  we  sec  the  civilian  quietly  iHtrforniing  his 
daily  duties  as  if  unconscious  of  the  dangers  around  liini,  up  to 
the  moment  that  he  got  killed  or  was  driven  from  his  post,  and 
then,  if  he  hap|)cned  to  be  alive,  quietly  resuming  them  the 
moment  that  actual  fighting  ceased.  There  is  something  very 
English  about  this  impassive  heroism,  and  Mr.  8horer  has 
done  well  to  make  us  rcali/.e  once  more  our  debt  to  the 
district  officers.  They  reaped  little  glory,  although  they 
ran  dangers  as  great  as,  and  more  protracted  than,  those 
of  the  battlefield,  and  their  tenacious  grip,  each  man  on 
the  patch  of  territory  entrusted  to  him,  was  worth  many  Imttles 
to  tbe  English  cause.  In  Mr  Motcalfo'j  Ixxik  wo  see  how  the 
Mutiny  appeared  to  a  Hindu  who  know  how  to  save  himself 
without  compromising  his  loyalty,  and  to  whom  the  British  re- 
conqueit  meant  rescue  from  daily  abuse  and  from  threatened 
maancre.  In  Mr.  Metcalfe's  other  "  Native  Narrative  "  we 
lukve  the  view  of  the  situation  as  seen  by  a  Mussulman  who  com- 
bined the  unscrupuloiis  daring  with  the  regard  for  his  own  safety 
which,  but  for  the  Hritish  reconquest,  might  have  made  him 
a  litader  of  men  under  a  revived  Mughal  dynasty. 


VICTOR  HUGO  AS  TRAVELLER. 


The  years  have  playe<l  many  ciuious  tricks  with  the  literary 
fame  of  Victor  Hugo.  Posterity's  judgment  on  the  author  of 
"  Les  Mist-rabies  "  is  no  sooner  uttered  than  reversed.  One 
bears  but  little  nowailays  of  the  Hugo  cult,  ami  that  in  spite  of 
tbe  strong  supjiort  offered  to  such  a  cult  by  the  great<!st  of 
living  poets.  Vet  Victor  Hugo  was  a  towering,  a  gigantic  i>er- 
oonality,  a  hero  ready  made  for  worship.  Thk  Alm  and  Pvubn  em 
(Bliss,  Sands,  7s.  6<1.).  was  worth  translating  and  publishing,  for 
it  reveals  something  of  the  tumultuous  jjowor,  the  wonderful 
wealth  of  his  genius.  These  letters  picture  him  as  a  man  living 
high  above  tbe  plane  of  average  iiumanity.  He  was  no  ordinary 
touriat.  There  is  nothing  of  the  guide-book  in  his  descriptions 
of  strange  scene*,  strange  peoples,  strange  histories.  His  mighty 
train  biizsed  with  questionings  ;  watching  the  finite  ho  always 
nought  the  infiniti-,  the  visible  interested  bim  because  it 
sngge«te<l  the  invisible. 

No  one  could  rea<l  these  letters  and  doubt  their  author's 
life-long  siiirnrity.  Tliey  are  not  tbe  work  of  "  Our  Sjiecial 
Correepondent,*'  written  to  order  for  a  critical  public.  Matiy  of 
them  arc  the  iMer..«t  jottings,  most  of  them  private  letters,  but 


all  breathe  forth  tlie  spirit  of  tumidtuous  otiergy  of  Hugo,  the 
politician  and  )>aniphleteor.  In  all  of  them  ho  is  first  the 
moralist,  then  the  man  of  letters. 

Porhai>8  we  shall  bo  able  to  give  some  idea  of  the  fascination 
of  the  volume  by  (juoting  a  few  characteristic  sentences.  Take 
the  following  instances,  culled  at  random,  of  the  jiower  and 
daring  and  jiicturesqueness  of  his  expression  : — 

Behind  I'ilatus  and  on  tlie  shores  of  tbe  lake  a  crowd  of  mountains — 
old,  Italil,  and  difonned — jostle  togetbir  confusedly.  I  have  a  blurred 
impression  of  all  these  goitred,  bunchliacked  giants  crouching  in  tbe 
shadow  aroun<l  me.  .  .  .  The  I'oplar,  like  tlie  Alcxanilrine,  is  one  of 
the  classic  fonns  of  boredom.  .  .  .  Tbe  colour  of  this  pool  of  water 
is  disquieting.  One  would  take  it  for  a  great  tnbful  of  vcriligris. 
Of  the  view  from  tbe  Kigi-Kulm  ho  writes  :  — 

Mountains  eight  hundriMl  feet  high  are  wretched  warts  ;  forests  of  fir 
trees  are  tufts  of  furze  ;  the  Lake  of  Zug  is  a  WH.<.bhand-basin  full  <>f 
water:  the  Coldau  valley,  that  waste  of  six  s<)uare  leagues,  is  a  sjuideful 
of  mud  ;  .  .  .  the  towns  of  Kussnncbt  and  Arth,  with  their  illuminated 
steeples,  are  toy  villages,  to  hv  put  in  a  box  and  given  to  children  as 
New  Year's  gifts  ;  men,  oxen,  and  horses  are  no  longer  even  grubs — they 
have  vanish<-«l. 

The  Ali«  are  to  him  "  great  billows  of  granite.  •One  seems 
to  behold  an  immense  ocean  frozen  in  the  midst  of  a  tomjicst  by 
the  breath  of  Johovah." 

Turn  from  his  pictures  of  nature  to  his  studios  of  men. 
"  A  revolution  is  not  a  gardener  ;  it  is  the  breath  of 
Go<1.  It  passes  once  and  everything  crumbles  :  it  passes 
again  and  all  is  reborn."  '•  So,  everything  in  Spain  is  in 
ruins.  The  houses,  the  dwelling  of  man,  arc  dovoatHtitd  in  the 
fields.  Religion,  the  dwelling  of  the  soul,  is  devastated  in  men's 
hearts."  "  Everything  in  Sjinin  is  capricious,  eontrailictory, 
stronge.  It  is  n  mixture  of  primitive  and  degenerate  manners, 
of  sinij>licity  and  corruption,  of  nobility  and  bastardy,  of  pastoral 
life  and  civil  war,  of  beggars  with  the  bearing  of  heroes  and 
heroes  with  the  look  of  beggars." 

Hut  isolated  passages  can  afford  little  idea  of  the  striking 
charm  of  these  letters.  Once  road  they  will  be  turned  to  again 
and  ag^i,  for  they  are  a  veritable  treasury  of  good  things,  and 
they  disclose,  as  nothing  else  has,  the  nobility  and  greatness  of 
a  wonderful  |)ersonality.  Mr.  John  Manson  has  translat^'d  the 
letters  skilfully,  but  ho  annoys  us  at  times  with  too  jiorsistent 
foot-notes.  What  does  it  signify  if  Victor  Hugo  made  mistakes 
in  giving  the  height  of  mountains  ?    Ho  is  no  Baodokcr. 


SOCIOLOGICAL  BRIC-A-BRAC. 


It  has  been  said  by  a  jirominent  living  ecomniiist  that  the 
increase  of  "  intelligent  philanthropy  "  is  one  of  the  most  char- 
acteristic and  hi>iHiful  features  of  modern  times.  Mrs.  liosauquet's 
Rich  and  Pik>r  (Macmillan,  3s.  6<l.  n.)  is  probably  among 
the  best  of  tho  books  written  for  the  guidance  of  men  and  women 
interested  in  philanthroinc  work,  and  a  second  edition  will  be 
welcome<l  by  all  social  students.  Its  aim  is,  we  are  t<dd,  "  to 
help  some  of  those  mon  and  women  of  culture  and  refinement 
who  are  anxious  to  share  the  goiKl  things  of  their  life  with  their 
jv>oror  neighbours,  but  who  are  imcertain  how  to  l>egin  to  find 
their  way  through  tho  labyrinth  of  '  Social  Work,'  to  indicate 
some  of  the  jxiints  where  they  may  usefully  ap|)ly  their  energies, 
and  to  l)romote,  in  however  small  a  degree,  a  better  understand- 
ing of  what  life  in  a  [sKir  neighbourho<Hl  really  is."  Mrs. 
Bosanquet  has  painted  a  living  picture  of  the  parish  in  East 
London  which  she  knows  best.  SIio  shows  very  clearly  what  are 
the  difliculties  which  omfront  tho  worker,  and  she  says  much 
that  is  suggestive  as  to  the  way  in  which  they  may  lie  met. 

Mr,  Stuckonberg,  who  is  the  author  of  an  Intkoduction  to  thk 
Sti'dv  ok  Soiioi.oov  (Hodder  and  Stougbton,  lis,),  is  an  American 
who  has  studied  in  Oermany,  and  is  anxious  to  give  bis  fellow- 
countrymi'n  tbe  benefit  of  his  Eurojiean  research.  The  book  may 
|Hissibly  |irove  useful  t<i  students  of  sociology  ut  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  ami  the  "  Reflections  *'  ap|«iide<l  to  each  clia|)ter,  though 
somewhat  conunoiiplace,  might  suggest  subjects  for  college  essays. 
Mr.  Stuckanberg's  object  is  "  to  open  tho  way   to  the  uxtunKivo 
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KDciiilnfrical  litoratiire  In  vnriniiR  InnRuaRoii."    Wo  can  only  hope 

t)iat  liix  |>ii|>ilH  will  linil  thitt  it  rullilx  tliKsn  |iur|HiKeH. 

Tlio  niithipr  of  What  im  Sihi.m.i.mm  '<  ( f  dliiHtor,  7«.  V*\.),  who 
ootiooiih  liJM  iiluiitity  iiixlor  tlio  Nomowhat  nioaiiiii^'loiiN  iHuiiKlonyiii 
of  "  Sootrihiini,"  IM  iniicli  alarinml  l>y  tlix  rapiil  ^routli  ami 
vigoroiiM  iiropa^aii'la  of  Socinlisni.  Mn  exiH)K<>M  with  Hiillioiciit 
oluarnimH  hoiiio  of  tho  fitllaoioM  of  thi>  SocialiHt  |M>Hitioii  ami  tin* 
NtatomtmtM  mailo  for  |><>|mhir  conxiiniption,  which  arc  iniitiially 
contradictory  to  an  almoHt  alwiinl  ihifiroo — «.//.,  that  Kngtanil 
oii^lit  to  proiliicn  foot]  for  all  hor  iiihahitanti,  but  that,  at  the 
xaiiiu  tiniu,  all  tint  cotiiitiy  kIuiII  bo  fronh  aiul  greon,  ami  oj>en  t<> 
the  |iulilio  ;  or  that,  a^'ain,  iiianiifaoturiiig  towim  shall  coaHo  to 
oxiHt,  although  i«in'ti('iilly  all  work  is  to  ho  ilono  hy  iiiafhinory. 
It  is  a  pity  that  tho  lH)ok  nhoiihl  Ixi  writtoii  in  tho  Nuini-alni.sivo, 
sonii-oollo(|iiial  Htylo,  whifli  its  author  soomH  to  liavo  horrowoil 
from  tho  Soi-ialist  litoratiiro  he  Imn  Ntiiilio  I  Hooxtensivoly. 

Mr.  Shaxhy'«  littlo  hook  on  An  Kkiiit  Hoikm  Dav 
(Liberty  Review  PubliNhiiijj  Company,  2s.  6<I.)  is  al.so  written 
from  a  strongly  anti-Sociali.st  point  of  view.  Its  author 
ackjiowlodges  frooly  that  "  a  gonoral  roiluotion  of  tho 
hours  of  labour  is  likely  to  cau.so  a  littlo  nut  national  loss 
ami  much  moral  gooil  " — to  <pioto  ProfoH.sor  Marshall  -but 
ho  is  anxious  thiitthis  should  ooino  about  by  voluntary  otl'ort  : 

Many  i'x)irrimi'ntii  have  bi'cn  atti'iii|>ti-d  ...  to  scciiri'  for  tho 
i'ni|iloyi'(l  mon-  li'i»uro,  nion>  hialthy  ronilitioiia  of  workiiiR,  or  highir 
WttRrs.  If  till"  (■xix'rimi'nt  has  fniliil,  Stato  notion  oannot  rom|iol  siuecMi. 
If  the  ex|«riment  has  sucoeodiil,  Stale  aotion  it  not  necessary. 
Tho  forco  of  some  of  his  arguments  is  lossonod  by  tho  fact  that 
ho  fails  to  distinguish  cloarly  botwoon  the  ipiostions  iuvolvod. 
For  instance.  Is  an  eight-hours  day  desirable  ?  Sliould  the  State 
regulate  the  hours  of  labour  ?  Should  it  enforce  tho  regulations 
made  or  conditions  laid  down  by  tho  working  classes  as  ropro- 
sontod  bj"  their  unions  ?  If  any  of  those  measures  are  desirable, 
are  they  practicable  ?  But  if  Mr.  Shaxby's  occasional  lapsoa 
into  confusion  of  thought  and  his  evident  capitalistic  bias  be 
allowed  for,  mucli  that  is  useful  and  good  will  bo  found  in  his 
littlo  work. 

Dr.  Cimiiigham"s  Rshav  on  Wk-stkun'  Civii.rzATioN-  m  us 
KcoNOMio  AsPKCTS  (Cambridge  I'nivorsity  IVoss,  4s.  6d.)  is  an 
attempt  to  trace  out  tho  growth  of  industrial  life  in  the  earlier 
stages  of  Western  civiliitation.  There  has  long  boon  a  need  for 
some  such  history,  and  Dr.  Cunningham  is,  of  course,  peculiarly 
well  fitted  for  tho  task.  Into  a  very  small  space  ho  bus  managed 
to  compress  much  that  is  intore.sting,  careful,  and  suggestivi". 
To  unilerstiuid  the  West,  the  historian  must  first  study  tho  Kast. 
Ono  cause  of  tlio  downfall  of  both  Kgypt  and  Chceuicia  is  hero 
found  in  tho  fiuit  that  they  wore  iniabln  to  raise  adequate  food 
su])plies  on  their  own  soil.  From  the  Phu'uician  colonies  of 
exploitation  Dr.  Cunningham  turns  to  the  (Irook  colonies  of 
settloniei\t,  which  present  an  economic  .system  of  a  iliH'erent 
kind  that  l)a.sod  upon  the  indopondent,  self-sullicing  city 
State,  and  the  chapter  devoted  to  Greece  is  perhaps  ono  of  the 
most  interesting  in  tho  book  :  — 

Tho  history  of  flriok  economir  di  Tolog  nient  give.s  U8  in  a  nntshell, 
a-»  it  wiMv,  the  hintory  of  tho  world  :  there  is  seen  the  transition  from 
natural  to  money  economy,  and  the  growth  or  luoditicution  of  the  three 
chief  ty|ies  of  social  oi'ganlzatiim  nnilernionclarr  conditions  ,  ,  ,  No 
entirely  new  ty|>e  has  since  been  creiitod  ;  the  hotisihoM,  the  city,  and 
to  a  ccrt:iin  extent  tlie  empire- each  with  its  own  economic  side  — lay 
within  the  cxiierioiieo  of  the  Greeks  ;  and  to-day  we  have  not  uat- 
lived  thi'iii. 

Thon  wo  pass  to  Rome,  Carthage,'  and  Constantinople,  and  wo 
may  compare  tho  cautious  statenu>nt  of  Dr.  Cunningham  upon 
tho  decay  of  tho  Uoinan  Emjiire  with  the  somewhat  rash  asser- 
tions made  by  Mr.  Hrooks  Adams,  a  second  edition  of  who.so 
Law  of  Civir.iZATloy  ano  Dkcay  has  just  ap{»ared  (Macmillan, 
7s.  (kl.).  The  thesis  of  this  work  is  appar-'utly  that  tho 
contraction  of  the  currency  is  the  cause  of  deiaiy — it  would, 
indeed,  seem  to  be  a  skilfully-disguised  plea  for  bimetallism. 
ConsO(|uently,  Mr.  Hrooks  Adams,  with  some  confusion  of  cause 
and  oti'oct,  attaches  excessive  importance  to  the  shrinkage  of  tho 
currency,  and  omits  to  jioint  out  the  real  evil  -the  shrinkage  of 
production,  the  lack  of  productive  energy,  and  expenditiiro.     He 


oompuroii  tho  nsiiiting  condition*  •■'        '    i,  Kiiro|i<-  n  .,i 

Italy    under    the    empire    an    int  Imt     do<  la. 

parison,  for    under    the    empire    all  i 

decreaood,    whereas     in     miMlern     En- 

onormoiialy  incioased.     Tho  "  Law  oi 

with   its    piotiiresijiio    lari_Mi:iL'o,    its    .-  t| 

brilliancy,  and  friMpient  "noaji,   la  r,f 

an  able  man,  but  even  It  '  rvuut  1(1111 II 

it  gootl  history. 

Tho  author  of  Tiik  RrruK.v  or  Cbaok,  (  .  .N.  .-..hUti 
(Kegan  Paul,  7«.  C*!.),  a<lopt«  k  j(n-<U-nrclr  view  of  history.  He 
holds  that  this  worlil  moves  in  cycles.     Th'  it 

l^atin  F.mpire,  which,  aji  we  all  know,  di-ciio'  ,t<s 

passed,  and  another  groat   Latin  I  k'hu,    f>/r    ulmtwoore 

pleased  to  call  niodorn  Western   i  .  :>    is,  it  would  .ippenr, 

a  Latin  Kmpiro.     Itiit  this  also,    us  imy    aliident  of  '!i- 

century  literature  may  assure  himself,  is  in  a  state  oi  c., 

and  we  aro  moving  rapidly  towards  chaos.  The  writer  8iip|iorta 
his  position  not  only  by  copious  ({notations  from  Kloriis,  Sanli, 
Ibsen,  and  other  well-known  historical  authorities,  but  by  tlio 
general  structure  of  his  l>ook,  tn-jited  as  a  whole.  '"  ^  as 
it  dot'S  the  whole  field  of  kiiowle<lgo,   it  may    l>e  \<  « 

microcosm  which  illustrates  the  great  cosmic  muveiiunt.  Ami 
the  attentive  reader  will  lind  himself  at  the  iind  jii.st  where  ho 
was  at  tilt!  beginning,  or,  if  ho  has  a(lvanoe<l  at  all,  a  trtllu 
nearer  chaos. 


BOOKS  ON  LONDON. 


It  is  8ai<]  that  M.  /ola  once  regretted  his  want  of  English, 
because  it  debarred  him  from  talking  London  as  a  subject. 
Perhaps  wo  may  Ixt  thankful  that  tho  groat  town  must  always 
remain  hieroglyphic  and  undecipherable  so  far  as  M.  Zola  is 
concerned.  London  would  novor  yield  its  M-crtft  to  the  methoil  of 
"  documentation,"  to  the  statistical,  mechanical  plan  which  M. 
i^ola  has  adopted  ;  tho  "  wilderness  of  hou.ses  "  must  be  felt 
and  not  reckoned  up.  But  the  author  of  "  Paris  "  Iwing  out  of 
the  i|uostion,  one  wonders  why  some  K)nglish  man  of  letters  as 
]>ainstakiiig    as    the    Frenchman,   with    the    ad<l'  of  the 

creative  imagination,   does    not  dclilierately   \nV-    .  ts  his 

subject,  tho  source  and   inspiration  of  a  sorios  which  v  'o 

'•  Lourdcs,  Homo,  Paris  "  seem  a  small  achievement.  '>n 

had  the  sense  of  what  London  means  he  sikw  tlutt  it  was  as  full 
of  wonder  and  enclinntiiient  and  advunturo  as  any  legendary 
forest  or  storied  Eastern  town— and  some  of  ns  nuiy  regret  that 
ho  loft  tho  streets  for  tho  Highlands.  Mr.  Gissing,  again,  knows 
minutely  cortttin  asjiects  of  London  life,  but  his  outlook  is  some- 
what limited,  not  to  say  materialistic  ;  he  has  seen  the  8<|Ual(ir 
and  the  ugliness  and  the  moan  struggle  of  Ijondon,  but, 
apparently,  ho  has  never  realizeil  the  splendour  and  glory  that 
are  hidden  l»cneath  a  grey  and  grimy  veil.  Dickens,  of  cour.se, 
was  I.oii(liiiiiinUximH»,  and  the  pictures  ho  has  left  us  are  unsur- 
imssablo,  but  Dickens'  London  was  tho  London  of  the 
eighteenth  century  :  a  city  bounded  on  the  north  by  Islington, 
on  tho  south  by  I^mt-streot,  on  the  oast  by  Wapping,  and  on  tho 
west  by  tho  "  genteel  "  rosidential  neighlK>urhoo<l  lietween 
Oxford-street  and  tho  Marylebono-road.  Iiulccd,  the  London  of 
to-day  did  not  exist  in  Dickens'  time  :  what  could  he  know  of 
Cricklcwood  and  West  Kensington,  Anerleyand  I- 

We  await,  then,  the   niteit  itacr  who   is  to  «• 
and  to  make  it  epical.     Till   the  c  ird  we  must  fall 

back    upon    tho    mere    pro.so    of    izr.  n   the  dry  detail 

which  they  provide  as  to  cab-fares  and  tho  dome  of  St.  Paul's. 
Vet  even  here  all  is  not  barren  of  imaginiktion.  In  Ix)xi>ox  axp 
LoN'iioxKits,  for  instance,  a  compendium  edited  by  Rosaline 
Pritchard  (.Scientific  Press,  'is.  6<1.  n.\,  among  much  mcn'ly 
useful  information  which  we  are  Ix^und  to  say  is  intelligently 
and  clearly  arranged,  we  come  across  tho  following  gem,  recon- 
structing the  history  of  Hampton-coiu^  Palace  :  — 

It  19  full  of  memories  of  the  [wst.  of  the  .lays  when  the  "  Mrrrr 
Monarch  ''  bi'ld  sway  here,  to  whom  the  palace  and  its  fair  deniesoe 
were  presented  in  161.*i  by  his  all-powerful  Minister,  Caplinal   Wolsejr. 
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■       '  '    "•  ..I,  but  tlic  por«j«>ctivo 

IK  T<1   THK  («l'IL|lll,VI.I., 

,.  >:  Mipkin,  Mnrslinll,  U<1.  n.), 

,,   i^  ,  nil   ncoouiit  of  tlio  origin 

:vi.il  i  Mn-.T  of  the  anciont  ami  honouriilik<  niuniciiwlity  of  London. 
Thk  I^'MHJS  Otii'K-BooK,  compilwl  by  Kthol  Montague  (Court 
Circular,  6d.),  which  contains  all  the  usual  details  of  informa- 
tion,  is  distinguishwl  by  a  feature  which  should  appeal  to  those 
who  love  to  dine.  Mrs.  Montague  is  not  content  with  mention- 
ing the  names  of  n-atauninta  ;  she  gives  "  suuiplo  "  menus  of 
dinners  as  aervwl  at  half  a  dozen  of  the  more  notable  estiiblish- 
menta,  so  that  the  ffounnfi  may  he  enabknl  to  choose  the  way 
which  seems  to  him  the  best.  "  Canard  snuviige  roli  "  and 
'•  Consomme  aux  Profilerolles  "  are  strange  courses,  but  no 
doubt  the  printer,  not  the  cliff,  must  claim  the  credit  of  their 
invention.  But  on  another  point  Mrs.  Montague  falls  short  of 
perfection.  Under  the  betuling  "  Where  to  Stay  "  she  is  content 
to  irive  a  list  of  expensive  hotels,  all  in  the  best  quarters, 
•  that  the  wealth  of  some  of  us  is  limited,  that  certain 
'•  both  cheap  and  decent,  that  boarding-houses  of  all 
-t  in  all  parts  of  London,  that  oven  "  lodgings  "  have 
•r  some  misguided  souls.  Hoot's  District  Guide  to 
LoxDox  (Sami»on  Low,  Is.)  has  the  a<lvantago  of  some  very 
olear  sectional  maps.  But  the  gem  of  our  collection  is 
ctrtainly  Thb  Ix)SDOX  Ykab-Book  (Grosvenor  Press,  Is.),  a 
collection  not  only  of  facts  but  of  fantasies.  The  facts  are  not 
always  reliable  ;  there  is  a  list  of  clubs,  for  example,  which 
omits  all  mention  of  the  Iteform  Club,  the  Isthmian,  the  Junior 
Carlton,  the  Marllioroiigh,  and  several  others,  but  a  good  deal 
of  the  refei-ence  matter  is  excellent  and  well  uji  to  date.  Wo 
may  note  "  A  Biograjihic  Dictionary  of  Di.stinguislied 
Londoners,"  "  The  English  Drama,  18!»7-98,"  "  A  Guide  to 
Current  Literature  "  ns  highly  meritorious  features  ;  but  the 
original  matter  is  the  distinction  of  the  "  Year-Book."  The 
frontispiece  is  a  lustrod  reproduction  of  Beard.sley's  strange, 
"  Scarlet  Pastorale,"  and  there  is  some  admirable  writing  in  the 
"  Brevets  of  London  Character."  "  From  the  Diary  of  Lixzio 
Simpson  "  (in  the  employ  of  the  Aerated  Bread  Company) 
coiit  '    strokes  a  this  :— 

\'  iDg  lit  the  ilcppo  dariiiff    t<!s-tinie  about  the  hiubands  we 

would  lii:<  ,  anl  then  KUen  Hnnkins  got  »yiDK  about  her  going  to  take 
•  Turkinh  bsth  bfforc  »hp  got  married.     Bo  bosntful. 

But  a  few  weeks  ago  wo  note<l  the  extreme  niritj'  of  the  true 
satiri'-  rrift.  nrx}  we  ar«i  therefore  sorry  for  the  iiicliisiun  in  this 
out  le  of  Mr.    Lawler's  "  Flagolluni  Stultornm," 

hut  ■      I  is  duo  to  "  A.  L.  N.,"  the  inventor  of  a  now 

language  calleil  "  Clarisoii."  It  is  prolmblc  that  no  one  but  the 
inventor  will  get  as  far  aa  "  Yo  ave  frapi  lun  frecora,"  which 
is  '•  Clarison  "  f or  "  I  have  often  struck  him  "  ;  but,  none  the 
leas,  the  attempt  is  ingenious,  and  worthy  of  the  most  cosmo- 
politan city  in  the  world. 

Mr.  Fmleric  Harrison  has  n-ocntly  been  (-xliorting  idealists 
to  prepare  for  nnd  IrmV  forward  to  the  London  of  the  yours  to 
come,  a  I  '''is  and  pleasant  places,  of  fountains  nnd 

flowers  III  ii«r.     We  all   long   for  that  shining  city, 

but  in  the  meantime  we  must  observe  London  ns  it  is  ;  Loudon 
ugly,  grimy,  mi»-sliapeii,  but  yet  tbe  most  vnrions  .iml  intinfting 
uf  all  the  towns  on  earth. 


MINOR  NOTICES. 

Dr.    ^  ■  rollectod  .SiiMK  Ukmimkcp.nikh 

or  A  T.r  »  ""ine   excellent  stories  r>f  the 

it  Imve  Iwialli-n   him.     On  '  n,  in  a 

U-,  the    l<>ctiirer    was    much    n  i    by  the 

r«atless  and  inattentive  character  of  bis  audience,  and  informed 

the  aecretary  that  :  ~ 

Tb«  only    iotcllifrtit    prnoes  i«eine<]  to  be   two  row*  of  U<lle«  and 
-  •-  '    -  '*-r  -'nlU,  who  followed    tba  lertare  with  the  elonst 


from  the  neighboorin 


"''"  he  replied,  "were  tba  luaaties 


Another  lecturer,  discoursing  on  "  The  Telephone,"  invite<l  the 
minister  ami  the  "  ruling  older  "  to  tent  the  instruments.  The 
minister  spoke  into  the  appliance  and  tho  elder  listened,  but 
could  hoar  nothing.  The  two  men  changwl  places  but  the  result 
was  the  same.  The  lecturer  was  in  ilospnir,  and  lK>gan  to  express 
his  regret  "  for  tho  defects  in  his  iiistruinouts  "  :  - 

"  Don't  ai>ologiz(>.  Sir  I  "  ^hontcil  tlio  man  in  the  front  of  the 
gallery.  **  You  mayn't  be  aware  of  it,  but  you've  cIiommi  the  two  doiifrgt 
men  in  the  inriah  ! 

Thk  Histouv  of  tiik  'i'l'.Mri.K,  by  .\li'.  G.  I'ilt-J-eHis,  V.C. 
(Long,  Is.  Cd. ),  is  an  excellent  account  of  one  of  tho  most  illustrious 
of  our  Inns  of  Court.  One  is  inclined,  however,  to  feel  some  dis- 
trust of  the  author  when  ho  tells  us  that  the  <iuanol  Itetween  King 
Henry  and  Beckot  arose  from  the  desire  of  the  clergy  to  impose  tho 
Civil  Law  on  the  Rnglish  people.  Tho  chief  matter  in  dispute 
was,  surely,  whether  the  clergy  should  bo  amenable  to  tho  ordi- 
nary criminal  jurisdiction  of  the  country  or  should  lie  tried  by 
Canon  Law  before  tho  ecclesiastical  courts.  And  Mr.  Pitt-Lewis 
can  hardly  be  speaking  seriously  when  heifeclarcs  that  the  clergy 
wished  to  render  the  Civil  Law  universal  :- 

Because  the  Civil  ijivr,  binnR  in  Latin,  would  be  understood  by  no 
one  except  tho  prie.sts,  and  woulil  luive  been  utterly  unintelligible  to  the 
laity. 

In  tho  first  place  the  skilled  lawyer  of  tho  middle  ages  know 
Latin,  and  in  tho  socuiid  placo  no  dialect  or  language  could 
possibly  be  more  unintelligible  to  the  ordinary  laymau  than  that 
extraordinary  speech  called  "  Law  French."  Even  at  the  present 
day,  after  many  centuries  of  simplification,  the  innocent  layman 
is  often  pu/.zhHi  by  "  Ics  termos  <lo  la  ley." 

IVofessor  Charles  Noble,  the  author  of  Sti  diks  IN'  A.MKiacAN 
LiTF.R.vTi'RB  (Mttcmillan,  5s.  n.),  has  not  always  been  fortunate 
in  the  quotations  be  has  made.  In  a  sense,  no  doubt, the  "  Jiells  " 
is  very  characteristic  of  Poo,  of  the  ingenious,  elaborate  trickster 
in  verso,  producing  his  efTocts  with  the  pra<"tise(l  skill  of  the 
limelight  man  at  tho  theatre.  But  there  was  another  and  a 
higher  Poe,  tho  author  of  "  To  Helen,"  tho  inventor  of  dicani- 
landscapes  in  poetry  which  the  great  seer  Cob-ridge  might  have 
added  to  tho  enchanted  scenery  of  "  Kiibia  Khan."  In  the  same 
way  "  Mark  Twain  "  is  presented  by  Professor  Noble  as  the 
author  of  '•  A  Yankee  iit  tho  Court  of  King  Arthur  "  (not  "  at 
King  Arthur's  Court  "),  and  in  this  case  one  feels  that  consider- 
able injustice  has  been  done  to  the  inventor  of  "  Tom  Sawyer  " 
and  ■'  Huckleberry  F'inn."  There  are,  however,  many  nsofiil 
and  instructive  things  in  tho  book,  but  we  wish  that  the  author 
had  been  content  to  l)o  loss  lompleto,  to  select  the  names  of 
palmary  importance,  and  to  neglect  tho  multitude  of  the  third 
and  fourth  rate  authors.  There  is  little  use  in  merely  iiii-ntion- 
ing  the  fact  that  "  ballails  and  elegies  and  songs  and  descriptive 
pieces  flowe<l  easily  from  the  pen  "  of  .Mrs.  Sigonrney  ;  and  the 
space  that  is  occupie<l  by  dozens  of  such  very  "  minor  notices  " 
might  have  licen  devoted  to  a  more  oxten<led  review  of  the  great 
achievements  <if  American  literature. 

Tiik  SorvKNiii  LiFK  OK  Gladstonk,  by  Mr.  .Tames  ISurnloy 
and  Dr.  .lajip  (  Kny,  Is.),  nnd  Tmk  Lash  NVk  Lovr.  by  the  Ri(v. 
Charles  Bullock  ("  Homo  Words,"  28.),  are  amiable  trilmtes  to 
the  memory  of  the  groat  statesman.  "  The  Land  Wo  Love  " 
announces  itself  as  "  non-political,"  and  we  can  only  bo  sorry 
that  it  is  not  also  "  non-contmversial,"  since  the  attempt  to 
show  that  Mr.  Glailstono  was  a  Low  Churchman  is,  from  the 
nature  of  the  case,  futile.  Mr.  Gladstone  was  tvt  Hitimlist— he 
iinderstixKl  as  little  of  8yinlK>lisiii  in  worship  as  of  symbolism  in 
literaturt!  but  doctriiiully  he  belonged  to  the  school  represented 
by  tho  lato  Dean  (!hiircli,  and  thus  was  far  removed  from  the 
party  which  claims  the  exclusive  right  to  the  epithet 
"  Kvaugelical." 

WiLMAM  Moon,  and  his  Work  for  the  Blind,  by  the  Rev. 
John  Rutherfiird  (Hodder  and  Stoiighton,  5(1.),  is  a  record  of  the 
successful  improvements  in  raised  type  for  the  blind  cfrecte<1  by 
Dr.  W.  Moon.  One  must  remark  as  esix-cially  ingenious  the 
emlHwsoil  maps  and  the  oinlx)8s«l  geometrical  figures  which  are 
illustrated  in  tho  volume. 
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Rr? 


MORIENS     LOQUITUR     MAGISTER. 


Ah  !  Sir,  thefie  things  are  nothing  now, 
The  deep  wide  j,'ulf  before  me  yawns, 

Into  itti  mystery  shnii  1  fall 

Kre  yet  another  inominfj  dawns. 

TlieKe  vex  your  soul  and  fret  your  hrow, 

liut  they  are  uolhiii^  to  me  now  I 

You  tell  how  fiercely  men  contend 
For  Cliurches  and  for  forms  of  faith, 

Kor  jihrases  orthodox  or  not, 

How  .small  are  these  in  sight  of  Death  I 

One  man  who  loves  the  dear  Christ  well 

Takes  the  blest  bread  and  knows  Him  nigli ; 

Another  seeks  to  east  him  out 

With  senseless  talk  of  "  Ix)w  "  or  "  High." 

And  one  who.  finds  Christ  everywhere 
Because  he  hath  Him  in  his  heart 

Is  counted  excommunicate 

By  those  who  claim  in  Christ  a  jjart. 

Men  \vorshi|)  Clirist  witii  well-meant  rites 
And  add  new  bunleus  to  life's  load, 

And  others  think  they  honour  Him 
By  tumults  in  the  House  of  tiod. 

ISIen  wrangle  over  lengthy  \v<.)rds, 

And  nice  define  the  "  how  "  and  "  why  " — 
What  matter  how  the  I,ord  is  there 

If  we  but  have  Him  when  we  die  ! 

All  this  to  me  is  nursery  brawl 

Of  angry  children  over  toys. 
Pettish  and  puerile  are  they  all 

When  Death's  great  deep  lifts  u[)  its  voice. 
These  tliintrs  are  notiiins  to  me  now 
The  cold  grave-sweat  is  on  my  brow. 

To  me  there  nothing  is  but  Go<l, 

And  that  great  love  which  can  forgive, 

A  sunlight  scattered  all  abroad, 
A  life  whereby  the  dying  live. 

The  love  of  God  is  all  I  see, 

The  rest  is  nolliin;''  unto  ine. 

W.    B.    IHPOX. 


Hinoiuj  m^  Boohs. 

— ♦ — 

OF  KKPUTATIONS. 
When  a  consiilerable  man  of  letters  dies  in  France 
he  is,  whether  officially  an  Iinmartd  or  not,  invariably 
acclaimed  as  one  of  the  permanent  glories  of  his  country. 
When  a  similar  personage  is  taken  from  us  here,  his  grave 
is  scarcely  closed  before  we  are  told  by  the  obituary  critic 
of  a  certain  type  that,  "  great  as  his  talent  (within  well- 
tlefineil  limits)  was,  well-deserved  as  his  popularity,  yet " 
— there  always  is  this  yet — "  for  our  part  we  cannot  thihk 
that  his  fame  will  endure."  We  were  told  this  of  George 
Kliot,  of  Kobert  Browning,  of  Matthew  Arnold,  and  I 
know  not  of  how  many  others,  and,  indeed,  the  formula 
recurs  so  continually  that  one  would  think  that  it  was 


kei'L  111  >lereotJ^>p.  As  thin  judgment  i-  inai  m  im- 
reputeil  critical  exjiert  who  is  called  on  to  deliver 
himxelf  for  the  benefit  of  the  man  in  the  itreet  it  ix 
entitled  to  rps{»oct.  Perhaps  it  would  Ix-  mor- 
if  the  critic  matle  any  effort  to  explain  wl, 
factors  are  on  which  jiermanent  fatne  de])end«.  At  any 
rate  they  would  lie  worth  in\'  '  '  g,  hut  to  investigate 
these  is  not  the  nuxle.     Tin  .  and  it  is  a  delight- 

fully Himi)le  jiractice,  is  to  assume  that  literary  immortality 
dei)ends  on  the  judgment  of  the  critical  ex[iert,  with  his 
jH'netrating  gift  of  analysis,  his  infallible  eye  for  dis- 
tinction, his  sensitive  feeling  for  style — all  those  modeat 
virtues,  in  short,  which  so  endear  the  critic  to  the  author. 
It  is  just  this  Jifisumjition  which,  I  venture  to  siiy,  is  not 
regarded  by  the  rest  of  us  as  justified  by  the  facts. 

Of  course  £he  chances  of  what  we  call  immorUility 
are  nowadays  vastly  different  from   what  f  the 

days    that  were  earlier.     No  modern  cki;  _  ver 

jwrsonally   conscious    of    divine    guidance,   is   likely   to 
emulate  Omar  at  Alexandria.     W- 
without     being    guilty     of    Moj 

the  German  EmjKjror,  even  if  he  had  crushed  France 
and  England,  would  not  destroy  the  libraries  in  the 
Hue  de  Kichelieu  and  (ireat  Bussell  J^treet.  The 
development  of  printing  and  the  State  Library  have 
made  it  certain  that  all  our  jwets  (it  will  !■  lient  to 

limit  this  jierfunctory  iucjuiry  to  them)—  •  minor 

poets — will  exist  (on  pajjer)  for  many  thousand  years. 
The  90th  century  A.V.,  if  it  still  measure  time  by  tliat 
era,  will  not  liave  to  deplore  the  loss  of  the  only  complete 
copy  of  a  19th  century  .Eschylus,  if  such  there  be,  which 
I  am  far   from  suggesting.     No  n     '  '  u  will  have 

to  be  guessed  at  by  a  few  disjoint'  -.     But  the 

same  qualities  which  have  made  for  immortality,  in  spite 
of  less  favourable  conditions  in   tl  '"  '         ike 

for  immortality  under  the  more  -  of 

the  future.  And  if  we  look  to  those  who  have  achieved 
inunortidity,  we   may  roughly  come  at  sun  -   as  to 

who  confer  it  by  studying  the  (jualities  the  \  _  .    Now, 

one  thing  that  seems  certain  to  me — as  certain,  in  fact,  as 
it  is  in  theory  probiible — is  that  the  i      '       '      '  .in 

immortality  have  won  it  l>ecause  the_\  uu 

bculties  found  in  the  average  man  quite  as  much,  perha{ts 

even  more  than,  in  the  "  sui  -^'e 

man,  too,  has  varied  in  all   ui:  iie 

other  sort,  ■  because  he  has  taken  himself  less  seriously, 
]>articularly  in  matters  like  religion  and  pi  '  '  '  lie 
the   intellectual   "quality"  has  been  sjk'c  :  to 

these  disturbing  influences.  The  latter  was,  for  instance, 
Stoic  under  the  (^onstitutionii'  '"  is  of  Rome;  he  was 

sentimental-philosophic  in  F.  ..ire  the  lievolution  ; 

he  has  been  Catholic,  Protestant,  Freethinking — what  you 
please,  in  England,  and  always  deeply  affected  by  his 
belief  or  unl)elief.  But  the  average  man  has  always  lieen 
a  total  abstainer  from  philosophy,  and  has  taken  his 
religion  with  as  little  ado  as  his  breakfast,  and  with  like 
wholesome  results.  At  the  present  day  the  tyjie  of  this 
})erson,  whom  Mr.  .\rnold,  loving  a  neat  French  phrase 
well  rather  than  wisely,  defined  somewhat  "accidentally  "  as 
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rhomme  tennul  moyen,  is,  let  as  ray,  the  average  under- 
graduate grovti  to  maturity.  That,  in  England,  this  sort 
is  now  t'  "  .ritv  of  the  rending  ]>o|)ulHtion  is  ohvious. 

It  is  li-,  ,:    he  always  was   so,  in  all   countries,  "  hy 

Thames*  or  Tiber's  side,"  under  Caepar,  or  Stuart,  or  in  the 
Victorian  era.  It  almost  follows  that  he,  as  representing 
the  larger,  not  the  sujierior  i>er8on  as  rejiresenting  tlie 
smaller,  class,  must  «lecide  whether  or  no  a  poet  shall 
be  1  '  '  '  '  '  I  in  the  finnnTnent  of  fame.  If  so,  it 
qn.;  r  larger  class  will  guide  its  decisions, 

by  the  presence  or  absence  in  the  ixtstulant  of  the  (jualities 
that  api^nl  to  it,  Prolvi'  '  '  is  the  explanation  of  the 
&ct  that  the  number  of  -  Hores,  men  of  the  second, 

even  of  the  third,  rank,  who  have  attained  immortality  to 
the  prejudice  of  (in  some  resj)ecls)  larger  men,  is  so  con- 
siderable. It  sugge.-ts  that  their  gooil  fortune  is  due  to 
some  special  qualities,  more  attractive  to  the  average  man 
than  volume  of  intellectual  jwwer,  or  analytical  subtlety, 
or  academic  dignity  of  jtose.  What  he  does  seem  to  care 
for,  what  we  find  in  all  his  favourites,  great  and  small,  is  a 
much  simi>ler  thing,  which  can  perhaps  best  (though  not 
exhaustively)  Ih"  defined  as  the  thrilling  quality.  And  this 
quality  is  presented  to  us  in  two  principal  manifestations. 
We  recognize  the  first  when  a  symj>athetic  hand  magically, 
or  with  a  skill  that  counterfeits  magic,  awakens  feeling  by 
striking  with  absolute  sureness  the  common  chord  of 
passion — love,  or  hate,  or  Jiity,  or  jtatriotisni.  We  recognize 
the  second  manifestation  in  the  sho<-k  of  delighted  surprise 
at  the  extraordinary  felicity  of  phrase,  which,  in  a  flasli, 
sets  forth  all  the  characteristic  beauty  of  a  scene,  a  mood, 
an  action — 

All  till'  cliami  of  all  the  Muses 
Often  flowuring  in  a  lonely  word. 

Of  course,  the  world-poets  with  Shakesjieare  at  their 
head,  rightly  worshipped  alike  by  all,  possess  both  faculties 
in  perfection,  and  others  to  boot.  But  it  is  not  tliese  great 
ones  that  alone  have  conrjuered  a  place  among  the 
immortals :  it  is  a  much  more  varied  tribe,  including 
writers  like  ( atullus  and  Horace,  Ilerrick  and  Wyat  and 
liOvelace,  Bums  in  his  Scots  jioems  and  Wordsworth  in 
his  sonnets,  and  the  noble  army  of  ballad-makers  who  rest 
ip  '         '  es.      It  is  by  the  thrill  of  horror  in   the 

cry  nostra  I  I/esbia  ilia  I"  it  is  by  the  thrill  of 

vengeance  of  "  burd  Helen's  "  lover,  rejieating — 

I  luickcxl  him  in  piori'S  Kma' 
¥>>r  Hit  iwkc  wln>  <lii-<l  for  mo  : 

it  is  by  the  thrill  of  des]iair  in  the  heart-broken  voice — 

Ah,  waly,  waly,  hut  love  hv  ))oniiie 
A  littlu  while  whuii  it  is  new— 

tltat  these  poets  live  for  ever  in  the  hearts  of  common 
men,  .So,  when  we  come  to  contemjwrHry  judgments,  we 
may  guess  that  it  will  not  he  by  the  Ix-wildering  al)undance 
of  the  imagery  in  the  "  House  of  Life  "  that  Uossetti  will 
be  remembere<l,  but  rather  by  t^ueen  .lane's  whisiK-r  into 
her  dead  lonl's  ear,  telling  the  fate  of  the  last  of  his 
murderers,  dear!  under  the  torture  : — 

Jameii !  .lame*  !  i\u>y  •ufforiMl  more. 
y«'  •  lat  sets  the  blood  tingling  with  the 


ml  savagery. 


Of  the  other  sort  of  interpretation  there  is  a  striking 
example  in  Blake's  prayer  to  the  Evening  Star — 

.     .     .     SjKiftk  xili'iH'o  witli  thy  glimmering;  eyes 
And  wash  thi>  dusk  with  silver  - 

a  dozen  words  that  furnish  forth  an  entire  landscape. 
l>o,  too,  of  "  the  uncrnmpling  fern  "  of  .Matthew  Arnold — 
in  its  small  way  almost  worthy  to  lie  set  with  Shake- 
speare's "  dafi'odil,  that  comes  before  the  swallow  dares," 
for  together  they  resume  the  music  and  the  movement  of 
the  earth  in  spring. 

These  examples  might  be  multiplied  a  hundredfold 
by  others  equally  trite,  and  no  one  w  ill,  1  supjiose,  dispute 
that  they  are  of  the  things  that  the  man  in  the  street 
understands  and  admires — will  always  understand  and 
admire.  What  is  the  true  note  of  distinction  ?  what  of 
refinement  ?  what  the  preciousness'  of  recondite  philo- 
sophy ? — these  are  the  concern  of  the  critic.  His  opinion 
on  them  must  vary,  and  probably  go  on  varying,  at  least 
until  somebody  discovers  an  "  objective  canon  of  the 
l)eautiful."  But  the  average  man  cares  for  none  of  these 
things,  and  yet  surely  what  we  call  immortality  is  in  his 
gift.  Sj>eaking  as  one  of  this  humble  class,  I  have 
essayed  to  suggest  what  are  the  tests  it  applies  to 
aspirants  for  the  aspluxlel-crown ;  hut  one  thing  I  will 
assert  confidently,  and  tliat  is  that  it  has  never  yet  been 
bestowed  for  style  alone,  unaccompanied  by  the  gift 
which  the  common  man  recognizes  as  interpretative  of 
his  humble  feelings.  It  may  be  saddening  to  the  in- 
tellectual aristcxTat  to  suggest  that  immortality  is  but 
the  i>ersistent  recognition  of  the  crowd.  The  only  comfort 
I  can  suggest  is  the  belief,  held  by  some  enthusiasts 
of  progress,  that  in  the  fulness  of  time  the  crowd  itself 
will  Ijecome  a  solid  mass  of  superior  jiersons.  1  think, 
however,  that  most  of  us  would  sooner  face  annihila- 
tion than  a  prosjject  fraught  with  such  iwtentialities  of 
ennui, 

|{K(ilNAIil)   HUGHES. 
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Entanglements.  Hv  Francis  Prevost.  ",'  >  Ojin., 
3M  pp.    l/>iiilnii,  i.'^is.  Service  &  Paton.    3/6 

There  arc  few  young  novelists  of  the  present  day  whose  woik 
is  worthy  of  s<>  much,  and  has  roceivixl  bo  littlo,  attention  »« 
that  of  Mr.  Francis  Provost.  The  extromi'  roslraiiit  and  relino- 
nicnt  of  his  art  has  doubtless  stood  in  thi<  way  of  his  work  to 
general  admiration,  hut  it  is  curioim  that  these  cpialities  have 
not  brought  his  name  more  fri>i|ui>ntly  u|Hin  the  lips  of  those  who 
<leem  literature  a  necessary  jmrt  of  rictioii.  It  is  in  the  short 
story  that  Mr.  Provost,  so  far  at  all  events,  has  proved  himself 
to  excel,  yet  how  many  readers  of  fiction  know  oven  the  titles  of 
"Rust  of  Gold"  and  "On  the  Verge,"  his  .two  former 
collections  of  short  stories  ?  Tf  there  are  any  short  stories  in 
KngliNli  wrought  by  a  more  delicate  artist  or  filled  with  a  more 
extpiisite  charm  than  the  liost  in  "Rust  of  Gold  "  or  "On  the 
Verge,"  we  have  yet  to  hoar  of  them.  Mr.  Prevost  makes  a 
strong  demand  on  his  reader's  inUdlect.  lie  diverts  the 
intelligence  an  the  average  novelist  diverts  the  want  of  it.  He 
charms  with  style,  with  unexfiecttid  tinns  of  thought  and  feeling, 
with  spiritual  complication,  as  the  hack-writer  alarms  with 
nteliNlrama  and  murder.  He  is  always  a  writer  to  whom  writing 
is  an  art  and  at  his  Inist  ho  is  a  consummate  craftsman. 
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So  liigli  inilccfl  hiiH  Iwou  bin  in;liii<vi-ini>nt  tlint  liii  InNt 
vdIiiiiik,  "  Kiituniili'iiicntd,"  in  iU  I'litiroly  falU  much  Iwlow  Imk 
iimiiil  HtHiiiliird.  With  Um  cxcoptioii  of  oiio  story  in  thu  voliimi' 
111)  gi'i'iiiN  to  linv(t  choHiiii  Kubjcotii  whicli  would  iippuitl  to  u 
liuniir  |ml>li(!  than  the  Hiihtio  HtiiiUon  of  hiH  former  bookH.  The 
lirst  story  in  tlio  v<ilunio,  ciilhxl  "'A  M«xliiition,"  in  nn  unploiumnt 
<-ol|it]wu  into  imiloilnimii,  nnrtKh'enioil  ovun  by  tli«  writing  of  It, 
whild  tho  IliiHNiiin  and  tho  Sonth  Siui  Htoriiw  iiro  by  no  nii'a!i8 
didliiKitlvo  or  diNtinKiUHhtid  in  thi'ir  mutter,  ovi-ii  if  their 
niunncr  Ih  without  blomiHh.  Tho  onii  story  in  th»«  hook,  cnllcil 
"  In  the  Vidh-y  of  DociHioii,"  whicli  is  full  of  Mr.  Provost's 
highost  chiirni,  Ihiiuh  ii  plot  almost  too  slight  for  narration.  It 
is  nu^roly  that  of  a  man  who  bning  obliged  to  marry  in  ordiT  to 
contiiaio  tho  "  yt'oman  [xidigri'ti  "  of  his  family,  roturns  to  his 
inistrcsH,  [H'rploxod  in  minil  whutluir  to  marry  hor  or  somo  ono 
moro  ploasing  to  his  paronts.  As  sbo  is  ono  of  Mr.  Provost's 
most  charming  women —and  no  novelist  has  drawii  women  moro 
oliarn\ing  than  his  -the  issue  is  in  no  doubt  from  tho  commonce- 
mont  of  tho  story.  She  had  always  mocked  at  marriage,  the 
limn  reminds  her. 

*'  It  rri^'hti-ns  iiirn,"  she  huiil,  Kiiiiply. 

' '  Ami  iit"lri*wai'(U  ?  '* 

*'  AfU'iTvaiiU  ?  "  Nile  ftskctl. 

"  Yon  still  inovki'il  !  " 

"Ah!"  she  sighril,  "  coiiM  I  lijil  yiii  prnlU  ami  then  rull  ttic 
))iii'e  '(  ' ' 

"  'I'hr  price, "  he  ciieil,  "  Nn,  iiii ;  Ihiir  was  iicithiiiK  that  coiilil  lie  pniil 
fiir.  You  were  too  proud  to  give  the  self  that  ymi  hail  liiniied.  You  niv 
toil  prouil  still.  1  thiiik,  to  (,'ive  it  now. " 

!<lie  iliTW  him  tnwaiils  hi'i-,  and  leam-d  her  lips  down  against  his  ear. 

"  Will  yim  sUal  it,  dear,"  she  whispered,  "  if  I  look  the  ether  way  1"" 

Of  another  typo  of  woman,  the  frivolously  bad,  ho  givos  an 
exainpio  in  "  Instabilities,"  a  brilliant  and  somewliat  vi-nture- 
some  tale.  It  begins  with  an  Italian  masked  ball  which  is 
terminati'il  iinploa.santly  by  an  earth<|uaku.  The  account  of  it 
must  1m'  eintailod. 

The  (loiii-s  of  the  |>alaee  were  fluii),'  wide  oisn,  making  in  tho  dark 
piirtieo  a  siitlileo  wiuare  of  light,  hiaeked  three  \tn\{»  out  im  the  instant 
Ky  a  elotted  tiia.ss  of  humanity,  which,  with  an  afipalling  fn'iizy  of 
■-''reaming,  squeezed  itself  slowly  forwni-d  over  Uie  fan-like  step«  and 
spread  in  an  ixtending  ililta  U|Kni  the  jiavement  of  the  sqiiBie.  .  .  . 
The  daiK-ei's  riillapsed  whert^  the  la.st  strength  of  terror  left  them, 
ereuehed.  kneeling,  or  flung  flat  out  upon  their  faces.  ...  I  was 
wondering  what  would  eome  next,  when,  with  a  long  rolling  purr  as  from 
xiniu  nionstrous  eat,  the  ground  began  to  vibrate  gently  bvuenth  our 
fiet.  A  wailing  eiy,  swelling,  spreading,  rose  like  n  smoke  of  sound 
fi'Om  that  floor  of  living  things,  and  the  next  instant  it  was  a  vague 
whirl  nf  curtUing  eoloiir.  which  eseapeil  from  the  square  hy  eveiy  exit 
like  wat*'r  fnuii  a  lifted  sieve. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  tliat  Mr.  Provost  will  not  allow  the 
teniiiorniy  unpopularity  of  his  work  to  tempt  him  to  write  Indow 
his  idoal.s.  He  has  proved  himself  to  be  capable  of  admirable 
work,  and  tho  reatlers  of  his  former  short  stories  and  of  his 
longer  novel  "  False  Dawn  '"  will  be  regretful  it  he  does  not 
fulfil  the  promise  of  his  former  books.  We  have  little  hesitation 
in  expressing  our  Iwlief  that  Mr.  Provost  will  -if  ho  is  true  to 
his  ability  -produce  some  abiding  literature. 

Matelot.     Hv  Pierre  Loti.    7fx5Jin.    Paris,  18l»S. 

Calmann  L6vv.    Pr.  3.50 

Piono  l.oti  is  a  wiitir  oi  iiiniiite  and  pathetic  sonsitivonoss, 
a  man  of  nerves  and  ever-changing  moods,  and  withal  so  o|>en 
and  sincere  that  even  in  his  hooks  ho  never  seeks  to  po.sc.  His 
writings  have  a  strange  jwrsonal  charm  ;  they  arc  largely  confes- 
sions of  personal  sensations.  lieliind  and  beyond  all  his  books 
you  are  able  to  read  tho  man.  Thi>ro  is  the  Pierre  Loti  of 
'■  Pecheur  <rislniide  "  and  "  Men  Frere  Yves,"  a  true  son  of 
the  restless,  saddening  sea  ;  the  Pierre  Loti  of  "  Aziade' "  and 
"  Madame  Cbiy.santheme,"  tho  tired  cynic  in  search  of  exotic 
excitements  ;  tho  Pierre  Loti  of  "  Ramiintcho  "  and  "  Figures  et 
Choses  qui  Passaient,"  tho  student  of  the  dying  present  and 
decaying  }>ast  ;  the  Pierre  I,oti  of  "  Le  Livre  de  la  Pitie'  et  de 
la  Mort,"  the  jiitiful  analyst  of  sorrow:  the  Pierre  Loti  of 
"  Lo  Desert,"  "  La  C!alil(?e,"   "Jerusalem,"  perhaps   the  most 


I  of  all,    the    svekor   aftur  truth.     Kvory   votuino 

1:.  1  of  the  !tinn 

in  "  .MaU'lot "  !  "i  returns  ■  It  in  a 

singidarly  artless   ;i'  story,   e\  ^r  who  haa 

never  caro<I  for  the  intneaoios  of  plot*,  it  tvlls  of  a  young  man 
whom  the  Boa  daimefl  and  killed,  an<l  of  the  young  man's  mother 
who  waite<{  on  tho  quay  at  Itrest  for  his  home-coming.  That  is 
all.  Tho  history  is  trite,  dven  to  banality,  yet  th«^  pity  of  it 
grijNt  you  with  cold,  steely  tingi-rs,  the  saJnoMi  of  tho  simple 
tragedy  clings  to  you  like  a  shroud. 

Tlio  young   man   is  tracked  by  misfortune  on  land  and  on 
sea,  until,  broken  and  dying,  he  starts  for  homo  : — 

II    I'ut    d'alsii.t     I...    stiiiHuiH    iiii'i  I'lliili  \   (1>  n    til.,    ii  iiiii  <.    .Ill,    tiik 
vigiiuii'UX,  qui    I; 

mt^mes  Is  nmlndi'  i 

Avait  si  bieii  semhlc  qn  uiie  tois  ioiti  de  I'i-tuve  (-hiiti>i»4',  il  - 
pen    il'air  innrin  et  de  In  joie  du  retour  pnur  le  gu^rir. 
rien  n'y  fnisait  plus.  Kst-ci-  que  vrniinrnt  il  m.-  si'mit  mm  eit  n>ut«' 

un    IK'U    tard 'i*  Et,    |H>nr    U    prrmicrr    fc>i«.  nn  jii'tr.  nii    r^Viil 

imrlicubunmi-nt  lueide  et  angiiissant  il'un  skt: 
lui  apparat  ;   au  sortir   de   ce    sonuneil,  il    \<  , 

dans  itnv  MKroussi^   d*i>|Htuvanti-,  ci>tiiroe  di'vaiit  uii  guullic  vidv,  ui. 
inuiiense  oil  il  se  si-rnit  senti  prcs  de  tomher. 

The  long  agony  of  his  light  for  life,  and  his  death  alone,  fur 
from  home,  is  descrilNKl  with  simple  tondunioss. 

Kt  le  quatricme  jour  du  roup  <!(!  vent,  datu  le  paroivninr  di«  funnnt 
declininc'es,  dans  In  grande  clameiir  et  dans  l< 
sa  niurt   survint,  preMpie    inu|M'r<;ue  des  mnt 

exci-x  de  fatigue    el   de   danger,  eu  i'taient    m.  rji.  mniH  m.  ut  ' 

sortu  d'aniinnlite  farouche. 

They  buried   him  while   the   storm  howle<l  r 
bad  failed  in   everj-thing  everywhere.     Yet  at  evi 
peace.    The  mother,  full  of  revolt  and  bitterness,  bows  at  last  to 
the  unseen. 

Oui,  8eigncar,  je  me  aoiuiicttrai.  Oui,  je  vivrai,  je  tmraillcrsi, 

je  ferai  de  inon  niieux  jusqu'i  I'heure  oil  vous  mo  rapprllem  i  vein*. 

Across  the  empty  waste  of  her  loss  she  lutars  the  Iwlls  that 
brought  hoiK)  and  healing  to  Kamiuitcho,   "  O,  Crux,  «ve  spes 

unica." 

Life  is  Life.     Ami  other  Tabs  and  Kpi-on,...      iiy  Zaclc. 
7)1  x5jin.,  '.iSS  jip.     Edinburgh  and  I»ndon,  IStS. 

Blackwood.    6/- 

This  collection  of  short  stories  mny  fail  ♦••  arr»'st  the  iitt»'n- 
tion  it  deserves,  from  its  eontainii  ,  . 

no  relationship  with   each   other.      I  i- 

pressiou  created  by  the  half-dozen  little  sketches  which  give  the 
book  its  value.  Tho  remaining  tales  are  of  the  ordinary  maga- 
zine order,  and  may  be  dismis8e<1  without  remark,  the  disct-ming 
critic  being  tho  more  readily  reconciled  to  the  author's  inability 
to  pro<luce  polite  conventional  stories  in  view  of  her  striking 
power  in  another  and  less  hackneycti  tiehl.  In  the  story  calle<l 
"  Widder  Vlint,"  in  which  a  phase  of  common  life  is  iHirtraye<l 
uncoloure<l  by  any  strong  jmssion  or  emotion,  the  art  rise*  to 
such  a  degree  of  jierfeotion  that  it  almost  ce»j«s  to  h.'  :>rt.  W.- 
are  listening  to  an  actual  exjierience,  we  hi. 
dialect  and  the  tones  of  their  voices,  wo  are  t 
careless  or  sympiithetic,  of  onlookers  in  the  little  drama  tliat  is 
enacte<l  in  our  presi-nce. 

Widder  Vlint,  hur  wex  disr^spnrtit  in  tbe  viillairp.  'aving  homeil  drpp 
drunkards,  tho'  the  naylwurs  we«   kind   o"  7  '.ir  now  an' 

an'  when    hur   xon,  .liwh.  weX  dmw»l  vrom  l.niiik  hi  ■ 

they    jest    ii'd    that   "wan    o"    tu  drunk."       ^\  an    nn<  nioon    I    li 
into  zev  how   hur    wex   gitting   on.   cnx    tbcr   wex    a    nioast    kin.! 
iniell  <i'  fried  htcon  eoniin'  droo  the  door,  xo  I  xat  mrr- "    >    ■^•■ 
n   kind    o'  n'lation    o'    Widder    Vlint's,  tho'  I    didn't    : 
zept   at   innit    times   an  xich.  cux  ■>"  *i'"  I."".'  ....  ..'...i 

xeeimil  to   me  hur  didn't  take  m 

hur  wei  thic  turrible  sit  on  her  cli- 

in    xich  things.     Wall,  I  'adnt   bin   vivc  mn  he  door,  v 

got  talkiti'  o"  'em.  tho"  I  diiln't  vind  no   sj.-  -t    in   tb«  > 

niexulf. 

"  I've   a   gr«at  deal   to   be  tliankful  vor,  a   deal,"  hur  wed   "  ther 
wex  Tiunmas  now — "  then   hur   stapped  quat ;   I  reckon  'twes  'ard  ev«o 
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r«r  hur  to  riod  wiTthiait  rarounomc  to  ujr  o'  Tuninuu.  "  Wiill,"  bur 
dBwdlad  on  "  ha  tud  *  wunilt-rrtil  'ra<l  o'  hair,  had  Tuiiiuiaii.  I'tmr  Iml  '. 
hm  wta  «'t>  ..1  InJ  to  inr  ;  lie  braut  mc  tlio  viirot  xbilliu'  that  ever 

b*  anM  lia  kinder  t Ilk  it  back      .    .    .    Thru    tlirr  wc-x  Jitsh," 

bur  <ui>°. ...M  ...  !ia  that  «r<-i  ilnwrnl  rrom  hi*  hoM  an'  brauk  biii  nrck 
.  ,  .  Ha  bad  a  wondrrrtil  kindiddlin  tmilr  o'  tliiiri,  bail  Joiih.  .  .  . 
•a'  wbaD  tbrf  braul  him  'oinr  to  oh-  thr  laat  tinir,  an'  layod  him  down 
m  Um  comer  o'  ttu'  kitcbm,  thickey  nnile  wpx  on  bia  fac«  kind  o' 
pamrul  IiV<-.  I  stapiR-d  aside  him  druo  the  night  .  .  .  An'  I 
kind   <'  'Z   bow   ha   wra   i-x   a   little   lad.  I    knawt-d  ha  hadn't 

•Iwaj-   n  y    Tor   tbe  beat   xince    ba    hai)  grawiil   to    l>r   a   man. 

.  .  .  An  I  Tell  a-xobbing  quiet  like,  rox  I  didn't  want  to  disturli 
bim,  poor  iamb,  Imt  ha  jest  xmile<l  on.  Tbe  pare  o'  the  Laud  ain't 
like  our  pace,  it  ain't  to  he  Imuk,  it  ain't  to  be  brauk."  Hur  slappetl 
abort  an'  wan  banging  girt  t«-ar  fell  atrat  in  the  pan.  I  thort  twez  a 
mortal  pity  to  q>ile  good  baron  ao,  apriihul  ex  Josh  waa  the  biggist 
rapamllioa  tbat  ever  walked  ;  Imt  I  cudu't  help  liaing  a  bit  xorry  ror 
tbe  poor  owld  dumman,  coi  'tis  the  way  wi  women  to  get  terrible  vond 
o'  tnab. 

The  (tramatic  furoo  of  the  xt^iry,  the  inexorable  shadows  tliat 
pursue  the  priiici|>al  liguri>8-  for  WiiKK-r  N'lint  has  one  non  left, 
ilriven  irresistibly  at  the  very  moment  of  fortifying  himsolf  with 
his  oath,  into  the  cry,  "  Moathor,  moathor,  1  reckon  the  diink 
'nil  ave  me  yet  " — the  deep  and  affecting  tenderness  between" 
mother  and  child,  are  intensitic<l  and  heightene<l  by  the  key, 
•lutaiuetl  throughout,  in  which  the  njatter-of-fact,  curious,  yet 
not  wholly  insensitive  neighbour  describes  the  scenes  and  words 
•nd  gestures.  We  have  left  ourselves  no  space  in  which  to  s]X'nk 
of  "  Dave,"  "  Rub  Vinch's  Wife,"  ami  "  The  Storm,"  which 
display  the  same  grasp  of  truth  that  is  universal,  the  siinie  vivid- 
ness of  presentation,  which,  whether  due  to  intuition  and  insight 
or  to  actual  experience,  are  the  life-stuff  out  of  which  gi-eat 
novels  are  croat«<l. 


Writers  of  the  marvellous  have  done  their  convincing  in  two 
ways — by  careful,  plausible  details,  with  hero  a  grain  of  science, 
there  a  touch  of  hypnotism  or  any  other  "  ism  "  which  has 
an  occidt  flavour,  or  they  have  possesstKl  tiic  reason  and  the 
■MUM  by  inspiring  sheer  horror,  if  only  in  a  passing  flash. 
Stevenson  and  Poe  have  taken  hold  of  their  thousands  by  the 
second  method  ;  bo,  in  a  minor  degree,  has  "  Q."  Witness 
*'  Dr.  Jekyll,"  "  The  Black  Cat,"  and  "  The  Real  Householder." 
Tbe  last  tale  does  not,  as  it  hapiiens,  deal  with  an  absolute 
impossibility  ;  but  it  is  a  jierfect  illu.ttration  of  the  nrtful  way  in 
which  a  8<^'ntence  or  two  can  have  prtii'iuely  the  same  effect  on  a 
rational  being  as  his  sudden  awakening  would  have  in  a  room 
which  the  moonlight  peopled  with  strange  shapes. 

In  A  Stolen  Like,  by  Matthias  McDoiuiell  Bodkin,  Q.C. 
(Ward.  Lrfx-k.  6«.),  the  impossilile  has  Ix-en  prest-nted  as  if  it 
»•'  v,  and  by  neither  of  our  two  typical   methods. 

1  '  'f  the  book,  in  the  hands  of  a  master  of  his  craft. 

Hi  out  with    immense    impressiveness.      Mr.    Bodkin, 

1*  :  genenil  outline  and  the  end,  which   is  sincere   and 

ought  to  l«  artistic,  has  made  little  of  it.  His  hero  is  a  young 
doctor,  pre{iost«rously  gifted,  preposterously  celebrated,  and 
answering  to  the  name  of  Vivian  Ardel.  He  is  overdrawn,  but 
the  book  is  an  extravaganza  :  what  should  the  hero  of  such  be 
but  an  extravagance  ?  As  well  create  a  fairy  princess  and  deny 
licr  golden  hair  down  to  hor  feet  aixl  eyes  like  the  forget-nii^ 
not*  in  the  river.  But,  having  stiirte<l  the  cxtravnganza,  the 
author  B|i»ils  all  by  the  inert  tamenoss  of  his  writing.  Vinan 
Anlel  has  ev«'r)'thing  that  mortals  jiniy  for,  but  he  is  tliirty,  mid 
ha  feels  nothing  but  his  gruesome  nearness  to  the  grave.  The 
morbidity  of  it  is  rather  fascinating.  But  then,  enter  the 
impossible  an<]  exit  the  interest !  A  little  child  is  dying  of 
diphtheria.  Dr  Ardel,  with  a  few  drops  of  a  mixture 
all  his  own,  restores  the  patient.  Tlien  steps  in  temptation. 
If  ht!     '  ■     ■      which    young 

life  en  (1  t<i  the  veins 

''f  iitiide  to   Mr. 

li  •)  it,  resolving 

to  think  it  <\  and  the  infallible 

physician  (. I ,.■-  , ..   l  ■-  i.Us  and  relatives  of 

the  child  troop  in  to  intjuirc  for  him  they  find  Dr.  Ardel  babbling 


with  the  fretfulness  of  a  sick  infant,  while  their  offspring  regards 
them  with  the  u|ipi'aiHing  st)ire  of  scientific  thirty.  Hero  is  a 
situation  that  mi^lit  be  eerie  as  well  as  dniuiatic.  And  this  is 
how  Mr.  BtKlkiii  handles  it:  — 

"  My  (Sod  !  "  Eva  cried  out,  ns  she  looked  and  beard.  "  His  reason 
has  sliai)]ic<l  undur  tho  double  strain.  He  lias  saved  us  both,  John,  but 
at  what  a  cost  I  Better  my  twy  ajid  I  were  lyiug  dead  togt'thcr  than 
this  nhuubl  be." 

The  thing  is  summarized  like  this  in  a  sentence  or  two,  and 
then  taken  for  grante<l  for  the  rest  of  the  book,  and  the  uncanny 
nionient  iiiisses  for  ever.  The  end  is  jirotty  and  natural.  The 
boy  with  the  man's  bo<ly  falls  in  love  with  a  very  young  girl, 
who  feels  that  she  could  love  him  if  he  wore  not  "so  old"; 
and  the  elderly  man  imprisoned  in  the  body  of  a  youth  seems 
half  ridiculous  in  the  eyes  of  the  mature  woman  whom  he  learns 
to  adore.  Tlio  situation  is  conceivable  enough,  and  is  workwl 
out  engagingly.  Dr.  Ardel  yearns  for  his  middle-aged  Ixxly 
again,  while  the  youth  has  naturally  long  felt  his  grey  hairs  an 
astounding  incongruity.  Airalogies  onsiie  .  .  .  restitution  .  .  . 
and  (need  we  add  ?)  a  double  wedding.  Uii  the  whole,  the  little 
book  is  fresh  and  amusing,  but  mild—mild  when  there  is  no 
mildness  wanted. 

As  for  Mrs.  Coiilson  Kcriiahan's  Trewinn'ot  ok  Gvv'k 
(John  Long,  (is.),  its  marvels  are  probably  unconscious  and  lie 
in  the  direction  of  one  series  of  remarkable  coincidences.  London 
appears  to  be  about  the  size  of  Kensington  High-street.  You 
cannot  lose  sight  of  a  young  woman  in  it.  If  she  gets  away 
from  you  and  leaves  no  address  there  is  no  occasion  for  alarm  ; 
you  will  find  her  umbrelhi  or  her  card-case  lying  about,  and  will 
know  it  by  the  smell.  Now,  heroes  of  novels  are  not  intelligent 
greyhotinds  ;  and  it  is  possible  to  live  quite  a  long  time  in 
London  without  oll>owiiig  one's  aunt  from  the  country,  one's 
rejected  sweetheart  (also  from  the  country),  the  shameless  hussy 
(from  another  part  of  London),  and  the  interesting  stranger  who 
turns  out  to  be  connected  with  most  of  the  other  characters. 
Such  a  state  of  things  would  make  one  quite  uncomfortably 
self-conscious.  Next  time  Mrs,  Coulson  Kernahan  writes  a 
bright,  readable  book  like  this  one,  wo  should  like  to  bo  able  to 
believe  in  it  a  little  more  firmly. 


Mr.  Uiccardo  Stejjhens,  the  author  of  Mus.  Dk  La  RfK 
Smvtiie  (Bliss,  Sands,  6s.),  gives  us,  in  the  form  of  a  substan- 
tial volume,  a  series  of  articles  or  conversations,  which,  agreeable 
enough  though  they  may  have  been  to  read  in  an  evening 
newspaper,  do,  it  must  Ims  confessed,  prove,  en  hloe,  a  trifle 
wearisome.  They  profess  t<»  contain  the  record  of  conversations 
Imtween  Mrs.  De  La  Hue  Smytho,  a  vulgar  jiaircnue  of  the  first 
water,  and  Dr.  Ti-egeiina,  in  which  it  is  made  the  business  of  the 
latter  to  extract  for  our  divi^rsion  the  views  of  the  former  upon 
such  topics  as  The  Spirit  of  the  Age,  The  Position  of  Woman, 
Tlio  Duties  of  the  Unier  Classes,  Love  and  Matrimony,  'J'lu^ 
Place  of  Art  in  Life,  and  so  forth.  The  thing  is  done  with  some 
skill,  and  Mr.  Stephens  writes  at  times  with  a  pretty  satirical 
humour,  but  in  the  comparison  his  book  directly  challenges  with  the 
"  Dolly  Dialogues  "  we  cannot  say  tliat  the  palm  rests  with  him. 
The  crisp  cynicism,  the  light  touch,  the  amusing  ellipsis,  which 
made  Mr.  Anthony  Hope's  booklet  entertaining,  Mr.  Stephens 
does  not  command.  Still,  there  is  pleasant  reading  in  the  book, 
and  any  one  who  bought  it  to  while  away  the  hours  of  a  railway 
journey  would  not  be  likely  to  regret  his  choice.  Many  of  the 
cha])t<'rs  are  illustrated— not  well— by  Mr.  W.  (5.  Bum  Murdoch, 
and  Mr.  Cliarles  Robiii'-.'M  in  riNixmsilili.  for  the  evtroinclv  u^'ly 
design  on  the  cover. 

The  title  of  the  Mutiskkhh,  by  Arthur  E.  .T.  Ijcggo  (Lane, 
(5e.),  suggests  the  marriage  ijuestion.  (>n  first  ojiening  the 
book  we  come  across  such  chajiter  headings  as  "  The  Kdge  of  the 
Abyss  "  and  "  The  Other  Hide,"  but  we  never  actually  reach 
the  Divorce  (.'ourt— -ljocaus{>  "  Ijiicliesis  Intervtincs  "  In  theshiiiie 
of  a  sUi'plechasor  carrying  an  inconvenient  huslinnd  on  its 
lieck.  Thi!  young  man  who  wiist  Ik<  calle<l  the  hero  starts  with 
hacy  Socialistic  notions,  sleeps   under   archways,   and   wants  to 
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reform  tlio  world,  tmt  ovmitimlly  tonus  down  and  inarriii*  n  wifo 
willi  monoy.  On  tlin  wliol«,  tlio  mutiny  in  not  of  a  vory  violi-nt 
kind.  The  lx>ok  would  Ui  unmtly  improviMl  l>y  |irunin;;  ;  it  drills 
II  little  in  the  miiltUe,  and  the  introduction  towiirdg  the  done  of 
a  youuK  woman  of  the  Btroot-walker  cIhm  i«  a  serious  mistake. 
Apart  from  those  fnulto,  the  story  is  a  pioil  one.  The  c-hiiractcrs 
are  for  the  most  jiart  riml  and  lifuliko,  and  suvorul  uro  of 
exceptional  merit.  Here  Ih  a  sample  of  Mr.  Logn"'*  clover 
dialogue  : — 

"  I  HiipiKiHo  you  never  allow  Sir  ThoinM  to  throw  people  orer 
iKiw,"  rcmnrkeil  (llailys. 

"  (»li,  Toiiimy  i»  ililTorent.  Ilcniiios,  he's  riiliculom  tho  other  way. 
Do  you  know,  before  we  were  eiigiiRoil  I  had  ijuite  n  qunrrel  with  him 
ripc  Hl)Out  »  stupid  old  iiunt  of  lii.H.  Ho  win  Roing  to  dine  with  faer, 
lid  r  wanted  him  :  anil  when,  aftrr  great  ditTimUy,  I  (leniuailed  him  to 
telrgrapli  and  nay  lio  was  laid  up  with  intluenia,  he  rame  to  tlio  o|H'ra 
with  u.t,  and  the  lirst  iiomon  we  Haw  was  his  aunt,  sitting  in  the  opposite 
box.  And  he  wa«  ipiite  angry  with  «if,  if  you  |ilea>o.  Ho  talked 
■oleiiinly  about  the  sanctity  uf  the  truth  and  family  duty,  knd  all  sorts 
of  things.  Dear  old  hoy,  hu  is  so  ronsoientious.  Most  men  wouldn't 
hare  minded  n  bit,  and  I  was    fo  glad  that  hf  did." 

If  only  Mr.  T.onno  will  keep  away  from  unpleasant  subjects, 
his  work  cannot  fail  to  secure  a  welcome. 


Mifls  Ada  Cambridge's  books  are  seldom  exciting,  and 
Matebfamilias  (Ward,  Lock,  3«.  6tl.)  is  no  exception  to  the 
rule.  It  is  an  Australian  story  of  domestic  interest,  sym- 
patheticivlly,  and,  indeed,  rather  fiushingly,  written.  It  is, 
hdwovor,  only  fair  to  say  that  as  tlio  story  is  told  in  tlie  first 
l«irson  the  jjush  must  lie  a.scrilied  to  the  narrator.  No  |)ains  have 
!>cen  spared  to  make  it  a  faithful  picture  of  real  life.  Wo  are 
ivon  uvun  the  dotailH  <if  a  Sunday  dinner  :  — 

Phyllis  had  deeorateil  the  table  beautifully  with  roses,  and  Jane  had 
surpassed  herself  in  cooking  the  dinner.  The  pig  was  done  to  a  turn — 
1  never  tasted  anything  so  delicious— and  the  turkey  was  a  picture. 
We  had  our  onn  green  iM>as  and  asparagus  and  young  |>otatoes,  and  our 
iwn    cream  whipjied  in  the  meringues,  ami  coffee  jelly. 

i,)uito  an  epicurean  feast.  The  lady  who  revel leil  in  roast  \t\g 
was  the  wife  of  a  sea  captain  who  had  turned  farmer  in  a  small 
way  ;  yet  farmers,  in  spite  of  such  dinners,  com)ilain  of  bad 
times.  In  Australia,  however,  they  may  bo  more  fortiniatoly 
situated,  thonr;li  there,  as  here,  wo  are  incidentiilly  told  they 
have  to  contend  npiinst  the  voracious  slug.  The  book  contains 
much  other  useful  and  curious  iuforniation  : — 

"  Remember,''  1  said,  "  never  to  bo  without  a  four  ounce  bottle  of 
i|>eeacunnha  wine,  heriiieticnlly  se.iled  when  fresh,  and  kept  where  you 
can  readily  lay  your  hand  upon  it.  ,\nd  when  you  tlnd  your  child 
Ireathing  in  tliat  loud,  hoarso  way,  or  beginning  that  barking  cough, 
_ive  <»  teaspunoful  at  cnce — at  once—  ami  another  every  live  minutes  until 
relieved." 

The  story  « ill  doubtless  \w  rend  with  interest  by  mothers 
and  dauirhturs.  It  describes  the  experiences  of  an  estimable 
lady  as  daujjhter,  wife,  mother,  and  fjrandniother.  Wo  need 
.scarcely  say  that  she  had  reaclleil  the  final  stage  when  she  gave 
that  admirable  advice  about  the  ijiecacuanha  wine. 


It  is  difficult  to  imagine  that  A  Tale  of  Two  Rincis  (Raphael 
Tuck,  Is.)  is  not  earlier  in  date  than  the  two  other  books  for 
which  its  author  is  responsible.  The  writiui;,  though  not  without 
a  cortjiin  smartness,  is  often  isior,  but  seldom  so  ]n>or,  it  must  in 
fairness  bo  added,  as  the  oiieniug  sentence  :  "  The  leaves  had 
put  on  their  look  of  autumn  jaundice."  Nor  is  the  |s>verty  <if 
style  rodeomed  by  any  excellence  of  plot,  which  is  crude  and 
commonplace.  Mr.  tlordou  himself  seems  to  be  aware  of  the  fact, 
for  he  describes  the  tactics  of  his  villain  as  "  Machiavolianism 
of  the  most  rudimentiiry  kind."  As  everything  de|iends  u|K)n 
this  contemptible  {lerson,  whose  motives  are  8<imewhat  obscure 
until  ho  clears  the  stage  by  running  oil'  with  his  friend's  un- 
desirable wife,  it  is  evident  that  the  descrii>tion  nuist  be  a)>plie<l 
to  the  plot  as  a  whole.  In  general  appearance  the  st^iry,  which 
belongs  t<i  the  "  Breezy  Library  "  series,  is  a  great  impmvemeut 
ui>ou  the  ordinary  "  shilling  shocker."  It  is  really  well 
illustrated  ;  but  the  cover,  at  any  rate,  is  printed  in  Saxony. 
Could  not  this  he  as  well  done  in  Kngland  ':• 


In  "  i: 


■  V  or  A  No 

■  1  in  "  H. 


-loir. 


ingenuity  has  failed  to  nutke  a  voluu<e  of  it-  and  anuthnr  story, 
ijuito  as  lliuisy,  has  been  bound  up  with  it,  though  no  iiitinuition 
of  the  fact  is  given  on  the  titl»-|)uge.  In  the  first,  two  mon 
engagml  in  a  duel  slice  otT  one  another's  nusoa,  which  are  aft«r- 
wards,  by  inistikke,  attached  to  the  wrong  (hmm.  Pro|«rly 
trcatod,  the  situation  might  conceivably  len<1  itself  to  farce,  but 
ncjbody,  oven  in  farce,  talks  its  do  the  ehaniot«r«  in  "  Hi* 
Tragedy  of  a  Nose." 

There  is  no  groat  originality  in  TnK  St.  Caiii:^  <  \^i-,"\  r.-iri.r 
Miller  (Innes,  Us.),  but  it  is  frank,  honest  story-tolling,  though  of 
somewhat  uneven  merit.    There  is  little  dove-tiiilii  i 

the  incidents  are  too  slight.     But  there  is  plonty  • 
in  it,  forcible,  dramatic,  and  np|H>site,  aiii' 
frozen  misery  of  her  face,"  which  ring  .i 

Ax  AsfiF.i,  OF  Pity,  by  Florence  Marryat  (Hutchinson,  Cm.), 
is  a  tirade  against  the  principles  and  practice  of  vivisection.     Miss 
MarryBt,itwouldapix.'ar  from  the  author's  note, lias  bec<ir-     '     -  '■■ 
impressed  with  sundry  tracts  of  the  Society  for  the  Pt'  ■ 
Animals  from  Vivi.section,  but  of  exiierimetital   1 
]>ossesses  but  little,  if  one  may  judge  from  h<T  piet 
life  and  of  the  simplest  fm-ts  of  me<li 
has  also  managed  tf>  pack  within  h.  : 

of  which  wo  had  thought  the   modem   novel  :id  we  an? 

not  sure  she  has  not  invcnUMi  one  or  two.     '  restraint 

and  accurate  thought  there  is  little  more  than  a  trwe  from  cover 
to  cover.  The  "angel  "  herself,  sometime  hospital  nurse  and  later 
wife  of  liosquard,  the  vivisectionist.  whom  she  woos  from  his 
dialiolical  practice  for  no  adequate  reasons  that  we  can  di.scover, 
is  no  angel  at  all,  but  an  impulsive  and  rather  silly  woman  who 
talks  slang,  refuses  to  marry  the  man  she  loves,  for  the  astound- 
ing reason  that  she  loves  him,  marries  another  for  his  i>o«itifn, 
whom  she  afterwards  does  her  best  to  muriler.  and  ■' 
conflicting  things  t<io  bewildering  to  mention.  It  is  oi 
.idd  that  on  the  few  occisions  when  the  author  gets  away  from 
her  mission  sin.  writes  freely,  naturally,  and  with  ton,  Iks  nf  r  .re 
beauty.  


.Macmillan's    •■  Sixpenny    .Series,"    which    starts   with    Mr. 
"  Rolf  Boldrewood's  "  UonBKKV  ixdbb  Arms,   is,  judging  from 
the  list  announced,  to  put  into  the  hands  of   readers  who  would 
rather  give  M.  than  Ge.  for  a  book  a   selection    from  the  ni  --'■- 
of  "  contemiiorary  classics  " — i.e.,  of  writers,   living  or  ret-i 
dead,  whose  position  the  public  has  agreed  to  r- 
second    volume    of    the    series    is    Mr.    Mason's    ■ 
Morrice    Buckler,"    and    novels    of   Mr.  Marion  '  Mr.s. 

Oliphant,  and  Miss  Yonge  are  to  come  in  due  moi  -,e. 


Htncvican  Xcttcv. 


FROM  NKW  YOKK  INTO  XKW  ENGLAND. 

There  is,   of  course,  almost  a  world's   difference   between 
England  and  the   Continent  anywhere  ;    but   I  do  not  re<'all 
now  any  transition  iK-twi-on  Continentnl  eoitntries  which  in\     .. 
a  more  distinct   change   in   tli  ings  than 

the  pa.ssage  from  the  Middle  Si  -  It   is  all 

American,  but  American  of  diverse  ideals  ;  and  you  are  hardly 
over  the  border  before  you  are  sensible  of  diverse  effects,  which 
are  the  more  apparent  to  you  the  more  American  you  are.  If  yon 
want  the  contrast  at  its  sharpest  you  had  l>etter  leave  Nev  York 
on  a  Sound  Jlwat  ;  for  then  you  sleep  out  of  the  Mi<l<lle  State 
civilization  and  wake  into  the  civilization  of  New  Kngland.  wliii  ii 
seems  to  give  its  stamp  to  nature  herself.  As  to  nuin,  he  t.ikes  it 
whether  native  or  alien  :  and  if  he  is  foreign-born  it  marks  him 
another  Iri.shman,  Italian,  Canadian,  .Jew,  or  negro  from  his 
brother  in  any  other  part  of  the  Unite<l  States. 
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I. 

When  you  have  n  theory  of  any  kinti,  proofs  of  it  are  a{.t  to 
•••k  you  out,  aiitl  I,  who  am  rathor  foml  of  my  faith  in  Now 
BBglMMl'i)  infliioniv  of  thin  ourt,  had  an  protty  nil  iiiNtniu-o  of  it 
Um  day  after  my  arrirni  an  I  could  wish.  A  i-olourril  liriHhor  of 
Maiaaehnwtta  Mrth.  si  Mack  a«  a  man  can  well  Ih>,  and  of  a 
meraly  '  .  was  dnvinf;nio  ainngiihorp  in  xoarch 

of  •  ant  rto  cnmo  upon  n  wcnk-iiiindcMl  yonufj 

chicken  in  th«  road.  The  natural  ox]MH-tation  in  thnt  any  <'liickon 
in  these  eircuinstanci>s  will  wait  for  your  vt>liiclii  and  thi^n  fly  up 
hefm«  it  with  a  loud  acro«ch  ;  but  thin  chickun  may  havo  hpen 
oTervomo  by  tho  h<>at  (it  was  a  lanil  brt-exo  and  it  drow  liko  the 
breath  of  a  fnrnac«>  over  tlie  hay-cm-ks  and  the  clovi-r),  or  it  niiiy 
have  mixtimol  the  who«'l,  which  panm-d  over  its  head  and  left  it 
to  Hop  a  moment  in  the  dust  and  then  full  still.  The  poor  little 
tr\ge«ly  wa«  sufticiently  distn-ssful  to  nie.  but  I  Inire  it  well  coni- 
p«re<l  with  my  driver.  He  could  hardly  stop  lamenting  it  ;  and 
when  presently  wo  met  a  young  farmer,  he  pullinl  up.  "  You 
poin'  jieat  .lim  Martlen's  ?"  "  Yes."  "  Well,  1  wish  you'd  toll 
him  I  jnit  run  over  a  chicken  of  his,  ami  I  kille<1  it,  I  guess.  I 
gueea  it  was  a  pretty  big  one."  "  Oh  no,"  I  put  in,  "  it  was 
only  a  broiler.  'What  do  you  think  it  was  worth  ?  ''  I  took  out 
some  money,  and  the  furmer  noted  the  largest  coin  in  my  Imiiil  ; 
"  About  half  a  dollar,  I  guess."  On  this  I  put  it  all  back  in  my 
pocket,  and  then  ho  said,  "  Well,  if  a  chicken  don't  know  enough 
to  get  out  of  the  road,  I  guess  ;/on  ain't  to  blnme."  I  expresso<l 
that  this  was  my  own  view  of  the  case,  and  we  drove  on.  When 
we  parted  I  gave  the  half-dollar  to  my  driver,  ar.d  l)egge<l  him 
not  to  let  the  owner  i^f  the  chicken  come  on  me  for  damages  ; 
and  though  he  cliuckled  his  pleasure  in  the  joke,  I  could  see  that 
ho  was  still  unhappy,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  ho  has  that 
pullet  on  his  conscience  yet,  unless  he  has  paid  for  it.  He  was 
of  a  race  which  elsewhere  has  so  immemorially  ])lundere<l  lion- 
rooets  that  chickens  are  as  free  to  it  us  the  air  it  breathes, 
witliout  any  conceivable  taint  of  private  ownership,  lint  the 
spirit  of  Xew  Kiigland  had  so  deeply  entero<l  into  him  that  the 
irob<«ile  broiler  of  another,  slain  by  pure  accident  and  by  its 
own  cvmtributory  negligence,  was  saddening  him,  while  I  was  off 
in  my  train  without  a  i>»iii;  for  the  owner  and  with  only  an 
agreeable  pathos  for  the  pullet. 

H. 

The  instance  is  ]x>rhaps  extreme  ;  and,  at  any  rate,  it  has 
carrie<l  me  in  a  psychological  direction  away  from  the  sim|)ler 
diffen-ncea  which  I  meant  t'l  note  in  New  Kngland.  Iliey  were 
evident  as  s<M)n  as  our  train  l)egan  to  run  from  the  steamb<iat 
landing  into  the  oiuntry.  and  they  have  intensified  if  they  have 
not  multipliwl  thcmstdves  as  1  liavo  penetrate<l  deeper  and 
deeper  into  the  >Mrautiful  region.  The  land  is  poorer  than  the 
lan<l  Vi  the  southwartl  -  one  sees  that  at  once  ;  the  soil  is  thin, 
ami  often  so  thickly  bunlene<l  with  granite  boiililers  that  it  could 
never  have  b<irne  any  other  crop  since  the  first  Puritans,  or 
Pilgrims,  cut  away  the  primeval  woo4ls  and  betravt><l  its  1io|><0i'Bs 
sterility  t«»  the  light.  Hut  wherever  you  come  to  a  fariiihonse, 
whether  standing  alone  or  in  <ine  of  the  village  groups  that  New 
Kngland  farmhouses  have  always  like<l  to  gather  themselves 
into,  it  is  of  a  neatness  that  brings  ('ospair,  and  of  a  rc|>air  tliat 
iinght  to  liring  shanu.  to  the  (M-holdur  from  more  easy-going  con- 
ditions. Kverything  is  ke|it  up  with  a  strenuous  virtue  that 
im|nrts  an  air  of  self-resjiect  to  the  lnndsca|ie,  which  the  bhtach- 
int.'  '    tie  whIIh,   v,'Hnderliig   over   the  hill-slop)>s, 

dii  "f  white   liirch   and   pine,  stony  pastures, 

aU'i  -•    of    l>otnt<K.s  and    corn.     The    iiiowing-lunds 

ahti  id    if  th<-  Ni-w  Kngland  year  is  in  the  glory  of 

tbo  lat«*<it  .iuiie,  t!  "   clover  blows  honey-sweet  into 

the  oar  windows,   •  ^      uv   of   thi!  new  cut  hay  rises  hot 

fr>mi  thv  hoary  swatlis  that  suem  to  smoke  in  the  sun.. 

Wo  have  struck  a  hot  sfiell,  one  of  those  torrid  moocis  of 
oontinontal  westhtrr  which  we  have  telegrspho<l  aheail  to  heighten 
oorsnff.  "  (..../,  '  villagehousos 

an  Sftfe  t  the  lliiiHiia- 

tion  of  tlu!  ariuut  that  (;rous  .'.u   UU  alioiit  Uicm  that  the  June 


rosea  have  to  strain  upward  to  get  themselves  free  of  it.  Tiehind 
each  dwelling  is  a  billowy  mass  of  orchard,  and  lR>foro  it  the 
Gothic  archway  of  the  elms  stretches  alHivo  the  quiet  street. 
There  Is  no  tn-o  in  the  worhl  so  full  of  sentiment  as  the  Air.ori- 
can  elm,  ami  it  is  nowhere  so  graceful  as  in  the.ie  New  Kngland 
villigos,  which  are  themselves,  I  think,  the  prettio.st  ami  whole- 
somest  of  mortal  sojourns.  Hy  a  happy  instinct,  their  wooden 
hoiiFOs  are  all  |iaiiit<>il  white,  to  a  marble  ed'ect  that  suits  our 
meridional  sky.  and  the  contrast  of  their  dark  green  shutters  is 
ileliciously  rofrcshing.  There  was  an  evil  hour,  the  terrible 
moment  of  the  lesthotic  revival,  now  happily  jast,  when  white 
walls  and  green  blinds  were  thought  in  bad  taste,  and  the  village 
houses  wore  often  tinged  a  dreary  groiinil  colour,  or  a  doleful 
olive,  or  a  gloomy  red.  but  now  they  have  rotiiriie<l  to  their 
earlier  love.  Not  the  first  love  ;  that  was  a  pale  biiH"  with  white 
trim  ;  but  I  doubt  if  it  wore  good  for  all  kimls  of  village 
houses  :  the  eye  rather  demands  the  white.  The  pale  bull'  does 
very  well  for  largo  colonial  mansions,  like  Lowell's  or  Long- 
fellow's in  Cambridge  ;  but  when  you  come,  sa.v,  to  soo  the 
groat  square  houses  built  in  Portsmouth.  New  Hampshiro,  o4irly 
in  this  century,  ami  |iaintod  white,  you  find  that  wliit«),  after  all, 
is  tlio  thing  for  our  climate,  oven  in  the  towns. 

In  such  a  village  as  my  coloured  brother  drove  mo  through 
on  the  way  to  the  lieach  it  was  of  an  iibsoluto  fitness  ;  and  I  wi.sli 
I  could  convey  a  due  foiise  of  the  exquisite  keeping  of  the  place. 
Kach  whit<'  house  was  iiioio  or  loss  cIohoIv  l>elti>d  in  with  a  wliitti 
fenco,  of  1  anels  or  pickets  ;  the  grassy  door-yar.ls  glowed  with 
flowers,  and  ofU-n  a  climbing  rose  embowered  the  <loorway  with 
its  bloom.  Away  backward  or  sidewise  stretched  tlio  woodsheil 
from  the  dwelling  to  the  barn,  and  shut  the  whole  inidcr  one 
cover  ;  the  turf  grew  to  the  wheel-tracks  of  the  roadway,  over 
which  the  elms  rose  and  dro|>|ie<l  ;  and  from  one  end  of  the 
village  to  the  other  you  could  not,  as  our  saying  is,  find  a  stone 
to  throw  at  a  dog.  1  know  Holland  ;  I  liavo  seen  the  wives  of 
Siheveningcn  scrubbing  iqi  for  Sunday  to  the  very  niiildle  of  their 
brick'stn-ets,  but  1  doubt  if  l)iitch  cleanliness  goes  so  far  without, 
or  cornea  from  8i>  deep  a  scruple  within,  as  the  cleanliness  of  New 
Kngland.  I  felt  so  keenly  the  feminine  quality  of  its  motive  as 
I  pa.s.se<l  through  that  village,  that  I  think  if  I  hiul  droiijied  »o  much 
as  a  )iicco  of  pagier  in  the  street  I  must  have  kno<-ke<l  at  the  first 
door  and  liegged  the  lady  of  the  house  (who  would  have  openinl 
it  in  jK-Tson  after  wiping  her  hands  from  her  work,  taking  off  her 
apron,  and  giving  a  glance  at  her.self  in  tho  mirror  and  at  mo 
through  the  window-blind)  to  rejiort  me  to  the  .scli  ct  men  in  the 
int<!rcst  of  good  morals. 

III. 

I  dill  not  know  at  once  (piito  how  to  reconcile  the  present 
foulness  of  the  New  Kngland  capital  with  the  fairness  of  tho  Now 
Kngland  country  :  and  I  am  still  soniowhat  embarrassOil  to  own 
that  after  New  York  (even  under  the  relaxing  rule  of  Tammany) 
ItoKtoii  seemed  very  dirty  when  we'arrived  there.  At  best  I  was 
never  more  than  a  natural i/.e<l  Kostoiiian  ;  but  it  used  to  give 
megicat  pleasiiro — so  [lonotratingly  does  tho  place  ijualify  even  tho 
sojourning  Westerner — to  think  of  the  defect  of  New  York  in  the 
virtue  that  is  next  to  gislliness  ;  and  now  I  ha<l  to  hang  my 
head  for  shame  at  the  mortifying  contrast  of  the  Itoston  streets 
to  tho  Well-swept  asphalte  which  I  had  left  frying  in  the  sun  in 
New  York  the  afterniMin  Ixifore.  Later,  however,  when  1  began 
to  meet  the  sort  of  lioston  faces  1  rememlxjred  so  well — good, 
just,  pure,  but  set  and  severe,  with  their  I<Mik  of  challenge,  of 
interrogation,  almost  of  reproof — they  not  only  ignored  the  dis- 
graceful untidiness  of  the  stro'ts,  but  they  convino'd  me  of  a  state 
of  transition  which  would  Icavi'  the  place  swept  and  garnishiMl 
behind  it  :  atid  o  mfort<'d  me  against  the  litter  of  the  winding 
thoroughfares  an<l  narrow  lanes,  where  the  dust  ha<l  blown  up 
against  the  brick  walls,  and  soomod  permanently  to  have 
smutchiKl  and  discoloured  thorn. 

In  New  York  j'oo  a4>o  the  American  face  as  Europe*  chamc- 
UitiKVH  it  ;  in  lioston  you  *4te  it  as  it  charact4-ri7.es  Kuro|Mi  ;  and 
it  is  in  lioston  that  you  can  l>est  imagine  the  strenuous  grapple 
of  tho  native  forces  which  all  alien  things  must  yield  to  till  they 
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tiiko  thii  AliK^ricnn  ciiHt.  Tt  im  nInioHt  diiininytiig,  that  i>liypii<>p- 
iiomy,  boforo  it  fiiiniliari/.i'M  itHclf  aiiow  ;  mid  in  that  \>r\f(  lirHt 
niomitnt  whilu  it  in  yot  ubjuctivii,  yoii  raiiKank  your  coimcioiicn 
f(ir  liny  niiis  yon  may  havr  committi'd  in  your  abHi>n<!i«  from  it 
mill  niukf  rraily  to  do  jionancn  for  tbi'm.  I  fi'lt  almost  a«  if  I 
had  broujjht  tho  dirty  ntroutH  with  mo,  and  woru  guilty  of  having 
litft  thum  lyiiiK  alx>ut,  so  impoai«ible  wore  they  with  roforoncu  to 
thix  lioNtoii  face. 

It  iH  a  facu  that  oxpriHAnK  caru,  even  totho  |H>int  of  anxiuty, 
and  it  looked  into  thu  winih.w  of  our  carriaj^o  with  tho  aorioUR 
(lyuH  of  our  oldtirly  )iaokm:iii  to  maku  (MTftHrtly  Ruro  of  our 
doHtiiiatinn  l«<fon>  we  drovo  away  from  tho  Rtation.  It  was  a 
little  rif^ornuN  with  iih,  as  r«<|uiriii';  iih  to  liavo  a  clear  mind  ; 
but  it  was  not  unfriendly,  not  unkind,  mid  it  was  patient  frcm 
loiij;  exDeriunce.  In  New  York  there  are  no  ehlerly  hackmeii  ; 
but  in  Himton  they  abound,  and  I  cannot  beliure  they  would  )h' 
caimblo  of  bad  faith  with  travellerR.  In  fact,  I  doubt  if  this 
chiHS  is  anywhoru  as  ]iro<latory  as  it  is  paiiit<.«l  ;  but  in  Boston  it 
apjM^ars  to  havo  the  public  honour  in  its  kt>opin){.  I  do  not  mean 
that  it  was  loss  mature,  loss  sclf-rospoctful  in  Portsmouth,  where 
wo  wore  next  to  arrive  ;  more  so  it  could  not  be  ;  an  oqual  sense 
of  safety,  of  ease,  l>e>pin  with  it  in  both  places,  and  all  through 
New  Knuland  it  is  of  native  birth,  while  in  Now  York  it  is  com- 
lH)He<l  of  nioii  of  many  nations,  with  a  weifjht  in  numliers  towards 
tho  Celtic  strain.  The  prevalence  of  the  native  in  Now  Kngland 
heliMi  you  sensibly  to  realize  from  the  first  moment  that  here  you 
an?  in  America  as  the  first  Americans  ima);ineil  and  meant  it  ; 
and  nowhere  in  New  Enf;land  is  the  <irif;inal  tradition  more 
purely  kept  than  in  tho  beautiful  old  seaport  of  New  Hampshire. 
In  fact,  without  lioiuR  quite  prc|>jirod  to  dufend  a  thesis  to  this 
olfoct,  I  believe  that  Portsmouth  is  pre-omiiicntly  American,  and 
in  tliis  it  differs  from  Newbuiyi«>rt  and  from  Salem,  which  have 
sutlorod  from  different  causes  an  equal  commercial  decline,  and, 
thoiifjh  amonc;  the  earliest  of  the  groat  Puritan  towns  after 
H,)Nton,  are  now  larftoly  made  up  of  aliens  in  race  and  religion  ; 
thoHO  are  actually  the  majority,  I  boliovo,  in  Newburyport. 

IV. 

The  adversity  of  Portsmouth  liepin  early  in  the  century,  but 
liefore  that  time  she  had  ])rosporod  so  gi-eatly  that  her  mercliant 
princes  wore  able  to  build  themselves  wooden  (lalaces  with  white 
walls  and  gieon  shutters,  of  a  jiraiiilour  and  lioaiity  unmatched 
elsewhere  in  tlie  country.  I  do  not  know  what  architect  had  his 
way  with  them,  thou^jh  his  name  is  richly  worth  remembrance, 
but  they  let  him  make  thorn  habitations  of  such  gi-aceful  projxir- 
tion  and  of  such  delicate  ornament  that  they  havo  become  s}irines 
of  pious  iiilgrimaj^e  with  the  youns  architects  of  our  day  who 
hope  to  house  our  well-to-do  iieople  fitly  in  country  or  suburlis. 
The  decoration  is  oftenost  spent  on  a  porch  or  portal,  or  a  frieze 
of  iH<culiar  refinement  ;  or  perhaps  it  fetds  its  way  to  tho  carven 
casements  or  to  tlio  dolicatti  iron-work  of  the  transoms  ;  tho 
n^st  is  a  simplicity  and  a  faultless  pnipriety  of  form  in  tho  stately 
mansions  which  stand  under  the  arching  elms,  with  their  gardens 
sloping,  or  dropping  by  easy  terraces  behind  them  to  the  river, 
or  to  the  ls>rders  of  other  pleasances.  They  are  all  of  wtxsl, 
except  for  tho  gianite  foundations  and  doorsteiw,  but  the  stout 
ixlilices  rarely  sway  out  of  the  true  line  given  them,  and  tlu-y 
loi.>k  as  if  they  might  keep  it  yet  another  century. 

IJi'twoen  them,  in  the  sun-shotttm  shade,  lie  the  quiet  streets, 
whose  gravelled  stretch  is  proliably  never  cleaned  Ixjcause  it 
never  needs  oleaning.  Even  the  business  streets  and  tho  tpiaint 
square  which  gives  tlio  most  American  of  towns  an  air  so  foreign 
and  Old  Worldly,  look  as  if  tho  wind  and  rain  alone  cared  for 
them  ;  but  they  are  not  foul,  and  the  narrower  avenues,  where 
the  smaller  houses  of  grey,  unpainted  wo««l  cro*<l  each  other. 
Hush  iiiH>n  the  pavements,  towards  the  water-side,  are  doubtless 
un visited  by  the  hoo  or  broom,  and  must  lie  kept  clean  by  a  New 
Kngland  conscience  against  getting  them  untidy. 

\Vlien  you  get  to  the  river-side  there  is  one  stretch  of 
narrow,  high-shouldered  warehouses  which  rt>call  Holland,  espe- 
cially in  a  few  with  their  gables  broken  in  steps  after  the  Dutch 
fashion.     These,    with   their    mouldering   piers   and  grass-grown 


wharves,  have  their  i 
ari'liitectiiru  an  int<  : 
tlie  home-nick  exiles    hi, 
jH'riisl  of    jNist-coloiiial 
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<  .  when    proud    mi  i  .1 


ipiilent  captains  set  their  viut  iiqiuire  houses  each  in  ita  tianiUoOM 
s|ia(re  of  gardeiietl  ground. 

My  adjei-tives  might  niisliutd  as  to  size,  but  they  could  not 
RB  to  t>eaiity,  and  I  seek  in  vain  for  thoHi  that  cnn  iluly  impart 
tho  peculiar  charm  of  the  town.  Fortamoiith  utill  awaitii  Ix^r 
noveliat  ;  lie  will  find  a  rich  field  when  ho  come*  :  and  I  ho|i«<  h« 
will  come  of  the  right  sex,  for  it  ne^'ds  mmtj  miniiti'  and  nubtlu 
feminine  skill,  like  that  of  .lane  Austen,  t/>  express  a  fit  M<nMi 
of  its  life  in  the  past.  Of  its  life  in  the  present  I  knew  nothing. 
I  could  only  go  by  those  delightful  silent  houses,  and  si^li  my 
longing  soul  into  their  dim  interiors.  When  n<iw  and  then  a 
young  shape  in  summer  silk,  or  a  group  of  young  sha{K>«  in 
diaphanous  muslin,  fluttered  out  of  them,  I  was  no  wiser  ;  and 
doubtless  my  elderly  fancy  would  have  been  unable  to  deal  with 
what  went  on  in  them.  Some  girl  of  those  flitting  through  the 
warm,  (xlorous  twilight  must  become  tho  creative  historian  of 
the  place  ;  I  can  at  least  imagine  a  Jane  Austen  now  growing  up 
in  Portsmouth. 

V. 

If  Miss  .Tewett  were  of  a  little  longer  breatli  than  she  has 
yet  shown  herself  in  fiction,  I  might  sjiy  the  Jane  Austen  of 
Portsmouth  was  already  with  ua,  and  had  merely  not  yet  liegun 
to  deal  with  its  precious  material.  One  day  when  we  crtHUod 
the  Piscataqua  from  New  Hampshire  into  Maine,  and  took  the 
new  trolley  line  for  a  run  along  tlirough  tho  lovely  coast  country, 
we  suddenly  found  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  her  own  pe<iple, 
who  are  a  little  different  Sort  of  New  Englanders  from  thoee 
of  Miss  Wilkins.  They  began  to  flock  into  tho  car.  young 
maidens  antl  old,  mothers  and  grandmothers,  and  nic><  Isivi  and 
girls,  with  a  very,  very  few  farmer  youth  of  marriageable  age,  and 
more  rustic  and  seafaring  elders  long  jiast  it,  all  in  the  .Sunday 
liest  which  they  had  worn  to  the  graduation  exercis**  at  tho 
High  School,  where  we  to<ik  them  mostly  U]i.  The  womenkind 
were  in  a  nervous  twitter  of  talk  and  laughter,  and  the  men 
t<derantly  gay  beyond  their  wont,  ''  passing  the  time  of  day  " 
with  one  another,  and  hel)iing  tho  more  tumultuous  sex  to  get 
settled  in  the  overcrowded  open  car.  They  courteously  maile 
room  for  one  another,  and  let   the   children   stand   be'  ir 

knees,  or  to<ik  them  in  their  laps,  with  that  unfailin.  .:i 

kindness  which  I  am  prouder  of  than  tho  Amoricuu  vabmr 
in  battle,  observing  in  all  that  American  dcctinim 
which  is  no  bad  thing  cither.  We  ha<l  chanco<I  uisin  the  high 
and  mighty  occasion  of  tho  ncighbourluxKl  year,  when  |M-ople 
might  well  have  been  a  little  off  their  balance,  but  there  was  not 
a  boisterous  note  in  the  8nb<Iue<l  affair.  As  wo  {>asse<l  tho  school- 
house  door,  three  dear,  pretty  maids  in  white  gowns  and  white 
slip|iers  stood  on  the  stops  and  gently  smileil  u{siii  our  ciimiuny. 
One  could  see  that  they  were  inwardly  glowing  and  thrilling  with 
tho  excitement  of  their  graduation,  but  wore  controlling  their 
emotions  to  a  calm  worthy  of  the  august  event,  so  that  no  one 
might  ever  have  it  to  say  that  they  had  ap^waretl  silly. 

Tho  car  swept  on,  and  stopjie<l  to  set  down  (Hissengers  at 
their  doors  or  gates,  where  they  severally  left  it,  with  an  easy 
air,  as  of  private  ownership,  into  some  sense  of  which  the  trolley 
promptly  flatters  people  along  its  obligine  linos.  One  comfortable 
matron,  in  a  cinnamon  silk,  was  just  such  a  figure  as  that  in  the 
Miss  Wilkins'  story  where  tho  bridegroom  fails  to  come  on  the 
wedding-day  ;  but,  as  I  say,  they  made  me  think  more  of  Misa 
.lewett's  people.  The  shore  folk  and  the  Dowii-Easters  are  speci- 
fically hers  ;  and  these  were  just  such  as  might  have  behmgeii 
in  "  The  Country  of  the  Pointed  Firs,"  or  "  Sister  Wisby's 
Courtship,"  or  "  Dulham  Ladies,'"  or  "  An  Autumn  Ramble." 
or  twenty  other  entrancing  tales.  Sometimes  one  of  them  would 
try  her  front  door,  and  then,  with  a  bridling  toss  of  the  head, 
express  that  she  had  forgotten  locking  it,  and  slip  round  to  the 
kitchen  ;  but  most  of  tho  ladies  made  their  way  back  at  once 
lietween  the  roses  and  syringas  of  their  graasy  dooryarda,  which 
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Ttm  M  ntmt  unii  prim  m  thvir  own  persons,  or  the  b«at  chamber 
in  their  whil«-wit||i<d  or  grtHin-shutturud  »t<>ruy-itnil-a-lulf  house, 
•ud  M  pcrfcoUf  kepi  m  the  Tory  kitchen  it«<.-lf . 

VI. 

Th»  fr«»ll»>y  lino  hnA  beon  opoiuni  only  since  lost  Scptvinber, 
)m.'  it  u\i»  a:i  if  it  hitd  ulwu.vs  Ui-n 

tl.'  -I  aiiil   clauiU'rtxl  uboiit  with  the 

e«ay  irwaluiii  oi  tliu  roiiiitry  roix)  which  it  fotlowutl.  It  in  a  laud 
of  low  hillx.  hrokun  hy  fntiuunt  reaaltea  of  thu  mm,  and  it  in  moat 
•musing,  most  untitling,  to  iu.<e  how  frankly  tlie  trolluy  car  taktts 
aiMl  overcomos  its  dilliciiltids.  It  8>-rainbl«s  op  nnd  down  the 
little  sttM-ps  like  a  cat,  and  whiaksi  round  a  sharp  and  sudden 
ctirve  with  a  fulinv  screech,  brottduning  into  a  loud  cattirwaiil  a.n 
it  dart*  over  the  «<stnaricH  on  iti  trexlli-s.  Its  coiirne  dm-s  not 
la'  iiKut.  and  I  KiipiMiNii  it  dooN  not  lack  danger  ;    but  us 

y<  I  lU-  Uiin  no  nciidi-nt.s,  and   it  is  not  ho  distiguring  us 

oiHJ  would  tiiink.  The  luntlKC:t|H>  lian  ulri<<uly  ucceptutl  it,  and  is 
uiakiitg  the  best  of  it  :  and  to  the  country  (leoplo  it  is 
att  inestiiitabh*  convenience.  It  passes  uverybody's  front  door  or 
back  tioor,  aiai  tlie  fariuurs  can  get  themselves  or  their  proiluce 
(for  it  runs  an  express  car)  into  Fort.sinouth  in  an  hour,  twice 
an  hour,  all  ditr  long.  In  summer  thu  cars  are  open,  with  tntns- 
rerse  seats,  and  st«iut  curtains  that  quite  shut  out  a  squall  of 
wind  or  ruin.  In  winter  the  cars  ar<'  closest ,  and  hcat^tl  bv 
electricity.  The  young  inot<ir-mun  whom  I  spoke  with  while  we 
waited  on  a  siding  to  let  a  car  from  tht.-  opposite  direction  get 
by  told  lite  titat  he  was  caught  out  in  a  bli/.Kard  last  winter,  and 
pMwd  the  night  in  a  snow-drift.  "  Hut  the  cah  was  so  wa'iu,  I 
neva  suff'ed  a  mite." 

"  Well,"  I  summariztMl,  "  it  must  be  a  great  advantage  to 
all  the  p<^iple  along  the  line." 

*'  Wirll,  yen  wouldn't  'a'  thought  so,  from  the  kick  they 
made." 

"  I  snppoae  the  cottagers  "—the  summer  colony-"  didn't 
like  the  noise." 

"  Oh  yes  ;  tliat's  what  I  mean.  TIte's  whe'  the  kick  was. 
Thu  uativus  liko  it.     /  gue.Hs  tliu  sunima  folks  'II  liki-  it,  t4K>." 

He  looked  mund  at  lue  with  eujoyiilent  of  his  Joke  in  his  eye, 
for  w«  botJi  uixlersttKMl  that  the  summer  folks  could  not  help 
themselves,  ami  roust  Ih>w  to  the  will  of  the  majority.  As  yet, 
however,  they  aru  not  Isiwing.  but  kicking  still  :  building  has 
stupiM'il  :  and  an  unusual  numlH'r  of  cottaxes  Ktiiud  i-nipty.  This 
may  be  lArtly  on  account  of  tin-  S|iaiiish  flint  wliicli  our  Hea-si<le 
nojooruers  have  irverywhere  eX|iect4Ml  to  come  and  bouibuid  them  ; 
but  it  is  also  on  account  of  the  trolley,  which  I  own  1  would 
rather  not  Itsve  |M8s  my  gable.  \V.  D.  HUWELLS. 


jForctcjn  Xcttcrs. 

- — ♦■ — 

IM  .MAM.\. 

"  'I  V   of  our  country   has    lieen  a  tragedy  in  which 

th«  plaj  ii«ver  felt    the    presence  of  a  sym)>alhetic,  nay, 

even  an  imlillerent,  andiunce.  We  are  surronmled  by  puopla* 
that  liate  us,  by  ra<vs  that  never  have  lo\ei|  us.  Distant  lands 
know  lu  not.  We  luive  always  Iteen  classe*!  as  Wallachians,  who 
w«r*  a  stranger  folk  ni  Asiatic  origin.  All  that  has  l>een  said  of 
na  has  been  receivetl  a*  a  legend  of  .Midas,  and  whatever  has 
b«en  seen  of  us  was  tin  '  '-  eyes  of    luifrieiully  neighbours." 

Tbuti  wrote  l^aiiriau,  '  .  tn,  but  a  iieni-ratioii  ago.    Kising 

ft'"  lie,    the  >te    liUH    sutvived    the  frailties  of 

Mti '  .Ksl.  aiwl,  .  .(ion  with  a    growing    perceiition 

ut  natioiwl  life,  a  yeaiuiiig  hits  taken  r'.ot  in  Itomaiiiu  to  reach 
a  higher  standard  of  rulture,  coupled  with  the  ambition  to 
poaaesa  a  genuine  native  lit«rAtur».  This  ini|>idse  has  fonml  es- 
praaaion  iu  an  erer-iix  r,..,>i>.i'  friMluction  of  iiHligunous  work. 

Tlia  literatiira  of  ;i  >  usually  tite  mirror  of  ita  history, 

whatbar  in  a  •riuie  ano  )•■  miiiivv  form,  or  in  the  more  polishe<l, 
and  aomatiuxsi  artittcial,  dewlopment  of  riper  civili-Mtion, 
tjpiiad,  in  tlii*  inatanoe,  by  the  partial  preservation  of  the  Latin 


tongue  in  the  folk-lore  of  tlie  Kuntan  |ieasantii.  With  a  clinging 
pertinacity  they  retained  and  (ier]ietuuU.'d  their  language  and 
cuctoms  throughout  the  ilark  uges  in  the  mountain  recesses  of 
the  Transylvaiiian  border,  thui,  forming  a  living  link  oetwccn  thu 
Roman  Empire  and  moilern  times,  and  making  possible  the 
resurrection  of  their  race  to  national  life,  after  centuries  of  slavery 
and  etfacement.  Karly  Slovene  cease<l  to  be  thu  lunguage  of  the 
Church  at  the  hegiuning  of  the  sevuuteuntli  cuntuiy,  and  thu 
"  Cyrilliun  '  alphaliet  is  only  founil  in  ancient  chronicles  and 
annals  :  but  the  Latin  s|HH!ch,  spreotling  froni  its  refuge  in  the 
f3ar|)athians,  coutinuMl  to  make  progress  in  Moldavia  and 
Wallachia,  notwithstanding  the  encroachnients  of  the  Ureek 
idiom,  importol  from  .Stambikl  by  the  "  Funariotes,"  and  iui- 
[KMted  on  the  rc^calcitntnt  "  lloiars  "  with  uU  the  re.sources  of 
Hellenic  craft  und  Moslem  tyranny. 

When  tlie  fame  of  Napoleon  curried  the  splendour  anil  glory 
of  Friince  into  the  ilarkest  corners  of  Kuro|)e,  it  arou.'ied  the 
dormant  pride  of  this  people  in  their  Latin  biilluight,  and 
awakeiieil  a  l>elief  in  their  national  regeneration.  Thencbforward 
all  things  Ciallic  were  haileil  with  enthusihsm,  p<jets  und  writers 
looking  to  France  both  for  style  und  inspiration.  The  imitation 
of  French  talent  and  culture,  visible  everywhere  to  the  present 
hour,  caused  a  reaction  in  the  creation  of  an  entirely  native  and 
patriotic  school  founded  largely  u|xjn  the  fragmentary  relics  of 
the  past,  the  traditions  of  the  people,  and  their  tevival  as  a 
tuition.  The  ultimate  goal  of  this  ultru-putrii^tic  phalanx  is  to 
completely  eliminate  all  foreign  influence,  to  consolidate  and  to 
glorify  a  new-born  "  Romanism  "  with  almost  narrow  usdusive- 
ness  in  a  language  of  which  the  vocabulary  is  largely  diluted 
with  Slavonic,  Cireek,  and  Turkish  expressions.  One  of  the  lirst 
pioneers  after  Kliude,  of  the  nnHleru  renascent  liiniiauian  litera- 
ture, wad  Urigorie  Alexundrescii,  born  ut  Tirgovischte.  His 
poems,  often  reflecting  a  study  of  Lamurtine  and  Ityron,  display, 
at  times,  a  certain  absence  of  liuisli  ;  lint,  in  company  with 
Andruiu  Mureseunn,  a  Transylvanian  Human  and  composer  of 
the  stirring  song,  "  Arouse  thee  Hnmania,  '  Alexundrescu  is 
creilited  with  giving  life  to  the  |io|iular  movement.  His  elegies 
und  isles,  es|H-cially  "  Midnight,"  are  still  miii-li  esteemed,  but 
this  rather  sombre  versifier  will  b«  long  and  best  reiiiemliered  liy 
his  inimitidde  fables  aisl  satires,  such  as  "  The  l)i>g  and  the 
Aas,"  "  The  Ox  and  Calf,"  und  "  The  Mule.'  Dimitrie 
Cosmail,  known  as  liolintineauu,  after  hia  birtli)>htce,  liolintin, 
is  claimed,  with  Alecsandri  and  Kiiiiiiescu,  as  one  of  Rumania's 
three  most  gifted  poets.  The  "  Flowers  of  the  liospliorns  "  is 
his  rocognineil  miist«!rpiece  ;  but  "  The  Hiitterfly  "  shows  artistii' 
delitnu-y  of  treatment,  and  iu  the  Macedonian  pnems  there  is  u 
ipiaint'liallail,  "  The  Song  of  the  Shepherds."  More  deiide«ily 
than  Aleciandri,  Imtli  ISoliutiiieanu  and  Mace<lonski  of  Kruiova 
exhibit  in  their  works,  in  a  marked  degree,  the  iiifliieiiru  of  the 
French  romantics,  {Hirticulurly  Lumartine,  L>e  Musset.and  Victor 
Hugo.  Kven  the  brilliant  Vasilie  Alecsandri  wrote  a  few  early 
verses  in  French,  but  lesser  lights,  Roinun  un<l  N'ucurescu,  for 
example,  constantly  used  that  language,  while  lady  writers  in 
general,  even  the  youthful  [loetess  >lulia  Hasdeii,  neglected 
entirely  the  language  of  their  home. 

Of  all  the  men  of  lntt4-rs  Titii  MaioreSi'U  has  IumI  the  largest 
share  in  moidding  uml  guiding  the  literature  of  the  duy.  For 
many  years  I'rofeasor  ut  ,Jussi,  this  eminent  author,  critic,  play- 
wright, uihI  |K>et,  the  "  Rumanian  Lessing,"  has  given  the  true 
direction  to  the  present  iiiovement.  The  most  recent  develop- 
ment has  lieeu  that  of  writers  on  Socialism,  of  whom  there  are 
grou|is  at  Kukharesl,  Jassi,  and  Kronsludt  in  Transylvania,  whose 
aims,  iMting  much  the  same  an  those  of  a  similar  tendency  in 
other  lauds,  are  therefore  ut  variance  with  the  objects  of  the 
National  Party.  Their  theories  of  social  reform,  though 
vigorously  adviM.'ute<l,  have  gained,  ut  any  rult;  as  yet,  but  few 
udharenta  except  in  the  class  of  small  otiiciuls  an<l  nm^luitm.  One 
of  the  first  to  attract  uttention  was  ,1.  Uliereu,  u  well-known 
critic,  who  has  written  caustic  attacks  on  the  present  condition 
of  Runutnia,  supportetl  by  \'olenti  and  others,  notably  in  the 
RcritUi  So-iiilii,  which  l«<l  to  a  vehement  polemic  in  CoHtttn- 
portanul  at  Jatai. 


.Inly   ••!(),    IRf)R.] 
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A  tiiil.v./'ii-i(' -»ii'/'  ii|i|>uiiritM<'w  u  tliii  iir   tli<.'  |M"i!iiiiii«is,  tiii- 

liiippy    Npiritii   who   cuii    {mronivu    ui>   good,    iiiu,  >>r  joy  in  life. 

Viiioiit;   tlii'Ki:  Miliiiil  Kiiiiiii'vi'ii  iniiiit  litttnrly  lii<,  t<>  «i>iiiu  uxtuiit, 

fi'liidiMl,  wliDin  Miiiori<!<(Mi    r<^i;ar<t)i  iim  u  pnut  of  itliiio'it  fli(>  auiiio 

iiik  im  AInc-Hiuiilri.     UimIcIihI  tu  tlui    roiimiitic  t<  i  f  the 

Niiiv  ill  hi*  uarlier   utt'oiu,  the  (;ift<Hl   burd  loon  il'         ,     ;  jiuli- 

M«liiiil  ipiuiitiu*  of  u  liigli  oi'il«r,whiuli  liuvu  uiititleil  him  to  nhuru 

lilt!  crown  of  iiiurblii  with  tiie  "  Son   of    N'unioo  "  in  th»  cloning 

>'itr»  of  till*  prutunt  uuntiiry,     Liitt<<rly   n  tonti  of  ile»]Min<lunuy,  » 

!>i'niu'  of  lifii-wxurinoRS,  it    nioninfnl    wuhiPHH  till  tho  nmlmly    of 

liiii  vui'Hi'  with  It  8in){iihti-  pittlioH.     Vut,  iiltlion(;h    thti  ]H>nt'a  litt<-r 

proiliit'tioiig  iiru  tinK<i<l  with  thu  inriviming  |H!8Hiiiiii(ni  of  thi<  ilny, 

v«ry  MiiirkiHl,    for    instiincit,    in    tliti  "  Knip<<ror  itnd  ll«>^)(ur,"  in 

'  liich  pit'ci' liP   NtrikcH   u  uhoi-<|  of  frutfiil  Ui.icontfnt,  I'Jiiiincsun 

iiinot  JMi  wholly  ru^itnlud  hh  onu  of  thu    hopuluHii  liitnti,  fm  ho  is 

ilinit<ily  ^'I'tiittiM'  in  uvQiy  r(iN|ieot.     It    would   Iw   dillicnlt  to  tind 

itt'onKni'  I'onti'iiHt  than  vxiata  Uitwotm  thu  (Mnvitdint;  nmlancholy 

I  int.-h  Mon){H  Its   KvuninK,  "  Tlixru    ia   Hilunoti  in  the  woodhtndx, 

;  ho  weuiy  hiiil«  \\n\»<  f»on«i  to  rustt,"  tii-  "  'lime  creep* on  like  the 

<  it'uun's  tide,"  and  th«  hri^htnenB,  thu  love  of  bnddiii);  life,  that 

illumine  us   with   Hnnbt-aniH    the    tiim-ful    lyr»  uf  Ali'isandri,  so 

Mill  displayed  in  "  The  Pa.Mtultiri,"  •'  The   Ode  to  Spring,"  and 

l.u  dreamy  elmrm  of  '•  On  thu  Hunks  of  thu  Siret."     Among  thu 

treme  iM'M.HimisfH  of   inditt'ereiit   merit,  NUeh   a.s   N.  A.  Hoydan, 

Pa'un.  and  .J.  Rom«<ii,  there  is  u  laily  of  some  ability  who  tvritea 

iider  the  name  of  '•  Smara,"  and  i.s  tin-  anthor  of  a  pretty  legend, 

■  The  Water  I-ily  "  and  of  u  story  with  thu  title  of"  baba 
lliia."  Con.stantin  Mille,  who  is  thoroughly  btiiaf,  has  also 
l>iibli.shed  a  novel,  "  Dinu  Miliau,"  and  it  title,  "  O  Genoratie." 
This  write--  Heoms  to  have  adopted  Zola  as  his  niculol,  but  with 
"Illy  moderate  siiocuhs  ;  his  works,  however,  have  enjoyed  n  wiiio 
circulation.  There  is  also  an  ever-pre.stmt  demand  for  foreign 
l>ooks  of  note. 

Lately  I    hoard    many    (piaint  balladB  and  folk-songs  in  the 

Human  Sottlomoiit.s    tlnotighoiit    thu    valley    of    the   Morava,  in 

Servia,  ami  hetwoon  this    river    and   the  Tiniok  on  the  liulgarian 

frontier  -communities  founded,   no    doubt,   by  immigrants  from 

l.iulo  Wallaohia,  who   brought    their   language,  traditions,  and 

uwrittun  baUada  with  them  at  a  p«rio«l  of  which  the  ]jeoplu  have 

at  all  recollection.     Some   of   theiie  songs  and  ballads  are  very 

Mlliilur  to  those  with    which    I    whs    acquainted    in  Albania  and 

which    seem    to    be    derived    from    the   same  source.     A  curious 

Wallachian  song,  found  also    with  the  Kunmns  in  Survia,  begins 

thus,    ••  IViin/.a   vordu   tistiiroiu  !    liute'l,   Doumno,  de  clocoiii." 

'   (ireen     leaves     and     garlic  I     Thrash,    O    lord,    the    upstart 

inner,"  —  a    peasant    folk-song,    appealing    to    the    lord,    the 

"  boyat,"    to     punish    the    raiincious     farmers:     "do  coifi  " 

is   a  term    of    contempt,    a    jxinfim,    or     "  liicipiey    farmer." 

Also  the   Pa.sha  of  Ixvor  "  is   eipially   known    in  Old  Servia." 

I'lio  songs  of  the  Haiduks  frerpiently    met  with  in  the  district  of 

Nisch  are  of  interest,  among  them  "  The  Prisoner,"  cursing  the 

stone  walls  that  enclose  him.     There    is  a  local  sonnet  on  the 

lluods.  lit  C'upriu,    that   so    fre(|uently    desolate  this  '.•onion,  and 

uothcr  on  the  plague,  "  I)    mother    pest."  both   conhned  to  the 

illuy  of  the  .Morava.     These,    and    all    the    dances,   are  accom- 

auied  by  a  clash  of  cymbals  when  each  couplet  is  repeated.     An 

id    historic   ballad   is   that    of    "  Stojan,"    the  Kolukbashi,  the 

■  Terrible  Pasha  of  Widin."  who,  defying  the  Sultan  and  his 
.  missuries,  held  that  town  against  all  comers  for  seven  years. 
\\  arnetl  of  im|jeiuling  danger  by  his  wife,  /amlira,  he  persisted 
ill  accepting  an  invitation  from  the  Pasha  of  Kustchuk  who, 
under  instructions  from  Stambul,  caused  Stojan  to  be 
treacherously  done  to  death. 

A  wonderful  old  legend,  known  by  the  N'lachs  and  Ruiuans 
as  "  The  I'ridge  of  Arta,"  in  Kpirus,  is  also  claimed  by  the 
Albanians,  but  their  version  is  different.  The  theme  of  thu 
Kuniaii  story  represents  three  brothers,  famous  builders,  to  have 
been  ordered  by  the  Kuijieror  tt>  construct  a  bridge  at  Arta  that 
I  "iild  never  be  destroyed,  under  terrible  threats  to  the  people  iu 
the  event  of  its  failure.  In  desiiair,  after  several  futile  attempts, 
the  eldest  brother,  the  master  builder,  listens  to  the  song  of  s 
bird,  which  tolls  him  that  the  task  can    only  be  accomplished  bv 


II  ^nilllhe,  ■  '  '  illj;     the    i>  -i 

brother.        ^  and    di  i  >  . 

narrative    cxiu  hid>  n    uUti    tie 
in  the  foiindutiotiM  of  th'-  •Inn' 
ill'  •'  He  is 

lil.  •<  him  to  b.  r 

they  close  in  ovur  her  head  with  a  deep  and  hidluw  ■uumi,  and 
her  wailing  voice  grows  faint  and  dies  away  with  an  impiecatluii 
on  the  bridge  and  all  who  might  oruaa  it.  In  tliv  Albaniau 
Version  the  go<hleiu<  of  fate  directs  the  thrini  brothers,  Hkaud,  All, 
and  A  mskit,  to  journey  to  .""l^-tliiniuh  (Athens)  tij  obtain  wive*.  On 
their  return  they  build  the  city  of  Sk'Mira  (Soiitjtri),  but  th» 
gixIdeSH  t<dls  them  that  the  wife  of  one  must  Iw  buriixl  alive  in 
the  outer  wall.  This  is  doiii',  but  a  Ninall  a|M'rture  in  left  in  thu 
stone-W'irk  through  which  thu  ill-fate<l  mother  nursiv  her  child, 
and  (-ver  afturwards  a  stream  of  aweet  pure  water  issue*  from  th« 
cavity. 

NiimlH<rs  of  Albanian  songs  and  legend*  have  lifl«ur  been 
collected,  some  of  these  being  Wallach  others  Slavonic.  Many  ar«, 
indeed,  a  combination  of  Kiiman,  Servian,  and  Turkish  uxi>re«- 
sions.  A  Wallachian  version  of  Hliieljeanl,  "Tli«  iteaiitiful  .Mara 
of  Bitoli,"  '•  The  liaughter  of  the  King  of  lUnlin,  ••  A  KobUr 
turned  into  a  Horse,"  "  The  Cunning  Wanderer,"  and  "  'I  he 
W'allachs  stole  the  Jackets  from  the  Church  "  are,  with  many 
more,  full  of  curious  inturest.  It  may  l>e  saiil,  theieforo,  in 
conclusion,  that  if  Rumania  can  lay  claim  t<j  a  iikmIuiii  liteia- 
tiii'e,  though  tinged  with  French  and  Hungarian  iiilliieiice,  there 
remains  an  almost  untrotldeii  field  for  literary  exploratton  in  th« 
unwritten  lore  of  some  million*  of  \'lachs,  Rumaiis,  and 
Albanians  in  the  Halkan  Peninsula. 

U  A.  M. 


CoiTcsponbcncc. 


CYRANO    DE    BEROERAC 

TO  TIIK  KnnoK 

Sir, — The  universal  admiration  excit^nl  by  CiMpielin'*  inagiii- 
liceiit  acting  and  the  umjuestioiiable  charm  of  the  luxik  ■e«iu 
to  have  blinded  critics  and  playgoers  Ui  the  aerioii*  demerit* 
of  this  piece  as  far  as  its  chief  principle  is  concerned.  A  writ«4' 
in  the  curi-ent  nunilier  of  the  NineltenOi  CVnfMry  gee*  au  far  aa 
to  say  that  the  ]iersonality  of  Cyrano,  in  all  he  say*  and  does, 
com|>els  admiration  ;  that  even  ShakeN|K'art!  has  not  given  us 
a  hero  who  ap|ioals  to  us  as  Cyrano :  that  the  pie«'  is  one 
of  the  most  remarkable  plays  that  have  ever  b««ii  scvn  on  any 
stitge  and  in  any  age,  and  that  it  Wars  on  the  face  of  it  thu 
birthmark  of   immortality. 

Such  unprece<lente<l  praise  apiwars  to  me  to  go  utt4-rly 
lM\voiid  the  actual  facts  of  the  case.  For  is  Cyrano  really  »uch 
a  splendid  character  when  he  deceives  a  lady  whom  he  loves, 
as  to  the  character  of  a  man  with  wluini  she  fancies  herself  to 
bo  in  love?  This  whole  part  of  the  story  is  nothing  but 
a  long-continiUHl  lie,  for  which  I  fail  to  see  a  reiU-eniing 
excuse. 

What  Would  have  hap)>ened  if  Christian  had  U^coine  in  fact, 
and  not  merely  in  name,  the  hiisliand  of  Roxaiie'/  The  severest 
disitp|¥>iiitinunt  and  utter  sulKteqiient  mis<Ty  for  the  heroine 
must  have  resiilteil  from  her  U'lng  mated  with  a  dolt,  whom 
she  had  lieeii  falsely  led  to  hM>k  upon  as  a  genius.  But  it 
appears  to  me  still  worse  that  this  lie  should  be  carried  on 
quite  to  the  end  of  the  citapter,  when  Cyrano  knows  that  he  has 
himself  won  Roxane's  heart,  yet  stick.i  t«  his  deceit  to  his  dying 
hour.  Don  Quixote  never  did  anything  half  as  bad,  and,  to 
my  mind.  M.  Edmond  R^tstand's  play  does  not  bear  any  strict 
analysis  at  all. 

1  am  yours  faithfully. 

JILIIS    AI-THAlS     M  D. 

26,  Queen  Anne-street, 

Cavendish-square,  W 
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A    LESSON    TO    THE    HISTORIAN. 

TO  THK    KIHTOK. 

Sir,—  In  your  rt-ci-nt  %t'ry  ablo  articlu  uiidur  tlio  hImjvo 
howling,  Ayrupos  of  MvsxrK.Loiignmns'  forthooniiiif;  iii'W  udittoii  uf 
the  works  of  Lord  Macaulay.you  i-imnciatu  many  opinions  which 
some  of  ntir  more  r«>c«ut  wTit4?rs  of  history  would  do  well  to  lay  to 
he*rt.  Usuful  thoir  works  uiay  be  in  a  sense  to  the  historical 
•todent  or  specialist,  but  not  to  the  avora^jo  KngliHhuiun,  who 
may  nerertbeless  Iw  cretlittH]  with  an  hi>nt>.st  dusiru  to  btx'ome 
•oqUAinted  with  his  ct>antry's  history,  and,  as  far  as  may  Ik', 
with  the  personal  characteristics  of  those  who  have  contril)Utv<l 
to  the  making  of  it. 

The  so-called  Professor  of  History  is  not  necessarily  an 
historian,  ainl  when  contuniplating  the  accunndatcd  results  of  his 
laborious  and  painstaking  researches  at  the  Rolls  or  Roconl 
Office  may  well  ask  himself  the  (|uvstion,  "  Can  these  dry  bonus 
live?"  Can  I  make  them  live?  As,  if  not,  all  my  facts  and 
figures,  useful  tli(>u;;li  they  be  in  themselves,  are  but  so  many 
tools  ready  to  the  hand  of  that  man,  l)e  he  who  he  may,  who  has 
within  him  that  gift  of  historic  in8i<;ht  c<>nple<l  with  Htyle  which, 
without  falsifying,  can  so  present  and  re-create  these  inaterialN  :i8 
first  of  all  to  inU-rest  and  after  that  iii.struct  his  fellow-cuinitry- 
raen.  With  the  sole  exception  of  the  late  .John  Hichard  Green,  it 
would  be  interesting  to  know  how  many  of  our  later  writers  have 
in  any  appreciable  degree  poBscsse<l  this  gift,  the  secret  which 
(notwithstanding  all  his  detractors  may  justly  urge  as  to  his 
occasional  instances  of  mjipiessio  rert)  still  makes  Lord  Macaulay 
the  most  interesting  and  widely  read  of  all  our  historians. 
Faithfully  yours, 

J.  LUTTRELL  PALMER. 


THE    IMMORTALITY   OF   POETRY. 

TO    THE    EDITOR. 
Sir, — I  hope  I  am  not  too   far  away,  both  in  time  and  in 
■pace,  to  make  a  hhort  conmient  on,  and   add   a   tiny  suggestion 
to,  an   interesting  assertion  which  appeared    in   your    issue   of 
June  I8th  ;  this  namely— 

It  eiuinot  br  n-ix'stetl  too  oftfii  that  if  a  porm  be  dpHtiiird  to 
inunurtality,  it  will  be  iininurtal  fur  )Mir>'ly  literary  reasiuiR.  No  verse 
luu  bm'n  kr|A  iiweet  bccsiue  uf  its  phil»!iu|>liy,  ur  morality,  ur  i«irnn>. 
(p.  710.1 

la  it  ever  in  any  case  possible  to  analyse  the  "  literary 
reasons "  which  go  to  make  a  poem  immortal  ?  Or,  more 
generally,  can  we  state  the  factors  which  conduce  to  the 
permanent  |K>pularity  of  a  work  of  art — architectural,  sculptural, 
literary,  pigmentary,  or  musical :-'  That  is  my  comment  in  the 
form  of  a  query. 

There  are,  no  doubt,  numerous  8ub-<|ueries  beneath  the 
cjuery.  Thus:  Will  mere  l>eauty  live?  -if,  indeed,  mere  l>eauty 
is  repr««cntable  apart  from  truth.  Which  is  the  surer  preserva- 
tive, truth  to  fact,  or  perfection  of  form  ?  To  what  extent  may 
fact  and  form  be  detached  ?  Is  the  depth  of  the  truth  a  factor  ? 
or  its  utility  ?  or  its  universality  ?  So,  is  the  severity  of  the 
fomt  a  factor?   or  the  simplicity  ?   or  the  c<>m|)lexity  ? 

A  ■onnst  Utm  ;  so  does  an  Aeschylean  trilogy.  A  l>allad 
lives  :  so  does  a  Wagnerian  o|)era.  A  single  and  8iini>le  tigiu-e  in 
marble  lives  :  so  does  a  cttthe<lial.  Can  we  make  a  generalization 
—  howev(>r  wide  and  however  intricate — which  will  include  all 
these? 

Two  hundre<l  aixl  thirty  years  ago  there  appeared  in  Paris  a 
French  translation  of  five  short  love  letters  of  a  Portuguese  nun, 
ths  vsry  name  of  whos<!  writ«-r  man  not  for  a  centur}'  known,  and 
ths  originals  of  which  never  to  this  day  have  Ix-i-n  unoartlie<l. 
To-day,  nevertheles.^,  yon  can  buy  these  tran.Hlate<l  letters  in 
ssrenl  languages  and  in  several  wlitions,  and  they  will  b<-  read 
as  long  M  men  make  love  and  women  return  it.  Yet  they 
ars  mere  letters,  and  a  translation  at  that.  Why  >'"  '''"^'  live? 
Perfection  of  form  st^-ros  to  count  for  little  here. 

Again,  Milton's  "  I>ycidas  "  (as  is  shown  on  the  h;iiii<'  page 
of  IMtralurf  from  which  I  have  quoted)  is  honi'ycomlied  with 
defscts — anachronisms,    theological    dogmatisms,    e«cls«iastical 


controversies  fit  only  for  a  pamphleteer.  And  yet  "  Lycidas  " 
lives.  Why  ?  More  lieauty  seems  to  count  for  so  much  hero. 
What  gouorali/.ation  will  embrace  at  once  the  letters  of  Marianna 
Alcoforndo  and  the  threnody  of   Milton? 

The  dilliculty,  I  8up|>o8e,  lies  in  tho  fact  that  art  aiijwals  to 
so  many  faculties  the  senses,  the  intellect,  the  imagination,  the 
emotions.  Can  we  say  to  which  it  must  appeal  most  i)owerfully 
in  order  to  live  ?  Or  is  it  only  that  work  of  art  which  completely 
satisfies  all  tho  fucidtios  to  which  it  apiwals  that  is  entirely 
successful  ?    .\nd  what  does  complete  satisfaction  moan? 

This,  Sir,  is  my— I  fear  very  feeble  -conimoiit.  My  sugges- 
tion is  that  in  the  ]>ag08  of  Litrrahirr  you  will  give  your  readers 
the  treat  of  seeing  the  opinions  of  men  severally  eminent  in  the 
five  great  fine  arts,  and  of  learning  wln-ther  there  is  ]M>sKil>le  a 
gonendization  which  will  explain  tlio  factors  of  permanent  pop- 
ularity common  to  thoni  all.— Something,  surely,  links  tho  Muses 
in  a  group  :  what  is  the  bond  ?  Is  it  umliscoverable,  iiiex])res- 
sible,  and  does  tho  secret  lie  in  the  fact  that,  though  "the 
leader  is  fairest,"  "  all  are  diriiie  "  ? 

Yours  faithfully, 

ARNOLD    IIAILTAIN. 

Toronto,  Cana<1a. 


IRotcs. 


In  the  next  isstie  of  Literature  "  Among  my  Books  "  will  lie 
written  by  ISIajor  Mat-tin  A.  S.  Hume.  Tho  numlwr  will  also 
contain  a  poem  by  the  Hon.  Emily  Lawless,  and  tho  first  l>art  of 
a  story  by  Mr.  K.  Hulme  Iranian,  which  will  be  concludwl  in 
the  following  numlx-r. 

♦  ♦  ♦  • 

The  second  volume  of  Mr.  Murray's  edition  of  Byron's 
"  Letters  and  Journals  "  will  !;»  published  in  October.  Tho  two 
volumes,  taken  together,  cover  the  ]toet's  life  from  17i>S  to  the 
end  of  ISV.i.  The  same  period  is  traversed  bj'  Mr.  Henley  in  his 
collection,  to  which  Mr.  Murray's  edition  atUls  1u'2  lettxn-s 
(volume  I.,  80  ;  volume  II.,  72),  many  of  them  being  of  the  first 
importance.  Besides  the  ad<lition  of  72  letters,  otlu^r  features 
of  the  forthcoming  volutne  are  two  reviews  WTitten  by  B>Ton  on 
contemporary  poets,  published  witliout  his  name  in  1H12  and 
1813  rcsimctively  ;  tlio  restoration  of  sovi'ral  suppressinl  pa.sHngeH 
l)oth  in  tho  Letters  and  in  "  Detached  Thoughts,"  the  latter 
including  references  to  "  Monk  LewiH,"  Brougham,  Sheri<lau, 
Rogers,  and  others,  and  a  description  of  a  [Mirty  of  Lady  .lersey's 
at  Mi<ldleton  House  ;  the  publication  of  numerous  notes  by  Sir 
Walter  Scott,  hitherto  unpublished,  on  Byron — his  likeness  to 
Burns,  his  affecte<l  dislike  of  literary  men  ;  and  a  long  letter  by 
Lady  Caroline  Lamb,  giving  her  account  of  her  friendship  with 

Byron. 

«  «  «  » 

The  Trustees  of  the  British  Museum  are  on  tho  point  of 
i>,suing  the  second  volume  of  the  Catalogue  of  the  Greek  Papjri 
in  thoir  ixis.session.  It  will  contain  descriptitma  of  all  the  papyri 
acquired  in  the  years  18!I1-18U.'),  with  the  complete  texts  uf  nearly 
:tO()  documents,  a('Com|>anied  by  introductions  and  notes.  These 
documents  are  wholly  of  a  non-literary  charact<?r,  and  include 
official  and  private  pa|M>rs  of  very  various  kinds,  the  literary 
texts  having  been  already  published  elsewhere.  The  editor,  as 
in  the  case  of  the  first  volume  (published  in  1803),  is  Mr.  F.  O. 
Kenyon.  An  atlas  of  facsimiles,  containing  123  plates  of  dated 
papyri,  will  Ih-  published  at  the  same  time. 

»  •  ♦  » 

A  journal  specially  devoted  to  the  study  of  Greek  papyri  is 
iilxiut  to  Ih-  founded.  The  publisher  is  to  be  Teubncr  of  Leipzig, 
and  the  oilitor  is  Prof.  I'.  Wilcken,  tho  leading  continental 
authority  on  tho  subject.  Tho  prospectus  contains  the  names  of 
eleven  scholars  of  various  countries  who  have  promise<l  to 
collaborate  in  tho  projsisiHl  journal,  among  whom  no  less  than 
four  are  English- Mr.  B.  P.  Grenfell,  Mr.  A.  H.  Hunt,  Mr.  F. 
G.  Kenyon,  and  Prof.  Mahalfy.  Tho  first  pjirt  is  to  apjiear 
in  I89U. 
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With  the  fall  of  Santia|;o  new  rumoiini  of  peace  negotintiuni, 
.111(1  with  |)eueo,  hiatorica.  Hiiit'irios  of  the  war  with  S|i)iiii 
(jiiuniinin^  now  for  tlio  moment  that  j><«ur«i  is  r«>ally  at  hand)  nrw 
pii>«ontly  to  1)0  aa  nuniproua  in  tho  Statt-a  ai  the  war'a  caaiwltidn 
..M  land  and  at  Hoa.  Tho  loading  iiulilic  no«d  not  oxp«>ct 
lliousandH  of  hiatorion   Ixiforo  Chrii(tma»  :    ixirhapa   hiindrudu,  or 

■  oros,  will  provo  a  cloaiT  oatiinatu.  Still,  tho  aituation  i«  ^ravo 
'  noufjh  to  warrant  mJKnivincH.  Amtiri<:a  has  l)«>«m  warring 
11,'HiiiKt   an    unknown  i|Uiintity     strong  i>noiigh  to  liomhard  lu^r 

iliiiK  on  tho  foant,  or  weak,  rolativoly,  as  the  nativi'K  of  Mi'xii-o 
and  I'oru  wcro  to  Spaniarda  in  Spain'a  primo  ;  l>rutally  <'niul  in 
vi-atorday'a  doapatc'hL'a,  hut  in  tho  news  of  to-day  chivalrouH  and 
'  '"urU'Ous.  It  is  not  eaay  to  write  a  true  atory  with  one  princi|)al 
rliaractur  an  unknown  (piantity.  Going  a  littlo  deeper  into  the 
iiiall<>r,  one  nee<l  not  fear  contradiction  when  making  tho  atate- 
iiiont  that,  in  thu  oorrcapondence  liotweon  the  Unitfd  Htati-s  and 
Spain  since  war  l»'f;an,  it  has  soniotiniea  lieun  ipiilo  apparent 
lliat  tho  d<ia|>al<'liua  liad  one  moaning  to  tho  sender  and  (piil<! 
anotlier  to  tho  recipient — a  Tra;;o<ly  of  Krrora  -  a  rather  fatiil 
ctirrcspondonco  lietwecn  a  nation  that  puts  the  accent  upon 
nianncT  and  a  nation  that  i^niplmsizcH  matter. 

»  ♦  *  # 

One  of  tho  Now  York  journals,  attentive  to  new  literary 
«Pl)ortunitio8,  has  made  the  following  editorial  comment  on  this 
matter  : — 

Those  whose  amjuaiiitance  with  thu  8puniab  people  has  been  won  by 
rlosr  ohsiTvation  know  that  even  the  simple  facts  of  a  traveller's  personal 

\perience  in  Sjiain  cannot  be  narratid  without  arousing  incredulity  in 
jtii  a\'erHge  American  audieni-e  ;  that  the  untravelled  listener  or  reader  is 
bewiUlered  among  eharacters  whose  manners  and  forms  of  address,  whose 
motives  and  philosophy  of  life,  are  so  completely  at  variance  with  his 
own.  It  is  not  merely  that  the  auditor  finds  himself  among  people  who 
asy  "  Good-bye  "  when  "  How  do  you  do  'i  "  is  expected  ;  who,  when 
you  praise  their  house,  will  say,  "  It  is  yours  ":  among  gentlemi  n  who 
will  follow  and  pay  compliments  to  an    unprotecti'd  woman,  yet  without 

fVcneu  ;  among  gentlewomen  who  enjoy  the  bull-light,  but  will  not  lift 
ilieireyes  from  thi;  pavi'ment  when  they  walk  in  llie  streeis  ;  among 
»liopkee(KTs  who,  when  yon  ask  if  they  have  a  eertsiu  article  for  sale, 
may  reply,  "  Ciod  knows  "  ;  among  eorresp<mdenta  who  ass  rt  that  they 
"  kiss  your  hand  "  when  they  mean  no  mnn'  deference  than  is  eonlained 
ill  a  simple  "  yours  truly."  'I'liese  are  obvious  external  dilTeri'nces  ; 
tile  ri'al  (question  relates  to  dilTerences  in  the  conception  of  life  an<l  duty. 
.\iul  here,  it  seems  to  us,  is  an  extraordinary  opportunity  olfered  to  the 
Ameru'an  novelists.  In  the  ."^iianisb  and  i^|)anish-.\mericau  ty[x>s  a  new 
lleM  wuuM  seem  to  lie  open  to  those  talents  that  hive  been  admirably 
busieil  with  tho  Southern  miuiiitaincer,  the  New  Koglander,  the  negro, 
tl»\  AVestrrn  minor  and  cowboy.  'Hie  present  diHieulty  with  Spain  sug- 
gests a  eurious  problem  that  is  to  lie  worked  out  in  this  hemisphere  - 
l'erhn|>s  one  of  the  most  imfortant  problems  of  the  future,  both  for  the 
I'nited  States  and  for  the  Hepublies  lying  south  of  us.  lliis  new  world 
has  niaile  strange  bedfellows.  The  problem  eoufrouts  us  now  aiiil  extends 
iudclinitely  into  the  future,  for  it  grows  out  of  the  juxtaposition  of  races 
that  have  diiliculty  in  understanding  each  other,  yet  somehow  must  reach 
an  iiihiUr.  'llio  whole  Held  lies  ojien  to  (M-aceful  literary  conquest. 
«  «  «  « 

Mention  has  already  l)oon  made  in  LitrralHre  of  Mr.  C.  K. 
Matluiwa'  forthcoming  "  Annals  of  Mont  HIanc."  Another 
liook  now  ready  for  publication,  dealing  with  a  kindred  subject, 
Ih  "Tho  Kurly  Moinitaini«>r8,"  by  Mr.  Francis  Gribblo.  As  tin- 
two  volumes  tlireutoned  to  some  extent  to  clash,  tho  authors 
have  nindo  arrangements  to  avoid  repeating  each  other's  stories. 
A  great  feature  of  Mr.  Mathews'  biiok  will  Ih>  the  rohabilitiition 
of  Dr.  Paccard,  whoso  fame  has  In'on  somewhat  suix-rsodiKl  by 
that  of  Jacques  Balmat,  hut  of  whom  a  (ienova  poj-t  wrote  in 
1787:- 

De  fnussiiiv  a  la  I'iine  est  arrive  trop  lard 
Et  deji\  le  .Mont  HInnc  etsit  le  Mont  I'aiTanl. 

Mr.  Ciribble's  book  will  deal  with  the  exploits  of  such  early 
mountaineers  as  Petrarch,  Leonardo  da  \  inci,  Donipiuliaii  de 
lk>aupr^,  Conrad  Gesner,  and  Jean  AndnS  de  Luc. 

*  »  »  • 

Mr.  C.  J.  Cntcliffe  Hync,  principally  known  a«  a  writer  of 
.short  stories,  will,  early  in  the  autumn,  publish  a  book  of  travel, 
entitled  "  Through  Arctic  La|>land,"  which  will  describe  a 
summer  journey  overland  from  the  \'aranger  I'iord  tt)  the  (Julf 
of  Bothnia.     Mr.  Hyne  discovered  that  the  maps  of  this  neigh- 


hourhooil    liriitlo   with    orrora,   aboumling,    for    iiwtiuioe,  with 
imaginary  towtta  while  ignoring  real  river*. 

•  •  •  • 

.Mr.  Arthur  H.  Norway,  the  author  of  '<  Highway*  and  Hyo- 
waya  of  Devon  and  Cornwall,"  riKSfntly  reviewed  in  r>ur coliiraiia, 
is  at  present  ongBge<l  njxm  a  work  ilealing  with  Yorkahire,  which 
will  bo  published  by  Messrs.  Macmillan  during  next  year. 
«  •  •  • 

Wo  are  aut)iori/.e<1  to  state  that  the  "  Ktchingham  I 
whi<-h  have  altractwl  some  attention  in  the  Cnmkill  M    .  , 

are  written  by  Mrs.  Fuller  Maitland  and  Sir  Frtnleritk  Polloek. 

•  •  ♦  ♦ 

Enthusiastic  Colts  have  hail  difHculty  for  fmio  time  past  in 
finding  strong  enough  language  when  sfieaking  of  Mr.  Aialrew 
Lang.  They  have  not  forgiven  him  for  his  "  Pickle  tho  Spy." 
not  to  mention  more  recent  and  e<pially  rank  olfen'-"-*.  In  tlm 
course  of  a  (taclic  address,  delivere<l  at  the  annual  nuM'tiiig  of  the 
(iaolic  Society  of  Inverness  tho  other  evening,  tho  Rev.  Angus 
Ma<.-Donald,  minister  of  Killearnan,  in  denoun  ing  "  I..owland 
scribblers  who  hiul  cast  reflections  upon  Highlanders."  classotl 
as  chief  among  thcni  Mr.  Lang,  whom  ho  chiiracteri/ad  as  "  an 
unsanctilied  Gentile,  who  lia<l  not  left  unraked  a  dunghill  in  tho 
country  in  his  search  for  a  cu<lgel  with  whii'h  to  maltreat  the 
Highlanders,  particularly  those  who  roae  in  the  'in."  Nemesis, 
it  Eoenis,  is  on  his  tra<-k.  "  IJefore  the  last  dog  is  hanged,  Mr. 
Andrew  Lang  will  receive  cha.stisement  that,  in  the  old  saying, 
will  make  him  forget  the  death  of  his  old  grandmother."  One 
reipiires.  jiorhaps,  to  lie  a  Celt  to  fully  appreciate  this  threat. 
Mr.  Lung,  however,  is  unreiientant.  Indee<l,  he  claims,  it 
seems,  to  have  obtitine<l  further  jiroof  of  tho  identity  of  Pickle 
with  Alastair  MacDonnell,  of  Glengarry,  and  his  new  volume, 
which  we  announced  last  week,  "  The  Comi>anions  of  Pickle," 
will,  no  doubt,  cause  as  much  iudignation  in  the  High- 
lands as  its  pru<lecessor.  Kut  it  is  idle,  at  this  time  of  day,  to 
deny  that  there  was  a  seamy  side  to  the  Jacobite  rising. 

•  ♦  ♦  « 

A  me<1allion  of  Sir  \Valter  Scott  bas.been  plac«<l  on  tho  gable 
wal'l  of  tho  house  at  Prcatoniians  in  which  ho  live<l  for  a  time 
when  a  boy  of  eleven  years  of  age. 

«  ♦  «  • 

The  Scottish  jioet,  James  Hyslop,  tho  author  of  "  Tho 
Cameronian  Dream,"  whoso  centenary  has  been  rei-ently  cele- 
brate<l_at  Sanquhar,  was  born  in  171*8,  and  began  life  as  a  cow- 
herd. Most  of  his  education  was  gaine<1  on  the  hillside,  where  he 
condiine<l  the  study  of  books  with  the  giianling  of  his  e-altlo  and 
sheep.  Lord  Jetfrey,  who  took  an  interest  in  him,  then  got  him 
apiMiinteil  tutor  (in  boanl  H.M.S.  Doris,  and  for  tl^ 
Hyslop  was  away  at  South  America  and  elsewhere.  In  i 
interesting  "  Letters  from  South  America  "  from  his  |ien  a|>- 
pear»Ml  in  tho  Eiliiibiinjh  Mtvimine,  and  he  also  wrote  a  numlH-r 
of  poems.  Through  the  influence  of  Lonl  Sjicncer  he  was  ap- 
{loiuted  tutor  on  H.M.S.  Twoe<l,  but  he  died  of  fever  on  boanl 
that  vessel.  His  masterpiece,  "  The  Cameronian  Dream,"  ap- 
|H>ared  in  tho  Eilhihurgh  Mminzitie  in  1S21,  and  attracted  notice 
not  only  in  Scotland  but  also  in  Kngland  aii<l  America.  Several 
of  his  other  |>ooms,  notably  his  "  Scottish  National  Melody," 
are  cert.iinly  much  above  meili(Krity.  A  small  collection  of  his 
p.oetic  work  was  published  in  1887. 

«  *  •  • 

That  the  total  sum  rais<>d  by  the  c<>mmittce  in  charge  of  •)■.. 
Robert  Louis  Stevenson  memorial  (jhould  only  amount  to  al>.i.i 
£1.400  has  disappointed  a  go(Hl  many  jersons.  Doubtless  tho 
comimrative  smallness  of  the  sum  is  due  partly  to  there  having 
been  far  too  many  memorial  schem(!S  of  lat«  ;  but  there  is  also 
roason  to  fear  that  the  matter  has  been  in  some  little  degree 
mismanaged.  It  was  unreasonable,  for  instano,  to  ex}ert  the 
l>nblic  to  subscribe  heartily  without  having  some  kind  of  assur.in.  e 
as  to  what  was  likely  to  be  done  with  the  money.  Many  pro;-  ;~ 
were  mooUnl,  but  which  the  committee  favour(>d  was  kept  a  j  ro- 
found  secret  till  long  after  the  8ul)scription  list  was  cloaod.  As 
to  the  committee's  decision  now,  no  .serious  fault  om  be  found 
with  the  resolution  to  place  a  miu-al   mouumeut  in  St.  Giles' 
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rathodr*!,  with  »  merUllion  poHrtiit  nf  Stovenmin  in  liifth  rKlinf. 
But  th»  pro|K>Ml,  "  if  th*  •mount  of  tli«»  miKirriiilioii  i*  mifll- 
rirntly  iniT«»ns<Hl,"'  t«>  plarr  h  •'  linmliiomp  r«xl  f^rniiito  Kent 
upon  tho  i'altnii  Hill,  overlookini;  the  Firth  nf  Kortli,  is  jmrhaps 
nmnrwhat  Klwiinl.  Thin  "hiimlKomf  rml  pranJU<  "  «<>nt  ir  inviiiit  t" 
moft  the  ninhPH  of  thoKC  mlniirfrH  of  St4>vi>nHi>ii  who  think  hi> 
■hoiihl  havp  Komi>  "  oppn-iiir  "  nit-mxrial  :  nml  nt  th><  oiiino  tinio 
it  fvmleii  th<'  ohjo-liotiR  whii-h  I.i>r<l  HokoIhtv  rihI  many  olhom 
havo  to  any  iwlilition  to  thti  niinibi<r  of  Ktlinliiir^h  .ilatium  "  fi(An<l- 

iiiC  HI  ihi'  o|i(Mi-air."     Ihit  it  i*  Hi-arrely  a  liriiliitiit  su{<K<''<ti»n. 
»  •  •  « 

Ml .  Aii<;ii(ittiiiSaint-nsitii1(<nR,  the  Amorican  snilpt<ir  to  whom 
thfi  rnmRiisfiion  for  thi*  Sl4iv(<nR0n  nn-niorial  hao  h(*on  »ntrilKt«x1, 
m*t  St*v«»n«on  in  Anxrira  in  1887  ami  18S8,  and  pot  Rittingn 
from  him.  A  nkpt^-h  of  tho  K'nntifiil  l>»(i-r<>liof  which  h«>  then 
mo<l»>llo<l  was  rpiir'xini'wl  in  tht^  I'mlmii  Mniiniinr  fur  .Iniio  of 
la«t  year.  Th<<  hoa<l,  it  Ik  iinilerKtoorl,  is  to  lie  ustol  for  thu  K<lin- 
bar(;h  memorial. 

•  «  « 

A  r»H*nt  nnmU'r  of  thi>  Fur  E'lil,  tho  first  .JnpanoRP  niacHziiip 
printwi  in  our  UnRtiHcn  in  Jnpiin,  has  iin  pxhaimtive  nrticlp  on 
th«>  .l»f»tn««i«»  theatre.  Arcording  to  traHition,  the  JapaneRn 
cirama  wan  <lerivo<l.  like  that  of  the  (Jreeks,  from  a  danro  p»'r- 
formed  fur  the  propitiation  of  a  RURreptilile  deity  : 

\Vh*'M  till-  From-lli-»Ti'ii-F!*r-ShininR-nin',  thi-  Hiin-dodHe^s,  Hiif^ry  Ht 
brr  miM'htevitiw  Mit'in-Brfittwr.  hid  h*'rwlf  in  «  ciivi',  and  thrn*  w«r 
darkni'M  in  heaviii  mid  caitli,  fhf  Karth-CiHlii  nsM'mhled  in  solpmii  cnn- 
rUTf.  Mid  fl**TiM-d  All  hiBiincr  of  ciiiiiiiiij;  in%-rtitinti>  to  i-xi'ite  hor  ruriosity 
and  fntir«>  her  mil.  Thfv  r»-»clii-«l  the  f-fim-liisioii  that  nothing  would 
«n«w<r  th«-  piirpoM-  N-lter  than  a  wirn'd  daiici',  whieh  t<-ni|it(d  th<' 
hrar^-nly  lady  t«>  rnmr  out,  thiia  )>uttiiif;  an  end  to  frlipw  and  darknrM. 
la  nhort.  Ib#  allir^  Thrspian  and  Tl■^p^i^hnrl•all  ait  in  this  uiiiiiitry  i» 
Mipposeil  to  haTi'  taken  rout  in  pre-Ad-'iinit.*-  AyCPH. 

The  writer  Mirmisf.'!  that  the  theatre— in  collofpiial  .liipntietie 
"  ShiKai  "  or  graaa  plot  was  jirob:ihly  onrc  a  jtiiRtinieof  mildiers 
in  ramp.  A  tower,  which  untiqiiaiioR  helieve  to  hiivc  lieeii  a 
battle  turret,  form«><l  a  principal  feature,  and  lla);R  Iwaring  tho 
namex  of  the  actors  are  Rtill  Ret  up  in  old-faahionefl  "  Shiluii." 
The  drama  i»  well  known  to  be  a  whole  day'd  enjoyment  in 
.Tapaii,  though  lately  an  "  ei^sht  hoiirR  hill  "  hafl  attempted  to 
rcRtrain  the  appetite  of  playgoers,  who  complain  bitterly  that 
the  drama  cannot  laat  any  longer.  Wixe  people  make  arranpe- 
menta  at  a  tea  stall  in  tho  town  for  their  comfort  dtirinp  the 
"  eight  hours."  Tlioae  who  cannot  afford  luxuries  are  in  danger 
of  being  relegated  to  the  "  Oikomi  "  ("  Privun  in  place  "), 
otherwia*'  called  "  denf  gallery."  In  old  days  the  actor  was 
d«-«pi»ed,  aa  a  Kawaramono  ("  Performer  on  a  dry  rivor-lM'd  "), 
or  a  ■'  Koyamono  "  ( "  An  occupant  of  a  hut  ").  Nowadays  hf  is 
lioniMwI.  Hi'  mnat,  however,  choose  the  name  and  crest  of  some 
illiiiitriott*  Th«iipian  family.  Not  content  with  a  «i<»m  «fe  phimr, 
he  haa  also  a  "  simpHfled  stage  name."  The  {ireaent  .Tapanese 
Irving  has  almost  as  many  p<rRonaliti<R  as  Mr.  (iiIh<rt"R  "  f'ooh 
B«h  ■■  :  at  horn"  lie  is  Shu  florikoshi  ;  on  the  stage  "  Ichikawa 
iHiFijiiro  ■■  :  atxl  iN'hind  fli.'  scenes  "  Naritnya."  Kornitrly 
fn-  were    grfn-Uil    with  a  shower  of  t'Oliai'Co  |MiiicheB, 

I'M-  I.  y  are   awarded    a  "  makii  "  or  curtain  for    the 

froift  of  the  singe  a  s<imi'What  aiubigiious  gift,  isThaps.  The 
feniah'  parts  are  t<ikeii  by  men,  carefully  trained  ami  nHiially 
dresMNl  aa  women  in  their  homes,  (hir  stage  managers  have 
something  to  leant  from  tlieir  brothers  in  .Ia|iaii  :  for  example, 
the  j-otiafruetinn  of  a  "  Mawari-Oiitai,"  or  revolving  stage. 
"  At  a  signal  this  movalde  stage  whirls  roiitid,  prent'ittiii^  tlu' 
diflerent  f^eiie  of  a  houi'e  or  garden  in  «  play." 

•  •  «  « 

•  '  ^fv*'  the  Re^nning  :  A  T"»1<»  of  «n  Kn'fern  T  snd  "  in  to 
K  'by  Mr.  ''  ••In 

fi  "  and  I  ify,  ■ 

which  will  -^  by  Mr.  Orant  Kichards   in  the  autumn. 

ft  deals  wit;.  ..  n  characters,  both   Ktiropean   and  Mal.iy  ; 

th«  ik*n#  in  laid' first  In  an  independent  Malay  State,  and  later 
in  a  distant  otit-statlon  in  a  Rfate  mider  British  protection. 
The  n'>ve1  will  he  foimd  Ui  contain  a  cmsiderable  amount  of 
lagUteiit,  bitt  tilt  prfiKiptl  «im  «f  this,  a*  of  Mr.  riiff<)rd's 


former  books,  is  to  illustrate  the  charftvter  and  the  psychology 
of  the  Malays  in  their  primltire  and  iinsixiileU  atate. 

•  ♦  •  ♦ 

"  Alhol  ForixiK,"  whose  first  book,  entitled  "  CasBock  and 
Comedy,"  was  publisheil  oidy  a  fi'W  months  ago,  is  now  at 
Work  tipon  a  new  iKiok  to  he  called  '■  .\  Knight  of  the  20lh 
Century,"  which  will  Rhortly  be  issued  as  a  serial.  It  dealr. 
with  the  RUpfi<>sititii<itK  world  of  one  hundreil  years  hence,  and  is 
to  Ih-  optimistic  in  tone.  The  Final  War  is  descriliod,  and  the 
early  days  of  a  new  i>ra  of  InivovRal  Peace  and  I'liiversal  Free 
Trade.  In  tho  lealiwition  «if  this  liafipy  vision  a  main  factor  Is 
an  air-ship,  the  coliRlrticlion  of  which  is  fully  described.  The 
hook  deals  with  an  entirely  new  politii-al  and  s<icial  Ryst«<tn,  and 
not  a  few  of  the  nincteenlli  century  institutions  receive  rather 
rough  handling.  It  may  not  lie  generally  known  that  "  AthnI 
Forties  "  is  flic  pseudonym  of  tho  Hev.  Forlnis  Philli|>s,  vicar  of 
ttorleslon,  (iieat  Yarmouth. 

•  *  «  ♦ 

Tile  new  novel  on  wlii<'li  Mr.  .lanfes  T,aiie  .MIcii  has  been 
engaged  for  Kcveral  months  will  not  lie  ready  before  the  <(utiinin 
at  the  earliest.  Owing  fo  the  sncceKR  of  "  The  Choir  Invisible," 
thi're  is  a  great  demand  for  his  work  in  AmericJi.  In  the 
I'nited  States  in  spite  of  tho  war,  which  has  causiHl  con- 
sti^rliation  among  several  of  tho  publishers  —  Mrs.  Huiiiphry 
Ward's  new  novel  lias  been  eagerly  greeted,  and  tlio  first  edition 
is  said  to  liavi'  been  exhausted  within  a  few  days  of   publication. 

•  «  »  * 

"  Si(loli;:lil8  of  Nature,"  by  Mr.  K.  Ticknor  Kdwardes,  with 
illu.><trations  by  Mr.  O.  V.  Hail<<,  is  likely  to  be  followed,  at 
inti'rvals,  by  two  other  works  of  llie  same  character  by  the  same 
author  and  artist,  one  of  which  will  probably  1h<  called  "  On  the 
Koad,"  and  the  other  "  Winter  l.ifo  on  Marsh  and  Ur<iad  "  ;  but 
at  proKont  Mr.  Kdwardes  is  at  work  0)1011  a  book  which  is  some- 
thing of  a  new  dd|)nrturo  for  liitn — a  love-story  dealing  with  both 
ciiiintry  and  town  life. 

»  ♦  ♦  ♦      ■ 

ProfesHor  .1.  Ri'ynolds  Grooii,  tho  author  of  the  well-known 
"  Manual  of  lJ4itany,"  \h  at  present  preparing  a  work  on  tho 
I'norgani/ed  Ferments,  or  Kiijiymt^s  and  Kermeiitiiticui.  The 
Professor  feels  that  there  has  been  so  much  research  tijMin  so 
many  of  those  bodicR  during  the  last  ten  years  which  has  been 
published  in  dilforeiit  journals,  Ixith  English  and  Continental, 
that  it  is  now  very  desirable  to  have  it  all  brought  together  in 
the  interests  of  physiologists  of  both  tho  animal  and  vegetabh' 
Worlds.  This  Iwiok  will  probably  1m>  piiblishtMt  by  the  Cambridge 
t^nivelsity  Press,  in  connexion  with  Mr.  Shipley's  series  of  text- 
books. Messrs.  .1.  A  A.  Chuii'hill  are  likely  l<i  publish  Professor 
fireen's   "  liitroiluction   to    Vegotablo   Physiology"    early    next 

year, 

«  »  ♦  ♦ 

Messrs.  Kyre  and  S|M)ttiswoodc  have  sent  us  tho  prospectus 
of  "Queen  Victoria's  Treasures  at  Windsor  Castle,"  whioh  they 
pro|M)se  issuing  by  subacri|ition.  The  work  will  he  piiblisheil  in 
four  Sections,  each  \mri  containing  ten  plat^-s  from  water-colour 
ilrawings  by  Mr.  William  (iibb,  and  the  descriptive  lolU'rpreas  is 
being  written  by  the  Manpiis  of  l,orni>,  (lovernor  of  Windsor 
t'astle.  LKHI  copies  are  to  be  oll'eroil  for  sale,  and  of  those  KKI 
will  Im)  iiinnbereil  and  signed.  It  is  noteworthy  that  thu  whole 
nf  this  siiiiipliious  work  is  to  bo  uxocutod  in  tho  ollico  of  tho 
yui-eii's  pi  intor.K. 

>  <  •  « 

A  iii'nenieiit  is  on  fool  to  reissue  in  Kn^lainl  "  The  Dream 
of  Dainfier,  and  Other  Poems,"  by  nn  Irish  barrister,  Mr.  Oernlil 
Hertry  f^upple,  who  in  i»nrly  life  was  associated  with  Sir  Charles 
ftavan  DufTy  as  a  contributor  to  the  Naf'nm,  atid  wrote  a 
"  Iliatory  of  Irolaiiil  "  ;  but  who  for  many  years  has  resided 
in  Australia  and  New  Zoalan<l,  whore  most  of  his  poenia  h.ive 
heert  written.  "  The  Dream  of  Uampier  "  originally  appeared 
in  the  pigos  of  the  M'lbimrne  lit.H>u-  as  far  back  as  January, 
1«71»,  when  it  attracted  gtHX  «ttertti*n  in  Iit«f«fy  dii'cles 
throughout  Aitstralin. 
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Tho  SiiiniiH'i  >uinli<'i  i«l  tlio  /  ""  Mnll  Mm/'i  i"'  lont.iiiiM 
tlifl '•I'fiiinn '•liiil'ti'rH  f)f  a  Htory  by  Mr.  H.  R.  Cnvkotl  ralloil 
"  'I'ln'  Silvnr  Skull."  "  K.  NiHl>it"  linn  «  Klmrt  talc,  Honicnlial  in 
llin  iiiHiiiinr  iif  Mr.  Kxiiiiotli  (iralianiti  "  l><>,  tliii  I'lHir  Iiiiliaii," 
mill  tlmri-  In  »  cliariiiiiiK  ac^'ouiit  of  "  A  CoInwoIiI  Vill«)j<i  "  l>y 
•'  ('(ilii-St.-I)«'niii»."  Mr.  Willinin  .Arclicr'n  rotimrk»  iiii  "  Knvoiil 
■XmcritMn  Voim-  "  arc  wnrlliy  i>f  ii<iliit>.  Tbn  yoiiiigpr  AinoricHii 
pootn,  he  miyN, 

nr<-  nil  pnri-  l}'ri*ln,  or  at  monl  bnlladihlN  ;  imk  oiii-  "f  tlirni  hIi.iWk 
till'  nliitlilrit  l>i-ut  tiiwanls  i-iiii'  or  ilrania.  Munorrr,  tliiy  art'  all 
<  iiiini'Utlv  Niaiil  anil  n  ^IM  clulilr,  'niiTi-  in  iiol  n  liaci- of  ByrnniHin  ih- 
rally  .Swinliiii'iiiHiii  lo  Ih'  riHinil  nmoiiK   tliriii.  rmnpiiriiiK   tluiii  (if 

rninpiiiT  tlirm  wr  iiiu-l)  Willi  our  yoiiii)!>r  niiiKitn  mi  thin  i>i<li'  of  tin 
.\tluntic,  wr  slmulil  nay  llial  llir  .\nii'riraiiii  hIihwiiI  moiv  rrcii  a<'roiii|i|i.'.li- 
iiimt  with  lc'i>»  indiviiiiialily  luiil  Rmnp  of  lifi'. 

»  *  *  ♦  . 

8onn'  iimiRnully  interi'Mliiig  autii^rHpli  U-ttiTa  of  Sir  WbIUt 
Scutt  mill  Percy  B.  Shi'llf'y  nrK  b«'iiiB  hdIiI  t<>-il«y  (Satiirday)  nt 
tho  last  salt'  of  tho  a(>H8on  at  Mosnrs.  Hiitln'l)y'».  Tho.HO  of  Soutt, 
niiio  ill  iiiinilMT,  aro  iiiHortod  in  ii  roil  morocco  volume,  ami  ilato 
from  l.'<(Hi  to  IS.'il.  'I'lin  socoiiil  ill  |ioiiit  of  (Into  i»  a<lilro»Noil  to 
.Millor,  llio  liookNollor,  of  Alliomarlo-.stroit  ho  wa.s  kihcooiIciI 
thoio  liy  .lohii  Murray  anil  in  it  ho  oxproNNoa  tho  opinion  that 
"tho  Eii^liah  coiniHlioa  of  morit  aro  much  moro  numoroup  than 
tho  trajjoilioH."  lii  a  loltor  ilaloil  F'ohriinry  I,  IM'JX,  to  (loratio 
Smith,  ho  critioi/.oN  Loij;h  Hunt,  Sliolloy,  Kyrmi,  ami  others  — 
"  BS  for  poor  ShoUoy,  I  aluayN  tlmujiht  thoro  was  a  atraiii  of 
insanity  both  in  tho  charactor  of  hia  poniu.s  anif  of  hia  roligioiis 
optnioiiN."'  Tlio  hiKt  of  tho  fiorioR  is  dattil  froiii  Abbotufonl, 
Soptomliir  I'J,  I81U,  1111(1  is  adihcsNoil  to  I'r.  Tiariliior.  It  ii< 
oiipoiially  iiitorostinn,  as  tho  followinj;  oxtiaot  .shows  :    - 

I  am  ilosiroiis  to  mopt  your  winhes,  ami  if  you  wi«h  mp  to  briiip  up 
the  vohiinp  tn  XSO  or  100  pagea,  I  .nboiilil  ronniiirr  myddf  i>«  houiid  to  ilo 
no  at  thr  Mini*  rate  of  lopy  money  which  »«.■.  flxed  in  the  ori(;in.-<l  -thai 
is,  Jt'.'iOfl  for  hiilf  a  vnliimc  iiiittrail  of  AM, 000  foi-  a  whole  onr.  My  time 
in  so  mliiHhle  to  nir  in  every  point  of  view  that  I  «»»iire  yon  I  am  far 
from  lieinK  a  (tainer  by  proponiiiif  this,  which  will  gifc  the  piihli^ber*  half 
a  TOlnnie  for  nothiiiR.  What  I  propose  to  ailil,  Rm<>i>K  ntlu  r  tliiiiRK,  is  a 
):enrral  view  of  the  Scottish  eliaraiter  in  Kiag  ,)ame«'s  time,  which  i.s  a 
curious  subject. 

Tho  Shelley  letters  are  tweiity-tlireo  in  mimK>r,  ami  arc 
(iivitUxl  iiiUi  four  lota  or  voluniea.  Tho  tirst  volume  includes  nine 
octavo  ami  ipiarto  hitters,  aomo  of  which  have  »ppi>aroil  in  Pro- 
fessor Dowden's  "  Life"  of  tho  poet.  One  of  the  earliest,  datud 
Dec.  18,  1810,  is  to  Stockdalu,  tho  bookseller  and  publishur  of 
Tall  Mall,  and  has  roforenco  to  •'  JJastrozxi  "  : — 

1  have  in  pre|>aratioii  a  novel  ;  it  is  principally  constructed  to  convey 
niclaphysioil  and  political  opinions  by  way  of  convcrnation.  It  shall  Ih) 
■  nl  to  you  as  soon  ««  completed,  but  it  shall  receive  more  correction 
than  I  trouble  myself  lo  give  to  wild  romance  and  poetry. 

A  letter  to  tho  Messrs.  Oilier,  fiom  Pisa,  March  13,  18'J0, 
has  this  sontenci'  relative  to  '•  Tho  Conoi  "  :  — 

My  friendu  here  have  Rreat  hopes  that  "  The  Oiici  "  will  .succeed  as 
\  publication.  It  was  refused  at  Drury  Ijsne,  altboufch  especially  written 
f'lr  dramatic  exhibition,  on  the  pleii  of  the  story  lieinK  too  horrible.  1 
believe  it  is  sinf^ularly  IH  for  the  sta^e. 

Tho  fourth  of  the  four  Shelloy  volumes  of  letters,  all 
uldreastHl  t<i  Leigh  Miiiit,  includes  a  very  tine  epistle  critici/.iiig 
l.aiiili's  Works,  and  com|Hirin<;  the  paintings  <>f  Ktiphaol  and 
.Michaid  .\ngolo  ;   - 

1  hsve  written  somclbinf;  and  finished  it  difTerent  fi-oin  Hiiythiiif;  else, 
:iiid  a  new  nttrinpi  for  me,  iiml  1  mean  to  ib-dit-ate  it  to  you.  I  slioitbl 
nnt  have  done  so  witthnit  your  approUition,  but  I  aftked  your  picture  last 
nigbt ,  and  it  smilcil  nssent.  If  I  did  not  think  it  in  some  ticgiee  worthy  of 
vou,  I  would  not  miikc  you  ji  public  olTeriiin  of  it.  If  Oilier  is  not  turned 
('hristiaii.  .lew,  or  hoconie  infictid  with  the  murrnin,  he  will  publish  it. 
Don't  let  him  he  frlRhtined,  for  it  is  nothinK  which  by  any  courtesy  of 
language  can  be  tertnetl  either  moral  or  imniorul. 

VnothtT  lotter  in  this  quartette  is  dated  Pisa,  Ootober  6,  1821, 
.ind  has  reference  to  a  pondinp  visit  from  Leigh  Hunt — "Lord 
Byron  is  expected  every  day,  and  I  know  [he]  will  ht?  delighted  to 
hear  of  your  coming. ' '  In  addition  to  these  well  selecte<l  collections 
of  Shelley  letters  there  are  four  others  of  considerable  interest, 
ftll  written  at  Marlow   and   addrened  to  Oilier,  the  publisher— 


..lie,  oat.  .1  .Tanusry  22,  t«IH,  hKvinx  rwfwrnrr  •  -  ••  t'-  »»-r  ,lt  of 
lalani  "  :   - 

I    wipiMiw    .it    preient    that  H  lit   «t  (dl       II    i 

reviews  or  notiio«   uf    it    hi  any    i  ;  '("rf  pr»y  ••••d 

jiart  iif  my  reward     the  »inu«eineni  oi  lienntix  Ilk'  alaiao  «l  lb.    i.i^'  ' 
»  •  »  • 

On  Tliursday,  .Inly  21.  Messrs.  I'littick  A  ,Sim|i«H>ii  sol. I 
may,  by  a  stretch   of    imaijination,    U'   styli><l    a   relic   of   «. 
enterprise,  as  conceived  by   .l.>hii  Itngford.      1 
large  and  very  thick  folios,  full  of  old   title  )•  , 

prinlera'  devicea,  oriiaiiiHiital  head  and  tail  piocoa,  (tnnraila, 
facfliniilea  of  early  printing,  cartouches,  Ac,  all  torn  or  (til 
at  some  period  or  other  from  laHika,  many  of  which  wer*  obviously 
of  uonsidprahle  interest  and  Viiliio.  It  ia  s«tisfa«t<iry  in  know 
that  tho  whole  (iothic  collection,  which  must  hiive  t«k«n  yi<*ri 
Ij>  form,  only  reali'/.pd  ten  guineas.     Ketween  the  ('■    .  ■  r  and 

the  mere  collector  of  title-pages  thern  is  a  wide  ili  Tho 

latter  acuumiilales  without  int'  while  the  tiuiiicr,  wlioao 

pleasure    it    is    to    extra-illuri  ss,    must  at  leaj,t  l>e  well 

conversant  with  the  U>xt.  Both  aie,  however,  piilty  of  wholeaala 
destruction,  and  quite  unworthy  of  sympathy. 

*  •  •  • 

M.  Ilosland,  whose  heroic  comedy  "  Cyrano  de  Pergerac" 
has  lioen  such  a  complete  success  at  the  Lyceum  Theatre  during 
M.  foipielin's  short  visit,  is  writing  another  five-act  '  ■  •  ■  -i! 
play  for  Madame  .Sirali  B(>riihardt,  with  the  Due  de  I 
for  the  central  hgiire.  It  is  likely  to  \w  tu-fu  at  the  Th.atre  .le  l.i 
R«iiaiR.saiice  early  in  SeplenilH'r,  though  tie  author  has  not  yet 
C(dlecte<l  all  his  iiiateri.'ils,  in  fact,  he  has  _ust  atirted  for  Vienna 
ill  search  of  •'documents";  and  as  bo  does  not  generally  U-giii 
to  writ«i  until  he  has  these  all  arranged  and  the  plan  of  the  drama 
ready  in  his  mind,  be  will  not  have  very  niucli  time  in  which  to 
complete  his  contract.  However,  .M.  Rostand  says  that  he  doe* 
not  mind  writing  against  time  in  this  way.  Hx  wa«  presaeMl  Ui 
come  over  to  London  for  the  production  of  Cyraito,  but  couM  liot 
give  himself  a  hidirlay  just  now.  Madame  Kontnnd,  by  th*  *".♦, 
is  an  actre.ss  (thoiigh  not  a  professional  actress)  of  much  clever- 
ness, and  once  at  tho  Porte  St.  Martin  played  the  part  of  Koxaiie 
upon  an  emergency  with  great  success. 

-»  •  «  « 

.M.  Remy  d«  Gonrniont's  article  "  8ur  la  langue  frunfaise 
in  tho  .July  niimbur  of  the  Mrrrnif  lir  Frani-t  is  in  the  main  a 
defence  of  neologism,  of  tho  formation  and  adoption  of  n. w 
words  for  new  uses.  Among  the  examples  he  givea  are  ;> 
(for  alltr  &  bicijdcHr),  trlt^-ofier,  and  ma!/eii<i(/fu.r,  which  i.,.*., 
recently  been  attackiKl  by  M.  Deschanel  in  his  Ltt  I>rfnnnalinn* 
lit  la  InnijHf  fiani;ii\!'r.  But  M.  de  Goiirmoiit  is  alive  to  the  one 
gieitt  danger  which  meimi-es  both  language  and  litt-rattire  in 
France  as  in  Kngland  :  — 

Mais  en  m^ine    temps   que    lea  enfsnts   apprennent  dans    In   prisons 
si'oUii-es  ce  i|ue  la  vie  ?eule  Irur  enneijfnait  autrefois  et  misux,  lU  ft'  !'■  • 
sous  la  peur  de  la  grammaire  cettr  liberie   "IVsprit   qni    fatMTt    Mr^    ■  ■   ■ 
si  sKT^^ablo  a  la  fnntaisie   dans    I'l'vohriion    verbal*,     lis   par'- 
les  livres,  comme  Ics  niKuvais  livres,  el  d^s  (pi'ils  ont  A  dire  <]' 
de  grave,    c'cst    au    moyen  de  la  phraaridogic  do   ittle   l>aMn  litl.  i 
morale  et    utiliUtirc   dont   un    aoiiille    leiir*   cervraux    tendrr*   ct    in  i 
sionablcs. 

.\nd  when  the  child  (rrows  into  a  man,  M.  do  Ooiinnont  con- 
tinues,  f<.<ding  the  incapacity  of  the  frigid  ••  -  ilect  "  for 

the  eXi>re»sion  of  his  emotions,  he  takes  refii„  _■.  with  the 

ii'Siilt  that  in  the  lower  quarters  of  Paris  Kreiich  is  a  d.-.-id 
laiiguiige.  Fn  L(Uiilon  we  are  leas  fortiltuite.  Ilur  Ifcaird  Scho-.l 
pupils  tind  the  same  fault  with  the  dialect  which  is  taught  th«n, 

but  tll.'V    t.lk,     tefugO    in  a    SIMi'l..   ...li...  I  ile 

♦ 
The  /,.■■/     .y,r   /'.<rf  has   .  a   series   cj    articles  on 

cont«mpi^rary  English  artists  r  in  its  July  numbvr  by 

Mr.  M.  H.  Spielmann  on  the  work  ot  Mr.  O.  F.  Watts. 

*  -»  «  « 

An  inc         • 
to  confuse  1  1  :  ■  •  ; 

in  connexion  wnth  the  Michelet  celebration.  The»Sir-/^.a  leading 
organ  of  rerisioa  of  the  Dreyfus  trial,  m-e«M  the  otboT  4ay 
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litkhatiihe. 
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(h*i  Ml  od«  whioh  M.  Miiuric«>  Bouchnr  wm  rM]iio*toc1  to  wnte 
for  tfw  oelobratioii  whii  not  noul,  U^cauito  "  th«  |>o(>t  hnd  had  the 
improdewM  t»  put  intt>  it  tho  word  j«uitii«."  M.  Maurict> 
li<tuch<>r  withdrow  his  %'t>rikyi.  iiiiwilliiif;  t<>  muko  thi*  alti-rations 
which  M.  Bour|;poi«,  MinixttT  of  Kdiictttioii,  proitncd  upon  him. 
**  I  Me,"  said  thi<  poet,  "  that  I  am  not  madu  to  sin;;  in  ottjcial 
oeraiiMMiiea."  Tho  following  oxtractd  from  a  lett<<r  addrvmed  by 
him  to  the  Siiclf  explainn  hi«  attitude  : — 

J<-  i1oi«  dirv  i  I'hoiinrur  de  U.  Bourgooix  qu'il  iu>  m'intonlisait  p*> 
da  ptMOoiKUT  If  mot  <!«•  *'  jurticr."    J 'en  >i  ni^me  iti  fort  touch*. 

D*iw  l<«  drux  stroiihrii  inrrtmio^cK,  j'aroiiiiiii  qui'  nou«  rt-Nwinbloiui 
Mob  iwa  k  noo  aints,  i  ikm  nuiltm  :  Micbrirt,  Hugo,  Quinct  :  que  nnun 
>vnn>  laiKM  n'afTiiililir  vn  noun  Wur  enprit  ;  et  j<>  It'ur  a<lri-K.sai.i  un 
animit  afipi'l  pourqu'iU  uoh«  aiilfiit  i  "  rajipreudn!  "  an  nioiidi-  qui'  lu 
Krmncp  mi  le  champion  du  droit. 

TrIIra  aoot  lea  air*  doot  rfxpn-»iuD  r&t,  paralt-il,  etc  d6placic  au 
Pantheon.   .   .   . 

Pmt-itrp  dois-jp  ajontrr  que  M.  \e  ministro  a'eat  montri,  i  moii 
iganl.  rzquiM-nM>nt  courtoiK.  II  a  bipn  voulu  iirrdre  un  heure  de  non 
t«Bp»  in  aiinablea  li»tance«  |>our  mo  faire  Kupprimer  lea  deux  xtruphus  de 

I  pucme  que  je  tvnaia  le  i»lu.s  i  conservcr. 

Malgri  tout  le  regret  que   j'ai  eu   de    ne    pan   ceder   ft  dcs    instanrcs 
•i  llatteiuHW,  je  me  rjjouix  de  n 'avoir   pri.s   aui-une  ]>art  A  la  glorifioa- 
tioa  uflicielle  de  Miehelet.     L'ironic  en  etait  vraimeiit  trop  cruelle. 

I'royes,  eher  monaieur,  k  ma  haute  ct  cordialc  sj-mpntbic. 

«  «  *  « 

The  French  Academy  of  Moral  and  Political  Sciences  Iins 
made  honoarable  mention  of  MM.  Langlois  and  Seignobos' 
"  Intrtxluction  aux  Etudes  Historiques,"  re\-iewed  some  weeks 
ago  in  LUtrnture. 

•  •  «  • 

A  correspondent  writes  : — 

Signur  Ceaare  Levi's  dimovery  at  Venice  of  a  nuni\)er  of  original 
decamants  giving  tha  »ioty  of  Othello,  though  apparently  a  most  interest- 
ing cirt.-umi>taDce,  can  hardly  be  invested  with  the  great  importance 
claimeil  for  it.  A»  i«  well  known,  Shakespeare  ia  almost  universally 
believeil  to  have  borrowr<l  the  plot  of  Othello  from  one  of  tho  ten  stories 
told  in  (Jiraldi  Cinthio's  "  Hccatommithi,"  first  published  at  Monte- 
regale  in  Sicily  in  the  jiar  156.">.  In  this  storf  Othi-llo  is  called  "  the 
Hour,"  and  though  neither  he  nor  lago  is  menticne<l  s|)eciflcally,  both 
these  name*  are  to  b<'  met  with  in  that  curious  book,  "  Uod's  Kevcnge 
against  Adultery,"  written  by  John  Reynolds,  as  well  as  in  the 
"  Historie  of  the  Famous  Knonlauus,  Prince  of  Denmark,"  a  4to.  Iwok 
publisbml  in  IfiO.').  From  one  or  other  of  these  books  Shakei>)ieare  pro- 
bably got  Uie   naaea  Utbello  and    lago  ;  while  as  to  the    tmgedy  itself, 


it  agieea  most  elosaly  with  tha  sloiy  as  told  by  Oiraldi  except  that 
Ueademona,  instead  of  U'lng  smo(ber»l,  was,  in  the  Italian  version, 
iH'aten  to  death  with  a  storking  Ullid  willi  sand.  Signor  I.ivvi's  docu- 
mentary eviilence  obUineJ,  it  is  believed,  from  tlie  arehives  of  tlio 
family  to  which  Pesdemona  belonged — shows  that  slit*  really  livetl,  as 
also  did  lier  hiisl>:ind,  but  that  the  latter,  so  far  from  murdering  her,  as 
alleged,  men'ly  lx<at  her  on  s<'veml  occasions.  Signor  I.,<'vi  has  also 
discovered  the  Itaptisnial  certiUcate  of  a  son  lK>m  to  Othello  ami 
D<'S4lemona  Falnia,  iis  her  real  name  was,  and  on  the  whole  inclines  to 
the  belief  that  Slmkes|>eare  got  his  plot,  not  from  any  book,  but  rira 
rore  from  the  Venetian  Ambii.viador  of  his  day. 

The  difficulty  in  the  way  of  this  assumption  is  chiefly  historical.  'I'lie 
peritMl  of  action  as  repiesenteil  by  Sliakes}ieare  is  certainly  about  1570, 
for  it  Kas  thin  that  .Mustapha,  the  general  of  Solymus,  attackeil  Cyprus  ; 
and  it  was  then  also,  or  at  any  rate  about  that  time,  that  the  wilea  of 
lago  and  the  mail  jealousy  of  Olhi'llo  were  working  to  their  inevitable  end. 
In  1570.  however,  Shakespean-  was  only  six  years  old,  and  it  is  incou- 
ceirable  tliat  he  could  hnve  heard  anil  remembered  the  story  from  con- 
temporary sources.  Far  more  likely  that  liiralili  had  it  from  current 
rumour,  and  if  so,  the  time  of  Othello's  vigorous  protests  nmst  be  set 
l>ack  to  ir>n.'>  at  the  latest,  lor  it  was  in  that  year  that  the  "  Hoeatom- 
mitlii  "  first  ap|)*'arrd,  a.s  previously  state<l.  The  subject  even  yet  stands 
in  need  of  elucidation,  notwithstaniling  Signor  Levi's  interesting  discovery, 
which  is,  however,  import»nt  in  that  it  establishes  the  actual  jwrsonality 
of  the  chief  charact4'rs  m  .Shakesiieare's  famous  Trageiiy.  The  opinion 
has  hitherto  tM>eii  held  that  Uiraldi  invented  the  story  m  all  its  details, 
and  that  Shakespeare  was  his  debtor  for  the  pint.  The  last  part  of  this 
Ix-lief  is,  as  yet,  quite  iinsliaken. 

♦  ♦  ♦  * 

Messrs.  Longmans  ask  us  to  stat«t  that  Mr.  Rider  Haggard's 
forthcoming  serial  contribution  to  LiiiKiiiitiii's  J/af/d-.iiK-,  called 
"  A  Fiinner'a  Veiir,"  is  incorrectly  dpscrilx'd  as  "a  novo!,"  as  it 
will  be  a  truthful  record  of  a  farmer's  exiH-riencos. 

The  eighth  volume  (covering  thu  year  1S1I7)  of  the  valuable 
"  Annual  Index  to  Peri(xlical»,"  pniblished  by  the  Reritic  of 
Revieirn,  will  Ik;  ready  in  August. 

Mr.  Sharpley  Bainbridge's  collection  of  pictun-s  at  Lincoln 
will  form  the  principal  article  in  the  August  number  of  The  Art 
Journal,  and  will  be  illustrated  by  reproductions  from  sonic  of 
the  many  valuable  pictures,  including  a  photogravure  plate  of 
"  The  Elixir  of  Love,"  by  (ieorge  .1.  Pinwell. 

A  1k)o|£  on  8jx)rt  in  the  CaucasiiN  by  Priiux-  Demidolf,  a  well- 
known  European  Sportsman,  will  be  publixhed  in  the  Autumn  by 
Mr.  Rowland  Ward  of  I'iccadilly. 

Mr.  John  Milne  is  |iubliKliing  "  A  Oirl  of  Grit,"  by  Major 
Arthur  Grittiths,  to  be  issutKl  as  a  comimnion  volume  to  the  same 
author's  Well-known  novel  "The  Rome  Express,"  of  which  the 
Sixth  E<liti<>n  has  just  left  the  press. 
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/./;     MOT    JUSTt:. 

♦- 

The  question  recently  liroiiouuded  by  M.  t.'mnille 
Verpniol  to  a  number  of  notable  French  lilth'ateiira,  viz., 
"What  are  the  (jtialities  necessary  to  be  a  <;och1  writer?'' 
seemed,  no  doubt,  likely  to  evoke  much  .stimulating  sug- 
gestion for  a  youthful  literary  aspirant.  But  the  replies, 
of  which  some  specimens  are  given  among  our  Notes,  are 
likely  to  help  him  just  as  little  as  the  other  easy 
generalities  which  have  so  often  baffled  his  search  after 
some  ready  method  for  obtaining  success  in  English 
comi>osition.  Yet,  though  hardly  hel})ful  to  a  beginner, 
these  opinions  of  eminent  Frenchmen  on  a  matter  on  which 
thoy  may  of  all  men  claim  to  lie  exjierts  have  no  small 
academic  interest.  And  moreover  they  make  us  feel  how 
wide  the  English  Channel  becomes  when  jwints  of  taste 
are  consideretl.  Who,  in  England,  cares  a  fig  about  the 
"(juiditics  necessiiry  to  be  a  good  writer  *' ?  We  are  not 
here  .subscribing  to  the  familiar  and  sometimes  pedantic 
lament  as  to  the  present  decadence  of  true  culture.  But 
at  the  present  day  the  public  is  certainly  indifferent,  and 
proiK)rtionally  ignorant,  on  the  excellences  and  defects  of 
Vol.  III.     No.  5. 
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pure  siyic.   1' rom  vuriotn  causes  it  '■  i"  v^aiit  oimr 

things  than  the  art  oftlictioii,  iiii'.  lU   its  higheht 

sense,  in  the  literature  provided  for  it^  perusal ;  and  if  clial- 
lenginl  on  (pK'stions  of  style  it  is  apt  to  d  '  '  '  *'  •• 
presence  or  al«eiice  of  those  other  thiii  il 

considerations  of  style  at  all.  Yet — or  perhaps  one 
should  .say,  therefore — it  is  worth  while  to  notice  how 
differently  the  French  regard  the  art  of  "  giiod  writing," 
and  in  jmrticular  their  insistence  on  a  point  which  has 
never  lieen  so  characteristic  of  the  theory  and  |  *'  f 
English  prose  writers  as  of  French.  Le  in' 
that  is  the  text  chosen  by  .M.  ller\'ieu,  M.  Doumic,  and  .M. 
Faguet.  If  possible  its  "justness,"  its  "ri  '  '  ."  '  ;  *  ' '^t 
preclude  the  unusual.    It  may  Ik- uncxp.  1 

never  harshly  surprise.  It  should  only  raise  the  whole  to 
a  higher  ])lane,  and  reveal  its  true  "justness  "  by  the  flood 
of  light  it  casts  upon  the  context.  But  it  must  be  the 
one  woi"d,  admitting  of  no  synonym,  seizing  the  one  rare 
ojjjwrtunity  for  using  to  the  full  its  precise  aver:  -   o. 

The  craving  for  "the  one  way  of  expressing  one  ;  ,<• 

word  to  call  it  by,  one  adjective  to  qualify,  one  verb  to 
animate  it,"  the  conviction  that  nights  and  days  of  un- 
remitting toil  would  at  last  hammer  out  the  one  ideal 
uniijue  exjiression  of  his  idea — that  may  almost  be  called 
the  disease  of  Flaulu»rt.  The  belief  which  inspired  him 
has  been  the  chief  factor  in  the  formation  of  that  balanced, 
lucid,  precise  form  of  speech  which  we  know  as  French 
prose. 

In  le  inol  jiiste  is  embodied  the  classic  spirit. 
But  new  wine  cannot  be  put  into  old  bottles.  Thought 
cannot  always  be  balanced,  lucid  and  jirecise,  and  the  ideas 
of  the  romanticist  move  uneasily  in  the  set  and  orderetl 
limits  of  classic  speech.  Style,  t'ays  M.  PriT'vost,  should  be 
••a  perfectly  adjusted  and  transparent  garment."  But  beauty 
revealed  and  unabashed  is  often  less  pleading  than  beauty 
veiled  or  half-concealetl,  and  the  garment  of  sjieecli  may 
follow  that  universal  instinct  which  has  always  reganled 
dress  as  no  matter  of  mere  utility.  But  in  the  self-forget- 
fulness  which  marked  revolt  against  classicism  lies  the 
real  antithesis  to  this  theory  of  writing.  Mr.  I'ater,  it  is 
well  known,  was  the  champion  of  conscious  art.  For  him 
the  aim  of  literary  art  was  "  to  do  consciously  what  has 
Iwen  hitherto  done  tix)  unconsciously,  to  write  our  English 
language  as  the  latins  wrote  theirs,  as  the  French  write, 
as  scholars  should  write."  He  did  not  realize  that  the 
eft'ect  of  the  thought  could  lie  imjwin'd,  as  it  sometimes  is 
impaired  in  his  own  writing,  by  the  reader's  sense  that 
the  author  wants  to  be  comjilimented  on  his  fine  phrases  ; 
that  he  is  leaning  back  in  his  chair  and  lighting  his 
cigarette  as  he  contemplates  a  complete  onlerly  concatena- 
tion of  inotajustes.  "  Never  stop  to  choose  your  words  " 
is  the  burden  of  another  class  of  literary  advisers  who 
have  had  on  the  whole  more  vogue  in  Enjrland  than  the 
followers   of  Jlr.  Pater.     Most  of  us  sympathize   rather 
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with  Lewis  CarroU's  happy  travesty  :  ♦•  Take  care  of  the 
sense  and  the  sounds  will  t^ike  care  of  themselves"  ;  and 
our  practical  sincerity  demands  the  thought,  the  meaning, 
at  the  sacrifice  of  any  virtue  of  style  except  lucidity.  That 
was  the  view  of  one  of  the  great  masters  of  simple  nervous 
melodious  diction.  "  The  art  of  composing,"  said  New- 
mKn,  "  which  is  a  chief  accomplishment,  has  in  itself  a 
tendency  to  make  us  artificial  and  insincere.  For  to 
he  ever  attending  to  the  fitness  and  propriety  of 
our  words  is  (or,  at  least,  there  is  a  risk  of 
its  l)eing)  a  kind  of  acting."  A  fine  ])erformance  on 
a  musical  instrument  is  rapid  and  largely  mechanical — 
at  any  rate,  the  performer's  consciousness  does  not  dwell 
on  details  or  te<'hnicalities — but  it  implies  an  intinity  of 
pre\-ious  practii-e  and  labour.  And  jierliaps  in  that  parallel 
is  to  b«  found  tlie  theory  of  gooti  writing.  At  any  rate, 
we  do  not  like  a  writer  to  labour  overmuch,  and  we  have 
a  keen  nose  for  self-consciousness,  however  much  it  be 
disguised.  It  may  be  doubted  whether  such  an  inquiry 
a.s  M.  Vergniol's  could  have  taken  place  in  England.  We, 
too,  have  eminent  j/i'Ondtews,  whom  to  enumenite  might 
be  invidious ;  but,  though  we  recognize  their  eminence, 
we  should  think  they  were  talking  themselves  a  little  too 
eriously  if  they  tried  to  teach  other  jwopli-  tlie  art  of 
writing  prose. 

Knglish  prose,  in  fact,  has  never  been  very  amenable 
to  rules  of  art.  Its  characteristic  has  lieen  the  free  ex[)res- 
sion  of  individuality ;  and,  looking  down  the  stream  of 
Knglish  prose-writing  from  the  tenth  to  the  nineteenth 
century,  one  cannot  fail  to  be  impressed  by  the  extraordi- 
nary variety  of  style  whicli  it  displays,  tending  on  the 
whole,  in  these  latter  days,  towards  simplicity  and  lucidity, 
towards  the  discovery  of  M.  Jourdain  that  prose  is  common 
si)eech,  and  that  if  there  is  no  diction,  as  Wordsworth 
insisted,  i>eculiar  to  poetry,  there  is  no  diction  i)eculiar  to 
])rose  either.  Tlie  change,  of  course,  shows  itself  not  so 
much  in  the  choice  of  words  as  in  a  revolt  against  the 
Iiortentous  sentences  of  the  masters  of  the  seventeenth 
century,  and  the  artificiality  of  those  of  the  eighteenth, 
Many  extravagances  have  resulted  from  this  revolt,  but  on 
the  special  subject  of  the  choice  of  phrase,  although — 
despite  the  work  of  sudi  writers  as  ^Ir.  Stevenson — we  pay 
far  less  attention  to  it  than  the  French  do,  on  the 
whole,  ])erha]>s,  our  danger  lies  in  the  direction  of  iH'<lantry. 
One  form  which  it  takes  is  that  of  j)recio8ity — the  cult  of 
the  muljiigte  conducted  in  an  inartistic  and  irregnlated 
manner.  The  search  for  the  unusual  which  M.  Hervieu 
recommenils  is  full  of  pitfalls,  and  is  only  ]>ossible  for  the 
few.  In  the  seventeenth  century  it  gave  us,  in  Fuller  and 
others,  some  delightful  conceits,  and  it  flourished  in  the 
Kssays  of  Klia.  Writers  such  as  Carlyle  or  Mr.  Meredith 
are  a  law  to  th«'mselves,  and  their  merits  hardly  spring 
from  any  conscious  search  after  the  unexpected.  But 
there  is  a  quite  different  kind  of  pedantry,  into  which  we 
are  in  danger  of  falling.  Ac  vwt  jmle  is  a  flou-er  that 
cannot  flourish  in  an  exhausted  or  unchanging  atnujsphere. 
It  re<]nirefl  a  language  continually  growing  in  richness  and 
subtlety.  A  laudable,  though  vague,  desin*  to  maintain 
the   purity   of  our  language,  an   excessive  deference   to 


authority,  must  not  let  us  imiwverish  the  language. 
It.  was,  we  think,  the  late  Professor  Freeman  who 
showered  contempt  on  the  word  "  inaugurate."  Vet,  as 
metaphor  is  one  of  the  largest  factors  in  our  etymology, 
he  could  hardly  wish  to  confine  the  term  to  its  philo- 
logical use,  and  any  word  which  has  an  interesting 
derivation  and  embotlies  an  idea  expresseii  exactly  by  no 
other  word  has  surely  a  right  to  existence.  Kven  a  pure 
synonym  (if  such  a  thing  exists)  has  its  use,  for  the  mot 
juste  must  not  only  fit  the  idea,  but  fit  it  under  certain 
conditions  which  one  won!  may  satisfy  and  another  not. 
The  English  language,  whicli  has  accumulated  such  vast 
stores  from  so  many  sources,  has  a  choice  of  vocabulary 
probably  greater  tlian  that  of  any  other  nation,  and,  with 
its  abundance  of  early  literature  and  of  jirovincial 
dialects — to  say  nothing  of  its  vigorous  life  and  adaptation 
to  new  re()uirements  and  a  new  society  in  another  con- 
tinent— it  has  exceptional  advantage  for  renewing  its 
supplies.  The  enthusia.sm  for  "  Saxon  English  "  must  be 
regarded  as  a  reaction  only,  and  has  all  the  dangers  of  a 
reaction.  It  would  not  be  difficult  to  make  out  a  case 
for  the  Biblical  paraphraser  who  turned  "Abraham 
had  no  child"  into  *•  Now  the  wail  of  the  infant  liad 
not  yet  been  heard  within  the  tents  of  the  sheik.' 
At  any  rate,  the  essential  thing  is  to  have  a  choice 
between  old  and  new,  and  to  remember  that  suggestive- 
ness  and  variety  have  their  value  no  less  than  siin|ilicity. 
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General  Sir  Richard  Meade,  and  the  Feudatory 
States  of  Central  and  Southern  India.  Hv  Thomas 
Henry  Thornton,  C.S.I.,  D.C.L.  it  ."n'in.,  xxv.  i  :fini  pp. 
London,  New  York,  aiid  JJouilwiy,  IHUS.      Longmans.     10/6  u. 

The  late  Sir  Kichard  Meade  passed  the  first  twenty 
years  of  liis  long  Indian  service  as  a  regimental  or  staff 
officer  of  the  Bengal  Army.  The  Mutiny  brought  to  him, 
as  to  many  others,  his  first  chance  of  distinction.  He 
played  an  imjiortant  jiart  in  the  recai)ture  of  Gwalior  from 
the  rebels,  receiving,  as  his  hiograjjher  hints,  rather  scant 
recognition  from  his  commanding  officer,  and  he  caught 
and  executed  Tantia  Tojji,  the  ablest  of  the  insurgent 
leaders.  That  episode  marked  the  end  of  his  military  and 
the  beginning  of  his  administrative  career.  From  18o{) 
to  1881  he  acted  as  British  lv('])resentative  in  .some  of  the 
most  important  Feudatory  States,  finally  winning  "the 
blue  riband  of  the  political  service "  as  Resident  at 
Hyderabad.  Im]M)rtant  as  these  jwsts  are,  in  many  years  a 
man  might  fill  them  adecpiately  without  attracting  jmblic 
attention.  Twf>  ejiisodes  brought  Meade's  ])eriod  of  office 
into  stronger  relief,  tlie  famous  trial  of  the  (iaekwar  of 
Baroda,  and  his  long  duel  with  the  ablest  of  Oriental 
statesmen.  Sir  Salar  .lang. 

The  trial  of  .Malhar  Hao,  for  the  attempted  muidii  ol 
Col.  Pha^Te,  proved  one  of  those  rare  occurrences  which 
draw  contimjiorary  Knglish  attention  to  India.  ?'ngland, 
"the  victor  and  successor  of  tlie  Mogul  Kmpire," 
summoned  one  of  the  great<»st  of  the  l'"(>udatory  Princes 
liefore  the  bar  of  justice.  Mr.  Thornton  rightly  joints 
out  that  by  accepting  seats  as  Judges  in  the  Court  of 
inquiry  the  native  rulers  for  the  first  time  formally 
recognized   the   supreme  jurisdicUton   of   the    Paramount 
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Fow«T.  The  i«FU«»  of  the  triiil  is  well  known  ;  briefly,  the 
nativo  rfpri'scntiitivps  on  the  coniinission  hr(iiii,'lit  in  a 
verdict  citluT  of  not  proven  or  not  guilty,  the  Kn^liitb,  of 
whom  Sir  Hic'liunl  Miwie  wh*i  one,  were  uniiniHioUH  for  ft 
coiidcnination.  Mr.  Tlioniton  n-jjrets  tliis  alwrtive  result, 
mill  liriiws  from  it  tlie  lesson  '' tlmt  it  is  a  mistake  to 
iissociate  Orientiil  rulers  with  Kn;,'lisli  olHcers  on  a  com- 
mission fur  judicial  iixjuiries  conducte<l  after  Kn^lish 
methods."  Here,  we  confeHs  we  do  not  i|uite  follow 
him.  0 ranted  that  in  nil  human  j)rol)ubility  the 
Gaekwar  was  guilty  and  that  the  circuinstantiHl  evidence 
ajjainst  him  was  almost  overwhi'lmin^,  yet  there 
was  at  lea.st  ft  doubt.  'J'iie  ftble  counsel  of  the  accused 
nlways  professed  to  believe  in  his  inn<H'ence  and 
an  iuHuential  section  of  the  Knglish  Pre.ss  at  first 
HUpi)orted  the  finding  of  the  native  Judges.  It  is  true, 
as  .Mr.  Thornton  shows,  that  subseipient  revelations 
strengthened  the  case  against  the  jiristyner,  but  at  the 
time  of  the  trial  these  facts  were  not  laid  before  theCoiut. 
What  we  claim  is  that  the  commissioners  who  acquitted 
the  Gaekwjir  had  something  more  than  race  prejudice  to 
go  upon. 

As  Resident  at  Hyderabad  Meade  was  matched  with 
"  the  Talleyrand  of  India."  Sir  Salar  .Fang  in  the  past  hml 
i-eceived  high  honours  from  the  liands  of  the  Hritish 
(iovernment  for  pre-eminent  services,  but,  on  behalf  of  his 
master,  tlie  Nizam,  he  at  times  put  forward  claims  which 
amounted  to  a  denial  of  our  Imjierial  supremacy.  These 
claims  the  Knglish  Resident  had  gently  but  firmly  to  set 
aside,  and  it  says  much  for  his  tact  and  i«tience  that  in 
spite  of  this  his  jwrsonal  relations  with  the  Indian  Minister 
were  never  otherwise  tiian  cordial. 

S]ieaking  of  some  act  of  Meade's  in  a  jiarticular  field, 
Mr.  Thornton  says  it  was  not  "  sensational  "  but  "  done 
with  a  viinivium  of  fuss  and  friction."  The  words  might 
stand  as  a  description  of  his  life-work.  He  was  always  the 
highly  trusted  subordinate ;  his  reputation  was  based 
rather  on  the  skilful  carrying  out  of  instructions  received 
from  his  superiors  than  on  any  great  power  of  initiative. 
Such  a  character  forms  the  best  type  of  political  officer, 
and  in  this  capacity  Lord  Lytton  declared  he  wiis  fucUe 
prince)>8. 

In  his  chapter  on  the  almost  forgotten  attacks  of  the 
Slnti'StiMii  upon  Sir  ]{ioliard  .Meade,  we  could  wish  Mr. 
Thornton  had  been  at  greater  pains  in  stating  his  o]iponent's 
case.  He  is  content  to  dismiss  it  as  consisting  of  "  out- 
rt^eous  nnsstatements  and  atrociou.s  libels."  These  are 
rather  (juestion-begging  epithets.  We  do  not  wish  for  one 
moment  to  suggest  that  the  attacks  were  justified,  and, 
indeed,  the  otticial  correspondence  now  published  for  the 
first  time  forms  a  complete  exonenition,  if  any  such  were 
needed,  of  Sir  Richard  .Meade's  career.  But  there  is 
always  latent  an  uneasy  idea  that  "abuse  of  the  iilaintiflTs 
attorney  "  is  a  concomitant  of  "  no  ca.se."  Mr.  Thornton's 
vindication  of  bis  hero  would  only  have  gained  by  a  fuller 
statement  of  his  opponiMit's  position. 

However,  this  is  a  very  minor  blemish  in  a  most 
admirable  volume.  .Mr.  Thornton  writes  in  an  easy  and 
graceful  style.  The  book,  as  its  title  implies,  is  not  solely 
a  biography,  but  also  a  descriptive  account  of  the 
Feudatory  States  and  the  conditions  under  which  thev 
are  governed.  It  is  eminently  readable,  and  a  great  deal 
of  information  is  conveyed  in  the  happiest  and  lea.st 
didactic  way.  At  a  time  when  India  looms  so  large  in  the 
public  eye,  we  have  nothing  but  welcome  for  a  work  which 
so  brightly  imi^rts  a  knowledge  of  our  great  Empire,  and 
of  the  men  who  have  hel|)ed  to  make  it  what  it  is. 

The  book,  we  may  add,  is  most  exctlleutly  illustrated. 


EARLY  OREEK  PHILOSOPHY. 


The  Firat  Philosopbeni  of  Oreece.    Ity  Arthur  Fair- 
oiui.  (Till'  ICiikI>''<I>  •'■III  Kuii-iKii  l'liiliw4>t>liioil  Liliiary.)  Kl  - 
5)iii.,  vii. -fi'liiu  pp.    l»n<lon,  IMJn.  Kegan  Paul.    7/6 

The  birth  of  (Jreek  j  im 

the  beginnings  of  theo\'  ^^y 

which  filled  so  large  a  plac«  in  UriH'k  religion,  took  plftco 
early  in  the  sixth  century  B.C.  It  owed  its  origin  to  tli« 
l)romi)tings  of  a  scientific  interert  in  the  ])hyHical  con- 
stitution of  the  world.  From  what  had  tin*  mass  of  \i>ible 
phenomena  originally  sprung?  What  was  the  unifying 
principh^  which  underlay  the  multitudinous  varieties  of 
external  nature  ':•  Was  there  any  one  substance  from 
which  all  others  had  come  into  being?  If  so,  what  was 
it"?  Was  it  air,  or  fire,  or  water?  \\  hat  were  birth  and 
death?  Was  non-existence  thinkable  or  unthiiikaMe? 
Was    motion    real    or   ajijion'nt  ?      Such  -    were 

bound  to  arise  directly  tlie  leading  mind^  '  idative 

])eople  began  to  occupy  themselves  with  the  world  aroun<l, 
and  they  are  distinctive,  to  a  greater  or  less  extent,  of  all 
Pre-Socratic  thinkers,  whether  Ionian,  or  Pythagorean,  or 
Eleatic,   from    Thales   to  An;:  With    Sixrates   a 

change  comes.      I'nder   his   -,  thought  jtasses  to 

another  set  of  problems.  He  »«w  that  i)hysic-al  inve.stiga- 
tions,  before  they  could  be  sti»ble,  required  to  be  supjwrteti 
by  investigations  of  a  different  kind.  Men  might  think 
that  they  .saw  truth,  but  how  were  they  sure  their  vision 
was  not  being  deceiveil  either  in  whole  or  in  part? 
Behind  the  (luestion  of  the  nature  of  the  world  lay  tlie 
deeper  question  of  the  nature  of  man. 

But  in  the  days  of  I'hales  and  his  more  immediate 
successors  the  j)roblem  was  nature,  and  they  were  first  and 
foremost  naturalist  philo.sophers.  They  refle<t  in  a  great 
deal  of  their  work  the  j)oetic  genius  of  the  (ireek  jx-ople. 
Not  only  do  they  at  times  write  in  jioetical  form,  bat 
we  often  find  in  their  speculations  the  play  of  ]X)etic 
imagination.  "  Their  doctrines,"  says  Zeller,  "  often  give 
us  the  impre.ssion  of  a  philosophic  poem  full  of  bold 
invention."     Then,   .secondly,   their   f  '  rthv  of 

the  representatives  of  a  i)eople   with    ;  The 

])ripsthood  w.is  never  in  (ireece  what  it  wa.-.  in  Oriental 
countries,  or  what  it  was  in  Kuro}(e  during  the  Middle 
Ages.  There  were  »ac"red  traditions,  there  were  religious 
observances,  but  though  "  free  thouglit "  at  times  found 
itself  in  serious  trouble,  yet  there  was  not  that  opj»re<«sivelv 
rigid  ortluxloxy  which,  had  it  existed,  would  have  renderwl 
a  great  deal  of  (ireek  sj)eculation  im]M)ssible.  Thirdiv,  we 
find  even  in  the  l)eginnings  of  (Jreek  philosophy  a  dignitv 
and  a  rejiose  whicli  are  very  striking.  There  is  no  tnu-e 
of  cringing  before  the  majesty  of  nature,  or  of  fear  at  itjt 
various  manifestations.  The  (ireek  philosopher  was  not 
afraid  to  look,  nor  afraid  of  what  he  saw.  He  w.-»s  quit** 
readv  to  think  and  to  be  "  at  jieace  as  to  the  results  of  his 
thought." 

Mr.  Fairlvuiks  has  given  us  an  unpretentious  but 
useful  contribution  to  the  literature  of  the  subject. 

It  hiui  [he  8»y»  in  lijs  pn-fiicn]  be»'t>  my  p)»n  (■<>  |>r«"f>nro   for 
thu    student    a    Orevk    text    of    the     '  .i)y 

philosophers  which  sliall   represent  n  ;|ie 

results  of  recent  scholarship,  mi'    ■  a« 

may  be  necessjirj- to  eimhle  the  ;  ho 

textiest«.     >■•■■••••'"    t.'Xtlhiiv.  ,,,    iho 

fragments  ii:t  .  and  aii.-  of  the 

important  piis:  _  .        .lingont!  •■     -^nd 

Anstotle,  and  in  the  <  ireek  dosi  !s, 

in   order   that  the   student  of    c  c ^    _  ..jvo 

hefore  him  in  compact  form  practii-ally  ail  the  materials  on 
which  the  history  of  this  thought  is  to  be  Utsud. 
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He  has  also  added  as  an  a])|iendix  a  scholarly  discussion  of 

tl'  'lie  of  the  various  traditional  sources    from 

»■  of  niir  knowI('»l;;e  of  tliis  ])rimitive   jieriod 

R^  I'd.     His  translations  are  clear  and 

iKi...    ^.    ...I    ...  y    are  hardly  of  the  highest  order. 

We  f;ive  Ids  rendering  of  a  i>art  of  the  Introduction   to 
I'annenides'  j>oem  on  Nature : — 

Tf  ftftiutiv  '  rg  lip  /li  roXv^pairroi  f/pot>  irrot 
Sf^fin  riraivovtrai  '  Kovpat  {'  Mbv  tfyt^dvtvov. 
d(wv  t'iv  x>'oip<r<i'  Ml  av/HYyof  aiir^v 
(It  fdot,  iiadfuvai  Kpariiv  dro  x<^'  *<iXuirrf>at. 
SvOa  vvXai  vvKTit  n  nai  t/^ards  <in  niXti'ifiuii-, 
kid  •faf  vriffivfiov  ififit  ex(i  koi  Xdtfot  o^^ui, 
aiml  t'  oiO/fKni  rXr/vrai  M<7<iXo«n  BvptT/mf. 
riv  fi  Aioif  Tt>Xu»o<vot  tjf"  ii'Xi)Jo<«  ifioifiovt, 
Ttiv  ct'i  rap^fifvai  koifHti  /laXakoioi  \^oimv 
wutrav  iriffia^tuiSf  &s  ffftv  /SaXavwroF  oxija 
drr#p/wi  tu9ttt  irvX^wv  dxo  .  roi  ii  Ovpirptov 
X<iffM    axnwt  Tw'ijffav  dfarrd^frii,  toXu^'^^**"'^ 
d£oft»aT  (I*  trvfityliv  a^oi^a?uv  (iMBaaai, 
y6tAfoit  kai  irff>j|'|f<rii'  aptipjri  '  rg  pa  ii    aliruv 
iOit  ixo"  '^ovpai  Ka9'  atiaiiriv  upua  *ai  irirovt. 

Along  this  roiut  1  was  Ixtriio,  along  this  the  horses,  wiso 
inilMMl,  boro  mo  hanttoiin^  tho  chariot  on,  and  maidoiis  guidud 
my  conrso.  The  axle  in  its  lx)X,  onkinillu<l  by  tho  hojit,  uttenKl 
tho  Hound  of  a  pipe  (for  it  was  driven  on  by  the  rolling  wheelK 
«m  either  side),  when  the  maiden  daughters  of  Helios  hastened 
to  coniluot  nie  to  the  light,  leaving  the  realniK  of  night,  pushing 
asiile  with  the  hand  the  veils  from  their  heails.  Tliere  is  the 
pite  K'tween  tho  ways  of  day  and  night ;  lintel  above  it,  and 
stone  threshold  btmeath,  hold  it  in  high  place,  and  high  in  air  it 
is  fitt^l  with  great  dimrs;  retributive  justice  holds  tlie  keys  that 
open  and  shut  them.  However,  tho  maidens  addressed  her  with 
mild  words,  and  found  means  to  ptTsuade  her  to  thrust  back 
sii©«lily  for  them  tho  fastened  bolt  from  the  doors  :  and  the  gate 
swinging  free  ma<lu  the  opt-ning  wide,  turning  in  their  K<(eket8 
tho  bronxu  hinges,  well  fastunod  with  bolts  and  nails  ;  then 
through  this  tho  maidens  kept  horsos  and  chariot  straight  on  tho 
high  road. 

It  is  a  pity  that  Mr.  F.iirbanks  ha.s  not  gone  further 
and  given  us  a  good  account  of  this  early  age  of  pliili>- 
Hophy.  Even  his  notices  of  the  autliors  themselves  are 
very  scrappy.  The  jwlitical  life  of  Zeiio,  the  legendary 
glorii*s  of  Pythagoras  and  Kini)edocles,  tlie  persecution 
of  Anaxagora-s — these  are  worthy  of  something  more  than 
liare  mention;  while  for  the  general  characteristics  oi 
these  dawningg  of  thought  Mr.  Fairbanks  leaves  us  to 
Zeller  ("who  is  admirable  but  very  long)  or  to  some  other 
philosophical  hi^^torian.  But,  though  incomplete,  the 
book  will  fill  up  the  particular  gaji  to  which  the 
author  draws  attention,  and  philosojihical  stiuleiiis  will 
be  grateful  to  him  for  it. 


CUBA  AND  THE  CUBANS. 


Ireland,  happy  in  the  continiiane«  of  jirosperous  years,  in  a 
prolongod  *'  close  time  for  landlonls,"  hayipinr  still  in  tho  pro- 
spect of  local  government  and  eoimty  councils  (which,  as  wo  all 
know,  are  the  he;  ■  le  golden  agei,  has  surely  lost  its  right 

to  the  epithet  "  '  ."     And  there  can   1)0   little  doubt    ns 

to  the  lanil  which  most  deecrves  tho  title.  The  story  of  Cika 
Past  axd  Prrskxt  tf>ld  by  Mr.  Richard  Dnvey  (Chapman  and 
Hall,  12s.)  surely  make*  one  of  the  saddest  of  chapters,  and, 
gloomy  as  the  i>ast  has  been,  one  cannot  help  feeling  that  the 
future  may  bo  still  gloomier.  The  island  is  one  of  the  wonder- 
hooaea  of  nature  ;  nothing  on  tho  earth  can  \>v  much  stranger 
than  tho  CnVian  forost,  as  Mr.  Davey  describes  it  : — 

Now  Slid  sgiiio  tha  patatnn  i*  harrol  liy  the  rnpc-liko  )irAn<'hc'S  of 
SOBS  anrsmr  rTr>-p«r  thnt  mino  prmrinK  down  from  sliove  like  ttie 
tanf(led  r  ■  hip.     You    <lr«w    hack    in    sUrm    lest  th<- 

stranc*  '.  come    to    life    and      turn  into  a  chain  of 

»agrj  *er}ieuts.  I'd  yu  ic  .•urpri»e  you  p<?rcei»o  one  siilo  of  it  to  1« 
literally  blaxiDg    with    flame-coloured    orchid*,   red  and  orange.     lu  the 


centre  of  jondcr  little  open  apace  ia  a  dead  tree  that  somo  huge  parahite 
baa  atizod  upon,  dracgrd  out  of  earth  and  imprisoned  in  a  woody  cage, 
e%'ery  Imr  of  which  is  tnpestried  with  tho  mo»t  exiiuisite  orchidN.  Yonder 
growth,  which  reaches  far  al>ove  your  knurs,  cousista  of  the  eieat  whiel- 
shsped  mairii  n-hnir  fein.  wliiiite  fronds  are  so  exiitiisitp  and  so  lirittle 
that  you  feid  roincrse  at  trampling  so  tender  and  delicate  a  carpet  under 
foot.  Presently  you  find  yourself  ascending  a  rocky  eminence,  crowned 
l>y  half-a-do«en  noaring  caUiago  puhni,  ami  thenoe  you  plunge  into  n 
shnihliery  where  the  extpiisite  TaWrnao  montana  or  the  reBpInident 
Oalycophyllum  lills  thu  hot  moist  air  with  an  overpowering  perfume, 
reealling  that  of  our  homidy  syringa.  .  .  .  The  impulse  to  push  forward 
and  discover  new  wonders  and  lieautlea  for  yourself  is  swiftly  checked 
by  your  guide,  who  warns  you  that  as  the  sun  l)egins  to  drop  noxious 
vapours  will  rise  — vapours  charged  With  deadly  levers  and  incuralilu 
agues. 

Tho  forest  may  !»  taken  as  a  symbol  of  Cuban  life,  gay, 
gorgeous,  highly-coloured,  but  grievously  aftlictod  with  "  deadly 
fevers  and  incurable  agues."  At  jiresunt  the  world  is  looking 
at  thu  i>atieiit  in  his  hut  tit,  and  one  imagines  that  tho  shiver 
cannot  Ixi  far  off. 

Mr.  Davey's  notes,  a  series  of  picturesque  and  interesting 
ol>servations,  refer,  it  would  seem,  to  somo  years  ago,  antl  there 
are  only  incidental  references  to  tho  present  rebellion  an<l  tho 
Spanish-American  war.  Hut  one  need  not  l<e  much  afflictod  by 
tho  absence  of  battles  and  bombardments,  of  which  we  have  ha<l 
a  sutlieioncy  in  the  newspapers  for  four  months  past.  Spain  has 
sent  descriptions  of  "  great  Spanish  victories  "-- which  resulUil 
in  the  total  destruction  of  the  Spanish  ships  ;  Anicrii-a,  not 
content  with  shelling  thi'  Cuban  forts,  has  shelled  the  world  with 
imaginary  tales  of  ruin  and  destruction.  Hut  the  nml  problem 
remains  unsolved,  remains  as  it  was  when  >Ir.  Davey  visitwl  tho 
island,  as  it  was  a  hundred  years  ago.  Cuba,  evorylMxly  is  ex- 
claiming, has  l>oen  grossly  misgovorno<l  by  tho  homo  authorities  ; 
the  island  and  tho  people  are  ruined  by  tho  evil  ways  of  Spain. 
Expel  tho  captnin-gonoral  and  his  minions  and  all  will  lie  for  tho 
Is^st  in  tho  l>est  of  tropical  islands.  Tho  cry  is  popular,  tho 
remcdj'  is  simijlo  enough  ;  and  it  seems  unkin<1  to  prophesy  for 
Cidia  the  i)ros|Kirity,  say,  of  Holivia,  Nicaragua,  or  Argentina,  of 
any  South  American  Uepublic  of  mixed  raco  governed  by  revolu- 
tion, corruption,  and  iH<riodical  repudiation.  And  yet  the 
jiroiihocy  is  safe.  It  is  true  that  Culm  has  In-en  misgovornod, 
but  what  countiy  has  not  Ixjen  misgovornod  ?  Mr.  Kodley  has 
instructed  us  as  to  the  misgovernnient  of  prosjierous  France  ; 
every  one  knows  the  meaning  of  "  ]>olitician  "  in  tho  United 
States,  where  the  whole  machine  of  state  is  notoriously  an  affair 
of  brilxiry  and  blackmail  ;  and  yet  l>oth  Frenchmen  ami 
Americans  contrive  to  o.\ist  and  to  do  well  on  the  earth.  Hut 
the  Spaniards,  it  is  said,  are  revoltingly  cruel.  It  is  iwssiblo  ; 
but  Olio  has  heanl  tales  of  lynching,  of  burning  negroes  at  tho 
stake  from  lands  that  are  not  Spanish,  and  it  must  be 
reniend)ered  that  as  the  Culian  jungle  is  luxuriant  in  vegetation 
so  the  mass  of  Cubans  aro  luxuriant  in  violence  a"d  crime.  One 
cAniiot  )>orsua<]e  a  peojile  addicted  to  \'u<lu  and  Obi  and  all  tho 
foulest  and  most  cruel  rites  of  West  Africa  by  tho  bland  methods 
of  Utopia.  The  truth  is  surely  this  :  that  while  tho  Spaniard 
has  exhibited  a  plontifid  lack  of  tho  cajiacity  for  government, 
the  Cuban  lacks  ofpially  the  ca])a<'ity  for  Isnng  governed  ;  and  in 
a  civiliz(Hl  sUito  the  latter  quality  is  more  iin[>ortai)t  than  tho 
former.  It  is  from  the  character  of  a  ])coplo  that  good  and 
settled  government  proceeds,  and  one  might  as  well  expec^t  to  see 
the  ills  of  Cnlia  cured  by  "  outonomy,"  "  independence," 
"  universal  suffrage,"  or  any  or  all  of  such  roniodies,  as  to  look 
for  a  fruitful  and  glorious  growth  from  one  of  those  Culian 
orchids  transplanted  into  an  Knglish  hedgerow. 


CHATEAUBRIAND  AND  THE  DUCHESSE 
DE  DURAS. 


La  DuchsBse  de  Duras.  Hv  A.  Bardoux.  ti  oUn., 
•«;}(ipp.    I'aiis,  lHit8.  Calmann  Ldvy.    Fr.7.60 

The  Senate  of  tho  Third  Republic  does  not  compare  un- 
favourably, in  the  number  of  distinguished  writers  that  it 
containa,  with  the  Senate   of   Napoluou   HI.,  even  with  Augior 
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ind  Sainte-IViiivu  as  moiiilHtrs.  Tho  lato  M.  Itarilniix  wai  one  of 
[those  Fronch  |>oIiticiniiH  who  ilivido  tlioir  tinio  l>ot»ron  tho 
JBoimto  and  thu  Iiistitiito  In  IiIh  lifu  ho  know  but  two  pikHsiniis 
I — thu  H«iiulplic  and  l')intoaid>riHiid  ;  and  to  the  httt«r  lie  dcvott'tl 
[•onie  most  intori'stiu);  books,  tho  "  DuchcsNo  do  Dtirns  "  boin;; 
[the  huit  of  a  sorioM  in  which  "  La  Conit^^-sHo  Paulino  do  licaii- 
|lnont  "  and  "  Mnio.  do  Ciistino  "  had  already  won  for  tlioir 
l«iithor   an  onviahlu  litorary  ru|mt<iti<iii. 

Tho  Diirhosso  do  Diiras  was  tho  daii){lit«'r  uf  Vico-Admirul 
Korsaiiit,  one  of  thoso  soamcn  of  tho  old  li'jiine  who,  witliGrasso 
and  d'KHtain^;  and  .Sud'ron,  shod  a  few  rays  of  Kl"''y  °^"^  *''" 
roinn  of  Louis  XVI.  At  twonty-four  ho  hail  unpturod  an  Kn^^lish 
frif^ate  otf  I'shant  ;  for  fivo  yoars  ho  had  commandod  in  tho 
Wrst  Indios  during  tho  Ainorioau  War  of  Indoiiondenco.  Whoii 
the  Hi'volution  broke  out  ho  oa;»orly  ospousod  the  now  causo, 
liko  all  who  had  eoiilribiitod  to  found  tho  American  He|mblic. 
His  activity  was  prodi^jious  ;  he  drew  iiii  a  soheino  of  naval 
rofoniis,  skotchi'd  the  plan  of  a  constitution,  and  wrote  vorses 
and  novels  which  fortuliat<>ly  wore  never  published.  At  ono 
time,  so  ho  rocuidcd,  "  ho  dreamed  of  playing  tho  part  of 
Hampdon."  Kloctod  a  Deputy  to  tho  Convontion,  ho  rofuscid 
to  vote  tho  death-sentence  of  tho  King,  and  thereby  di>cidod  his 
own  fate.  A  few  months  later  ho  was  tried  by  the  Comite  do 
Salut  Public,  found  guilty  of  "  having  helixid  to  give  up  Toulon 
to  the  Knglish,"  and — guillotined. 

Mile,  do  Kersaint  took  refuge  in  America  and  then  in 
liondon,  whore  sho  lived  in  tho  society  of  tlitt  eiiiii/n».  Later 
on  in  life,  in  the  "  Meiiioires  do  Sophie,"  she  gave  some  inter- 
esting details  on  tho  hardships  which  the  most  illustrious 
faniilii's  in  Kraiice  hail  t<>  undergo  in  foreign  lands.  'With 
Napoleon  camo  a  change.  The  emiyrf.i  wore  jjormitted  to  return. 
The  Duchesse  do  Duras  settled  at  Ussi^,  near  Tours.  Thou  began 
that  correspondence  with  Chatt-nubriand  to  which  there  is  hardly 
a  |iarallel  in  literature.  She  had  met  the  famous  niniauticist  at 
the  Ducht^sse  do  Moiichy's  at  Me'ri'villo,  where  she  heard  him 
read  to  an  enrapture<l  audience  t)f  Hoyalists  "  Lo  Dernier  des 
Al)oncerage8  "  and  the  lir.st  volume  of  the  "  Itim'rairo."  Hence- 
forth her  life  was  ono  of  devotion  to  him.  Not  only  did  she 
take  the  liveliest  interest  in  his  |iolitieal  career  when,  at  the  fall 
of  Napoleon,  her  husband,  the  Due  do  Duras,  was  given  the 
highest  places  at  tho  Court  of  Louis  XVIII.,  liiit  sho  hmked 
after  his  money  alfairs,  which  wore  always  embarrassod.  She 
playeil  the  lole  of  a  mother  with  a  prodigal  son.  When  he  is 
Ambassador  in  London,  astonishing  George  IV.  by  his  display 
of  luxury,  .she  thus  chides  him  :-- 

Je  TOILS  reoomiiisnde  I'tronoinie.  X'.illezpaii  itre  comme  le  Savditr 
et  croiie  que  vous  avez  tout  1 'argent  que  Dit-u  cii-a,  jjarce  cjue  voiis 
touchez  viiigt  iiiille  hvres  stnliiig.  Vous  en  veriez  bientiM  la  fin.  Mettez 
H  celn  (lu  caractere  !  Ne  lais807.  pas  un  seul  ni^nioii-e  en  ari-iere  I 
iSoiivenez-vous  combien  vous  avez  etc  loiigteiniis  malheuieux  1 

Chateaubriand  stood  sadly  in  need  of  such  advice.  He  was 
a  true  Breton — ambitious,  but  improvident,  and,  although 
tenacious,  easily  di.shoartened.  He  himself  once  wrote  :  — 
"  There  is  in  my  character,  together  with  something  strong, 
something  weak."  He  had,  moreover,  tho  faults  of  bis  qualities, 
or  perhaps  better  of  his  litorary  talents  :  a  feminine  sensitive- 
ness, pride,  sollishness.  In  Berlin,  rummaging  amid  the  archives 
of  the  Kmbassy,  he  discovers  a  few  notes  on  him.self  not  to  his 
niinil  sulliciontly  laudatory.  Straightway  ho  wTitos  off  t<.)  Mine, 
do  Duras  ;— -"  If  you  only  knew  what  they  have  been  saying 
about  me  in  tho  privacy  of  the  Cabinet  I  Never  have  there  been 
guiltier  men  than  those  who  for  the  last  live  years  have  lieen 
making  the  destinies  of  Franco." 

Mine,  do  Duras  comes  out  scatheless  from  M.  Bardoux's 
book.  She  is  a  true  heroine,  tender,  constant,  and  infinitely 
graceful  ami  witty.  Although  she  wrote  novels,  now  long  for- 
gotten, she  had  nothing  of  the  traditional  bas-bleu,  and  she  once 
paid  Chateaubriand  a  ravishing  compliment  which  throws  us 
back  into  tho  eighteenth  centurj-.  "  I  have  stopped,"  she  wrote 
to  him  in  London,  "  all  the  clocks  in  my  hon.se  not  to  hear  them 
strike  tho  hour  when  you  will  come  no  more."  The  liook  closes 
with  tho   triumph   of   Chateaubriand,   appointed    Minister    of 


Foreign  Affaira  after  on  !ntri?in«  whi<?h   is  not  t^  his 

cn^lit.     Louis  XVIII    1  f.> 

say  : — "  Beware    of    adu  i;        ill 

s|Kiil  evurytliing.  Such  iH?ople  are  goo<l  for  nothing."  According 
to  M.  Bardoux,  this  wns  merely  the  exfiression  of  tho  familiar 
prejudice  of  jioliticians  against  men  of  letters,  Yut  it  ii  difUciilt 
not  to  ailmit  that  tho  shrewd  King  vean  in  the  right.  Such  men 
as  Chat<-aiibrinnd,  or  even  M.  Bardoux,  his  admirer,  R««>tn  liettxr 
tltt4-d  to  Imi  Ministt^rs  of  Kdiioatioii  than  Secretaries  for  Foreign 
.'Vn'airs. 


'loodle  Papers, 

il  InlriHliu't  ion 
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THACKERAY. 

Memoirs  of  Barry  Lyndon,  tl;     r 
Sec.    Hy  W.  M.  Thackeray.    Wiihi 
by  bl.s  il.iugbi.r,  Anno  Ritchie.      . 
Ixiiidon,  1S!)S.  Smith,  Elder. 

When  Mrs.  Uitehie  was  a  girl,  Thackeray  said  to  hor, 
"You  nee<ln't  read  "Barry  Lyndon,'  you  won't  like  it"; 
and,  as  she  remarks,  "  indeed  it  is  scarcely  a  book  to  like." 
Yet,  undoubtedly,  it  ranks  among  its  author's  few  great 
works,  only  a  little  below  tho  greatest.  Its  despicable  hero,  for 
whom  we  are  tentpto<l  to  exhauat  tlio  dictionary  in  terms  of 
abuse,  is  a  thoroughly  living,  full-bloo<led  scamp,  and  is  mode 
to  betray  himself  by  the  ingeniously  simple  metho<I  of  a  frank 
and  arrantly  boastful  autobiography.  The  character  is  sustaimxl, 
with  masterly  vigotu',  over  nearly  three  hundreil  pages  ;  and 
the  story  moves  on,  through  one  scene  of  discreditable  adventure 
after  anotlior,  without  a  moment's  ))ause  or  any  doerea.se  of 
interest.  It  misses  supreme  e.xcellence,  undoubt<-4lly,  by  the 
unrelieved  nature  of  tho  ugly  incidents,  and  a  certain  hanlness 
of  ti^ine,  which  is  so  eminently  artificial  in  Thackeray.  We  see 
from  his  diaries  and  letters  here  quote<l  that  it  was  written 
''  with  cxtroine  difliculty,"  and  it  reads  to  some  extent  like  a 
tour  lie.  force.  As  such  it  must  bo  reckoned  extraordinarily 
brilliant. 

The  furiously  cynical  "Catherine,"  composed  "for  tlie 
public  whom  its  literary  providers  have  gorge<l  with  blood  and 
foul  Newgate  garl>age,"  suffers  from  the  same  limitations,  though 
perhaps  they  may  be  forgiven  in  a  short  story  with  a  stem  moral 
purpose.  "Tho  Fitzlxxxlle  Pajwrs  "  and  "Men's  Wives" 
abound  in  clever  scenes  and  telling  descriptions,  but  they  lack 
tho  strong  human  interest  of  his  longer  novels.  "The  Second 
Funeral  of  Napoleon  "  cannot  be  included  in  the  same  group, 
and  is  comically  linked  with  the  "  very  early  design  of  the  Battle 
of  Jena,"  given  in  the  introduction,  hy  "the  little  boy  who  once 
IHjeped  at  the  great  prisoner  on  his  lonely  rock." 

Mrs.  Kitchio  says  of  hor  notes  to  the  volume  : — "  la  this  a 
preface  to  '  Barry  Lyndon  *  and  '  The  Second  Funeral  of 
Napoleon  '  ?  It  will  do  as  well  as  any  other  to  show  how  ami 
under  what  diOiculties  the  b<M)ks  of  this  time  were  written  I  " 
It  is  lille<l  indeed,  for  the  most  part,  with  reminiscences  of 
her  own  childhootl,  including  the  charming  picture  alphabet,  in 
which  only  six  letters  were  ever  complet«Hl,  designe<l  to  teach  her 
to  read ;  and  portraits — of  old  John  ' '  in  his  funny  knee-breeches, ' ' 
"  Mother  and  Child,"  "  Father  and  Little  Girl."  There  are,  as 
usual,  a  few  charming  letters  to  his  mother,  Fitzgerald,  and  other 
friends.  We  are  told,  moreover,  that  tho  story  of  Barry  Ljiidon's 
marriage  is  taken  from  the  extraordinary  history  of  ono  member 
of  the  old  "  B«)wes  "  family,  while  Thackeray  read  the  "  episode 
of  Duke  Victor  and  his  Duchess  "  in  "  a  silly  book  called 
'  L'F.mpire,     ou     Dix     Ans     Sous       ^  "        Catherine 

Hayes  was  also  a  real  jx-rson,  and  the  :.  .  ,  "^  supplied  some 
details  of  her  history.  Curiously  enough,  a  popular  Irish  singer 
of  the  same  name  was  living  when  the  book  appeare<l,  ami  her 
admirers  floo<le<l  Thackeray  with  persistent  and  heate<l  abuse  for 
his  supposed  libel.  It  was  probably,  however,  the  allusion 
(afterwartis  suppressed)  in  "  Pendennis "  to  tha  notorious 
Catherine  which  brought  the  excitable  Mr.  Briggs  over  to 
England,  where  he  took  lodgings  in  Young-street,  oppnsit«  the 
novelist's  house,  with  the  full  intention  of  thra- 
Mrs.  Bitftliie  tells  of  tho  arrival  of  a  good-huiuour<.  .  .e 
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•imI  oUmt  pr«|)«r»tiuna  for  (Wfonof,  until  bar  f»tlier,  fealiug 
that  "tb*  litiiation  WM  bwnni:  mw  aixl  uiil»»rable." 

qiiMtif  walktxl  •croM  th»  atrcM  :  .   hi«  «<lvi>rsarjr"«  room 

unumoonead,  ■onthxl  hia  rifihtmoia  imiitmation  after  ton 
luinatas'  eoavanatioD,  awI  Iton^ht  "  an  old  c'hi|iponcUl»  chair 
from  til*  lutlcing-hoiia*  woBian,  in  which  he  Htt  for  many  yoara." 

W»  hmif  alao  reoeirerf  •  dainty  little  reprint  of  RioioNn  in 

rk_.-  ■  ..Temple  CUaaicn  "  (Hent.  :<a.  n.).     Tbia 

'i  the  preao  by  Mr.  \V«lt«'r  .lerrold,  who  lias 

ami    tlie   acr  .:   notes."      It    ia 

i  got  up,  likral'  ~lierN°  pro<luctiunii, 

in  is  not  particularly  miuable  to  Thackeray, 

■  it  ti\f  air  of  a  "  school  closaic." 


OLD   NORSE   LITERATURE. 


Hamlet  in  Iceland.  Boin^  tht>  Irolnndic  Ronmntic 
AnihaloM  Ka|r».  Ktlittsl  iiikI  Tiaii^LittHl  .  .  .,  with  an  Inti-o- 
(liutory  (la-iny.  by  Israel  OoUancz.  8i  xOJin.,  xcviii.  +  a*»  pp. 
Li>n«lon,  l."**.  Nutt.     15/- 

Mr.  nollancs  baa  niaintaine<I  his  lii^h  reputation  aa  a 
ScaiHlinarian  scholar  by  this  excellent  e<lition  of  th>>  Icelandic 
Ka((a  of  AinNila.i  :  but,  when  all  is  said,  we  very  much  doubt 
whether  the  thing  itself  was  really  worth  the  care  an<l  trouble  ho 
ha'  "11  it.     Tho  so-called  Sa};a  is  a  vt>ry  modern  produc- 

tioi  ■.;;   to  tlte   ^ixteontli,   or  |>erha|>8  early  sevinteonth, 

oerr  led  of  MUc-b  liotoroKeneous  in);redionts 

aa  ii  ise<l   folk-lore,   and  the   swpopin^s  of 

the  Cha  i  huiI  Arthurian  cycles   of  romance,  the  rexult 

)«ini{  a  ■    L  .  and   confusing'   juinble   of  aimless  a<Ivontiiros 

and  monstrous  exploits,  with  neither  the  interest  of  history  nor 
oven  tho  charm  of  ffood  romance  to  recommend  it.  Yet,  though 
utterly  valueleas  as  literature,  the  "  Ambales  Saga  "  has,  at 
least,  one  point  of  interest— its  relationship  to  the  story  of 
Hamlet :  ami  this  relationship,  very  slight  and  distant  as  it  is, 
is  M     '  .n   for   now  presenting   tho  story  in 

an  I  -t  time.     We    may  say  at  once,  how- 

ever, tli.i  "11  of  the  Saga  (mostly  lK)rnjwod  from 

Saxo  Gr..  •       ••     •  ') lectly  with  tho  story  of  Hamlet,  and 

that  too  has  been  B|)oilt  in  the  telling.  Kow  Saxo's  Hamlet  has 
no  fewer  than  seven  strong  and  striking  |Kiints  of  rusemlilance  to 
the  Hamlet  of  Shakespeare,  whereas  the  Hamlet  of  the  "Amtiales 
Sa^ta  "  seems  to  ur  to  lie  primarily  our  old  familiar  friend  the 
st«ipid  yoiincer  »on  of  folk-lore  in  general,  "  Cindorer,"  as  ho  is 
usually'  '  i-idiot  whose  latent,   often  sui)eniatiiral, 

reeourx-i  t   to  shame  the   wisdom  and  tho  courngo 

of  thoao  hIi'  1   bis    Iwtters.      This  point  (and  wo 

conceive  it  t.  ■  i  il )  s<'ems  to  have  e8cn]x.<l  tho  atten- 

tion of  Mr.  (iollancE.  in  short,  the  Hamlet  of  the  Saga  is  tho 
victim  of  the  s|«lls  of  a  witch,  and  his  tennioniry  mentnl  ecli|ise 
ia  therefore  not  feigned,  liiit  real,  altlioiigh  tho  innate  super- 
hnman  force  witliin  liim  constantly  triumphs  over  tlio  sorceress' 
cnraa.  If  we  add  tiiat  Amtiales  is  com|iaratively  indiH'ereiit  to  the 
roardar  •  '  '  ''  nkes  no  dir(>ct  elFort  to  avenge  him  ; 

that  he  i  ^  uncle  nor  an  incestuous  mother,  nor 

a  lMI|t.«  uroil    mistn-ss,   the    reader  will  divine  at 

wneeth.''  -is    Tum-h    rp.'ciitMnnfv.   lietW(*en    Amiiales 

and  Hai  'I'liimouth,  and  no 

more.     !•  „  of  Saxo's  Aiuloth 

has  crept  into  or  ■  <l  on  to  Ain)>al«s  ('.ff.,  what  wo  may 

eall  the  Poloniiw  i; ,    !•■  ♦  •»  ;■  no  esKciitial  jiart  of  thetale, 

and  would  not  lie  missed  if  . 

In   conclusion    wo    may    ami    inat    tbi-    translation    of  tho 

Icelsn<)ic   tnxt    is   careful   and   conacientious,  diMipite  >M-ciiMional 

ncoentricitiea  of  expn-asion,  as,  fw  iimtaiio-.  •'  enfiertMl  "  instead 

at  "  InereaaMl  "  (m'l^ni'tlh)  ;    "  nn    when    a   chiM  rJifrrt  »;»  uulo 

■T  "  insteail    of  "  cuddles  '■  or  "  emliraa-a  " 

-    hair   waa   so   jfroat,"    which     is    not   even 

'••,   of  eonrae.  "  she   luul  so  much  liair  " 

■)■ 


Professor  Oering.  the  edit<w  of  Kyiibvqoja  Saga  (Hallo, 
Niemcyor,  8i:  <>ne  of  the  leading    Icelandic   scholars  of 

the  day.      Hi  li  version  of  the  Songs  of    the   KUler  Kilda 

is,  in  tho  jiulginent  of  ex|MTts,  the  best  oxtiint,  while  bis  Edda 
Glossary  can  even  bo  place<l  by  tho  side  of  tho  great  lexicons  of 
Cloasby  and  Frit«nor.  This  edition  of  the  "  "  Eyrliyggja  Saga  " 
allonls  ample  «co|ic  for  his  critical  amnion.  "  The  St«)ry  of  thti 
Ere-Dwellers,*'  to  give  tho  Saga  its  happiest  English  title,  is 
one  of  the  most  iiitei-esting  monuments  of  olil  Noi-«e  Literature 
and  belcngs  to  its  classical  period.  It  iimy  lack,  iiulec><l,  tho 
epic  iiroadth  and  gniiideiir  of  the  famous  <  llnf  Tryggvnson  Saga  : 
it  contains  no  such  touching  and  drnmatic  episode  as  tho 
account,  in  the  "  Foreyiiiga  Suga,"  of  tho  famous  and  fatal 
swim  of  Sigmiiiid  lirestison  from  Scufoy  to  Southray  ;  and  tho 
narrative  is  somewhat  ill-constructed.  Yet  it  has  always  Ix-en  a 
prime  favourite,  both  in  and  out  of  Iceland,  and  no  wonder, 
when  we  call  to  mind  the  vigour  ond  purity  of  its  style,  the 
vividness  of  its  descriptions,  the  skill  of  its  dialogues,  and, 
aijovo  all,  its  masterly  characterization.  !*ui'h  personages  as  the 
great  "  law-man  "  Ariikel,  his  rival  the  slender,  "  straight- 
faced,"  yollow-haiied  Snorri,  the  adroit  and  grimly-humorous 
roblior  I's]iak,  the  evil-mindiHl  Thorolf  Hnltfoot,  mischievous  in 
life,  but  terrible  after  death,  and  the  women,  Thurid,  "  so  fain 
of  glitter  and  show,"  tho  witch  K.itlii,  Thorgund,  "  the  durk- 
browed,  narrow-eye<l  "  woman  from  tho  southern  isles- -all  these 
personiigos  stand  out  as  real  and  life-like  after  the  lapse  of  six 
centuries  aa  if  they  were  but  of  yesterday.  Moreover,  wo  cannot 
bat  feel  an  especial  interest  in  a  Saga  which  Walter  Scott  warmly 
commended  and  William  Morris  has  converte<l  into  an  English 
classic. 

But  the  "  Kj-rbj-ggja  Saga  "  is  more  than  a  literary  master- 
piece ;  it  is  one  of  the  most  trustworthy  of  old  Norse  historical 
documents.  Its  chronology-  has  licoii  subjcctwl  to  the  most  severe 
critical  tests,  and,  with  one  trivial  exception,  bos  proved  to  be 
unifomdy  accurate  ;  its  allusions  to  contemi'iorury  events  else- 
where have  been  mostly  verified,  and  it  adds  very  greatly  to  our 
knowIe<ige  of  local  topography,  genealogy,  manners  and  customs, 
besides  containing  brief  allusions  to  the  discovery  of  Green- 
land and  tho  christianizing  of  Iceland.  Its  authorship  and 
approximate  age,  however,  are  questions  which  still  divic'e 
scholars.  1'rofes.sor  Magniisson,  five  years  ago,  sought  to  e.^ta- 
blish  the  hypothesis  that  Abbot  Hall,  of  Helgafcll,  was  tho 
author  of  the  "  Eyrbj-ggju  Saga,"  and  ho  "  saw  no  objections  at 
all  in  the  way  of  the  Saga's  having  lieon  written  during  the  |ioriod 
of  Hall's  abliotsbip  (>.r.,  liOO-l'JOO)."  I'rofessor  Blagnilsson's 
argument  is  ingenious  enough  ;  but.  depending,  as  it  practically 
does,  on  the  exact  interpretation  of  the  single  word  "  inn  "  in 
a  imrticular  passage,  it  seems  to  us  extreieely  Imjuirdons.  Pro- 
fes-sor  (loriiig,  on  tho  other  hand,  arguing  on  broader,  historical 
grounds,  p'ist<lates  tho  Saga  half  a  century  or  more,  and  strongly 
doubts  whether  tho  author  was  tho  Alibot  of  Helgafell,  or, 
indeo<l,  a  monk  at  all. 


A  new  e<Iition  of  tho  Faibv  Talks  pbom  tor  Far  North, 
by  P.  C.  Asbjornson,  translated  from  tho  Norwegian  by  H.  L. 
Drn-kstad  (Nutt,  tfs.),  which  are  to  Scandinavia  what  the 
Grimms'  great  collection  is  to  Germany,  was  much  waiiti'd.  and 
no  pains  have  Im-oii  spared  to  make  the  volume  oh  attractive  as 
]io8sible.  Mr.  itriekstnd,  moreover,  is  a  careful  and  conscien- 
tious translator  ;  iiidee<1,  ho  is  sometimes  painfully  literal,  and, 
though  moru  correct,  on  tho  whole,  than  Sir  George  Dasont,  is 
far  less  spirite<l  and  convincing.  Dosont's  two  versions  of  those 
*'  Norske  Folk-Eventyr  ''  have  never  yet  Ixh^ii  HurimsNed,  ond  it 
is  surprising  that  they  have  not  lieon  reprinted.  Although  be 
made  mistakes,  liis  English  wa.ii  always  vigorous  and  picttircMpie. 
He  would  never,  to  take  but  one  instance,  have  translat<'d 
"  skuldo  ban  iiok  botale  tiruvollet  "  by  "  be  would  ]iuy  all 
funeral  ex|N<iiHes,"  as  Mr.  Ilriekstad  has  done,  ami  anybody  who 
takes  the  trouble  to  compare  his  rendering  of  "  Fiilgesvendun  " 
with  .Mr.  Br II 'k stud's  will  lie  struck  by  the  vast  superiority  of  tho 
older  vorsiiin.  This  same  story,  moreover,  inevitably  invites  a 
I'oinpariMoii  u  itli   Ha!i«  Aiidi'T*.!  n's  f;iniou«  '*  Tbi- I'lavellin^' Com- 
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prniion,"  of  which  it  ia  obviously  the  original.  Pnrlutpn  noUiiiit; 
<iiinl>le*  oii(>  to  realixo  ■<>  vividly  the  rimrvri  .-n't 

);uiiiii*  iiH  tliii  iimiiiinr  ill  wliit'li  lie  linH  con^  .'4k- 

tnU'  into  II  (.'onHiiiiiiimto  llti'iary  miiiiUjipim-o,  iinil  tliiit,  tt>o, 
witlioiit  tliu  luiut  injury  to  itn  orl^jiniil  Iniiiioiir  niiil  imivctt', 
olutliin;;  its  dry  liniion,  an  it  worv,  in  all  tlio  «|>lend(iiir  of  hiH 
fanctv.  iiMil  I lliij;  a  vuritiniilitiidu  to  ita  vory  aUniilitii^it. 


AMERICAN   TRAITS. 


Of  tllO  Iimkilll,'  of    books  by  Kllgli^nuiin  uimin    .'imiM.  :i   tiirro 

il  no  ond.  N'uvurtlioloss,  thuro  ii  room  and  to  s^iare  yot  for  thi-  diva- 
pitiong  of  llio  ivd(><|\iutoly-ui|iiip|'ed  writi^ron  sport  in  tlio  t'liitod 
Htiit»i8,  for  tlio  goiMnl  oconomiKt,  tho  polili(.'iil  ooononiJHt,  and 
other  rariotiuK  of  tlie  ob.sorvaiit  travollor.  Jtiit  the  jiuripatotiu 
hiiniourigt,  tho  puraiiiluilant  |M!MiriiiHt,  the  irresponaildo  usRiiyist 
—Midi,  after  all,  it  is  by  tlmir  di-ud.i  wi>  know  thoin  ;  ami  if  any 
brinjf  us  broad,  it  would  certainly  bo  unsot-iiily  to  rulin(|uiNh  the 
jiitt  on  tho  foiojronii  conclusion  that  it  mii.st  prove  yet  another 
stone  to  add  to  tho  already  ap|iallin^'  cairn  of  the  futile  and  the 
unwanted.  Now  tho  Hon.  Martin  Morris,  who  gives  us 
TiiA.NS.iTi.Axric  TuAlT.i  (Stock,  Gs. ),  is  not  of  those  who  have 
writUui  about  our  Transatlantic  kindro<l  out  of  tliu  mere  wanton- 
ness of  that  t,'rowiii^'  and  uiidcsiiable  class,  the  ojjjoti.stical 
uniMiiployed.  Mr.  Morris  is  a  .student  of  books  as  well  as  of 
men,  and  of  tiio  natural  history  of  races  as  well  as  of 
indiviiluals  ;  he  has  already  proved  hiiiiHulf,  in  "  Life's  Greatest 
Possiliility"'C'Aii  K.ssay  in  Spiritual  Uealisni  "),  an  iiidoiiendont 
thinker  and  an  unatl'ecteilly  i-lianiiiii;;  writer  ;  he  is  a  di.Hciple  of 
Rinerson  and  admirer  of  \\'-dt  Whitman  ;  ho  is  ever  discreet  in 
his  vivacity,  and  sober  in  his  judf^ments-  is,  in  a  word,  a  philo- 
sopher with  a  bent  for  writinK,  a  genial  man  of  the  world,  and 
an  Irishman. 

S.inie  portion  of  his  book  has  apppared  already.  Of  the  five 
sections,  tho  two  entitled  "  At  Sea  "  and  "  American  Traits" 
attracted  scuie  attention  when  published  severally  in  tho 
yiii'liiiith  Critttii  II  and  the  Xiti-  Ilrvieir.  There  is  "  a  deal  o' 
padding  '  in  Mr.  Morris'  little  Ixiok  ;  but  then  there  is  jiadding 
and  puddinf,',  and  porlmps  the  pleasiantest  readin;;  in  '•  Trans- 
atlantic Traits"  is  thnt  major  portion  of  the  volume  wherein 
the  author  discourses,  with  the  chatty  ease  of  a  Leigh  Hunt  with 
a  philosophic  mind  and  an  Kmeraonian  bent,  upon  "  Fluid  and 
Aerial  Envelopments  "  and  uixin  "  Traits  in  General."  Tho 
volume  would  be  a  delightful  one  to  dip  into  on  a  tine  afternoon 
when  one  was  on  the  deck  of  an  Atlantic  liner  five  days  out  ;  a 
pleasant  one  to  recur  to  aftor  the  Transatlantic  trip  was  a  thing 
of  the  pa.st.  It  is  suggestive,  entertaining,  oft<>n  acute,  some- 
times subtle,  ami  often  pregnant  with  keen  analysis.  One  can 
at  once  see,  however,  how  the  book  has  offended  some 
Americans,  for  though  it  is  a  sympathetic,  and  sometimes 
a  flattering  ti«tiniouy  on  the  [lart  of  an  honestly-interested 
visitor,   it  happens  to  contain  several  a.ssertions  which,  detivched 

from  their  context,  are  apt  to  affront.     Such,  for  example,  are 

"  The  jxioplo  are  a  race  of  Cosmopolitan  quadroons  "  ;  "  Com- 
pared to  a  John  Bull,  a  Yankee  is  a  .Tackanajies  of  a  man." 
However,  the  dealer  in  epigrammatic  s|w>ocli  roust  e.X|M>ct  to  have 
some  of  his  specimens  carried  away  for  illegal  use  by 
unscrupulous  jwrsons  ;  and  doubtless  Mr.  Morris  is  well  content 
with  the  good  reception  his  book  has  already  ha«l  on  both  sides 
of  the  Atlantic. 

Mr.  David  Christie  Murray,  the  author  of  The  Cockxev 
Colv.mhis  (Downey,  (»s.),  includes  not  only  America  but 
Australia  in  his  survey,  and  finds  similarities  lietween  tho  two. 
Ho  tells  a  pleasant  story  "f  •' ;iii  Auatraliau-lHirn  "  who  visitotl 
the  home  country  : — 

An  old  frienil  of  hi.s  father's  wa.n  hi.<  cicerone  in  London,  and  took 
him,  amongst  other  places,  to.  Westminster  .\l)liey.  And-"  There,  my 
younK  friend,"  said  tho  Engbshman,  when  they  had  explored  the  noUe 
old  boil. ling,  "  you  have  nothing  like  that  in  An.otralia. "  "  My  word," 
said  the  colonial  export.  '•  no  fear  :  Vou  should  just  sec  the  Scotch 
Church  at  liallarat  '." 


The  Mu^'  .  ,|a 

book  '  .Mr.     Murray  «    i  >Ui 

to   Aniei  I,    and     in     <  ich     <  imU 

the   nanui    ■tronuiy-markiwl  chni  an     iiitviuM*    "  \mrtf 

chialiam  "   oouphni    with    a    m..  :', ,,,1.  r   ,iit,.,.„|, 

Mr.  Murray  ia  by  no  ni.  <  iq 

the  contrary,  he  ia  an  1 1, >,,...,, ,.^.  ,«( 

ontlnwiaain,  with  h(>{ieii  and  «x|«  I  a 

vast  dominion  for  the  Knglish  witim,  .lr. 

(iilroy.  the  mayor  of  Now  V.irk.  who  i  ■...f 

in«|-  .„, 

wit;  oa 

of     railway  wuro  ira 

proud  of  their  .  -ervice,   oi  ,      .,  ,      "'•- 

cars,  but  the  unlortiinati^  "  Columbua  "  mhimi*  to  bare  uiulurod 
the  extreme  of  discomfort  from  tho  atmosphore  and  the  arrance- 
ments,  and  an  oxoom  uf  incivility  from  the  atteixlant*  :  — 

The  cnr  ia    •  v    heatrd,    but    aprajr*    of   cold    air   are  rri-rj- 

where.     'I'bBy  n  kli-a,    they    blow    iDto   my   sara.  ther  •«-mi  to 

emulate    l<ce<'h'a  advauced    bairdrcMer,    anil  "  blow    dowir  lijr 

mai-hinery,  Nir. "     I  enjoy   the   rombincl    a>l<raiit«Kc*   uf  a  jiib 

and  a  neeille  liath.  .K  third  eboiiir.o<l  patron  of  the  whit'-a  c<  jjm  •  m  with 
a  sninll  ati'p  ladder  and  a  |Hde.  He  inonnta  tb"  att-i)  ladder,  aiwl  with 
the  pole  he  pokes  o]Hn  a  long,    ulinder   alide  of  ...     aiHl  ia 

gone  Iwfore  I  realiie  what  he  hnn  done.       In    ««  y  blaat,  witli 

a  touch  of  (mwdery  anew  in  it.     I    rail    afK-r   tlr  ■    --.    •     lu.l 

repri'sent  to  him     .     .     .     that  thia  condition  oi 

"  Vou  ait   right   then-,'     !"■    ui.w.r.      ••   i  ., 

to  be  ventilated." 

On  another  (wcasion  Mr.    iluiiny    was    mi-  <i 

be  **  No  smokiii'  in  de  diiiin'  cyar,"  and.  n- 

lighted  cigarette,  he  had  tho  plea.siire  of  ».  ••»! 

nicger,"  who  siiiokeil  a  cigar   from   end   <••  .ry 

to  laying  tho  table.  The  sin  u  was  tieleatablo, 

and  all  through  the  night  "  i 

Mr.  Murray  has  a  p<mhI  deal  to  say  of  tho  curious  attitude 
of  America  to  FInglish  criticism.  According  to  him,  thi> 
critic  who  is  enthusiastic  is  grectod  with  cries  of  "  tatfy  "  (an 
oipiivalent  of  "gammon  "),   while  di  ,  '       iil 

and  contempt  ;  and  much  the  same  n'  m 

Australia,  where  the    Knglishman  is  .- 
country  "  Hingerland,"   where  the  v 

garde<l  as  mere  amenities,   t  .y 

resented    as    a    ridiculous    ai  wr. 

.Murray's  picture  of  the  I'nitoil  States  and  of  Auatralia  is  not 
altogether  a  pleasing  one.  lint  is  the  pictiiK'  tmo  y  Ii  ■<  imo, 
no   doubt,  in  a  certain  .Hcn.so  ;  tho  author  I.  d 

certain  osiiects  of  life  which  arrested  his  i,u.i,ie...  i.m;  f  it 
ijuite  fair  to  leave  the  other  as|)oct«  out  of  the  acconnt  '/  An 
American  might  travel  froui  Liverivisd  to  M       '      "  '  a 

visit  to  liirmingliam,  and  ilescribo   the    loai  v 

of   liermondsey.   and   outline   the 
and  add  an  impression  of  Ham|>st> 

but  we  should  lit«  sorry  to  acce|>t  such  a  n*»inl  tut  a  iaithiid 
representation  of  England.  \V«  know  that  ther«>  are  many 
jieaceful  places  in  the  States,  where  the  l>anging  of  big  bells  anil 
the  trembling  of  tho  electric  summons  never  disturb  the  <|uiet, 
and  there  must  be  [H>aceful  lives  also,  spent  beyomi  the  rea<-h  of 
the  "  cyars  '"  and  the  "  L  '"  railway— lives  in  which  tradition 
and  ciilturo  and  pleasant  memories  count  for  more  than  the 
hurry  and  bustle  and  uproar  of  New   York  and  Chicago. 

From    the    title    of    Oitiivks    iv    I,o<- m    Cr-ioi  r  <  Hnrper. 
81.50),  written    by    an    ^ 
reader   will    exjiect   t<>    • 
American  traits.     But  tl 
might  l>etransferre<)  from 

out  any  violation  of  dramatic  propriety.     Mr.  Ili 
lias   an   agreeable,  easy   style,  a  facility   for  tlu-  v.,, 
sentiment  of   a  light  rippling  kind,  and  a  preference  ; 
that  are  wholesome   and  attractive.     These  areqiiaht:   -  n    ;    !i 
may  be  turned   to   pleasing   account   by  a  dexterous  i[..i:   i.  ai  ; 
and  in  bright  little  love  8t'>ri<  le    for  the  in. '^-  f 

drawing   rooms,  such  a«   "A  :oo<l  in   Br.aU.  i 
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"A  Wall  Streat  Wooing."  th«  writer't  talonts  aro  Men  to 
•dvmntef*.  When,  howvrpr,  Mr.  Itrnndor  Muttlipw*  attotipt* 
a  dp:'i«-i  iiot».  a«  in  "  A  l/ftt«>r  of  Farowdl,"  lu'  onmys 
aril  that  an>  )>«>ri>n<l  lii«  flight.     Hy  far  the  Iwiit   pit>ro 

in  tl.    -  .- a  <le»crir"'-"-    ''--"'i  anil   aincere   <>nough    to   give 

the  impTMsion  of  a  r^n  .■<>,  of  a  night  8i<ent   in   iino   of 

the  great  |<ark*  oi°  Nvw  ^  >'rk  ly  a  i>ciini'om  young  man,  whoso 
hunger  aii.i  emotion*,  half  of  fear,  half  of  novel  excitement,  are 
eoariitcingly  and  <lf licately  (lra«-n.     T'  lit   vigil  he 

ooiuaa  arron  another  oi-rupant   of  <  )<«>nc)ies    an 

•ld*rly   woman,    *•  wh"   had   once    heen    vi-rN  •■,''  aiul 

■  hue*  BMnners  and  (iwpch,  neither  harsh,  nor  <-  r   t>oKI. 

^•k  daahad  with  a  sort  of  jovial  ]iliil«sophy,  sot  the  young  man 
wondaring  why  she  is  out  therv  nlt>ni>,  without  money,  in  the 
streets.  Of  this  strange,  perplexing  figure  we  only  got  a 
fleeting  glimpse  :  and  it  is  a  testimony  to  Uie  art  shown  in  this 
little  bit  of  impressionism— worth  for  its  reality  all  the  rest  of 
the  stories   |  'it— that  the  ri-a<lor  liniU  himself  asking, 

withMcDoa.  vk'hat  was  the  life  history   of    this   oldorly 

woman  with  tho  gn^xUxl  hair,  who  was  (looping  amongst  the 
oateasta  of  the  park.  Hnt  slie  would  havo  awakeiiMl  no  more 
and  DO  leaa  interest  if  she  had  come  out  of  tho  darkness  near 
the  Marble  Arch  in  Hyde  Park,  for  whatever  travellorN  may 
find  to  say  about  American  traits  or  al>out  English  traits,  there 
ii  for  tli.,iu»  u1..,  I, r.,1...  )...l.nv  tho  surface,  down  to  the  bedrock 
of    '  le    amount    of    uniformity    among 

Koijii.iii-ii^ii-aKiii^  iiuK  itni'iiioron  tliis  side  of  the  Atlantic  or 
Um>  other. 


GREEK    HISTORY. 


The  History  of  Greece.  Adolph  Holm.  Vol.  I\'. 
Tran>late<l  t>y  F.  ('Inrkc.  S'.  .'.'in..  \iii.  (MI  pp.  lyondnn  and 
New  York,  isw.  Macmillan.    7  6  n. 

\f1oIph  Holm's  "  Hist.rv"!  <,roce,  '  we  believe,    a))peared 
l:,    <"rman  between  IKSt;  mill   lrt!i;{,  and  tho    Kngli.th    tninsla- 
oii,  tho  publication  of  which  lio^an    in  1804,    is  now  completed 
with    Vol.    IV     in     IftW.       Whorens    <;rote     closo<l     with     his 
reli!  \vr,    Holm    continues 

th«-  ,:_'  a  jwriod   which   has 

not    '  {uately   treated.      llicre    is   grounct   for 

Holiii  -  •  c  of   .Alexandria  as  a   factor   in  tlio  intel- 

lectual activity  of  the  time.  "  Tlio  importance  of  Alexandria," 
he  aayi,  "  baa  been,  as  we  shall  soe,  generally  much  over-esti- 
mated." For  this  reason  ho  disseuta  from  the  designation 
"  Alexandrian  period  "  as  from  the  label  "  Hellenistic  period," 
and  prefers  to  stylo  it  "  Gra-co- Macedonian,"  or  "  tho  jwriod 
of  the  Kinjrs  of  tho  Ixjagnc."  Tho  fact  is  that  much  of  tho 
h'«t-"ry  «'f  thi"  f^riod  h?i«  hitherto  been  allowed   t<>   fall  l>etween 

'•  roganled  it  as   falling  outside 
s  have  looked  at   such   a  career 
aa  that  of  .Mr  .nainly  from  the  point  of  view   of  Roman 

expansion  in  •.  Holm  has  boldly  annexed  this   doubtful 

sphere,  this  Armenia  of  the  historians.  This  volume,  then, 
covers  the  Orwco-Mscedonian  period,  an  epoch  of  nearly  SOO 
yaar* (323.90 K.<-.),  the  |>crioil  tif  the  ditfusion  of  fireek  civiliution, 
praaniting  a  confusion  of  historical  currents  which  will  Ixtst  be 
apfwaeiated  by  Ktudenta  of  tlie<;ri.<.k  lant'unifeof  the  tinme  |w>ri<Hl, 
•tf  '        ■       '  :is 

a  pi.  „{ 

th^pori-  of  the 

OnmkaV.                                                                     _    ...^  Lmce   of 

th«»  Romans  in   Uie   (iroek    worlil  (aaO-M«),    and   the  third  tho 

revival  »f   tlio  .—..-.h ..«  the  Kast  (14<>-:!0).     Tlie  notes  which 

are  affpenilcd  •                           ,  and   deal    with  certain  pointa    in 

deta:'    -    -                                    .....  .  ,y      ^^ 

t«a  ion  the 
a  fai'l  "1  It.  ■•  It  1  ,  writ- 
It    is    true  tluit  .'u    now 
•iinum    ii  .11    dis- 


aU<lua|  to  t 


.rian  by 


reason  of  the  dilferenoea  of  view  they  nave  elicited.  The  merit  of 
Holm  is  that  he  bus  rood  voraciously,  is  careful  in  conjecture, 
and  sane  in  judgment.  Wo  express  our  belief  that  "  Holm's 
Ort<<«co  "  will  U-  more  and  more  sttulied  at  tho  VnivorxitioH, 
partly  for  its  intrinsic  merits  and  iwrtly  for  its  projiortions. 
With  close  study  of  pro8cril>o«l  (iroek  texts,  perusal  of  Holm, 
and  use  of  special  chapters  of  Uroto,  tho  candidate  for  Oxford 
"  Cireats  "  should  be  well  e<|uippe<l.  Mr.  C'lurko's  translation 
is  in  every  way  what  a  translation  should  be. 


Tho  i>oint  so  much  emphasized  by  Herbart  that  tho  Oreeks, 
in  the  childhood  of  civilization,  are  jxir  rr<-c//f»rc  the  study  of 
childhood,  is  ajipreciated  by  many  writers.  Mr.  Church's 
"  Stories  from  Homer  "  was  widely  roud  by  younj;  jKxiple  ;  and 
now  Mr.  H.  A.  (iuerlwr,  in  The  Stobv  ok  thb  (iKKKKs  (Hoine- 
mann,  3s.  6<1.),  covers  a  large  part  of  (ireek  history  by  niouns  of 
l^rsonal  anenlotes,  tho  most  attractive  feature  of  history  to  l)oys 
and  girls.  Thus  children  may  have  their  minds  informed  with 
the  lessons  of  perseverance  and  patriotism  so  well  taught  by 
Greek  history,  and  moreover  absorb  almost  unconsciously  much 
of  the  I)e8t  literature  of  tho  world.  Onco  create  the  impression 
that  history  is  interesting,  ond  you  have  set  the  young  student  in 
the  right  i>ath,  which  will  lead  him  far  towards  becoming  a 
thinkur.  The  selection  of  incidents  is  judicious,  and  there  is 
littlo  in  tho  Inngiiago  that  will  need  tho  expliiimtion  thut  must 
always  Iw  forthcoming  when  •'  Lamb's  Tales  from  Shakesjieare  " 
are  being  read  with  a  class.  The  illustrations,  the  helps  to  pro- 
nunciation of  proper  names,  and  the  omission  of  dates  are  also 
points  which  will  help  to  inako  this  littlo  work  popular. 


THEOLOGY. 


The  Book  of  the  Twelve  Prophets  (E.vpositoi's 
Bible).  By  Qeorge  Adam  Smith,  D.D.,  LL.D.  Vol.  II. 
8x5llin.,  xii.  4  511  i>p.     l/oiuiou,  l.siis. 

Hodder  Sc  Stoughton.    7/6 

Professor  G.  A.  Smith  combines  almost  every  qiialificntion 
nee«le<l  by  an  interpreter  of  the  Hobrew  prf>phet8.  To  his 
Hebrew  lenrning  and  critical  insight  he  adds  an  intimate 
jM-rsonal  ac<jiuiintanco  with  the  East,  a  deep  reverence  of  mind, 
and  a  true  moral  sympathy  with  the  writings  which  he  under- 
takes to  ex]>oiind.  In  his  first  volume  Professor  G.  A.  iijniith 
ilealt  with  a  period  more  familiar  to  average  readers  and 
students  than  thut  covered  by  the  soconil,  which  ombraces  the 
development  and  subsequent  decay  of  Hebrew  prophecy.  The 
writer,  indeed,  declares  that  his  volume  might  lie  entitled  "  The 
Passing  of  tho  Prophet  "  ; — 

Throughout  our  nine  books  [he  «»y«]  wc  see  the  spirit  antl  the  style 
of  tho  ria.viir  prophecy  of  Israel  ip^dually  dissolving  into  other  forms  of 
thought  sikI  feeling. 

In  other  words,  prophecy  during  this  critical  epoch  loses  in 
grout  measure  its  primitive  form,  and  grailuully  passes  into 
literature  of  a  definitely  apocalyptic  ty|)o.  In  his  nroface  Pro- 
fessor Smith  gives  a  clear  and  concise  summary  of  the  ditforent 
stages  in  this  progress,  or,  as  some  might  prefer  to  call  it,  thia 
descent.  Already  in  Nahiiin  and  Zephaniah  tho  ethical  element 
which  is  entirely  predominant  in  tho  eighth  century  prophets 
yields  to  new  influences.  Finally  in  Joel  "  tho  civic  and 
])ersonal  ethics  of  the  earlier  ]>r<iphets  "  disspix^ar.  He  calls  to 
repentance,  "  but  under  the  imminence  of  the  Day  of  the  Lord, 
with  its  suiMirnatui-al  terrors,  he  mentious  no  special  sin  and 
enforces  no  single  virtue."  To  tliu  Greek  {lericMl  (from  1132  h.c. 
onwards)  belongs  the  passage  !<ech.  ix.  xiv.,  in  which  prophecy 
is  seen  "  perhajis  at  its  lowest  ebb,"  exhibiting  the  stern  spirit 
pf  national  vengeance  which  was  roused  by  Israel's  sutforings  at 
the  hands  of  "  tho  heathen."  In  the  Intok  of  Jonah,  the  ad- 
mirable treatment  of  which  worthily  conclu<lo8  tho  present 
volume,  tho  sun  of  prophecy  beams  out  anew  ;  tho  lM)ok  exhibits 
''  a  great  recovery  and  exiiaiision  of  the  liest  elements  of 
prophecy." 

It  will  1k>  obvious  that,  as  ri'gards  jwiiuts  of  criticism.  Pro- 
fessor G.  A.  Smith  agrees  in  tho   main  with  Dr.  Driver  and  Pro- 
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feMor  Oomill.  We  Tenture  to  think  that  the  critical  diicnii- 
niniiH,  co^'oiit  anil  thoroii^'h  an  tliey  nro,  mij^'lit  liave  Ixion  com- 
proitnoil  witli  ailvaiitn^o  in  a  voliinio  iiitoniloil  for  (joiieriil  rooilorii. 
]<ut  tlui  fiiliiOHN  anil  fiiirncsN  i>f  tlioNo  iliHcUMiiioiiH  imliaiico  the 
uontiilunco  with  wliioh  a  lay  Htinlont  will  acc(>[>t  I'rofoHHur 
Smith'H  vorilictM.  Tim  roailur  cannot  fail  to  Im*  ini|>rvfi>ioil  by  tliu 
doliriuty  ilinplayoil  in  tho  troatiiunit  of  critical  )ioint«.  For 
inntancu,  tho  in^eniniiH  theory  of  (iunkol  that  Nahtiia  i-  ii.,  4, 
contains  tho  roninaiitH  of  an  alphalM>tic  jMalm  in  not  act  aniilii, 
hut  (loclureil  to  lie  "  not  proven  "  ;  nor,  iniluoti,  ilooii  tho  writer 
think  it  nocoHsary  to  coinu  tu  any  iluciHion  on  the  qiiotition  of 
Nahuni'H  prociHu  ilato.  Tho  well-known  ililliculty  of  intfrprota- 
tion  raiHoil  liy  Haliiikkiik  i.  is  treated  with  fulnuiui  ;  Imt  horu 
a^'ain  ProfoHHor  Smith  wisely  ilnclinuH  to  commit  himnolf  to  any 
very  iloflnito  concliiNion,  thou);h  he  ^'oo.s  no  far  oa  to  Hu;^i;eHt  that 
BuiIiIo'n  view  of  tho  pa.sHa;;e,  ptililiHhoil  in  .SftiiWiVn  iiinl  Krllikm 
for  1893,  in  the  only  one  poHsilile  in  tho  pronont  state  of  our 
knowleilge.  Thoro  are  two  features  of  this  hook  which  seem  to 
us  to  ^ive  it  8]x>cial  value.  In  the  fu-st  place,  we  woulil  draw 
attention  to  the  chaptera  of  general  intro<luction  :  the  sketch  of 
the  seventh  century,  the  description  of  Israel's  condition  during; 
the  period  of  Persian  domination,  and  the  hrief  outline  of  tho 
so-colled  "  tireek  fHirioil."  To  ordinary  readers  nothing;  is 
more  useful  than  this  kind  of  "  orientation,"  and  the  task  is 
achieved  by  Protessor  Smith  with  exceptional  aircuracy  and  skill. 
The  following'  pa.s,sa^'e  is  worth  ijuotin^  as  ft  spei-imen  of  the 
writi'r's  historical  insight  :- 

111  thin  iHTiuil  |thi'  era  of  I'lTHiun  iloiniuntion]  Projilwcy  ilocs  not 
maiiitHin  that  lofty  iMiHitioii  wliii-h  it  bus  hitlicrto  held  in  the  life  of 
iHriirl,  tiiid  the  reasons  for  its  ilerliiie  are  otiviouK.  To  bi'fcin  with,  the 
national  life,  from  wliirli  it  a^irings,  is  of  a  far  poorer  quality.  Israel  is 
no  bingi'r  a  kinKilom,  Imt  a  colony.  There  is  virtually  no  state. 

The  cominiinity  is  |K>or  anil  frchlc,  cut  otT  from  all  the  habit  anil  prestige 
of  their  ]>ii.st,  and  beginniii);  the  rtiilinents  of  life  again  in  luiril  struggle 
with  iiatuii-  ami  hostile  tribes.  To  this  level  Piophtvy  has  to  descend 
and  oorupy  itself  with  these  rudinients.  We  miss  the  civic  atmosphere, 
the  great  s])aces  of  public  life,  the  large  ethical  issues.  Instead,  we  have 
tearful  iiuestions,  rai.sed  by  a  grudging  soil  ami  Ind  si-asons,  with  all  the 
jiotty  sellLshness  of  hoiigir-bittt'ii  pi^asjinls.  'Ilir  religious  duties  of  the 
colony  are  mainly  e<vlcsiastical — the  building  of  a  temple,  the  arraiigc- 
nieut  of  ritual,  and  the  ceremonial  discipline  of  the  {leopb-  in  sejieratiim 
from  their  heathen  neighbours.  We  miss,  too,  the  clear  outlook  of  the 
earlier  prophets  upon  the  history  of  the  worbl,  ami  their  calm,  rational 
grasp  of  its  forces.  Tlie  lurid  air   of   A[)ocaly|ise    envelois's    the 

future,  and  in  their  weakness  to  grapple,  either  jmlitically  or  philo- 
so)ihicaUy,  with  tin'  probb>ni»  which  history  offers,  the  prophets  resort  to 
the  ex|x'Ctution  of  physical  eatastiophes  and  of  the  intervention  of 
su)M'matiiral  annies. 

One  other  feature  of  tho  hook  may  lie  mentione<l— viz.,  the 
writer's  skill  in  applying  tho  lessons  derived  from  prophecy  t» 
the  circumstances  of  the  pre.sent  day.  Hero  is  an  unexpected 
"  moral  "  drawn  from  the  Isiok  of  Joel  :  — 

On  the  whole,  tho  witness  of  history  is  uniform.  ...  A  stable 
basis  of  prosp<'rity  is  indis|M'n.«able  to  every  social  and  religious  refonii, 
and  (Jod'h  Spirit  liiids  fullest  course  in  commanities  iif  a  certain  degree 
of  civilization  ami  of  freedom  from  sordidness. 

It  only  remains  to  expre.ss  our  lielicf  that  no  more  valiialilu  con- 
tribution has  boon  made  in  recent  years  to  Biblical  exo;;osis  than 
Professor  Smith's  present  volume. 


The    Beginnings    of    English 
William  Edward  Collins,  M.A.  7; 
laiT. 


Christianity.       Hy 

>lin.,  210  pp.     Ixindon, 

Methuen.    3  6 


Like  Dr.  Miison's  recently  pulilisheil  "  Mission  of  St. 
Augustino  according  to  the  Origin.al  Documents,"  I'rofessor 
Collins'  lonrnod  and  careful  little  volumo  deals  with  a  subject  of 
special  interest  just  at  the  present  time.  The  facts  of  which  the 
author  treats  are  tolerably  familiar,  but,  as  ho  remarks  in  his 
introduction,  "  one  cannot  read  contemporary  litcnkture  without 
seeing  how  ditferently  the  events  of  tho  year  507  are  regardoil  by 
lieopio  who  look  at  them  from  dill'orent  intellectual  stsuid- 
pointa."  His  aim  is  ''  to  present  the  facts  again  in  their 
historical  sotting,  allowing  ihem  so  far  as  possible  to  speak  for 
themselves."  Ho  finds  little  diflicidty  in  vindicating  the  claim 
of  Pojie  Gregory  to  be  the  virtual  founder  of  the  Knglish  Chtirch. 


He  rratOTM,  with  '  — ison  b«  wo  think,  t^>  • *•  :  the 

stntemoiit   of   ao                      a  hiatorian  aa  liis!  -  Uat 

"  not  .\         ■       .  I'lii  .Aiiian,  is  the  1." 

The    eir                   .t   on    "Celtic   <  <  a« 

sill  I  im|Mrtial.  Tliu  up.iliwl  uf  ProfuMtur  Collitia' 
■111                              ..  n  :    - 

'Id  trace    barli    the  o:  i  li    to  tb*  oliW 

Briti-h  Oiii-tiiinily,  or  t..  ;ir«  whatever, 

is  t                    i  tory.     .     .     .     'lite  '■  tint ish  '  >ot  the  Botbrr 

af  I  .  but  an  elder  sister  ;  and  at  flr>t .  no  riwifc— ed,  a 
very  uufntiiMlly  one. 

Professor  Collins'  able  vindication  of  the  Kngliah  Church 
gains  rather  than  loses  in  cogency  by  hia  generous  recognition  of 
the  debt  which  Knglish  Christianity  owea  to  tb'  <'•■•■—'  >>f  Rump. 
The    last  word  has  long  since  boon  aaici  in  the  contro- 

versy resjH'Cting  the  t<Tritorial  claim  of  tho  Kngiisn  i  uurch  and 
tho  matter  of  episcopal  juris<liotion.  Professor  ('ollina' 
summary  of  tho  matter  is  lii  •  '..nt 

of  history.     Incidentally  lo  rv'a 

famous  opistlu  in  answer  to  An-  ..  to 

quot<!  an  interesting  letter  from  t  ■  riy 

impugned  the  gonuinent'ss  of  the  lottcT,  but  now  acknowle<lges  its 
authenticity.  Another  noticeable  feature  of  the  book  is  tiio  dia- 
criminating  and,  on  the  whole,  favourable  estimate  funned  of 
Augustine's  character.  Tlio  following  paaaage  aeema  exactly  to 
hit  the  mark  :  — 

Like  St.  Dominic,  be  is  the  ordinary  man  doing  bis  work  extra- 
onlinarily  well  ;  not  the  man  of  genius  or  of  sfierial  po\ven,  but  one  of 
the  nun  who  leave  their  mark   u)>on   the  v.     '  '  ly  by  going   forward 

and  doing    that  work  which    they  are    app  It  ia  a 

splendid  seven  years'  record.  At  his  coniiiiK  m  '-.^i'  the  English  people 
were  entindy  heathen  :  when  be  died  the  Church  of  the  Eng liab  wa*  aa 
accomplished  fact. 

The  real  facts  of  Augustine's  career  as  Archbishop  could  scarcely 
be  better  descrilied. 

This  little  book  desen-es  high  commendation.  It  is 
acctiratti,  learned,  and  impartial  :  it  ia  WTitten  in  a  vigorous  and 
occasionally  trenchant  style,  but  is  nowhero  needlessly  contro- 
versial. 

The  Theology  of  an  Evolutionist.  lU  Lyman 
Abbott,    "i  v.'iin.,  vii.  !  11»1  pp.     Ixiiulon,  ls<)7.       Clarke.     5- 

The  wTiter  of  this  book  tells  us  that  it  is  a<ldres8ed  - 
Not  to  disbelievers  in  evolution  to  pn>\'  'to 

believers  in  evolution,  to  show  them  that  ent 

with  the  Christian  faith It  i.«  iu<'uii.-i.^tent  with  iiui<  h  in  th<> 

old  thfittoijii,  but  not  with  anything  in  the  old  faith. 

In  his  intro<luctory  chapter,  Dr.  Abbott  makes  aasirtions 
roHpoctiiig  '•  theology  "  which  are  too  swot'ping  and  iindi.scrimi- 
nating.  He  underrat(>s  the  extent  to  which  in  mo<lem 
times  theology  has  accopte<l  tho  evolutionary  account  of  the 
imiverae,  of  life,  of  the  IJible  ;  and  exaggerat«-s  the  extent  to  which 
in  tho  past  theology  has  liecn  bound  up  » ith  a  contrary  conception. 
No  one  with  any  knowledge  of  their  wiitings  would  maintain 
that  the  greatest  Greek  fathers,  Athanaaius  or  Gregory  of  Nyssa, 
for  example,  were  committed  to  any  anti-evolutionary  theories. 
When  Dr.  Abbott  declares  that  "  all  nature  and  all  life  is  one 
great  theophany,"  ho  is  repeating  almost  the  very  wonls  of  such 
great  medievol  schoolmen  as  Scotiis  Krigena  ami  Thomas  Aijuinaa. 
Wo  venture  to  refer  him  to  Mr.  Illingworth's  essay  in  "  Lux 
Mundi  "  on  "The  Incarnation  and  Development,"  or  to  the 
late  Mr.  Aubrey  Moore's  essays  on  "  Science  and  the  Faith."  It 
is  true  that  tho  WTiter  makes  tho  ailmission  that  "  the  so-called 
new  theology  is  as  old  as  tho  old  t"      '  "  ;  but  li'  '  .re 

assumes    that   "  theology  "  bos  '  iv  comnii'  to 

an  anti-scientific  view  lioth  •  i». 

This    book  has  a  certaiii  •.  t's 

own  gradual  emancipation  from  a  crude  and  narrow  system  of 
religions  thought.  From  other  points  of  view  it  will  appear 
somewhat  sujierficial  in  tn-atment,  and  somewhat  belate«l  in  its 
conception  of  the  dilticidties  which  uowa<lays  press  upon  religious 
minds.  In  discarding  "  the  old  tlieology,"  Dr.  Abbott  has 
parted    with    a  great  bo<ly  of  thought  which  probed  more  deeply 
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asd  f:n»ptA  mora  intelKcvntly  the  problem*  in  he  aolTed.  Hii 
book  i*  marketl,  in  f»ct,  bjr  the  ilefecU  anil  limiUtions  which 
alirajt  heaet  a  miml  that  fimli  iUu-U  in  rvaction  r.);ain8t  ciirront 
belief*.  It  iwMrta  vithoiit  (lisoriniination  :  it  ii  npt  to  be 
eontsnt  ,«»<>(  thingg. 

There    i-  ,  of  the  book 

vhich   is   tri  ''<)•     ^\»   rvl«r   »(«cially   to  the 

admirable   ik-   i  .  -on    in   Cliapter    I .,  and  the  two 

chapter*  on  "  Brolution  nnd  Mimclos." 

MINOR  NOTICES. 


Mr.  H.  Heathcote  Sutham'*  Abohitk.  n  uk  Amoso  thr 
POKT*  (Bataford,  3*.  6d.  n.),  which  begins  with  Humur  and  ends 
with  Browning,  i*  a  pleasant  and  intelligent  commentary  on  the 
chief  i»«aage«  in  English  poetry  which  mention  architecture  and 
architectond  details,  and  the  author's  illustrations  which  attt>nipt 
to  naliaa  the  poets'  descriptions  are  often  very  snccossful.  In 
the  tukrlier  portion  of  the  book  Mr.  Statham  might  have  quoted 
Lrdgate's  "  Boke  of  Troj-e  "  :— 

Dsrysad  ware  longe  Urge  and  vydv 
Of  eT«i7  itraate  in  the  frontcr  aTiie 
Preab*  alore*  with  lusty  bye  pjnucles 
And  moonsttyiDg  outward  costly  tabemaclr* 
Vaulted  abore  lyke  to  rcelynatoiyes 
Tliat  eallnl  were  deambulatoryes 
Men  to  walk  toiptbcrs  twaine  aod  twaine 
To  k*pe  them  drye  when  it  happed  to  rayne. 
'  ro  architectural  loci,  Uw,   in  "  Piers  Plowman  "  which 

are  been  worth  some  attention.  The  author  makes 
rmther  •  bold  inference  from  the  silence  of  Chaucer  as  to  the 
bSMuty  of  the  medieval   cathedrals.     This  silence  (Mr.  Statham 

rHnark*) : — 

Contaa*  tb*  opinien  which  ha«  been  fometima*  sn^Kested  by  modein 
writan  U»t  the  •eBthneot  which  we  feel  in  regard  to  the  medieval 
tisthedf  1*  did  not  exist  in  the  age  in  which  they  were  built,  at  all 
e^aali  a*  far  as  the  geaeral  body  of  the  people  were  concerned  :  it  may 
litre  existed  among  the  religious  bodies. 

The  argument  from  omission  or  silence  is  alH-ays  danprrous,  and 
the  student  of  the  Middle  Ages  would  probably  be  able  to  pro<luce 
a  good  deal  of  evidence  showing  that  the  people  took  the  greatest 
pride  and  delight  in  the  womlerftd  churches  that  tlio  genius  of 
tJie  nation  was  producing.  But  the  case  is  analogous  to  that 
feeling  for  the  beauty  and  awe  of  nature  which  Wordsworth  has 
been  supposed  to  have  discovered.  Wo  know,  however,  that  the 
emotion  of  nature  has  always  been  pnment  in  the  htiman  heart— 
it  must  have  been  present  in  the  darkest  days  of  the  eighteenth 
century,  though  it  never  found  its  full  literary  expression  before 
the  time  of  Wordsworth  and  Coleridge  :  and  in  the  same  way 
our  me<lieval  forefathers  felt  the  beatity  of  the  cathedral,  though 
they  di'l       *        '•   much  about  their  lesthetic  emotions. 

Tnn  ■<  or  TiiF.  Kast,  Archdeacon  Sinclair's  "  Seventh 

Charge  I*.   M.   n.),   is  another  testimony  to  the  in- 

nuserd  ■  '  i''b  is  hieing  taken  in  the  affairs  of  orthodoxy. 

The  ant!  «ely  and  usefully,  an  account  of  the 

history.  •  of  the  Greek  Ch\irch.  ami  he  points 

out  that  tho'  n   in   its  strict  sense  is  not  to  be  looked 

for  in  the   in,: -       future,  yet  there   is  everything  to  be  said 

for  the  establishment  of  "  closer  relations  "  l»etwceii  the  Angli- 
cans and  the  Kastems.  There  can  bo  no  doulit,  indeed,  that  oven 
at  the  prnoent  stage  of  alTairs  the  discussion  has  hml  a  thoroughly 
wholwwime  elTwt  on  the  mind  of  the  Knglish  Church.  Tlie  clergy 
who  were  wont  to  ik»<Ti)«<'  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer  as  "  otir 
inromparaliK-  never  troublwl  thcmwivos 

to  cfjmpare    t  ;    nny   other,  nntl    those    of 

another  s-hool.  »  '  \r,  wore 

content,  for    th<>  .  by  the 

Roman   Missal  an<l   Breviary.      Oi  :■  >l>lo 

work  done  by   l>.ltn..r   Rtwl   V.  nl..  1  .         :.^iL   u-d, 

atki  Arrhdea  'ted  on  having  cboson 

tba  subject  o<  hm-  :  '  mmk  h,-.'  .■-  iiM-  subject  of  hi*  charge, 

since,  whatever  tl'  '^t   reault,  the  cause  of  Catholicity  in 

its  wideet  seoM  will   r>'  promoted,  and  there  will  be  no  excuse 


for  regarding  either  the  Prayer-l>ook  or  oven  the  Missal  as  the 
bed-roi:k  ami  source  of  all  Christianity. 

Fathkb  .Iohn,  by  Dr.  Alexander  Whyt«i  (Oliphant,  2».), 
should  lie  a  clie.Ting  sign  to  all  who  holH>  for  Christian  reuiiiim. 
For  Dr.  NVhyte  is  4t  PreBbyt»'rian  minister,  and  yot  this  little 
liook  is  a  fervent  eulogy  of  the  famous  Russian  priest,  .lohn 
SergiofT,  the  "  Cun<  d'Ars  "  of  tho  Greek  Church,  tlu"  man  who 
a<iministero<l  the  last  Sacnimonts  to  the  late  Tsur,  whose  name 
will  fwrbnps  one  day  apiwar  in  the  Greek  canon  as  St.  John 
lliii'  -^      For  the  dying  Tsar  felt  relief  and  comfort  when 

tho  ;uids  were  stretched  out  over  him,  and   thousands 

wait  lor  lather  .lohii  to  come  out  that  they  may  toucli  the  hem 
of  his  garment.  Surely  it  is  an  omen  of  a  great  cliaiigo  shortly 
to  pass  over  the  spirit  of  Protostantiain  when  a  Presbyterian 
divine  can  praise  the  loauty  not  only  of  the  priest's  life,  but  of 
the  Church  to  which  that  life  is  consecrated  -when  ho  can 
acknowledge  Orthodoxy  as  tho  mother  and  origin  of  all  Churches. 

There  con  !«  no  doubt  but  that  the  late  Dr.  Koliert  Young 
ho<l  taken  great  pains  over  his  Litkii.vl  Translation  of  thk 
BiBi.K  (Kiliiilmrgh  :  Young,  Ss.  M.),  but  it  seems  extremely 
doubtful  whether  he  was  well  a<lvisc<l  in  entering  on  such  a 
task.  Such  a  t>ook  as  this  is  meant  either  for  the  learned  or  un- 
loarnc<l.  To  the  former,  who  can  read  the  original  texts,  it  is 
superfluous,  to  tho  latter  it  is  a  stumbling  block,  since  there  is 
nothing  that  ainieals  more  to  tho  sense  of  tho  uneducated  than 
the  roll  of  a  familiar  passage,  the  cadence  that  has  seeniotl  solemn 
music  from  tho  time  of  childhood.  JJf  volnn  facile  e»i — it  is 
useless  for  men  of  letters  to  protest  that  they  too  have  rights  in 
the  Bible— but  Dr.  Young's  rendering  of  the  following  well- 
known  place  in  St.  Paul's  Kpistle  to  tho  Corinthians  indicates 
pretty  clearly  tho  artistic  faults  of  the  version  : — 

And  this,  I  say,  brrthrrn,  that  flesh  nnil  blooil  tlie  rrign  of  God  is 
not  able  to  inherit,  imr  doth  the  corruption  iiilierit  thr  incornmtion  ;  lo, 
I  ti'll  you  u  secret  ;  we,  inilced,  shall  not  all  sleep,  and  we  nil  ishall  l>e 
rhaiiKetl  ;  in  a  moment,  in  the  twinklinfi  of  an  eye,  in  the  last  trumpet, 
for  it  sliall  sournl,  and  the  dead  shall  be  raised  uicorruptible,  and  we — 
we  shnll  be  changed. 

Two  recent  books  enforce  in  difTerent  manners,  but  with 
equal  vigour,  the  lesson  of  the  Iin]>cnum  BrilaiDiicuin,  tho  need 
for  consolidation  and  preparation  against  probable  att;ick.  One 
of  these  books,  Imi'EHIAli.sm,  by  Mr.  C.  do  Thierry  (Duckworth, 
2s.).  is  imperially  "  introtluccd  "  by  Mr.  W.  E.  Henley,  who 
minces  no  phrases.  "  Wo  had  waxed  fat,"  ho  says,  "  and  we 
htid  learned  to  feel  a  kind  of  pride  in  being  kicked."     Again  : — 

In  '84  we  siirned  the  London  Convention,  and,  at  ti.e  cost  of  our 
very  (rreateat  and  moBt  useful  life,  we  g*vv  the  Soudan  back  to  bnrlmriam. 
In  '38  we  won  the  fight  on  the  Atbars,  and  exonerated  Mr.  Rhodes. 
And  the  diflerence  Iwtwcen  Kngland  in  '84  and  Kncland  in  '!'»  is  as  the 
differenro  Ixtween  a  man  bocussed  and  a  man  with  all  his  wits. 

The  other  lx)ok,  Whf.n  War  Bukakh  Oit,  by  Messrs.  H.  W. 
Wilson  and  Arnold  White  (Harper,  Is.),  tolls  tho  tale  of  tho 
naval  war  between  Kngland  and  the  united  fleets  of  France 
and  Russia  in  the  year  190U.  The  story  is  put  in  the  mouth  of 
an  imaginary  American  corre»i>ondent,  and  though  it  may  have 
the  form  of  a  jo"  iVrnprit,  the  warning  it  conveys  is  a  serious  one. 

Messrs.  Richard  Bennett  and  .lohn  Klton  have  com- 
mencod  a  very  interesting  monograph  on  the  Histoby  or 
Cork  Mii.mno  (Simi>kin,  Marsliall).  Tho  first  volume,  de- 
voted to  "  Handstoiies,  Slave  and  Cattle  Mills,"  which  is 
before  us.  is  especially  noticeable  as  containing  a  very  large 
nnmb<>r  of  illustrations'of  ancient  corn-grinding.  Some  of  these 
illustrations  are  remarkably  curious  ;  among  them  wo  may 
mention  tho  figure  of  an  ancient  K^yptian  toy,  which,  crudely 
jointed  in  the  stylo  of  a  Dutch  lioll,  was  made  by  means  of  a 
string  to  counterfeit  the  backward  and  forwanl  motion  of  a  slave 
grinding  corn. 

Mr.  Walter  Candy,  author  of  The  Romancb  ok  Glass- 
■\I  r        ■  '   r..  2s.    Gd.),    has   told    the  story  of  <lecorotive 

i.iilar  and  pleasi«nt  ninimer.     The  first  chaptor, 
■  (iinss  HI  I.I-.  mi  and  Fancy,"  might  jjerhaps  have  Imh'II  omitted 
with  advaiita;;c,  sinci-  Mr.  <!andy  has  hardly    even  su^igcHted  the 
importJint   part   played    by    objects    made   of   glass    in   p*)piilar 
tra<lition. 

The  Ati.as  or  Classioai.  Portkaith  :  Gnsek  and  lioman 
(Dent,  Is.  «<l.  each),  prenare<l,  with  a  commentary,  by  Mr. 
W.  H.  D.  Rouse,  M.A.,  sdould,  os  tho  author  suggests,  nrove  a 
verj-  useful  help  to  the  boy  "  confronto<l  with  a  mass  of  names 
none  of  which  lie  has  hoard  before." 

Mr.  T.  B.  Pandian,  tho  atithor  of  Inman  Vii.laok  Folk 
(Stock,  4s.  6d.),  tolls  in  a  verj-  pleasant  manner  tho  stfiry  of  his 
own  pooplo,  their  arts  and  crafts  and  amusomoiits.  He  is  a 
little  hard  on  tho  village  doctor,  "  who  has  pills  for  every 
disease  that  can  be  thought  of,"  one  of  these  pills  being 
agreeably  named  "  vaigunda-mattira  "—the  pill  that  sends  into 
the  other  world. 
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Not  here  your  vast  imperial  mart, 
WluTc  inyriiiil  cliwliinf^  liop«vs  are  huried, 
V\'lien«  furious  rivals  meet  and  part 
To  woo  a  world. 

Not  hers  your  vast  imperial  town, 
Not  hers  your  Mammoth  jiiles  of  k'""» 
Your  loaded  vessels  sweeping  down 
To  glut  the  main. 

Unused,  unseen,  her  rivers  flow, 
From  mountain  tarn  to  ocean  tide ; 
Wide  vacant  leagues  the  sunbeams  show, 
Tlie  rain-clouds  hide. 

YOU  swept  them  vacant  I     Your  decree 
Bid  all  her  budding  commerce  cease  ; 
YOU  drove  her  from  your  subject  sea. 
To  starve  in  peace  ! 

Well,  be  it  peace !  resigned  they  flow. 
No  laden  fleet  adown  them  glides. 
But  wheeling  salmon  sometimes  show 
Their  silvered  sides. 

And  .sometimes  through  the  long  still  day 
The  breeding  herons  slowly  rise. 
Lifting  grey  trancjuil  wings  away. 
To  tranquil  skies. 

Stud  all  your  shores  with  pros])erous  towns ! 
Stretch  far  your  suburbs,  mile  on  mile  I 
Kedden  with  bricks  your  patient  downs, 
And  proudly  smile ! 

A  day  will  come  before  you  guess, 
A  day  when  men  with  clearer  light, 
Will  rue  the  deed  without  redress, 
Will  loathe  that  sight. 

And  loathing,  fly  the  hateful  place, 
And,  shuddering  (juit  the  hideous  thing. 
For  where  unblackened  rivers  race, 
And  skylarks  sing. 

For  where,  remote  from  smoke  and  noise, 
Old  leisure  sits  knee-deej)  in  grass; 
Where  simple  days  bring  simple  joys, 
And  lovers  jwiss. 

I  see  her  in  those  coming  days. 
Still  young  ;  still  gay  ;  her  unbound  hair 
Crowned  with  a  crown  of  sea-green  rays. 
Serenely  fair. 

I  see  an  envied  haunt  of  peace, 
Calm  and  untouched,  remote  from  roar, 
Where  men  may  lay  their  burdens  down 
On  n  still  shi^-e. 

EMILY    LAWLESS. 


Hniono  m^  Boohs. 

— ^ — 

APHORISMS. 

Several  attempts  have  recently  been  made  by  pUMhing 
iioveliKts  or  their  injudicious  friends  to  revis  '••d 

fashion   of  seventeenth   century  writers,  wi  :<'r 

have  remained  in  the  limbo  of  forgotten  thing*.  Tlie 
publication  of  choice  sentences  or  aphorisms  selected  by 
the  complai.><ant  authors  from  their  works,  and  given  to 
the  public  in  the  form  of"  Birthday  books  "  or  "  Beautieg," 
is,  indeed,  when  rightly  regarded,  but  a  jxk  '        iit 

to  the  distinguished  writers  themselvet;.     .\  l- 

withstanding,  it  may  be  safely  concluded  that  a  well 
regulated   ox   would   regard  with   sad  disil!  nt  the 

demonstration  of  the  fact  that  all  the  nutrii.  ijile  of 

his  huge  bulk  could  be  comfortably  concentrateti  in  a  pint 
jar;  and  similarly  for  a  voluminous  writer  to  admit  that 
his  ''  beauties  "  may  1k'  packed  into  an  exiguous  i>amphlet 
must  come  to  him  somewhat  in  the  nature  of  a  shock. 

We  have,  in  fact,  outgrown  the  age  of  verbal  quotation. 
The  modern  reader  does  not  j)eruse  a  lxx)k  for  the  purj)Ose 
of  treasuring  in  his  mind  the  isolated  bits  of  wisdom  it 
contains  in  the  language  of  the  author.  The  large  clai-s 
of  works,  of  which  the  main  object  is  to  amuse,  is  devoured 
by  people  who  are  avid  of  the  events  related,  and  are 
well-nigh  oblivious  of  the  ^style  in  which  they  are  set 
forth,  so  long  as  it  be  clear  and  intelligible.  In  books 
intended  to  instruct,  also,  lucidity  of  language  is  the  first 
reijuirement.  There  is  too  much  to  learn — too  much  to 
read — for  the  ordinary  man  or  woman  of  to-day  to  burden 
memory  witti  the  jwrticular  form  of  words  emjdoyed  to 
state  a  fact  or  enforce  a  principle.  He  studies  best  who 
assimilates  the  contents  of  a  book  in  a  way  which  enables 
him  to  reformulate  the  essence  of  its  teaching  in  his  own 
words.  To  learn  wisdom  by  rote,  to  adopt  a  ready-made 
code  of  ethics  from  the  cut-and-dried  aphorisms  out  of  a 
cojjybook,  apjiertains  either  to  infancy  of  culture  or 
immaturity  of  age,  and  may  well  be  left  to  the  latter  at 
the  end  of  this  century  of  mental  emancijjation  and 
untrammelled  individual  judgment. 

In  the  seventeenth  century  the  case  was  widely 
diS'erent.  The  need  for  an  extensive  knowledge  of  facts 
was  smaller  ;  a  half  dozen  books  lasted  an  ordinary  citizen 
his  lifetime,  and  were  read  and  relished  again  and  again. 
The  choice  bits  they  contained  were  treasured  up  and 
produced  sententiously  on  more  or  less  appropriate 
occasions  to  make  up  for  the  reader's  own  jiaucity  of 
language  or  ideas.  Men  were  then  more  ready  to  be  ruled 
by  the  dicta  of  others  than  they  are  now.  We  have  cast 
off  the  verbal  leading-strings,  and  Ihjw  only  to  forceful 
facts.  Great  ideas  and  vital  truths  still  sway  our  conduct, 
as  they  ever  did,  and  will ;  but  henceforward  they  will  do 
so  in  the  measure  that  we  are  i»enetrated  by  their  spirit 
rather  than  because  we  recollect  the  fonn  of  words  in 
which  they  are  stated.  But  though  we  may  deprecate,  as 
opi>oseiI  to  the  tendency  of  modern  litwature,  the  attempt 
to  resuscitate  the  aphorism,  the  grave  affectation  of  it,  by 
writers  who  flourished  when  it  was  a  power,  adds  a  quaint 
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•ttnwUon  to  many  an  othenknse  dull  old  tome,  and  matches 
well  mnth  the  ceremonious  addretis  and  stilted  demeanour 
of  their  aj^e.  As  I  write,  I  have  liefore  me  a  row  of 
delightful  !4|uat  volume.^,  bound  in  ancient  calf,  or  limp, 
^■ellov-ish  \ellum.  each  book  of  which  hai*  at  the  end  a  col- 
lection of  •  -  whicii  the  writer  or 

publiiihert:.  .,         :  i  iiti<  of  the  lxx>k.  They 

are  generally  in  the  nature  of  asides,  and  often  miglit  be 
omitted  altogetlier  from  the  Ixtoks  without  destroying  the 
sequence  of  the  text ;  in  fact,  one  is  K'd  to  believe  that 
(m|uently  they  were  spun  8e|>arately,  and  woven  into  the 
book   as  opportunity  otTere<i,   like   <  in   a  jmrlia- 

mentary speech.   lialioi-hi-foucauldlnL., n- instrmtion 

by  preaching  his  goeiiel  of  cynical  selfishness  inaiKiphthegms 
alone,  without  giving  himself  the  trouble  of  writing  the 
padding ;  but  the  rt>sult  of  his  sen  ing  up  a  dish  consisting 
eolely  of  spices,  without  the  substantial  fiire,  u'as  to  gain 
for  him  the  reputation  of  a  pungent  wit  rather  tlian  n 
profound  philosopher.  And  yet  the  solemn  historian 
Strada,  math  whose  philosophy  his  contemporaries  were  so 
much  in  love,  had  all  the  cynicism  of  the  brilliant 
Frenchman  with  a  commonplace  shallowness  to  whieli 
the  latter  would  never  have  descended.  Such  obvious 
truisms  as  "After  great  happiness,  misfortune  is  the 
more  bitter " ;  or,  "  Fear  always  imagines  evils  to 
be  nearer  than  they  are,"  do  not  strike  one  as  being 
either  profound  or  witty.  It  is  true  that  Stnwla  could 
do  better  than  that  at  a  pinch.  For  instance,  "  Fury 
itself  should  be  regulated  to  prevent  its  being  fruit- 
less," "  Men  usually  believe  that  what  is  lieyoiid  the 
reach  of  their  wit  is  unattainable  by  any  huoun 
power,"  and  "  The  most  dangerous  maladies  are  cured  by 
the  boldest  physicians,"  are  clothed  in  a  certain  smartness 
of  statement  which  hides  their  triteness.  Nothing  in  La 
Rochefoucauld  is  more  bitter  than  Strada's  "  It  is  safer  to 
tie  men's  hands  to  prevent  them  from  injuring  us  than  to 
win  their  will  to  do  us  good,"  "  Vou  may  allow  a  gambler 
to  tear  up  the  cards  after  you  have  won  his  money," 
"  None  are  so  ready  to  plwlge  their  faith  as  those  who 
break  it  easiest,"  or  "  It  is  not  safe  to  offend  jKHiple  whom 
you  cannot  crush."  The  great  Savoyard  philosopher 
Giovanni  Botero,  who  has  never  yet  had  justice  done  iiini, 
spent  the  closing  years  of  his  long  life  in  compiling  two 
big  volumes  of  the  lUtli  memorabili,  which  he  had  heard 
and  noted  from  the  great  men  with  whom  he  had  come 
into  contact ;  but  few  of  the  aphorisms  he  collected  from 
saints  and  jioiies,  kings  and  statesmen,  were  so  wise  or  far- 
seeing  as  those  which  have  been  gathere<l  from  his  own 
voluminous  writings.  A  .Malthusian  centuries  before 
Malthus  was  Iwm,  a  champion  of  the  rights  of  the  private 
citizen,  who  refuted  the  \'icioaB  teachings  of  Machiavelli 
in  thr-  '  '  '  '  -  *  in  ;  an  advocate  of  free  trade 
and  li  .  at  a  time  when  trade  and 
industry  were  only  looked  upon  as  the  milch  cows  of 
tyrantii;  Botero  was  "''  '  ■ii,'e<l  to  hide  his  tnaxims 
under  somewhat  cryjiti  „  ::ige,  but  there  is  enough 
frankneiM  about  them  to  have  brought  him  to  the  stake,  if 
he  had  not  be«'n  a  ;  vian  ami  tin-  mentor  of  his 

i.rii.r...     "  Ttie  enti-, ..      ^uuncils  of  princes  die  with 


them  :  the  deliberations  of  free  cities  are  almost  immortal  " 
was  a  bold  thing  to  write  in  the  sixteenth  century,  as 
also  was,  '*  What  is  the  go<xl  of  loading  your  gallows 
and  butchering  men  without  end  ?  The  more  familiiu-  the 
gibbet-fruit  becomes  to  the  eyes  the  less  effect  does  it 
produce,  and  the  less  is  it  dreadeti."  "  The  way  for  rulers 
to  avoid  the  jiestilence  of  faction  is  to  refrain  from  leaning 
to  either  ]»arty  in  the  State,  and  to  be  neutml  at  the  heafl 
of  both  of  thfin  "  is  a  forecast  of  the  ])rpsent  constitutional 
j>osition  in  England,  whilst  the  following,  with  relation  to 
industry,  enforce  teachings  which  did  not  become  general 
for  two  centuries  later:  "  Industry  is  of  infinitely  greater 
imi>ortance  than  mines  of  gold  or  silver.  Tlie  customs  of 
Milan  are  of  more  value  to  the  King  of  Simin  than  the 
mines  of  Potosi."  "  France  has  no  mines  of  precious 
metals,  but  she  has  abundance  of  money."  '*  Kiclies  lind 
their  way  to  where  the  things  necessary  for  ordinary  life 
are  most  abundant,  and  the  wise  ruler  will  think  most  of 
promoting  agriculture  and  industry."  "  The  first  care  of 
a  ruler  should  be  to  encourage  the  manufacture  of  the 
raw  material  produced  in  his  own  country."  And  yet 
the  philosopher  who  could  write  aphorisms  thus  wise  and 
weighty  was  so  ignorant  of  natund  phenomena  that  belays 
down  the  principle  that  the  deei)er  the  water  the  heavier 
burden  it  will  bear, and  consetjuently  the  sjifer  the  naviga- 
tion. Hotero's  Sovereign,  Carlo  Einmanuele,  fired  by  the 
example  of  his  teacher,  tried  his  hand  at  composing 
aphorisms;  but  they  lacked  the  wisdom  of  those  he 
imitated.  The  following,  however,  is  a  pretty  piece  of 
princecraft.  "He"  (/.e..  a  commander)  "should  never 
adopt  an  important  resolution  without  taking  counsel,  but 
he  should  never  let  the  councillors  know  his  final  decision." 
The  usual  tendency  of  the  I'rince's  aphorisms  is  to  pre- 
senile imj)08sible  virtues  and  (juaiities  to  leaders  and  rulers, 
most  of  the  maxims  being  in  striking  contrast  to  the 
author's  own  career. 

No  one  {xjlished  his  a])horisms  more  carefully,  or 
collected  them  more  ostentatiously,  than  did  Antonio 
Perez,  when  in  the  safe  refuge  of  Essex  House  he  ]K'nned 
his  bitter  attacks  on  the  Sovereign  he  betrayed,  or  indite<l 
his  cringing  letters  to  those  whose  friendship  he  sought. 
In  after  years,  indeed,  he  lalwriously  explained  and  com- 
mented upon  his  own  aphorisms,  certainly  not  to  their 
advantage ;  for  an  aphorism  that  needs  an  explanation  or 
a  gloss  is  self-condemned  as  bad.  But  Perez's  ajiliorisms 
were  not  bad — (juite  the  contrary,  for  few  more  witty  have 
ever  been  written.  His  extension  of  them  was  generally 
only  an  attempt  to  .make  them  more  spiteful  to  the 
Monarch  he  hated.  For  instance,  one  of  his  aphorisms  is, 
"  There  are  times  when  it  is  safer  to  be  a  debtor  than  a 
creditor";  to  which,  in  a  jiarenthesis,  is  adde<l,  "The 
author  of  this  wiis  a  creditor."  And  again,  "  I^et  no  one 
dejtend  uiM)n  the  merits  of  his  jmst  services  " ;  to  which 
is  appended,  "  A  iKwt-horse  is  prized  only  so  long  as  he 
can  keep  the  road.  When  he  falls  he  may  stay."  "  There 
is  no  jioison  so  nauseous  as  envy,  except  the  confideu'-e  of 
kings."  As  if  this  was  not  clear  enough,  Antonio  must 
nepfis  enforce  it  by  "  But  even  this  will  frigliten  nobody. 
Favourites    like  letter   to    Im?    envietl   than   to  Ije  pitied, 
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thongh  pitied  and  pitiful  they  will  bo  in  the  end."  "With 
soiiu-  kiii^-i  tlicn"  In  only  ii  wink  hftwcfn  tlieir  nmile  and 
their  Hwoid," lie  8ay« — an  expienHionwhicIioni'ofIMiiiip  II.'h 
eiirlient  MojjrajiherH  adoptwl  as  liis  own.  Another 
hitter  suyinj,'  of  Antonio's  is,  "  Favour  of  i<ing8  is  tleudly 
]Hiison  ;  but  for  all  those  who  die  of  it  there  are  more  who 
thirst  for  it."  Home  of  I'erez's  aphorisniH,  when  he  can 
forj^et  his  jrt'rsonai  Bpite,  are  really  fine.  For  instance, 
"The  lamentations  of  the  weak  are  the  mightiest  of  all 
curses,  for  they  jxiss  their  venj^eanee  on  to  (iod."  "  It  is 
an  old  trick  of  human  cunninj,'  for  men  to  seek  for  merits 
and  deserts  in  themselves,  in  order  to  avoid  gratitude  to 
(iinl."  "The  most  dangerous  torrent  is  a  Hood  of  jMitient 
tears  unjustly  provoked."  "  The  longer  is  the  judgment 
of  heaven  delayed,  the  greater  liecoincs  the  debt  and 
interest,  even  as  the  handn  of  a  clock,  which  move  imiier- 
c('i)tihly,  arrive  at  last ;  and  then  come.s  the  stroke.' 
Hundreds  more  might  be  cited,  hut  these  will  show  Perez 
in  some  of  his  many  moods.  He,  too,  could  lie  moilem  ; 
and  in  one  of  his  aphorisms  anticipates  a  famous  saying 
of  Abe  Lincoln  :  "  I'ublic  opinion  is  the  true  touchstone  ; 
for  one  man  cannot  deceive  every  one,  nor  can  every  one 
deceive  one  man."  But,  smart  a.s  some  of  the  aphorisms 
were,  their  day  is  past.  The  world  is  no  longer  ruled  by 
phrases.  Our  age  is  one  of  tacit  truths  ;  and,  ii-;  T.r./ 
tersely  says,  "  Each  century  stamps  its  own  coin." 

'  MAIM'IN  A.  S.  HIMK. 


THE   ADVENTURE   OF  THE   YOUNG  MAN 
AND  THE   POCKET  BOOK. 


I. 

I  Bv  Kmkhii'   Hi  i.mk-Hkamax.| 

One  hlwik  Juno  day  in  the  year  of  ffmc«  niiu<t<H>n  hundred 
nud  two,  a  yoinig  man,  dressed  in  the  height  of  fashion,  and 
carrying  a  gold-knobbed  walking-stick,  ctiancod  to  l>o  standing  on 
the  pavi'mcnt  at  Hydo-jiark-odrner,  waiting  for  the  green  omnibus. 
He  wore  a  Rmall  flower  in  his  l>uttonholo,  and,  on  closer  inspi'c- 
tion.  it  cduhl  l>e  .seiii  that  the  Mower  was  a  rose— a  white  rose.  Ho 
had  not  loni;  to  wait  liefnre  tlu>  imrticular  omnibus  lie  re<iuireil 
rumliled  up,  and,  plunging  in,  he  took  liis  .seat  near  the  door,  for 
ho  likt'<l  frcsli  air.  Inside,  the  omnibu.s  was  nearly  full;  indeed  there 
was  but  room  for  one  more  pa-ssciigiT  ;  outside,  it  carrie<l  only 
the  driver  and  an  errand  boy.  Hardly  lind  the  young  man  taken 
his  seat  when,  just  as  the  vehicle  was  once  more  on  the  point  of 
starting,  a  young  lady  tripped  daintily  across  the  street  from 
the  opposite  side  and  wavoil  her  parasol  as  a  signal  for  the 
omnibus  to  stop. 

Krancis  Morrythwaito,  for  such  was  the  yoinig  man's  name, 
olwerved  the  approach  of  tho  young  lady  with  considerable  com- 
placency, which  w  as  tho  next  moment  increaseil  when  the  omnibu.i 
stoppe<l  in  olwdience  to  the  lady's  .signal,  and,  st«!pping  in  with 
a  pretty  show  of  embarrassnu'ut  and  tluster,  she  stxKxl  for  a  second 
in  charming  irresolution  where  to  bestow  herself.  Mr.  Morry- 
thwaito instantly  made  room  for  tho  newcomer  Iwside  him,  and 
giving  him  a  grateful  smile  of  acknowle<lgmont  she  sank  into 
the  vacant  place,  and,  leaning  back,  stared  through  the  opposite 
window  with  a  strange  appearance  of  preoccupation  as  the  omnibus 
once  more  rolled  on.  This  atfordtsl  Krancis  both  leisure  and 
opportmiity  tt>  scrutinize  the  young  lady  nii>re  attentively  and  at 
the  same  time  unobtrusively.  She  was  remarkably  beautiful.  Her 
skin  was  very  fair,  her  complexion  soft  and  clear,  her  eyes  were 
dark  and  winning,  and  her  mouth  small  and  rosy-lippetl.  It 
would,  in  fact,  recpiire  far  mon^  than  two  epithets  respectively  to 
descrilK'  witli  any  di'jrrei'  of  justii'e  tlu'  iharuis  of  eaili  fiutnri'  of 


her  f»M»,  The  whole  effect  of  it  wim  r>i-.uliiirlv  nui^-nilii-  to  » 
suHCoptiblii  young  innn  like  Mr.  Mer^  »••« 

he  in  »  mental  catalogue  of  her  nttru.  ii-,,-.  i,,..^ ..■..•ImI 

the  prngr<>ss  of  either  the  omnibus  or  time,  hihI  it  waa  with  sur- 
prise  that   he   observiMl    presently  that    I'      '  '     '     '  ■  .uly 
carrii-'l    hint   nlmoHt   to   the  circus   emi  •  :  the 
on  IV 
th. 

Halt  .Moon-»tre«'t  was  but  a  {•■»  'dd 

care  to  alight.  Thanking  the  c<h,  'kI, 

ami  while  Francis  still  cmne«l  over  the  liea<iH  oi  ■  .,i'r» 

to  try  and  trace  the   |iaasage   of  her  s*iftly-v.i;-  the 

omnibus  drove  on  and  she  livcamo  lost  to  his  view.  II  k  in 

his  place  with  a  sigh,  and   for  several   tnomont«  gaw:    ......^  it  up 

to  idle  s]M'Culatioii  u|><)ii  the  identity  and  duatiny  o(  tho  lovely 
traveller,  whose   Imauty   api><iare<l   to   him  of  ■•      '  loua 

and  alisorbing  character.     In   the  midst  of  hi  ->  be 

was  ill  the   act   of   carrying    it  t<>  hi*  tr  :iml 

clianced    to  light  upon  a  small,  hanl  "l'  -at. 

Instinctively  his  lingers   closed   upon  it,  ..  the 

roco.H8  of  tho  cushion  where  it  ha<l  been  n  [  ish- 

ment  he  percoivo<l  the  object  to  l>e  a  plain,  rusaiaii-loather 
(Kjcket-book,  loosely  fastoned  with  a  pie<.-e  of  elastic.  He 
opened  it  with  the  intention  of  ascertaining,  if  possible,  some 
clue  to  tho  name  or  address  of  it«  owner,  lliero  was,  however, 
no  name  on  tho  lly  leaf,  and  tho  remainder  of  the  pages  were 
l>encilled  over  with  jottings  in  a  language  which  ho  did  not 
understand.  Tho  note-lxM^k  apiieariMl  to  1mi  an  articl«  of  small 
value,  and,  thinking  no  more  alKiut  it,  ho    thru  -'lat 

l>ockot  and  juni|)od  from  the  omnibus.  Turnini;  "he 

walked  briskly  along  till  he  rcacheil  tho  end  of  iiow-stroot.  'there 
is  hero  a  small  shop,  in  the  wimlows  of  which  is  displayeil  a 
viuriety  of  interesting  sporting  prints.  Francis  Merrj-tbwaite 
jiausod  to  glance  in  at  this  window,  and,  while  he  stood  looking  at 
the  pictures,  his  lips  unconsciously  whistled  a  tune  from  the 
opora  of  l''.lll.^^  which  ho  had  hoard  playe«l  an  hour  or  two  ago 
on  a  barrel  organ,  and  which  had  been  running  in  his  head,  a* 
tunes  sometimes  do,  ever  since.  He  was  on  the  ix>int  of  turning 
away,  when  two  gentlemen,  who  h.id  Ijecn'  ol>serving  him  from 
the  opjiosite  side  of  tho  ro,vl,  crt>sse<l  rapi<lly  over,  and  at  the 
same  instant  a  cab  drew  up  to  the  s|«it.  One  of  tho  gentlemen 
immediately  approached  Francis,  while  tho  other  opened  the  cab 
door. 

"  You  are  punctual  to  the  moment,  sir,"  said  the  first,  ad- 
dressing Francis  in  a  quick,  decisive  tone.  "  Pray  get  in.  We 
do  not  desire  to  loiter,"  and  he  motioned  him  towards  the  cab. 

"  I  beg  your  panlon  -"  began  Francis,  when  the  stranger 
interrupted  him. 

"  Not  a  word,  not  a  word,"  he  exclaimed  brusquely,  "  till 
wo  roach  home.     .lump  in.  Sir." 

Francis  was  so  taken  aliock  by  Ihi.s  sudden  and  unexpootod 
address  that  ho  yielded  mechanically  t<i  the  pressure  of  Uui 
stranger's  grasp  upon  his  arm,  and  had  Uie  next  moment  entered 
the  vehicle  without  very  well  knowing  what  he  wa«  about.  The 
two  gentlemen  followe<l  him,  the  door  closed,  and  tho  cab  drore 
otr  at  a  groat  pace  in  the  direction  of  tho  Strand.  Neither  of  the 
gentlemen  spoke,  and  Francis  look«l  from  one  to  the  other  of 
them  in  a  curious  bewilderment.  At  length  he  ventured  to  break 
the  silence. 

"  May  I  ask  where  you  are  ■  •'  to  ?  "  ho  in<|uire<l. 

The  gentleman  named  a  s-  i   situated  not  far  from 

Charing-cross  ;    then  he  added  : — 

"  I  dislike  conversing  in  cal>s,  sir." 

Francis  shrugged  his  ahouldors  with  a  gesture  of  comical 
resignation,  and  again  relapsed   int  In  a  few  minutes 

the  cab  stop|ie<l  at  the  doors  of  the  i  :i-|  refnimd  to,  luid 

the  shorter  and   stouter  of  the  who  ha>l 

addrcs.'ie<l    Francis,    opened   tht  n  with  a 

singular  show  of  respect.    Tho  latter  cab  and 

requestetl   Francis  to  follow   him   in;  ;i  he  pro- 

ceeded to  enter  in  a  hasty  manner,  as  though  he  would  aroid 
observation.     Francis  was  a  second  time  about  to  protest  when 
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tb*  othM-  gantlMMtD,  who  wm  just  behind  him,  exclaimed  in  a 
deep,  gnttur*]  roioe  :— 

•'  Follow  :  " 

Hm  tooe  in  which  the  word  w««  nttortxl  l<oro  n  ■     n 

ol  oomnMad,  eren  of  menace,  and  persuadini;  himsolf  >  o 

wont  no  harm  could  rr^ult  to  him  from  an  accident  to  which  ho 
wM  no  perty,  Francis  jtidgoil  it  more  prudent  to  rocoivo  tho  ox- 
pUnation  of  thin  iiin{;utar  conduct  inside  the  hotel  rather  than 
on  the  crowded  paremont. 

"  I  will  SCO  t)ii«  nonsonao  through,"  he  thought,  and  together 
with  tbe  atrMigera  he  entered  the  building. 

The  talkir  and  yxmnger  of  tho  gentlemen  instantly  led  the 
way  !  ■  •  of  staim,  and  pausing  at  a  door  on  tho  first  land- 

ing, I.  it  with  a  private  key,  and  flinging  it  o{x>n  bade 

Waneis  preoede  him  into  the  room.  No  sooner  had  the  three  of 
them  entered  the  chamber  than  tho  gentleman  again  closod  and 
locked  tho  door,  and  turning  to  Francis  obserred  with  a  smile  : — 

*'  Now,  Sir,  we  can  talk." 

"  Perhaps,"  replied  Francis,  twiddling  his  cane  non- 
ehalantly,  "  you  will  now  be  good  enough  to  explain  the  mean- 
ing  of  all  this." 

The  other  frowne<l  slightly. 

"  The  meaning  should  bo  clear  enough,"  he  said,  with  sudden 
haughtiness.  "  Your  employers  must  have  explained  to  you  the 
situation  before  yon  were  despatchetl." 

"  My  employers  !  "  ejaculated  Francis.  "  Despatched  !  You 
an  nnder  some  strange  misapprehension. ' ' 

It  waa  now  the  turn  of  the  gentleman  to  exhibit  surprise. 

"  Miaapprehension  .'  "  he  repeated. 

Fraoois  made  him  an  elaborate  bow.  "  Sir,"  he  said,  "  it 
is  rery  clear  that  you  do  me  the  honour  to  mistake  me  for  some- 
body else." 

The  gentleman  started  to  his  feet. 

"  What .'  "  he  cried — "  but  surely  it  is  impossible."  His 
tone  betrayed  considerable  uneasiness,  and  he  fixed  his  gaze 
penetratingly  upon  Francis.  "  You  wear  a  re<l  tie,  you  wear  a 
white  rose  in  your  buttonhole,  and  you  carry  a  gold-headed  cane. 
I  perceive,  sir,"  ho  a<lded  with  a  laugh,  "  that  at  least  you  are 
a  friend." 

"  I  perceive,  sir,"  it  was  on  Francis'  tongue  to  retort, 
"  that  at  least  you  are  ii  lunatic,"  when  tho  square,  short  gentle- 
man chime<l  in. 

"  It  is  pcttor,"  he  said  with  a  strong  German  accent,  "  not 
to  beat  about  the  push  any  longer." 

"  Quite  right,"  replied  his  companion  abruptly.  "  Be  good 
enough,  Szarvas,  to  inform  this  gentleman  who  I  am." 

"  I   have  the  pleasure,  sir,"  said  the  other  gruffly,  "  to 
present  you  to  his  Highness  Prince  Loris  of  Rivania." 

Francis  Merrythwaite  sank  in  a  heap  on  the  nearest  chair, 
so  overcome  waa  be  with  astonishment. 

"  Rise,  sir,"  said  the  Prince  sternly,  "  I  did  not  give  you 
permiaaion  to  sit  down." 

"  I  beg  your  i)ardon,"  stammered  Francis,  getting  on  to  his 
feet  again,  "  but  the  fact  is  I  am  taken  completely  by  surprise." 

"  Then  yon  do  not  oome  by  appointment  ?  "  demanded  the 
Prince. 

"  No,  indeed,"  replied  Francis.  "  Tho  whole  thing  is  a 
miatake." 

The  Prince  turned  to  the  stout  gentleman  with  a  frown. 

"  Fate  leenu  to  hare  played  us  a  pretty  trick,  Ssarvas,"  ho 
obwrred. 

"  Ach,so,"  agreed  the  stout  gentleman,  sprcailing  out  his 
"  What  next  f    Wo  have  brought  the  wrong  fellow." 

"  Yes,"  said  the  Prince,  addressing  Francis,  "  we  have,  as 
Colonel  Stannas  says,  brought  tbe  wrong  fellow.  You  aro  no  less 
tiie  Tietin  of  a  strange  blunder,  sir,  than  we  ourselves  are.  And 
•'  ■    «on»t  of  it  is  that  it  is  now  too  lafo  to  repair  t)u\  blunder, 

li<l  wo  drive  back  we  should  arrive  after  our  ap]>oint<-d  hour, 
and  our  cmiaeary  bad  particular  injunctions  not  to  Wait  longer 
than  t4!n  minute*  at  the  sr^t  nrraiigwl  for  our  rcndenvous.  Yet, 
sir,"  added  tho  Prince   ■  ly,  "  exactly   on  tho  stroko  of 

three  yoa  stood  at  tho  co:..  .  .:  liow-stroet,  and  you  whistled  tho 


tuno  thut  We  hail  sottlod  u^ion  aa  a  means  of  identification— the 
Flower  Song  from  Fttu»l — besides  carrying  tho  emblonis  of  tho 
party — a  rwl  tie,  a  white  rose,  and  a  gold-knobbod  walking-stick. 
How  do  you  account  for  so  extraordinary  nn  array  of  coinci- 
donoos  ?  " 

"  I  can't  account  for  tlioni,"  said  Francis.  "  I  constantly 
wear  a  ro<l  tie  and  sonit'tinios  a  white  rose.  This  walking-stick 
is  the  only  one  I  chance  at  the  moment  to  possess.  Tho  tune  I 
waa  whistling  I  had  heard  a  few  minutes  previously  on  a  barrel 
organ." 

The  Prince  drow  a  deep  breath. 

"  Fate  is  singularly  capricious,"  he  remarked.  "  Who  could 
hove  drcainod  it  would  have  played  us  so  deplorable  a  trick  'i" 
Now,  sir,"  he  continued,  with  a  suddon  change  of  tone,  "  I  may  as 
well  confess  to  you  that  I  am  in  a  diflicidty,  ond  having  told  you 
so  much  I  must  exact  from  you  a  promise  of  inviolable  confi- 
dence.    First,  t«dl  mo  your  name." 

"  Francis  Merrj-thwaite,"  replied  Francis. 

"  Ah,  Merrythwaite.  Well,  Mr.  Merrythwaite,  what  is  your 
profession  ?  " 

"  I  am  connected  with  an  office,"  said  Francis.  "  A  confi- 
dential clerk,  your  Highness." 

"  Can  you  write  shorthand  ?  " 

"  I  can." 

"  Well,  now,  tliat  is  providential.  Do  you  understand 
I-Vench  ?  " 

"  ParfaHemcni,"  replied  Francis,  in  order  to  show  that  he 
could.     "  1  was  two  years  in  Paris,  your  Highness.'' 

"  Koally,  chonco  favours  us,"  exclaimed  the  Prince.  "  My 
third  question,  sir,  seems  superfluous.  You  are,  I  hope ,  a  young 
man  of  coiu-age  and  resolution  ?  " 

"  I  hope  so,"  said  Francis  doubtfully. 

"  Very  well.  Now,  in  as  few  words  us  I  can,  I  will  sketch 
to  you  the  situation  ;  and  let  mo  beg  you  to  give  me  your  close 
attention.  You  can  sit  down.  I  have  alluded  to  a  difficulty. 
It  is  this.  A  gentleman  of  an  oppearanco  unknown  to  me  was 
to  have  met  us  at  tlu'eo  o'clock  this  afternoon  at  the  corner  of 
Bow-street.  He  was  to  be  dressed  in  a  frock  coat,  to  wear  a  red 
tie,  to  display  in  his  buttonhole  a  white  rose,  to  carry  a  gold- 
knobbed  cane,  and  to  whistle  softly,  but  audibly,  a  certain  air  that 
had  been  ogreod  upon  between  us — the  air  from  Fausi,  in  fact, 
tliat  you  yourself  wore  in  the  act  of  whistling  when  Colonel 
Szarvas  and  I  approached  you.  For  some  inexplicable  reoson 
that  gentleman  did  not  arrive  at  tlie  appointed  moment  ;  but 
in  his  place  came  another,  answering  in  every  particular  to  tho 
description  of  the  one  for  whom  wo  waited  ;  that  other  was 
yourself.  The  gentleman  we  expected  was  in  the  confidence  of 
tho  party  of  which  I  am  the  head,  and  was  despatched  to  mo  by 
my  private  committee,  in  order  to  attend  mo  on  a  mission  of  some 
consequence.  The  service  I  required  of  him  was,  indee<l,  that  of 
transmitting  in  shorthand  the  report  of  certain  proceodings  at 
which  I  intund  to  be  present  to-night  ;  and,  as  thoso  proceedings 
will  probably  bo  conducted  in  French,  it  was  also  imperative  that 
he  should  be  skilled  in  thut  language.  Both  of  these  (jualitica- 
tions,  sir,  by  a  happy  chance,  you  appear  to  possess.  Now,  as 
that  gentleman  who. was  to  have  discharged  those  services  remains 
in  complete  ignorance  of  tho  destination  for  which  I  intended 
him  to-night,  it  iff,  you  observe,  impossible  for  him  to  rejoin  us 
now  that  ho  has,  in  tho  tirst  instance,  failed  to  keep  his  rendez- 
vous. It  is  necessary,  very  necessary,  that  I  should  find  another 
to  fill  his  place.  And  I  design  that  that  other  shall  l>e  yourself," 
concluded  the  Prince,  calmly. 

Before  Francis  could  sufficiently  recover  from  his  surprise  to 
reply.  Prince  Loris  restimod  :— 

"  To-night  there  is  to  bo  hold  a  Council  of  the  Borastriim 
Party,  at  which  will  be  discusso<l  the  details  of  certain  military 
plans  relating  to  the  campaign  about  to  bo  commenced  by  tho 
King  of  Borastria  against  my  dominions.  For  reasons  I 
ne^l  not  explain  to  you  these  o|M'rations  are  to  ba  diroctod  from 
tho  Knglish  capital,  where  the  King's  chief  agents  are  now 
asst^mblcd.  The  Council  will  lie  in  receipt  of  certain  documents 
from  Svorn&k,  the  Rivanian  capital,  and  tho  contents  of  those 
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(lociimonte  it  bohoreii  mo  to  loam,  and  thoso  docnmonta  thorn- 
nolvoii  t<>  «»)i/.o.  Tho  iluxpiitulieH,  Hir,  aro  written,  ai-conling  to 
diplomatics  iMistom,  in  uipliur  ;  and  tho  koy  of  tho  ciphtir  ho* 
Imon  diKcoviTod  fur  mo  tfwlny.  Mllo.  Fiili»<i,  a  liidy  of  "insT'ilar 
talent,  and  a  HtJincli   Hiipimrtor  of  my  cunmi,  ium   ■  'in 

gaining  poM8ossit)n  of  thn  ciphur,  through  lior  ucqiuu  i  ith 

and  inlluonoi)  ovor  a  mombor  of  tho  King's  Council.  How  this 
lady  procurod  its  posaosMion  it  ia  uniu-ooMRary  fop  mo  to  toll  you, 
further  than  that  shu  obtained  it  by  the  exorcise  of  tho  most 
adroit  fominino  taot  and  strategy,  and  without  permitting  the 
slightoxt  suspicion  of  its  loss  to  assail  tho  guntleman  from  whom 
she  Hciiuiro<l  it.  I  recoivod  from  Mllo.  Foliso  a  telogram  to  this 
etfoct  only  two  hours  ago,  ond  so  you  seo,  our  position  is  doubly 
stn>ngthono<l,  for  I  have  olroady  loarnt  the  password  of  the 
lioraitriaii  Covincil  to-night." 

Tho  Princo  pau.iod  for  a  moment  and  a  Huiile  of  satisfaction 
passed  ovor  hi.s  face.  It  was,  howevor,  rapidly  succee<led  by  an 
expression  of  seriousness  and  decision  as  his  Highness  con- 
tinued : — 

"  The  part  you  will  have  to  play  will  \w  a  very  simple  one, 
but  it  may  demand  a  little  norvo.  Myself,  Colonel  Sxarvas,  and 
ovoral  gontlomon  will  proceed  to-nightto  tho  Ikirastrian  Council 
hamber.  Tho  Council  is  a  largo  ono  and  tho  prosonco  of  half  a 
dozen  gentlomen  moro  or  le.s.s  will  not  Mxcito  notice.  Wo  shall 
take  our  plaiH>8  at  thn  Council  board  with  tho  rest.  Meantime 
you  shall  lie  placed  Ixjhind  a  screoii  and  sliall  thero  write  a  short- 
hand report  of  what  pii.sse.s.  .\t  a  given  signal  I  and  those  gontlo- 
mon with  mo  shall  docliiro  our.solvos.  Wo  shall  be  armed  with 
revolvers.  Six  revolvers  go  far,  Mr.  Morrythwaito,  towards  «ul>- 
duing  a  roomful  of  unarmed  men,"  smiled  the  Prince.  "  I  desire 
that  you,  too,  shall  carry  one.  And  when  we  ri.so  you  will  ho  good 
enough  instantly  to  join  my  jmrty  and  act  as  we  do.  Are  my 
instructions  clear  V  " 

JVancis  admittiid,  with  some  dillidenco,  that  they  wore,  and 
thereupon  the  Princo  turned  suddenly  to  tho  stout,  fierce-looking 
gentleman,  who  appeared  to  bo  his  confi<lential  conipiinion,  ond 
who  had  remained  througho\it  the  interview  with  his  oyos  fixed 
piercingly  upon  Francis'  countenance,  in  a  manner  very  disuon- 
corting  to  a  modest  yo\ing  man. 

"  Colonel  Szarvas,"  saiil  the  Prince. 

"  Your  Highness,"  answerotl  the  other. 

"  IJo  good  enough  to  take  charge  of  this  gentleman  during 
my  abeonco." 

"  So,"  said  the  Colonel  gutturally. 

"  I  will  rejoin  you  at  six  o'clock,  Mr.  Morrytliwaite,"  ob- 
served the  Prince,  "  when  I  propose  that  we  shall  dine.  Mean- 
while I  leave  yo>i  in  Colonel  Szarvas'  hands." 

With  that  hi.s  Highness  turned  and,  whisjwring  a  few  words  in 
a  German  dialect  to  tho  stout  gentleman,  abruptly  left  the  room. 
(To  be  continued.) 


FICTION. 

Rupert  of  Hentzau.  Hy  Anthony  Hope.  Being  the 
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of  /enda."  With  Illustrations  by  Charles  D.ana  (Jib.son. 
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We  congmtulato 


Mr.  Antliony  Hojk"  on  the  achieve- 
ment of  a  rarely  accoinpli.sjieil  feat.  To  an  immensely 
and  de.servedly  popular  romance  he  ha.><  .supplied  a  sefjuel 
scarcely,  if  at  all.  inferior  to  the  deliijlitful  story  which  it 
continues  and  conclinlcs.  Of  course  lie  mtist  lie  j)rei>aretl 
to  hear — he  hiv)  in  fact  been  told  already — that  '•  Kui)ert 
of  1  lentzau  "  does  not  "  come  up  to  "  '*  The  Prisoner  of 
Zenda."  Tliis  lias  been  and  doubtless  will  again  be  said 
of  it.  sometimes  only  because  it  is  "  tl>e  thing  "  to  say  so 
— in  which  case  it  may  of  course  be  dismissed  by  the 
author  from  his  consideration  as  so  much  "common  form  "  ; 
and  sometimes  l)ei'ause  it  ex])resses  the  genuine  disapjwint- 
ment  of  a  critic  who  woidd  have  i)referred  to  finish  the 
story  himself  in  a  different  way — in  which  ca.se  the  author 


may  Wrly  accejit  it  nj»  a  flattering  proof  of  the  powerfal 

impreHdinn  which  the  j)lot  ajid  jM-rnons  of  the  original 
romance  ha\  'iiN>n  that  cri'  I.     He    htw,  in 

fact    taken     i  _■<•  of  the    ini'  '«ecn    tlu»    two 

|M)rtionH  of  tiie   narrative  to   inin  i  meiitully  work 

out  a   different  concliuiion  to  it, «  if  the    ms^uoI 

had  apfjoared  an  an  additional  volume  published 
simultaneously    with    the    firnt    thin    Hame    cti'  ht 

very     probably     have    accepted     it    as    the    h.  .  ,il 

"inevitable"  evolution  of  the  plot.  We  at  any  rate  are 
.Mtrongiy  of  opinion  that  Mr.  Hojm-'h  new  novel  would  have 
thoroughly  satisfied  this  very  significant  test.  There  ia 
not  a  ciiaracter  in  "  The  I'risoner  of  Zenda,"  from  its 
hero  and  heroine  themselves  down  to  the  .Sapts,  and 
Fritzes,   and    Bernensteins,  and  the    rest    of   t  'h 

whom  he   has  not  strictly  ob.«er\ed  the  Horatii  ud 

of  consistency — none  who  does  not  in  "  Kujiertof  Hentziiu  " 
remain  true  to  every  trait  of  his  picturesque  jiersonality, 
and  renew  for  us  all  the  pleasure  which  belonged  to  our 
old  ac(|uaintttnce  with  them.     A  great   '     '  ''  m  thii), 

of  course,  must  go  to  the  making  of  a  juel  to 

so  brilliant  a  romance  as  "  The  Prisoner  of  Zenda,"  but 
this,  at  any  rate,  is  tlie  primary  condition  of  success,  and 
this  condition  Mr.  Hojie  has  amply  fulfilled. 

There  is  but  one  [tarticular  in  which  the  equality 
of  merit  between  the  two  novels  might  be  j)lausibly 
contested.  No  doubt  the  advantage  of  strength  is  on 
the  side  of  that  "  motive  "  which  actuatetl  .Mr.  Rudolf 
I^assendyll  in  his  resourceful  and  successful  counterwork- 
ing of  the  dark  designs  of  Duke  .Michael  of  .Strelsau. 
The  »hole  intrigue  of  the  sequel  is  founded  on  a  letter 
addressed  by  Queen  Flavia  to  Rudolf,  and  on  his  devoted 
and  ultimately  effectual  effort  to  prevent  it  from  falling  into 
tlie  hands  of  the  King,  her  husband — a  motive  which 
is  materially  weakened  by  the  necessary  taking-off  of  that 
Monarch  in  the  middle  of  the  story,  yet  has  nevertheless 
to  do  duty  until  the  end.  Given  its  adetjuacy,  however, 
the  story  speeds  along  from  first  to  last  with  the  same 
spirited  and  unti  iop  as  in  the  earlier  volume.    The 

author  has  had  il  -  to  encounter  which  might  well 

have  embarrassed  a  less  skilled  constructor  of  romance, 
for  Rudolf  Riissendyll,  tiiough  still  the  central  figure 
in  the  stirring  drama,  is  now  no  longer  tlie  relater  of  its 
incidents  in  his  own  person.  Mr.  Ho|>e  has  had  to  hold 
in  his  hands  a  twofold  thread  of  narrative,  in  one  of  which 
the  adventures  of  Mr.  Rassendyll,  and  in  the  other  those 
of  Fritz  von  Tarlenheim,  have  through  the  first  half  of  the 
volume  to  be  sejiarately  and  alternately  pursued.  But 
this  double  theme  has  been  worked  out  by  a  process  of 
development  so  clear  and  orderly  that  the  reader  is  never 
for  a  moment  at  a  loss  in  following  the  movements  of  the 
actors  in  the  tragedy — for  such  it  is.  and  was  bound  to  be 
— and  he  accepts  the  {lathetic  ut  as  one  demanded 

alike  hy  the  logic  and  by  i  ^  y  of  the  situation. 
From  the  first  we  feel  that  the  duel  to  the  death  between 
Rudolf  and  Rupert  is  one  in  which  both  must  fall.  The 
"  villain  of  the  piece"  must  be  defeate<l,  and  defeated  by 
the  hero;  but  the  only  rewanl  possible  for  his  conqueror 
is  an  heroic  death.  Victorious  over  the  enemy  who  had 
threatened  the  honour  of  Queen  Flavia,  and  from  whom 
he  has  at  last  wrested  her  iimocent,  but  compromising, 
letter,  Rudolf  meets  his  own  fate  at  the  hand  of  one  of 
Rujiert's  followers.  The  Queen  is  summoned  to  his  bed- 
side, and  the  closing  scene  of  their  exquisite  love  story — 
one  of  the  purest  and  sweetest  in  all  modern  romance — is 
thus  descril)ed: — 

She  came  dry-eyed,  calm,  and  queenly.     We  all  drew  hmtk, 
and   she    knelt    down   by    his    bed    holding  his  hand  in  her  two 
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handa.  Prvamtlr  tfte  h«nd  atirrod  ;  the  lot  it  ^  :  then.  knnwinK 
w\\  what  he  war'  -aisMi  it  hera«lf  ai  '^  hor 

h«Ml.  while  lilio  !  i»c«- t"  the  bm).      II  red 

for  Um  Uat  timu  uvi^r  Uiu  fflc:  a  in-  luvtil  .s<>  woll. 

8lw   ro— .  ptMad  hor  arm  «b<  ix,  ami   kiHsiKl  his 

lipa.     H       '  -0  to  lii>.   :imi   lu'   K<t<iiu><i  t<)  siK<ak  to 

hpr,  bir  <<  heard  tht>  wordi,  ovnii  if  wo  wuidd. 

I    .  his  ixdso,  retr««tiii({  afterwards 

wi'  •  v.,  I  little  i)i"v-'    <■"■   "■•V'low  that 

he  with   iia  now.     Su  i  ncmned 

to  !    •     r..!».-.l    Iillil^i'lf     il  ,.__.[    spuko  in 

di  '•  I've  tried  to  do 

til  ^            _                  ~   .              I    :  iionstein,  and  you, 

ol  ^ake  my  hmnd.     No,  don't  kiss  it.     We've  done  with 

pr.  ;  1." 

\V.  ■   I  aa  he  ImwIo  us.    Then  he  took  the  Queen's 

hand.  w  his  mind,  and  moved  it  to  his  lifta. 

"  In  hio  4»ik1  in  dfath,  my  sweet  yueon,"  he  niurnuirod. 
Ami  then  he  fell  aslvAp. 

And  so  we,  too,  bid  adieu  to  the  noblest  and  mo.<t  chival- 
roiM  figure  that  has  lieen  added  to  the  grent  gallery  of 
romantic  fiction  since  the  last  of  the  iininortal  mu.'sketeers 
took  leave  of  the  world. 

For  it  is  diameter,  after  all,  which  makes  incident 
live,  however  generally  tlii.-*  truth  ma}'  be  overlooked  by 
the  crowd  of  minor  story-tellers  who  are  just  now  over- 
whelming us  with  romances  of  adventure.  It  is  the 
intensely  dramatic  contrast  between  Kudolf  and  Uujiert 
— a  contnuit  so  intjire.-i.^ively  brought  out  in  the  half  dozen 
pages  which  jin*cede  their  duel  to  the  death — whicii  really 
lends  its  chief  interest  to  that  thrilling  fight,  with  its  novel 
and  not  easily  conceivable  finale.  And  it  is  the  sustained 
charm  and  tenderness  of  Queen  Klavia's  character,  and  the 
poetry  of  her  lover's  knightly  devotion  to  her,  which  carry 
us  along  through  incident  after  incident  which  else  would 
soon  weary  us  by  their  bewildering  profusion  and  their 
bi  movement.    Dramatic  narrative  will  not  of  itself 

a\.. ...jut  that  abiding  hold  UjKin   the  sympathies  of 

the  reader  which  strength  and  truth  of  character-drawing 
alone  can  give,  though  never,  it  must  be  admitted,  has 
the  author  more  coiiimandingly  displayed  his  power  of 
bt  itic  situation  and  dramatic  movement  with 

vi  iK'fore  our  eyes.    An  one  of  many  exami)les, 

take  the  scene  in  the  Konigstras.se,  where  Kudolf.  finding 
his  footsteps  dogged  by  the  man  Bauer,  suddenly  turns 
and  confronts  him,  takes  his  arm,  and  leads  hitn  to  the 
door  of  the  house  in  which  he  Iv  lievos  Jiis  enemy  to  be  con- 
cealed.   Wlicreujton  this  grimly  jjlay  ful  dialogue  ensues : — 

"  Vou  see?"  askwl  Huilolf  pleasantly.  "  You  nuist  ring  for 
me,  mustn't  vcm?  Tt  would  startle  them  if  I  roused  thorn  with  » 
»h<it."     A  !  the  barrel  told  Bauer  the  direction  which 

the  »hrit  W'l 

.id  Bauer  sullenly. 

k?" 

ir  way,  mv  friend  ?  " 
t  knou,"  growled  itauer. 
I .     Can't  vou  euoss  'f  " 
•'      J  of  it." 

Vou  knock  and — listen  my  lad.     You 
iii.i-v  ,  '   •   *   •   !  '" 

"I  nier  in  an  attempt  at  l>lust<'r. 

lied    Kudolf.     "  Hut    I    liate 
«  '«n   in  two  minutes   I   shall 

II  Vou   See?     Vou  ciuit«>  sihi, 

•I'  ri    the  barrel   pointotl   and   oxplainol    Mr. 

l:i 

li 
hand 
th. ..    •■,   ■  -■■  ...  ;^. 

aoand  of  a 
■afadiMd  rs- 

For    gaiety,    ■  .,'    il    might    In* 

D'Aitagnan  hii  I  I'huit  in  Imml. 


Heliftixlhis 

.  tirit  loudly, 

•  s  in 

any 

!    \Mth    a 


It  is  a  veritable  jiage  from  Dumas.  In  scenes  of  ra])id 
action,  jwinted  with  dialogue  in  which  every  word  is  made 
to  tell,  the  author  ha.s  never  done  himself  fuller  justice. 
Throughout  the  whole  book  we  are  made  to  "see" 
as  we  read,  which,  by  the  way,  is  all  the  more  neces- 
sary, as  Mr.  Daim  (iibson's  illustrations  are  curiously 
disapi>ointing. 

It  would  take  a  fairly  rash  man  nowndnys  to  assert  that 
love-making  was  "woman's  whole  existence,"  in  face  of  her 
strenuous  money-making,  mueh  thinking,  and  more  writing. 
Poor  Cupid  is  vote«l  rather  a  luiisaneo,  and  gets  a  ]>atronizing 
indulgence  where  he  usetl  to  find  adoration.  However,  a  large 
section  of  novelists  jirefer  to  l)e  blind  to  these  signs  of  the  times. 
Let  writers  seek  inspiration  in  detective  cases,  slums,  or  the 
laltoratory,  with  never  a  hint  of  so  much  as  a  hand-pressure  ; 
there  is  still  the  lost  word  to  l>e  said  about  love— and 
still  11  iTowd  to  listen.  So  they  go  on  doggedly.  And 
that  is  how  books  like  Joiklvn,  by  John  Sinjohn  (Duck- 
worth, 6s.),  and  Chikflv  Coxckkniso  Two,  by  Alan 
Soott  (Digby,  Long,  2s.  (kl.),  come  to  be  written.  Jocelyn 
is  an  ex>juisito  maiden,  adored  by  Giles  Legard.  Giles 
is  "weary"  and  "well-knit,"  and  lias  un  invalid  wife, 
and  his  love  is  returned  by  Jocelyn.  We  learn  nothing  further 
that  is  essential  about  either  in  the  course  of  three  hundred  and 
nine  (mges.  A  man  called  Nielsen  exists  for  the  purpose  of 
niakinp  intermittent  love  to  Jocelyn.  And  the  invalid  wife  exists 
to  look  on  at  uU  this  love-making,  and  finally,  by  the  manner  of 
her  death,  t<>  make  trouble  between  the  lovers.  Jocelyn  has  un 
aunt  who  conies  near  to  having  a  character  of  her  own,  her  age 
precluding  her  from  rivalling  Jocelyn,  ami  her  sex  from  making 
love  to  her.  This  aunt  is  described  as  possessing  "  the  dignity  of 
the  old  Puritan  stock,"  and  "  a  lingering,  su|ier8titious  remnant 
of  a  Puritan  eclucation."  As  she  continues  from  that  page 
onward  to  wear  iiltrii  smart  Vionnots  and  to  gamble  at  Monto 
Carlo,  wo  found  it  a  little  dillicult  to  lit  her  with  the  dcsiriiition. 
A  pifjuant  bit  of  character-drawing  might  have  shown  the  two 
natures  warring  in  such  a  woman  ;  as  it  is,  the  author  loaves  the 
Puritan  liehind  on  page  24,  as  if  conscious  of  the  misfit. 
There  is  a  flavour  of  singularly  innocuous  impropriety  aliout 
the  little  book.  It  is  meant  to  carry  with  it  an  atmosphere 
tense  with  passion  ;  hut  somehow  one's  attitude  towanls  the 
lovers  insists  on  remaining  the  kindly  attitude  of  the  invalid 
wife.  Kven  when  Giles  flings  himself  on  the  ground  in  his 
blackest  moment,  our  impulse  is  to  jxit  him  on  the  .shoulder  and 
say,  '•  There,  there  !  don't  you  fret  ul>out  it;  it  will  all  end 
(juite  nicely,  in  a  little  over  a  hun(lre<l  imges." 

"  Chiefly  Concerning  Two  "  lia.s  for  hero  so  contemptible  a 
scoundrel  tliat  we  resent  the  attempt  made  by  the  author  to 
whitewash  him  a  little,  and  show  his  actions  to  lie  the  inevitable 
outcome  of  temi>orament.  One  can  excuse  the  man  for  making 
love  to  an  unprotecte<l  child  like  Enid  Daunt,  considering  her 
urconceoled  worship  of  him.  Hut  when  he  takes  her  abroad, 
get«  tire<l  of  her  and  tells  her  so,  no  amount  of  "measureless 
symimtliy  with  all  m.anifestations  of  the  lioautifiil  "  will  excuse 
hiin  in  the  1ea.st.  "Alan  Scott  "  is  very  evidently  a  woman  — 
probably  a  young  woman-  certainly  a  young  writer.  Only  young 
writers  when  they  want  to  say  "The  wish  is  father  to  the 
thought  "  put  it  this  way  :— 

It  in  Ml  i-HiiriU  prrruiisrity  that  sudirii-ntly  riiiiri'iitrnt<'<l  nieuUI 
visiiin,  KU|i]>l>'ini'ntlii((  ingrniniiH  »n>l  iinilonif'l  srguinriit,  rBiiws  a  given 
|>oi|Hiiiitl<>ii  to  I'Vi'iiliially  lUMMiim'  tfii-  i-oinpli'xiim  ileslri'tl. 

It  was  to  sentt'iiees  like  this  that  the  brutal  oilvice,  "  When 
y<iu  think  yon  have  written  a  specially  fine  passage,  cut  it  out  I  " 
was  meant  U>  apply.  I'or  the  rest,  lot  "  Alan  Scott  "  choose 
somebody  with  whom  it  is  |H>ssible  for  readers  to  sym]Nithi/.e, 
and  try  again.  Wlistever  a  hero  fe<ds,  he  must  not  talk  to  his 
lady-love  like  this  : 

Yuu,  poor  rbilil,  are  bUmi-lcM.  Your  luve  for  iiu',  brmkiiig  in  like 
B  miiliti-n  tum-nt  im  sbsolulo  im-«iM-rinicc.  )M-wilil<Ti'<l  your  bmiii,  so 
Hint  ttiin);>  k|i)n'iri'<i  to  you  otliir  than  tiny  wi-re.  Pniwion,  imiteil  to 
ignttnuict^  oiiii  ■•iii'itv  of  n.-itiin-.  plnVH  till-  |ittrt  itf  »  iio|»hisi.         .     .    Enid, 
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no  moral  law  can  In-  auciTKafully  rvail.'il,  no  n'»|Himiliility  •liifltil,  no 
trinpution  yii-lilnl  til,  tint  nooncr  or  Utir  ooui'-a  an  hour  of  n-rkonioK. 
It  i»  an  iinniiitnlilt'  law     , 

And  HO  (III  for  niiin  (Mt^tm.     His  iinfortiinute  I'niil  mtiat  buve 
folt  likii    tlio   no(;n>   who  Biiid,    "Joliii,    ii 
and    if   you    |iri-ii.'lirii,  prfnclioi'  '  Imt  ii»  !' 
at  otico  ! 

Admir('i"M   ot'   tin*   irmt-   :in>t    ■^[niiiitii .1  imiii'iui    iiiiit    Mra, 

Katu  Doii^'lus  Wiggin  hiia  ahowii  in  her  parlior  v«>1uiih>»,  notably 
in  "  Mann  Li8ii  "  and  "  A  Ciithoilral  (.'onrtship,"'  will  rend 
I'knki.iii-k's  Exi'KRiKNCK  IN  NcoTLAND  (titty  aiid  Hinl,  :Ih.  M.), 
her  lnt<mt  liook,  with  nonio  disiipjiointmi'iit.  Thoro  i»  abundance 
of  livolinesH  luid  <|uiik  ubwirviition,  but  tin-  ctlort  to  Ikj  con- 
sistently funny  on  ovory  |>iij;o  in  fri'<|iiently  woari.ioino.  Wo 
cannot  avoi<l  niiikiiif;  thia  criticism,  but  it  is  plcnsantcr  to  prniso 
tho  pri'tty  and  faithful  doscription  of  tho  vil'aj;o  of  Pottybiiw, 
whero  Penolopu  and  hnr  Amorican  sistors  uiak<>  a  stay  during  thuir 
tour  through  Scotland.  Here  thoro  an-  opportunitips  for  tho 
delinoation  of  certain  familiar  but  ix'ronnially  diverting  types 
of  Scotch  character,  of  which  Mrs.  Wiggin  avails  herself  with 
capital  effect. 

TiiK  LovK  OK  A  KoiiMKH  LiFK,  by  Cluirlos  .1.  H.  Halcoinbo 
(•Tohn  Long,  6s. >,  as  is  explained  in  a  preface,  is  tiasoil  \ipon  a 
theory.  Tho  theory  is  that  people  who  fall  in  love  at  first  sight 
are  only  renewing  tho  experiences  of  a  previous  existence  ;  and 
tho  particular  ])reviou8  exi>orience8  with  which  tho  author  dents 
took  place  in  ancient  Riinie.  Mr.  Hnlcoinbo  has  evidently  hail 
access  to  a  dictionary  of  anti(piities,  and  is  to  be  congratulatod 
uiMHi  tho  diligent  u.so  which  ho  has  made  of  it.  For  example, 
we  have  a  young  girl  recollecting  her  previous  ex))erienceg  in  the 
Imperial  City,  and  this  is  how  she  talks  : — 

"T  used  to  like  to  sit  with  other  women  in  the  amphitheatre, 
watching  the  contests, applauding  the  retiaiiHs  as  ho  skilfully  flung 
his  not  over  tho  <loome<l  inii  initio,  or  laughing  at  tho  blind-folded 
aniiatHites  frantically  fighting  in  their  huge  eyeless  helmets.  With 
tho  rest,  I  used  to  cry  Jlubtt  !  " 

This  Sort  of  tiling  is  clearly  instructive  oven  if  it  is  not  very  amus- 
ing, and  Mr.  Halcombe  gives  us  plenty  of  it.  As,  for  example, 
"  I  must  now  part  from  you,  as  I  have  an  engagement — Valt." 

The  theme  of  An  Kpi.toDK  i.v  Akl-aoy,  by  Halliwell  SutclitTo 
(Pearson,  2s.  6d.),  is  not  conspicuously  original.  It  is  the  old 
story  of  young  poojilo  who  have  boon  engaged  over  since  they 
wore  children,  who  bestow  their  affections  elsewhere,  when  they 
grow  up,  and  who  are  afraid  of  hurting  each  other's  feelings  by 
sjioaking  the  truth.  Tho  story  may  be  tolil  either  as  a  tragedy 
or  as  a  comedy.  Mr.  Halliwell  Sutclitie  tolls  it  as  a  comply, 
which  is,  >ipon  the  whole,  the  better  way.  There  is  nothing  in 
his  narrative  to  agree  with,  or  differ  from,  or  think  out,  or  even 
remember  ;  but  it  ripples  along  ]>leasantly  and  might,  with  ad- 
vantage, l>6  read  on  a  hot  ilay  in  a  hammock.  The  book  is  quite  a 
short  one,  and  is  printed  in  large  type. 

Fortunk'.<i  Gate,  by  Alan  Saint  Aubyn  (Chatto  and  Windus, 
Cs.),  is  ono  of  the  many  Ixioks  which  are  fairly  readable  if 
they  are  not  road  too  attentively.  Tho  plot  practically  <loC8  not 
exist.  We  have  merely  the  story  of  a  poor  young  man  of  humble 
origin  who  went  up  to  Cambridge,  got  into  a  fast  set,  incunvd 
debts,  and  would  have  had  to  retire  without  a  degree  but  for  the 
opportiuie  arrival  of  a  well-to-do  luicle  who  had  raised  himself 
by  his  t4ilents  to  the  position  of  a  colonial  Bishop.  There  is  also 
the  usual  love-making.  The  hero  ultini.itely  marries  an  adven- 
turess who  has  come  to  Cambridge  fur  the  express  purjxise  of 
catching  a  rich  husband,  but  has  rcjx'uted  and  become  a  hospital 
nurse.  Then,  ••  with  the  larger  sight  that  a  woman's  love  had 
given  him,  Andrew's  old  ideals  came  back  to  him,"  &c.,  which, 
in  the  circumstances,  was  absurd.  The  book,  in  short,  is 
poor  stuff  looked  at  in  its  relation  to  the  probabilities,  or  set 
beside  the  work  of  masters  of  the  craft.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
incidents  are  neatly  strinig  ttigether.  and  there  are'  pictures  of 
the  life  at  Nownham  which  ring  true,  and  will  satisfy  those  who 
are  curious  about  "  cocoas  "  and  other  features  of  social  inter- 
course at  that  seat  of  learning. 


jfovcion  Xcttcvs. 

♦ 

SPAIN. 

.Notwithataniliug  colonial  and  foreign  ir»ni  there  haa  ba«ll 
^'iiiio  literary  activity  in  Himin  of  late.  St-Aor  I'l-rex  ISaldi'ia  Hm 
b<i|(un  to  carry  out  the  new  serie*  of  hia  national  upiKMliMi.  Tho 
first  ha4l  been  in  seme  sort  a  revival  of  all  the  ;  '  iiid 
favourite  tales  of  the   inde(i«ndunce   war  against   t:  of 

Napoleon,  and  an  eijually  ii  ■  "ii   in  tin   Juini  i>f 

novels,  of    many    historical  :irly   struggle*  of 

,S|)anish  progressists  against  FBrdnmnil  Vll.  Itetween  tho  first 
|«triotic  Series  and  the  new  stage  upon  which  he  has  starttMl, 
Pcro/.  Cialdi'ts  devot<-d  his  attention  to  iH)rtrjying  (lopular  lifa  in 
the  luimblest  classes  of  society,  and  to  sketchoa  of  life  aixl  jwr- 
sons  that  incroasu<l  his  well-earned  fame. 

It  remains  to  be  seen  if  his  latest  oxcursiona  into  the  annals 
of  tho  past  will  be  as  suco-ssful.  Ho  proposes  to  place  before 
nuxlern  Spaniards  at  the  close  of  tho  contnry  a  realistic  and 
powerfully  drawn  sketch  of  the  groat  struggle  twtween  the  Car- 
lists  and  tho  Lib'rals  during  tho  minority  of  tho  Quwn  laa- 
bolhi  II.  between  the  years  ItfiW  and  1842.  The  first  volume  of 
theso  series  has  some  actuality  just  when   tlie   whoT  i  is 

alarmed  by  rumours  of  ("arlist   conspiracies  and   prei  utr 

a  third  civil  war.  "  Zumalacam  giii  "  is  not  so  much  a  ntcorcl 
of  tho  life  and  doings  of  the  most  famous  Carlist  loader  of  the 
seven  years'  war,  as  an  intt resting  picture  of  the  ideas,  habit*, 
customs  of  both  Carlists  and  Is.ibcllinos  at  the  time.  (iaIdfW 
has  once  more  shown  that  he  excels  in  describing  the  feelings, 
the  sayings,  the  doings,  not  only  of  the  soldiery  on  Ijoth  sides, 
but  of  the  civil  population,  the  bigotwl  poasjintry  devoted  to 
Cnrlism,  tho  fnuatii-al  priestr.oojl  who  were  tho  soul  of  the  cause, 
the  women,  perhaps  more  sanguinary  than  their  mates,  the  intri- 
guing and  unscrupulous  courtiers,  sycopliants  around  tho  Pre- 
tender, anil,  towering  above  the  henl,  tho  grand,  stern,  lofty- 
mindod  soldier  who  had  as  much  trouble  in  keeping  in  loaah  tho 
followers  of  his  prince  as  in  out-mnn'euvring  tho  Lilwral  generaU. 
Tho  salient  ]iersonages  of  this  work  are  two  priests — one  who 
emlHtdies  all  the  cunning,  tho  malice,  the  ambition  so  common 
in  his  cloth  in  this  pnrt  of  Sjiain,  and  the  other  a  humble 
visionary  cra/.«I  in  his  youth  bv  love  for  a  wom^n  totally  un- 
worthy of  such  blind  (uission.  and  then  ovur  fluctuating  bc>tween 
his  conscience  ijiialnis,  his  love  for  fighting  for  "  church  and 
throne,"  his  temporary  tits  of  repentance  and  loathing  of  blood- 
shod  and  rapine,  tho  very  tyi>e  after  all  of  the  "  cura  caliecilla," 
the  legendary  priestly  chief  of  guerillas  that  Spanish  lairties 
have  made  excellent  auxiliaries  of  in  their  civil  wars. 

A  distinguished  artillery  otiicur.  Colonel  Sanchis,  who  had 
ac({uire<I  some  notoriety  as  a  writer  of  articles  in  reviews  and 
Madrid  iiewsiNiiwrs,  and  who  ha<1  publishel  a  couple  of  years  ago 
a  rather  spicy  and  liold  volume  of  tales  and  anecdotes,  has  come 
out  with  a  novel,  "  Isolda,"  that  reveals  some  fine  qualities. 
Isolda  is  the  narrative  of  the  adventure  of  a  Miwlrileno  to  the 
backbone,  ono  of  those  typical  characters  that  Don  A'iconto 
Sanchis  must  have  met  by  the  dozen  in  salons,  clulie,  lobbies  of 
the  Cortes,  cafes,  theatres,  boudoirs,  in  the  very  places  whore 
he  describes  the  part  playcil  by  his  hero  with  a  vividness  and 
realism  that  s]<eak  for  themselves.  Tho  heroine  of  this  novel 
has  much  loss  to  say  for  herself  and  seems  to  l>c  more  a  |>rotext 
for  tho  sceptical  and  rather  advanced  theories  of  the  author  when 
he  attacks  tho  prejudices  of  Si>anish  society.  There  are  three 
or  four  remarkable  chapters  in  this  book,  a  fracas  in  the  Coites, 
a  duel  in  the  neighl>ourhood  of  Madrid  which  ends  fatally  for 
ono  of  the  coml>dtants  and  is  tiie  turning  point  in  the  story,  and 
the  very  fine  description  of  a  gale  on  the  coast  of  Biscay,  at 
Biarritz,  which  affords  a  plausible  opvKirtunity  for  tho  cloae  of 
this  singiilar  t«le. 

Dona  Emilia  Pardo  Bozan  haa  sent  forth  her  "  Sixteenth  " 
volume,  "  Los  Cuentos  de  Amor,"  tales  of  love,  in  which  she  haa 
displayed  her  usual  bright  style  and  energy  in  forty  short  stories. 
In  some  she  shows  how  tho  point  of  honour,  so  dear  even  to  the 
lowest  classes  in  Sjiain,  can  lead  a  father,  a  hard-working  artisan, 
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to  b«c«in«  "  an  honoiirwt  n-iminsl  "  wlin  slays  his  own  fomUy- 
lur»d  tteughtar   out   <'  in  •  mnniont  of  fury. 

In  another  tale  »h»  ov;  .,1  joikloiiity  ami  |>aK8inn 

that  alao  make  a  criminal  <>i   .  ViulaliiKiAn,  Afra,  ii|x>n 

who*-  fair  luatiir«a  han^  over  a:  ~  a  wcar>-  i-x|iri'H«ion  ot 

<li"-  that  addo  Ut  iivr  ohariui  nwl   noarly  uiiHliivctl  nn 

ailii..... lu  a  fricntl  caiitioiioil  to  hcwar«>  of  this  iiiyKtcriixiR, 

aa<l  Iteauty.  (Hhor  "  ciieutos  "  aru  loso  drnmatic  anil  more 
oh-  "  ■■   '        Tu«  of  pnivincial  anil  nii«lill<v-cla«a  lif"  in  Simin. 

iKxw  of  l<i<rw-iok  and  All>a  lias  |>iililiKhi<<)  wlitit  ]iiir- 
port---  to  U'  only  a  ••utalogiip  of  llir  oolluctioiis  oxhibitod  in  tlio 
Liria  Palaco  nt  Mndrid  Tim  I>iicliifM  had  provioiiKly  i-iliUil  a 
moat  inturcsr  '  In  which  Mu'liad  jjivi'n  the  prin- 

cipal docunu  -.of  the  house  of  Allwi,  and  lat<T 

on  a  volume  containing  autnj;raph»  of  ChristophiT  rolumbiis. 
An  example  has  thus  Nn-n  st't  to  tho  noble  fiimilieR  of  Spitin 
which  might  put  at  the  ilisposal  of  students  and  historians  much 
t<aln  of  gn*at  value.  The  last  volume  of  the  Duohess  of  .\lln  con- 
tain* comuientariea,  biograpbical  notes,  extracts  of  documents 
drawn  up  with  caro  and  much  erudition.  Tho  illustrations 
of  this  "  C'ataloj:>i«  "  give  a  correct  idea  of  the  remarkable  col- 
Kn  t  !   in  tho  hall   of  "  Las   Vitrinas  "  in  the  Liria 

Pa;.  iie   than   three   huudriKl   of  the  most  imiwrtant 

documents  are  kept,  ranging  from  the  11th  to  the  I'th  centu- 
riei.  Among  the  documents  ar»'  Iett«'r8  from  Mary  Quocn  of 
Soota,  Henry  YIl.  of  England,  yuwn  Elizalieth,  Philip  IL,  Juan 
of  Austria,  and  many  S|«nish  royal  pttrsoiiages.  The  plates  give 
an  idea  also  of  a  ISible  with  lovely  miniatures  of  the  li'ith  century, 
a  mappa  mundi  ma<le  in  Goa  by  Vax  Dourado,  a  ]K>rtrait  of  Mary 
Stuart,  and  otlier  rare  treasures.  It  is  a  great  pity  that  the 
Duchess  ha-s  only  published  a  limitol  nunilx-r  of  copies  of  the 
catalogue  for  <listriuution  araon^  her  own  acipiaintances. 

We  lack  siMice  to  devote  projier  attiMition  to  some  rt>c«'nt 
books  like  Don  Juan  Valera's  '•  De  varios  colores,"  Ochoa's 
"  Vn  alma  de  Dios,"  Macia's  "  La  tierra  de  campos,"  Ganivol'g 
"  La  conquista  de  Mio  Cid."  Don  Victor  Ralajinier,  the  veteran 
Catalan  and  Proveinal  jioet  and  writer,  never  tires  in  his  contri- 
butions to  the  regional  literature  of  the  north-c-ast  of  Spain,  and 
hit  example  is  being  followed  by  aoTeral  young  Catalans  and 
Valencians,  eager  promoters  of  the  n-vival  of  the  litt'ratiire  and 
romance  of  the  sunny  provinces  on  the  shores  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean. The  pi-ooccupations  and  spirit  of  the  times  have  inspired 
not  a  few  books  and  pamphlets  lately  on  the  Culian  and  Philip- 
pine questions  ;  foremost  the  book  of  General  Polavieja,  "  My 
policj  in  f'libii,"  which  de8er\'es  sjiccial  notice. 


FROM  THE   MAGAZINES. 

L 
The  Camltinporary  RerUif  has  a  programme  of  remarkable 
Tariety.  Among  a  good  deal  of  theological  and  ecclesiastical 
matter  there  ia  a  ciirions  little  piece  of  history  unearthed  by 
Piofeaaor  Sayoe  al)out  the  village  of  Heckington,  in  Somersetshire, 
where  tho  cli  '  '.-na  were  excommunitmt^-il  in  IC'JS  for  not 
settinir  the  '  n    table  "  altarwise,"  as   ordered   by   the 

Ej.i  ■•rs 

>-4riplin«>  of  th<>  RnKli.ih  Church  [condades  the 
ProfeMiarj  ui  tlnv  <  ii«t  to-dsy  wrrr  Oaslly  inuulded,  not  hj  the  com- 
|MU>n  of  Um>  sprond  Prarrr-book  nf  Kdward  VI..  the  om  of  which  never 
rxtanded  bryood  a  f  '  ~.  but  by  CI  thu    exrommoDicated 

aad  impriaoard  thr  I   sltar*    >  ticki,  who  drove  the 

■pihtual  fnrrfatbrra  m  -:><    r..an(i'licsl  miivi i    nuai  titeir  pulpit*  and 

paririMS,  sod    who    etm,  wbilr  rniiased    in    Ihi-  reriiion  of   the  IVayrr- 

baok,  iatradii'-'  '    •'-    <■--       ' •       •'•■    '•'<the<ln<li<  Mid   Chspi-l 

Koyal.     We  n  x  Church  of  Knelitnd 

is  •«  littk  itit  .    „.   .     -     -..    .  _     J. crs,  and  is  not  always 

iBtrlliciM*  rTra  to  tiipfn. 

Mr.  A.  L.  Cotton  sings  tite  praises  of  the  "  Kelinacott  PreM  and 
the  new  printing."  It  is  curious  -and  characti-ristic  of  the  new 
novaiiient  that  he  writ«a  of  the  Kelniscott  printing  solely  as  a 
work  of  art  in  it*k-lf.  The  question  of  easy  legibility  or  of  the 
Bui<  >    tlte    niattvr    pnntwl   d'x-s   not  coinn 

Wd.  |H<oplv   wlw  are  told  tJiat  the  old  art 


of  printing  has  only  revived  "  within  the  present  decade  "  would 
ratlier.  we  fancy,  have  clear,  delicate,  line  ty]w,  such  as,  tor 
instance,  waH  ust^l  more  than  half  a  ci>nturv  ago  in  the  early 
Tennysons,  or  as  ap|Mtare«l  on  a  larger  scale  in  Mr.  Lang's  trans- 
lation of  "  I'he  Miracb-H  of  Madanio  Siiint  Katlierine  of  b'ier- 
liois,"  as  to  which  Mr.  dittxin  says,  "  Were  it  not  for  thi<  typo, 
which  is  American,  the  volume  wouhl  Ix-  an  exci'ptionally  lieauti- 
ful  8|>ecimen  of  preas  work." 

Trmi'lr  lUir  has  as  usual  one  or  two  liighlj'  interesting 
literary  articles.  Mr.  Horlnirt  Sauilers  recalls  pleasantly  tlu) 
jKietry  of  Thomas  Carow,  and  Mr.  Alf  Diploi'k  gives  a  just  and 
instructive  estimate  of  Pierre  Loti  and  his  writings,  the  note  of 
which  ho  deK(.:ril>es  as  "  pessimism  softened  to  a  musical  melan- 
choly." We  can  commend,  too,  a  timely  article  called  "  My 
Cigar,"  which  gives  us  a  well-inforiiie<l  description  of  the  Cuban 
cigar  industry.  We  trust  that  an  American  Prot<'ct.orate  will  not 
tend  to  im|>air  the  skill  of  the  Cuban  tolmcco  farmer  or  voguero. 
(hie  of  the  muxt  extraordinnry  thiiiK"  in  nature  in  the  Cuban 
%'egucro'N  iniitinrt  in  the  auginenting  or  diminishini;  the  niildnpsn  or  tlia 
xtrength  of  bin  t<i)Hi<'CO.  CiilianK  claim  it  to  Ik-  a  biri'ditary  iimiKht  with 
which  no  an|uircil  akill  can  compete.  Certain  it  ia  that  the  .\inericana, 
and  the  ooraitional  Kn>nc-hiiian  nr  Kn^liahman  who,  after  leaminir 
t«hacco-growing  for  years,  liave  tried  the  vega  a«  an  ioveKtnieiit,  have, 
without  exreptieu,  come  to  jrief  over  thi«  all-imjiortaiit  dftail.  'I'he 
fiDgeni  of  the  Cu1«no  lu'em  to  divine  the  biidn  he  mnnt  take  off  t<i  limit 
the  increaae  or  hfiftht  of  the  ]ilunt.  the  exact  touchen  of  trimming  that 
will  produce  the  |)roper  quantity  ami  quality  iif  leaves. 

Mr.  Riumer  Williams  gives  in  Hlackyrinxl' »  some  hitherto  un- 
published letters  of  Soiithey  ranging  over  the  peniMl  from  his 
se<-ond  visit  to  Portugal  to  tho  death  of  his  first  wife  in  ISJ". 
The  published  conesiiondence  of  Soutliey  is  alieady  vt^ry  volu- 
minous, and  these  letters,  which  are  addressed  to  John  May, 
contain  little  critical  or  literary  matter,  but  they  are  of  interest 
as  further  revealing  the  Rue  qualities  of  Soutliey,  and  they  deal 
largely  with  the  financial  side  of  his  literary  work.  Reviewing 
his  position  in  1801,  he  says  :  — 

lloantime,  I  <-an  review.  I  can  write  rhymes  to  the  amount  of  a 
hundre<l  pounds,  but  this  is  ini)>ravident  work.  It  ia  npt-nding  the  day  i  n 
netting  only  enough  for  the  <linnpr. 

Another  writer  has  a  goo<l  subject  in  "  Smollett  and  the  Old  Sea 
Dogs,"  and  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell  continues  his  ent(>rtaining 
rambles  among  "  Odd  Volumes." 

The  OomhiU,  despite  its  three  historical  articles,  is  lighter 
in  hand.  Dr.  Todhunter,  following  Mr.  Leslie  Stephen,  who 
once  saiil  that  the  Dictionary  of  National  Biography  was  amusing 
reailing,  finds  matter  for  a  go.ssipy  article  on  Dr.  Murray's 
Dictionary,  that  "  huge  book  extensive  as  a  jungle  anil  well 
arrangwl  as  a  botiinic  garden." 

All  who  desire  to  become  acquainted  with  the  true  character 
of  the  "new  woman"  should  consult  ".Sarah  Grand's"  article  on 
"  Tho  New  Woman  and  the  Old  "  in  the  August  number  of  the 
Lnilil's  Feahn. 

The  New  Woman  [it  appeam]  i«  magnaiiilnoua  by  nature 
she  has  won  the  great  heart  of  the  people  .  .  .  she  ia  well  endowt^d. 
Her  health  in  radiant,  her  manners  charming,  her  wit  taking,  her  murals 
unimix-nehable  .  .  .  her  sense  of  humour  is  always  on  the  alert  .  .  . 
sIh-  ia  a  well-balanced  creature  .  .  .  she  means  to  banish  the  l>nite 
(in  man]. 

One  is  glad  to  hoar  it,  but  one  would  like  to  know  why,  with  all 
these  virtues,  the  New  Woman  finds  it  impossible  to  write 
English.  Hero  is  an  illustrative  sentence  from  the  same  article  : — 
!:>bp  objiH-ts  to  ih<?  cowardliness  which  will  trade  u|Min  a  young,  ill- 
educatwl  girl's  indolrncr,  liive  of  luxury,  and  mistaken  notions  of  life  ; 
who  knows  her  nature  while  she  herself  is  kept  in  ignorance  uf  it,  and 
uM-s  his  knowledge  to  d»'grade  her. 

She  is,  no  doubt,  a  rare  and  radiant  creature,  but  her  grammar 
is  primitive.  ^___^^^^^_^___^__ 


Gbituar\>. 


Dn.  Joiix  ('aihD,  late  Princi|ial  of  Glasgow  I'niversity, 
who  has  died  at  the  age  of  TM,  was  not  a  great  writer,  but 
during  a  long  pastoral  career  at  Edinburgh,  nt  Errol  in  Perth- 
shire, and  at  (ilasgow,  he  cstabliHheil  his  reputation  as  the  first 
of  Scotch  pruiK-liers.     Like    his   brother,  the  Master  of  Balliolf 
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iliK  1'u.Ht  iif  hid  mirut  Ind  him  to  th«  pnrauit  of  shstract 
thiiii^'lit  riktiinr  tliiiii  to  milijot'lB  mu^li  im  liiatory  or  liililicul 
iix[H>8itioii.  wliii'h  K'liil  tlii^iiiHiilvi'M,  iMoio  tliiiii  iiii'tniOi_vii"''(,  to 
tln>  prmtii'i'  of  book  iimkiiif;.  Hin  "  liitro<lii<'tloii  to  tin' 
riiilo'fopliy  of  Rill'loii,"  jiiililiHiiixl  in  IH.><().  wim  a  iim.'4t«Tly 
iix|H>Nitinn    of     II  III,     l>iit      cmi     linnlly     Ixt     rtickoiiml 

nil    iiii|Mirtaiit    <"  "n     t«     p)iiloHO|iliii'Hl    tlioiiglit.       Min 

NtiriiioiiH  w»ro  of  II  tyi>u  which,  unliko  tlnmo  of  Kviiii);<'li>iil 
iliviiii'N,  noliloin  aehiovun  wide  populurity,  itnil  linilii  far  fxucr 
ri'pri'soiitativnii  thini  tho  iiiori<  lU'Votioiml  iin<l  Scriptiiriil  din- 
coiirso.  Tlicy  wiTK  lii^hly  intt'lli-ctuiil,  Boini'tiiiii-ii  too  miinh  »o 
for  hiH  hi'iirom  ;  but  thoir  I'li-vation  of  ton  '    of  viow, 

not  to  moiition   bin  oxrt'llont  voico  and   il  i 'r.  Caird 

11  ooniiiiaiidiiii;  |MiHition  un  a  pri'iiolii<r  aim  miiimi  i  lU  •  iliui{;ow. 
This  wuN,  no  doubt,  dnt>  to  tbo  fiii't  tbiit  bu  was  not  nolnly 
aeiidi'iiiio,  Imt  hail  ii  renl,  prnotionl  «ympatby  witli  his  fcibiw- 
mcn,  an  wnn  shown  in  what  is  |M>rhni>.H  tlio  bi'st  known  of  bin 
Hrrinons,  "  H(di>,'ioii  in  Oommoii  liifn,  '  print«'<l  by  ooninmiid  of 
the  Viii'Bn,  nnd  wiib^ly  oircidatod  both  brrr  and  abroad.  In 
18T:<  hu  Ix-caiiio  Principal  of  (ibingow  I  nivemity.  and  his  annual 
iiddrnNHofi  wi'Ht  i('j;ardod  as  tn'tintx  of  urnat  inttdlootual  intureat. 
The  bi'st  known  ot  tlumi  in  that  on  "  Thti  I'nity  of  tlioScifinx'S," 
]>iibli!<luid  in  1874.  He  bflon;!«d  to  the  Kroad  Cburcli  party  in 
tho  Scotch  ('lunch,  and  rnntributod  largely  to  a  voliimi>  of  "  Scotch 
SiirmonN."  cdit.'d  by  Professor  Kniplit  in  1880,  which  «mbodi«d 
tho  viows  of  that  party.  In  IHKS  be  publishod  a  voliimo  on 
Spinoza  in  Mu.ssrs.  BUckwood'n  sorioa  of  Philonophical  ClassiuH 
for  English  readers. 


*-f 


iind 


Tli»rr 


il<i. 


Covrcspotibence. 

-     ■♦-    - 

SHYLOCK    IN    EASTERN    LITERATURE. 

To    TIIK    EDITdK. 

Sir, — Being  engngcd  .loine  time  ago  in  the  investigation 
of  old  Turkish  literary  nionument.i  in  order  to  ascertain 
the  j)t'ciiliaritip.>i  of  the  Ottoman-Turkish  language  in 
hygone  ages,  I  made  a  discovery  which  may  interest 
Shakesjiearian  sclioiars  and  the  Knglish  puhlic  in  par- 
ticular. In  a  manuscript  entitled  "  Feredj  baad  esh 
Shidde  "  (viz.,  "  Recreation  after  Hanlshij)  "),  and  bearing 
the  date  Adrianople,  14;>1  (8.)0  Hijra),  there  are  forty- 
two  tales,  jiiirtly  fairy  tales,  jiartly  historical  anecdotes, 
and  amongst  tliese  the  thirty-eightli  tale  treats  the  adven- 
ture of  a  .lew  with  a  .Mohammedan,  of  which  I  give  the 
following — as  nearly  as  iKj.s.sil)le  literal — translation:  — 

It  is  rolat<Hl  that  a  Jew  and  a  Moslem  lived  in  nei^hboiir- 
hoo<l.  Tlio  .Jew  was  oftoii  trnnblod  tbrun^h  tho  poverty  of  tho 
Moslem,  anil  one  day  the  latter  caino  to  liini,  saying,  "  I  want 
a  biindred  diniirs,  what  porcontajjo  shall  I  j^ive  to  you  ?  "  The 
.Jew  answered,  "  I  do  not  want  any  perci'nta^;e  ;  you  may  keep 
it  for  yourself.  Hut  if  you  will  not  repay  my  money  after  tho 
lap.so  of  a  year  I  shall  cut  one  pound  of  Mesh  from  your  Ixwiy, 
of  which  part  I  like."  The  Moslem,  hearing  this  pro|Kisiil,  was 
afraiil,  and  went  away.  After  another  year  tho  situation  of  the 
Moslem  was  at;;;ravated.  Uea^ain  went  to  tho  Jew  an<l  said,  '•  If 
you  lend  me  tliemoin«y  I  am  ready  to  accept  yi>ur  proposal."  Where- 
uiion  the  Jew  handed  over  the  demande<l  sum  in  tho  presence  of 
a  bundicHl  .lewi.sh  and  ISIoslom  witiies.ses.  When  the  term  bad 
expiri'd  the  .lew  claimed  his  money,  but  this  having;  be«>n  spent 
and  the  debtor  beiiii;  unable  to  pay,  the  Jew  maiiitjiinin^  his 
rif;bt.  they  wont  ti>  tbe  judye,  who  .said,  "  Obi ij;ation  rules  tho 
matter,"  anil  ordered  tbe  Mo.sK'ui  to  submit.  l)i.sKati.stied  with 
this  Verdict,  tho  .Moslem  tried  two  other  Kadis,  «bo  i;avi'  tho 
saiuo  jud^nieiit,  ami  tho  Moslem  beiut;  :4;ain  unwilling  to 
submit,  tlicy  at  hL-^t  went  to  tbo  then  famous  Kadi  of  Homs, 
whom  the  Jew  addres.seil  in  the  following  words  :  — "  1  claim 
from  this  Mohammedan  one  hundred  dinars,  and  besides,  tho 
permission  to  c\it  out  from  liis  biMly.  wherever  I  like,  one  p<iund 
of  tlosb — I  can  testify  my  rijiht  by  tbo  witne.saes  present." 
The  Kadi,  after  haviii''  askisl  tbo  Moslem  whether  the  Jew  had 
said  till-  truth  and  the  former  answering  in  tho  athrmative, 
found  tbo  matter  rather  a  didicato  oiip,  and  or<lertHl  his  .servant 
t<t  bring  a  sharp  knife.  Tho  Moslem,  much  afraid,  ti'emblo<l 
like  a  leaf,  and  tbo  Kadi,  turning  towards  tho  .low,  said. 
"  Now  ri.si'  I  take  out  from  tho  Ixwly  of  this  man  one  pound  of 
tlosb,  but  beware  I  if  tbe  slightest  diirerence  Ik-  founil,  I  sliall  order 
your  execution  at  once."  The  Jew,  on  bearing  this,  got  very 
much  frighteninl,  and  saiil  : — "  My  loril  I  it  is  not  in  my 
jH^wer  to    cut    out    oxactlv    oiio    intniui.   it     is  verv  r>ossil>l«»    tli:it 


you  pro|io*«.      ^  uu  have  to  iMit  < 

any  case,  or   you    iiiiiat    \»y   a    i 

Voii  cannot  roiioiinco,  or  it  . 

voii  have  entorthl  into."    In 

Wl  to  [my,  lint  clMiiioncy  bad  it«  wuv,  .tnd 

hu  was   aci|uitt4'd  with  two    biiiidr»<i   ilirm 


'lat 
in 

>ra. 

lit 

lew 

r.«l 
.id 
down  and  was  diHcbargisI  in  n  .  m. 

The  work   referred   !■  linn  of  the 

Persian  original,  which  was  written   in  the  I  •  of 

the  fourteenth  century  ;  and  u.<i  the  Italians,  p.. m.  ....uly 
the  Venetians  and  Genoese,  entertaineil  a  steady  and  a 
fre(|uent  coinmunicatiim  with  Wester  '  '  ■  that  tinu*, 
it  is  very  prohahle  that  they  had  tra  d  that  tale 

into  their  literature,  and  tliat  Shakeh|M'are  has  borrowed 
it  thert'lVotn,  like  iiKinv  iiilii-r  toiiirs  ii»-il  in  his  ininnirlul 
plays. 

1   IS';;  Id  riMiiniii   \otir>  uiiedipntlv. 


A.    VAMHKRV 


Miihlbach,  Pusterthal,  Tirol,  1898. 


CYRANO    DE    BERGERAC. 

TO  THE  KDITOK. 

Sir, — To  the  real  regret  of  our  plny-lovins;  public,  that 
accomplished  and  able  actor,  M.  Cixpielin.  has  loft  I..oiidon  for  a 
time  and  has  ceaso<t  to  delight  im  with  his  Cifiano  ;  but  we  itill 
retain  M.  Kostand,  in  print  ;  and  the  present  seems  a  suitable 
op[)ortunity  to  count  our  gains — or  losses  — in  c<mnexion  with 
r.Vniiio  as  an  acting  play  I  am  glad  to  see  that  Dr.  Althaiis 
enters  a  vigorous  protest  in  your  culiimns  against  such  a  state- 
ment OS  '*  that  even  Shaksiieare  has  not  given  us  a  hero  who 
appeals  to  us  as  Cyrano."  In  admiring  M.  Kostand  up  to  his 
full  value,  it  is  better  to  omit  all  c<im|<aris<ms  with  the  author 
of  lliimtft. 

Wo  reml  tho  play  before  it  was  played  in  London  with 
wonder  anil  with  pleasiiro  ;  but  tho  ipiestion,  ••  How  it  would 
act,"  remained  a  problem  of  some  little  difliculty.  The  result  of 
witnessing  the  iierformancc  would  seem  to  !«  that  the  clianning 
play  does  not  gain  by  representation.  Its  tiiorits  are  perhajia 
literary  rather  than  dramatic  :  it  is  a  work  which  it  is  liotter  to 
rca<l  than  to  see.  The  cast  of  the  piece,  always  with  the  excep- 
i  tion  of  the  Messieurs  Coijuelin.  was  si-arcely  so  good  as  we  might 
have  ex|ieit<sl  from  a  coinjxiny  coming  direct  from  Paris.  For 
I  in.stanco.  tho  Christian  was  not  fcrmi  ;  tho  Carlion  de  Castel- 
.lalonx  was  hardly  n  ;,'n!lnnt  (tascon  cnt>taiii  :  while  some  of  the 
noble  youths  in  hi  y    mon<   r^  s   or   l«ndit8 

than  those  young  '  t  mmlrni'  who  wer-  the 

real  emlrlf  lir  itn.vininf  ;  de  Oiiicho  was  not  ijuite  the  haughty, 
un.scnipiilons,  intriguing  noble  who  had  wwhied  a  niece  of 
Richelieu  :  while  the  lady  did  not  absolutely  renliKe  the  lloxane 
of  our  dreams  and  fancies.  I^e  Hret  was  very  goixl,  and  M.  Jean 
CiM|iielin  rondereil  ailmirably  that  goiwl  jiastryi-ook  and  bad  I>oet, 
Itagucneaii. 

Of  that  fapwrin  let  no  w^rrl  In>  said  here.  The  great 
CiKinelin  himself,   always   a  in  comedy,    able  to  glorify 

oven  low  comedy,  declaimin.  .   verse  to  |,erfe<-tion,  is  not 

i(uito  so  distinctively  great  in  tho  more  heroic  or  |iathetir  |>aasagp9 
of  the  nolilo  character.  Of  French  verse  Tliackoray  says,  '*  An 
Englisbmnn  will  seldom  reconcile  himself  to  tho  nmlmtrtit  of  the 
verses,  and  the  {ninful  reoiirrence  of  the  rhymes  ;  for  my  |iart,  I 
had  rather  go  to  Madame  Saqiii's  or  sec  Deburan  dam-ing  on  » 
roiH)  :  his  lines  are  ipiito  as  natural  and  |>n«tical." 

At  tho  opening  of  the  play,  in  ItVIO,  Cyrano  is  twenty  years 
of  age  ;   young,  a«-tive,  strong,  and  a  mat.  'ut 

M.  Coquelin.  es|XH'ially  when   roganlod   fi.  ^  to 

us  a  short,  stout,  robust  figure  which  somewhat  re«emblos  Mr. 
Seymour   Lucas'  ailmiraMe    picture    of    Sir    Frumis    T'r;!!...,    nnd 
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UMr«fdr«  doM  not  qaite  look  the  pvi.  Cynuio  ■>>■•  of  himself 
that  be  ia 

Elegant  eaaoM  CeUdou, 

Afila  rommc  Scaramooebe; 

lu  :  .:.■  «.i-,  ii.'  .I.iubt,  gnceful,  i>von  slij^ht  of  tiguro.  Cj-ntiio  ia 
t!u-  •ulv  .'li.iia,  ut  that  wiwra  •  nitf  round  thu  luK-k.  In  the  time 
ol  ' '  T    rulfa  had  cv*«u(l  to  Iw  worn  in    Knjiluiul  :   but  it  is 

pi'-  the  fMhiou    may  have    lingurwl   latt-r  in  Paris.     If 

thia  U  !  not  som«  of  tlutothor  d^  Iso  have  worn 

ruffs?  wc   come   to  the  Imnn.  n  of  tlie  none 

worn  by  M.  '  trous  nosu   ts  a  tvtrililo  t(>m]ita- 

Uon  to  an  a<  •.  ^         ■.  low  come«ly  ;    and    the  noao  in 

which  M.  ('<H]ueliu  imlulgo*  ia,  indee«l -esj-oi'iftlly  seon  in  jirolilo 
— ft  de{>raTed  monstrosity,  is  one  which  might  lie  lK>rne  on  thu 
TiMgea  of  Launcvlot  Uolilio,  or  Snout,  the  tinker.  "  Caricature 
is  not  n«c«saarily  mi*lt>adiiig  ;  without  a  touch  of  exaggeration  it 
is  often  imiMMwihle  to  o«nivey  a  true  impression  "  ;  but  such  a 
oaricktuTD  a*  the  nose  worn  by  Cotpielin  is  an  exaggeration  whicli 
tcMMcends  true  art  in  a  romantic  drama.  The  |H.rtrait  given  of 
Cyrano  in  his  "  (Kuvrea  "  ahows  a  nose  large,  long,  heavy,  un- 
lovely, but  not  cummonplace  or  wantonly  coinic.  The  grutes()uc, 
even,  need  not  descend  tu  the  contem|itibly  funny.  The  writer 
in  the  "  Biographie  L'niversellu  "  asserts  that  the  unduly- 
developed  nose  of  Cyrano  was  the  result  of  a  swonl-slash  received 
in  one  of  his  numerous  duela  ;  but  the  nose  of  a  httlafre,  though 
it  might  be  grim,  joyless,  terrible,  would  not  lie  vulgarly 
ludicroua.  The  only  art  object  is  to  awar<l  to  CjTano  such  a 
morbid  feature  as  might  show  some  cause  for  the  obstinate 
blindness  of  delicate  Koxane  towards  his  wit  an<l  worth.  The 
ridiculous  is  more  dangeroiu  to  the  heroic  in  romantic  art  than 
is  the  terrible,  or  even  the  forbulding.  M.  Hostand  may  have 
somewhat  e.\aggeratod  his  Cyrano's  cartilage  ;  but  M.  Coijuelin 
sorely  trum|<a  any  exaggeration  on  the  imrt  of  the  dramatist. 
Could  not  a  more  human  nose — for  a  hero — t>o  tried  in  the  gruiit 
part  T    The  result  would  surely  In  joyous. 

One  word  alwut  the  rendering  of  the  fifth  act,  which,  as  it 
■eemed  to  me,  faile«l  lurtly  of  its  elfect.  llie  ]iatho8  which 
move*  OS  so  deeply  in  reading  the  scene  is  not  found  in  the 
rapraaeutation  of  it.  Cyrano  enters,  stricken  to  death,  and  ia, 
throughout  the  act,  a  consciously  dying  man  ;  but  yet  M. 
Coquelin  8|N»ks  with  as  strong  a  voice  and  is  as  full  of  vigour 
as  he  was  in  the  sc<-nes  in  which  CjTano  was  in  full  health  and 
haughty  courage. 

Again,  after  fifteen  years  of  such  heroic  sacrifice,  of  such 
unexampled  loyalty  and  truth,  would  not  CjTano  have  been  more 
moved  by  Roxane's  discovery  of  his  devoted  love,  and  by  her — 
Je  voas  mime  ;  vivec  '. 

He  thinks  mainly  in  his  last  moments  of  his  old  enemies,  It 
Mtnaongt,  U*  Cumpromit,  lej  I'tijtigi*,  Its  LdchcUt,  la  Sottise, 
and  strikes  at  them  with  the  sword,  a  sword  failing,  as  did  that 
of  Othello  in  his  terrible  last  act.  But  would  not  dying  Cyrano 
think  rather  of  the  love  won  at  last— too  late — of  the  woman  so 
long  a<lore<i,  so  wildly  worshipixxl  ?  Roxane's  love  woiUd  have 
stirred  the  last  beats  of  that  unselfish,  that  noble  heart.  Cyrano 
was  but  fire  and  thirty,  ami  his  last  thoughts  and  feelings  would 
be  for  bis  sword  and  for  bis  love. 

I  am.   Sir,  your  obe<lient  servant. 
ArU  Club.  H.  SCHUTZ  WILSON. 

TOLSTOI. 

TO  THK  KUITOH. 

Sir, — Is  not  the  discussion  on  Tolstoi's  views  on  art  some- 
what futile  on  its  in-csent  basis  ?  It  appears  to  me  by  a  simple 
poueas  of  inductive  logic  wo  may  arrive  at  a  clear  statement  of 
th*  eaM  for  both  sides.  Broadly  speaking,  the  controversialists 
are  nuiged  into  two  opposite  camps,  those  (yourself  among  thoni) 
who  treat  Tolstoi,  considere^l  as  an  art  ci  itic,  as  a  mere  fanatic  ; 
and  thoae  who  believe  with  Mr.  Hpiolmann  that  in  spite  of  apparent 
contra<lictions,  there  is  the  germ  of  correct  vision,  otherwise 
simple  truth,  in  what  he  says. 

In  the  first  place,  then,  what  is  the  ultimate  standard  by 
■  birh  UK  ar.-  to  say  what  is  true  or  false  art  ?    In  this  liea  the 


kernel  of  the  whole  question.  One  side  says  "  art  is  purely 
objective  ;  it  mu.st  apjieul  to  the  intelleitual  side  of  my  natiiro 
which  alone  guides  my  aesthetic  sense  ;  unless  this  is  satisfied 
art  cannot  exist."  What,  on  the  other  hand,  does  Tolstoi  say  ? 
"  It  must  reflect  in  some  degree  the  charai-ter  of  Ci0<l  as  revealed 
to  my  inner  iiiornl  sense  in  the  person  of  Christ  ;  there  is  no 
art  in  whii'h  I  cannot  disi-ern  some  hidden  reference  to  this  con- 
nexion of  mon  with  the  Gotllieatl."  Hero  then  we  luivo  t«o 
distinct  starting  points,  divergent  and  irreconcilable  ;  all 
attempts  to  establish  a  conunon  IxiNis  f<iil  at  tlie  outset.  But  it 
is  easy  to  understand  from  this  jioiiit  of  view  how  a  "  crude  and 
iiuirtistic  attempt  "  nioy  contain  a  deejnr  meaning  than  a  pagan 
mast«TpiiH;e  which  has  enthralled  tho  world  for  centuries.  Because 
in  spite  of  Christianity  the  human  mind  is  essentially  jiugun, 
and  thu  latent  form  of  immorality  which  exists,  UMe  M. 
Brunetitre,  in  all  "  true  "  art,  is  tile  key  to  that  fascination 
which  the  aco<-pted  standard,  even  in  decadent  form,  holds  and 
has  ever  held  over  mankind. 

Yours  faithfully, 

E.  A.  HUYBERS. 
Brussels,  July  31. 


THE    IMMORTALITY   OF    POETRY. 

TO  TIIK  EDITUK. 

Sir,— In  the  numlM>r  of  I.iternture  Ix'aring  to-day 'a  dato  Mr. 
Arnold  Haultain  suggests  that  in  j-oiir  pages  men  severally 
eminent  on  various  artistic  lines  should  air  their  opinions  as  to 
why  certain  artists  endure — live.  May  one  of  the  niony  unknown, 
one  of  the  "  men  in  the  street  " — woman  in  this  case  —express 
her  ignorance  on  the  subject  ?  Self  expression  is,  in  one  form  or 
other,  the  keynote  of  life.  Tho  artist  who  expresses  a  self  of 
sufficient  int^Test  in  a  sutliciently  interesting  manner  lives,  but 
not  always  or  cvt-n  generally  by  tho  applause  of  the  many.  Tl)o 
mere  fact  of  his  Wing  interesting  enoiigh  to  live  shows  that  ho 
stands  aliovu  tho  many,  has  something  to  tell  of  that  is  larger 
than  the  many.  Shak(.'S[M!aru  lives,  so  <l(>es  Dante  ;  art!  either  of 
them  as  mnch  read  as  any  popular  author  of  his  little  day  who 
now  is  and  to-morrow  is  not  ?  Is  Rossini  alive  in  the  same  si^nsu 
OS  Beethoven  ?  And  why  not  ?  Your  contributor  ipioted  in  tho 
letter  is  right.  Neitlicr  the  philosophy,  morality,  nor  science  of 
an  author  or  other  artist  constitutes  his  vital  power,  but  the  self 
he  has  to  express  combine*!  with  his  technical  |)ower  of  expressing 
it.  Nor  is  it  the  morality  of  the  self,  nor  its  intellectuality,  that 
ensures  endurance,  rather  its  power,  its  strength,  its  truth  to 
that  higher  ideAl  of  the  race  that  each  generation  strives  for  as 
unconsciously  as  the  cotyledon  strives  towanls  the  light,  the 
child  towards  thu  birth.  If  this  theory  contradicts  Tolstoi  and 
perhaps  Ruskin  also,  it  explains  why  such  various  writ<!rs  as 
Shakespeare  anil  Herrick,  Ralielals  and  Racine,  Goethe  and 
Leasing,  Dante  and  Cervant<^s  have  stood  the  test  of  time. 
Yours  faithfully, 

E.  ALEXANDER. 

Glasgow,  July  30. 


"CARLACUE." 

TO  .THE   EDITOU. 

Sir,  -In  the  article  in  '•  Among  my  Books,"  by  Mr.  Sharp,  on 
Italian  translations  of  Walt  Whitman,  in  your  issue  of  July  2,  he 
remarks  ujxm  tho  poet's  use  of  the  word  "  carhicue,"  that  he 
has  "  nut  the  remotest  idea  "  as  to  what  the  word  means,  and 
ailmits  that  it  suggests  to  him  an  apprehensive  thought  of  the 
fabulous  and  mysterious  Snark.  I  beg  to  say  that  our  American 
dictionaries,  and  a  common  usage  —at  least  in  eastern  Pennsyl- 
\'ania — recognize  tnrlytxu,  and  that  the  other  wonl  is  a  variant 
of  this.  Webster  spells  it  curlijrHc  ;  the  Century  Dictionary 
cuflicuf.  Webster  <lufinej(  it  as  "  sonuithing  curlwl  or  spiral,  os 
a  flourish  ma<1e  with  a  pen  on  pajier,  or  with  skates  on  tho  ice," 
says  it  is  "  colUxjuial  U.S.,"  and  adds  that  it  is  "sometimes 
written  '  car lacue,' "  as  in  Whitman.  Tho  Century  says  it  is 
"  sometimes  written  mrliqur,  but  iHsttor  ftir/icii«— i.e.,  curly  me, 
curly  Q,  in  allusion  to  tho  curled  or  s]iiral  forms  of  this  letter." 
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It  (lulinea  the  word  M  "  ■omothitiK  fmitiuitically  curled  or 
twiHtod  :  III  to  mako  a  eurlU'ue.  with  tho  jwii  ;  to  cut  rnrlKues  in 
KkatiiiK."  ""il  '"I'lt  thiit  it  ia  "  collcxiuial." 

Porhiipa  it  miiy  bo  supgimtoil  that  the  last  syllable —the  firtt 
two  lioiriK  pluirily  from  ibo  woiil  cuWy— may  be  from  i/u«ur, 
riithor  tlitiii  tlio  luttcir  Q. 

HOWARD  M.  JENKINS. 
l'hila<loii.hiii,  U.S.A.. 

ICJl,  Arch-stroot,  .Inly  l:i. 


IFlotcs. 


In  iii'Xt  wiic'k's  lAtirnhiie  "  AiiKHip  My  \l,»,\ift  "  will  l« 
writtt-n  by  MinH  Agnes  Clcrki',  tlm  w«'ll-knnwn  a«tr..noni.r,  who 
Imn  plinsnn  •'  Soientilic  Women  "  for  hor  nubjitct.  Tho  niuiio 
niinib<<r  will  <-oiitniii  n  piu.m  by  Mr.  William  Wilfrid  Cnmpbi'll, 
anil  Mr.  Hnlmt-Honman's  story,  which  bt-gins  in  this  number, 
will  1)11  coiicliulod. 

*  *  *  » 

Mr.  D.    G.    Hoirnrth,    tho    Director    of    tho    British    School 
of   Archajology   at    Athens,    is   editing   a   collection    of  essays 
by    various    hands     dcsignod    to    summarize     tho    contributioiia 
miwlo  to   knowlodpo   by   arch.colofiy   in   this   century.      His   oli- 
ject     is,    more     particularly,    to     show    how    far    the    views    of 
loading  rocopuiy.ed  niitlioritie.s    have   lioen    confirmed    or    modi- 
tied.     Dr.  S,  R.  Driver.  Regius   Profos.sor  of  Hebrew  nt  (»x ford, 
fakes  tho   Old   Testament:    Mr.    F.    LI.  Grillith.  formerly  of  the 
Hritish    Mu.'io\im.   takes    Kgyjitology   and    Assyriology.    in   thc-ir 
relation  to  profane  history;    Mr.   Hogarth   himself  "deals  with 
Greece,  prehistoric  and  classical  :    Mr.  K.  Haverficld,  of  Christ 
Church,  will  write  of  Rome  and  Latin  literature  and  archieology  ; 
and  tho  R<-v.  A.  C.  Hendhim,  of  All  Souls,  will  treat  of  tho  New 
Testament  an<l  Christian  anti(|uitic.s.    Tho  work  will  ]>rolmbly  bo 
ready    by   the    coming  winter,    and    will    bo    published    by   Mr. 
John  Murray.     Mr.  Hogarth   has  also  in   hand  a   volume   for  a 
geographical   series,  to   lio  editd   by  Mr.  H.  J.  Mackinilor,  and 
publisho.1  by  Mr.  Heinemsun.   M.  Kliseo  Rcclus  take.<  the  Western 
Mediterranean  ;    Mr.    Hogarth   is   writing   of  tho  eastern,   with 
all  its  sin-roundiiig  lands  from  the  Balkans  to  the  Sudan,  and  also 
(iroeco  tt.  Persia.     'Jlio  rost  of  tho  worl.l  has  been  apfwrtioned  to 
various  well-known  writers,   Knglish  and  foreign.     Tho  volume 
will  not  apjioar  for  about   a  year.     Mr.  Hogarth's  archicological 
reports,  os|iocially  on  the  Molian  discoveries  of  this  pa.st  spring, 
keep  him  busily  employed  :    but  as  an  undertaking  of  tho  future 
ho  has  in  view   a  history   of   the  Macedonian   Con<iuest  of  Asia, 
treBt«<<l  as  one  episo<lo  in  the  eternal  Plast  v.   West  str\igglo  ;  and 
ho  hopes  also  to  collect  in  another  volume    further  reflections  on 
tho  Dobatoablo  Land  in  that  struggle,  and   the   r.icos  which  have 
peopled   it,  supplementing  with  tho  light  of  more  mature  ex|icri- 
ence  his  "  Wandering  Scholar  in  the  Levant." 

•  »  ♦  * 

A  new  volume  of  poems  by  Mr.  F.  B.  Money  Coutts,  whoso 
work,  entitled  "Tho  Revelation  of  St.  Love  the  Divine,"  was 
recently  reviewed  in  our  columns,  will  Iw  published  during  the 
autumn.  It  will  contain  a  new  version  of  the  famous  Uillad  of 
"The  Nut-brown  Maid,"  and  will  lie  dedicateil  to  Mr.  Oscar 
Browning. 

■     *  ♦  ♦  « 

Mr.  Demetrius  B<nilger  has  been  engaged  for  the  last  six 
niontlis  on  a  history  of  the  ftuniding  of  tho  Congo  Sute  and  of 
the  growth  of  civilization  in  Central  Africa  under  its  auspices 
during  the  last  twelve  years.  The  work,  which  will  be 
handsomely  illiLstrated,  will  lie  publishe<l  early  in  the  autumn 
by  Mcssr.s.  W.  Thacker. 

»  *  ♦  ♦ 

General  Sir  William  Butler  is  writing  a  life  of  the  late  Sir 
George  Pomcroy  ColK-y,  who  was  killed  in  1881  at  the  Imttle  of 
Majuba-hill.     The  work  will  1h"  publisheil  by  Murray. 

♦  ♦  *  • 

Lord  Ashbourne  has  finisho<l  a  work  upon  Pitt,  which 
has  occupied  his  leisure  hours  for  several  years  past.     ITie  book 


will  lie  publlshe<l  in  tho  autumn  hj  Moaara.  Lonipiuiu  untlar  Urn 
title  "  Pitt  ;  Some  Chapters  of  his  Life  and  Timaa." 
•  «  •  • 

We  leriew  elsewhere  throe  works  on  fVandinavian  «ft«l  trm. 
landic  legend.     The   ••    '  r««r«<l,  h.i 

from  Knt'lisb  ••■holai  •<(-rrf<i.      I 

I'  •  ■:ts     in     till  :,.!•.!  tllB 

e^  by    the     I  r  ,;,.    >,  t,..ol  of 

KngiiNh  Literature  at  Oxford,  in  which  tho  philology  and  litera- 
ture of  the  Teutonic  languages  form  an  int<-gTttl  pert  of  the 
achome.  It  ii  a  curious  fact  that  in  Kngland  of  all  place*  Ui« 
facilities  offorc<l  to  those  whcio  inclinations  liut'twanl*  northern 
studies  are  the  moat  primitive.  Probably  when  the  time  arrirvs 
for  the    founding  of  mmio  such   series  a    '  real 

Bibliothek  "  we    shall    hai-e   ad<!<pinte    ti  .igaa 

and  lore  of  our  scafariue  kinsmen.  At  piewnl  tJu*  latiours  of 
Professor  Napier,  York  Powell,  Wright,  Ker.  and  other 
"  S|>ecialists  "  80<'m  to   avail  little    in  |opularizii:  .ct. 

The  <lelegat<'S  of  the  Clarendon  Press   have   under        lion 

a  pro)  0!>al  for  tho  publishing  of  a  smaller  Icelandic  ilicti''iuU7- 
which  shall  be  moro  than  a  rfrumi  of  Vigfusson  and  Cleasby'a 
coRtlywork.  Dr.  Jdn  Stefansson,  who  holds  a  brief  for  Icelandic 
afl'airs  in  Londcm,  has  lioen  at  work  for  some  years  on  tho 
proposwl  dictionary,  and  he  intends  to  ext4>nd  ita  reference  to 
Icelanilic  of  both  ancient  and  mo.k>ru  ]ierio<ls.  The  work  would 
l>e  a  Ihiou  to  many  who  cannot  affonl  the  high  priw  of  tho 
present  dictionary,  and  it  will  bring  honu-  forcibly  the  continuity 
of  the  language  in  which  the  storiea  of  Grottir  an<l  of  Olaf 
Oryggvason  wore  WTitten. 

•  ♦  •  » 

The  author  of  the  K'linlntiijh  article  on  "  Aristotle's  Theory 
of  Poetry  and  Fine  .\rt  "—a  subject  which  we  have  already  treat'-d 
in  the  cohimns  of  /yi7ciyiM(r>'-  ol>serveK  very  truly  that : — 

Tlie  rireekfi  had  not  enly  iin  art  ibffen'nt  in  ib-tniln  from  num.  but 
wen-,  iwyrhologii-nlly.  liy  no  m.-nnH  ixiu-tly  likr  onrwlven.  Men-  highly 
civilitcd  than  we,  in  certain  wayn,  the  Kiirriral  of  their  reliipon,  with  iU 
ronM'rvntisni  of  rite*  ami  falih'H  derivi.*]  din-etly  from  the  nvage  utalc, 
lift  tliini  nearer  than  we  to  t\w  primitive  ixyrhie^l  eoiMliliim. 

Tlie  |H«int  is  important,  b\it  th<'  author  hanlly  Mngs  otit 
thi^  corollary  that  all  |H.etry  and  fine  art  is  the  pn-lui-t  of  this 
"  primitive  psychical  comlitioii,"  to  which  tho  writ<'r  ..r  |ieint<!r 
must  even  now  return  if  ho  woiiM  do  the  vory  liest  work.  Other 
articles  in  a  very  interesting  nundier  are  "Fairy  Tales  aa 
Literature  "—an  able  account  of  the  maiiiiur  in  which  the  fairies 
"went  to  ccmrt"  in  the  17th  and  18th  centuries  the  "  K»tI 
Bishop  of  Derry,"  which  treats  of  the  singular,  splendid,  and 
disreputable  career  of  Fre<leriek  Hervoy ;  awl  the  "Dining 
Societies  of  London,"  an  essay  on  the  Society  of  Dilettanti, 
The  Club,  Nobo<ly'B  Club,  the  Lit<trarv  Society,  and  Grillion's 
Club. 

«  •  •  • 

A  poem  by  Mr.  Ambrose  Bierce.  who  was  well  known  in 
Lonilon  some  years  ago.  recently  appearctl  in  the  .'^an  Francisco 
Xj-ii miner,  and  deserves,  it  .seems  to  us.  to  l>e  introducetl  to  readers 
in  Knglar.d.  wh«  n.  it  has  not  hithert')  been  publishe<l.  It  may  be 
describeil  as  a  Kind  of  American  "  Recessional."  and  was,  we 
believe,  originally  written  by  re<jne»t  for  a  civic  ceremony  at 
San  Francisco.  Tlie  Civic  Fathers  foiiml  it  too  frank  and 
cancello<l  the  order.  Tlien  it  apjiearwl  in  the  Examiner.  After 
an  invocation  to  the  "  Goddess  of  LiU-rty  "— 

Before  whose  nhrinn  the  rarrs  prean, 
'ITiy  p»-rf<>cl  favour  to  implore 
(The  proudest  tyrant  a«k»  no  more, 
'ITie  ironed  Anarrhitt  no  less.  - 

Whose    altar    coal*    that   tourb    the  lijia 
Of  piophct>  kio.lle.  too.   thr  1  rmnd 
By  Discord  iIuiib  with  wanton  hand 
Anion^  the  hotiat'S  ajid  the  sbipa. 
—the  Jioem  proceeds  : — 

God  of  my  couotrr  and  my  race  I 
So  greater  than  the  gods  of  old— 
So  fairer  than  the  proptieU  told 
Who  dimly  saw  and  feaml  thy  face— 


Il8 
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.   Wke  Jitbl  bvi  half  r«v««l  thf  will. 
Jtmd  giiiuM  cBda,  to  ihmr  daaire. 
Behind  the  ahwn't  atlraartBH  fir* 
Thy  tastier  <l»y-l4auu  vciliox  itill. 

To  wheal  the  imramiinit  auoa  hehxix 
And  dasl  'iiie<|iraiic«  ; 

To  who>"  '-  MlllM 

The  DMHUI  10      :<^itli- I   null   th«  «oni;. 

Whoa*  Uwf.  inrpprfect  uxl  uujiut. 
Thy  JB«<  und  |>err«><-t  |iarp<>M>  aenre  ; 
The  Be»Up.  hmrno'rr  it  mwprre, 
Still  wamatioc  th*  uilor's  trust. 

Itod,  lift  Thy  han4  and  malie  D»  frre. 
Perfect  the  work  Tlinu  haxt  (lp*t|;op<l. 
1)  itrika  any  the  cbaiiM  that  bind 
Oar  aoala  to  oar  i<lalatry. 

•  •  •  « 

For  tho  inft  of  lilicrty  thi-  poi-t  roinlora  thatikn,  but  hu  rocog- 
aiaaa  that  it  ia  "  •  imcfnl,  m>t  a  RacnMl,  rny  ''  : — 
O  givp  ■■  mora  or  leaa,  aa  we 
Shall  »em  the  rif  bt  or  avrre  the  wtoo(. 
OonOcoi  oar  freedom  but  ao  Ioqk 
Aa  we  are  worthy  to  l«  frep. 

But  when  (O  diaUnt   he  the  time  !) 
Majorities  in  |>a«ion  draw 
Inturgcot  HKordi  to  nmnler  law 
And  all  tbn  land  ii  rr<l  wth  crime, 

Or— nearer  menace — when  the  l>and 
Of  feeMe  iipirits  cringe  and  plead 
To  the  (jipantic  strength  of  K'^'d, 
And  fawn  u|>oii  bi*  iron  band  : 

Kay,  when  the  itepa  to  power  are  worn 
In  hollowa  by  the  fret  of  tbievea. 
And  Mammon  aita  anions  the  aheavea. 
And  chuckles  while  tl.o  reaper*  mourn — 

Then  atay  Thy  miracle  !  replace 
'l°hc  liroken  throne,  repair  the  chain. 
Restore  the  interru|>t7<l  reign 
And  reil  a|[ain  Tbr  patient  face. 

Lo  !  here  upon  the  world's  extreme 
We  stand  wiib  lifte<l  arms  and  dare 
By  Thine  eternal  name  to  swear 
Our  country,  which  so  fair  we  deem — 

I'poo  whose  hills— a  bannered  throng — 
The  spirits  of  the  dawn  display 
Their  ffaubing  lances  all  the  day 
.\nd  hear  the  sea's  pacitir  song — 

Khali  be  so  ruled  in  rieht  and  gra<« 
'fhat  m<*n  shall  say  :   "  O  drive  aHeld 
lilt!  lawlt«ii  vaxle  from  the  shield 
And  call  aa  angel  to  the  place. ' ' 

•  ♦  ♦  * 

lira.  Mar(!arot  Dcland,  the  author  of  "  John  Ward, 
Preacher,"  ami  many  other  succi-nRful  bnokii,  i»  at  pn-smt  rea<1- 
ing  the  pniofa  for  a  collection  in  Invik  form  of  the  skidchua 
entitle'*?  "  oi  '  '••  '.-r  Talc*,"  now  ln-iiig  pn1iIiHh»I  BiTially 
\n  Ilnrfifr't    "  Thin  n-viwd  volume  will  later   lie    jshikmI 

hy   Mueani.    Haijai.t    in    Aiinn-ica   an<l    .Mi-H.srH.     LongmaiiR    in 

Luurton. 

•  •  •  • 

The  auciwM  in  London  of  Mr.  d-orgo  W.  Calilo  as  a  reader 
from  hi*  own  atoriea  liaa  greatly  pleaM'd  hia  admirers  in  the 
Unitetl  Ktatea  and  is  likely  Vt  enconrngu  other  Anierican  authors 
who  read  from  their  worka  nrol  tempt  fortune  in  Kii;:luiicl.  For 
the  paat  ten  years  authors'  -      '  '    n   very   |><>pnliir  in 

America  whert-  tiiere  is  a  ^:  ••«t  in  writ«Ts,  and 

everal  '     have  luto  -       r   incomes  on 

h«  plat  •-fore  Mr    '  ^\u  to  readers 

in  tiio  Northern  StAtoa  he  made  m  auocesa  by  bia  readings. 

•  •  •  • 
To-fltorruw  and  on   Mondsjr  Kaint-Malo  will  Iw  rn/Me.    The 

|iiciur««qua  braion  tows  «  I  "  '•  aubriand,  its 

most  famoit*  son,  now  on  i  ,f  hiii  death. 

LiUratun  has    almady  annoonacd   tiw   appeariinee    of    t)ie    new 
edition  of  "  Mvinoire*  d'odti*  Tomba,"  b^  M.   Ldmond   Uire, 


wiiich  Uamiur  is  piiblishinj;.  M.  Itii-^  is  the  great  authority  in 
Franco  on  CliHtoauliriHiid  and  his  time.  For  Sonator  Kardoux, 
wlioae  liwt  iHiok,  "  La  Duchossc  de  Diiraa,"  i»roviott«xl  in  another 
oolunui,  is  di-ad,  leaving  M.  K.dinond  Hire  alone  with  the  menibcm 
of  the  Cliutoniiliriaiid  family  to  kueji  tiio  "  gnn-ii  Celtic  lir«  " 
burning  like  ti  boocon  light  on  the  inland  of  Grand  JM. 
«  •  «  • 

The  oldest  branch  of  the  family  of  Clinteaubriand  is  ti>-<biy 
represented  by  C<>mt«)  do  Chiiloaubriand,  who  lives  at  iSaiut 
Ciermuin,  in  easy  accusa  to  Paris,  where  ho  is  roc<igni»od  by  the 
Itreton  ilriiicini'SHH  ono  of  their  chii-f  "protectorK,"  and  whither  ho 
oft«n  comes  to  preHi<le  at  the  moutings  of  llioir  nH.sociation  La 
Hirtnijiir.  He  has  two  .souk  ;  one  is  now  serving;  France  in  Africa, 
and  tlie  other  in  nlroiidy  revealing  a  bent  towards  literuturo.  Tho 
Chuteaubi'iaiid  family  ix  i-epreHCnted  alno  by  the  Comto.HHO  Marie 
de  Chuteaubriaud,  a  younger  Hinter  of  the  Comte.  Neither  the 
Corotesso  nor  her  brother,  howover,  has  many  ClinU'aubriaml 
relics  to  show,  and  there  are  virtually  no  Chatoaubriand  archives. 
M.  Bin?  and  tho  Marquis  do  Surger  alone  have  still  unpublished 
ilociimontK  relating  to  Cliateaubriaud.  Hitherto  there  was  no 
evidence  to  show  that  Joseph  do  Maistro  and  Chateaubriand  had 
ever  mot  or  ever  even  written  to  each  4)tlier.  M.  Bird  has  dis- 
covered tiiat  they  had  met  and  had  e.xchunged  lottors.  The 
proofs  thereof  will  Ixj  given  in  ono  of  the  forthcoming  volumes 
of  his  new  edition  of  the  "  Memoires  d'outre  Toml>o."  It  was 
indeeil  in  tho  Salons  of  the  Dui'Iiok.kb  de  l)ura.i,  wlioso  cliarm 
M.  Bardoiix  has  revealed  to  us,  that  tlie  two  groat  mon  first  came 
together.  In  May,  1817,  Josepli  de  Maistro  left  iSt.  Petersburg 
where  he  had  lived  sineo  IVO&.  The  Km)ieror  Aloxaiider  put  at 
his  disposal  a  Government  vessel  bound  for  France.  Ho  arrived 
in  Paris  on  tho  24th  June,  1K17,  and  left  for  Turin  on  August  22. 
Among  tho  Sahms  frequented  by  him  during  this  short  visit  was 
that  of  the  Duohesso  de  Duras,  and  when  he  quitted  Paris  he  loft 
with  Mmo.  de  Duras  tho  manuscript  of  his  book  "  Le  Ptt|)o,"  bog- 
ging her  to  show  it  to  ('hat(>aubriand,  who  had  himself  just  loft 
towni.  On  September  0  Ciiateaubriand  wroto  to  him  as  follows  : — 
Monsieur  le  comte, 

.\pr£8  trois  inois  d'angoisse.s  et  de  ci-aintes  pnur  la  vie  de  Mnic. 
de  Chateaubriand,  je  viens  pasiter  deux  jours  A  Paris  ;  je  trouve  avec 
grand  pliuHir,  niais  k  mon  grand  <-tonnenieut,  vom  letties  et  votre  niauuscrit 
rtstes  cbez  Mine  la  diichesse  de  Duras.  Vou<  avez  dii,  inoosieur  le  eointe, 
itre  bien  etonn6  de  mon  silence,  apres  la  mar<|ue  de  eonHance  et  d'eetiine 
que  VOI18  avez  eu  rextrttnie  bonti;  de  nie  donner  ;  je  vois  que  je  n'ai  pas 
encore  epiiisi  ma  mauvaise  fortune. 

Je  vais,  monHJeur  le  comte,  lire  le  inanuscrit  :  inais  vous  eroyez  blen 
que  je  n'auiai  \»s  riinpertinence  d'y  tmuver  rien  a  changer  ;  «•  n'est 
point  ik  I 'ecolier  de  toucher  au  tableau  du  maitre.  .lo  trouve  suulenient 
tt'avance  que  vous  ites  bien  bon  de  eombattre  M.  Fermnd. 

Je  serai  k  Paris  vers  la  fin  d'octobre  )>oiir  I'ouverlure  de  la  session, 
•t  je  traltcrai  de  vos  inti'tets  avec  M.  Le  Norniaitt  si,  d'apris  votre 
riponse,  vous  i'tes  toujours  dans  I 'intent  ion  de  publier  votre  ouvi-agc. 

La  triste  piditique  et  les  persecutions  de  tout  genn?  que  j'eprouve 
occu|KMit  une  giande  parlie  de  moo  tein|M  ;  niais  il  ni'en  restera  toiijoum 
]iour  vous  lire  et  vous  admirer. 

Reecve/.,  )r>-' U-  lomte,  jo  vous  prie,    I 'assurance   de    ma   rccon- 

nnissanee,  de  i  ■•  estime,  de  ma  sincere  ailmjration,  sans   |Mrler 

de  la  liaule  e-  -    ivee  laquello  je  suis. 

Monsieur  le  coiat*-, 
Votn*  trvs  humble  et  tres  devuue  Nerrituur, 
L-  vieumte  de  CHA'l'EAUHRIAKD. 
»  •  •  ♦ 

The  reply  to  this  letter  is  publishe<l  (m  page  108  in  Volume  VI. 
of  Comtu  de  Maistre's  "  Correspondence,"  under  the  erroneous 
heading  "  A  M.  lo  Vicomte  do  Bonald."  Ciiateaubriand  was 
almost  always  in  immmI  of  money,  and  in  IKlTilm  sold  his  memoirs, 
which  he  ha<l  Ih-;4Uii  as  fur  buck  as  IHIl,  for  a  capiUil  of  200,UflO 
francs  and  an  annual  income  of  12,000  francs.  He  was  a  Celtic 
sjiondthrift,  and  he  left  a  relatively  scanty  fortune,  in  spito  of 
his  K|ilendid  revenues  and  tho  lilierality  of  Charles  X.  The  story 
of  the  sale  of  thn  "  Mtftnoiias  il'outre  Tombo  "  is  curious,  anri 
the  V'ioumte  de  Vogu<  has  recently  given  tlio  following  version 
of   it:  — 

hin);ular  fortuae,  that  of  the  "  Mitnoires  d'outre  Toml)e,"  full  of 
ups  and  downs,  now  miserable,  now  superb  like  the  destiny  which  the 
liook  itstjf  related.  fhateaubrisnd  wrote  niul  rewrote  them  during  a 
poriu<l  of  tbirty-tive  rears  from  Dill  to    ltt4tf.     In  tho  denuded  days  of 
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hh  i*A  oW  mg«i  Rp)<eaUtnni  wew  «m  Mi«  lookout  (or  thi"  »..ri>  •  f.,ri.t>.t.. 
of  whU'h  Imil  U'rii  givuii  to  ■  (*»  jminmtr  frjn, 
Alilaye  aiix-TI>>lii.  Ih'  iliit  Dot  yii'M.  Lonilcil  with 
where  to  tiini,  ho  ilid  not  allow  to  I*  lorn  «»».v  from  him  i 
lli'cnt  »lirouit  wliirh  hi-  wiw  weiiviii((  lor  bin  ri»iirn<tion  in  !>•■ 
(lory.  Ill  IHM't  It  few  frieii<U  tiu'tfully  ilrew  him  out  of  hin  eitil«rT>«>- 
niuatii.  'llui  Diiki!  tin*  ("•ri,  MM.  dn  Kniut  Trii-Ht,  iVrtin,  Hjnlc  dn 
Ncuvillf,  utid  other  faithful  ookh  formed  a  noiii'ty  lor  the  acquiiitioo  of 
tliu  "  Moniuireii.  "  'I'lioy  liaiidui<  orer  to  ('h>t<'nul<r;and  1^50, (HMIf.,  fUas 
an  annual  invonie  of  l^.OlliJf.,  pruinininK  to  rex|>ect  hi*  will  and  to 
exploit  tbr  prei'iou*  di'|>oiit  only  after  hit  death.  Di-iiUi  had  no  deiiire 
for  the  oM  man,  however  ;  it  carried  oil  the  meinU-rn  of  the  »opiety, 
and  diirieultiei  arow  with  their  heim.  In  IKI4  the  «hareholder«  rei-overwl 
lUO.OOnf.  Kmilv  Ue  <iirur<lin  l>ou^ht  of  thuiii  At  thm  price  the  rinht  to 
puhliiih  in  the  I'rtnttr^  aJi  noon  an  the  funeral  U>ll  had  Ifrgun  to  toll,  thiR 
unknown  and  famouii  inau'iBCript  whieh  cvervl>ody  then  dineouniod  in 
advani'<!  iiK  the  Krriitent  lit«!rary  event  of  the  century.  I  hatvauliriaod 
died  iin  the  Ith  of  July,  Ixis,  on  the  morrow  of  the  days  of  June. 
There  were  other  crenln.  'riiere  wan  too  much  noise  in  the  street  ;  no 
one  hearil  thii  great  noul  Hit  liy.  Who  thou|-ht  of  him  on  the  .'ith  '! 
.  Ou  the  14tli  of  dctolx'r  the  tirat  jnstnlnieut  of  the  "  Menioin-»" 
appcan'd  in  tlio  I'iikki .  l''rei|ueiilly  interrupted  liy  tho  aliuii>laui-<'  of 
mutter,  leniHlatlve  <iel«itejt,  and  other  political /<i»!»  tlinrt,  the  puhlim- 
tion  lanted  for  two  yoarx  ainidtit  K'neial  iniittentiun.  (lirardin  inter- 
nipteil  it  on  several  oc.a»ioiiii  to  wrve  hn  readers  more  laaty  inorsolt  : 
the  '■  Meinoires  dun  Medecin,"  hy  Alexandre  Duniaii,  the  "  Mctnoirca 
<•  Don  Juan,"  l>y  Felieiou  JIallefllle.     .     .     ." 

»  »  •  ' 

"  What  nro  tho  qualitioH  iiBccMnry  for  ;i  j;i)o(l  wriior  t  "  is 
a  (jiiostion  put  )>y  M.  (Jaiiiillo  V'or);iiioI  tu  a  nunilior  of  nobililo 
WTitors,  mill  tho  results  of  hi.s  iii<|iiiry  hu  hik«  |iiilili.'<hu<l  in  ttiu 
QuiHudiie,  Ho  whom  M.  Miircol  I'ru'vost  willingly  dulw  tho 
Vroiicli  Meredith,  .M.  Paul  Horvioii,  Bays  :  — 

I  eonHidei'  that  this  ijuality  beginx  in  him  who  has  the  right  wonl 
(U  mot  JtiKlc)^  and  that  it  grown  in  proportion  as  the  right  word  is  the 
more  uuexp«ctti<l.  To  Ih^*  more  deHiiite,  the  good  writer  apiiears  to  me 
to  he  he  who  expresses  his  thought  in  the  teniis  tho  most  atriking  that 
he  baa  ut  his  disposal.  For  art  consists  in  tho  ability  to  stir.  1  demanil 
of  a  good  writer  that  be  should  Iwnish  "  ready-made  phrases." 

1'lii.s   is  not  tho  traditional    I'Vonch  viow,  which  is  stated  in  tho 
dohnition  ott'orod  liy  M.  Marcel  Pnivost  himself  : — 

The   gno<l  writer  Hp])eai's   to    nie  to    Iks    Ik-  whose  style  ami    thought 
mutually  lialancv  as   the    two    meinlx'ni   of    an    equation.       Or,  if  a  leas 
geometrical    formula    \iv  desired,  be  whose  style    is,    for   bia    thought,  a 
{lerfectly  adjusted  and  trausitarcnt  garment. 
M.  Maiirii'o  Bnrri'.s  "  moans  "  by  a  good  writer 

One  who  has  something  to  tell  mc,  and  his  chief  effort  should  be 
one  of  attention,  niimcly,  to  keup  his  mind  closely  enough  fixed  upon 
his  thought  to  suceetd  in  (li.scncuml>ering  the  expression  of  it  which  be 
offers  mo.  This  work  of  elimination  the  Kdniond  -Vhouta,  who  seem  to 
write  lightly  and  clearly,  in  no  wist>  do.  'ITiey  arc  crowded  with  useles.s 
insipidities.  Hut  .August  t'omt*-  is,  in  my  view,  a  good  writer.  .  .  .  .\nd 
for  the  same  reasous,  I  consider  (>teiidhal  and  Balxac  (or  the  must  part 
gooti  writers. 

M.  Kuiio  Doumic  offers  a  delinition  and  analysis,  which,  if  it 
applies  to  a  Paid  Horvieii  and  a  Paul  IJoiirgot,  does  not  in  the 
least  to  a  Marcol  Provost.  The  good  writer,  accsnling  to  M. 
Doiimic,  is  tliu  man  who  knows  tho  sense  of  words,  and  to  know 
tho  sense  of  words  in  Froiich  are  necessary  : — '"  I'ltst,  an  in- 
stinctive feeling  for  tho  language  .  .  .  ;  sjKiondly,  to  1m!  a  good 
latinist  ;  thirilly,  not  to  know  fori'ign  laiignagcs."  M.  Fiigiiot, 
a  groator  tlian  any  cf  those  just  named,  iH^giiis  as  does  M .  Dminiic, 
but  he  adds  :  — 

Wonls,  however,  have  an  art  nun-  lifitur,  suHiciently  precise,  very 
circumserilicd,  which  precludes  all  syminyms.  This  average  SMise  men 
who  are  ex]>ert  in  the  use  of  the  lauguage,  or  who  have,  as  it  were,  tlic 
instinct  of  it,  catch  whenever  they  sit  ilown  to  write.  Imme<liately 
everybody  says,  not  that  they  are  great  writers  that  i.i  quite  another 
thing — hut  that  they  write  well,  ln-causo  everybody  is  struck,  and  agrei'- 
ably  so,  by  this  utter  absenct*  of  am|)bibology  [.<icj,  by  the  security  given 
the  reader  by  the  tongue  as  thus  spoken. 

♦  «  ♦  ♦ 

Tlie  "  Society  of  .\nthor8  and  Comi)o.ser8  of  Paris  "  have 
just  issued  their  annual  report.  From  tliis  it  appears  that,  hist 
year.  i.'t,7.*^>  was  oxix>nded  in  [leiisions  among  ineml>er8  on  tho 
society's  iMioks.  A  further  amount  of  JL'l.W.t  lOs.  was  also 
disimbnrsed  on  account  of  temiwrary  assistance  and  loans.  On  the 
whole  tho  receipts  sooin,  of  late,  ti>  have  fallen  off.  In  one  respect 
only  was  a  larger  profit  obt«ine<l  than  in  tlie  previous  year,  lliis 
was  derivetl  from  the  various  cafe  chantants  subscribing  to  the  fund. 


M.  Oahriel  M< 
M.  Kouill^a  ••  !■ 
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to    lai    publialuxl    I  y 

Ihu  siiiii 
•'  Im  IV 
third  vuluiih 

i{<$publi({ue,'  X    11'  » 

liook  by  the  Alilw  Plat,  on  ••  '1  ho  l>eatiny  of  .Man  '  ;  ami  m 
treatise  on  "  L'J-VUiejition  ih  »  S-ntimenta,"  by  Professor  P.  K. 
Thomaa.  In  the  "  Hibliothe<|iie  .'^iuntifiiitio  lnterii»tional«  " 
M.  Alcan  announces  also  two  new  volumes,  "  L'Au<lition  ot  ■•• 
Organea,"  by  Dr.  (Jello,  an<l  "  Poterios,  Vorrea,  ot  I-^nwux,"  hjr 
MM.  Vuignut  (of  the  (ioU-lins  worlca)  and  (iarnior  (of  tho  manu- 
factory at  Si-vres). 

«  •  •  • 

Tlio  latest  of  tlie  iiionogrnphs  ou  KreiK-h  writors  published 
hy  Messrs.  Hachetttt — a  series  now  numbering  soma  forty 
voliuiies,  which  had  ittt  origin  in  tlie  tast«  and  lemming  of  M. 
.liiKforand  is  M.  (iiistave  Lanson's  "  C'orneille."  This  volume 
has  followctl  almost  ininiefliatcly  ui>on  the  study  of  "  Merim^," 
by  M.  Filon,  noticed  by  Mr.  Henry  James  in  our  columns.  M. 
Lanson  is  the  author  of  tho  best  short  record  of  French  lit4.-ra- 
ture  that  we  have.  The  latest  addition  to  this  excellent  coUoo- 
tion  of  critical  studies  is  perhaps  tho  lM,-st.  M.  Joseph  Textu  ia 
engaged  ou  tho  "  Voltwiru." 

«  •  *  « 

In  the  recent  death,  in   Hungary,  of  the  Chevalier  tieorg«a 

.Marc/.iangi,  an  interesting   jHsrsonality  in   the   literary  world  haa 

|Hi88cd    away.     The    Chevalier,    who     was    one    of    tho    grp.tteat 

authorities  of  the  ago  on   heraldry,  was   for   many  years  editor 

of  the    Almanack    ile   (iiiiha.     He    also  wrote    a    great    deal   on 

genealogical    matters,  and   his    knowledge    of   the   history   and 

descent  of  the  chief  families  of  Kuroiai  was  unique.   As   a  young 

man,  the  Chevalier   liad   served    in   the   Austrian   and    S|ianish 

armies.     At  tho  time  of  his  death,  ho  was  coutvmplatiug  the 

writing  of  a  volume  on  the  Austro-Prussian  camjaiign. 
»  ♦  ♦  • 

Herr  Grttbe,  of  Berlin,  is  about  to  publish  a  work  that  will 

prove  of  interest,  not  only  in  Germany,  but  also  in  this  country. 

Its  motif  is  understood  to  be  the  artistic  views  (from  a  literary 

and  dramatic  stiindard)  of  the  Elmi^eror  Wilhelm.     According  to 

Herr  Grulio,  his  .Majesty's  tastes  are  a  little  jieculiar.     He  finds, 

for  i-istance,   Schiller  "  too   revolutionary,"   and   I.'  ••>o 

cuiistic."     Ibseu  and  Uaiiptmann  are  also  viewed  wii  ur 

by  tho  Imiarial  mind,  but  "  the  majority  of  the  Geruuiu  elaasics 

are,    nevertheless,    profoundly    resjiectwl    by    him."     With    the 

French  dramatists,  however,  it  is  a  different  case,  for  his  Majesty 

will,  says  the  author,  have  none  of  them.     Domas,  in  particular, 

he  considers  "  too  daring."  His  favourite  author  is  a  countryman 

of  his  own     EntostVou  Wildenburch. 

♦  »  «  ♦ 

Germany,  on  the  whole,   has  bwii  particularly  fortunate  in 

the   manner    in   which    ornamonta   of   the    literature   of    other 

countries      have     been     pres«!nt«Ml     to    her.        Putting      aside 

Sehlegel's  stupendous  and    immortal   translation  of  Shakspeare, 

Freiligrath,  the  "  jKift  of   I{«;voliitioii,"  renderwl  th«   poenm  of 

Coleridge,  Tennyson,  and  Bums    into   his   native  tongue  with  k 

verve  and    spirit  that  make  them   reail  lik.  .Xnd  now 

among  the  literary   remains   of  a  young  <■•  .velirt.  Otto 

Sachs,  who  dio«l  the  other  day,   the   eonimenrement   of  a  version 

of    tho  '•  Barrni-k    Hooni    Kalla<ls  ''  has    been    disrovemd    which 

promisiHl  to  have  lieen  as  distiugiiishMl  an  achieveimmt  as  Froili- 

garth's  Bums,  if  one  may  judge  by  a  specimen  published  recently 

in  a  lea<ling  Viennese  journal.     Nothing  of  the  rhythmic  swing, 

the     picturesqiieness,    and    colour    of    the    original     haa     been 

8acrilico<l     in    the    following    linos    from    his    trauslatiou     of 

"  Maiidalay  "  :— 

Wo  der  alt*-  Moolinain-Tempel  octwirta  blmkt  irs  Meer  hinein. 

&\lt\,  ein  braunrs  Burma-madalMn,  luul  ieti  mis- 

Denn  der  Wind  geht  in  deo  Palmcn.  Tcmpel^l^ 

Komm  zunlck.  du  Bntenkriegt        '  .-.unick  aacL  iUndalay  : 

Komm  lurtlck  naeh 
Von  deu  Svhiffeu  Rem  .lu  i\.  lu  ; 
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dui 


Uuigooo  Bach  lUndalay  ? 


I 


>|r.i  IT  iirr  riugnnrn,  jaj;i  a*'r  Hfti  ; 
I'bJ  <i«r  Tcf,  TOD  ChiiM  dkBaMtad,  strrut  rin  Blilirn  Jun-h  ilic  B«i. 
V:-.  t  •  r  ;r  ;  'in  ::r"»-«  K  "<-Vri>m,  und  ihr  HAiibchrn  cl«.«  w«r  Kriin, 
1         •  .■         :,  I     •        iw-Ut— Knd  wie  Theb»w'«  KoniKin. 

l.,i,<   1':.  ..>!  -.i..^  >.<   ...:...  i.,  atx  ich  ne  lurnt  ilort  fuvl, 
I'nii  bfkliTkt  nut  ouM-n  KiiMCo  aiiiM  erdaen  UttUen  Hand, 

(iotxi-nbilil  auK  Lebm  fehnumt, 

(jrottrr  Ittnldba  (iott  gpnannt. 

Ak  '.  Sie  waixltr  Dir  ilvfl  Kikrkto,  und  irh  kiiut  Die  wo  air  itaod, 

Dort  wn  Wa(  umrh  Mandalajr,  ii.s.w. 
•  «  •  « 

A  eorreapomlent  h«s  discovered  in  "  Robinson  Crusoe  "  the 
following  reference  to  the  Far  Eastern  question  :— 

Tbrir  annin  are  badly  diaciplined,  and  want  akill  to  attapk,  or 
liiu|nr  to  rrtrcat  :  and  tbrrpforr,  I  niiiat  confra.^.  it  anvmed  strsngr  to 
■W  wbm  1  oune  botiio  and  beard  our  people  aay  such  One  things  of  the 
power,  (loiy,  inignifiet-nrr,  and  trade  of  the  Chinew  ;  becanae,  aa  far  aa 
I  saw,  tbay  appeared  to  h-  n  conU>inptible  herd  or  crowd  of  ignorant, 
•ordid  flaTpa,  tubjertnl  to  a  OoTemment  qualified  only  to  rule  such  a 
people  :  and  were  not  it*  distance  inconceivably  (treat  from  Muscovy, 
•ad  the  Muscovite  Empire  in  a  manner  as  rode  inipolrnt,  sad  ill 
gwrerueJ  a*  they,  the  Ciar  of  Muscovy  might  with  ease  drive  them  all 
cot  of  their  country  and  conquer  them  in  one  campaign  ;  and  bad  tbo 
Csar  (who  is  now  a'growiu;  I'rince)  fallen  this  way,  instead  of  nttiickinft 
the  warlike  Swedes,  and  equally  improved  himself  in  the  art  of  war,  as 
tbey  say  be  has  ilone  ;  and  if  none  of  the  Powers  of  Kuro|>e  had  envied 
or  interru|>ted  him,  be  might  hy  this  time  have  been  Emperor  of  China, 
iaateed  of  being  beaten  by  the  Kinx  of  Sweden  at  NarTa,  when  the 
Utter  was  not  one  to  six  in  number. 

«  *  •  ♦ 

A  correspondent,  signing  himself  "  Cosas  de  Espafiu,"  sends 
us  the  following  : — 

The  ase  of  the  exprcaaion  aula  da  (i  abounds  in  English  and 
Amerirao  writing.  Any  form  of  combustion  is  an  "  auXo  iln  fi,"  with 
authors,  printers,  and  corrtctora  of  the  Press.  Even  the  books  of  Ford, 
Borrow,  »nd  Hay,  about  Spain,  contain  *'  rt}ito  da  fif^'  which  one  can 
barilly  suppose  could  have  lieen  in  their  manuscripts  !  Ami,  last  week, 
T"*/  Timff  makes  a  i^panisk  gentleman  RSy,  "  'I'hey  suppose  that  we 
still  have  autn  da  fti."  As  in  the  Spanish  language  the  word  "  da  " 
doc*  not  exist,    onr   writers   and    printers  might   well  desert  it  for  the 


when     referring    to    ^p;tlll    and 


M. 


«  «  « 

Johnson    writes   from   OKceola,   Missouri, 


more   correct  oiito   dt  ft,   especially 
S|>aniar<ls. 

Mr.   Thomas 
U.S.A.  :— 

For  several  years  I  have  U-en  eollwtihg  materials  for  a  Ixiok  on  the 
Life  and  SVorks  of  'Ilmmas  Taylor,  the  PInloiiist.  It  is  my  desire  to 
make  it  as  exhaustive  as  prnetieiihle.  I  shall  Im>  greatly  iibligeil  for  in- 
formation of  any  kind  coneeniing  Taylor  or  his  family.  He  died  in 
Walworth,  Surrey,  in  1KS5,  leaving  a  wife,  children,  and  grandchildren. 
»  •  •  • 

A  oorroipondent  wishes  to  know  the  author  and  context  of 
the  following  p.iR8npo  :  — 

.And  that  grt'at  voice  which  rising  brought 
lied  wintli  to  faces  pale  with  thought. 
And  falling  fell  with  showera  of  tears. 
«  «  «  •» 

We  havo  ropoivwl  iho  foUowiii);  from  a  corrospondont : — "  1 
shall  ho  very  iiinch  oliliginl  if  y'xt  could  toll  im-  whet lior  any  hook 
in  Knglish  r'Hardinjj  tlio  .\iniiziins  lias  liccii  |mli)is)iod.  I  know 
of  a  (iormsn  work,  liiit  iinl'ortiiimtoly  iiin  rrnt  i.i  oioi.  ut  in  timt. 
tongue." 

*  ♦  ■« 

Tlio  Syndics  of  tho  Cumbriilpe  I'nivcrsity  Pnss  Hiiiioiincu 
that  thoy  tind  it  imposhihle  to  publish  tho  facsimilu  edition  of 
"  (.'odex  HcZH'  "  lit  as  onrly  a  dat«  as  tlusy  had  hoped.  Thu 
plati'S  have  liM'n  engraved,  but  the  work  of  com)iarin^'  tlie  proofs 
with  the  oriniual  is  very  laborious  and  requires  a  longer  time 
than  was  expected. 

A  study  of  the  life  of  Sir  Henry  Lawrence,  the  Pacificator, 
by  Lieiiteiiaiit-(ieneral  .1.  .1.  McLood  limes,  U.E.,  V.C.,  is  on 
the  eve  of  jmbliaition  as  a  supplementary  vohlrfio  to  the  "  Itiders 
of  India  '' — tho  ("liirend;>n  Press  Series  of  Indian  Historical 
rotrosjiects.     K  jiortrait  and  map  will  1h>  inchided  in  the  volume. 

In  a  fortlicoming  siiecial  numlwrof  La  Ptvmr  the  chief  place 
will  he  devotwl  to  an  article  on  "  Alexandre  Kalfitiiero.  sculptor 
and  )ainter,"  with  1 1"  rejiroductions  from  his  works.  There  will 
also  lie  articles  by  .Juh's  Claretie,  Francois  Cop|i«Se,  Armand  Sil- 
vestre,  H.  D.  Davray,  and  others. 

The  openinj;  chapter  of  a  new  novel  entitled  "  Tho  Indi- 
vidualist "  appears  in  the  Aupust  Foitiiiiilitlii.  It  is  wrilttsii  by 
Mr.  "  Wentwortli  Moore  "  and  (ie:.l«  with  social  and  economic 
questions  of  the  day. 
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HOLIDAY    READING. 


If  misfortune  acquaints  us  with  strange  bed-fellows, 
it  is  no  less  true  that  the  approach  of  the  holidays  prepares 
most  of  u.s  for  singular  variety  in  our  reading.  It  is  the 
ambition  of  the  wi.se  holiday-maker  to  be  able  to  say  with 
the  iK)et,  "  Out  of  my  country  aiul  my.self  I  go,"  and  a 
change  in  liteniry  diet  is  beneficial  at  this  season  of  the 
year,  no  less  than  in  the  tourist's  breakfa.>^ts  and  dinners. 
In  this  resi)ect  the  serious  i)erson,  who  normally  whets  his 
appetite  on  IMue-books  and  treatises  on  |iolitical  economy 
and  the  hea\iest  ailicles  in  the  reviews,  is  at  a  decided 
advantage  over  the  rest  of  us.  Circumstances  make  it 
ea,sy  and  even  imperative  for  him  to  change  ;  for  when  a 
man  readies  the  stage  of  packing  up  Hlue-books  in  his 
])ortmanteau,  holiday-making  in  the  proper  sense  of  the 
word  cannot  be  said  to  exist  for  that  misguided  mortal. 
The  schoolboy,  indeed,  is  in  the  hands  of  a  superior  i>ower, 
which  may  insist  on  his  iwraphrasing  "  T-ycidas  "  or  reading 
a  ilozen  chapters  of  the  cheerful  Bishop  of  Oxford  ;  but  as 
a  rule  he  is  sensible  enough  to  forget  to  take  the  books 
Vol.  III.     No.  (>. 


with  him,  and  a  benign  Providence  OMually  xettlea  hi« 
holiday  in  a  place  where  they  are  ui.  '  ''  '*  the 
present  time  of  ye.'ir  mont  of  it-*  ai'  ly- 

making,  and  a  few  reflectioHH  on  iti«  literary  aM]>ecU 
natundly  present  themselves  to  the  incpiiring  mind. 

If  it  is  desired  to  be  methodic,  one  may  divifle  tln» 
subject  of  holiday  remling,  after  the  fashion  of  the  old 
sermon  makers,  into  two  heads — tlie  lxx>ks  that  we  take 
with  us,  and  the  lx>oks  that  we  Kml  at  our  de-^tinntion. 
The  two  sorts  illustrate  what  a  mathematical  writer  on 
probability  has  aptly  called  Choice  and  Chance.  Believer* 
in  free  will  are  Iwiund  to  give  the  j>ride  of  place  to  choi<*. 
Much  is  to  he.  learnt  of  a  man's  literary  charact4'r  from  the 
JKMiks  that  he  takes  with  him  on  his  holiday,  guide-ltooks, 
time-tables,  and  fly-books  being,  of  course,  exceptetl,  as 
coining  under  the  head  of  necessaries.  Tastes  in  this  kiwi 
vary  in  the  most  remarkable  manner.  Book-<-arryirt}j 
tourists  may,  however, be  cliutsifief I  into  two  great  divisions — 
those  who  take  with  them  books  that  tfiey  feel  they  ought 
to  read,  and  those  who  cannot  bear  to  b«*  ]»arted  from  an 
old  favourite.  Naiwleon,  who  planned  a  neat  little  travelling 
library  of  some  three  thousand  volumes,  is  perhaps  the 
most  striking  example  of  the  former  cla.«s ;  but  then  it 
must  be  remembered  that  Naiwleon  was  exempt  from  the 
modem  terror  of  having  to  tip  jwrters  and  pay  for  excess 
luggage.  If  it  were  not  for  that  drawback,  one  knows 
men  who  would  be  ca[)able  of  emulating  him,  even  though 
they  did  bring  back  the  whole  cargo  unoj)ened.  IJke 
Mr,  Thomas  Hadden,  a  sen.se  of  duty  makes  them 
"  always  take  something  solid  to  the  i.slands,"  To  have 
Hallam  or  Buckle  in  a  corner  of  their  portmanteau  enable* 
them  to  loaf  with  a  happy  sense  of  having  f><  in 

reserve  for  a  rainy  day.  One  has  more  sym,  ..,.,  Aith 
the  people  who  take  books  with  them  for  jjleasure,  though 
one  cannot  expect  everyb«xly  to  carry  this  principle 
as  far  as  Condorcet,  whose  arrest  and  execution  were 
brought  about  by  his  unwillingness  to  go  on  the  most 
hurried  excursion  without  his  jKx-ket  Horace.  For  a 
heroic  example,  it  is  only  necessary  to  turn  to  the 
life  of  Macaulay,  who  had  the  root  of  the  matter  in  him. 
One  rememl)ers  how  he  carried  ofT  his  sister  "  on  a  jaunt 
to  Kdinburgh  in  a  ix>st-chaise,  fumishetl  with  Horace 
Waljwle's  letters  for  their  common  reading  and  Smollett's 
collected  works  for  his  own."  When  he  went  to  India, 
the  provision  that  he  tlesigneil  for  the  voyage  was — 
"  Kichardson,  Voltaire's  works,  (ii'obon,  Sismondi's  'His- 
tory of  the  French,'  Davila.  the  '  I  Irlando '  in  Italian, 
'Don  Qui.xote '  in  JSjMinish,  Homer  in  (ireeii,  Horace  in 
I^atin,"  besides  some  books  of  jurisprudence  and  some  to 
initiate    him    in    Persian    and    1  nee.       In    these 

degenerate  days  most  jieople  v . ... .  _,'j  several  tiinea 
round  the  world  before  getting  to  the  end  of  such  a 
library.  One  prefers  to  think  of  Thackeray's  well-known 
account  of  that  wet  holiday  at  Ootacaiiuind.  durintr  which 
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Miuiiulav's  copy  of  "  CUuriiuai  "  j>n»v»xl  to  Ih«  such  a  boon 
to  holiilav -makers  of  the  most  exalttnl  rank. 

8tevtMi»on  observes  somewhere  t!mt  few  l>ook.s  are 
worth  the  jwu-e  of  a  pound  of  tobacco  to  a  man  of  limited 
meun8.     Oi»<»  t-  t   this  "  (ireadful  true  "remark  by 

raying  that  a  1  -  -  ii  a  man  eliooses  to  carry  with  him 
on  a  walking  or  cycling  tour  has  passed  in  the  highest 
standartl.  Not  many  instances  of  such  dexotion  are  to  lie 
found  in  print,  though  most  of  us  can  8Ui)ply  them  from 
our  o»Ti  private  eijjerience.  One  recalls  the  amorous  pre- 
ti  i  which  Hazlitt,  in  his  famous  essay  "  On  Cioin;; 

a  .    .,"  tells  us: — "It   wa^i  on   the    10th  of  April, 

1798,  that  I  sat  down  to  a  volume  of  the  •  New  Eloise,'  at 
the  inn  at  Llinjjollen.  over  a  b<ittle  of  sherry  and  a  cold 
chicken."  There  are  not  many  readers  nowadays  in  this 
country  whose  devotion  to  Kousseau  is  sufficient  to 
make  them  carry  him  twenty  miles  :  Julie's  magic 
is  somewhat  out  of  date.  One  has  more  in  com- 
mon with  Stevenson,  who  thinks  that  "  a  volume  of 
Jiazlitt's  essays  would  lie  a  caj«tal  ]MK-ket-l)ook  on  such 
a  journey;  so  would  a  volume  of  Heine's  songs;  and  for 
» Tristram  Shandy '  I  can  pledge  a  fair  experience."  As 
a  rule  the  j>oets  are  most  in  favour  for  this  sort  of 
excursion ;  they  are  to  prose  what  concentratetl  meat 
lozenges  are  to  sandwiches.  Mr,  Palgrave's  delightful 
'•  Golden  Tn>asury "  may  be  safely  reconunendetl,  and 
Pickering's  diamond  editions  seem  to  have  been  designed 
for  the  pedestrian  who  likes  to  commune  over  a  pii)e  with 
Virgil  or  Horace,  or  the  elegant  Terence.  An  odd  volume 
of  MouUiigne  b  a  charming  giurulous  comiMUiion,  and 
Musset's  "  Comedies  "  }»eople  the  way  with  pretty  iiEuicies. 

Even  if  one  takes  no  books  ufKin  one's  holiday  it  is 
hard  to  do  without  them.  "The  mind,"  as  Froude 
observes  on  this  subject,  *'  cannot  steady  itself  by  its 
single  strength  ;  we  re<|uire  comjianions — but  comi»anions 
which  intrude  ujwn  us  only  when  we  invite  them  ;  we 
re<)uire  lxM)ks,  and  the  choice  is  a  serious  one."  Thus, 
]wrhai>s,  he  who  leaves  it  to  chance  is  most  truly  in  the 
1,.  '   '  '.     Then  comes  the  oj>j>ortunity  of  exploring 

t.,  .)f  the  rustic  circulating-library.     Too  often 

it  ill  nowadays  a  mere  replica  on  a  small  scale  of  the  great 
«:.  '  ■  of  new  novels  inOxforil  Street,  but  even  then 
t  are  to   l)e  found   in  tiie  du4y  and  unexplored 

u|>|ier  shelves.  Mo.«t  of  us  have  recollections  of  excellent 
ac(piaintiii  "  made  which  would  have  never  oicurred 
to  one  at  <•  h  as  Kenelm  Digby's  "Broad  Stone  of 

Hijnour,"  or  Henry  Hrooke's  curious  and  characteristic 
l»<K»k  "The  F«s)l  of  (Quality,"  or  that  brilliant  but  little- 
known  work  "  Uealmah,"  or  even  tlie  vigorous  "  IJrake- 
sjiejire,"  which  ought  surely  to  have  a  new  vogue  in  these 
days  of  >'■  '  '  lid  romance.  It  is  there,  too,  that 
one  has  a  ■  i  ing  for  oneself  the  truth  of  (  liarles 

Ijimb's  praise  of  "the  sullie<i  leaves  and  worn-out  ai)i)ear- 
ance,  nay,   the   vrr         '  '  '  t.   if  we   would 

not    forget    kind   ;  .    of    an     old 

circulating  lilirary  *  Tom  Jones '  or  •  Vicar  of  Wakefield ' " 
''  l.iys  of  cheap  books  lioth  are  likely  to 

1  1  I  by  a  viiesitiienny  (-^lition.  TnexiKMU-d 

t  !•  1  ure*,  too,  are  to  be  found  in  inns  or  country  house*  ; 


a  kinil  forgetfulness  may  have  abandon<Ml  a  volume  of 
Anatole  France  in  the  one  :  a  copy  of  Johnson's  "  Lives 
of  the  Highwaymen,"  or  "  Tom  and  Jerry"  with  the  i)lates 
may  spring  from  a  dusty  cujAioard  in  tlie  other. 

One  of  the  most  charming  tilings,  liuuily,  about  this 
matter  of  holiday  reading  is  that  it  presents  old  friends 
to  us  in  so  new  a  light.  Kvcn  a  great  book,  even  an 
acknowledgwl  immortal,  dejiends  for  much  of  its  effect 
ujwn  the  circumstances  in  which  one  reads  it.  A  ))leasant 
holiday,  when  the  whole  organism  is  in  beautiful  order 
and  the  world  consequently  takes  on  a  roseate  hue  quite 
diflerent  from  the  smoked  glass  of  town,  may  introduce  us 
to  remarkable  asjiects  of  books  that  we  thought  we  did 
not  like.  If  you  read  a  book  after  a  hard  and  enjoyable 
day's  exercise  in  tlie  open  air,  says  Steven.son,  "  you  find 
the  language  strangely  racy  and  iiarmonioiis ;  words  take 
a  new  meaning;  single  sentences  jwssess  the  e^ir  for  half 
an  hour  together;  and  the  writer  endears  himself  to  you 
at  every  l)age  by  the  nicest  coincidence  of  sentiment.  It 
seems  as  if  it  were  a  l)ook  you  had  written  yourself  in  a 
dream."  Most  people  who  take  an  intelligent  interesting 
literature  have  noticed  such  things.  The  recent  develo]>- 
ment  of  what  is  called  the  novel  of  locality  has  had  its 
effect  on  holiday  reading.  Soon  there  will  be  no  place  of 
any  consideration  but  will  have  its  hx'al  novel  ready  for 
the  tourist.  In  the  meantime  it  is  the  obvious  thing  to 
read  "  Westward  Ho  I "  at  Clovelly,  and  "  Loma  Doone  " 
at  Porlock,  to  carry  a  iKJcket  Wordsworth  through  the 
Lake  District  and  refresh  one's  memories  of  Scott's 
t'oilantogle  Ford  while  visiting  the  Great  Sluice  of  the 
Glasgow  Waterworks.  Even  where  this  exact  appropriate- 
ness is  kicking  the  rural  influences  shed  new  light  on 
many  a  book.  A  Georgic  tastes  better  on  the  top  pf 
Cruachan  than  by  the  study  fire,  an  essay  of  .Montaigne 
lulls  the  mind  to  pleasant  rest  on  the  pine  needles  of  the 
Hartz,  and  there  is  a  piquant  contrast  in  reatling 
"IVcheur  d'Islande"  on  the  hotel  verandah  at  Cairo. 
Even  the  veriest  trash  may  find  itself  welcome  when 
one  is  subject  to  the  holiday  influences :  else  how  could 
we   account   for  the  i)opularity  of  several  contemiwrary 
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Modern  French  Drama.    S.v. n    r.--.r\  .  I.y  Augrustln 
Filon.    Tiaii>l.it«<l  l(v  Janet  B.  HogartU.     Inti.Hluiiion  by 

W.  L.  I'omUiiv.     "^      ■   '■■      ^'       .!o|  m,.      I,uimIiiii.  IS!>S. 

Oiiapman  aud  Hall.    7/6 

In  his  brief  but  uselul  intriKliiction  to  M.  Augu^tin 
Filon's  ".Modern  French  Ihama,"  Mr.  W.  L.  Courtney 
claims  for  its  .luthor  that  in  his  earlier  essays  on  our  own 
theatre  "  he  did  a  substantial  service  to  his  countrymen  " 
in  exjilaining  to  them  a  fa<t  "  which  through  uncon- 
sciousness or  unfaniiliarity  they  were  apt  to  ignore — that 
mislern  England  |s>.-sesse<l  a  stiige  .supported  by  dramatic 
writers  of  ability,  iuilep<Mi<lence,  and  originality."  He  wlils 
truly  enough  tliat,  in  rendering  something  of  the  same 
kind  of  service  to  English  readers  with  resi)ect  to  the 
French  stage,  he  has  undi-rtaken  a  work  the  conditions  of 
which  are  not  jiarallel  to  tlio.ve  ot  the  former  case,  since 
"  we  may  flatter  ourselves  that  we  know  more  about  French 


Ai^gust 


IKf)8.] 


flTFIMTlUr:. 


1  '_'.' 


dniina  and  I'ii'ikIi  lili'ratun-  in  Lomlon  lliau 
bourn  know  iibuut  liteniry  or  (Imiimtic  iiin 
Knj;lfin(l."  A  study  of  tin-  two  tlicatn's,  Iiomx-vit,  \>y  tli<? 
siiiiii'  liiind,  is  Hurt-  to  1m'  vuluabh^  for  thi-  puriKjhfs  of 
coiniiari«ou.  Ksjieciully  is  it  iuterfstinjj  to  iii(|uiri' 
wlu'tlicr  till-  live  distinct  inovcinenis  wliii-h  M.  Kiloii 
traci's  in  Frcnoli  drama  nri*  also  tra<Tablc  in  our  own. 
And  it  falls  particularly.  ]>crlia|is,  witliiii  inu'  jirovincc  in 
tlifsc  )ii!)^cs  to  conduct  tliis  cxundnation  niaiidy  from  tli)* 
literary  jMjint  of  view,  iiltliou<;li  in  oriiiT  to  do  bo  we  hliall 
liavc  to  admit  tliat,  us  rf<;iirds  tin-  lirst  two  stupes  of 
M.  T'iion's  idstory,  tlic  very  conditions  of  n  coinpHrison  nri' 
liardly  to  be  fouml.  l''or  tbe  period  and  work  of  Scrilw,  and 
i'or  llic dcvi'lojmicnt  of  tbc  tradition  of  that  dramatist  by  a 
still  greater  mastcrof  staj;<'criifl,  M.  Surdoii,  we  base  barilly 
unytldn^j  to  show  on  this  side  of  tbe  Cbaniiel  but  a 
HiM'ies  of  servile  adaptations,  tbe  Eiifjlisb  nutbors  of 
wbieli  were  (juite  content  witb  sucb  success  as  could  be 
Hcijuired  by  reproducing^  tlieir  mtHJel's  ingenuities  of  con- 
struction, leavinj;  I  be  literary  merit  of  tbe  ori<;iiial- — 
wbatever  tluit  nuj^bt  be— bi-bind  tbem  in  tbe  country  of 
its  orij;in. 

Nor, unfortunately, is  it  jtossible  to  lay  even  tbe  founda- 
tion of  a  j)arallel  between  tbe  dnunas  of  tbe  two  nations 
durins;  tbe  erawbicb  succee<led — an  era  practically  coeval  in 
duration  with  tbe  Second  Empire.  It  was  durini,'  tins  age, 
tbe  age  of  .\ugier  and  tbe  younger  Diuiias,  tbat  l-'rencb 
drutna,  or,  at  any  rate,  Trencb  prose  comedy,  readied  tbe 
bighest  point  of  excellence  to  wliicb  it  bas  attained  during 
tbe  present  century.  "  Tbe  tbeatre,"  says  M.  Filon,  witb, 
for  a  dramatic  bistorian,  a  somewbat  amusing  candour, 
"  <ndy  interests  me  in  so  far  as  it  is  related  to  the  bistory 
of  ideius  and  sentiments"  ;  and  it  is  natunil,  tberefore,  tbat 
in  bis  brilliant  sketcb  of  tbest-  two  famous  dramatists  be 
sbould  bave  dwelt  rather  ujion  tbe  matter  than  on  tbe 
workuHinsbip  of  their  plays.  But  enough,  of  course, 
Rj)pears  in  his  criticism  of  tbem  to  show  tbat  be  fidly 
appreciates  the  literary  side  of  their  genius;  and,  when  be 
declares  tbat  if  the  day  e\er  dawns  when  Dumas'  pieces  are 
no  longer  played  ••  a  volume  of  his  sayings  must  be  placed 
on  tbe  same  shelf  with  '  Pascal's  Thoughts,'  with  •  Mon- 
Uiigne's  Essays,'  and  with  the  '  IMaxims  '  of  liarocbefou- 
cauld,"  be  might  bave  added  tbat  tbat  volume  can  claim  a 
jiosition  Iiy  tiie  side  of  these  classics  in  right  not  only  of 
its  wit  and  wisilom  and  its  sayings,  but  also  of  a  perfection 
of  form  in  which  its  author  can  challenge  comiwrison  witb 
the  greatest  artist  of  the  three,  'i'et  it  was  at  the  time  w  hen 
Dumas  and  Augier  were  producing  their  best  work  tbat 
M.  Taiiu'  could  declare  of  this  country  in  a  severe  sentence, 
which,  however,  it  is  easier  to  resent  than  to  refute,  that 
"there  is  nowhere  in  Europe  a  more  barren  stage;  the 
higher  classes  abiindon  it  to  the  peojde." 

Even  when  we  do  begin  to  redeem  ourselves  from  this 
reproach  and  to  •'  grow  "  a  national  drama  once  more  tbe 
circumstances  of  its  emergence  are  not  wholly  encouraging. 
Passing  by  its  earli(>r  and  more  tentative  In'ginnings  and 
coming  at  once  to  tbe  play  whicli  is  su|ij)osed  to  have  con- 
clusively settled  the  great  cpiestion  of  the  rena.>;ceuce  — 
Mr.  Pinero's  The  lS<.'cuiiil  Mrs.  7'<(»'/)(<*C(ry~-we  have  to 
admit  tbat  it  wears  tbe  air  of  a  somewhat  belated  birth. 
For  after  all  in  the  "  problem  play,"  of  which  this 
remarkable  piece  was  the  [)rogenitor — a  parent  of  numerous 
ort'spring — our  dramatists  were  only  starting  at  the  jioint 
which  the  French  dramatists  of  the  Second  Empire  bad 
reached  more  than  thirty  years  liefore  in  plays  like  />c 
Jh'in!imni<li'  and  Le  Mur'mijf  d'Oli/nifM'.  Still  tiiere  is  no 
suggestion  of  conscious  imitation,  and  tbe  comjwrative 
antiquity  of  tbe  thesis  may  jierbaps  be  accounted  for  on 
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Pinero  anti  bin  f< \ 

growth,  it  would  un<i 

that    modem    England 

dramatic  writers  of  ability .  . ." 

Its  sid)sei|uent  history,  however,  \>i  'iilrast 

to  that  of  tbe  <lrama  of  our  neighl  ■...    .. .,.    in  M. 

Filon's  animated  ]«ges.    Franc**,  during  the  laj<t  ten  yean«, 
bas  had  her  reaction  t-o  drnrnatiu  Naturalism,  her  Tiiej'itre 
I^ilire,  bci-  New  Comedy,  and   is   now  ajiparently  working 
round    again    to    the    romantic    and    |KK*tic    dnima    by 
way    of    .M.    Kichepin's    C/u-nihicim.    and    M.    Ifo.-tamrs 
Vifrano   ile   Jieryaiic.      In    England  the  ]irol>lein    play, 
liecoming  ever   more   and   more    sonli<l   and   ] -     •■•  ■  'ie, 
expired  some  years  ago  of  public  weariness  and  i  ; 

our   Tbi'-atre     Eibre     iM-rished     stilllMini,    after     Melding 
little    save  superfluous  jiroof  of  the  incajxicity    of    tbe 
great  unacted  ;  in  the  way  of  Natundisrn,  we  bave  nothing 
to  show  but  a  few   bald  versions  of  tbe  Ibsenian   drama  ; 
and  for  our  attempts  at  Komance,  abundantly  as  they  seem 
to   bave   plea.sed   an  easil;        .     .     i    .  ^.,.  jj,.p  ^,||,,||y 

indebted  to  the  more  or  I  j-tnr'^  of  ^I<>ri«i4 

of  adventure,  which,  in  the  wi>rd>  of  Di.-nii  ■     'le 

t<K)     familiar    cla.ssical    quotation     of    a     i  ny 

op|K)nent,   bave  already    receive*!  "  the  .stamp  of  {lublic 
ap|>roval"  in  the  form  of  the  six-shilling  novi'l.  These  last 
apiH-ar  to  diside  with  the  farcical  come<ly — which  we  liave 
always  with    us — and  the  usually  f  '  m 

*K'casionally  silly,  musical  extriivaui  ra 

lioutVe,  tbe  sull'rages   of  tbe  Uritish   iilayg<HT.     'I'be  sole 
*'Xcei)tion  to  tbe  monojxily  at  pri's«'nt  iih.iv.iI  hy  them — 
and,  we  may  add,  the  only  hopeful  -  le  for  the 

moment  on  the  dramatic  horizon — is  the  ii\  n  ..i  jiopularity 
of  the  "  comedy  of  manners  "  as  represi-nted  in    the   later 
and  less  serious  work  fif  Mr.  Henry  .Arthur  .Tones. 

Perhaps  tbe  most  interesting  chajder  of  >f.  Filon's 
book — certainly  tbe  one  which  treat*  of  the  ;  sting 

jiortion  of  tbe  subject — is  tbe  last.     In  t;..       ...  .ival  of 

A'erse  on  tbe  Stag*' "  he  «leals  with  one  of  the  most  curious 
of  phiMiomena  in  tbe  intellectual   !'  ly 

France,   the    universal  outburst  <•  .1, 

not  only  in  literary  and  artistic  *-ircles,  but  among  the 
entire  playgoing  jtopulation  of  Paris,  by  tbe  brilliant 
exploit  in  romantic  drama  of  a  French  ptjet  who  bas  not 
yet  attainetl  his  thirtieth  year.  It  is  an  entbu-iasm 
which  bas  alfecte*!  M.  Filon  himself,  for  it  is  only  in  his 
account    of  */»•     Berf/rrac  shows    a 

tendency  to  ■.  •  ^m  bis  customary  .>n  in  tbe 

distribution  of  j)raise  an»i  blame,  .\fter  giving  a  nummary 
of  M.  Kostiind's  drama,  be  coutinues  thus: — 

Is  this  really  a  tlraniatic  subject?     I"  it  nnt  mt-hpr  »  <1rpfim 

— a  8iil>tle.  inipi»li>i«lilf  fiincy— th«>  "  B<  ■  '"1 

wiiigt'*!,"  wtiii'li.  iici'oriliiiir  to  Plat<> 

not  ri'i|uiru  ri  >       '    '  '  >      .     , 

so  Rli>;ht  II  fi 

insolent  ^o<hI    uh  iv    i>>mi>«i-v'i  i 

lie,  the   wiigor   was   iilayc<l   aii'l 

had  iiotlii"'  ' 

it  woi'hl  ' 

t)loll;'llt  ' 
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Hashes  out  ill  brilliant  plimses  and  covers  us  with  a  ^ll<J^er  of 
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v«.      Th»   ni|;htin«ro  of  symboliam    U    wt  to   flight,    tlio 

.•m   mi-^t«   '■     ':   ■  ■■  '  -■"   '     ■'    '  ■' '■      -'   ■■     ■     - cif 


i>  kt  her  liost,  Fnnoe  at  the  i-tilniiimting 

Enfilishmoii,  however,  may  be  excn8e<l  for  shrinking. 
It  woiilii  Ih-  merely  pn».<uniiitu(n>s  for  tlictn  either  to 
i-tinfinn  or  contj-st  this  sonicwhnt  startliiij^  utterance  of  an 
niiinn|>lislied  Frenoli  critic  on  a  matter  so  iinioh  beyond 
t!i-  range  of  their  full  appreciation  a*  French  j>oetry. 
>:i.l  of  course  the  beauty  of  M.  Hostand's  verse  is  not 
:i'.t    .;••(■  ■  '^I'ln  any  more  than  tiie  charm  of  his 

uiw.u.;  -:  iid  Ills  romantic  imaj,Mnation.     They 

will  wonder  less  at  -M.  Filon's  almost  ditliyrambic  praise 
of  him  than  at  the  hearty  apjilause  which  he  has  won 
from  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  his  countrymen  :  and  the 
la«t  circumstance  may  jwssiiily  suggest  to  them,  as  it  did 
to  ourselves  the  other  day,  some  rather  nielanclioly 
reflections.  "  One  fact,"  writes  "SI.  Filon,  si>eaking  of  his 
own  country,  "  is  henceforth  cert^iin.  We  have  dramatic 
I  :■;  and  we  have  also  a  public  for  dramatic  i)oetry."  Is 
<  iii.iT  of  these  facUs  certain  for  ourselves  ?  Nay — a  more 
iii><ouracing  (]uestion  still — is  not  the  "  public  for 
:ry"'  so  certainly  non-existent  anjoiig  us  as 
•  rfluous  any  intjuiry  into  the  existence  of  the 
•  Iniinritu  i-M't"?  Of  course.he  may  come  into  being  at  any 
im. incut,  ifpiriliisjlai  ubi  full,  as  M.  Filon  says,  or  means 
t.i  -ay — for  the  second  word  is  so  unfamiliar  in  Latin  that 
his  printers  have  insisted  on  making  him  say  ''fiat" — 
but  wliat  comfort  is  there  in  that?  The  wind  of  the 
spirit  never  listeth  to  blow  over  a  whole  iK?ople. 


ETON    AND    HARROW. 


Hakioiw  .'^cnooL  f Arnold.  21s.) — a  liandsoinc  volume, 
the  work  of  several  writers,  all  old  Harrovians  or  masters  at 
1 — may  be  said  to  occupy  a  jwsition  intermediate 
I  Mr.   Percy  Thornton's   formal    record,  "  Harrow 

Scliool  and  it«  Surroundings,"  publishe<l  some  ten  or  a  dozen 
years  ago,  and  Mr.  Minchin's  amusing,  though  occasion- 
ally indiscn-et  "Old  Harrow  Day.s."  Air.  Edmund  Howson 
and  Mr.  (i.  T.  Warner,  a.>isistant  masters,  are  the  editors, 
and  I/ord  J'^jiencer  write?;  a  few  lines  of  intro<hiction.  The 
UM)k  is  txc dlcntly  illustrated  by  Mr.  Herbert  M.  Marshall 
viiili  jKirtniits  (»f  the  head  masters  of  the  last  seventy 
— Fx)ngley,  Wordsworth,  Vaughan,  the  jiresent  Master 
oi  irinity.  and  Mr.  Welldon — and  with  scenes  of  the 
S-bon|  and  the  <'onntrv  rnimd.  1/ongley  was  the  only 
'  '  '    century  wlio  has  jtresidefl 

M>  wiis   lifwl  from   1829  to 
1h;;»;  Kisbop  .lenner  writes  from  jn-rsonal  recollections  as 
one  of  his    pujiils.      Piety   forbids  the   intrusion    of  an 
unduly  critical  spirit,  and  it  was  naturally  the  aim  of  the 
'  ■  '  of  flipir  subjects 

ii'I   failures  to  the 
ucrld.      Ihe   l>ook  is  -    jirimarily  meant  for  the 

.•.li'i.r.tinn  of  old  boy- :   ...ere  is  more  of  |K'rmanent 

ral  interest  than  in  either  of  its  predecessors. 
'        '     '    '      '    "    •  1   two  of  the  chapters 

•  T  were  fuller,  as  they 
<!on- 

■     :      _    ■iid. 

Mr.  W,  n.  Hewlett's  contribution  on  the  History 
of  the  .Manor*  of  Harrow  will  lie  valuable  in  the  ey<w 
of  lawyers  ami  nntif|uari«-«.     Perha|w  the  most  striking 


the  will  of  the  lord,"  he  "placed  his  son  to  school 
in  remote  jmrts  to  learn  the  Liberal  .Arts  witliout  the 
lonl's  leave."  Tliis  is  tjiki-n  to  be  an  indication  that 
there  WB.S  a  grammar  school  at  Harrow  two  centuries  before 
the  days  of  John  Lyon,  which  is  all  tlie  more  prolmble  ns  for 
a  very  long  jieritid  the  Archbishops  of  Canterbury  were 
Ixirds  of  tlie  .Slanor.  Tliat  this  was  so  is  also  the  opinion 
of  .Mr.  Hastings  Hashdall,  whose  cliapter  on  the  "Origin  of 
Grammar  Schools  "  might  with  advantage  liave  been  some- 
what more  detailed.  We  know  tliat  many  existing  founda- 
tions are  but  the  successors  of  older  schools.  Mr.  loach's  re- 
cent lalnmrs  are,  of  course,  referred  to;  Init  what  .Mr.  Leach 
has  enforced  by  many  ]>articuhir  instances.  Air.  Kichard 
Simjison,  in  his  life  of  Kdinund  Campion,  i)riefly  indicated 
by  a  telling  phrase,  and  Miss  Dnine  liad  also  shown  in 
her  "  Christian  Schools  and  Scholars."  Mr.  Kashdall  thus 
exjiresses  his  conclusion : — "  The  jirobability  is  that 
Kngland  was  far  better  i)rovided  with  granmiar  schools 
before  the  Heforniation  than  it  has  ever  Ih'cu  since."  .Mr. 
Thornton  has  collected  valuable  information  about  .lolm 
Lyon,  the  founder,  and  his  family,  which  was  not  known 
at  the  time  of  the  tercentenary  festival  of  1871,  which  was 
"  devoted  to  the  worship  of  a  shadowy  memory  in  that  of 
John  Lyon." 

Mr.  15.  P.  Ijascelles  tells  again  the  story  of  Dr.  Parr's 
secession  with  40  boys  to  Stanniore  with  the  intent  of 
starting  a  rival  to  Harrow.  The  attempt  was  no  more 
successful  than  that  in  the  middle  ages  to  establish  a 
University  of  Stamford  in  opjjosition  to  Oxford — an  act 
of  rebellion  of  which  in  terms  of  fonnidable  abjuration 
Oxford  men  of  a  former  though  recent  generation  were 
compelled  to  express  their  abhorrence.  In  the  fluctuations 
in  the  fortunes  of  the  school  it  is  suggested  that  other 
forces  were  at  work  than  the  merits  of  jmrticular  head- 
masters. Sir  Henry  Cunningham  in  his  chapter  on 
"Statesmen  of  Harrow  School"  tells  us  that  in  the 
earlier  years  of  the  18tli  century  "Eton  .  .  .  was 
agitated  by  an  ontliusiiu«m  for  the  Chevalier  St.  George. 
Its  headmaster,  ruler  of  JOO  boys,  was  a  champion  of  tlie 
exiled  house:  the  loyalty  of  the  school  became  suspect." 
On  the  other  hand,  the  Duke  of  Chandos,  who  was  a 
governor  as  well  as  neighbour  of  Harrow  School,  for  which 
his  wealth  and  influence  did  much,  was  a  devoted 
Hanoverian.  Tims  the  npjMjintment  of  Dr.  Thackeray  in 
17  IG,  who  at  Eton  had  been  a  warm  opponent  of  .lacobite 
tendencies,  itself  oi)erated,  apart  froin  tiie  qualities  of  the 
man,  to  make  his  administration  a  great  success.  Kut 
the  same  whiggishne.ss  we  are  informe<l  by  Mr.  Courthope, 
whose  cha|)ter  on  "Harrow  Men  of  I/>tters  "  is  jwrhaps 
the  most  charming  in  the  lv)ok,  contributed  lo  the  decline 
in  Harrow's  fortunes  under  l/ongley  anil  Wordsw<jrth.  The 
Oxford  movement,  and  the  "  vein  of  historic  sentimental- 
ism,  half  monarchical,  half  moniustic,"  which  accomi)anicd 
it,  of  which  Aubrey  de  Vcre's  poems  are  mentionetl  as  an 
illustration,  were  antjigoni.«tic  to  Harrow  tradition.  It 
might  Ik-  added  that  the  work  of  .Vrnoid.  who  was  not 
only  a  great  teacher,  but  in  harmony  with  the  ])olitical 
forces  of  his  day,  must  have  told  adversely  on  llarrow; 
and  his  government  of  Hugby  almost  exactly  covered  the 
headmasterships  of  Ix)nglev  and  Wordsworth,  under  whom 
Harrow  can  hardly  b«' said  to  have  flourished.  .Mr.  C.  S. 
Houndell  in  his  chapter  on  Wordsworth  is  ver}'  happy  in 
his  contrasting  of  the  two  men.  Arnold's  sermons,  he 
says,  "are  inteqn'netrated  with  the  modern  s|)irit.  Dr. 
Wordsworth  breath"^  ''"■  atmosphere  of  the  Council  of 
Nicswu" 

If  it   is   a    di.-u(l\aniage    to    read    chapters    on    the 
{lolilics  and   literature  of  one's  country  through  Harrow 
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HIH'ctatlcH,  tlio  reiultT  can  correct  it  for  liiniwlf,  and  lu- 
cannot  Imt  i)rolit  by  connecting  great  careen*  with  their 
Iwginnings  at  .school.  The  two  chapters  of  Sir  H.  S.  Cun- 
ninghani  and  Mr.  Cotirthoix'  form  a  very  interesting  galh-ry 
of  jMirtiaits.  'I'he  former  lias  a  generous  a]i|ire('iation  of 
•  'anliiial  Manning.lo  whom, however, he  erroneonslyascrilx's 
a  duiihle  lirst.  He  might,  however,  have  adde<l  a  word  or  two 
aliout  the  irresistible  drollery  of  K.  K.  Karslake — a 
drollery  which  made  him  an  unsafe  leader  in  a  chancery 
action.  .Mr.  Courthope  migid.  alwi  have  made  a  brief 
referencf  to  the  iidhience  of  |)i>!linger  on  H.  N.  Oxeniiatn, 
who  translated  the  great  (irrman's  hooks  and  was  him- 
self a  theological  writer  of  considerable  distinction.  It 
would  have  been,  jierhaps,  too  s|K>cial  for  Mr.  ('oin-tho|K''s 
l)nrj)0.se  to  refer  to  the  i)rof<)und  influence  which  Fal)er's 
numerous  treatises  have  exercised  in  the  ("hurch  of  his 
adoption  in  a  direction  which  is  more  in  accoidance  with  the 
devotional  habits  ajul  language  of  Soutlu'rn  Italy  than  with 
sober  Knglish  taste.  .Mr.  Howen's  verses  on  I'onsonby 
(the  lA)rd  Hessborough  of  the  famous  Coinnnssion)  and  on 
(iriniston  will  revive  pleasant  memories  in  many  an  old 
Harrovian.  It  is  needless  to  say  that  to  Mr.  Howen — who 
himself  writes  on  football — full  justice  is  done,  and  the 
tradition  of  Harrow  verse  ap]K>ars  to  be  worthily  main- 
tained by  Mr.  Howson.  Lord  Crewe  contributes  a  prologue 
in  verse,  and  among  the  other  writers  are  the  .Master  of 
Trinity,  who  writes  on  the  benefactions  to  the  school ;  the 
present  Heailmaster,  who  gives  the  history  of  the  cha])el ; 
Sir  Charles  Halrymple,  who  pays  an  admiring  tribute  to 
Dr.  N'auglian ;  Mr.  I-",  (iraham,  who  writes  of  school- 
songs  and  Mr.  Farmer  ;  Mr.  Walter  liOng,  who  deals  with 
the  Kt(m  and  Harrow  match  ;  and  Mr.  B.  H.  Drury,  who 
treats  of  his  family's  work  for  the  school.  Harrow  was  not 
originally  a  rich  foundation,  bat  it  will  gladden  the  hearts 
of  its  sons  to  be  told,  on  the  authority  of  Dr.  Hutler,  that 
since  1818  not  less  than  £'1.')0,()()()  has  been  contributed 
from  private  sources,  not  including  the  museum,  and  that 
tlie  value  of  books,  pictures,  coins,  and  other  presents  is 
])robably  many  thousands  more.  The  school,  it  would 
appear,  has  a  stronger  hold  on  men's  affections  than  the 
college,  for  certainly  no  founilation  at  Oxford  or  Cambri<lge 
has  received  anything  like  this  amount  fron>  its  sons,  and 
yet,  in  a  material  sense,  the  colleges  must  hav<'  done,  in  the 
form  of  scholarships  and  fellowships  for  their  graduates, 
more  than  the  great  schools  of  the  country.  The  book,  as  a 
whole,  is  a  worthy  testimony  to  the  great  part  which 
Harrow  has  played  in  the  history  of  England. 

Tho  two  l)0()ks  on  Eton  wliich  lie  before  ns  arc  of  a  U-ss 
monumental  clianicUfr.  Wo  are  glail  to  welcome  Ax  Kios 
Bliii.iO(iKAriiv,  by  L.  V.  Han'oiirt  (f^onnenschein,  5s.).  In  hia 
iiKxle.st  iMoface  Mr.  Harcovirt  says  that  it  is  "a  fiiiit  and,  I  fear, 
iiii'otiiplite  attoiiipt  at  an  Kton  bililiograiihy."  Comploto  it 
could  hiiiilly  hoix>  to  be  ;  it  is,  in  the  tirst  place,  extremely 
(lillicull  to  (letormino  on  what  principles  such  a  book  should  1m> 
com|>ili>d— whether  it  should  deal  solely  with  books  a)>out  Kton, 
or  puhlishinl  at  Kton,  or  written  by  authors  actually  residing  at 
or  connoctod  with  Eton  at  the  time  of  writing,  or  any  books 
written  by  famous  Etonians.  It  will  Ihi  seen  at  once  what  a 
uompliuated  tsisk  is  before  any  bibliographist. 

There  are  a  gooil  many  omissions  in  tho  earlier  part  of  tho 
l>ook,  Thu.s  Savile's  "  Chrysostom,"  which  was  uot  otdy  editeil 
but  actually  printed  at  Kton,  in  Weston's  V.ird,  is  not  mentioni-d. 
No  mention  i.s  made  of  tho  original  edition  of  "  Ralph  Rov»t(>r 
Doyst^T, "  nor  of  the  editions  of  1818,  1821.  or  18:J0.  CdnH's 
translation  of  the  "  Apophthet^ins  of  Knisnnis,"  published  in 
154?,  wlien  he  Was  headmaster,  is  not  cite<l.  Nor  is  the  ll>88 
edition  of  Hales'  "  Uolden  Remains,"  nor  Hales'  "Tracts," 
1077.  The  later  hiblio>rraphy  is  far  nuuo  complete,  though  it 
couM,  no  doubt,  be  largely  .supplemented.  Mr.  Harcourt  deservi« 
groat  credit  for  his  careful  and  laborious  little  book,  and  it  is 
earnestly  to  be  hoped  thot,  as  Mr,  Harcourt's  well-known  collec- 
tion of  vixrieus  £(oniaiia  is  destined  to  b«  eventually  bequeathed  to 


I  - 

lit  lliii   vtiliiiiio,  Hllleli  we   I'liull  li"l'0   to  Me    UI'iIC   liuiuy  lii"iilli» 
have  elaiMed. 

Such  a  lKH)k  a«  the  "  ;•        "  ' ''    ---'•■■      ■  <■■  - 
■II  •  lalMlur  of    [latient 

Etonians  will,  a'   ■•  ..^  .1 

is  in  tlieir  p"»'  ly  t<» 

exist,  and,  it  it  ^  ..  :   .  .-     ._..:  i-.  .  :■.  -j       —,     '.-  . 

A  MHrond  o«1iti«n  of  th^>t  nhrewd  ami  eeniai  book   Krox  ik 
TMK  FiiUTlKs,  l)y  an  old  ('  IJuCe  Coleriilp-,   reww..! 

and    enlarged,    with    no»  by    Mr     Kntik    Ttr-.  i-r 

(Itontloy,  IIh.),  seems   to  take  u»  Lack  n  ' 
In  the  qu»rt«>r  of  a  century  after   Mi 
school   an'  ri'at  changes.     Eton  ul    : 

nearer  in  i  t<>  the  Eton  of  H-IH  thiii  i 

to  tho  Eton  Ml   \||-    I  '       ' 

degrading   huuiiliati' 
In  1870  cleaidiiu'ss,  oe.  .rn  \ .  .um  i 
for  any  boy  who  desired  them.     Oi! 

ehiin(!0  ;  but  it  seems  ■  ■  •■ ■MJf.d  « i 

of  iMldity.  of   pictur'  which  Mourishetl   fi 

earlier  Kton  world,      i ..  .       . u  no  such  springs  c.i    , 
as  the  ancient  Fellows  of  Eton  :  lianishe<l,  too,  is  a  c. 
re]>ntable    element  of  cads   and   cadgers,   that   pn^V"! 
credulity  of  the  young  and  truthful.     K|iaiikie  and  .la< 
John   <!ray   and   Silly   Hilly  (thoU);h   we   have  hoard  i 
ollicient   substitute   for  tho  la.st-nanu'd  has  be«.n  )  i'' 
I'icky    Powell   and  Jack   Simrrow,    IJott  and    Finn 
down  into  darkness  with  otiier  souls  of  hcToes.    W  such 

innnemoriai    grotes<pies,    such    foisl  for  the   inn^  'y    of 

nations,  as  Mr.  Pluinntre  and  Mr.  ISethell,  even  as    I'r.  iiawtrey 
himself,  now  be  fouml  ? 

Mr.    I'himptre,   aceording  to  our  chronicler,    wa«    a    short, 
|)<Klgy  mail,  with  a  ca»t  in  the  eye,  who  wore  a  tjiU    hat  above  a 
surplice  when  he  aii|icared  in  th<?  College  clm|K>l  :   •■'«  •'■••'♦  ■..■•■..ri 
on  entering  the  inilpit  was  to  turn  up  each  <'nd   •■ 
and  ptH'p  under  It :  then  in  a  stentorian  voice  he  ■, 

fjenerally  of  a  very  eccentric  character,  such  as,  '•  And  his  motlurr 
made  him  a  little  coat,"  or  "  Wash." 

To  all  Etonians  wo  heartily  recommend  this  pleas..  ■ 
some,  anil  happy  b<K.k.  The  jMirtraits  are  highly  eiit. 
and  well  Worthy  of  Mr.  Tarvor's  reputatiim.  Uut  they  ;ire  i»it 
all  Well  ri'pr<Nluced.  In  ]>artii  iilar  Mr.  I'luroptre  in  the  pulpit 
(p.  171)  is  characttsriztnl  l>y  an  almost  totail  absem-o  of  features, 
and  that,  too,  when  our  exix-ctiitioii  has  Ihx'Ii  WTought  up  to  tho 
highest  i>oint. 


A    NEW     "DON    QUIXOTE." 


[By  mu.  h.  e.  w.vrrs.i 

Tlio  enterprise  which  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  Kelly,  in  c  u 

with  Mr.  .John    Ormsby  (now    deceased),  has    undert-i  i 

nothing  of  the  character  of  tlie  famous  hero  whom  tho  genius  of 
Cervantes  has  made  immortal.  Just  as  the  Knight  of  Ijt 
Maiicha  sought  to  restore  the  ancient  chivalry,  so  Mr.  Fitcmaarice 
Kelly  pro|)ose8  to  give  to  tho  world  ( in  no  very  happy  hour)  the 
piure  and  true  text  of  "Don  Quixote."  For  any  one  the  task — 
liuseur  /HI a  (/e  tnijiirij/o— would  be  difficult.  For  an  Englishman — 
oven  for  one  signing  himself  s  Fellow  of  the  Royal  S|>anii<h 
Academy— it  would  seem  to  smack  of  presumption.  The  first 
(piestioii  which  the  deliuht«<l  and  surprist!i1  C'ervantophilc  will 
ask  at  sight  of  this  goo<lly  volume,  resplendent  in  piu'plo  ami 
gold  and  lino  as  the  l>est  English  tyjo  can  make  it,  is  — How 
comes  it  that  now,  for  the  first  time,  we  have  the  |>ur«  text  of 
Cervantes':'  What  have  the  scholars  of  Sjiain  Intn  about  that  it 
should  have  l)een  reserved  for  an  Englishman  to  give  us  la 
jirimrra  filicion  ilel  tffto  rMli<iii</o,  so  in  choice  Castitian  runs  the 
legend,  of  Cervantes'  masteri>iecc 7  Not  for  the  first  time,  it  is 
true,  has  a  like  honour  been  paid  to  Cervaiitea.  At  least  twice 
iHifore  has  a  SiKinish  e<lition  of  "Don  (Jnixote  "  Ix-en  printe<l 
in  England.  In  1738,  before  the  book  had  received  any  projuT 
recognition  as  a  classic  in  its  native  country— wlien  it  was  still  a 

•  Dos  QCIS0T«  »B  LA  MaN'CHA.  Priinera  e<1icion  del  t«Xto  resti- 
tnido  con  notas  *  una  Introdnccion  por  Jaime  Fitimanrice  Kalljr  y  Juan 
Urtnsbjr.     llj  x^ia.,  Ix.+310pp,     Luadrfs  i  David  Nutt.     1806.     43>,  a. 
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n  V  o(  till'  (aiiioiiK 'I'uii.ion  type  nn<l  pupnr, 

V  ...    i<?»t  approve*!   DiiU'h  artinta,  a  forRwl 

I'  :  (the  parent  of  all  the  micrMHliits  portraits 

t-.  iiii-  ...i>  I.  ii  in.-,  iuhI  aU  noo<»s»ary  np|>amtiis.  Th<'  wlitor, 
Don  Oregiirio  Mayans  y  tSiwear,  wa«  n  Spanish  Roliolar  of 
>  .    who,    if   he    wan   '.  fvon   of   i ' 

1  \i'\  not  jikIl'o  "  r>.  ■■  to  be  li. 

I  of   his  duty  Ui  tUu 

t  ■  11   Qiiixotu  ■'  which 

•  •  ■>  <lo  ])roper  honuur  to  liini  whom 

l'>  •  ml  t')  1k>  the  Frinoo  of  Wits.     The 

Spaniiih  A.  :i  of  17ftO  wa«  nvon  ItiggiT  an<l  finer  than 

Tnnaon'a,  u.;..  .,...,>,„,,.  iis  not  lc«ii  inappropriate,  with  a  fow 
nnt«a  ami  corrrv-tionn,  and  an  elaborate  iin:ilyRiR  of  the  fablo  hv 
\  ic««nt4»  ilo  Io«  Itios.  Kvun  Iwforo  thin  hiul  ap]>carc-<1  the  exc<>l- 
leiit  John  IJowlf.  an  KncUnh  1-lnrnynian,  iMciuiibeiit  of  a  romote 
^^  t  fonrtoen  y«»iir«  of  his  lifo  in  preparin;: 

»  'ion  of  "  Don  <j>nixoti'."      This,  whirh 

»  Io<l  of  contoiiiponiry  ajiprprintion, 

i"  .  r  it«  v<>ry    full  and  acciinito  not«« 

on  all  the  nuiiioroUH  rnfcn-nt-ofi  in  the  ti^xt  to  the  Spanish  books 
of  chiralricA  and  the  Italian  romantic  piM'ts. 

Neither  Mayans  nor  IJowlo  made  any  sorions  attempt  to 
meddle  with  thi<  t<<xt  of  "Don  Quixote"' — tlu>  former  a<liiptinj» 
Some  of  tlu-  emenilationx  in  the  ltnif<.<>cl8  edition  (a  piratical  one) 
ot   '  u'  a  f>'»-  obvious  printers'  blunders. 

1  Kelly,  the   first  volume  of  whose 

h  II,  contninin';  the  First  Part  of  "  Don  (Quixote," 

hi  ,  ,         A,  is  much   more  ambitious  than  any  j-et  under- 

taken by  an  Knglish  editor.  In  a  long  and  elaborate  intr<Klnctiim, 
i;iving  evidence  of  ]ntient  rest-arch  into  the  bibliojpTiphy  of 
"  Don  Quixote,"  Mr.  Fitzniaurieo  Kelly  announces  on  liehalf  of 
himself  and  his  a»»ociat<',  the  late  .Mr.  .lohn  Ormsby,  that  their 
aim  is  to  preM-ut  the  t*-xt  puru'id  of  the  arbitrary  alterations 
'!'■  tie   la»    nrliitraria* 

"  iorex).      They   have 

'•  1  of  the  <  i<>!iro,"  printing  in 

•'■  .  text  ■:>{  I.  ■  inj;  manifest  errors 

of  the  press,  appendinj;  in  their  notirs  the  most  important 
various  rtwiings,  an<l  rejoctin)>  every  conjectural  emendation 
where  the  oriirinal  better  exprcsatw  the  author's  intention. 
This  is  an  admirable  rule,  and  the  m<Hlel  proposed  no  less 
admirable.  Tljcro  arc  some  notable  differoiici's,  hr)wever, 
'"  '  '       circumstances   of  Shakespeare   and  of    Cervantes — 

Hi  Mr.     Kolly    allowfi.        It     is     not     only,    as     ho 

■ay*.     '  'ion     of     "  Shakespeare  "      w:i8     the 

^(^^   ■  .   Txhile   "the  text  of  Cervantes  was 

f'  Academy."     Tlie  comparison,  to 

*»  _  ipinal  texta— is  bctwt<en  the  first 

•^litions  of  '  ire"  and  thefirstiKlitionsof  "DonQuixnte." 

T!""    ?!'••••'  AeiMleniy    should    I»c  jaired  ofT,  not  with 

"  I.  but  with   the  odit<irs    of    the    Cambrid;;o 

"  •■        in-  i>ar.-»V   '  '  .will  not  hold.  The 

fir  -o  edition  of  •  |trint4'<l  sev.  n  years 

■'"  i»    no    ,i\,  iihrice    to    show    that 

**'  '  eorrer-t  a  oiiijle  line  of  his  plays, 

'"  '    their   publi'':ition. 

•'  ■  :>st   tliriH-    ctlitions 

'*'  ■■  Don  Quixoto  "  which  the  author  must 

hi  '-ime;  an<l  there  is  ample  evidence — so  for 

as  th«'r«  can  be  evidence  in  soch  a  matter— that  he  altered 
in  thf  aecnnd  and  thin!  th«  t«'Xt  of  the  first.  On  the 
fAhtr  hami  there  is  not  a  scrap  of  evidence  to  prove  that 
SI,  •      -  •     '  •  ■       •        ■ 

If 

nth. 

Ill  its 

ntUfittt)  U..-  U-xl  uf  the  linrl  .if   the  two  Millions  of  iatt.    Unt  the 


whole  question  turns  \\\>on  wlu-tlu-r  we  are  to  attach  any  especial 
vnlue  to  this  first  edition  of  ltp<iri,  the  only  uucorre<-ted  edition, 
-•  of  its  iM'ini;  the  first,  and  iM'cause  it  represents  the 
i.d  moini.script  atAd  by  Miguel  de  Corvautes  to  Francicco 
<lo  Kohlus.  Surely,  there  lieing  in  existence  two  other 
o<litionB,  issutHl  by  Cervantes'  printer  in  Cervantes'  lifetime, 
tUertlitio  piinrritu  Ix'comos  of  little  importance.  Tin-  book  was  an 
ex|K>riment  in  a  totally  new  line -ulreatly,  while  in  maniixeript, 
the  object  of  the  censureg  of  the  cultured— entirely  diU'erent  from 
"  irif;  the  author  had  yet  produceil,  and  writt<-n  again.st  the 
linj;  foHhiou  by  a  man  who  was  ilepeiident  upon  the  noble 
uuil  (txalttHi  iHTKons  whose  literary  tusteH  it  caricatured.  A  lirst 
edition,  publixhed  in  these  circuniKtance.s,  mijihtwoll  bo  expi-cteil 
to  be  imp<>rfect.  The  author  mi^'ht  well  Iw  careless  of  its  appear- 
ance, as  ho  was  doubtful  of  its  reception.  Hut  when  a  second 
(■<Iition  app(>ared  in  a  few  weeks  from  the  same  press,  besides  at 
least  five  or  six  e<liti<uis  or  reprints  in  the  provinces,  with  mate- 
rial additions  and  corrections,  followed  by  a  third  edition  with 
still  more  new  matter  -when  this  new  mivtt<'r  is  expressly  spoken 
of  and  iulo]ited  by  the  author  himself  in  his  Seoond  Hart,  jmb- 
lished  ten  yi-ars  aft<-rwards  is  it  not  a  Htrange  caprice  or  siijxr- 
stiti<m  which  prefers  the  lir.st  edition,  in  its  imperfect  and  miit  i- 
hit^-d  form.  Hwarmin>;  with  jM-inti-r's  blinulers  uuil  others,  with 
every  mark  of  having  Ijeen  neglect«'<l  by  author  ami  publiitlier, 
as  the  basis  of  a  new  and  pure  ulition  of  "  Dtin  Quixote  "  ? 
Vet  this  is  what  Mr.  Fit/.nmurico  Kelly  has  done,  who  has 
chosen  Cuestii's  lirst  edition  of  IGOO  in  preference  to  all  others, 
ignoring  all  the  Kubsu<pieiit  a<hlitions  and  corrections,  excejit  in 
his  notes  and  api>en<liceR.  Tln'S<(  mlditions  and  corrections,  we 
are  re<juired  to  believe,  were  made  by  the  printer  on  his  own 
account,  or  by  simie  oflicial  anil  ollicious  jH-rMon.  ("ervantes  never 
correct<>d  any  proofs.  No  gentleman  over  correct«"<l  proofs  in  that 
happy  ago.  "Such  a  cu.stom  was  unknown."  For  tlume  who 
maintain  that  the  subsequent  correi-tions  ware  made  by  (Jervante.s, 
"  it  would  lie  necessary  to  jirovo  that  Cervantes  intrmluccd  the 
ayst»-ni  of  correcting  proofs."  So  Mr.  hitzmaurice  Kelly,  in  his 
intro<luction,  with  much  more  of  equal  relevance. 

This  bold  and  swooping  assertion  of  the  claims  of  the  first 
edition  of  1005  is  the  one  tlistinguishing  feature  of  Mr.  Fitz- 
main-ico  Kelly's  onterpriKO.  It  is  not  new  to  the  stuiletits  of 
Cervantes,  for  it  was  mailo  by  Don  Kiigenio  Hart/.oid>iiKch,  the 
editor  of  the  two  Argamasilla  oilitionsof  18<>:l.  All  other  eilitors 
and  conuuontatiirs  of  '•  Don  QuixoUi,"  almost  without  exception, 
have  adopteil  tho  edition  of  KMtH,  tho  fullest  and  most  complete 
(however  faulty  in  the  printing)  which  a]i]K'ared  in  Ci-rvantes' 
life-time,  as  the  Ixasis  of  the  text  of  the  First  Part.  After  what 
tho  author  himself,  who  surely  ought  to  have  u  voice  in  the 
matter,  has  said  in  the  Second  Part,  it  is  incomprehensible  to 
me  how  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  Kelly  can  maintain  his  strange  theory. 
WIkmi  his  First  Part  of"  Don  Quix<it«t  "  was  first  |>rint(Kl  in  MMt, 
Cervttnt<'8  might  well  have  been  careless  of  tlii'  fate  of  his  book. 
Tlie  author  Iiiin.self  was  in  dire  straits,  almost  at  the  lowest  ebb  of 
his  fortune,  a  hanger-on  of  tho  Court,  from  which  he  had  do 
little  to  lio|H<,  and  with  small  reason  to  believe  that  this  new 
"  chihl  of  his  wit,"  conceived  in  a  prison,  would  bring  him 
credit  or  profit.  But  very  quickly  after  the  publication  Cervantes 
was  a<wure<l  of  tho  success  of  his  book.  Writing  some  eight 
or  nine  years  afU'r,  in  his  Second  Part,  we  find  him  exulting  with 
a  nnive  delight  over  the  iiuml>er  of  iMlitions  iirinted.  the  ninnber 
of  copies  sold.  No  Ismk  In-fore  lia<l  miulo  so  great  a  hit.  Lvt 
uiTiiif  III  tiKiiioiinin,  lim  niitxon  In  Irrn,  lim  h(nnhm  In  rnlifuilni,  lo» 
ri<7<«  III  rilrhriin.  Is  it  credible  that  this  was  the  Isxik  as  to 
which  Cervantes  was  so  indilfercnt  that  he  retrained  from  making 
any  corrections  in  it  or  any  alterations  y 

And  yet  some  correction«  were  made  in  tho  second  edition  of 
1605,  and  more  in  the  edition  of  1608.  Who  then  made  them  ? 
Mr.  Fitzmaiiri<H'  Kelly  has  no  liositation  in  replying  that  it  was 
''  iiit-'r  or  some  one   on   behalf  of  the   publisher.     Ho  even 

all  the  eniiHe<|uenc<'B  of  this  bold   theory,   rejecting   the 
fi''  Mcho  is  made  to  lament  the  loss  of  the 

St-  i  ually  omitted  from  its  plaot  in  the  text 

in  Chapter  \Xiil.  and  consigne<l  in  small  print  to  an  appendix. 
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Wlif!tln«r  < '..rvniiU'd  iiumIc  tlio  corroctionii  in  thin  nml  in  tlm 
hccoikI  (xlitimi  of  lOOfi  with  hiii  own  liiinil  in  <init<>  bi>*ii1ii  thu 
i»«iii<.     It  IN  prohiklili',  imy,  it  in  crnrtain,  tliut  '  'li<1  not 

cornidt  liiK  |ir<H)fM  in  tliti   litcnil   nntiiii!.     Tin-  m1   tliird 

(Mlitionii  Nwiiriii  witli  tirrorH  of  tliu  prfuminiti'  iw  ImuI  iik  .my  in  tlio 
flrKt.  Aiul  yiit  tluiro  nroHotni-  novni  ami  iniiMirtant  a4lilitii>iiN  ami 
•jorroctionK  in  tlio  Boconil  iinil  tliird  olitionii  wliii-li  coiiM  only 
linvo  h<'on  miuin  hy  the  author  or  l>y  nomc  ono  on  lii*  Ix'half. 
Mr.  Kolly,  in  liis  voncration  f<ir  tht-  firirt  ami  uncorroctti) 
tt'.Nt  of  l(i(ir»,  i!Vi>n  goos  no  fur  as  to  charactt-rizii  Homo  of 
thi)  ni<w  )HiaHaf;i'!i  ax  "  inAi]>i<t  vul^ariticH,"  and  to  (ng^cxt  tliat 
it  was  iioMut  imitator  nfU-r  the  ntyli-  of  Avclhmfda,  with  "  ii-mi 
talont  "  than  tho  Arii};on(>R<>,  wlio  iiitnxliiciMl  the  opifiixhi  of  th<> 
htt^lin^  of  Sancho's  aid.  Tliis  i.i  )iun>ly  a  littU>  intri<piil,  when 
wt'  know  how  joahius  Corvanti'S  wa»  of  his  own  work  — liow  l)itt<>rly 
lie  rimontcil  tiio  nuiddling  of  iiny  othur  liand  with  hiu  "  Don 
Quixote,"  untl  how  lio  liiniflolf  lias  «|iok«ii  of  thoao  voiy  panHages 
prosiimud  to  1h)  spurious  and  charafterizi><l  as  insipi<l  and  vulgar. 
Surely  Mr.  Fitzmaurico  Kully  has  forgotten  tho  closing  words  of 
Cid  Haniot  Hoiu'ugoli  on  tiiking  h<avo  of  his  goosoqnill  :  "  Para 
mi  mill  mil  ill  Don  QuUnte  ;/  i/n  yara  fh  i-l  iiuj>'>  olinir  i/  ij"  ftnihir  ; 
mltm  Ion  lion  .wmui  /iura  en  utu>."  I  shall  Ih)  curious  to  know  what 
Mr.  Kolly  will  do  with  that  gpi-coh  of  Sandio's  in  tho  Si-oond 
Part  (Chafitcr  IV.),nl>out  this  very  husincisof  tho  intei|K>lation 
of  tho  a.'<K-.stoaliiig.  Will  this  passage  also  bo  relogatod  to  an 
appendix  in  small  print  -"  Hii'r  mid  In  mnitncion  </iir  iri  no  la 
juijiu  H  iiiitur  lie   miciitrii   hintoria  pucile  hawr  cuatta  qru  im  putio 

The  tru«i  and  old  Corvantistas  aro  not  likely  to  bo  more 
fuvciuniMy  inclinod  to  this  now  and  l>olil  vonturo  in  piuity  by 
tho  conlradiftory  opinions  whicli  are  hold  by  tho  two  oditors  as 
to  tho  merits  of  llurtzonbuHi^h— tlm  "  only  bogottor  "  of  this 
crazy  tlioory  tho  liorosiarch  tho  iloiiiiiatizinlor  ili' mfa  innlii  nrtii. 
Mr.  Kitvimnnriro  Kelly,  whilo  praising  tho  ingenuity  and  learning 
of  tho  Arg:ima.sill:i  o<litor  whoso  gonoral  theory  as  to  tho  primi- 
tive text  he  adopts,  cenaures  him  for  his  wanton  and  reckless 
enwndations,  olworving,  with  jierfoot  reason,  tliat  "the  readers 
of  •  Don  t^uixoto'  do.siro  to  road  Corvantos,  not  to  read  Cleuiencin 
i>r  lliiitzonbiisoh."  To  bracket  C'lenioncin  with  llartzenbiisch  is 
indeoil  most  unjust  to  the  former,  who,  though  <lull  and  unhn- 
morous,  terribly  prolix  and  jiedantic,  ha.s  taken  no  lilnfrties 
with  the  text,  liko  llartzenbusi'h,  and  has  done  more  for  his 
author  in  the  way  of  elucidation  than  all  tho  other  editors  and 
commentators  put  together. 

But  what  do  I  (ind  in  Mr.  Ormsby's  translation  of  "  Don 
Quixote"?  "  The  text  I  have  followed  generally  is  Hartr-on- 
huseh's.  I5ut  Hartzenbusch,  thoiigh  the  most  scholarly  of  tho 
e<litora  and  commentators  of  '  Don  Quixote,'  is  not  always 
a  safe  guide-  his  text  is  preferable  to  that  of  the  Academy,  in 
being,  as  far  as  the  First  Part  is  concerne<l.  based  upon  the  first 
of  La  C'uesta's  three  edition.-),  instead  of  the  third.  .     .     His 

emendations  aro  froi]Uontly  admirable,  and  remove  difficulties  and 
make  rough  places  smooth  in  a  maniurthat  must  commend  itself 
U)  every  intelligent  reader.''  Those  praises  Mr.  Ormsby  modities 
in  sub.se(|iient  paragraphs,  but  his  general  opiin'on  is  clearly  in 
favour  of  Hartzenbusch.  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  Kolly  so  f;ir  agrees 
with  his  i-iilliilKUiiteiir  (whose  merits  as  a  SiMinish  .scholar  ami  a 
litarued  editor  of  "  Don  Quixote"  I  cheerfully  acknowledge) 
lUJ  to  term  HartzeiduKsch,  who.so  emendations  ho  does  not  adopt, 
as  "  juK/iiiiiii'd/c  niiiipnlini."  How  "sympathetic"  will  apix-ar 
from  two  instances.  In  tho  adventure  with  the  evil-minded 
Yanguosans,  it  is  writton  that  tin'  Oovil,  i/iif  no  loiinn  retr^ 
ilui'iiiir,  ordaini'd  that  their  mares  shoidd  go  feeding  ne.ir 
Rozinante,  for  that  ancient  charger's  destruction.  Hartzen- 
busch, as  though  inspired  by  a  like  incontinence,  insists  that 
Cervantes  wrote  "  luuii  /«mm.s  refen  ilufniu."  Again,  in  the 
same  chapter,  where,  on  Don  Quixote  remarking  that  the  greater 
{>art  of  the  mishap  (the  jx'lting  of  stt>nes  by  the  carriers)  has 
fallen  on  Uozinante,Sancho  observes;  "  No  haytU  i/ue  inararillar- 
m'  lU'so,  siciiilo  el  iainhiin  citbollero  aiuhtntc."  Hartzenbusch,  the 
sympathetic  one,  has  the  almost  incredible  fatuity  to  correct 
ca6a//oro  into  cabalhria  on  the  ground  that  Rozinante  is  a  h^>rse 


not  ■    Tho  Oomuui  coramonUtor  who,  in  .1i  You  Liki 

It,  to  reB<l— 

.  utonmi  In  thr  nmnine  brcMtlu, 

was  pcarccly  more  oi.t  of   hnmi-  !ie  mo<i»l  of  th«  melan- 

choly Jai|nen.     Warbnrton's  "  !-  ,     lio"  is  not  so  groat  an 

outrage  on  tho  original  na  Hartzi-idiusoh'*  "  l>i>n  Quixot<- 

1'lie  niiiility  x-hnli**!  wli<>«*  iinwrarfnl  ]*m» 
Mnilc  lliimn-  (lull,  nnii  hnrolth-il  MilUm'a  •train* 

was  reven-nt  ,  |,„_ 

the  author  I'l  ■■"If 

as  fjuite  sup.'rior  t«>  tlio  i»5/cniv  Uiju — Uio  «iieuUuru«i  auUtor  of 
"  Don  •,luixoU,'." 

It  is  unnecessary  t<i  iloal  further  with  Hartzoubuseh  ami  hi* 
works,  esp«'cially  as  Mr.  Fitzmaurice  Kelly  is  better  tlian  his 
word.  Ho  praises  Hartzenbusch,  but  docs  not  follow  him.  Mr. 
Kelly's  own  restored  text  is  nia<le  np  of  Cnesta's  first  nlition 
of  100r»,  with  a  few  emendations  and  corr<<ctions.  Of  thes«  I 
have  not  much  toc<miplain.  Excepting  in  tho  painful  business  of 
the  stealing  of  Sancho's  a.ss  (<),  why  diil  Don  Quixoto  giro 
lil)orty  to  Oines  ilo  Pasamoute  that  t!  pie 

and  give  occasion  of  stumbling  to  .i  '), 

Mr.  Kolly  has  not  taken  any  groat  lilMirties  with  his  autluir. 
Tlio  iKMly  of  his  work  is  l)etter  than  his  preface.  What  lio  has 
done  is  to  print  tho  text,  as  it  appears  in  Ciicsta's  first  i-ilition, 
dividoil  into  paragraphs  with  the  literal  errors  correcte«l  ond  a 
few  verbal  emendations.  The  "  notos "  promised  in  the  title 
page  (about  which  and  tho  table  of  contents  there  aro  too  many 
fringes)  consist  almost  entirely  of  reforonoes  to  various  n-atlings 
in  other  editions.     This   |>art  of  the   work  '   no   bwii 

carefully  done,  and  will  doubtle.ss  1h>  of  a  student 

of  "  Don  Qiiixot*'."  The  question  is  whether  it  w,ii.  ui.rth  while 
to  notice  so  many  editions  without  r;i!iii-  nr  atifhnrifv  T'^  ]>hico 
tho  l!ru.s.sels  wlition  of  ItMiT  ami  the 

former,  a  stolen  copy  of  tho  ori^  il»- 

tions,  most  of  which  were  rejotrte«l  in  subs<f|uent  authentic 
e<litions— the  latter,  a  slovenly  reprint,  without  any  pretension 
to  accuracy — on  the  same  level  as  the  second  and  thinl 
of  Ciiesta  is  alisurd,  and  savours  of  the  pon'erse  and 
capricious  idea  of  authority  which  is  at  the  base  of  Mr.  Kitx- 
niaurice   Kelly's    enterprise.       This    is    not    ti  f  "  Don 

Quixote  "  as  the  author  left  it ;  still  it  i«  nn  ii  w,lume, 

a  striking  witness  to  tho  undying  jMiji  ho 

included  in  every  Quixote  library,  anu  •  d, 

by  all  tho  lovers  of  Cervantes. 


A    POET'S    GRANDSON. 


Poems.  Dv  Ernest  Hartley  Coleridge.  H  ■  4iin., 
107  pp.     Ltuidonaiul  New  Voik,  l.SU^.  Lane.     3  6  C. 

It  would  l>e  har<l  to  deny  tho  relief  of  poetry  to  the  owner 
of  so  famous  a  >H>etic  name  as  that  home  by  tho  author  of  this 
volume  ;  and  especially  so  when  we  all  hoin"  soon  t"  bi-come  his 
debtors  for  the  "  final  "  biography  of  his  illnstrions  anco.star. 
Yet  we  cannot  help  rogn'ttin;;  that  Mr.  Kriif-st  Hartley  < 'oU-riilge 
did  not  sifk  a  respite  from  his  bio<;r.iphic.il  l.tbours,  say.  in  golf 
or  cycling,  or  anything  rather  than  the  c<>m|KMition  ami 
publication  of  minor  vors«'.  Not  tli;if  Mr.  <,'oleridge"8  verse  is 
distressingly  "  minor  "  in  its  (puility  :  and  it  is  of  ronnN> 
unnccessaiy   to   sav    that    it    \i    the   verse   of   a  •ehnlsr  f^nd  a 

'k 
le 

Ml 


cultivated  and  tli.  1 1 

of  rhymosfi-ra  wli.' 
nowadays    th'in  it  was   in   I 

the  faculty  of  foot-countini; .,   ;.  

are  at  present.  But.  alas  !  he  has  only  cs*ape<l  from  tliia  liropinc 
hertl  in  order  to  become  lost  to  sight  among  thi>  almost  ispially 
numerous  concourse  of  those  who.  though  thoy  have  leanud  to 
step  out  with  .some  grace  and  swiftness,  are  still  as  ho|ieleasly 
pedestrian  :is  those  liohind  thoiii.  In  this  volume  ho  li.is  giwn 
us  some  si'ty  short  pieces  of  verse,  of  which  it  is  almost  equally 
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impaaublo  to  My  oithxr  UiAt  luiy  one  of  thom  in  U'tU'r  or  worao 
Uuui  ni  II:;  Uiuni  i*  to  lie  found 

any  ti 

Mr.  t.'.  ..  c«>iiM   '  ';   for  n  fiiinT 

tiaat  of  hU  I  tried  l>_v  .  is  picooa  whicli 

ha*«  hocn  i  >f  his  (■ntiititatlu'r,  for  whom 

h«  iMtur*ll,v  ,      ,  'is   t)it>  |irofotiii<U«t  ii-viTciicv. 

But  wliat  <^  Um  foIlowiiiK  aoiuiet  "  To  S.  T.  C.  "  f— 
..  J.  —    -  -•    -    ...  -I     I  ,^i„t  .  ••  not  for  fmno 
N  graphic  nrt, 

N  ■•l.itming  purt, 

Th'  .  of  Itlniiii*  ; 

(>li  I  fi>r  hbAini* 

x'k  Ihy  rru<-l  smart — 
tbou,  of  a  broktn  br«rt. 
Or  spUah  foul  thy  gloriouii  ium<-. 

**  Karth  hath  ui ;  — ,. „■  "  ao  gr<>at  to  ahow, 

Nd  voirt*  ia  wise  »ad  wondrrful  ak  tbini'  : 

Thou  U'  it  .1  Vii\u  nmoDK  tbi'  Giiiidi  that  know 
II  M'  vbo  lilK-ral  truth*  divine  ; 

Yrt  »  as  the  winds  that  lilotr 

Id  Hinmirr  on  Um*  udvcximI  byalint'. 

Th*  abounding  bk-mishas  of  this  sonnet  are,  of  course,  ensy  to 
point  out.  Its  thr«o  quotations,  ono  from  Shakespuaro,  one 
from  Wordsworth,  anil  one  from  the  subject  of  the  poem,  the 
pointless  character  of  the  octave,  ami  tlie  alTitctod  (Hclion  of  the 
1   ■  • 'ike  a  reader  at  once.     Hut   these    mi^ht  be  all  over- 

)•  for  one  other  defect  more  serious   still — its  utt<'r  lack 

■  :  :.>n  in  thouj;ht  and  phrase  alike.     So,  too,  with  the 

M  inspired  piece   addressed   to  the  late  Mr.  Dvkes  Canip- 

boil  :— ' 

What  if  wp  gaini-d  a  summit,  yon  and  I, 
Who  atrp  liy  sV-p  his  n-nnilcring  footat-ps  trace, 

AikI  high  on  sunny  Quuntork,  Budil<'nly, 
Mrt  I'olrridgi'  in  n  vinion  face  tu  fan-. 

Wr  nhonld  Ix-  frifnds  :  —quirk,  conSdint  delight 
Would  reus**  the  im]M*tuoufl  torrent  of  bis  speech. 

And  all  th<-  <lay  Mid  hidf  the  Iwlihling  night 
Far  ioto  Furadise  our  way  would  n-aob. 

For  he  wonld  lead  ua  by  delicious  waya 

To  aplani  n-^ions  where  tile  aunlit  air 
Fills  the  gay  traveller  with  a  glad  amaze, 

Ad<1  all  is  wonderful  and  all  is  fair. 

An«l  so  on.  IJut  even  the  inisympathetic  Carlylo  lia^,  m  lin'  very 
midst  of  bis  scorn,  done  iiifinitely  finer  justice  to  S.  T.  C.'s  tor- 
rent of  moni>lo;;ue  than  this.  We  scarcely  know  what  the  poet 
himself  would  have  thought  of  these  versos  of  his  fn'andson's. 
Possibly,  even  B|iBrt  from  the  imrtiality  of  kindred,  lie  mi^'ht 
have  rativl  them  highi-r  tlian  we  do  ;  for  in  Colerid^je's  day  the 
trick  of  vers*'  was  not  nearly  sucli  a  common  accomplishment. 
ISut  to-day  one  fiK^ls  it  to  Ih-  a  pity  that  the  descendant  of  a 
great  |KM't  ahould  ailventure  hims<-lf  in  a  Held  so  overcrowded 
»!•''  -'•••' •-  •■'•m|iutitor8  tlwn  himself. 


SCIENTIFIC    TEXT  BOOKS. 

A   Student's  Text-Book    of   Zoologry.     Vol.  I.     By 
Adam  SedfwiclL,  M.A.,  P.R.S.    )>  -  );iii..  xii.    r.iii  |>p.    I5<!ik. 

lyoiidi.ii.    Sonnenschein. 
New  York.    The  Macmillan  Co.    18,- 

Th»  nasiMt  of  Mr.  Hwljjwiek  on  tlio  title-pajro    <if  this  the  last 

'■  y    raises    exjx'ctiitioii.     From 
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\  new  'ii'tinition  of  the 
'  •  forms,  or  I'rotozoa,  and 

<■  ' '  ■  '  ■■  ■■'■  ■•■-  the 


)■ 


Ji.  .1 


,.,:.? 


M  a  Imok  of  reference.  The  most  notable  feature,  however,  as 
wo  have  already  hinted,  i>    '  '  .of  certain  nuTi'ho- 

l<i(:ical    ideas,    and  wi'  ni;  .it  tliise  ideas  toim 

the    IihsIh    o<     •      '  I  :,^  .,,  «  ..,,,,  ,  ,,,^e.     Do  they  ditl'er 

from  those  I  y  other  writers  of  text-looks,  mid 

do   they    ^u .-,......,  e    to   u   student  in  developing  his 

judgment  and  grasping  the  ever-incronsing  numlcr  of  imatomical 
fiicU  ? 

t>no  morphological  idea  to  \e  found  in  Mr.  Sedgwick's  work, 
which  has  not  so  far  found  its  way  into  the  text-lxuiks,  concerns 
the  well-known  theory  that  the  tissues  of  one  of  the  higher 
animals  can  Ik?  resolved  into  "  cells  "  of  muscular,  nervous,  or 
some  otliiT  functional  and  structural  nature.  These  cells  arise 
by  suUlivision  of  a  sint;lo  cell,  the  egg,  and  as  they  are  seimrated 
off  from  each  other  there  is  assignixl  to  each  group  or  tissue  a 
pc<culiar,  though  jiossilily  not  an  exclusive,  function.  Kach  of 
the  cells,  like  the  egg-cell,  bus  at  first  a  minute  central 
"  nucleus,"  which  usually  jH'rsists  and  multiplies,  although  in 
rare  cases  it  may  disapi)oar.  This,  on  the  "  cell  theory,"  is  the 
definition  of  the  Meta/oa — that  is,  of  all  animals  save  the  very 
lowest  (IVotozon), which  remain  throughout  life  at  the  unicellular 
stage,  and  are,  therefore,  etjuivaleut  to  the  stivrting  point,  the 
egg-cell,  of  higher  forms. 

But  according  to  Mr.  Solgwick  the  division  of  the  egg-cell 
into  tissue-cells  is  not  complete,  and,  in  some  cases,  delicate 
strands  of  protoplasm  may  lie  found,  which  unite  the  different 
cells  oven  of  a  fidl-grown  animal.  Mr.  Seclgwick  agrees  with 
Professor  vim  Sachs  in  regarding  the  growth  and  differentiation 
of  the  protoplasm  and  the  multiplication  of  the  nuclei  as  the 
imiKirtant  features  of  develojiment.  Hut  lie  considers  cell 
formation  a  comparatively  unimportant  process  even  if  it  occurs 
with  anything  approaching  the  diagrammatic  clearness  given  to 
it  by  most  text-lnxiks. 

This  modification  of  our  older  ideas  of  development  has 
great  physiological  value,  but  Mr.  Sedgwick  does  not  here  bring 
together  in  a  convincing  manner  the  neces.sary  evideuc-e  in  sup- 
port of  his  thesis,  nor  is  his  definition  of  the  Metastoa  very 
lucid. 

Aniiiiiilfi  ...  in  wliieh  the  nuclei  are,,  for  the  most  part,  arranged 
reguliirly  and  with  a  detiiiitc  relation  tu  tliv  fuiietiiinul  tishUes  .  ,  .  (Ku- 
cuTled  oelliilnr  arnuigemeiit). 

Even  at  the  present  time  there  is  much  obscurity  as  to  what  a 
nucleus  is  or  wliat  it  does,  and  wo  hope  that  in  the  general  part 
of  this  work,  which  will  lie  the  la.st  to  atipear,  this  definition  and 
the  re-statement  of  the  cell  theory  which  it  involves  will  receive 
fuller  treatmiMit. 

A  second  subject  of  great  imjiortance,  discussed  at  some 
length  in  this  volume,  which  underlies  a  ni^w  classification  of 
invertebrates,  may  for  convenience'  sake  tie  called  the  "  cielom 
theory."  Acconling  to  Mr.  SedgwicK,  the  vast  majority  of 
animals,  not  only  the  vertebrates,  liut  most  of  the  invertebrates, 
can  Ix!  distinguished  from  the  small  and  lowlv-orgaiiized  residue 
by  ]ioSKessiiig  a  cavity,  the  cielom,  with  pecuiiar  relations  to  the 
repriKluctive  organs  and  the  kidneys.  Sometimes,  as  in  the 
verlolirata,  this  cavity  is  large  and  surrounds  the  viscera,  whilst 
in  many  invertebrates  it  is  dillicult  to  find,  and  has  only  recently 
lieon  pro|K'rly  understooil.  The  test  of  a  co-loinic  S]>are,  ai-cord- 
iiig  to  Mr. '  Seilgwick,  is  that  it  should  lie  lined  hy  a  layer  of 
tissue,  which  gives  rise  to  the  kidneys  iiiid  the  reproductive 
organs,  but  which  never  develo|)es  Mood  corpuscles,  nor  secretes 
the  IiIoihI  plasma.  If  a  fluid  is  found  in  the  colom,  it  is  of  a 
nature  distinct  from  that  of  Mood. 

The  di-scussion  of  this  theory  is  the  distinctive  feature  of 
Mr.  Sedgwick's  first  volume,  and  it  will  lie  of  great  assistance 
to  students  ill  oiiaMing  them  to  grasp  the  highly  toclinical  pro- 
blem of  classifying  the  various  cavities  of  the  animal  body. 
I'rolialily  the  cu'loni  theory  will  eventually  niit  be  consiilered  of 
fuiid.ir!"  "'  •!  ;i..!i.,rt:.o.  I.,  giiid  more  attention  will  U-  devot<!il  to 
the    I  !  ><    of  which  the  cielom  and  its  contents 

are  til'  I     ■     i  the  present  time  these  changes  are  Tory 

little  unilerstood,  and  as  an  exposition  of  the  modern  ideas  of 
the  morpholo^'icul  relations  of  the  cndom  and  the  animals  pos- 
sessing it,  Mr.  Sedgwick's  work  will  take  a  high  rank. 


Kdited  by  fhe 
Cbiif    Iiislniclor    H.M.S. 


An  Elementary  Course  of  Physics 
Rev.  J.  C.  P.  Aldous,  M.A.,  (biif  In 
Hi'itanniii.    8  x  .'>}iii.,  MJ2  pp.     I/inilnn,  I.MIS.     Macmillan. 
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this  now    vohinip   of   the    '• 'Britiiiitiin  "  iM»rii'«,    i 

whiuli  id  II  liirK"  iitiiiil)t'r  of  mnv  luul  wnll-<'X<>c\it<'<l 

Rtyluii  of  tiiii    tlirou    coiii|iil«rH    iiiny    Iki    ilinlin 

iiiiothiT  im  follow*.     Tlio   ("litor    mvourn   it  in^ 

piiriigntpliH,    II    coiiRtiiiit    roi'iiiToiicii    of    wliiit    mi 

onllnil  "  full  floHOH,"  iukI    mi    occaitioiml    liipMO  into  liiiiiiour,  not 

to  miy  frivolity.     Mr.  \V.  I».  Kku^t.  "f    V- ■" l...,i..,i 

with  wHVii  motion,    iiounil,    nml    liyht,  «: 

with    HoiitoncoH  iilmont  riviilliii);  tlnmo  of  M        .    _ 

wliilo  Profim/ior  Hnrrull,    of    rnivorsity    (!olloj;<',    IfriRtol,  who  ib 

rnnpoiiNililu    for    tho    nia^'iiiiti!*iii    iiml    olt'ctririty,    him    itn  int«r- 

modiiitn  stylo,  which  woiilil  not  of  itsulf   iittract  iittoiitioii.     Tho 

introdijt'tion  in  wliiit  pnrportii   to   bo  n  m>rioiin  xciontitlr  book,  of 

exprosnions  \\fsh\  in  tho   Scotch   pimo  of  curlinp,  liko  "  <!ie  him 

hooU  !  "  and  "  U<'iiomH    U])  !  "  is    of   <iii<>»tioimblo    propriety,  iih 

tho8o    (livHf;ittiona  itro    boat    loft    to  tho  toucher.     Horo  ia  ii  cha- 

raotoristic  ipiotiition  :    - 

A  man  of  moloculcn  an  i'n|;iii.'iMl  ii  in  the  li<iiiiil  «tat<!  of  m»tt«r  ; 
thry  bare  lout  the  innineiitiim  which  innilo  tliem  riau  in  ii|ilte  of  i;raTity, 
junt  aa  two  <lo^'a  tlKhtmi;  with  onn  another  may  roll  ovrr  a  precipice. 
They  lie  at  the  liottnm  of  the  reaxel  ami  Uixl  acme  aoliil  aurface  to  cling 
to  in  the  form  of  (lro)>a. 

Tho  section  devoted  to  sound  is  rather  niea<^e,  probably  bocanae 
this  subjeot  is  at  present  of  deplorably  little  conMe<iuenco  from 
an  examiner's  point  of  view.  The  stock  oxplanation  of  the 
colours  of  the  rainbow  is,  almost  for  tho  first  time,  supplomenttHl 
by  tho  remark  that  "  tho  natural  plu-nomonon  ...  is  much 
more  complex  than  the  simple  arc  of  prismatic  colours  which 
this  brit'f  description  provides  for."  Wo  strongly  approve  of  the 
student  lM>in(r  warned  in  all  such  cases,  where  the  full  explana- 
tion is  neceasarily  po.<it|>oned,  that  the  process  of  unlearning;  may 
not  be  undertaken  with  diB).;imt  or  siirpriao.  Acoustics  is  a 
subjiH-'t  which  is  pi'Ciiliarly  open  to  semi-oxpliinations  of  thi.s 
kinil.  Taking  the  book  as  a  whole,  there  is  no  doubt  that  in  tho 
hands  of  a  ca(>ablo  instructor  it  will  pruvo  most  valuublo. 


A  Text-Book  of  Zoologry.  Hv  T.  Jeffery  Parker, 
D.Sc,  P.R.S..  ind  William  A.  Haswell,  M.A.,  D.Sc, 
F.R.S.  In  Two  Vulnnies.  •'  <'■'"■.  \\\ .  t  77i»  pp..  and  xx.  i  (»>{ 
pp.    Ixindon.  liSn.  Macmillan.    36/-  n. 

It  is  a  melancholy  en  .Miiisiaiu'o  that  Professor  Parker, 
whoso  soiontitic  abilities  were  of  the  highest  order,  should  have 
been  cut  otf  from  his  labours  by  a  premature  death.  Those 
volumes  are  a  monument  of  arduous  work,  carried  on  under 
diflicultio.s  of  a  peculiar  kind.     For,  in  tho  words   of  the  preface, 

fhi-  two  authors  have  boon  Kepnrnted  from  one  anothiTtiaringthoirrcater 
part  of  their  colliiboration  by  »  ili.staiu'«  of  l.'JOO  miles  (Otnijo.  N.Z.,  to 
Syihiey),  nnd  the  iimmmTipt,  proofs,  ami  dniwinRs  hnre  biiil  to  tniTorae 
half  the  circim.fereiicf  nl  the  (flobe  in  their  journeys  lietween  the  authors 
on  the  one  hand  nml  the  publishers,  printers,  artist,  ami  eiigrarers  on 
the  other. 

Tho  book,  in  spite  of  it-s  bulk,  is  addressed  to  the  beginner, 
whoso  attention  is  ilirecto<l  to  one  particular  organism  as  a  tyixi 
of  its  class,  and  from  this  standpoint  ho  is  lod  on  in  cver- 
incroasing  circles  till  tho  whole  roalni  of  animal  life  is  ox]HiScd 
to  view.  This  synthetic  metluHl  ha.s  its  advantages,  but  is  apt 
to  lead  a  student  to  form  generalizations  from  insuflieient 
evidence.  Tho  authors  have,  howrever,  by  giving  descriptions  of 
the  characters  of  each  group,  obviato<l  the  tendency  as  far  as 
possible.  In  the  present  state  of  zoological  science  it  is  impossible 
to  express  opinions  which  shall  not  run  counter  to  some  one  or 
more  schools  of  thought,  and  objection  will  probably  bo  raised 
in  certain  (|uartors  to  tho  ]sisition3  of  Chftotognatho,  Nomertinia, 
TriK'helminthes,  and  other  s|x>cial  groups  ;  but  the  scheme  of 
classification  is  on  the  whole  so  good  that  oven  those  who  find 
fault  with  matters  of  detail  will  admit  its  general  ex-'ollence. 
The  sections  on  Distribution  -geogiaphical,  ba  thy  metrical,  ami 
geological— and  on  The  Philosophy  of  /oology  have  l)0<'n  written 
with  extreme  care,  the  latter  osiieoially  Vicing  full  of  pregnant 
remarks  and  suggestions.  .\  useful  chapter  on  tho  History  of 
Zoology  is  apjH'uded,  from  which  a  true  idea  of  tho  i>orsiH'ctivo 
of  things  can  btf  gathered.  Roth  vidunu'S  are  copiously  indexed, 
and  reference  to  any  heading  is  thus  made  easy. 


Mr.  H.  C.  Porter  was  well  justified  in  transiatlng  from  the 
German  A  Tkxtbook  ok  Hot.\nv  (Macmillan.  IHs,  n.),  written 
by  such  on  eminent  specialist  as  Professor  Strasburger,  with  his 
colleagues  at  the  University  of  Bonn,  Dr.  V.  Noll,  Dr.  H. 
Schenck,  and  Dr.  A.  F.  \V.  Schiniper.  Hut  though  Stra-sburger's 
textbook  is  of  high  merit,  it  <loos  not  seem  t<>  improve  upon  such 
an  Knglish  toxtbook  as  that  of  Professor  Vines.  Mr.  Porter  has 
not  always  adhered  strictly  to  the  German  t«xt,  nor  to  the  sequence 
of  paragraphs,  a  variation  from  the  original  which  as  an  inter- 
ference  with   the   author's   plan    for   developing   his  subject  is 
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MINOR  NOTICES. 


In  Dr.  Mumy'a  Naw  E.nolihh  Dictionary  we  are  te  have 
k  continuation  of  the  letter  O  in  October.  M<>unwhiU>  a  Kiiiglo 
•ection  baa  just  appoarmi  getting  un  with  the  lett«r  H.  It  goon 
from  "  Hareniine  "—a  tflrm  in  trigonometry— to  "  heel,"  and 
th«  intecvst  of  the  section  centres  chiefly  in  the  annlyaia  of  gonao 
meaning*.  "  Heatl  "  and  "  heart,"  like  other  doaignations  of 
Wlily  parta,  fill  an  immoiiao  place  in  the  liingtiago  and  are  rich 
in  metaphor.  Out  i>f  th«  formor  Dr.  Murray  extracts  74  siibdivi- 
aiona  of  aonae  ;    out  than  40.  With  such  other 

worda  of  extenaivo  ^i  iid  lieavon   -to  say  nothing 

of  "  he  "  —  it  will  bo  aoon  thiit  the  oiirofnl  lexicopr«plu»r  has  his 
work  cut  out  for  him,  more  pai-ticulurly  in  the  niiittor  in  wliicli 
thia  Dictionary  aurpa.<<acs  all  othera,  of  illuatnitive  quotation. 
It  ia  thoae  native  English  worda  which  come  down  to  ua  from 
early  timca  and  are  continually  extending  their  borders  which 
are  more  difficult  tlian  any.  The  present  aection  has  no  word 
of  importance  from  tho  Latin  and  very  few  from  tlio  (irook. 

Dr.  Tebb  tella  ua  that  hia  book  A  CKSTrRv  of  VACfiNATioN 
'^""rcnschein,  68.)  ia  addressed  in  some  measure  to  the  general 
'■,  bnt  more  particularly  to  the  me<lical  profession  and  to 
!>ors  of  Parliament.  It  ought  to  be  called  "  The  caae  against 
::iation."     Every  scrap  of  evidence — the  moat  trivial,  the 
1  ;•    loto,  and  the  mo»t  minute — that  can  be  rakMl  up  to 

•  i;~  :  .  vaccination  ia  set  forth  at  length  ;  everything  in  its 
favour  is  cither  i^norwl  or  aet  aside  with  a  Boi>hism.  Every 
rfsailer  with  an  o;)on  mind  or  even  a  mind  of  any  sort  will  see  at 
once  that  Dr.  Tcbb  provoa  tiM>  much.  According  to  him  there  is 
no  evidence  for  vaccination  at  all,  and  all  the  ]>eople  who  believe 
in  it  must  either  be  idiots  or  have  some  mysterious  motive  for 
assuming  a  belief  they  do  not  feel.  Such  facta  as  the  decline  of 
smallpox  under  compulsory  vaccination  and  ita  \-irtual  extinc- 
tion in  the  German  army  under  ruvaccination  are  dis|x>sed  of 
by  Dr.  Tebb  with  one  word— sanitation.  Smallixjx  is  almost  ex- 
clusively confined,  he  maintains,  to  what  he  is  pleased  to  call  the 
"  lower  »trr\t.is  (.«tV)  of  society,"  which  enjoy  the  least  favour- 
:i  ;  >na.   No  one  over  pretende<l  that  overcrowding 

n:  •■  :  ^  :  ctora  in  favouring  the  dissemination  of  small- 
pox ;  bnt  in  former  times  it  used  to  attack  the  upi>er  "  stratas  " 
with  equal  readiness,  in  spite  of  their  superior  surroundings,  ns 
many  a  fashionable  beauty  knew  to  her  cost.  It  was  a  terror  to  the 
hall  as  well  as  to  the  cottage.  If  it  has  become  "  almost  exclu- 
sively "  a  poor  man's  disease,  surely  the  fact  that  non-vaccina- 
tion also  jirevnila  almoat  exchisively  among  the  i)oor  has  some- 
thing to  do  with  the  change.  It  is  ludicrous  for  an  anti-vaecinator 
to  lecture  the  me<1ical  profession,  ami  o8])ecially  the  public  health 
branch  of  it,  upon  the  benefits  of  sanitation,  as  if  it  were  a  new 
diaoovery.  In  truth.  Dr.  Tehb'a  arguments  do  not  touch  the 
matter  at  all.  It  is  possible  to  grant  that  vaccination  does  not 
do  all  that  wa«  expected  of  it  ;    that  it  does  not  always  confi^r 

im- •*•■  :    that  it  may  sometimes  ha%-e  injurious  offecta  :    that 

'■  "d   iiersons  may    escape   infection  ;    that    sanitation 

'<■'<  'I'll   TO  |>oworfiil  moans  of  chocking  Bmall|>ox-Hll  this 

nil-.  !-  r;i,;.-.|  without  in  the  least  leading  to  the  conclusion 
tl:   t  '.  as  Dr.  Tebb  innocently  supposoa.    His 

'"  'ite   a  "  strange,  unroaaonable  and  inis- 

'  1  1,"  really  exposes  the  mental  defects  of  tho 

'■  i'l'-.ito'l  :i  Alitor. 

Memnrs.    Ward,   Lock's  Omna  to   Londov   (Is.)    seems    a 

'■  '  ■      '1  handltook  ;  there  ia,  for  example, 

n  prices     i-liaryi-<l     for     moals    and 

'<•     I'"  Iioon     well,    howovor,    to    have 

•  '  K'  'iiuirt-  'dging  and  iMtarding-houacs  are  to 

I""  '  '  '.  'I' I  '  'It  '  I' the  problem  of  houae-roiit,  with  a 
di- ■•  ■  t-^t'  11  •  u  t!.'  111.  :ii.t.i^i'9anddiaadvantAgea  of  "  chambora," 
houMra,  nn<l  flat*,  might  form  a  useful  aulMtection  in  a  future 
edition.  On  tha  whole  the  "  guide  "  soeiiia  occurat^^ly  compiled, 
and  tho  few  errors  we  liave  detected  are  trifling  enough.  Soho- 
■quara  is  no  longer  graced  by  a  statue  of  Charlea  II.,  and  the 
"  choir-acrceti  "  at  Ht.  Allian's,  Uolliorn,  lias  no  frescoes.     The 


Haj-markot   was   a   market   for   hay   before    1C(J4,   witnesa   tho 
"  Hallad  <in  a  Wedding  ":  — 

At  ( 'linriiiK -croKii  hard  l)y  tho  w«y, 
Wlioro  wo,  thou  kmiwoiit,  do  wll  our  hay. 
i   With  these  unimportant  oxcoptiona,  the    l)ook,  which    lias  many 
excellent  photographs  and  maps,  may  Ikj  cordially  recommended 
to  tho  stranger  within  our  gatea. 


DuLcisHiMA  DiLR<Tia8iMA  (Stock,  2s.  Od.)  is  a  pathetic 
little  story  which  gives  a  title  to  a  collection  of  miscollaneouH 
papers  and  versos  by  Mr.  Rolwrt  Ferguson,  F.S.A.  Tho  tale, 
which  turns  on  tho  discovery  by  an  antitpuiry  of  tiio  ashes  of  a 
little  Roman  girl,  and  on  tho  appearanco  of  this  Lucia  Motella, 
who  was  "  most  aweot,  most  tenderly  iKilovod,"  to  his  own 
daughter,  is  pleasantly  told  ;  but  tho  author  doos  not  i>ohross  that 
power  of  conviction  which  niatle  Mr.  Canton's  "  Invisible  Play- 
mate," slight  though  it  was,  of  such  striking  and  remarkable 
interest. 

We  fear  that  The  Chambbblain  Bibtiiday  Book  (Arrow- 
smith,  Is.  tid.)  has  Ixjen  compiled  in  a  not  altogothor  rosix?ctful 
spirit.  The  editor  says,  we  believe  incorrectly,  that  tho  solo 
copy  of  Mr.  Cliamlierlain's  siH-ochos  ])OS8e88e<l  by  tho  House  of 
Commons  library  has  boon  withdrawn  owing  to  its  fragmentary 
condition.  This  deficiency,  tho  compiler  seems  to  have  imagiiic<l, 
was  not  to  bo  endured,  and  hence  the  "  Biitliday  Itook  "—a 
selection  from  siweches  delivered  by  Mr.  Chaml)erlain  Ixiforo  the 
schism  of  1880.  Hie  plan  is  simple  enough  ;  a  imssago  denouncing 
"  landlordism  "  is  paralleled  with  tho  name  of  a  <li8tiiigui8he<l 
landlord  ;  if  Mr.  Chamberlain  uses  tho  word  "  humble  "  or 
"  humbly  "  tho  name  of  Uriah  Heep  appears  on  the  opposite 
l>ago,  and  criticism  of  Lord  Salisbury  is  contrasted  with  informa- 
tion as  to  the  date  on  which  tho  Colonial  Secretary  joined  liord 
Salisbury's  Ministry.  It  is  pretty,  but  futile.  And  Sancho 
Panza  was  not  "  bom  "  in  the  fifteenth  century. 

Mr.  T.  T.  Greg,  tho  author  of  Through  a  Glass  LKiiiTi.v 
(Dent,  3s.  6d.),  is  a  man  very  wise  in  the  matter  of  wine.  It  is 
pleasing  in  a  degenerate  age,  sapped  first  of  all  l)y  a  thin  and 
acrid  tide  of  cheap  "  clarets  "—compounds  those  of  tho  nido 
vintjiges  of  Lttnguo<loc,  northern  Sjiain,  and  Itiily,  all  conii«ict  of 
added  alcohol,  water,  and  jieppc^r— and  at  last  overlloo<lo<l  by 
"  ferruginous  '  fiery  leverages  from  Australia,  to  find  one 
faithful  person  who  holds  fast  his  glass  of  port,  and  8])eaka 
soft  and  reverently  of  Romonoo  Conti  and  Chamlicrtin.  One 
would  suggest  to  Mr.  Greg,  when  ho  lots  his  fancy  ploy  round 
the  winecup  as  pleasantly  as  he  docs  in  those  i>agos,  that  ho 
should  not  stop  short  at  tlio  known  vintages,  that  there  aio 
many  seclude<l  valleys  in  Franco  which  pro<luco  juices  of  good 
flavour  and  presence.  Touraino,  for  example,  may  l)08st  of 
vintages  botii  red  and  white,  of  which  the  world  knows  little  or 
nothing,  but  which  deserve  honour  for  all  that.  A  Vouvroy  of 
tho  right  rIoH,  gathered  from  fro8te<l  grapes  early  in  Novemlwr 
and  drawn  from  a  rock-cellar  on  the  Loire,  is  no  bwl  lioverage  for 
a  warm  day.  Jou^Noble  is  a  round,  rc<l  wine,  unostentatious 
but  full  of  ipiiet  merit,  and  the  wine  of  Chinon  has  a  Itouquet 
of  violets. 

There  arc  some  excellent  things  in  Scottisii  Likk  and 
HiMoiK,  by  Mr.  William  Sinclair  (Haddington,  Sinclair, 
2s.  6d.|.     A    good   deal   of   the   humour   is  at  the  ox{)onso  of  tlie 

"meeniater,"anil  tho  following  tolo  is  a  fair  saniplo  of  the  book  : 

A  miniktiT  and  hin  man  were  returniiiff  from  n  real  oMfashiom^ 
•narriago.  "  Wo  li»<l  hptt<'r  gang  in  >>>'  tlio  tvirlt,  tln' niolit, "  aaid  the 
miniKtor  on  irrivin){  near  the  manM<.  "  What  wcy  !"  (|tiniii.d  Namly. 
"  Aweej,  ther;  '«  Utru  a  deal  o'  whitky  gaoin',  and  I  tliink  it  wnd  lia 
l)rtt<T.  "  "  Na.  na,  xtraurht  foriit,  !<tmiir|it  forrit,"  |Hiitii<lrtl  Simdy. 
"  y<"T  wfl.  tln-n  ;  Imt.  at  ony  rati-.  III  walk  on  in  fiont  a  nifriut, 
and  yon  II  1*11  •  bow  I'm  daoin."  'Ilie  miniatcr  then  walked  on  a  few 
yardn,  and  riillod  liack,  "  How  am  I  <lncin',  then,  Sandv  V"  "  Brawly 
air,  brawly,"  said  tho  beadh),  "  but  wha'ii  that  wi'  yo  "f" 

In  FiSANciAi,  SKKTf^HRS,  by  Miss  H<?IJne  Oingold  an<l  Mr. 
Dudley  Hanly  (Culumbua  Printing  Company,  Is.),  one  has 
frankly  t<)  rocognizo  clever  pii-turoa  of  very  unpleasant  tyinis. 
In  some  inatnnrea  the  typical  has  made  way  for  the  |H-rsonal,  an(i 
thia,  on  all  a<'cuunt«,  ia  iiiatt<^r  for    regret. 


Au<j;ust 
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old  tlioughU,  (loiu)  iiaiuiioiiH  riiio  to-night, 
With  <>no  lovod  face  frotii  mumory's  ihoro  ; 
Whili)  all  tliu  wintor'M  iron  might, 
I'ltnt  Hhrutiiltxl  caNoniont,  mulllutl  white, 
'i'liunilui'N  itt  hcnrt  and  dour. 

How  can  I  dream  niircraao  to  find 
III  tondi-riU'SK  of  budH  that  stitrt 
And  all  that  ho|>«tli  glail  and  kind  : 
W'hi'ii,  through  tho  lonoly  night,  thu  wind 
Moana  liku  a  broken  heart. 

Hrnvii  kindrotl  of  tho  year's  delight, 
Whoni  jiiy  mid  song  and  music-  wnd, 
You  have  no  place  out  hero  to-night, 
Love  olaiiuB  this  hour  in  life's  despite  :  — 
Go, — leavo  mo  with  my  dead. 


W.  WILFRID   CAMPBELL. 


Privy  Council  Ollke, 

Ottawa,  Canada. 


Hmono  ni^  Boohs. 


"My  Ixioks,"  in  the  proi)er  sense,  might  be  described, 
like  the  spots  on  tlie  moon,  as 

Multiform,  manifold,  and  menacing. 

Yet  some  of  milder  type  stray  into  the  collection,  with 
which  Rebidre's  "  Les  Fi'mme.s  dnns  ia  Science  "  has  a 
certain  affinity  marking  it  out  for  appropriate  comment. 

It  invites  us  to  no  "  Dream  of  Fair  Women."  The 
twenty-five  portraits  adorning  the  volume  have  an  interest 
of  suggestion  rather  tlian  of  fascination.  They,  unluckily, 
do  not  include  one  of  Novella  Calderini,  who,  in  tlie  ebb 
of  the  late  Renaissance,  used  on  occasions  to  lecture  from 
her  fatlier's  Chair  of  1ji\w  in  the  University  of  Bologna. 
Kut  always  from  behind  a  curtain.  Her  beauty  had  else 
Itewildf^red  tlie  att<'ntion  she  sought  to  direct  towards 
Pandects  and  Institutions.  To  La  Fontaine's  sarcasm. 
Belle  tete,  maia  de  cervelle  poiiU,  she  gave  the  lie  direct. 
Still  less  does  tlie  ccmverse  hold  true.  So  far  as  the 
materials  provided  by  M.  Rebiere  enable  one  to  judge, 
women  of  science  defy  tho  (Jaltonian  theory  of  "  types." 
The  sweet  and  serious  faces  of  Maria  Agnesi,  of  I^aura 
Bassi,  of  -Mary  Somerville  have  little  in  common  with  the 
shrewd  visage  of  Caroline  Ilerschel,  or  with  the  granite- 
hewn  countenance  of  Maria  Mitchell,  tlie  comet-finder  of 
Nantucket  ;  none  witli  the  thinly-smiling  ma-xk  presented 
to  the  public  by  Madame  du  Chatelet — "  notre  astro- 
nomitpie  Kmilie,"  as  Voltaire  called  herewith  the  artistic 
frontispieces  prefixed  to  the  indivitiualities  of  Mesdames 
de  la  Sabliere,  I^epaute,  and  I^avoisier,  or  even  with 
the  mobile  aspect  of  Sojihie  Kowalevski,  whose  re<'ord,  on 
her  premature  death  in  1891,  included,  besides  mathe- 
matical achievements,  the  heart-cry  that  she  had  "  chosen 
ill  at  the  Iwinquet  of  life."  Here,  indeed,  has  lieen  the  rub 
for  many  a  learned  lady.  Superficial,  indeed,  is  the  epi- 
grammatic glitter  of  De  (loncourt's  saying  :  "  II  n'y  a  pas 
de  femmes  de  genie ;  lorsqu'elles  sont  des  genies,  elles 


kU 
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Hont    dfs    liummt-n."     Abu, !    for  guu<i   ur 
iwrsists.       "Burning   .*<»ppho,"    "gn-at    1 
examples ;  and  we  may  aild  one  of  a  very 
in  the  Milanese  mathematician,  .Maria  AgneKi. 

She  was  bom   in  171H  of  a  nob!.  no 

fewer  than  twenty-two  lirothers   and  .ti« 

of  whom  she  was  devotetl.  Early  styled  the  "  oracle  in 
seven    tongues,"  this    Pico   della   .^linmdolu   in  ,  ,U 

maintained,  at  nineteen,  against  all   coiiht.>,  ii.  at 

l>are  aaluiie  of  the  ancestral  palace,  one  hundred  and 
ninety-one  philoso]iliica!  theses ;  and  P'    1'  '.-J 

her,  in    his  "  Ix'ttres  d'ltalie,"  as   a  gi-  m 

the  pinnacled  cathedral.  Vet  she  was  entirely  simple  and 
girlish,  nor  unbeautiful  in  her  grace  of  wi-!'"  '  "  '  '  .«•« 
setting  otVa  magnolia  complexion.     Ana-nn.;  i:i, 

however,  played  havoc  with  her  youth  ;  she  walked  in  her 
sleep  by  night,  and   felt  comiielled  to  I  .  the  air  by 

day.     Life  and   learning  turned  to  a-  i  only   her 

fatlier's  entreaties  kept  her  from  entering  a  convent.  At 
his  desire,  too,  she  exchanged  jihilosoplr    *"  ■^; 

thenewstudy  calmed  her  nerves  and  ev<<,  i<, 

to  which  her  "Analytical  Institutions,"  published  in  Italian 
in  1748,  and  in  Knglish  'n  1801,  remain  as  a  lasting  m.»nu- 
ment.  Widespread  homage  was  jiaid  to  the  author.  Poj>e 
Benedict  XIV.  sent  her  a  jewelled  crown,  a  gold  medal,  and 
a  diploma  apjiointing  her  Professor  of  Matl.  'le 

University  of  Bologna.     But  she  never  fo  ul. 

On  her  father's  death  Maria  took  the  veil  aa  a  "  blue 
nun,"  and  devoted  the  remainder  of  her  life,  which  histe<l 
until  1799,  to  the  care  of  the  jKwr.  Nothing  is  more 
singuliu"  than  the  way  in  which  caducous  mortals  hold  on 
to  remembrance  by  some  spar  from  the  wreck  of  their 
I)erformances — Goclenius  by  a  syllogism.  Dr.  Guillotine 
by  an  "  idea "  formidably  realized,  Ambrose  Philli])e  by 
Poj)e's  epithet  "  Namby-Paniby,"  while  the  "  Witch  of 
Agnesi,"  a  curve  of  extraordinary  projierties  invented  by 
the  girl-analyst  of  Milan,  secures  her  against  oblivion  until 
mathematical  science  it«elf  shall  be  forgotten. 

Her  contempomry,  I.Aura  Bassi,  was  scarcely  les« 
noted  for  charity,  and  proved  an  exemplary  wife  and 
mother.     She  took  a  Doctor's  degree  at   B"' 

for  its  girl-graduates;  wius   jiatronized   by  <        

bertini  (afterwards  Benedict  XIV.),  and  held  a  "  disptite  " 
with  Canlinal    Polignac ;  then,  in   1776,  siv  '        i 

as   Professor  of  Physics  in  the   Institute  ol    i        _      i 

delivered  lectures  on  State   occasions   in    full    Academic 
jwmoply.      The     Enii)eror    .losejih     II.    and    the    Ki 
of   Bavaria   assisted    at    her   exj)erimenL<.      .'^lie   di. 
1778. 

Of  a  totally  ditferent  cast  wax  .'xiphie  Germain,  "  the 
1  lyjiatia  of  the  nineteenth  century."  A  true  daughter  of 
the  Revolution,  she  lived  abstractedly,  and  died  stoically 
of  a  terrible  malady,  .July  17.     -  tty-five.     She 

ranks  fii-st  among  the  founders  •  . .of  ela.<ticitv ; 

corresponded  with  Gauss  on  the  mysteries  of  numerical 
science,  and  distanced  female  competition  u]>  to  date 
in  matiiematics.  A  noble,  though  severe,  physi(^n"mv 
supplied  a  faithful  index  to  the  esprit  fort  lod-.  d 
within. 
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Madame  de  la  Sabli^re  vnn  the  reputed  original  of 
Molidre  8  Philaminte,  whose  hen-pecked  husband,  Chrysale, 
gave  vent  to  the  lamentable  utterance : 

Et  Ton  sail  tout  chius  moi,  hors  cp  qn'il  f«ut  wivoir. 
Boileau  satirised  her ; 

D'oii  vioiit  qu'cllo  a  ritil  troiibk-  el  If  If  iiit  si  lorm  '■' 
r'ost  ()U<<,  aur  lo  caluul,  dit-on,  ilo  Cusxini, 

'.roUlw  en  main,  olio  «,  datis  sa  gotittivro, 
:\r(<  Jiipitor  itaaai  I*  iiuit  ontii-rc. 

Her  house  was  the  "  hostelry  of  the  learned." 
Koliervul  held  her  ao<jui  t  ;  John  Sohieski 

jiaid   her  homage;  Im    \  n\;  Kernier,  were 

her  clients,  the  last-named  making  for  her  use  an  abridg- 
ment, t»i  eight  >;  '  of  the  system  of  Gassendi. 
Pursued  by  devour! ;  -ity,  she  would  hurry  from  one 
demonstration  to  another — from  the  microscopist  Ualano^'s 
in  the  morning  to  the  dissecting  chamber  of  Dr.  Vemey 
at  night;  while  M.  de  la  Sabliere  contentedly  strung 
together  society-verses  at  home.  With  the  "  Precieuses  " 
of  that  and  the  next  era,  anatomy  was  a  yrtission. 
Marguerite  Delannay  (later  Madame  de  Staal,  1C84- 
1750)  was  an  adept  in  it  from  girliiood.  And  when 
Gostarus  III.  of  Sweden  visited  Paris  as  Crown  Prince  in 
1774,  an  autoi>sy  arrange<l  for  his  gratification  at  the 
Academy  of  Sciences  was  performed  by  Mademoiselle 
Biht'ron,  famous  for  her  success  in  fabricating  artificial 
"  subjects "  of  deceptive  jK-rfection.  She  was  there- 
upon nominated  demonstrator  in  one  of  the  Swedish 
Universities.  .lust  then  the  stud}'  was  a  fashionable 
craze.  Noble  dames  had  no  greater  deliglit  than  in  the 
critical  examination  of  "  dem'd,  moist,  unplea.sant  bodies." 
The  young  Comtesse  de  Coigny  could  not  bring  herself  to 
set  out  on  a  journey  without  the  ghastly  materials  for 
dissection  at  hand  in  her  trunk.  The  Marquise  de  Voyer 
pried  witli  morbid  interest  into  j)hysiological  processes 
and  the  details  of  organic  structure.  But  such  light 
weather-vanes  of  pseudo-culture,  shifting  in  docile  sub- 
mission to  the  gusty  mode,  doubtless  turned  readily  from 
anatomy  to  chemistry,  introduced  by  Lavoisier  to  the 
brilliant  salons  of  the  aneien  rfgime. 

M.de  liebidrelr      "  i  wide  the  gates  of  his  Wall  ml  la. 

Among  "women  <>i  .,"   for   instance,    he  includes 

0«oige  Sand  as  an  amateur  of  minerals  and  flowers.  Why 
not,  one  might  ask,  the  Empress  Marie-l/ouise,  on  the 
strength  of  Xajwleon's  introductory  rebuff  to  Humboldt, 
whom  he  detested  ?  "  Vous  aimez  la  botanique  ?  "  quoth 
he,  when  the  great  traveller  presented  himself  at  the 
Tuileries  ;  "  et  ma  femme  aussi."  It  is,  however,  plea.sant 
to  make  the  acquaintance  of  Mrs.  Slack,  who  had  the 
honour  of  corr-'  flawless  Cocker.     Under  the  wjm 

de  guerre  of  "  <  p  „  i  islier  "  she  was  responsible  for  the 
forty-third  and  five  subse<|uent  editions  of  the  renowned 
"  Arithmetic."  She  is  ignore<l  in  the  "  Dictionary  of 
National  Biography."  For  the  first  time,  too,  we  meet  a 
certain  Madame  de  I^autre,  whose  faculty  of  multiplying 

ei'.  Hy  was  <1 Mted 

by  ilis.     A  ^         , ,  1    of 

a  little  (^rl  of  eleven,  whose  feats  in  i^lculation  electrified 
til'-  '  .....  ._^^  iiKirning  in  1819. 

Tl.  !.il    extinction.       Tiie 


heroine  of  one  day  relapsed  on  the  next  into  the  obscurity 
of  Mile  Knd,  where  her  father,  whose  name  was  Heywood, 
exercised  the  trade  of  a  weaver. 

The  contemporary  memorials  published  by  M.  Rebi^re? 
although  necessarily  fragmentary  and  imjierfect,  bear  re- 
markable witness  to  the  actual  activity  of  women-workers 
in  science.  There  is  little  or  no  pretension  about  it.  It 
is  quiet,  steady,  far-reaching— extending  indeed  to  all 

TImt  treats  of  whatsoever  Ik,  thi'  state, 

The  total  chroniolos  of  man,  tho  nuii(l, 

Tho  morals,  soinethiiig  of  tho  frame,  tin-  rock, 

The  star,  tho  birtl,  tho  lish,  the  shell,  the  llowcr, 

Kloctric,  choinio  laws,  and  all  tho  rest, 

And  whatsoever  can  bo  taught  and  known. 

The  results  cannot  but  prove  momentous.  Intel- 
lectual history  must  be  profoundly  modified  by  so  large 
an  accession  to  the  forces  making  for  progress.  In  the 
l)ast,  female  contributions  to  knowledge  were  valuable,  it 
is  true,  but  exceptional  and  unsystematic.  Now,  at  last, 
they  bid  fair  to  become  so  serious  and  habitual  as  to  be 
admitted    without    surprise,   and    appropriated    without 

compliment. 

AGNES  M.  CLKIJKK. 


THE  ADVENTURE  OF  THE  YOUNG  MAN 
AND  THE  POCKET  BOOK. 


II. 
[Br  Emkbic  Hulme-Bkaman.] 

The  remainder  of  that  afternoon  Francis  spent  in  tho 
exclusive  society  of  Colonel  iSzarvas,  who  proved  himself  to  be  a 
companion  of  a  far  more  amiable  and  ingratiating  character  than 
his  somewliat  truculent  appearance  would  have  led  a  stranger  to 
suppose.  He  conversed  pleasantly  and  with  a  wide  knowle<lge 
of  worldly  affairs  upon  various  topics,  and  omitted  no  effort  to 
put  Mr.  Morrythwaite  completely  at  his  ease.  When  punctually 
on  tho  stroke  of  six  tlio  Prince  returned,  ho  found  his  confidant 
and  Mr.  MerrythwaiU),  therefore,  on  terms  of  very  friendly 
intimacy  with  each  other.  Together  the  three  gontlenien  dined 
at  the  Caf^  Royal,  and  thence  the  Prince  insisted  on 
carrying  off  tho  Colonel  and  IiVancis  to  tho  opera,  where  he 
always  retained  his  own  private  box  througliout  the  season.  The 
opera  that  evening  chanced  to  bo  Fau.it — an  old  favourite  of  the 
Prince's,  whose  tastes  inclined  rather  to  the  sweet  melodies  of 
old-fashioned  operas  than  to  the  noisier  and  more  blatant  roaring 
of  tho  modern  school — and  at  the  comnienceniont  of  the  third  act 
tho  Prince  touched  Francis'  arm,  with  a  smile. 

"  Do  you  mark  the  tune  ?  "  ho  asked.  "  It  is  like  to  prove 
the  keynote  to  your  future  fortunes,  sir  !  " 

Indeed  it  was  the  very  air  by  which  Francis  had  wliistled 
himsidf  inadvert<«ntly  into  tho  acquaintanceship  of  his  Highness 
that  afternoon.  In  spite  of  the  seductive  character  of  the  mutic, 
Francis  found  his  thoughts  presently  straying  to  the  lovely 
vision  he  had  that  afternoon  oncounturo<l  in  the  omnibus,  and 
scarce  consciously,  half  mechanically,  ho  drew  from  his  pocket  a 
shiKjt  of  i>ai>er,  and  began  B<;ribhling  with  his  pencil  upon  it  a 
few  impassioned  sentences,  adilresscitl  in  fancy  to  his  unknown 
goddess,  and  commencing  "  Divinest  and  loveliest  lady  " — for  it 
mtut  be  understood  that  Mr.  Merrythwaito  had  a  very  pretty 
taste  in  poetic  expression.  Perceiving,  in  tho  midst  of  this 
occuintinn,  the  Prince's  ej-e  fixed  niwii  him,  ho  hastily,  and  with 
some  confusion,  folded  and  thrust  the  sheet  of  pap<.'r  into  his 
br' p  (  (where    it    (.-haniMMl    to    stick    in    tho   leavs  of  the 

p<M  already    ooncealeil    there)  and    directed    his    glance 

once  more  towards  the  stage.  A  few  minutes  later  Colonel  Sxar- 
vas  looked  at  his  watch  and  made  a  low  remark  to  the  Prince. 
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"  \ou  aro  right, "  Mid  the  Prinoa  rising.  "  Come,  Blr. 
MorrytltWHJto,  wo  Itukvo  now  tliu  opura  for  tlio  ilrnina,  llio  Khniii 
for  tho  roal.  It  in  time  I  "—and  without  nior"  i'"'.!"  i...  i.  .1  ti— 
wiiy  from  thn  thoatro, 

Outsido,  a  oloBod  carriaj^o,  witii  a  Nurviim.  m  uk-  I'mjic  n 
livery  standing  at  tho  door,  wuh  wiiiliii);.  Thu  I'rincu  tMitvriMl 
tho  carriat;!',  i-luBnly  foMowixl  by  Mr.  Murrytliwuito  and  C'olonv) 
SxiirvaR,  and  us  tlioy  drovo  Nwiftly  along  tho  IVinco  leanod 
Huddunly  fonvard  and  ndthi-MSud  FrnnciB. 

"  Mr.  MtMi-ytliwnito,"  Miiid  Im,  "  my  inatriictionK,  you  havu 
Raid,  art!  8iniiih< ;  Imi  Nuro,  KJr,  you  fail  not  to  ai-t  ui»in  thoni. 
Kvorythin^  Ih  arnuif^od.  Yuu  will  follow  un  into  the  Council 
room.  You  will  tako  up  yniir  |>osition  U-hind  tho  scroen  which 
yon  will  thoro  find  plaoud  n«ar  the  door.  I-Ioro  is  a  shoot  of 
pai>i>r  and  a  jioncil.  Jot  down  what  passoii  ut  thu  board,  omit 
nothing.  Tin-  nij^nal  upon  M'hich  We  shall  dnclnri)  ouriM'lvrs  will 
1>«  tho  uttoranco  of  tho  words  "liUu  m-  rti  jilti.t]"  When  you  hoar 
thoMi  you  will  instantly  stop  to  my  side,  and  horo,"  ooncludod 
tho  Prince,  "  is  tho  rovolvor,  sir,  which  ynu  are  to  prcduco  at 
that  moment,"  and  ho  handed  to  him  as  ho  spoko  a  small  iMickot 
[listol. 

Francis  took  it  with  a  littlo  shudder,  for  he  was  not 
accustomed  to  the  touch  of  liroarms,  espeinally  loaded  ones,  and 
ho  was  filled  with  a  decree  of  upprohonsion  lost  it  should  go  nfT 
in  hi«  pocket.  Ho  said  nothing,  Imwovor,  but  bestowed  tlu! 
Weapon  on  his  {M-rson  in  a.s  uafe  and  judicious  u  mainiir  as  he 
could. 

"  We  lire  all  similarly  armed,"  said  the  Prince,  six-aking 
rapidly.  "  Now,  Mr.  Merrj-thwaite,  sunnnoii  \ip  your  resolution, 
brace  your  nerves,  sir  we  are  here  1  "  and  at  the  same  moment 
the  carriage  st<>pi>ed  in  front  of  a  large,  detached  hou.si',  which, 
judging  from  the  distance  and  direction  in  which  they  had  b«'en 
travelling,  Francis  assumod  to  bo  situated  in  some  remote 
suburban  locality.  It  was  enclosed  by  an  extensive  garden,  and 
iho  approach  to  it  was  through  a  thickly-grown  shrtibln-ry, 
lM)rdering  the  jiath  that  led  from  the  gate  to  the  front  door. 

There  api>eared  to  be  small  signs  of  habitation  about  this 
building.  A  light  glinnnered  abovi^  the  door,  but  the  rest  of  tho 
house  and  its  approaches  wero  plunged  in  darkness.  There  was, 
however,  a  newly-risen  moon,  and  by  its  rays  the  Prince  and  his 
followers  wero  enabled  without  ditliculty  to  guide  thoir  steps 
towards  the  entrance.  Tho  Prince  rang  tho  bt>ll,  and  they  couM 
hoar  its  heavy  revorborations  still  sounding  in  tho  distance  when 
a  footsttip  echoed  along  tho  hall  and  presently  a  bolt  was  shot 
back  and  tho  door  flung  open.  Tho  Prince  spoke  a  few  words  in 
tlio  oar  of  tho  porter  ami  they  wore  immediately  admittt!<l.  The 
man  led  them  through  several  corridors  to  the  back  of  tho  house, 
and  her(>  Francis  perceived  that  the  passages  and  rooms  wero 
brilliantly  lighted  and  presente<l  a  singular  contrast  to  tho 
gloomy  a]i]M'arance  of  tho  front  portion  of  the  house.  They 
presently  reached  a  room  from  tho  int»'rior  of  which  Francis 
could  hear  the  nuu-mur  of  voices  proceeding.  Here  tho  porter 
8toppe(l  and,  opening  the  door,  bade  the  Prince  enter. 

His  Highness  stepped  calmly  into  tho  room,  on  his  hool 
came  Colonel  Szarvas  and  Francis  ;  and  tho  next  instant  thoy 
found  themsolves  in  a  spacious  an<l  brightly-lit  apartment,  in 
which  wore  already  assembled  some  twenty  or  so  persons.  In  tlio 
centre  was  range<l  a  long  table,  and  on  either  si<le  in  ilifTorent 
attitudes  sat  seven  or  eight  gentlemen,  while  tho  i-emain<lor  of 
the  party  stood  or  lounged  about  the  chamber  chatting.  From 
the  end  of  tho  table  a  dark,  foi-eign-looking  man  glancod  up  as 
tho  new  comers  entoro<l,  and  no<lding  to  the  Prince  bade  him 
and  his  friends  find  places.  Tho  Prince  bowed  and,  together 
with  Szarvas,  took  his  seat  at  the  enil  of  the  table  netvrest  the 
door.  Close  at  hand  was  placed  a  large  screen,  for  what  purpose 
except  to  cut  oft"  a  draught  conld  not  l>o  well  detonninc<l  ;  and 
liehind  this  screen  Francis  instantly  slippoil  unnoticed,  but  not  i 
before  he  had  remarked  the  fact  that  among  tho  company  wore  | 
at  least  half  a  dozen  gentlemen  who  wore  red  ties  and  whittf  1 
roses  in  thoir  buttonholes,  and  that  those  gentlemen  wero  mostly 
grouped  togothor  near  the  door.  t 

Francis  had    not   long   been    in   concealment  when  tlie  daik   I 


mjui,  who  uppeanxl  to  tulAl  the  office  of  president,  to*,,  uiid 
comnionco<1  to    address  the  assomlily.     Francis   lia<l  whi| 

),.>  jM.i..'.|  ,..,.i  ......r     ,.,.1   .N  •...in   ■•    tho   President  oon .-i 

'   down   his  s|iet«h  in  shortlmwi. 

i  Jie  I  litniiirril.  ."'I"  'KIT    in    i"  leiiiil,    and   bisSJ'"'"    ■"'     '      '    ' 

of  which  Francis   could    make  nothing,  ' 

tlont  pro<lnoo<l  a  Siuilml  |iiicket  which  lie  l.u'l  on  Uiu  UiLle. 
"  Horo,  frontloinen,"  ho  Sitid,  "  is  the  biid(»«it  I  hnv«  t<>-<Uy 
re.  in  of 

til.  for 

certitin  plans  to  Ihi  instantly  uilopted    in  hins 

which  we  are  met  here  to-night  for  Uu'  pui_  ^." 

There  was  a  moment's  silence  while  the  President  uudiil  the 
package.  His  tingors  were  still  engitged  u|>on  the  fosteningn 
when  tho  Prince  rose. 

"  Mr.  President,"  ho  began  in  a  clour,  ringing  voice,  »ttd  •• 
he  s|)oke  there  was  a  movement  among  those  gentlenieii  who  wore 
roil  ties  and  white  roses     a    (|uick,  i"  ■  inls 

the  speaker.  "  Mr.  President,  pcrmi;  few 

wunls.  Your  able  oxiKisition  of  the  plmiB  i>n<i  policy  of  Uio 
Horastrian  Party  causes  mo  keen  satisfaction.  We  are  in  |>oascs- 
sion,  I  think,  owing  to  your  very  lucid  explanation  of  tho  inten- 
tions of  tho  .Ministry,  of  every  imiM>rtuiit  detail  of  the  situation, 
its  needs,  unit  tho  moasures  in  view  to  obviate  those  needs  ;  but 
I  bog  you  to  refrain  for  a  moment  from  opening  that  budget. 
Tliero  will  bo  no  nee<l  for  the  discussion  of  its  contents  to-night; 
the  cards  are  dealt,  tho  game  is  played,"  concludetl  tho  Prince 
scornfully,  "  the  stjikos  are  set.     tiien  »«•  r<i  yi/iM  !  " 

At  the  words  six  gontlemon  sprang  to  the  side  of  the  Prince, 
and,  quickly  drawing  revolvers,  rango<l  themsolves  with  their 
backs  to  the  door  and  their  faces  towards  tho  astonisho<1  company. 

The  President  le;ipt  to  his  feet. 

"  Treachery  !  "  he  cried.     "  Seize  the  traitors  ;  " 

"  Stand  !  "  exclaimed  the  Prince.  "  Tho  slightest  movement 
and  you  are  a  dead  man.  Monsieur  le  President  we  are  anne<I  ; 
you  are  not.  It  is  useless  to  attempt  to  resist  us.  What,  you 
would !" 

A  pistol  shot  rang  out  to  complete  the  sentence,  ami  a  man 
more  daring  than  tho  re.st,  who  hiul  rushwl  forward  to  strike  tho 
Prince,  rollo<l  heavily  on  tho  floor.  This  little  inci<lent  hiul  the 
otfoct  of  considerably  subduing  tho  company.  Nobo<iy  evince<l  a 
further  inclination  to  face  the  ileadly  little  barrels  that  were 
pointed  menacingly  towards  them.  Tho  Prince  smileil  grimly. 
Francis,  meikuwhile,  had  crept  out  from  the  screen  simI  now  took 
up  his  position  behind  Colonel  S7.arva8.  Tho  younr  ^  - ''  man 
was  very  pale,  but  he    tried    to   persuade   himself  i  '.  no 

alarm. 

"  Now,"  said  the  Prince,  "  do  you  know  who  I  am,  Mr. 
President  ?  " 

"  I  have  my  suspicions,"  answered  the  I>esident  with  a 
scowl,  "  that  you  are  tho  Prince  of  Rivilnia.  Your  HighneM  ever 
bore  a  character  for  intrepidity  !" 

"  Your  suspicions  are  right.  I  am  the  Prince,  and  1  must 
re(|Uost  that  none  of  you  stir  from  your  places,"  observed  his 
Highness.     "  I  desire  to  examine  your  budget,  Mr.  President." 

"It  is  in  cipher  I"  8narlo<I  tho  president,  reganling  the 
Prince  witli  a  triumphant  sneer. 

"  What's  o'clock  ?  "  asked  the  Prince. 

"It  is  half-past  eleven.  Sire,"  answered  one  of  the  gentlemen 
who  was  standing  by. 

"  Mile.  Felise  is  due  at  half-pest  eleven.  Do  not  distress 
yourself,  Mr.  Presitlont.  The  cipher  key  will  shortly  be  in  my 
possession." 

Hardly  were  tho  words  out  of  his  mouth  when  the  door 
oixtned  and  a  lady  presented  herself  on  the  threshold,  and  stood 
for  a  moment  gazing  with  timid  embarrassment  upon  tho 
comjiany  within.     The  Prince  turned. 

"  .MUo.  Felise,  enter  !"  he  exclaimed  calmly. 

At  the  same  instant  Francis's  eye  lit  on  the  lady  and  his 
heart  went  straight  into  his  mouth,  and  his  revolver  fell  from 
his  hand,  for  there,  in  front  of  him,  stood  no  other  than  his 
glorious  vision   of  tho   morning,  tlte   incomparable  and   lovely 
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naidan  of  11m  omniboa !  Tm,  be  could  not  Iw  mUUkon.  It 
WM  indewi  »h«  ! 

Mllf  T-proMhed  the  Prinoe.     Hit  f  tiful   as 

•Tcr,  WO!.  >  somavhat  h«rmsMd  and  a|ii>i I  ook. 

"  Mademoiaelte,"  naid  Uio  Printv,  taking  hor  by  t'lo  hand, 
*'  wo  haro  only  been  awaiting  your  arrival.  Those  (;untlemon 
yondpr  harp  been  good  enuu};h  to  afford  us  all  tho  information 
in  tlivir  power,  and  we  noed  now  only  tho  cipher  key  which  you 
bring  to  enable  us  to  rt>*d  tho  budgi-t  of  tho  liorastrian  Council. 
Pray,  Madt>iuoi(M<ll<<,  transfer  that  cipher  key  to  me  at  once." 

■'  Your  Highness,"  faltored  tho  IimIv,  '•  1  have  it  not !  " 

"  Have  it  not !"  cried  iho  Prince,  visibly  «tartle<l.  "  How 
•o  t      You  tulegraphed  to  mo  that  you  had  secured  it." 

"  It  is  lost !''  ab*  replied  ;  and  a  s)iiil>>  passMi  over  tho  faces 
of  Ui9  President,  and  those  of  his  councillors,  at  tho  young  lady's 
word*. 

"  Ha  !"  marmiirod  tho  IVwident  softly. 

"  Lost  ?    Oh,  impossible,"  said  the  Prince. 

The  young  lady  l>roke  instantly  into  an  cxplauaiion  ct  tlio 
matter,  accompanied  by  many  pretty  gesticulations  and  sighs, 
from  which  it  soemed  that  she  had  iiidee<l  lost  tho  cipher. 
"  Your  Highness,"  she  said  ruefully,  "  I  chanced  to  enter  this 
aftamoon    an    omnibiu— a  thing,  alas  !    I  rarely  do.      When    I 

deaoended,  I  proceeded   to   the   house   of  Monsieur  in  Half 

Moon-«treet,  to  apprise  him  of  your  Highness'  intentions.  On 
rataming  home,  I  became  first  sousiblo  of  tho  loss  of  tho  pocket- 
book." 

At  the  mention  of  "  omnibus  "  Francis  grew  hot  and  cold, 
but  at  the  word  "  pocket-book  "  he  fairly  leapt  from  the  floor. 

"  Here  !  bare!"  he  crie<l,  darting  forwarxl  and  dragging  from 
the  inside  pocket  of  his  frock-coat  tho  russian  leather  pocket- 
book  he  had  8tumhle<l  upon  in  tho  'bus,  and  had  sinco  forgotten 
all  about  —  "here,  Ma<lemoisello  —  your  Highness— m  thin  the 
hook*" 

Mile.  Feliae  threw  one  qui'^k  glance  at  the  young  man  and 
than  fixed  her  eyes  upon  the  pocket>-book  which  ho  hold  towards 
bar  in  his  outstretched  hand. 

"  Ciei:"  she  exclaimed.  "  En  voici !"  and  with  a  little  cry 
ahe  snatched  it  from  Francis'  grasp  and  handed  it  to  the 
Prince. 

Tha  Prince  bent  his  gaze  inquiringly  on  Francis.  In  a  few 
vall-ehoaen  words  Mr.  Merrythwaito  thereupon  e.\plainod  to  his 
Highness  the  singular  chance  by  which  this  pocket-book  ha<l 
come  into  his  possession  that  morning,  and  how  till  that  moment 
the  inciilent  ha<l  entirely  ])ai!se<l  from  his  memory.  His  ingenuous 
and  straightforward  manner  satisfied  the  I'rincc  of  the  truth  of  his 
story,  and,  turning  to  Mademuiscllewitb  a  smile,  ho  complimented 
her  upon  the  providential  recovery  of  the  note-book,  which  was 
at  length  to  supply  the  last  necessary  link  to  the  chain  of 
polit >»ures  which  the  evening's  enterprise  had  evoked. 

i  uoss  then  proceetled   to   open    tho  pocket-book,  in 

order  to  satmfy  himself  that  it  containod  the  reijni.site  cipher 
kay,  when  lo .'  suildenly,  from  its  recesses  there  flutterc<l  out  a 
foldad  sheet  of  paper.  Francis  gave  a  little  gasp  of  alarm  as  tho 
Prince  stooped  to  pick  it  up,  and  his  heart  thumped  vigorously. 

"What  have  we  here  ?"  muttered  the  Prince,  unfolding 
the  papsr  and  casting  his  eye  rapidly  over  its  contents.  "  Ah  !" 
ha  added  with  a  smila,  as  his  glance  took  in  tho  pencilM 
words,  "  this  would  appear  to  have  no  bearing  ujwn  the 
Borastrian  cipher,  Mr.  Merrythwaito!  One  moment.  S/arvas!" 
he  tamed  nliarply  to  the  Colonel. 

"  Your  Highness." 

"  Re  good  anough  to  take  possession  of  the  president's 
budget." 

Tha  Colonel  instantly  prf»coede«l  to  carry  out  tho  Prince's 
ofdar,  and,  while  this  was  Iwing  acvomplished,  Francis  could 
scarce  take  his  eyes  off  Mile.  FeliM>,  and  slio  in  turn  continue<l 
to  raganl  'i  shy  and  '  •  l>etraye<l  plainly 

enough  t  atarest  sh<  <\n  to  fiK'l  in   the 

good-looking  young  stranger  ■■  •]  now  t'>  have 

met  eariier  that  day  in  an  "II  :  ^i  Ixi-n  the  means 

of  restoring  to  her  the  lost    pocket-book.     They  were  thus 


mutually  engaged  when  the  Prince  again   turned  to  Francis,  this 
time  with  uncunet>ale<l  amusement  on  his  face. 

"  Mr.  Merrj-tliwait*',"  ho  soid,  "  piTmit  me  to  Im  tho  bearer 
of  your  billet-tloux  I  Correct  mo  if  1  misintorprot  its  destina- 
tion I"  and  with  a  lx>w  his  Highness  instantly  handed  tho  folded 
piece  of  pajwr  to  Mile.  Foliso,  saying  :  — 

"  I  cannot  liotter  reward  .Mr.  Merrythwaito  for  his  services, 
Mademoisollo,  than  by  ac<)uainting  you  witli  tho  sentiments  he 
entertains  for  a  certain  young  lady  whoso  name  I  will  loavo  you 
to  guess  !    This  note  is,  I  Ituliovc,  for  j'ou." 

With  considerable  embarrassment  Mile.  Fuliso  took  tho 
Iiapur  from  the  Prince's  hand  and  read  it.  Her  ombarrassmont 
was  greater  still  when  she  had  dono  so.  She  bit  her  lip  and. 
turned  her  head  away  with  a  blush.  Afiain  the  Prince  lau;.;lie<l. 
"  Come,  Mademoiselle,"  ho  remarked  pleasantly,  "  should  that 
note  re<iuire  an  answer,  you  may  doB|>atch  it  through  mo 
to-morrow  morning— for  I  propose  that  Mr.  Merrythwaito  shall 
visit  mo  then  at  my  hotel.  We  liovo  now  no  time,  I  fear,  for 
those  little  exchanges  of  courtesy.  Permit  mo—"  he  opened  tho 
door  and  waved  Mllo.  Feliso  to  pass  through.  "  Mr.  Merry- 
thwaito, conduct  Mllo.  Foliso  to  tho  carriages.  Wo  will  join  you 
instantly,"  he  added  to  Francis,  who  knew  not  whether  ho  was 
standing  on  his  head  or  his  heels  at  this  sudden  bewildering  turn 
of  affairs.  While  ho  paused  in-osoluto  Colonel  .Szarvas  took  him 
gontly  but  firmly  by  tho  arm  and  thrust  him  from  the  room. 
"  Conduct  Modemoisello  to  the  carriages,"  he  growloil,  and  then 
shut  the  door,  leaving  Francis  alone  in  the  passage  with  Mile. 
Folise. 

It  may  be  assumed  that,  in  spite  of  his  own  bewilderment  and 
Motlemoisolle's  embarrassment,  Francis  was  not  slow  to  take 
advantage  of  tho  chance  that  had  jirocured  him  this  short  tete-a- 
tt'te  with  the  lady  of  his  dreams.  With  infinite  solicitude  and 
skill  ho  conducted  tho  Ix-autiful  and  trembling  girl  through  the 
corridors  of  the  house,  traversed,  with  her,  innumorable  passages, 
reached  tho  entrance  hall,  passed  through  tho  shrubl)ory  (whore 
he  took  occosion  to  arrange  hor  cloak  more  comfortably  upon  her 
dainty  shoulders),  and  ultimately  found  himself  standing  once 
more  with  his  lovely  charge  at  tho  largo  gate  opening  on  to  the 
road.  Hero  ho  perceived  four  closed  carriages  drawn  up  before 
the  house.  He  was  meditating  into  which  of  them  ho  should 
venture  to  place  Mile.  Feliso,  when  there  came  to  his  oars  the 
sound  of  voices  and  tho  hasty  tread  of  fout  opproaching.  Fearing 
ho  knew  not  what,  Francis  entreated  Mile.  Felise  to  enter  the 
nearest  carriage,  and  as  he  hold  open  tho  door  for  hor  to  do  so 
the  Prince  and  his  party  ran  breathlessly  up  to  tho  spot. 

"  Quick— no  time,  no  time!"  cried  his  Highness.  "Got  in, 
Mademoiselle.  Szarvas,  got  in  !"  and  ho  motioned  them  to  his 
own  private  brougliam,  that  happened,  indeed,  to  lie  the  very 
one  in  which  Francis  had  lioon  in  tho  act  of  bestowing  tho  young 
la«ly.  "  Now,  gentlemen  !"  added  tho  Prince,  turning  to  the 
others,  "  lose  not  an  instant  !"  an<l  ho  pointed  to  two  of  tho 
carriages  and  ba<lo  them  dis]K>so  themselves  in  thom  with 
as  much  expedition  as  thoy  could.  Then  finally  ho  a<lilro88od 
Francis  :  — 

"  This  carriage,  Mr.  Morr^-thwaite,"  said  ho,  indicating  the 
fourth  vehicle,  "  is  at  your  disposal.  Direct  tho  coachman  to 
drive  you  to  your  lo<lgings  with  all  8poe<l,  and  relate  to  none  tho 
incidents  of  to-night's  proeo<!diiigs.  Now,  give  mo  your  short- 
hand notes  -thank  you.  You  have  lioon  of  some  service  to  me 
to-night,  sir,  and  you  have  provwl  yourself  to  be  a  young  man 
of  reticonco  and  resolution.  Iki  goo<l  enough,  therefore,  to 
present  yourself  at  my  hotel  to-morrow  morning  at  twelve 
o'clock.  I  v.ill  then,"  he  concluded  with  a  humorous  look, 
"  take  counsel  with  Mile.  Folise  how  best  wo  may  reward  you 
for  your  services.  Goodnight."  And  without  further  words 
tho  Prince  hastily  rejoined  Colonel  Szarvas  and  Modomoim^lle. 

In  less  time  than  it  takes  to  toll,  all  throe  carriages  wore 
driving  rapidly  down  tho  road  ;  Framis,  rousing  himself  with  a 
start,  gave  a  hurried  direction  to  the  loai'hmaii  and  jum]>od  into 
the  fourth,  wliiili  lost  not  a  tnomont  in  following  tho  example  of 
the  otliers.  What  Mr.  Merrythwait<i's  thoughts  wore  during  that 
homeward  drive,  and  indeed  throughout  tho  whole  of  tho  night, 
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throDRh  which  ho  toMwl  roatleiiHly  and  oxiiUnlly  on  liin  UhI,  it 
muHt  bo  loft  to  thi'  r<'a<l«r'»  (Uwriition  to  imaRiiin.  It  may  at 
leant  bci  inforrcil  that  tliny  woro  not  untiroly  (li»conn«K-t<><l  with 
tho  jiroHjji'ot  of  hi«  visit  to  tlio  I'rinco  of  Itivllnia  on  th«  morrow, 
and  tho  still  Bwootor  proBjicct  of  what  that  vJHit  niinht  hold  in 
•tore  for  him  tho  pronj^ot  of  mueting,  BwinK,  onco  af{ain 
oonvoming  with  tho  incomparahly  lovuly  lady,  »'">  <1tiii«'  t<>  Iw 
known  by  tho  namo  of  Mllo.  Felino. 


GERMAN  FICTION. 


Auferstehung.   Honmn  von  Bmll  Marrlot.   O'l  liii.  IfiOR. 

Preund  und  Jeckel. 

In  the  band  of  Oorman  womon  who  arc  busily  employcfl  in 
prfMlticin);  polomiral  pamphlets  whit-h  tlioy  call  novels,  tho  most 
notablb,  aftor  (iabrii'lo  Kimtcr,  is  Kinilio  Matnja,  who  prefers  to 
ho  known  to  tho  public  by  tho  masculinii  appollation  of  Kmil 
Harriot.  No  moro  tilting'  motto  for  a  collcoU^d  edition  of  her 
works  could  bo  found  than  Friedrich  HoblH-l's  phriiso  "  I  can 
do  everythinj,'  except  what  I  ouf,'ht,"  written  in  his  diary  in  1830, 
long  lioforo  any  one  had  dreametl  of  tho  emancipation  of  woman. 
For  none  of  Emil  Harriot's  characters  do  what  they  ought. 
Husbands  invariably  neglect,  insidt,  or  ill-treat  their  wives  ; 
fathers  are  indifferent  to  tho  doings  of  their  motherless 
dauj;hter8  ;  young  girls  fall  in  love  with  tho  murderers  of  their 
aunts  ;  all  and  sundry  refuse  to  recognize  tho  ties  of  kindred — 
the  ideal  of  most  of  tho  personages  is  a  society  where  family  ties 
anil  religion  have  been  successfudy  stampwl  out— and  men 
murder  their  Jiaiicee.i  if  they  refuse  to  yield  to  their  passionate 
desire.  Tho  novelist  attributes  this  disorganization  of  society 
to  tho  spread  of  iinboliof,  and  to  tho  slavery  of  woman  to  tyrant 
man. 

Although  there  is  nothing  to  warn  the  casual  reader  that 
"  Auferstehung  "  is  not  a  complete  tale  in  itself,  it  is,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  a  sequel  to  "  Seine  Gotsheit,"  published  last 
year.  The  hero  of  that  novel  is  Kugen  Holtz,  the  illegitimate 
son  of  a  Viennese  laundress.  Through  his  own  exertions  and 
snjierior  talents  he  rose  to  the  top  of  tho  medical  profession  in 
his  native  city.  He  liccomos  engaged  to  Kllon  Stradnitz,  the 
beautifid  young  sister  of  a  patient,  Madame  Kervontal.  Ellon 
does  not  lovo  him  but  accepts  his  offer,  chiefly  out  of  gratitude 
for  the  cure  he  has  worked  on  her  invalid  sister.  Kugen's  pas- 
sionate, almo.st  savage  love-making  terrifies  the  girl's  delicacy  and 
maidenly  reserve,  and  she  breaks  the  engagement.  Unhingotl  by 
mad  desire  for  tho  girl,  and  knowing  that  she  will  never  l)o  in- 
duced to  satisfy  his  passion,  he  murders  her.  He  is  tried  and  con- 
demned, but  in  consideration  of  the  high  character  ho  has  hitherto 
borno,  l>oth  in  his  private  life  and  in  his  profession,  the  death 
penalty  is  commutt^d  to  twenty  years'  ponal  servitude. 

In  "  Auferstehung  "  Kugen  Holtz  is  still  the  hero,  but  there 
is  necessarily  iv  new  heroine.  Sho  is  Alice  Kervontal ,  the  murdered 
woman's  niece,  who  was  a  child  of  six  at  tho  time  of  the  tragedy. 
Tho  mystery  and  sorrow  surrounding  her  aunt's  death  ma<1e  a 
deep  impression  on  the  little  girl,  and  when  she  grew  older 
filled  the  empty  void  of  her  existence — according  to  tlie  German 
woman  novelist,  the  life  of  every  young  lady  in  Germany  is  an 
empty  void — with  thoughts  of  tho  man  who  wrought  such 
misery  on  her  kindred.  She  brings  herself  into  a  morbid  state  of 
synijwthizing  with  his  hard  lot,  and  when,  after  fifteen  years,  he 
is  released  from  prison,  she  throws  herself  and  her  .sympathy  at 
his  head.  Sho  is  saved  from  tho  ]ierilous  step  of  flying  with 
Eugon  to  some  far-off  isle  by  timely  intervention  of  her  friend 
Buroff,  tho  incarnation  of  pure  reasonableness,  who  will  probably 
some  day  become  her  husband,  and  then  wo  suppose  Emil  Mar- 
riot  will  publish  another  sequel  setting  forth  tho  history  of  their 
married  life.  Indeed,  wo  may  be  only  at  the  beginning  of  a 
German  Uougon-Maoquart  series. 

Tho  novelist  is  careful  to  give  succinct  reasons  for  the  ab- 
normal conduct  of  her  heroes  and  heroines.  Engen  Holtz  is  a 
warning  to  all  who  set  np  nature  as  their  god,  and  relinquish 
orthodox   beliefs.     Alice   finds  excuses  for  herself  in  reflections 


on  till'  i-tupidity  and  brutality  of  men  in  general.  It  u  that  (act 
which    makuM    women's    slavery  to  them  ahama. 

"  Aufemtehung  "   is  guiltleoi  <>f  "tylft  •■■  i<.velo|i- 

ment,  and  an  attempt  at   t  in 

childish  and  unconvincing.  I  -tie 

pur|x>No,  wherein  lies  their  value  t  riolely,  we  take  it,  in  Ui« 
light  Uiey  throw  on  tho  inner  life  of  women.  I'sychologlntii  am 
Imginnin^  to  recognize  tho  aasistance  rendered  to  sciotica  by  tba 
woman  novelist  in  revealing  the  workings  of  the  feniato  mind. 
Unfortunately  the  {K-netration  and  knowledge  sho  displays  in  her 
female  characters  are  entirely  lacking  in  tho  male.  Her  men  are 
all  brutal,  selfish,  slaves  to  low  passions.  Tho  contnuit  betworn 
the  sexes  is  too  sharp  to  carry  conviction.  Itut  tlio  present  dis- 
content  of  women  in  Germany  is  a  serious  matter,  and  if  books 
like  thoso  help  to  spread  abroad  a  wider  knowledge  of  wonMn'a 
nee<ls,  their  authors  will  not  have  laboure<l  in  vain. 


In  some  of  its  latest  volumes  the  "Collection  Wigand  " 
(Leipzig,  G.  H.  Wigand ;  London,  Williams  and  Norgato)  continues 
to  draw  largely  upon  Scandinavian  literature,  llie  two  stories 
by  Fru  Amalio  Skram,  "  Die  L«ute  von  Folaonmoor  "  and  "  An 
Bord  dor  '  Zwoi  Freunde,'  "  show  this  Norwegian  writer  at  her 
best  ;  never,  probably,  has  a  woman  written  such  a  vivid, 
realistic  story  of  tho  sea  as  tho  last-mentioned  of  thoso.  Hardly 
less  interesting  is  the  same  writer's  "  Lucie,"  which,  we  Iralieve, 
is  regarded  in  Norway  as  Kru  .Skram's  run  but,  as  was 

the  case  with  her  first  story,  "  Konstaii/  it  deals  too 

much  with  morbid  sex  problems.  A  collection  of  "  Diinischo 
Novellen  "  forms  another  of  tho  new  volumes  of  this  series,  but 
tho  translator  might  have  searched  recent  Danish  literature  to 
moro  advantage  for  her  selection:  only  the  first  of  the  collection, 
"  Kin  Bchoner  Tag,"  by  Hermann  Uang,  was  worth  translating 
into  Gorman.  Almost  as  good  as  Fru  .Skram's  books  is  a  German 
novel,  ".Jungo  Monschon,"  by  Frau  K.  Meyer-Kor8t<»r.  Notwith- 
standing its  meaningless  titio,  this  is  a  book  of  ble 
ability,  and  much  tho  best  thing  Krau  Forstor  has  ^  It 
is,  in  fact,  a  real  contribution  to  the  "  lierliner  Koman  "  which 
is  now  beginning  to  bo  as  ilistinct  a  r/enrr  in  (lorman  letters  as 
the  "Roman  parisicn  "  in  French.  Tlio  two  volumes  by  Fru 
Skram,  together  with  this  last  novel,  are  tho  liest  additions  that 
have  yot  been  made  to  the  "  Collection  Wigand." 


RECENT    NOVELS. 


The  Dull  Miss  ARi-iic«ARn,  by  Miss  Anne  Douglas  Sedgwick 
(Heinemann,  Cs.),  is,  wo  lielieve,  the  aiithor'a  first  essay  in 
fiction,  and  wo  aro  glad  to  say  that  sho  has  prtKluced  a  book  of 
considerable  promise.  She  does  not  overcrowd  her  canvas. 
Tlio  chief  characters  in  the  book  are  but  three,  Peter  Old  and 
the  sisters  Hilda  and  Kathcrine  Archinanl.  When,  in  an  idyllic 
prologue,  wo  are  first  intriKluced  to  Peter,  ho  is  a  man  ne4»r 
thirty,  in  possession  of  all  the  material  aids  to  happiness,  but 
in  fact,  in  a  quiet,  siippresw^l  way.  unhappy,  through  his 
discovery  of  the  fatal  shallowness  of  the  society  beauty  he  had 
taken  for  his  wife.  Katherine  and  Hilda  Archinanl  are  the  children 
of  his  country  neighI>ours,  an  impecunious  Colonel  and  his  wife. 
The  romantic  affection  for  Peter  that  grows  up  in  the  hoart 
of  tho  imaginative  and  sensitive  child,  Hilda,  is  cliarmingly 
indicated.  Peter's  wife  dies.  Ton  years  jmuw,  during  which 
Potor  giM's  on  the  inevitable  "  travels,''  and  we  take  upthe  threa<) 
jigain  in  Paris,  where  Peter  finds  the  Archinards  living,  aa 
foreigners  of  re<liiced  means  do  live  in  Paris.  Katherino  lias 
grown  into  a  brilliant  young  woman,  immersed  in  the  struggle 
for  Society  and  a  husband.  Hilda  is  absorbed  in  painting,  and 
Peter  finds  her  dull  and  irresjwnsive.  For  her  sister  he  conceives 
a  liking.  She  discovers  her  father's  habit  of  using  him  as  his 
lianker,  and  the  result  is  a  scene,  in  which,  after  her  pitiful 
revelation  of  tho  sonlidness  of  her  homo-life,  Peter,  yielding  to 
the  impulse  of  the  moment,  asks  her  to  marry  him  and  she 
consents.  Then  he  disciivera  the  long  sacrifice  which  is  tho  life 
of  tlio   girl   whom  he  had  set  down  aa  merely  dull,  a  sacrifice 
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freelr  nuils  to  th«  e|^>tiam  of  her  ]>«opIe— that  lutr  sister  may 
not  '  "  '-lothM,  hvr  mother  her  aoon«tomo<l  luxuries,  her 

fath<-!  tobacco  and  winee.    The  tmuU  of  course  it  eMy 

to  fn(jwr,  but  it  i*  worked  up  to  and  out  by  Miss  So<1gwiok 
with  Admirable  skill,  excellently  done  and  in  convincing  fashion. 
TIm  most  powerful  scene  in  the  book  closes  upon  the 
entry  of  Ksthorine— to  find  Peter  and  Hilda  in  each 
other's  aras.  From  this  point,  however.  Miss  Scnlpwick's 
hand  is  by  no  means  so  sure  :  the  talk  is  apt  tn  got  toi>  tino, 
tiie  sentiment  orerstrainod.     But  Miss  Soilgwick  doscT\-es  much 

•;••.  Her  delineation  of  the  complic(ite<l  chiiracter  of 
i\  ii>rine,  and  the  simpler  and  more  beautiful  one  of  her  sistt>r, 
is  firm  and  of  constant  iuttrost.  And  Miss  Sodgwick  has  that 
rare  faculty  of  communicating  an  atmosphere.  Her  WTitinj;, 
too,  is  penerslly  pleasant,  and  rises  sometimes  to  a  real  dis- 
tinction of  phrase.  As  a  fair  sjiecimen  of  her  stylo,  \vi>  may 
take  such  a  piece  of  description  as  this  :— 

Tlie  Oololicr  d»y  wm»  deliciously  warm  at  Allerslev— .i  iragrant 
autumnal  warmth.  lini|>i<l  with  minihinr,  and  the  woo<h  nil  golden.  .  .  . 
la  UiF  diitaac*  lay  the  riTer—a  glitter  here  and  there  liryond  the  tree 
tnmka  .  .  .  He  walked  quickly.  folUwing,  he  remembered,  almost  the 
■am*  path  among  the  trves  tbat  he  and  Hilda  had  gone  by  that  night,  ten 
yesis  aco.  .  .  .  Tlie  grey  stone  wall  wonml  among  tlie  woods  :  I'i'ter 
caufht  si(ilt  of  it,  and,  at  th>-  same  oonxnt,  of  the  fluttering  white  of 
a  dnas  faeyoad  it  that  made  hi*  heart  stind  atill.  .  .  .  She  worenn  hat, 
and  ber  hmul  drooix'^l  with  on  air  of  patiint  sadness.  Her  hrinds  cla.sj)e<l 
behind  her,  »he  walke<l  aimlemly  over  the  fallen  leaves,  and  Kerned 
ahsently  tu  listen  to  their  nutling  rrisjinesf  ax  her  footstepii  pasaed 
throagfa  them,  lliere  was  a  black  bow  in  the  ruffled  bodiee,  and  with 
her  black  hair  she  made  on  the  gold  and  grey  a  colourless  silbuuette. 

We  shall  look  with  interest  to  Miss  Sed^'ick's  future  work,  in 
which,  by  the  way,  wo  should  recommend  her  to  be  careful  over 
her  French.  Such  mistakes  as  ftiiieeliant,  bon  camarmlerie,  can 
hardly  be  set  down  to  the  printer. 

Bbatbix  Infblix  :  A  Summkb  TitAfiEDY  IX  KoMK,  by  Dom 
Greenwell  M<-Ohe«ney  (John  Lane,  3s.  6d.),  is  full  of  Roman 
atmo!:'  1   lias   a    peniiine   charm  of  poetic  veracity.     The 

story.  toiiche<1,    is    told    by   Horatia,    who   loves   the 

serious,  historical  side  of  Rome,  and  poes  about  with  critical 
literature  in  her  hand,  while  lieatrice  I^eigh  "  resolutely 
refasetl  "  to  accompany  her  to  certain  old  churches  hard  by  the 
Forum. 

Beatrice  is  the  daughter  of  Mrs.  Leigh,  the  authoress  of 
several  popular  works,  who  ha<l  come  to  Rome  to  study  "  types," 
and  ilid  not  much  concern  herself  with  her  mocxly,  uncertain, 
i'  .•  dauL'hter.     The  two  younger  women   are  cxtrenu'ly 

.•«1.     Horatia  is  a  native  of  New  Kngland,  and  though 
;i  not  nincli   trouliIe<l  by  any  religious  aspimtions,  she 

r.  dear    in8i;;ht    and    moral    decision   of   tier  ancestors. 

U«>atrice.  on  the  contra rj*.  hopes  to  be  "  lost  in  the  Nirvana  " 
when  she  dies.  And  the  two  are  drawn  togc^ther  by  the  attrac- 
tion of  dissimilars  and  wamler  about  together  and  with  a  third 
cnmpanion,  Philipp  von  Riib<-n»u,  a  highly-giftt^l  German  artist, 
with  very  little  moniy.  B<'atrice  loves  him  and  flouts  liiin,  und 
finally  crQNhe.H  his  liofM-s  by  an  outburst  which  deserves  a 
quotation  : 

I  oftea  think,  (lerr  vun  Ralicnau,  ttiat  we  Americans  are  frightfully 
miaundervlood  ;  our  ileaire  oven  for  great  material  pro«l)erity  i«  nut 
Itiiliitinism.  it'n  >  kin<l  of  id<-ali«ni. 

Philipp.  much  hurt.    nininkM  tli;it  it    in  ;i  iH.viI  tliidiv        :iiir1  lii« 

adonsl  one  answers 

Ve«,    bnt    s    '  iv  III  » hi.il  Anwiir.nn 

want  wealth  ;    it  way  ;   they  want  it  for 

greet    power-     -■  ,  ..  i  .  ... ,,„ 

kiwUed  by 

I  bear  of.     1    .- 

as  mete  cards  in  the  (sme. 

And  she  ileclarcs  that  she  im^ms  --  ui'^uui  in  uiii<  ii  mic  rni^^iil 
•sprees  ont^aolf  and  one's  instincts  fully,  never  fwt  a  limit  set 
to  one's  desirwa,  and  luive  power  for  ever  in  one's  liand." 
Philipp.  of  eoiirw.  di«ni>p«-nr^  from  tin-  nn-rif,  nnd  as  Hfatrico 
cann<.'  ;•■  nnil 

his  m"  MSI.'  of 


chloral.  There  is  a  real  charm  about  the  descriptions  of  Italy 
in  this  slender  little  book,  and  there  are  several  ptx'ms  which  are 
above  the  average. 

In  his  preface  to  Vadssobb  (Muthuen,  fis.)  wo  are  assured 
by  Mr.  Francis  lirune  that  Vaussore  himself  was  literally  "  a 
son  of  RiMi.sseau,"  and  wo  sho\ild  like  to  believe  him.  But 
did  young  gentlemen  writing  in  1772  addreHx  one  another 
in  ninetetMith  centiiry  slang  Y  "  Well,  old  chum,"  says 
Harry  Tronchin  to  his  juvenile  stejifather,  "  having  expresseil 
my  feelings  and  made  a  request,  1  must  ilry  up."  .  .  . 
"  When  Vaussoru  hail  read  this  letter,"  we  are  told,  '*  homttse<l 
for  a  while,"  and  so  did  we.  Nevertheless,  as  a  study  in  ego- 
mania, "  Vaussoru  "  is  a  curious  and  very  clever  piece  of  work, 
with  a  subtle  vein  of  irony  running  through  its  imgos.  Mary 
and  Kinmelino,  the  women  in  whose  lives  Vaussore  plays  the 
cliiof  (nrt,  are  interesting  studies. 

At  the  moment  when  a  ]>ainful  interest  lia.s  been  awakened 
in  the  details  of  prison  life,  Coxvi.t  OT,  by  Marie  Leighton  anil 
Robert  Leighton  (Grant  Richards,  Ss.  Od.),  cannot  fail  to  arrest 
attention.  The  st<iry  itself  is  sufliciently  hackneyed.  Lawrence 
Gray,  the  gixnl  young  man  who  rises  from  the  ranks  and  loves 
his  employer's  daughter,  is  familiar.  Ralph  Vickers,  the  villain, 
in  love  with  the  sjimo  wonian,  is  another  old  friend  ;  so  is  the 
faithful  Geraldino— "  one  of  the  loveliest  women  surely  that  ever 
graced  this  earth,"  with  eyes  of  "  rare  velvety  purple."  The 
villain  finally  receives  retribution  after  the  injured  hero  has 
endjired  two  years  of  ])unislunent  in  his  steml  ;  but  with  the 
plot  of  the  st'iry  we  are  not  much  concerned  ;  it  is  the  accoinit 
of  the  jirison  life  which  moves  us.  The  book  pr<Mluces  a  jminfid 
realization  of  the  torture  inflicte<l  on  a  man  of  refino<l  tastes  and 
gentle  inu-ture  under  a  system  which  cannot  fail  to  brutalize 
him. 

In  reply  to  an  inquiry  as  to  "  how  it  was  done,"  Paul  Bkck, 
Dktective  (Arthur  Pearson,  3s.  M.),  makes  answer,  "  A  little 
commonsense,  Miss,  that's  all.  I  have  no  more  system  than  the 
hoiuid  that  gets  on  the  fox's  scent  and  keeps  on  it.  I  just  go  by 
the  rule  of  thumb,  and  mtuldle  und  |>uzzle  out  my  castas  as  best  1 
can."  We  are  delighte<l  that  it  should  bo  so  (especially  as  Mr. 
McDonnell  Bodkin's  hero  jios.sesst'S  a  remarkably  clover  thiniili), 
for  it  is  the  subtle  detective  who  is  unjiarilonable.  At  all 
events,  Mr.  Beck's  systoui  is  ros]K>n.sil)le  for  a  dozen  stories 
excellent  of  their  kind. 

Sklaii  Hauhihon,  by  (Missi')  S.  Macnaughtitn  (Uontloy,  Gs.), 
is  the  8t<iry  of  the  st^ajiegrace  son  of  a  Border  yeoman,  who 
receives  a  divine  "  call  "  to  missionary  liihours,  falls  in  love 
with  and  is  lovwl  by  the  Is-autifid  ilaughter  of  a  titled  Knglish 
family,  renounces  the  love  which  wouhl  se<lnc(*  him  from 
oliedience  to  tlm  "  call,"  procee<ls  to  the  h'outh  Sens,  ond 
ultimatt.-ly  dies  there — of  course,  after  a  touching  locket  incident 
—  having  won,  by  the  devotion  of  yours,  a  whole  island  populu- 
tion  to  the  ideal  go<lliness  of  kilts  and  petticoats. 

The  book  does  not  keep  the  iiromise  of  its  earlier  chapters. 
These,  dealing  chiefly  with  the  contlitions  of  life  in  a  rigidly 
Puritan  an<l  Calvinistic  home  of  the  lnwer  niuldle-cluss,  are 
written  with  knowle<lge.  So  is  the  picture  of  the  life  of  the 
ho)>-pickers.     In  other  respects  the  l>onk  is  ratlicr  disappointing. 

A  Reputation  roB  A  Soxa,  by  Maud  Uxendon  (Arnold,  (is.), 
'  ther  novel  dealing  moinly  with  sentiment,  and  not  always 
.l;  (|uit<(  clear  of  s<>ntitiientality.  There  is,  fortunuti'ly,  a 
^.i>iiij;  chiiructer  in  it  -a  cynical  old  music  inasti'r,  ivhoKc  robust- 
ness of  mind  'orin-jR  fresh  air  into  the  hook.  H(<  is  always  inte- 
resting and  sometimes  amusing,  as  when  he  schemes  to  send 
foolish  Stella  back  to  hor  husband  : — 

"  If  the  goo  !  t'-—~-i,-.i-(,  had  nut  »ave<I  me  from  the  calamity  of 
marriage  and  if  n  '  left  me,  leaving  a  iioti'  like  that     well,  she 

might  atay  :  ahi'  i  <ip    nursing    as  ■  profcutiun,  or  ninging,  if 

•he  pleavl  :  but  not  come  bark  to  nie." 

Ktill  she  <li.|  ' 

"  There  are  1  .  ■■    and    pretty  women  who  will  be  kind  to  a 

deaerted  man  and  lielp  to  make  life  not  ao  drear.  There  is  nlno  n  inan'H 
(irof.'wion .  hia  country,  and  hia  (Jut-en.  A  man  can  lie  happy  ami  buay 
ail  '    of  life  a  failure  ;  one  worthless  woman  need  not  destroy  a 

I;  life.' 

i:        ,       were  on  the  ground,  their  lids  lowered. 
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"  The  good,  worthy  rsntaln    it,  fortunately  for  hi-    ■' '••I  to  hii 

profrMion.     'rii<r«    «rii    iiifiiliil!i    to    1)»    won    jitill  ;     t  arr  imt 

nlwiiyi  a  ulny-iil'lionin    troop    in     lli".r    'liy       No    u.  ia|iriir* 

with  two  mi»tr«i«»i'ii,  «•  I  h»v(i  n  !.  »ft<r  all.  »  in.in'»  |pro- 

fi-Miion  in    .Iriirrr    '<i    liim.    i«    '  voii  My     than  one  llcklo 

woman.     'ITii!  i  uptain  will  ((o  ou  — 

NtMxlloMH  to  sfty.  tlio  fonvori'ation  <'iiil»  in  toam  on  tlm  part 
of  thu  truant  wife,  and  nolf-ccin^TntulatioiiK  from  thtmlil  Mm<ntri>. 
Hu  in  tlio  livuli<«t  tijtarxi  in  a  not  very  uxhilaratin;{  ruinnncu. 

In  A  Rack  koii  Mii.i.hi:»h  (Clintto  ami  Winiluii,  3«.  M.)  Mr. 
David  CliriHtii'  Mnrrav  lia'<  niiiilo  no  uttoMi|it  at  Kivin;;  iih  any- 
thing lint  a  Ni<nRatioii;il  il  it'ctim  ittiiry.  Tlio  iiloa  of  tliu  (lincii 
wliicli  liiiltl  calialiBtic  ilirfctioim  tor  tlio  lindin;;  •>(  ImriiMl  troaMUro 
IH  nut  iivor-now  ;  Imt  tlir  lurllH  and  advcnturoH  of  Pricki'tl,  tlio 
dotoctivo,  who  huA  mio  of  thi-s«  diacH  in  hix  |H}8Hox.siiin,  whirli  ho 
has  carufiilly  ropiud  and  i)o(>OHit<Hl  in  a  placo  of  Nafcty,  arc  told 
with  );roat  wpirit.  Hin  ouoniius  niako  I'lalioratu  plots  for  ^luttinj; 
liold  of  it,  and  ^'O  ho  far  aft  to  sond  into  his  hoii.Ho  a  tool  in  thu 
HliaiM)  of  a  protty  younn  woman,  whoso  immodiato  ol»j«'Ct,  from 
thuir  point  of  view,  is  to  stun!  tho  disc.  From  Mr.  Christie 
Murray's,  as  wu  susiioct  from  the  first,  it  is  to  steal  thu 
detoctivo's  heart. 

Mr.  Ferinis  Hume's  sensation  is  far  more  of  the  would-lio 
horriblo  kind.  Hut  his  L.vnv  ,lKZKBKr,  (Pearson,  tis.),  in  siiito  of 
hiddon  lo|H'rs  as  white  as  snow,  i;hostly  mansions,  and  impossihlu 
old  uoniiMi.  K^avus  us  nalm  and  ovon  a  little  bored.  V  f^t  it  is 
hotter  written  than  some  former  hooks  by  the  .'<anio  author,  and 
Po({  Kr.ail,  the  |«H)tes8,  lius  mori'  tliarm  and  reality  about  lior 
than  most  of  his  heroines. 

Leaving  sensation  for  seiitinuiit,  we  oome  to  Uistiiounk, 
TIIK  Stoky  ok  a  Foot,  by  Charles  Kilen  (Skellin;,aon8,  'Ah.  6<1.). 
It  is  a  <;ontlo.  i>leasantly-written    little    book,  with    jiathos,  but 


no  |iartieular  power.     l'er)ia|is    the    most    ap)M'alin^    tourh   i:>  in 

'ai-i',  will 
ing  blindness. 


the  prefai 


prel 
hlii 


!iL'ru  Mr.  Kdeii  simply  alludes  to  his  own  approach- 
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Professor  Max  Milller,  writinj;  in  CMmopulut  of  '•  My  Indian 
Friends,"  tells  of  the  VediVntiat  missioniu'ios  and  aacetics, 

M<>n  of  that  elass  (he  »«y^l  are  well  known  in  Inilia,  and  arc  apokrn 
of  as  Miihutnia*.  They  live  aii  much  a.s  poHsililc  retircil  from  the  worM, 
it  may  Xv  in  a  rave  or  a  small  hut  in  the  forest.  They  wear  hanlly 
anything  hut  rag»,  bear  heat,  eolil,  ami  hun);er  without  eomplaining,  ami 
strive  hanl  to  liecoiiic  Vnirai^iun,  men  without  any  p;is8ion9  ami  without 
any  ilesires.  It  need  luirilly  he  »ai(l  that  some  of  theui  are  utere  im|)os- 
ter.s  and  dinrrputahlu  ehararters,  well  known  to  tho  |Hilii'e.  Others, 
however,  an)  real  religion?)  enthufliasts. 

It  should  surely  briiis;  a  sense  of  satisfaction  to  our  English 
theo.sophists  that  Mah.Vtiiias  of  any  kind  are  '•  well  known  "  to 
anybotly,  even  to  tho  jiolice.  Mr.  Henry  Nonnan's  article  on 
"  The  Cilolio  and  tho  Island  "  fonlirms  the  ponclusions  wo  last 
week  expres.'^od  as  to  the  deficioiicios  of  the  Cuban  character. 

When  1  was  in  Wa'ihiuKton  almost  everybody  who  was  biilding 
({ood-bye  to  an  oBleer  goine  to  the  front  a>lded,  "  Vou  are  fighting  the 
SpanianU  now,  after  a  white  you  will  lie  fighting  the  ('ul)an«."  .  .  .  All 
the  eurre.s}Huidents  at  the  front  report  that  tho  .\meriean  troops,  while 
fraU'raiaing  almost  effusively  with  the  Spanianls,  are  on  tho  worst 
|io.saihle  terms  with  the  Cubans,  who  will  neither  work  nor  light,  and 
whose  ambition  seems  to  he  to  murder  Spanish  pri.soncra  and  loot  rap- 
tur<Hl  eities. 

Mr.  L.  J.  Maxsc,  tho  editor  of  tho  2iafi(nial  Reririr,  con- 
tributes a  masterly  analysis  of  the  terrible  "  Dreyfus  Case  "  in 
its  latter  aspects.  One  should  note  particularly  tho  incident  of 
tho  iiicrimiiiatiiip;  letters  read  out  by  M.  Cavaif;nac  as  a  tiual 
proof  of  Dreyfus'  Ruilt.  Tho  French  in  which  they  are  WTitten 
is  certjiinly  remarkable  :  — 

Si  on  vous  demande,  dites  romme  i;a,  car  il  faul  pas  que  on  .sache 
jamais  iH-rsonne  cc  qui  est  nrriv6  avee  lui. 

The  French  of  a  Hayti  nojjro,  Mr.  Maxse  comments  ;  and  this 
giblwrish  is  supjxisod  to  have  been  written  by  Colonel 
SchwarzkopiHUi  or  Colonel  Panizzardi  — men  who  are  practically 
Parisians  in  their  kiunvletlge  of  French.  Tho  trick  is  obvious  in 
its  infantine  simplicity.  Some  one  at  tho  French  War  Ofiioe  was 
ordered  to  furnish  documents  incriminating  Dreyfus,  and 
accordingly  th«s«  letters  from  the  Italian  to  the  Oernmn  attauhe, 


or  ri ".,  *ore  f" 

a  (orei^nor  couhl  if 


1  •I."  ''.'"er,  U^  .... 

I,  was  at 

c         •    ■'  •,  I,     «('     Iliive   ijuoteal.        At 

I  all  over  tho  ile|Hirtiiic 
TUe  CcUuiii  IS   n.itiimlly  full    of   the  w:i 
aKit'liM    on    Ciil>a,    Puertorico,    niid    the    I 
narratives   of  the   liattlo    in    .Manila   Itny. 
"  Facts   alMiut  the    Philippinos,"    by    Mr. 


l.-alil    llVO 

•ltd    four 

IS 


So«-ret«ry  to   tho    U.S.  Treasury,  who   is   frankly    in    ■  .i 

now  foreign  |)oliey,  an<l  shows  with  much   ability  the  lal 

imiiortnnce  of  the  Philippines,  thu  necessity  for  a  Niearattoa 
canal  to  roach  them  by,  and  the  im|iosHibility  of  j«ov..i-.oi.'  1I..111 
save  by  meaiiH  not  at  present  conttiniplatfxl  by   tho  ('  :i. 

Mark  Twain  has  a  pretty  story  about  Szeitepanik,  the  wm  Mt..i  of 
the  "  telelei:tros«'o|K>,"  who,  when  he  (jave  up  Iniin;;  a  school- 
master, oU};ht  to  have  boon  a  conscript.  Thu  authorities 
however,  were  loth  to  let  him  "  siis[icnd  ojiorations  in  his 
mental  Klondyko  for  three  years  while  ho  punched  the  empty 
air  with  a  bayonet  in  time  of  peace,"  so  they  allowwl  him  to  Iw 
a  schooliiiasttT  still,  ^.'oing  l>ack  to  his  village  every  two  months 
to  teach  Bch(u)l  for  half  u  day.  His  first  visit  took  jilaco  tho 
other  day,  when  ho  sot  out  for  his  old  home  in  Moravia  ladon 
with  cakes  and  t<»ys  for  the  children.  Ho  was  receivwl  in  state, 
and,  during  a  morning  in  the  schoolrixim,  "  lod  tho  childnm  a 
holiday  dance  through  the  on<diante<I  lands  of  science  anil 
invention."  Then  ho  went  away  and  loft  his  pupils  to  Uioir 
school  books,  looking  forward  to  tho  time  when  he  c<imcs  again 
and  again  "  uncorks  his  Hask  of  scientiKc  tirewater." 

Liiii'iiiKiii's  has  a  sketch  of  "  Locusts  "  and  of  the  devastating 
effect  of  their  visit  to  tho  S'hire  Highlands  in  181)4.  I'nliko 
George  Borrow,  who  had  describe*!  the  locust  as  of  "  an  imniunso 
size  and  of  a  loathly  iisiwct,"  the  writer  says  it  is  "  particularly 
dainty,  clean  and  neat,  and  smooth  and  ilry — no  ropiilsivo  slimi- 
ness  or  hairiness  about  him."  One  tri lie  have  determined  that 
all  the  eating  shall  not  Ix'  on  the  side  of  the  locusts  and  oat  the 
roasted  insect  with  apparent  relish  ;  another  tribe  hoj*  to  ke*p 
the  insect  away  by  giving  it  a  now  and  approbrioiis  name  :  N<la 
iim  iiie — "  1  have  been  bad." 

If  you  have  much  to  do  with  them  [Miys  the  writi-r'  vmh  gnulualljr 
come  to  feel  towards  them  a  kind  of  insaae  b.itr<'d,  ■•  •■y  were 

some  euDcrete   embodiment  of  evil  which  you  might  li>  ■  I  out  of 

exi.>t('n('e  were  that  poasible. 

Mrs,  Clement  Parsons  sucks  the  juices  out  of  another  old 
world  book,  "The  New  Academy  of  Complements,"  <.fn;i.. 
Car.  II.,  and  Mr.  Stanley  Laiio  Poole  is  both  learnc<l  awl 
entertaining  on  "Tho  Myth  of  tho  Sohlan,"  and  finds  tliat 
between  Livssing  in  ''  Nathan  tho  Wise  "  and  Scott  in  "  Tho 
Talisman,"  while  Inith  aro  t*>  seek  in  the  matter  of  historical 
truth,  our  own  great  romancer  deserves  tho  ]ialni  for  what  wo 
may  iM<rlia|is  call  the  "  higher  accuracy." 

Ill  Mdrmidiiii'n  Mr.  David  Hannay  dist-us.-ses  the  now  Don 
(Juixote,  of  which  Mr.  H.  K.  Watts  treats  in  tho  present  issue  of 
Literature.  Thore  aro  other  critical  articles,  hut  tho  b«-st  things 
in  the  number  aro  of  adifferont  charo:t<>r,  Mr.  Maurice  Hewlett's 
excellent  tale  "  Messer  Cino  and  tho  Livo  Coal"  and  a  delightful 
little  poom  calletl  "  A  Rhyme  of  May." 

(I'ooif  fl'urilx  continues  Mr.  Gilbert  Parker's  story  "  Tlio 
Itattlo  of  the  Strong."  It  has  a  very  informing  article  on 
"  Woo<l  and  its  I'ses,"  and  a  pleasant  discourse  by  the  Kev. 
R.  C.  Ni^htingah-  on  "The  Waking  of  the  Hinls,"  an  account 
of  Carlisle  Cathetlral  by  tho  best  authority  available,  Chonccllor 
Ferguson,  and  a  continuation  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mackenzie's  papers 
on  South  Africa,  which  deals  with  the  languages  of  the  two 
chief  races,  the  "Yellow  People"  and  tho  Dark  People.  Tho  old 
Hott«'ntot  language,  like  the  Chinese,  varies  the  meanings  of 
wtirds  by  tho  tone  in  which  they  are  uttere«l. 

.\  pertain  word  if  pronounced  in  a  loud  key  means  "  handkerrhief  "; 
the  same  wonl,  three  notes  lower,  means  **  the  spot  "  ;  and,  four  notes 
p>wer  still,  it  stands  for  the  adjective  "  dark." 

In  the  n>i(finiii(o)i  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell  has  a  noticeable 
article  on  the  salmon.     Strange  as  it  may  appear  to  those  who 

I    do  not  an^lo    with    the  flv.  tlioro   lias   Vo  >n    iwiioh    ilulmto    on  the 
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question  irh<>thcr  Minion  fool   in  fr«<ih  WBt«r.    A  PArlinuientiiTy 

r«»;iort  (in  i    -  -  -       •  '  •'       •       -   '    /  tlii>  Kiilmon  m»<1o  by  tli<> 

l!o_\.i!  ('..!  jli   \\n»  iUhmiIimI   timt  till' 

salmon  i|.>o»  all  lU  ;  Moll  it 

*|<»n<U  at  M>a.     ft  ■  '.  Imt 

iMH-noRo  it  is  ill  cou;.,  <ii    U-yiBlily  > 

••  How   v»in.  t  not    nnnatnnilly    • 

"  ri't  how  inniHont,  ap|>i>ttrK  all  tlio  fniw  »o  iimkc  ivlmiit  o\iu-t 
sliailo  of  silk  or  liaoklo  !  How  }n^>imill«<SH  our  Iwliof  in  tlu> 
au|«rioritr  of  ii|<orial  flieig  in  iliflTervnt  riren  !  "     One  ix  toin]itc<l 

• ''1,  Wiy  iiso  a  fly  at  all  ?    I'ut.  no  far  a«  rolour  ami  ttixc  are 

■  iiol,  tlit-re  id  no  reason  why  tlm  salmon  of  the  Tuy  Rhoiiltl 
ii't  tM'  ox>-ite«l  by  an  ol)j«Ht  which  woiihl  leavo  the  Hnliiion  of  tlio 
ThomI  iinmoviNl,  anil  the  hrivhtiH-ss  or  i;loomiiu<f>s  of  the  ilay 
"  I  to  lie  a '■  ^iiU'riiij;.     Mr.  A.  K. 

I'  m  luliMii-:!  .  ami  though  ho  tolls 

1  ••   of   tiin  own  ill  tho  wuy  of  badjior 

ii  ^         M  loarn,  iii'Vor  willingly  or  wantonly 

killeil  one. 

Colonel  C.  E.  ilu  la  Poor  Borosfonl  has  an  iiistrnctivo  article 
ill  tlie  Uiiitnl  Sri-rirf  J/ayartiir  on  tho  Traiw-SilM-rian  Railway. 
Fow  nmlertakings  have  IxH^n  so  big  with  rosiilts  which  may  afTect 
tho  history  of  the  worlil,  anil  some  of  the  most  interesting  facts 
Ii'  :i    by    Colonel    IJcresfonl    arc    those   (lo.iling   with   the 

I  "f  exteiwleil  wheat  cultivation  in  Siberia,  anil  with  the 

way  tlui  Cioveriiment  jnofoses  ti>  assist  its  vastly  incn-asiiif; 
[io]<iilr>tinii  of  M-ttlcrs.  Mr.  O.  lie  Thierry  has  collectiil  in  tho 
>  i/.ine  50IIIC  8trikiii<!:   statistics   as   to  the   lo.st    of    war 

[■!    .  iS    in    the  I'nitwl  States,  which  has  spent  far  more  on 

her  army  than  Great  Britain,  ami,  "  last  year,  niillioiia  more 
than  Uniteil  tiermaiiy." 

In  tho  Ofutlrnum'*  Minjaxine  Mr.  W.  C.  Macltenxie  investi- 
gates the  history  of  Lonl  Miwaiilay's  aiie<>stor«,  ami  trait^s  tho 
family  (uhi<-h  is  ]>uro  Norse)  litu;k  to  one  Donalil  Macaiilay,  who 
lived  in  the  reij;ii  of  .Tames  Vf.  "  He  was  blind  of  one  eye,  ami 
for  that  rcta-soii  wa.H  known  as  Donalil  Cam."  ISiit  "  cam  "  surely 
means  "  crooketl,"  thoii^'h  jierhaps  a  man  with  one  eye  niif;ht  1h' 
called  rniokeil  in  a  secondary  sense.  .Mr.  I*.  A.  Sillard  gives  a 
very  favourable  estimate  of  "  John  Wilson  Croker,"  an  amiable 
man,  possibly,  but  a  singularly  inept  eilitor  and  critic. 
Macaulay'a  review  of  Crokor's  *'  ni>8well  "  was  no  doubt 
onveiiomed  by  personal  dislike,  but  Carlyle's  verdict  was  in 
siilwtantial  agreement  with  Macaiilay "s.  As  to  Crokcr's  private 
character,  one  must  ho|m  that  there  is  no  truth  in  the  riiinour  th.it 
bo  posed  as  a  moilel  for  tlm  airreeable  |H>rHonality  of  Mr.  Weiiham. 
The  nv  in  the  .Y,  ir  C'lUunj  is  Mr.  W.  I'. 

I!ynn>  'k.  •  i  ire,  which  does  a  us^-ful  service  by 

b  i  review  the  writers  in  diH'creut  schercs 

<■!  Ill  to  rii'risciit  Ij eland.     It  i^,  a  dilliciilt 

task,  for,  as  Air.  Kyan  says  - 

'•■    '--■     '   •    --'   -        "         '     -•        ■  „.,.,      ...,• ■    aiii--t 

«■  II'  IS  a  Hlrnrmii  lack  "f 

u:  ..  -      i  growth,  of  influeiiceH, 

c'  'v.     Th«  chief  workers     ...     do  not  sopm  like 

p  i.irafii.ii    fr.iiii    ii    roninioD    native   titiire,   like    iii- 

>U  '         1  atinospben!,  aoil  had  aoiiiething 

cii  ••  them. 

Mr.  Coropt<nn  Heade  writes  "  The  I'niteil  States  in  an  .Aiiioriciin 
Mirror."  in  which,  starting  from  the  |  roposition  that  "  the 
•nfrmnchisoment  of  the  nigger  i*  a  crapulous  absiinlity,"  ho 
tr:      *  '    '"lat  Anmricans   in  their  actions,  if  not*  in  their 

w  "  tlio   attractions  of  a  higher  ratio  of  civiliza- 

tion   '  111  t;  iitry.     Tlie  "  American  Mirror"  from  wliiih 

be  draws    i  n!   •videiiee,  however,  is  n  letter  written  in 

IWi    I  '  .lohii    M.riilith    Head.      The    liest 

r»inar»  .        •■  'Jeiieral   is,  "A  .Monarchy  !<lionld 

be  immortal,  tor  it  has  a  soul.  A  Ifepiiblic  is  like  a  moneyeil 
eorv>r»l»on-witb<>rit  mv  " 

Mr.  Jame*  i  .vho  laments  in  the  Uiiir>i.-'itu  jVii'/<i;»iif 

tha  "  Dffcajr  of  l  li  Folk  Songs,"  though  admitting  that 

thm  old  aoiifni  «•  ••asiirably  su(>erior  proiliiclions  to  much 

ofthainani'  i -<■    f.i  i  f  dav,"  vet 
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"  well  educated."  It  is  curious  that  Mr.  Dowman,  who  appre- 
ciattM  the  beauties  of  the  old  lifo,  does  not  see  that  "  cdiicn- 
tion  "  tho  passing  of  the  standards  is  absolutely  fatal  to  all 
s]Xiutani>oUH  jMiasaiit  art.  Tho  countryman  who  in  tho  former 
stat<>  of  things  would  have  liveil  in  the  world  of  old  trailitions, 
.  anrl  old  songK,  is  now  introiluced  to  the  totally 
^ion  of  prinU-d  Inioks,  and  the  ell'ict  of  the  latter  on 
tho  former  is  as  (at^d  as  tho  coming  of  civilization  to  a  primitive 
race. 

The  driiriilmfifal  MiKinziiif  contains  a  curious  note  on 
"  abatements  "  in  heraldry,  which  the  old  heraUls  iniagineil  as 
marks  detracting  from  tho  honour  of  a  coat  of  arms.  As  the 
wTit4'r  of  the  note  points  out,  it  is  not  to  Ik'  supposed  that  any 
]H'r&oii  would  voluntarily  display  marks  of  his  own  disgrace,  and 
there  seems  no  reason  to  suppose  that"  abati'ineiits  of  honour  " 

ever  had  any  i cretv  existence,  but  ancient  heraldry,  which  was 

aliove  all  things  logical  and  symmetrical,  insisttil  on  their 
theoretical  necessity,  and  accordingly  we  have  lists  of  such  marks 
as  the  following  :  — 

Del/  <r«iit'-for  revoking  or  receding  from  n  ehnllenge  given  by 
himself. 

A  fnint  iJirttr,  parted,  trnni—foT  a  bmggndoeio. 

A  I't,  taiiiiuiiif     for  cowanliee. 

A  ■  ■  r,  /miir— for  behaving  eowanlly  to  nn  enemy. 

Tho  y.nir  Matiaztne  awl  lirrifir  is  ]iiiblishing  a  series  of 
articles  on  "  The  Attorney  on  the  I'oots  "  which  .should  make  an 
interesting  study  when  completed  and  collectoil.  Mr.  lieginald 
TallHit  discu.sses  miHb'rately  and  appreciatively  the  "  Judge 
Jeffreys"  of  Mr.  H.  IJ.  Irving,  and  well  sums  up  the  con- 
clusion tho  impartial  reader  wjll  arrive  at. 

After  all  Mr.  Irving's  efforts  we  can  imly  say  in  favour  of  .leffrrys 
thiit  he  \\a«  horn  in  an  iiiiforttinato  time  for  n  man  of  his  t^miHTameiit 
and  iirini'i|ilbs,  timl  hi«  fii'iy  leiii|ier.  iiiieoalrollatile  tongue,  nn  I  arhilrnry 
i)iK|>o<ilion  led  him  to  preside  over  trials  so  unfairly  and  imlecrntly,  that 
Ikad  a^  the  standiird  of  his  uge  was  he  surpassed  if.  that  allowMnceN  muHt 
l)e  made  for  the  violence  of  |)arly  feelings,  and  that  he  has  lahoui-ed 
under  the  miKforUme  of  ba\  iiig  his  life  re|iort<'d  hy  jiolitical  opponents 
sometimes  more  anxious  to  lie  telling  than  accurate. 

CaswU't  has  many  gooil  photographic  illustrations,  especially 
those  to  an  amii.sing  article  on  "  Sand  Shows,"  and  to  "Mr.  \V. 
L.  Aldeii's  "  t)n  the  Lagoon."  a  chat  about  Venice.  Mr. 
Douglas  Sladcn  tells  the  story  of  the  battle  of  the  Nile.  Among 
other  pieces  of  fiction  Mr.  Joseph  Hocking  continues  his  st<.>ry, 
"  Tievaiiioii  :  a  Story  of  Coriiwall." 

Quite  one  of  the  best  of  the  lighter  "  homo  "  magazines, 
esi»ccially  for  the  ta.ste  and  variety  of  its  illustrations,  is 
St.  Xirliolas,  and  we  doubt  whotlier  any  (loriodical  can  show  such 
pleasing  pictures  as  its  August  numlier.  Tho  relation  of  the 
print  and  tho  pictures  is  well  managiMl,  and  in  one  of  tho  ]m]>ers, 
"  The  Kndless  Story  "--  a  very  old  story,  by  the  way,  that  of  the 
locUHt.1  and  the  who.it-  the  experiment  of  a  completely  decoriiti'il 
page  is  tried.  Anmng  "instructive"  ]>a|i«rs  there  is  a  lucid 
account  of  oce.in  storms,  by  Lieut.  I  'liarles  McCartetiey. 

The  .l);/<i.fi/  fioeiiis  to  have  an  inexhaustible  supply  of  read- 
able short  stories,  ami  its  August  numlier  is  almost  entirely 
fiction.  But  Mr.  Roose's  chat  about  casual  subjects,  under  the 
cryptic  heading  "  Shooa  and  Ships,"  is  worth  reading.  Among 
other  things  he  brings  some  evidence  to  show  that  the  average 
Yankee  Kpeaks  betti^r  Knglish  than  the  average  Englislinian.  ^'or 
one  tiling  he  preserves  his  aspirates  intact. 

Hie  "  Maha-Boilhi  SiH-iety,"  which  publishes  a  Joiininl  in 
Calcutta,  has  the  advantjige  of  very  august  p:itronage.  "  Lo7.aiig 
1'biib-daTi  (iya-t<;ho,"  <!raiid  Lama  of  Tibet,  is  tho  patron,  "  the 
Tbatha-naiiaiiig  of  Maiidalay  "  is  a  vice-president,  ami  "  the 
Aiiagarika  "  is  the  "eneral  secretary.  The  Jminiul  contains  the 
folliiwiiig  "  original  aphorisms  "  : 

Hear  me,  <l  thou  '  ni  ghtily  husy  hnii'-eholder,  on  the  breath  of  the 
l.atilliiir  i-.iTiiiianion  ol  thy  darling  de|Miid»  the    future    destiny    of    thy 

d  nilh  the  hroonwlirk  of  self-sci-uliiiy  at  night,  in  order  to 

e^.    I  I  .  \i„,«ii...    II .11,    itiiii  filtliy  <le|Misits  made  during  the 

flay's  ti  til*,  heart. 

Til'    '  '  '   is  giving  a  brief  summary 

of  "  Kobinsoii  c'riisoo,"  Willi  tlii'  intent,  it  is  to  lie  presuiiied, 
of  |Kipiilari/.iiig  that  work  uiiioiig  its  native  suliscribers.  One 
hopus  it  may  lie  so,  for  it  must  Im,>  confessed  that  a  romance  in 
jnirU  form  does  not  make  the  most  enchanting  reading. 
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niHiimn-k'H  own  Mcmi'irM  will,  no  it  in  stattxl,  U?  piil>- 
linhiMl  liofoni  (liriHtmiiM,  iin>l  iiiiiy  Im  nxjiootiHl  to  put  nmiiy 
of  tho  Bvoiits  of  lii«  liiHtorii'iil  i-iiroiT  in  n  now  nM|w>tt.  No 
(Iniilit  we  hIiiiII  Imvn  in  Kn;;liiii<l  n  {.'oimI  doul  of  HiMiii;irik 
litorjitnro    lioforo    tho    onil    of  tin-    _viir.       W'  tito    tlmt 

Mr.  Willinni   JiirkH,  I).Ii.,tlio  trnnNlator  of    I,  Nntliiin 

tlio  Wide,"  lins  Imi'Ii  lit  work  lor  moiho  j..,..  |....i  upon  n 
"  liiln  ftnd  Times  of  MiMiimrck  "  wliirh  in  ititpni|i-i|  diiotly  for 
ItritiNJi  rcnilrrH.  Mr.  .IiickH  Iihk  found  it  m-i-i'dHiiry  to  niv  an 
hiHtorienI  noconnt  of  tho  lifty  yi'iir.s  whiih  prct-oiifd  llio  iip|H'iir- 
iinoo  of  Minnutrck  in  tlu>  (ionium  I'lirliiiMH'iit  in  IK-17.  Tlii.s  work 
hiiH  involved  nii  innnciiHo  deal  of  roHciirch,  nx  tho  l>ook  will  Ih-  im 
orii;iniil  work,  and  not  a  <'opy  of  tho  hintorics  which  Imvo  jjono 
Iniforo.  In  America,  Mr.  Knink  Pre.st'ii  .'^tiarii"  in  hIho  en^ri^cd 
upon  a  "  Life  of  Itismarck  "  wliich  Ih  intended  to  explain  the 
true  uhnrncter  of  tho  man,  to  jioint  out  his  place  in  hiHtory,  and 
to  correi't  certain  orroneou.s  iiii[iresNion»  which  have  heen 
circiiUto<l  liy  his  political  opponentH. 

Meanwhile,  it  may  1)6  of  intere.it  to  glanco  at  tho  nxixtinf; 
ItiKniiirck  literature  in  Germiiny  ami  elsowhere.  Oerman  admira- 
tion for  Uisniarck  lias  a.ssumed  a  characteristic  form  ;  there  has 
never  heen  a  livinj;  man  to  whom  no  many  works  have  lieen 
ilevoti'cl.  A  cninpleti'  library  of  ISismarck  literatnri'  would 
prolialily  extend  not  only  to  hundreds  hnt  to  thou.sandM  of 
Volumes,  (tno  rea.son  of  this  is  the  extreme  f;i>nerosity  which 
hoth  Hismarck  and  the  I'mssian  (iovcrnment  have  shown  in 
IM'rmittiuf;  tho  puhlii^ation  lioth  of  his  private  and  ollicial  cor- 
resiM)ndence.  I>in"in;,'  his  lifetime  we  h.ave  had  a  more  I'omploto 
knowhsl^e  Isitli  of  his  domestic  life  and  of  tho  secret  motives 
of  his  pidilic  acts  thai\  we  even  now  have  of  many  Hritish 
stiitosmiMi  who  have  been  dead  for  more  than  a  i;eni>ration. 
Not  to  mention  Lord  Heaconslield  aixl  .Mr.  (iladstone,  it  may 
he  tridy  said  that  we  know  more  of  I'rinco  liisniarck  than  wo  do 
of  dannini;,  or  J'ilt,  or  ralmerat^m. 

Three  men  havi'  lioen  es|HTially  di.stin-jnished  hy  tho  viijonr 
with  wliich  thoy  have  devoted  thc-msilves  to  the  pnldicatiou  of 
Itismarck'.s  works-  Ludwi<>  Hahii,  fleinrich  von  I'oschinKer,  and 
llorst  Kohl.  Hahn  has  pnlilished  a  collection  of  documents, 
speechos,  and  ne\vspa|MT  articles  in  live  volumes,  which  is  very 
valuahlo  as  a  hook  of  referenc",  and  extends  to  the  year  l.HtX). 
Tho  two  lattiT  have  had  the  advanta;;e  of  comini;  latest  in  tinu'  : 
their  rivalry  is  ni>t  always  friendly  and  sometimes  amiisin);.  Kor 
a  complete  knowli'dj;!^  of  Hismarck 's  life  and  a  ;;nide  to  liis 
works  the  first  place  must  undouhtodly  he  awuriled  to  Kohl'.s 
liisM  muk-Rkokstkx  (lioipziu;,  1891-2;  2  vols).  The  Imok  ih 
formed  on  tho  plan  of  tho  hioptraiihies  of  the  old  tiermaii 
Km|H<ror»  :  it  informs  ns  of  Hismarck's  actions  on  every  ilay 
of  his  life,  and  under  the  heading  of  each  date  are  included 
roforenoes  to  and  often  extracts  from  lett<'rs  and  s|ieeclies.  The 
hook  appeared  in  IH\t2  ;  all  future  Lives  of  tho  ('hancellor  will 
have  to  ho  founded  on  it.  Since  it  was  iiiihlished  a  lar^jf  niimlx'r 
of  new  facts  and  new  documents  have  iiocome  known  ;  in  order 
to  make  these  availahle  to  the  student.  Kohl  has  founded  the 
IJlsMAUiK-.I.iiiuiiriii  (  Herlin,  ISm,  Ac),  of  which  <uie  volume, 
consistinj;  of  several  parts,  appear.s  each  year.  In  this  will  ho 
found  full  information  rej;ardinR  the  remarkahle  di)iloniatic  dis- 
closures (for  instance,  the  .soerot  treaty  with  Russia)  which  have 
ap)ioarod  nn-ently.  It  also  contnins  a  very  larj;o  niimher  of  most 
importjint  letters.  One  jiart  of  tho  "  .lahrhnch  "  is  devoted  to 
records  of  receptions  and  of  s|H'eohos  which  were  made  hy  the 
I'riiico,  and  there  are  also  a  certain  nuinher  of  es.says  and  )>ane- 
ftvrioa  not  fjonerally  of  miii'h  valiii".  I'oscliintrer's  work  has  hwii 
chiefly  tho  I'ditin^;  of  liismarck's  corrosiMuidence.  Tho  most 
important  of  his  piihlications  are  the  four  volumes  entitled 
PllKlSSKN-  IM  HrXOKSTAd,  IR.'il  -  IfiTi!)  (4  vols.,  l.'-'yS-lSW), 
imhiishod  from  the  Prussian  archives.  They  contain  the  ollicial 
correspondence  between  Hi.smarck  and  MaiiteuHVl  during;  the 
years  when  ho  was  Knvoy  at  VVankfort.  It  is  not  the  plac«>  to 
discuss  here  whether  it  was  gi'nerous  or  correct  for  Hismarck, 
while  he  was  in  ollice,  to  (H'rniit  the  publication  of  those  very 
contidential  ilociiments,  with  their  outspoken  language  roganling 
men  who  were  then  alivo  :  it  certtiinly  would  have  In-on  ini|>os- 
8il)le  in  Kngland.  The  student  and  historian  must  only  rei'ord 
his  gratitude  for  the  valuable  information  which  they  coiitain. 

Next  ill  importance  are  the  two  works  ItisM.vuiK  Ai.s  Voi.ks- 

VIllTH  and  AktKXSTI  (KR  Zri!  AVlRTIISCIlAtTsroMTIK  DKS  FlRSTF.X 
HisM  AKcK,  which  are  part  of  the  collection  of  State  papers  Akten- 
STil'KK  Zl  U<iKSiHHUTK  1>KR  WlKTUSlH  A  KTS11H.1TIK   IX  PhKIS.sBX. 

Thoy  supploment  one  another  and  together  contain  full  informa- 
tion on  Hismarck's  commercial  jiolicy  :  a  largo  numlK-r  of 
confidi'litial  and  important  Stati-  pajiers  are  added  to  the  s|veches 
and  public  documents  which  wore  already  known.     The   vilo..   .if 
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started  a  HlMMAlirK-PoHT^Ki  ii.k,  mlo 
It  is  not  of  the  same  value  an  the  ".!.. 
interesting  articles. 

Of  mlitions  of  Bismarck's  sjieechoa  all  others  linvi-  Ih-.ti  put 
into  the  shade  by  the  great   (Hlitioii    of    Kohl:    I'll  i>:n 

Hkiikn    i>ks     Fi  ustkn  ISismaRiKs,  in  12  vols.,  Stnt:  ''-4. 

There  is  a  very  gissl  o<lition  in  French,  but  there  i»  lei  Kuglish 
translation  of  the  odli'cte*!  speeches.  There  is  also  u  very  good 
otlition  of  the  Hiiee(-hes  olitainablo  for  a  small  price  in  Reclaui's 
well-known  "  I  nivi'rsal-bibliothek." 

A  great   want   is   a   giMwl   iMlition  of  !'•  '  the 

fullest  is    Poi.iTlsi  iiK  CuiKi'K,  in    four   v.  '  '.C 

This,  however,  is  i-xtremely    iiiconvenioiit,  l"r    lie  nies 

are  each  supplementary  t<>  one  another  and  do  not  fol  <  no- 

logical  order:  moreover,  the  print  is  iinplenHant,  uii'l  tin  l.lt<-ri 
are  not  all  printe<l  in  full.  Tlie  small  volume  Kismaik  k-l'>isiK»  k 
lK4-l-7<i,  piiblisheil  in  l>C)i,  contains  a  small  numlier  of  the  most 
charming  of  his  private  htt^Ts  :  it  has  Ihcii  translated  into 
Knglish  by  F.  Maxse.  and  there  is  a  suppli-im  ntary  vtilnmo  by 
the  same  islitor  published  in  IKhK.  The  letUrs  totnrlach.  wliich 
are  of  gn-at  imptrtaiice  as  supplementing  the  lettt-rs  |..  M  ...t..tiilol, 
have   bu«>n   published    in   two  eilitions  :    the   lirst  < .  in- 

correct  and    incomplete,  and    is    suiwrHi'<li«l    by   tl.  i/.ed 

e<lition,    KlSMAItlK's    JtKIKKK    A  .V     IIKN    (iRNKIIAI.   L.   V.  Ci  Kltl-AI'll, 

edited  by  the  ind>'fatigable  Horst  Kohl.  Itiit  the  Value  of  the 
book  is  iliminished  by  the  fact  that  it  i1ih-s  not  contain  (Serlaeh's 
answers.  The  corresiHindeiice  with  Hcxm  is  to  Im-  foiiml  in  the 
"  Life  of  Uooii,"  islit4-d  by  his  son  (Itn-slnn.  I.'<1t2.  2  vols.).  A 
considerabli'  niiinber  of  now  letters  are  published  in  the  "Kisiiiarck 
■lalirbnch." 

There  is  still,  as  indeed  is  inovitahlo,  n  great  want  of  a  good 
biograjiliy  in  (iermsn.  The  most  jiret«'iitious  is  that  hy 
Hans  Uliim.  Mihmauck  rxn  sf.ink  Zk.it  (Munich.  IXlM).  in  six 
voliimrs.     Tho    information    contiiined  initio  "  i-ct. 

but  the  author  is  nncritiiral  :  there   is  no  att<-ii  lity 

on    doubtful    jMiints,  and  he    writ<is    in    the    iii..^i  i.uc 

style  of  newsiMijM'r  (ierinan.     The  same  author   liii.>-  :t<'n 

Das   hki'tsciik    Kkkii  zru  '/.r.ir  Mismaik  ks,  a  use  i ■•  •>  "f 

(lerinany  from  1870  to  lS1tO(Lei]>zig.  I8!i:j).  S<i  goo<l  an  autlnirity 
as  llorst  Kohl  assigns  the  lirst  place  among  existing  bi<'graphii-s 
to  that  hy  Charles  Lowe,  ItisMAin  K,  a  Political  HuMMi^rnv 
(2  vols.,  London,  IS.***"!  :  revistMl  eilition  in  1  vol.,  181I2). 
The  same  author  has  also,  under  th<-  title,  Tallktalk  or 
Pitisci'.  HisMAiti'K,  piiblishtil  a  translation  anil  Collection 
of  many  of  his  most  famous  sayings.  For  tho  early  years 
in  tho  life  of  the  Prince  the  hiographv  of  him  hy  Hesekiel, 
Das  Hum  des  Gkafkv  Hismahi  k  ("l8(i«  :  :iu\  e<l.,  1873), 
still    remains    the   chief  authority  :  in  tliis  are  ftmnd  the  gn-ater 

number   of  tlu'   private  letl  '  this  is  tl rigin  of  nio.st   of 

the   anecdotes  coiicernin"  I-  early  life  which  are  leiw  so 

familiar.  It  is  on  the  whol.-  ..  .i.it.ie,  thiuigh  it  is  far  from  com- 
plete, lliero  is  a  good  translation  hy  K.  R.  H.  Mackenzie 
(London,  1870).  For  fuller  knowhHlge  of  Bismarck's  early  life 
wo  must  wait  till  the  time  comes  when  his  lettt-rs  to  his  brother 
Bernhanl  are  jmblialud.  Iternhard  von  Bismank  tli,.,!  altout 
three  y<'ar8   ago.  but   he,  acting  in  this  way  ili  :rom   his 

si.stor,  has   not  allowwl  any  of  his   corres|toiid.  i  iiiven  to 

the  worhl.  For  the  ]'.olitical  side  of  Bismarck's  life  the  mo»t 
valuable  liook  is  DiK  BKuuCxni'so  pes  Dkitsiiifn  IIkhhs, 
by  Heinrioh  von  Syhel  (Munich.  1880  -  l.'fltt,  7  voI».>. 
For  the  lirst  five  volumes  down  to  lf(Jti  tho  author,  who 
was  Kee|)or  of  the  Archives  at  Berlin,  was  allowed  to  use 
and  publish  tho  most  private  documents— c<;.,  the  Minutes 
of  the  meetings  of  the  Pru«si.in  Council  of  State.  After  the 
retirement    of    Bismarck    this    permission    was    withdrawn,    and 

the   last  two   volumes,   which    extend   down   to  the   ' V;   of 

tho   war   in    1870,  are   therefore   of   less    value.     A  1   of 

criticism  1ms  ilnring  the  last  ff"'  v.-^ir.;    lw>on    directed.    .  '  -I's 
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of 


od  At   New    Yurk   (Thomu   Y.   Crowoll   ami 


It  I-  lion  Hiiil 

oUiPT    w  .110  ;  tho 

foil'  It    :^    :.   <-   '     '  M  KI>lliKKITK!«  ADH  I>BM 

!.»:!•  .1                                                             ,  1801  :    2   voIh.):  Ais 

i>v^  In,    (gix  vuliiinos  have  l>t!«n 

pu!  xst  |iictur«>  of  Ifc-rlinsiKJiotv 

<liii  iKinli   IK  {larticularly  iisfitul. 

T).'  to  which   wo  hiivu  »lrt>ii<ly 

r«t.  '    ■■              'v.  ith  the 

(.'«>:  N      AlllT 

I  N  »•     »   1  »  I..  M.  f.i;.    i.<  •!  II  V  i:      I  M  I   11  t.i;   >    i,i  iif  >    i    \  i»    »\   t  i;  h  1    M  I'Urlill, 

ISOOl.  hy  H.  von  l'fischiii;;iT ;  of  diploniiitio  im>ni<>iis,  Uki-'T 
(Al  »  UUKI  \  1.  .  .  ■  •  I  MIKIIIMiKKTEN,  (2  Vols.,  StiittjTart,  JtW)  ; 
Kiif^liKh    tra-  V    liiiron    H.    «lo  Worms,  Lo:ii)i>ii,  1887)  : 

B.Mii.l.tti      ^  \    IN  Prusse   (Paris,    1871)   and    Kskaik 

Dii  ■.(;   tho  various  vol iimos    of  Itothiin'w 

Soi  (Paris,     1S71MH)):     Karl    Kini^;   v. 

Kiiiiniiiiiii'n.  At  r/'  i\    kinkk    Af«;KXZF.f<;EKs    (Stiitt;;art, 

IW*t-y7,  3  vols.  I.  u  Mains  most  imjMjrtant  infomintioii  on 

the  events  jirecediiiy  tU>- war  of  1.H70 :  and  Tiik  MKMniitstii' 
Krxst,  DtKK  OF  Saxe-Coiu  iu;-CioTii.\,  truiiKlatt'iI  into  Kn^li8h 
(4  vols.,  I^nilon,  18'.t0). 

KvBTv  one  knows  the  work  of  Moritr,  Hiisch,  Gkak   Bismarck 
I'M  '  oonl   of   liismarck's  conversations    ihtriii}; 

thi  I   :    it  is  tranHlaU.Kl  int<^>  Kn^jliNh  (London, 

187 it  1.        i.iss    vai  i.    the    more    ambitions    work,     II.nzkr 

ItKicHs-KAX/i.KR.  ! ',  line  anther  (Kn^flish,  tmoNlat^Hl  by  \V. 

liostty-Kiiigstun  ;  l...i..l..ii,  1884). 


Qbituav^, 


afflit  t<-<i    i.y  :, 

]ierio<l    he    1  > 
»nt' 

ol.  . 
art- 


l)r.  Georo  Kbrrs,  the  Epyj.tolopist,  who  die<l  at  Tntzinp  on 
Aiigint  7.  triiiniphed.  as  did  Mr.  Walter  Wron,  who  has  also  just 
P»'~'   "  '-al    diflicultios.     He    l)egan    his 

JBi!^  ;  1.1  ago,  when  he  found  himself 

'.  i.pu  of   the   lower  limbs.     At  a  later 
■    travel,    and    ma<1o    two    voyages  of 
I.L.\iit.     He  became   Professor  of  tgvpt- 
md'  at   Leipzig  from  1870   to   188'.>.       His 
..    .■. iis   of  the  proiitest  value,   and  few  nioro 
imj  ntohavo  come  to  light  than  tho  Papyrus  Kbcrs, 

dis.  II    in  the  winter   of   1872-73,   and   publi.sheil   in 

1875.  It  is  of  tliC  eighteenth  dynasty,  and  is  tho  chief  aiithoriU' 
for  our  kuowledgo  of  ancient  Egyptian  medical  science.  It 
•botva  at  once  the  exact  attention  given  to  the  study  of  medicine 
and  the  absence  so  noticeable  in  ancient  times  of  any  true 
scientific  principles.  To  the  Egyptian  it  was  an  oveiyday 
tnatter  to  open  dead  bodies,  and  from  the  oarlient  times 
'  II  s|iocial  class  who  devotetl  themselves  to  the 
n  frame.  Y'el  tho  larger  jMirt  of  their  aiiatomi- 
<ai    Kii.iwii-ii  :s    from    the    jiapynis    to    have   been   pure 

invention.  _     l  .r«,    too,     never     shook     themselves    free 

frt^ra  the  iiiii.i.un-  ..i  magic;  and,  tliouph  the  Papyrus  Ebers 
contains  fewer  exon-isms  than  some  later  mo<lir:d  docn- 
roents,  this  would  only  seem  to  show  that  the  doctor  who 
compilMl  it  was  of  a  rather  more  rationalizing  8i)irit  than 
his  contemr>orii!  iis.  .nid  even  he  is  hy  no  means  free  from  the 
influence  of  n  rniul.e.     Two  works  of  travel  bv  Dr.  Eliers 

Iwve  been  ti  '  Tin ..u-h   (Joshen  to  Sinai  ""(1872),  and 

•' Egvpt:   Descriptive.  1,  and  Picturesr|;:o  "  (1880). 

He  is  ri-mnrk:iMe  .olars  for  tho  use  lie  iiuide  of  his 

»""  ■«!  tlie   leulm  of    fiction  in  such  books  as 

''  -^  '•«»."    •'  fsrda,"    and   many    others,    his 

I   has  just   boon   transhitocl 

on   Low.     In<lee<l,  it  must 

•'•'   '  t  only,  that  ho   was   known 

to  '  ■    heard   of   his  death   with 

'  ■  1     .1    .      .      ^^^y  large   and 

iiiiinitv     Dr. 

los.      i'his  is 

proat    as    a 

'  :    ,  .III  to  «<U1  tho 

t^arlylisin,  It    wa«    '■  .(  than   so."     Tho  Egvptinn 

IVinoou    "  dr.<n    nnt    ■  •    anymore    than  the  Nile 

•cetwry.      "  '  '  u    lUt  lim<jiir-ari    like    many    of    the    days 

•pent   on    Ui.  river   itself  ;    but   they  suite<l  their  siir- 

roowUngs  well,  uiul  Uivy   l«got   a  rvaUul    feeling  in  tho  render, 


"  i.ich,  with  those  of  a  more  intelligent  curiosity,  stopped  short 
of  somnolence,  wliile  l)egttting  critn-ul  in<lulgeiico.  Neither  of 
those  two  11..V.  1.;  1.  w  without  merit  iih  narriitive,  and  their 
management  -itories  was  not  wanting  in  art.     Needless 

to  add  that  tl'  :  y  was  a.s  accurate  as  r('H<<urch  could   niako 

it,  and  that  they  were  mines  of  archieologiuul  learning  requiring 
II  whole  aplNiratiis  of  notes  Komotiiiies  printed  in  an  a|>|ieiidix, 
sometimos  at  the  foot  of  the  page  for  its  ilue  elucidation  and 
eX]iu8ition.  Tho  drama  was  "  mounted  "  to  iwrfection,  and  at 
least  comi'etently  "  stage  managed  "  ;  nothing  was  wanting  but 
animate  {HTHnmtges  to  Ki>eak  the  dialogue  and  carry  on  the  action, 
and  these  unfortunately  refuse<l  to  live.  Dr.  Klwrs"  strength  and 
weakness  were  exhil(it«'<l  with  o<|Ual  completeness  in  every  jx-rioil 
with  which  he  dealt.  The  lapse  of  a  few  thoUKiinil  years  and  tlu 
transit  of  half  a  dozen  dyniistii'S  made  no  ditlerence  to  hini. 
The  ligiire  I'f  Itjiuie.ses  the  liri'at  is  ilrawn  witli  the  same  care, 
accnnicy,  ami  lifelessiiess  as  that  of  t'and)yses.  We  know  how 
they  lonk<'<l  and  dressed  and  feiusteil  and  made  war,  but  not 
a  feature  of  the  iik'II  themselves  remaiiiH  in  the  mental  vision 
after  either  novel  has  lieeii  ch>S(^d.  Hut  in  Egyjit,  that  land  of 
shadows,  it  was  easy  for  the  reader  liimaelf  to  lend 
to  these  stately  simulacra  a  suflicient  vitality  for  his  tem]M>rary 
purpose,  which,  after  all,  was  that  of  filling  his  imagination 
with  thosi-  ]iictures  of  ancient  Egyptian  life  for  which  Dr.  Ebers 
supplitKl.  at  any  rat<-,  the  materials  in  such  an  overwhelming 
abundanc(\ 
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SHYLOCK    IN    EASTERN    LITERATURE. 

TO    THE    EDITOR. 

Sir, —  In  till'  X'iiriortiin  Sliako.s|K»are  of  \~i\K\  .Miiione 
gave  a  tmu.slation  by  P'nsion  Tlioiim,'*  .Munro  (iiftcrwards 
Sir  Tiioinas  .Munro,  Governor  of -Madrii."*)  of  tlio  Siiylock 
story  of  the  Alussulnian  and  the. lew  from  a  Persian  manu- 
sfript  in  Munro's  possession,  it  is  nearly  identical  with 
that  communicated  by  M.  Vambery  to  Literature  from 
the  Turkish. 

A  transcript  of  the  I'ersinn  original  is  in  my  liands 
tofjetlier  witii  a  letter  dated  "  Koit  St.  (ieorge,  12  ,Ian., 
17S()."  addressed  by  Andrew  Hoss  to  Kyles  Irwin,  the 
Oriental  traveller.  Koss  mentions  that  he  had  desired 
Munro  to  send  a  "  copy  of  the  translate  "  to  Sir  William 
.lones.  He  copies  a  letter  from  Munro  dated  "Tanjore, 
9  Jan.,  178(),"  wliich  is  as  follows: — 

I  .send  you  a  copy  of  the  Persian  story,  which  I  have  l)een 
obliged  to  write  myself  as  my  master  is  sick.  I  send  no  further 
translation  because  it  would  be  thought  as  if  I  wished  to  ap])oar 
as  a  Persian  scholar,  which  I  am  very  far  from  being.  It 
would  bo  no  use  to  the  gentleman  to  whom  you  wish  to  send  it 
as  he  understands  the  original.  The  conclusion  of  tho  story  is  also 
very  indecent  in  Persian,  and  would  Ix;  much  more  so  in  l^nglish. 
The  book  from  which  I  cojmsl  it  I  bought  from  a  Moorman  at 
Madura.  It  i.s  much  torn  ami  inaccurately  written,  and  many 
of  tho  stories  are  abridged,  as  I  can  oliserve  from  one  or  two  of 
the  Persian  tales  and  .\rabiaii  Nighta  that  it  contains,  but 
others,  with  the  story  of  tlio  .lew,  seem  to  bo  entire. 

My   copy  written  in  Persian   wa.s   perliaps  made  by 
Munro's  master.     The  cruelty  of  the  .lew    is  remorseless 
because    lie    ha.s    fallen    in     love   witli    the    Alussulman's 
Ix'autiful  wife  and  desires  the  husluind's  death. 
Yours  ob»dieiitlv, 

KI)\V.\H1)  DOWDKN. 
Kiliiney,  Co.  Dublin, 

Aug.  6,  1898. 

VICTOR    HUGO    AS    TRAVELLER. 

iU  Tilt:  KUITUU. 
Sir, — In  your  review  of  my  translation  of  Victor  Hugo's 
"  Al|>ua  ot  I'yroiii'oa,"  the  writer  complains  of  annoyance  from 
"too  persisU-nt  footnotes. "  "  What  does  it  signify,"  ho  asks, 
"if  Victor  Hugo  mado  mistnki.'s  in  giving  the  height  of 
mountains  '/  "  In  apitending  thu  half-dozen  notes  rectifying  such 
mistake*,  U  was  certainly  not   my  piirposa   wither   to   obtrude 
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myuilf  upon  the  resdor.  or  to  iniUt  u|ion  tho  intrinsic  importance 
of  nioiiiitjiiii  hi'ifjht,  in  ii  work  of  Huko'h.  Hut,  ultlioiij;h  tlio 
mil)joct  i«  MBontinlly  uiiini|Hjrtimt,  tho  urrom  tliumm-lvon  aro  by 
no  initnMH  ftliijht,  nit  wlion  (p.  'M)  tho  Kigi  in  iinid  t<.>  1h)  <Ioii1iI«  the 
huight  of  the  Mont«nvi<rn,  whoroa*  th«i  lattor  i»  really  tho  taUnr 
of  tlio  two.  Ad  yonr  rcvitiwur  juntly  enough  obaervua,  Victor 
Hugo  in  not  Haci(U'kiM-,  but  thiit,  it  Htiem*  to  mo,  in  no  reaiion 
why  tho  triuisliitor  dliouhl  l)0  ro<|uire»l  t<>  pu«»  without  commi-nt 
unil  to  porpotunto  iniulvortoiicos  of  tiiis  niituro.  If  tlioy  havti  no 
other  juKtilicution,  tho  iiotoii  nrny  po«iiibly  have  that  of  vinibly 
reminding  tlio  roader  tlmt  Victor  Hugo,  liko  your  roviowi'r,  did 
not  rogiird  googriiphieal  arc;uriicy  n«  a  virtue  in  a  jxuit.  Tho  fow 
roniaiiiing  footnotes  in  tho  volume  do  not  apjiear  to  mo  to 
roq\iiro  any  apology.  That  on  page  18,  for  example,  with 
roforonco  to  the  "  moon-milk  "  {tail  de  bin-)  found  on  I'iiatuii, 
and  that  on  page  IIH,  rogarding  tho  manner  in  which  tho  harus 
"  gavo  their  name  to  tho  House  of  Albrot,"  are  intendod  to 
oluci<lato  paa.sages  which,  I  have  reason  to  l)c<lievo,  are  clear  to 
oxcooilingly  fow  even  of  Hugo's  French  readers.  Five  of  tho 
notes  in  tho  second  p.irt  of  tho  hook,  moreover,  are  Victor 
Hugo's  o.vn.  There  are  only  half-a-dozen  of  mine  in  something 
like  ItOO  iMiges,  and,  oven  if  they  were  not  as  neces.sary  to  tho 
text  as  I  believe  thoiii  to  be,  I  vetiture  to  think  that  tho  sin  of 
"  porsistonco  "  can  hanlly  with  justice  bo  laid  to  their  charge. 
I  am,  Sir, 

Yours  faitlifullv, 

.lOHX     MANSON. 

A  QUESTION     OF     HISTORICAL     ACCURACY. 

TO    riii:   KDiiKU. 

sir.  In  an  article  on  Kndymion  I'ortor,  in  tho  current 
numlwr  of  '/Vm/i/i'  Har,  the  author  refers  to  my  Life  of  Sir  Walter 
Itidogh  as  his  authority  for  the  statement  that  in  100.!,  at  tho  ago 
of  10,  tho  third  Count  do  Olivaros  (tia.sj>ar  do  Guzman)  made  an 
important  speech,  which  chango<l  the  policy  of  Sp.-iin  towards  the 
Knglish  succession. 

In  the  inti>restA  of  historical  accuracy  I  am  anxious  for  an 
opimrtunity  of  recording  tho  fact  tlmt  nothing  I  have  written 
l)oars  out  this  reference.  The  8j)pech  in  question,  of  whicli  a 
summary  will  shortly  1h>  published  in  n.y  fourth  volume  of 
Spanish  StaU'  Papers  of  KlizalMHh,  was  made  in  tho  Council  of 
State,  not  by  tho  Conde  l)u(|no,  but  by  his  father,  the  secotid 
Count  do  Olivaros,  who  in  1586  was  tho  arrogant  And)a.ssador 
who  cajoled  and  bullied  Sixtus  V.  into  promising  aid  to  tho 
Armada. 

Yours  faitlifullv, 

MAUTIN    A.    S.    in  ME. 

August  <i. 

TENNYSON    AND    BRIGHT. 

TO      ITIK     EDITOK. 
Sir,     I  am  reading  a  littlo  work  entitled  "  John  Bright,"  by 
(!.  A.  Vince,  M.A. 

On  page  "jrW  he  writes  :  "  Tennyson,  whoso  satire  generally 
missed  lire,  has  put  into  tho  mouth  of  the  cross-grainod  liero  of 
'  Maud  '  the  iivll-kuKim  ileaci'iiilion  of  liriiiht  as 

'Ilic  liroAd-briiiiiiml  hawker  of  holy  things. 
Whoso  ear  is  stuffed  with  his  cotton,  and  linj;* 
Kveii  in  ilreams  to  the  eliink  of  his  |H'nce." 

Mr.  N'inoo  then  defends  his  hero,  and  sneers  at  the  I'oet  Laureate 
for  "  getting  tho  l)cst  market  price  for  his  verses." 

Ono  is  indeed  amazed  that  Mr.  Vinco  iierjiettiatos  this  vulgar 
error,  for  surely  ho  has  road  the  "  Life  "  of  the  Laureate  I  if 
not  previously  Ur.  Mann's  "  Maud  Vindicate*!  "  ?  In  the 
"  Life."'  t>ago  405,  tho  jxiot  writes  to  Dr.  Mann  : — "  I  am  really 
obligoil  to  you  for  defending  mo  against  the  egregiously  non- 
.scnsical  imputation  of  having  attacked  the  Quakers  or  John 
Bright  "  ;  and  again,  on  page  -JO:.!—"  I  did  not  know  at  the 
time  ho  was  a  Quaker." 

Toper]X'tuatethatwhich— with  thisiiersonalapplioition— would 
Kf  a  gi-ORs  liKd  is  inexcusable,  oven  in  so  unassuming  a  work,  and 
disa-strous  in  two  ways.  To  those  who  know  and  appreciate  John 


Hi  .  .    th«   personal   mtiro    v. 

courtesy  mid  charity    of  the  Liturentx  ,    on  th.,   .  , 
thoKo  who  revere  and  love  the   j'-cf,  niid   hnvf  nn 
in    his   discernment   and     ' 
accepte<l  a«  an  accurate 
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d  in 
this  latter  way  Mr.  Vinos  may  be  doing  lasting  dinroitit  to  bis 

hero. 

Yours  faithfully, 

,|ii^     qt-MI-ri' 
Crown  Hill,  Norwood,  8.K. 

THE    PRAYER-BOOK    PSALTER. 

TO  TIIK  K1>I  HiK. 
■    Sir,— A  notic»»  of  Professor  l»river'«   "  Pnrallol   Paaltnr  "   in 
Thf    Timm    of    tlie    4th    inst.,     with    the 
rhythmical  hoauiy  and  pure  Knglish  of  th 

(a  commendation  with  which  I  heartily  i  n  •• 

to  cull  your  attoiition  to  tho  curious  dif|"  U  " 

and  "  wills  "  in  the  i:;'Jnil  I'saliii,  w    n  •  nj^i. 

is  t04i  long  for  •|n»tatioii,  and  it  is,  i  >   of 

every  one,  so  I  content  niy-'  I'  "■'''  ■   it, 

and  iHtiiiting  otit  that  in  ti  ons 

a  ditt'orent  HI  r.iM  "iiiient  ol  ,  ,  .1    of 

the  verses.     '^'  said,  "  >ot  one  i^ondonor  in  ten  thoiuuind 

can  lay  dowri  s  for  the   proper   use   'f  'will  '  and  'shall.' 

Yet  not  one  Londoner  in  a  million  ever  i  'lis  '  will  '  and 

*  shall,'  "     Is  it  too  nnich  to  ask  a  happ.\    i  which  of  the 

versions  is  correct,  and,  if  nono,  to  put  it  riglit.' 

1  am,  iVc,  NN  . 

August  C,  I8'.l«. 

"  ALOOFNESS." 

TO    TIIK    i;i)lltil!. 

Sir, -.4  profxm  of  certain  remarks  in  your  '■•   of 

July    23,    on    tho8<^    "  who   distort    ami   min  •  the 

Knglish  langnage,"  will  you  allow  m^  .inst 

tho  growing  popularity  of  the  pliilol'  ^s  " 

That  this  word  should  lind  favour    air. on;;    irir 
large  8o<;tion  of  Knglish  writers  who  cannot  writi'  1 
natiual  and  to  bo  oxjitfted  ;   but  when  authors  of  iiii'iin  .   ■.i.uii].. 
and  of  higher  standing  (like,  let   us  say,    .Mrs.    Hiunphry    Ward) 

employ  it.  the  ca.so  is   ■'• <i—   .i.-i...  .■,,i       i.  .1,.. ^ .„    ■ 

is  to  be  used  for  turn 

who,  as  may  lx>  fairly 

unite  use,  how  far  nuiy  we  irtl   to  ci': 

of  the  Slime  nature  as  "  al^"  ;.  f"'  ex.r 

sumuuir  meadows  and  gardens  display   an   eU'  iililoom- 

ness  "  ?     May  wo  not  be  overjiowered  by  thi?  "  ■-  "  of  the 

siui  in  the  dog  days?  l)i.sconcert«'d  by  some  event,  why  should 
we  not  Ih<  taken  with  a  sndilen  *' aliackness  "?;  or,  failing  t4i 
comprehend  something  to  which  wo  have  Kwa  listt<iiing,  lie 
troubled  with  an  "  abreailness  "  as  to  its  meaning? 

"Aloofness"    is    but    one    of   many    words  »!'  '     '      M  Im 
rigorously    talnxwid    by    (.-very    writer    of    ileeent    ■  and 

standing  ;    but    it   may  1k!  aeli'cto<l   as.  in  its  i«irt  v,  an 

excellent  instance  of  nuxlem  literarv  vulgarity  nil'  ii. 

WILLIAM    i   xi.v.>-.. 

Kast  Putney,  July  27. 


IFlotcs. 


Next  week's  Literainrr  will  contain,  tnulor  tho  title 
"  Among  My  Btxiks,"  a  further  instalment  of  "  T  "  ■'    .Mr. 

Gl.adstono  "  (in   addition  to  those  which  have  ali'  >re<l 

in    book   form),  by    the    Hon.    Lionel    Tolloiiiachc.     .Mr.  Krnest 
Rhys  will  contribute  a  story  entitletl  "  Tho  Funeral  of  a  Pwt." 
«  «  *  « 

In  tho  autobiographical  work,  "  My  Life  in  Two  Hemi- 
spheres," Sir  Charles  Gavan  Dufl'y,  it  will  be  remoml>ere<l ,  gave 
some  account  of  his  political  and  other  experioiicea  up  to  tlio 
time  of  his  return  from  AiLstralia.  Ho  is  now  engaged  upon  a 
book  of  memoirs  dealing  with  the  tn-enty  years  which  have 
]>ass«>d  since  his  return  from  the  Antipocles,  whiidi.  however,  he 
will  probably  reserve  {or  jiosthnmoiis  piiblirution.  Before 
beginning  this  second  scries  of  reminiscences  Sir  Charles  bad 
coniplettKl  a  volume  of  "  Conversations  with  Carlyle."  Some  of 
the   matter   of    tliis   volume   was   originally   published    in    the 


Ui 


LITERATURE. 


[AugUHt  13,  1898. 


t'-  ifr,  iMit  Um>  iHKik  will  Imj  to  a  liirj;o  oxU'iit  new, 

»i»i    .> '..1..111    furtluT   Ifttom   of   Carlylo    'v.l   ..1I...1    ,......- 

■Iiowioncv  wliicli  baa  not  a|>]K'att<(l  in  print. 

•  •  •  - 

"  Tho  Coiintor-IUiformatiou  in  Eurupe  "  is  a  work  upon 
which  thv  \Il<v.  a.  It.  PoiiniDi^ton.  Canon  uf  Liiioiln.  has  l>ci<ii 
encn^lnl  for  n«mt<  tinio  i>i»»t.  Thi-  ,sul>j<H't  was  triMttiil  in  Vi>n 
Uankv'i  '•  HiKtory  o(  tJu-  ro|H«,"  puMishinl  iil>init  aixty  ji-arn 
•p>.  Ilia  olijoct  was  t«>  (jivc  iiiforniation  on  a  |M)ri<Ml  of  hi.<it'>rv 
which  hati  (vv-a{i««l  tho  notieo  of  moat  ocvk-nia.ttii^al  liintorinn.s. 
Canon  Pennington  think*  that  tho  imiKirUint  |ioiiit  in  to  show  why 
tho  Lutheran  Hefomiation  failoti  to  oon<|u<<r  Kiiro|io.  I<iiril 
Macaulay  in  hi»  o«»ay  on  Kanku'w  work  givos  a  history  of  four 
potiotU  in  which  th«  Chun-li  of  Koino,  having  aiilfuriHl  Iosh, 
afi'  :ii<«l    ita    a.-tfcniloncy,   Imt    a   fi'W    )iii};i>s    in   tlio 

/.'  '  on  ono  of  tho*'   |M'ri<Hls  pnvo  hanlly  room    for 

an  •-\Ii'tii..>tik<>  triuitnivnt.  Ilt'siih-s,  < 'jinon  IVnnin;:t(^ii  iliscovcrs 
in  tho  essay  I'rrors  of  an  im|w>rtiiiil  oharaottM',  awl  liia  |>rosoiit 
ol>>vt  is  to  roinft  tlio.M)  iiilNt^ikoK  and  nivo  a  history  in  a  handy 
an<l  |a>pular  form  of  the  Coiint<-r-l{oforiii.'ilion  fioni  :i1ioiit  I.VkS 
to  the  Fmuv  of  Westphalia  in  1C18. 

«  «  «  « 

Mr.  RiMXKO  HaiH<n  Putnam,  Uio  autlior  of  "  liooks  and  thoir 
M.  '  '  '"      "<    '  "     '.      ^ "  and  other  well-known  works, 

is  l>aration  of  a  historical  Nkotch  of 

tl:'  :  ny  j.r.>iH'rty  from  tho  oarliost  times  to  the 

h>-  t  law  in   Kuro|io,   with  the  ciiiictnient,    in 

ITOlt,  oj  the  .StatuU'  of  Qui'cn  Anno.  This  skot^-h  will  lie  usj-d 
in  connexion  with  tho  work  of  Mr.  Samuel  J.  KIdor,  a  loadiiif; 
lawyer  of  tho  Massachusetts  Bar,  who  has  for  some  years  had  in 
preparmtion  a  treatise  on  the  present  condition  of  copyright  law. 
Tho  rolumo,  when  ready,  will  prohahly  Xh'jkt  tlie  names  of  Ixith 
aiitliurs  ;  it  will  be  issued,  in  lioth  London  and  New  York,  by 
Messrs.  G.  P.  Putnam's  Sons. 

♦  ♦  • 

Professor  A.   H.   Koano's  work  on  othnolopy,  dealing  with 
ftr  I   ethnical   jiroblcms  and    primary    ctlinical    groups, 

wi  \\c<\    hv    a   volume   to  be  entitled   "  Man   Past  and 

Proaent,"  which  will  Ix-  issued  by  tho  Cambridge  University  Press 
early  in  tho  new  year.  It  will  form  a  sctpiel  and  complement  to  the 
"  Ethnology,"  giving  detailed  accounts  of  the  Metal  and  Pre- 
historic  Ages,    the   evolution    of    writing    systems   (i>ictorial, 
cuneiform,  hicroslyphic,  and  alphalx'tic),  the  historic  jM^oplus, 
tl"  '         lis   of   tlio   world,   their  roots   in    the  jiast, 

tl  .  usugi's,  and  general  culture,  broadly  with 

a  ■  continuous  illustnition  tlie  iirincijilos  laiil 

d'  "£f.V."     Chief  among  thi-se  are  tho  iih_VHical 

•I'  inity  of  the  human  race,  its  gre^t  aiitiipiity,  its  origin 

in  iilri'.and  it8dilfusionfronithatcentre(In<lo-Malay8ia) 

ovtT  tl  il  glol>e  in  early  Plcistocone  (Quaternary)  times, 

and  hei.. .   ...^ .  .^.->.iry  evolution  of  everything  (present  types,  lan- 

gttag><«,  letters,  religions,  social  institutions,  Ac),  not  from  fully- 
for-      '        ■  '     .  .„„]  rude  beginnings.  For  instance, 

•1  lisinntiiil  unity  of  religious  ideas 

will  '  iiiiversal  primitive  revelation,  but 

inf'  'if  unity  of  man.     Further,  such 

!  th  in  the  "  Kthnolopy  "  will 

i-  ■  i      or    rejectiMl,    the    historic 

peoples  trscol  to  their  origins,  and  the  materials  siip|ilie<l  for  a 
general  classification  of  the  human  family  l>aso<1  on  the  a.ssuniji- 
tion  of  a  common  descent  from  a  pliocene  ancestor, 

Tims  it  will  Iw  s«rn  that  Professor  Kcaiio's  views  are  not 
P"lygi'ni«tir,  a«  has  U'*?!!  st«t<.d  by  several  prominent  writers, 
In;'  In  tho  pleiMto<'ene   era  all  were  still 

of  niitil    the   evolution    of  tho  pres4'nt 

m  ■  :  bi-gnn  in  their  8»>veml  ar<>as  or 

f-  ,    not  white    from   black,  yellow 

fr<iin    whiti-    or  As    Professor    Keane  lias  l>oen  niis- 

ri)pra«ent44i  on   t:  '.    he   is  anxious    that  his  views  shoiilil 

b*  ulnsrly  iin«ler<ito<Kl.  "  Mnn  Past  and  Present  "  will  Ix;  fre«dy 
illustratul  with  diagrams,  racial  tv|H'8,  &c.  ;  there  will  also  be  a 
tabU  showing  (or  the  first  time  tlie  pictorial  origin  and  evolution 


of  the  Ilabyloiiiaii  ciiiioiform  script  from  the  oldest  known  forms 
( Akkado-Samorian,  ;tO>)it  to  KKW  11. c.)  to  tho  Iat<^'st  Assyrian 
(UMMRtO  ii.f.).  Mr.  Koaiio  considers  this  inii>ortaiit,  because 
the  pictorial  origin  of  tho  cuneiforms  has  lieen  denied  and  is 
extremely  dilliciilt  of  proof  with  tho  scant  materials  now  avail- 
able. The  Professor  iio{>os  also  to  establish  the  common  origin 
of  the  Iberiitu  (lla-Hiiue)  and  Haiiiitic  (IUtIht)  laiiguiiges  and 
consoipleiitly  the  unity  of  the  primitive  iH^oplos  of  North  Africa 
and    >Vo«t    Kuro|Hi,    including   tho    I'ict.s   and    other  pro-Celtio 

inhabitants  of  the  British  Isles. 

«  «  »  ♦ 

'•  Paul,  the  Man,  th«'  Mi.ssioiiiiry,  and  the  Teacher  "  is  to 
lie  the  title  of  a  Work  on  the  life  of  St.  Paul  whi<'h  Dr.  Orollo 
Cone,  of  Boston,  has  recently  cumjiloted  ;  it  will  jirobiibly  be 
piiblislie<1  next  S<'pteiiilwr  by  Messrs.  A.  and  C.  Black  in 
London  and  by  Messrs.  Macmillan  and  Co.  in  Now  York. 
»  ♦  •  • 

The  reseai-ch  necessary  for  the  writing  of  *'  James  tho  First 
of  Ariigoii  ■'  has  had  for  Mr.  Daiuiii  Swift  and  his  reailers  a 
foitiiUiite  result.  The  tniciiig  of  Jame.s"  life  involved  the  study 
of  many  contemporary  events,  among  otliois  that  of  the  pro- 
coodings  in  tho  South  of  Franco  coiinoctod  with  the  Albigeiisian 
cnisado.  As  soon  as  the  "  James  "  was  tiHisluHl  in  1W»4  Mr. 
Swift  set  to  Work  upon  tho  lives  of  the  reformers  or  heretics  of 
Albigeois  mid  visited  many  places  in  the  South  of  France  whore 
the  crusiules  of  extermination  were  carried  out,  including  Aries, 
Avignon,  Beaiicaire,  Caicassoniie,  and  the  battlelioUi  of  .Millet  ; 
he  also  revisito<l  the  invhivos  of  Aiagon  at  liarcelona,  where, 
howovor,  there  was  little  of  iiiiportiinco  iM'aiiiig  on  tho  war  to  bo 
found,  ami  ho  examined  a  good  many  volumes  of  tho  Doal 
Collection  of  MSS.  in  the  Bibliotliei|ue  Natioiiale  at  Paris  which 
contain  transcripts  of  examinations  of  heretics  by  th i i-tt'ciitli 
century  imiuisitors.  The  result  of  Mr.  Swift's  labours  has  boon 
that  he  has  written  a  fairly  deUiiled  account  of  the  criisiwlo  against 
the  Albigeois.  He  arrived,  however,  at  the  conclusion  that  the 
Albigonses  wore  simply  Manicli.-eaiis,  and  was  confiont<«l  by  the 
fact  that  he  would  have  to  write  the  history  of  the  whole  iiiove- 
nieiit  from  the  third  wiitury.  Mr.  Swift  may,  however,  enlarge 
his  tiisk  and  follow  in  tho  footsteps  of  Isaac  do  Boausobro, 
hitherto  tho  greatest  historian  <if  tho  Maniclneans. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Mr.  T,  Bailey  Saunders,  the  author  of  "  The  Art  of  Litera- 
ture," "  The  Life  and  Letters  of  James  Macpl:erson,"  and  other 
int<'ro8ting  works,  has  b<en  engaged  for  some  little  time  on  a 
"  Life  and  Letters  of  Molaiiclithnn."  This  will  jirobably  Iw 
published  shortly,  and  should  ap|S'al  to  that  part  of  the  public 
who  road  with  interest  Fronde's  "  Life  and  Lettors  of  Krasmiis.'' 
Philip  Melanchthon  has  Is'en  somewhat  neglected  in  this 
country.  He  was  bj'  no  means  the  mere  atiei-  tiju  of  Luther,  as 
the  average  evangelical  Englishman  has  oftttn  thought.  His 
interest  in  theological  questions  was  suUiciontly  devout,  but  his 
strong  historical  sense  made  him  more  of  a  Churchman,  and  his 
philosfiphical  and  ethical  t«'iidencies  made  him  more  disposed  to 
einphasi/43  the  practical  asix^ct  of  religion  than  any  other 
prominent  Hefonner  of  his  day.  The  lit^Tary  endeavours  of 
Melanchthon.  his  interest  in  public  education,  and  his  broad  and 
tolerant  spirit  give  him  an  inU-rest  for  ii:odortiK.  Ho  coinbine<l, 
in  an  altogether  uniipie  degree,  the  Ix-st  ipialities  of  tho  I{<'fornier 
and  tho  humanist. 

♦  «  »  » 

Mr.  Saunders,  who  has  also  produced  a  book  of  (?octhe's 
"Maxims  and  lledections,"  in  which  he  was  assisted  by  Professor 
Huxley,  is  about  to  publish,  in  a  much  enlarged  form,  a 
series  of  articles  on  the  religious  philosophy  of  the  day  ain- 
tribiitiHl  t<i  n  weitkly  <.-ontem)Mirary.  It  will  include  discussions 
on  Prof.  Huxley's  "Agnosticism,"  Mr.  lialfoiir's  "  Foundations 
of  Belief,"  the  Duke  of  Argyll  on  "The  Philosophy  of  Belief," 
Mr.  filadstono  on  "  Butler,"  Professor  Camplxill  Frasor  on 
'•  Tlioism."  and  other  works. 

♦  •  •  ♦ 

Mr.  Ilobert  B.  Douglas,  the  author  of  "  The  Life  and  Timos 
of  M*<lamo  du  Barry,"  "  Sojiliie  Arnould,"  aud   other  amusing 
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booki,  U  at  prosfliit  propitriug  a  work  to  be  callml  "  ITjo  House 
of  l^kughter  "  n  history  of  tlin  I'liliiis  Koyul  Tlicutrn  from  1"HJ, 
in  whifh  yi-ar  it  »ii«  lir»t  opfuetl  ii>  «  maiiunutt*'  slmw,  down  l<> 
till' pri-wnt  tluy.  Thuro  will  1*)  nimiy  uiiccdolia  oi  <;<li)l>iiitc<l 
uctora  ikixl  iiutliom  most  of  tliom  liiiw,  at  luiiHt  to  Kii((liHli 
rwuleiB.  Mr.  Uc.iiglaii,  wliilo  wntiiiK  his  fiook,  in  tollotrtiiig 
portrititH  mill  othur  pioturos  to  illiiMtnitu  thu  lii»tory  of  tho 
lluMitro  from  tlio  ihiyn  of  Mllo.  Moutmihiir  who  Immsiiiio 
iimniifjiutiss  in  17W(,  utiil  kept  licr  himl,  in  moru  Honsaii  thiin  one, 
III!  tliroiiKh  tho  trouMouH  tiiiios  of  tho  Uovohiticui  «hi»n  to  tho 
prcHunt  tiinu. 

♦  •  •  « 

"  Ciiltiirn  mill  Chridtiiinity,"  by  tlio  Riiv.  M.  Katifinntiii, 
.author  of  "  Horwlity  and  Porsoniil  H<Hi>oiiHibility,"  i»  tho 
hitost  and  also,  wu  hiar,  thr  last  of  tlio  l.in>,'  iwrins— 84  in  all^ 
piiblisliod  by  th-;  K«'lini»ii»  Trai-t  Hocioty  di'aliiif;  with  prenont- 
diiy  rilij:ioii«  iiiiittiT.M.  It  is  renrnltubii'  that  the  surios  shoiilil 
bo  closi-il,  aH  (hi:«i<  tracts  liavt>  really  biMHi  ilisscrtations  of  niiioh 
valiui.  Mr.  Kaiifniaiiii  is  oii^jaj,'*^'''  "P""  "  sorii's  of  artirlis  in 
continuation  of  thohc  which  havo  already  a|  jKarcd  from  his 
pun  in  tho  (,'"'"'"'''  oiid  tho  SuttUh  (Jiniikitij  and  otlior 
jouriiiils. 

*  »  ♦  * 

Mr.  James  Bowdcu  will  shortly  issue  a  iMiok  by  Mr.  G.  Firth 
Scott,  to  lio  entitled  "  At  Friondly  Toidt. "  The  siibjoct  is 
Australian,  tho  "  Point"  boiiig  an  out-of-tlio- world  lishiug  camp 
where  social  derelicts,  who  have  Iukjii  wrecKod  in  the  rougli-iind- 
tumblo  of  Australian  life,  oke  out  a  living  by  means  of  scanty 
romittaiicos  and  dosultory  fishing.  Mr.  IScolt  sociiis  to  havo 
found  that  (Iffi'Uialum  of  all  niodurn  novulit-ts,  a  new  onviron- 
mont  for  his  charauters. 

♦  »  ♦  • 

The  reviews  of  tho  book  of  Mr.  Charles  F.  Thwing,  of  tho 
Adolbert  College,  Cleveland,  ().,  entitled  "Tlie  American  Collegu 
and  American  Life,"  have  Imen  so  favourable  that  he  is  con- 
sidering the  issue  of  another  volume  in  his  colligo  series.  This 
will  cover  the  history  of  tho  American  colleges  during  the 
present  century,  and  will  l>e  an  account  of  organic  movements 
rather  than  a  history  of  the  colleges  them.selves. 

♦  *  ♦  » 

The  task  of  writing  the  biography  of  General  Colloy  (who  fell 
in  the  Hoer  campaign  of  lS.SI)lias  been  eutru.sted  by  his  family  to 
General  Sir  William  Hutbr.  Sir  William  is  already  a  writ»-r  of 
some  repute,  au<l  liis  wi'll-kiiown  work  on  Canada  -"  The  Great 
Loiii'  Land  "  -is  giiierally  coiisiclen-d  one  of  the  Ix'st  accounts  of 
the  Dominion  that  have  yet  Ih'oii  ]iublished.  The  material  for 
this  book  was  obtained  from  his  porsonal  eX|H.rience  of  the 
country  as  o  member  of  Ijord  Wolsoley's  stiitr  during  the  Roil 
River  exjM'dition. 

*  ♦  •  » 

Tile  r.ritisli  Museum  hiuj  just  acipiired  a  collection  of  over 
2,r>(IO  more  or  Ii'ns  extensive  Hebrew  ami  Arable  MSS.  fragments, 
which  aiu  likely  to  throw  a  good  deal  of  light  on  early  I'jistern 
.lowish  literature.  A  number  of  Arabic  deeds,  written  either  in 
the  Hebrew  or  the  .\i'abic  chanictor,  is  iiicliideil  in  the  collection. 
The  date  of  tho  fragments  ranges,  roughly  si>oaking,  from  the 
ninth  to  the  fourteenth  century.  Tho  t:i.sk  of  dealing  with  these 
new  acquisitions  nutiirully  falls  to  the  Ifev.  Ci.  Margolioiith. 
M.A.,  concerning  whose  catalogue  of  Hebrew  unit  Samaritan 
MSS.  a  mti'  upix^ared  in  I.iltrutuir  some  time  ago. 

*  ♦  »  * 

Tho  Norwich  Public  Libr.iry  (the  recent  destruction  i>f  which 
by  lire  is  almost  a  national  calamity)  wa.s  originally  starteil  by 
tho  ancestors  of  Harriet  Martineau  in  1785.  Of  the  valuable 
Norton  Library  scarce  any  part  is  now  left.  A  ]w;culiarly  jmthetie 
feature  of  tho  catastrophe  was  that  the  catalogue,  on  which  tho 
librarian  hud  been  engaged  for  many  years,  was  practically  iniin- 
juroil.  This,  which  would  havo  proved  one  of  the  most  valuable 
in  tho  country,  has  now  largely  a  melancholy  interest  only, 
serving,  as  it  does,  to  chronicle  the  titles  of  tho  library's  lost 
troasures. 


143 


>il 


anxious  "" 

cobI  i.f  l!  "( 

wliieli  wi  •<> 

in  tit'i  on       ,                :'  .                      .  '"•' 

unveileil  bj  the  Poet  Ijiiireate.     Tho  <  are   Mr.  HolM-rt 

TaU>  Gaskiii  aiul  M-     ^^     ^    '-'v.  38,  1 -.^.-^Ui,  Wl.iibv 

•  •  • 

Mrs.  KlU  Higgu n,  «ii'.-.<  ..tones,  tintler  tho  title  "i       i  I'.iu 

tho  Land  of  tho  Simw  Po,irl»,"  havo  l>oon  well  reviewoil  in 
America,  has   a   now   work    nameil    "  \    ¥■  'ml  "  in  tli« 

press.     Like  the  lirst  b<M>k,  tlioM.  will  d<>al  ife  in  Piigrt 

Sound    country,   a   kind   ot    ■  ''m 

crystal  hoighlji  of  the  snowy  lis 

of  the  Sound  it«nlf.  The  Maemillan  Comi«ny  i-l  .New  \ork  and 
London  will  issue  a  now  volume  of  |i<ionin  by  Mrs.  Higgin«"n, 
which    will    probably   l»e   calki!    "  Wlim    tho    llirds   go    North 

Again,"  during  the  autumn,  and  v-'  ' ••■••    ■- ■■  •■"•" 

Ihi  exjmctid  during  tho  next  yeai 

♦  »  -  » 

"  Six  Hundrixl  Years  "  is  tho  title  of  a  work  which  Messrs. 
Ciissell  are  publishing  for  Mr.  Samuel  Kiiins,  the  author  of 
"  Moses  and  Geology,"  and  the  vicar  of  Holy  Trinity,  Minorjes. 
It  deals  with  the  history  of  this  .VblMy  and  church  from  the  year 
Pjy:?  to  18!.'^.  The  ilIn.Htralions,  of  which  therw  will  lie  sonio 
sixty-fivo,  have  bi^eii  ph"t<igraphed  chiefly  from  engravings  in  tho 
Print-room  of  tho  British  Jltt.. -m.. 
»  • 

It  will  be  int»Te8ting  to  ^e.■   w  m.h    Mi      .-vnnev    t,[iiii.n    miitOS 

of  his  dramatic  version  of  "  The  Three  Muskete<Ts."  Mr.  Troo 
int^Mids  to  protliice  it  at  Her  Majesty's  in  November,  ninl  the 
jiiece  will  have  everything  possible  done  for  it  in  thi>  way  of 
stage  effect.    Uut  what  incidenU   will  Mr.  (Jriii  ?     Mr. 

Troo    WO    believe   will  pluy    D'Artagfan,  and  1 1  iio  visit 

to  England  and  the  lovo  affair  with  the  pretty  frail  one  who 
comes  to  a  sad  end  at  the  hands  of  Miladi  is  suro  t«>  hv 
prominent.  Miladi  will  evidently  bo  a  leading  charueter  (it 
could  not  well   be  otherwise),    and   is  to    bo    jilaye.'    »—    ^'••" 

Hrown- Potter. 

♦  «  •  • 

Another  adaptation  of  a  novel  (a  class  of  plar  tliat  Mr. 
Frederick  Wedniore  decries   in   tho   current   y  ■>!) 

may  bo  looked  for  not  very  long  hence  at  the  St  i  o, 

where    Mr.    .Moxander    will    show    us    another  df 

llasxendyll's  career.     Mr.  Kdward  Rose  had  to  i  •  nen 

''Tho  Prisoner  of  Zonda  "  was  preparinl  for  the  theatre,  bat 
Mr.  Anthony  Hin>o  is  now  experienceil  in  fctagi-craft,  and 
"  Riiiiort  of  Hontzaii  "  will  bo  dramuticed  by  his  own  hand. 
It  gi\o»  many  fine  acting  opportunities,  though  it  is  oven  more 
ingeniously  complicated  thon  tho  previous  story.  Mr.  Hope 
will  have  a  hard  task   to  lit  in  all  the  scenes  whi   '  tho 

book  will  ho|>e  to  see  and  at  the  same  time  to  i:  'lo 

clear  lo  those  playgoers  who  havo  not  read  it. 

«  ♦  •  • 

This  is  the  difficulty  which  all  luUptors  of  novols  have  to 
face  and  as  a  ride  it  lieut«  them,  liiit  the  demand  in  adaptations 
shows  no  sign  of  dcoroasing.  As  Mr.  Wodmoro  says  in  tho 
article  n'feirwl  t<>  just  now,  a  manager  in  approaching  tho 
popular  novel  approaches  "  work  already  amply  iMlvertise<l  and 
largely  public — work  with  a  jsipular   ]  :  all  events-  work 

with  a  popular  cliciilili-,  and   that  di  ..over,  not  drawn 

altogether  from  habitual  playgoers,  but  tiippiiig  new  i  a 

possible  and  unf.imiliar   public."     The  ailapteil   no\  ■  ■  r, 

is  seldom  anything  mor«<  than  a  pleasing  entertainment.  As  a 
play,  it  offers  no  attractions  ;  it  is  merely  a  cunningly-contrived 
liait  for  not  very  critical  aiidieiioes.  Therefore  among  the 
followers  of  letters  Mr.  Wedmore's  view  will  find  many  to  share 
it.  "  The  iwlaptntion  of  the  modern  novel,"  ho  says,  "  is  neither 
fi.sli  nor  fowl  nov  good  rod-herring.  Tho  novel  as  a  whole  rarely 
makes  a  lino  play  —  to  this  '  I^ord  Faiintleroy '  is  the  one 
memorable  exception.  .  .  .Of  coiUTio  out  of  some  jvirt  of 
a  novel  it  has  been  practicable  more  than  once  to  make  a  tolling 
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play— s  dUTorant  thing  fntm  a  fino  one.    Jo,  for  insUnco,  which  ' 
WM   drawn    fmm  '  RIcalc   H<kmo  '  an<t  aj^iii  t1i>'  itil.iptAtion   of 
•  Daviil    ('np|i«.rfi«M.'  But   on    th«<    st«^<-.    sixukkiiig 

bro.-t  :iiiv(>l  Utixls  to  bocoiiu-  fiircu  nnd  its 

|iati>  thnt    is,  if  you   di-al  with  mosttT- 

piee««.     Hut  it  i*  i  i   tlio  Inst  iM>imlHrity 

mmI  with  it  tho  iltii  ,  ^  ,  ;  .lion  to  tlw  stiizf   will 

baro  been  aco<inled  to  a  talo  that  is  not  a  niast«rpic<'< 
•  •  •  • 

Bat  there  i*  no  rmuion  to  <les|wir  of  the  Rta(;e.    Thorv  is  no 

roait'  ''<t  kIiouM  not  aim  at  litorature,  so  lung 

an  ].  nM   (Irnnintic  ami  intorOKting.     Liti-rary 

This   is   what   most  of   the  authors 

■  •r  the  ntngo  will    not   rccolloct ;    or 

|icr!  not  yot  n-cogniztKl  it.     Plsy-nmkin;;  is  u  tnulo 

just..    .   _  iiiet-niaking,  and  nmst  lie  learnt.  Tlie  man  who 

triM  to  do  without  rules  gonorally  goes  without  a  )u«riiig  ;  or, 
if  be  get*  one  licaring,  h^  does  not  gi^t  another.  Tho  old  formula 
used  to  bo  "  plot,  situations,  character,  dialogue,"  and  there  was 
agooddtwl  in  it.  If  Uiere  bv  no  plot,  tho  most  brilliant  dialogue 
goes  for  Very  little  ;  tho  man  in  the  pit  is  siuiply  bored  by  it, 
and  evci!  ■  -   are   soon  hcartl  murmuring  tliu  familiar  jnpe 

about"'  "   cackle   and  turning  to  thu  "osscs."     Again, 

you   may  <lraw   (he  most  vivid  and  original  characters,  but  thoro 
nuat    Iw  OTonts   to  bring  thorn  out  of  their  shells.     "  Cliaracterti 
cannot  bo  8tudic<l    in    ropose,"  says  M.  Filon  in  his  book  on  tho 
mcMlem  French  drama,  "  like  insects  under  a  microscoiHj." 
«  •  •  « 

Mr.  James  A.  Kilpatrick,  who  recently  published  a  Iwok  on 
tho  •'  Literary  Landmarks  of  Glasgow,"  is  at  present  engaged 
on  a  work  dealing  with  the  (llasgow  st;\go  during  the  last  thirty 
or  forty  years.  Tlie  theatrical  annals  of  (Jlasgow  during  the 
fifties  and  sixties  were  particularly  brilliant,  and  the  stock 
companies  included   memlKTS   who   afterwards  atliiined   fame   as 

actors  and  oa  draniatista. 

•  ♦  •  * 

Miss  Hannah  Lynch  has  rec-ently  complete*!  for  Mr.  Dent'e 
»*Tics  i>f  Moiieval  Towns  a  lKK)k  on  Toledo,  a  city  instinct 
with  romance,  which  will  ap|>ear  inime<liatcly.  She  is  also  at 
work  on  a  \took  for  Messrs.  lllackwoutl. 

»  •  •  ♦ 

Tlie  author  of  "  Jloyhootl,"  publishwl  by  Messrs.  Longman, 
Mrs.  Kiinis  Richmond,  is  at  work  uixm  another  Uiok  dealing 
with  ohier  boys  in  connexion  with  the  present   system   of  our 

public  schouls. 

»  »- 

Tlio  most  iiiii"inaiit  iiiiry  m  iiic  ii<»  liii.uo-iu'  of  Messrs. 
Rol«on  and  Co.  (2*.  Coventry-stroet,  Piccadilly)  is  a  valuable 
aeries  of  thirty-throo  letters  written  between  Hoptember  21,  1K03, 


and  Octolwr  2,  IHl  1— <>loven  from  Charlus  Lamb,  chioOy  oddrcssod 
t«»  William  Ha/.litt  and  his  wife,  an<l  twenty-two  from  Mary 
Lamb,  mostly  addiossisl  t.<i  her  intimat^t  friend,  Miss  StrKldart 
(afterwards  Mi-s.  Haxlitt).  The  coUwtion  is  niotinted  in  a  folio 
vohune,  anil  tho  price  askinl  (£"2."iO)  is  not  excos.sivo  when  it  is 
romemU'rtvl  that  autograph  letters  of  (."llarl<^s  Lamb  roalixo  i!l(> 
an<l  upwards,  according  to  interest,  and  that  tho«o  of  his  sister 
are  far  rarer  than  his.  Tho  volume  wiis,  wo  Iwliovo,  until  quito 
recently  tho  property  of  tho  grundson  of  William  Haxlitt. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

Mr.  K.  Menken's  new  oataloguo  (.'>,  Mnry-street,  New  Oxford- 
slrcHtt.  W.C'.)  contains  a  most  interesting  limr-piige  sujipleniont 
rolatin;:  to  the  lute  Mr.  (ihidstone  and  to  his  nuniorous  piirehases 
of  work.s  through  Mr.  Menken.  One  l«\ge  is  taken  up  with  a 
facsimile  of  a  <-ataloguo  on  which  is  written  .Mr.  (iladstone's 
order  foi  certain  iHMiks  ••  if  subject  to  10  ]K)r  t»nt.  for  cash." 
Mr.  (ilailstone's  taste  in  lH>oks  wtu,  truly  catholic,  and  ranged 
from  '•  Sam  Slick's  "  works  to  Daulieny'v  "  Introiluction  to 
tho  Atomic  Theory,"  and  from  Dana's  ••  C'haractt.'risticji  of 
Volcan<K3s  "  to  an  account  of  tin;  I>nke  of  Vork  scandal. 
We  are  glad  to  hear  that  Mr.  Menken  has  most  gonerouHly 
|ireKent<'il  to  th<>  Hritish  Museum  all  the  marked  catalogues 
which  he  received  from  time  to  time  from  Mr.  <ilmlstone. 
Mr.  Menki-n's  now  catalogui-  contiiins  among  its  many  wm/mn'r 
a  uniipie  ciilliclion  of  print.«  ami  publications  relating  to  that 
eminent  scoundrel,  Jack  ShepiKird. 

»  »  »  » 

Mr.  ('.  A.  Kelly  writes  from  Cromer  :  — 
The   writer   of    llie   lines   rrfepreil    tn     liy   your  ruriticpoiKlcut   in,  I 
helirve.  Dr.  AlexniiUer.  miw  iht\  PriniHt^'  of  irelHii)!. 

'llie  context  (i|iiiitin)(  fi-om  iiiriiiory)  ik  soiiiewluit  as  folluns  : — 
Mll^iIl^■,  iMirlmnci',  of  liiiii  wlie  liaill 
Ills  fiiiiie  in  Mistiiry'i*  Imnltst  Mmie, 
Ot  HaMtinKi*.  ami  tin-  iiiit)piirnt-]M*i-rs, 

.^id  that  );ii'al  voiie  wliic-li  iiniii);  liri>ii|;lit 
lied  wnitli  til  faivs  |Mle  with  thought, 
.\nil  falling  fell  with  tbuiLsand  tiarn. 

•  ♦  ♦  » 

Mr.  W.  W.  (irocnor,  whoso  own  iHioks  on  guns  and  shooting 
are  well  known,  is  publishing  •'  Fifty  Years  in  South  Africa, 
being  tho  recollections  and  opinions  of  a  vet<>iiiii  stock-raiser 
and  liuntor,  Mr.  <».  Nieholson.  Mr.  (ireeiicr  has,  we  iinderstaiid, 
aci|uiied  some  lietion  hitherto  publisliud  by  Messrs.  Ward  and 
Uowney,  Limited,  and  will  '•^--i)..  l.Moks  chielly  on  siKjit  and 
travel  trom  time  to  time. 

»  »  t  * 

A  now  volume  bv  tho  Rev.  T.  E.  Ihidgett,  C.S.S.R., 
ontitbxl  "  Sonnets  and  Kpigrams  "  will  shortly  bo  pul;lisho<l  by 
Messrs.  Hums  ami  Oates,  wiio  liavo  also  in  the  press  "  llio  Lifo 
of  St.  Kdniund  of  Abingdon,"  by  tho  Haronoss  Francos  do 
Paravicini,  the  author  of  an  interesting  work  on  "The  Early 
History  of  Rafliol  College."  MesKrs.  Hums  will  also  shortly 
issue  "Cardinal  Wiseman's  Meditations  on  tho  Incarnation  anil 
Life  of  the  Lord."  This  will  form  a  companion  volume  to  tho 
Cardinal's  "  Meditations  on  tho  Passion  "  lately  pnblishe<l. 
It  will  contain  40  Meditations,  of  which  a  large  niimbur  have  not 
been  hitherto  published. 
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TRAVELLERS'    TALES. 

Olio  of  (lie  ino.st  amusing  of  Mr.  James  Payn's 
short  sketches  (h>serilies  tlie  visit  of  two  Intiies,  aunt 
and  niece,  fresh  from  Eiirojieaii  travel,  to  their  stay-at- 
home  relatives  in  England.  The  aunt  can  talk  of  nothing 
hut  her  continental  e.xjieriences,  and  is  continually 
extolling  the  beauty  of  obscure  spots  in  Eastern  Europe 
to  the  detriment  of  the  scenery  at  home.  The  situa- 
tion soon  becomes  serious.  The  hx-al  doctor  is  called 
in,  and  reveals  unexpected  skill  in  tlie  treatment  of 
the  case,  lie  converses  freely  about  the  Continent,  antl 
leads  his  jiatieiil  on  into  the  far  corners  of  the  Halkans, 
showing  a  knowledge  of  tojiographical  detivils  of  which  the 
lady  is  wholly  unable  to  reach  the  limit.  At  last  she 
challenges  him  with  a  remote  village  on  the  Black  Sea. 
'IVhekmedge,  if  we  remember  rigidly.  Yes,  the  doctor 
knew  it  well ;  but  was  she  really  unaware  that  there  were 
two  Tehekmedges  ?  Ah,  if  she  had  only  seen  the  one 
that  has  the  burying  grounds,  now  ;  that  would  have  been 
Vol.  m.     No.  7. 


Kometiiiiig  i|uite  out  of  the  common.  ThuN  the  gotxi  lady 
was  routed  in  her  la>t  Htronghold,  and  remained  crunhed 
for  the  rest  of  her  visit.  Hut  tlie  bi-st  of  it  wax  that  tlie 
doctor,  when  privately  congrntiilate<l  on  hix  unccexs,  con- 
fessed that  he  had  never  In-en  out  of  Englan<l  in  his  life; 
he  was  only  a  close  and  diligent  stuilent  of  Murray's 
guide-books.  Now  we  have  here  the  two  great  modem 
solvents  of  the  romance  of  travel.  In  an  age  when  the 
multitudinous  tourist  is  abroad,  his  mind  |Mu-ked  with, 
but  not  expaniU'il  by,  his  exjM'riences,  reganling  the 
wonders  of  the  earth  as  items  to  be  che<-ke<l  off  at  so  much 
a  day,  the  light  of  romance  cannot  but  grow  dirn.  The 
lady,  a  tourist,  and  not  a  traveller  in  the  go<Kl  old  sense, 
knew  nothing  of  it.  And  what  of  the  doctor  ?  The  doctor 
was  a  jiioneer,  the  oftspring,  bom  Ijefore  his  time,  of  an 
age  when  the  romance  of  travel  will  have  exhaasted  itself, 
when  every  inch  of  the  glolie  will  have  been  descril^ed 
and  explained ;  when  an  international  electrophone  and 
telelectro.scoi)e  will  bring  to  us  at  our  own  fireside  all  that 
is  worth  hearing  or  seeing  on  the  surface  of  the  planet, 
and  without  so  much  as  going  across  the  street  we  can 
touch  an  electric  button  and  "  put  a  girdle  round  about 
the  earth  in  forty  minutes."'  Happily  that  stage  will  not 
be  reached  in  our  time.  There  are  still  wonders  to  be 
.seen  in  distant  lands  ;  there  are  still  ijuarters  of  the  earth 
where  an  adventurous  wanderer  may  jilunge  into  the 
unknown,  and  bring  Uick  home  a  traveller's  tale  such  as 
kept  an  audience  si>ell-l)ound  in  ancient  (ireece,  or  whette<l 
the  curiosity  of  the  medieval  mind,  bu.sy  with  the  marvels 
of  a  new-found  world.  Even  for  the  thousands  who  are 
taking  their  .August  holidays  abroiul,  but  who  keep  within 
the  area,  ever  extending,  of  Haedeker  ami  the  steam 
engine,  even  for  them  all  is  not  familiar.  If  they  will 
only  take  it  in  the  right  spirit,  there  is  much  in  foreign 
travel  to  arouse  the  primitive  sense  of  strangeness  and 
awe,  and  if  only  they  jx)sses8  the  rare  and  happy  gifts 
of  Kinglake,  Borrow,  Victor  Hugo,  or  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson,  then  they  may  tell  their  tales  when  they  come 
back,  and  we  will  listen  to  them  as  the  Athenians  did  to 
Herodotus. 

Vet  it  is  sad  to  think  how  much  we  know,  and 
how  near  at  hand  is  the  time  when  we  shall  have 
exhausted  di.scovery.  In  another  century,  perhaps,  the 
true  "  traveller's  tale  "  will  be  only  a  literary  relic  of 
the  jiast.  There  will  be  no  fresh  outlook,  no  strange, 
outlandish  things  to  find,  and  wonder  at,  and  tell  of. 
That  considemtion  indeed  makes  us  Itegin  to  "  feel  our 
age."  To  a  child  stories  of  travel  and  adventure  are  a 
pure  joy.  I.<et  them  be  marvellous,  and  he  does  not  care 
whether  they  are  true.  Then  to  the  intelligence  of 
boyhoo<l  comes  reality  to  kindle  the  imagination  anew. 
The  Wild  West  and  the  mysterious  East  engross  him,  and 
take  a  new  shape  and  a  new  interest  as  an  actual  part  of 
the  world  he  belongs  to.     .\t  last  the  wonders  cease  and 
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'  ly,  and   tUe  ^itiwn   n  ins  to 

intert*t.t   in    foreign  Tlie 

ka)eidos4-o|)<>  of  wonder*  no  longer  moves  before  his  eyes. 

'■  '      i  "with   jMitient,  deep  disdain" 

II  |Militi('al  <»r  scientifii-  o|H»rator. 

Aciia  stands  for  ** questions"  of  int4>rnational  |M)litics,  of  com- 

^'ive  religions,  of  I'i "  "'ly  ;  the  antliro|H>l(>gist  and 

inissiunary  busy  ti;  ■-  over  llii*  Africnn   savage. 

The    worid    of    men,  like    the    individual,    has    jms-sed 

"the  first  stage,  and  has  lost  tlie  fresh  naivd/ o( 

■••>t   in    foreign   lands.      Travellers'  talcs  j-an   no 

longer  stir  our  fancy  a«  of  old  ;  they  must  1h'  '•  valuable 

oont'''  "to   jtolilii-s  or  research  ;  they  must  su])|)ly 

illu>i  ixr  sfientitic  text^Uxtks,  an<l  In*  iju<)te<l  in  the 

liou>e  of    Commons.      Or   they    may   merely   represent 

travel  as  Mr.  .lames  Payn's  lady  knew  it — as  something 

to  talk  alx)ut,  as  part  of  the  .social  e<iuii)ment  of  a  i»erson 

who  aims  at  being  well  informed. 

For  the  true  enjoyment  of  the  marvellous  we  must 
go  hfuk  to  the  youth  of  the  world.  It  would  lie  too  much 
to  say  that  the  world  is  less  wonderful  than  it  was, 
ilespite  the  mighty  cities,  the  gorgeous  civilizations, 
the  strange  birds  and  lieasts,  the  works  of  art  that 
have  left  hardly  more  trace  of  their  existence  than  a 
ripple  on  a  lake.  The  dilierence  is  that  we  are 
no  longer  lost  in  a  world  of  marvels ;  it  is  no  longer  strange 
things  beyond  our  ken  that  excite  our  wonder  so  much  as 
the  results  of  our  own  ingenuity,  knowledge,  and  success. 
The  habit  of  mind  of  the  medieval  traveller  and  his 
audience  can  never  be  renewed.  Under  the  Koman 
Kmpire  the  childish  age  of  wonder  jiassed  into  a  j>eriod, 
as  it  were,  of  cynical  ]>recocity.  Polybius  has  little  of  the 
charm  of  the  itineraries  of  the  Middle  Ages.  But  the  Ke- 
naissance  wa-*  the  true  age  of  travellers'  tales.  Men  were 
athirst  for  novelties,  and  the  Crusades  and  pilgrimages  to 
the  Holy  Ijind  ojiened  up  a  fine  field  for  discovery  of 
mar\'els,  real  or  fictitious.  Chaucer  in  his  Fnmkiin's 
Tale  and  elsewhere  reflects  the  growing  curiosity  alwut 
the  Far  East.  A  mass  of  legend  grew  up  alwut  a  nucleus 
of  truth.  One  clever  ])hysician  in  jwrticular,  named  Jean 
de  liourgogne,  set  out,  as  M.  .lusserand  puts  it,  "  on  a 
grand  voyage  of  dis<'overy  through  the  books  of  his 
closi't,"  and,  with  a  verisimilitude  <|uite  worthy  of  Swift  or 
l)e  Foe,  recount**  tlie  extraorrlinary  ex|ieriences  of  one  Sir 
.lohn  Mandevile,  jMitcliing  togetiier  tales  from  countless 
sources,  often  incre<lible,  yet  often  curiously  true,  and 
n<hieving  a  far  greater  success  than  the  authentic  story 
of  one  Ihuvi-JhU  traveller  whom  he  lays  under  contril)u- 
tion — Marco  I'olo.  With  Columbus  and  the  great 
explorers  came  the  stage  of  actuality.  There  might  still 
l)e  some  romancing,  but  the  taste  for  news  from  over  the 
sea  was  no  Ipnger  the  same  in  kind.  The  voluminf)Us 
memoirs  colletled  by  the  llakluyt  Society  were  not  writU-n 
only  to  startle  and  amuse.  They  breathed  the  spirit  of 
commerce,  empire,  and  ])ractical  geography. 

And  so  we  come  to  the  countless  travel  l>ooks  of 
the  present  century.  But  the  world  is  very  large,  and 
though  the  romance  of  travel  is  dying,  it  is  dying  hard. 
Though  we  hear  no  more  of  dragons  and  giants,  there  arc 


still  strange  things  for  the  curious  traveller  who  takes  his 
own  route;  and  we  have  had  tales  of  adventure  which 
make  truth  really  seem  stranger  than  the  wonderful  doings 
of  I^ron  Mumhausen — Burton  disguise<I  us  an  Afghan 
]iilgriin  in  Arabia;  Burckhardt  investigating  Moslem 
rite«  as  a  convertetl  Egyjitian  Copt ;  W'hym|)er  in  quest 
of  mount4iin  jn-aks;  Kobert  Curzon  of  ai)tii|uities  ;  Sir 
Charles  Murray  among  the  Pawnees  ;  \\arburton  in 
Australia;  Kuxton  in  Mexico;  I^uly  Anne  Blunt  on  the 
Kuphrate.-;  Miss  King>ley  in  Africa;  ami  Mrs.  Bislio|i  in 
tile  Far  West  and  tiie  Far  Kasl  alike— they  can  all  l)e  read 
with  delight  and  revive  in  a  world  growing  stout  and  elderly 
soniefliing  of  the  buoyancy  of  childhood,  liut  their  race 
is  almost  run.  Only  last  winU'r — as  we  mention  else- 
where— a  "  {lersonally  conducted  "  j«rty  made  a  comfort- 
able railway  journey,  varied  by  chamjiagne  luni'iieons  and 
ending  up  with  a  ball,  over  the  deserts  of  Turkestan,  where 
VamWry  risked  his  life  in  the  guise  of  a  mendicant 
dervish  only  thirty-five  years  ago.  Travellers'  tales  of  the 
adventurous  kind  must  become  fewer  and  fewer,  and  the 
manels  of  the  earth  must  become  more  and  more  familiar. 
But  there  will  always  be  a  vast  pojiulation  whose  personal 
exjjeriences  can  never  extend  nmcli  lieyond  tiieir  own 
country,  and  if  we  may  draw  a  moral  in  conclusion,  it  is 
that  tiie  publisliers  of  cheaj)  re])riiits  should  devote  more 
attention  to  the  stories  of  voyagers  and  explorers,  ancient 
and  modem,  and  give  to  those  whose  outlook  is  narrowed 
by  a  ileliciency  of  means  or  education  some  sense  of  the 
strangeness  and  variety  of  tiie  great  worid  lieyond  their 
native  hills. 
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Russia's  Sea-Power,  Past  and  Present :  m-.  Tlif  Ki>o 
of  (111-  WiiNsi^in  .\:ivv.  Uv  Colonel  Sir  Qeorge  Sydenham 
Clarke,  K.C.M.Q.,  F.R.S.  7i' x5iin.,  xix.  i  arjjj..  I,.>,ulon, 
1««.  Murray.    6/- 

Tlie  purjKise  of  Sir  (ieorge  Clarke's  o])]ioitune  and 
instructive  little  Ixsik  is  jiarlly  historical  and  jxirtly  )MiIilical, 
but  tiiese  two  j)uq)Oses  are  assiwiated  in  organic  relation. 
Tlie  autiior  seeks,  liy  means  of  n  study  of  tiie  growtli  of 
l{ussia"s  sea-jKiwer,  to  understand  and  elucidate  tiie  main 
tendencies  of  Russian  foreign  jiolicy,  and  to  deiluce  from 
b!)th  branches  of  the  inipiiry  certain  jirincijiles  for  iiie 
guidance  of  file  foreign  jKiIicy  of  this  cotmtry  in  relation 
to  Russia.  Tiie  seji-])ower  of  Russia  is,  at  first  sight, 
altogetiier  uniike  the  sea-]Kiwer  of  tiiis  country.  It  is 
m-quired,  not  native,  and  it  is  not  associated  witli  a  lire- 
dominant  siiare  of  the  maritime  commerce  of  tiie  world. 
But,  according  to  Sir  (Jeorge  Clarke,  it  is  nevertheless,  in 
its  way,  an  inevitable  conse(pience  of  Russian  territorial 
exjwnsinn.  Russia  was  originally  entirely  an  inland  State. 
Even  at  tlie  arcession  of  I'eter  tiie  (ireat,  tlie  originator 
of  the  8ea-|K)wer  of  Russia,  Archangel  was  lier  only 
seajKirt. 

When  I'etor  tin'  (in-iit  uNci^iidod  the  throiiriin  1B«!t  the  Kultic 
was  alimmt  ii  SwciIirIi  hiki',  thi^  ISIuck  Son  Tiii'kipli,  tint 
(^aKpiaii  I'ithIhii.  11ie  Ktriipc'''  '<>r  h  simltoiinl  which  theti 
Ixtpiiii  lias  hiiiro  tioen  tlm  ruling  iiiotive  of  Kussiaii  iwilicy, 
mill  lia.H  aliiMilv  ^'laviii  ili  i|i  iinirkii  ii|h)ii  the  liislory 
of   nalioiis 

The  (VjiaM-iiiii  of  Russia,  according  to  this  view,  has 
been  as  natur.il  and  as  inevitiible  as  that  of  the  United 
States,  and  access  to  the  sea  has  been  an  essential  condition 
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of  tliw  priK-f«K.  Hilt  KuHHin  luw  expnndwl  not,  w\u'U>  nlie 
wniilil.  Itnt.  wlicrr-  mIk-  cotllfl.  I'efpr  tho  ( i relit  pivf  |)«T 
llif  hnlil  iiii  Um-  Hiiltir  wliiili  she  has  iii'vcr  siiiri-  rclnxcd. 
A  gn'fitfr  clViiit  wiiN  !M'»m1i'(I,iiiicI  n  1iiii;,'it  tiim-  wa.s  iiM|iiin(|, 
to  «'st)il)lisli  licr  |K>hitioii  on  the  Kliuk  Sen.  In  her  fXiMinMinn 
towaids  tilt'  \'Mnt  «ht'  «'ni!otint<'r»>fl  dcsfits  tintl  ImrhariMn. 
anil  was  <tit  o)V  from  the  South  hy  harrier;*,  phyHiial  and 
]Hililical,  which  slie  rould  not  siirinonnt. 

Tlio  (inri'ly  iiiiliUiy  ilidii'iillii'S  [i>f  lliis  lutHtwan)  itx|KiiiHii>ii  | 
hnvK    Uicn    ('i>iii|iitriiliv«ly    mniill  ;     Imt    tlici  vnxl   ihnUinii'H,    tliu 

rigiiioim  cliiimlo,  iiml  llio  povorty  of  tln«  cimiitry  liini itiliiniid 

ti>  lotiinl  thi-  iK!<'()iM|iliHliiiii!nt  of  loiiu-oxiHti  nt  iiiiiliiliKiin.  .  .  . 
Tlio  I'livvor  now  apimri-ntly  rcjinnli'd  iih  ik  iinxli'rn  inturl'>|H'i'  in 
Kiir  KaRlnrn  nd'iiiis  imtiiMidhiMl  a  Htittluiiicnt  <in  tlm  Simi  of 
Okhotsk  ill  HKtK,  four  yoiirs  iH-fom  thn  oiilliroiik  of  tim  (.'ivil  Wiir 
in  Kn^liinil.  inid  (^oiiduilotl  uith  China  thr  iinporlunt  liuiiinUiy 
'I'li'iity  of  Nuri-hin-Mk  in  KJHll,  .sixty-uighl  ymuH  buloru  tho  Kant 
India  Company  occtipii^d  lionpih 

In  these  |ir()ceedinfjs  was  foreslindowed  the  ultimate 
Bhsoriitiiin  of  Manrhuria  and  the  (K'cu)iation  of  the  I^eao- 
toti};  Pciiinstda  which  these  latter  days  have  witnessed. 
Sir  (ieor^e  Clarke  presents  the  successive  steps  "in  a 
concatenation  lu-cordinpily."  What  has  liapiK'ned  to  Russia 
is  only  what  has  ha])pened  to  every  I'ower  which  feels  the 
nee<l  of  expansion  and  indiili^es  the  ainhitions  enpendered 
by  it.  The  ilnin;/  niicJi  ()»l<-u  has  lieen  inevitable  and 
irresistible,  though  its  course  has  been  largely  determined 
by  external  circum.--tances,  and  its  intermediate  stajjes  have 
often  been  larjjely  atVected  by  the  action  of  other  Powers. 

Such  is  the  general  situation  as  viewed  in  the  lijjlit 
artbrded  by  a  study  of  the  history  and  the  growth  of 
Hussia's  sea-power.  M'ilh  Kngland  expansion  has  l)een 
the  oulcome  of  sea-piwer,  whereas  with  Kussia,  sea-]K)wer 
has  l)een  the  outconn-  of  expansion.  Hut  in  sjiite  of  this 
marked  contrast,  both  jiroces.ses  are  e<pially  natural  and 
eipmlly  legitimate  in  the  abstract,  as  expressing  the 
distinctive  genius  of  two  jii-ogressive.  nations.  Is  there 
any  reason  why  they  should  engiMider  mutual  anil  irre- 
coiwilalile  antagonisms?  Sir  (ieorge  Clarke  thinks  not, 
though  he  acknowledges  that  "  at  the  present  moment  it 
is  hardly  too  much  to  say  that  the  antagonism  belween 
(treat  Hrit«in  and  Jiussia  is  the  princiiKil  factor  in  the 
European  situation."'     It  is  true  that 

Russia  ha.*),  in  tho  iuihI,  Ih-cii  [iv(|iionlly  oar  ally,  ami  lias 
iiovcd  iiiorc  salisfailoiy  in  that  oapacity  tlnin  some  nthri- 
•owi'i-s.  The  Russian  nivy  lias  bitni  liii};cly  the  criMtioii  of 
British  soanioii.  Karly  in  tli«  prcsiuit  coiitiiry  a  Htrong  Kyinputliy 
with  thi'  KuKsiim  iH'opU'  was  uianifosti'il  in  this  country. 

Hut  all  this  has  been  changed  and  forgotten  in  these 
latter  days  altliongii  "  retlection  will  show  that,  even  after 
two  centuries  of  expansion,  b'ussia  has  not  oi-cupieil  a 
square  yard  of  territory  which  is  now  or  has  ever  lieen 
desired  by  tireat  Hritain,"  which  is  more  than  can  be  said 
of  eert«in  other  I'owers  that  eould  be  mentioned.  The 
explanation  is,  no  doubt,  that  although  Kussia  may  have 
occupied  no  territory  which  England  desired  she  has 
occupied  whole  regions  which  England  would  much  rather 
have  seen  lelt  unoccupied,  or,  at  least,  not  occupied  by 
Russia.  An  island  State  is  instinctively  susjiicious  of  land 
frontiers.  It  prefers  that  its  frontier  should  be  either  the 
sea  or  a  desert,  or  if  that  is  imjwssible,  it  hankers  after  a 
sort  of  "  no  man's  land "'  which  it  dignities  with  the  name 
of  a  '•  butter  State  "  and  surrounds  with  diplomatic  fictions. 
These  tii'tions  are  ju-cepted  for  a  time  and  thrown  aside  as 
soon  as  they  have  served  their  ]mrpose.  Hence  the 
reproach  of  Russian  duplicity,  which  is,  perhaps,  only  the 
counterjxirt  of  British  faith  in  barriers  made  of  paper. 

Eaoh  British  protest  has  been  met  liy  an  explanation  or 
an  assurance  alike  absolutely  ami  obviously  valucleKs,  so  long 
a«  tho  natural  forces  of  expansion  wore  still  in  full  ■iperation 
and  tho  mutual  frontier  remained  to  bo  reached. 


i: 


At  any  rale,  the  itolicy  linx   fnilfHi  oii  liitth  itiiipK.     It 
hits  1.      I 
not 

acceh'nitiil,  I  h<-  man  h  iil    liii-r<iati    ' 

to  Sir  (ieorge  Clarke  the  true  and  I ■ 

of  thingN  which  brings  no  satisfiwlion  to  Knghiini  and  no 

cnilit  to  RuhmIh,  while  it  engenders  mutual  irriUition  and 

distrust,  is  a  clear  delinitioii   of  the    limits    within    which 

British  interests  will  Ix-  defende«l  with  all  the   sli' 

the  Empire.     Tiiis,  at  any   rale,  is  a   nitional,   ■ 

and  intelligible  jwlicy.     SVhetlier  it  is  a  |iniclicable  |H>hcy 

must    lx>    left    I"    'he  statesmen   of  ix'th    couniii.s   to 

determine.  

Loo  TolstoJ,  Till-    (iiaiiil    Miijik.      A   study  in    Pernonnl 

Kvoliilioii.     Hy  O.  H.  Perrls.     With  n  I'n-fitUHy  N i>    K. 

Vnlkhiivskv.    Porli-iiit  iinil  ItihlioKi-aphy.  8x&4in.. 

Loniloii,  IJflW.  Un  ■■  -• 

Enthtuiasm  for  his  hero  is — within  limitu — an 
excellent  ipiality  in  a  biogra|iher ;  and  we  do  not  <loulit 
that  it  has  conlributeil  not  a  little  to  tlie  meriUi  of  Mr. 
IVrris' study  of  (Vmnt  Tolstoi.  It  iuw  certainly  lent  life 
and  vigour  to  his  isirtmit  of  the  man,  and  enable*!  him  to 
do  full  justice  to  the  icsthetic  Hide  of  his  genius.  In  w» 
far,  nmreover,  as  the  iHTsonality  of  the  "(irand  Mujik," 
as  the  ('(Hint  Ih  somewhat  absurdly  ittyled,  has  alleiU-il 
his  artistic  career  on  the  one  hand,  or  his  jihilosophical 
development — if  the  history  of  his  vagaries  can  lie  so 
describwl — on  the  other,  Mr.  Perri.s  occu|iieH  the  best 
possible  |M)int  from  which  to  study  him.  If  he  has  not 
lieeii  able-and  indeed,  as  reganls  some  of  Tolstoi's  extra- 
vagances, he  has  hardly  even  attenipteil  -to  justify  the 
master's  later  theories,  whether  theological,  social,  or 
critical,  he  has,  at  any  rate,  suceeedeil  in  making  their 
origin  and  growth  a  little  more  intelligible  than  they  a|i|iear 
to  the  ordinary  mind.  We  are  brought,  at  leiust.  a  little 
nearer  to   comprehending    how   the    brilliant.  Ui.  '  i, 

manage<l  so  completely  to  realize  tln^  famous  de.-.  it' 

(ioldsmith,  and  atler  writing  "like  an  angel"  in  "War 
and  Peace"  and  "Anna  Kan'nina,"  t<j  "talk  like  jxxjr 
Poll  "  in  "  The  Kreutzer  .Sonata"  ami  "  What  iji  Art '(  " 

rnfortunately,  howeser.  it  is  not  true  that  a  vaguely 
effusive  synipathy  for  one's  hero's  |M)liti<vil  opinions  is  ha 
valuable  a  ipialily  as  an   enthusiiustic    ••<  c 

hero's  jiersonni    chariwter.     This,  on  tin  -> 

Mr.  Perris  into  many  tiresome  irrelevani-es.  We  take 
twenty  jiages  to  get  to  biLsiness  with  Tolstoi  liecaiwe  his 
admirer  must  needs  "  testify  "  in  favour  of  Nihilism  in 
front,  of  the  Petio|>nvlovsk  Eortre.-s,  and  a|»ostropliiEe 
young    Russia  in    this   somewhat  juvenile  fashion  :-- 

How  lone,  Iiord  ?  Is  it  for  this  wo  have  iiiiMMiIat<  •!  'ti 

nf  the  JjiBt  with  tho  iileaU  and  diwoiiteiits  I'f  the  yon  _  »  ■  .' 
Is  it  for  this  we  iM-atteriHl  tlie  (Hietry  of  Uyron  and  Nholley.  ainl 
Darwin's  scinice,  and  Spoiieor's  philosophy  iijion  the  west  wind 
to  help  fortili^^  the  thin  surface  sf>il  of  e<liicate<l  Kussia  7 

.\nd  so  on.  and  so  on.  It  is  irritating  to  Ite  interrupti-ii 
in  our  study  of  Tolstoi's  opinions  by  a  sally  of  this  sort 
"  to  the  address  "  of  the  author's  ow  n  countrymen  :— 

It  is  no  use  llattirine  ourselves  that  wii  English  are  not  as 
those  wretohe<l  Slavs.  We  have  not  oonfiription  as  yet,  it  i» 
true  :  is  it  then  morally  preferable  ti^  Voi-p  a  hirelint;  ilas  of 
fighling    men,   now   niimlMiriiii;,    v  who    gii:  i, 

well  over  a  million  of  tlieljiierirf"  .   It  ii'  ii- 

trust  of  jubilation    in    Loiidi>'  'la  t<>  e.xliilnl  the 

hypocrisy  even  of  our  own  nu>:  :  .  >iis  ;  no  Panama 

scandal  or  Litwrator  crash  to  ix\ -jal  tla  hulli.'v.nesa  of  our  com- 
merce and  finance  ;  no  Druyfus  cafo  or  "  Ballad  of  Reading 
Gaol"'  to  display  the  cr:     ''  1  •  '      •  '      ir 

vaunted    law.       It  is  tl  <l 

day  th.it  not  only  eveiy  ii<Mi>.i  in  iii~i..u  u>  .mi  govern- 
ment, but  every  moral  and  sensitive  man  mtuit  bv  a  rebel. 
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"Turgid  **  if  certainly  not  a  Imppy  word  (o  Imve  used  in 
Uiis  Uttc^'A  '.  iiiilftHi,  it  ix  n  pity  timt  tlieso  and  otlicr 

niisplM(><i  MS  «>f  Mr.   IVrris',  wliii-li   can  only  l>n*- 

ii:.ii»-«»  the  provoki'd  rt'a<lor  unjustly  apainst  \\i»  work, 
u«'re  not  severely  "  e<lited  "  for  him  by  some  judicious 
friend. 

It  is  probable — indeeil,  it  is  to  l>e  inferred    from   the 
fjeneral  tenor  and  even  the  sulvtitle  of  his  Uxjk,  "  A  Stucly 
in    Personal    Kvolution " — that  he    values    himself    more 
■    it  and  exjKinent  of  Tolstoi  the  moralist  and 
..an  as  the  critic  of  Tolstoi  the  romancer.    As 
of  fact,  however,  we  can  accept   him   witii  much 
It  ;..ur  in  the  latter  cajiacity  than  in  the  former.     It  is 

there,  in  fact,  that  Mr.  Perris' enthusiasm  leads  him  astray. 
He  has  been  captivated  like  many  other  peo])le  by  the 
«-ombineil  jKjiiW/ and  subtlety  of  the  Kussiiin  intelligence; 
he  ha.s  l>een  startleil  like  many  others  by  the  sudden  and 
searching;  light  which  it  throws  ujx)n  jmiblems  the  treat- 
ment of  which  has  become  hackneye«I  and  conventionalized 
for  Wesitem  thought  by  sheer  length  of  discussion  ;  and 
be  ba.s  mistaken  for  the  inspiration  of  philosophic  genius 
what  are  really  onl}'  the  utterances  of  bright  immaturity 
clothed  with  all  that  chann  of  freshness  which  is  tiie 
iwitural  j)roperty  of  the  inunature.  Mr.  Perris,  misled  to 
Mime  extent,  no  doubt,  by  his  Nihilisit  symiwithies,  has  not 
gra.«])ed  the  fact  that  the  Russian  civilization  is  in  its 
cliildhood,  and  he  has  forgotten  that  there  is  nothing  which 
wears  an  air  of  more  startling  profundity,  for  the  very  rea-son 
that  their  artlessness  enhances  their  apparent  signiticance, 
than  the  occasional  utterances  of  a  highly  intelligent 
child.  Every  now  and  then,  to  be  sure,  Mr.  Perris  himself 
is  struck  by  what  may  be  called  the  juvenility  of  Tolstoi's 
si)eculations,  and  is  apparently  troubled  for  a  moment  with 
some  misgivings.  But  he  speedily  reassures  himself  by 
ascribing  to  independence  of  thought  what  is  really  due 
to  imperfect  acquaintance  with,  or  insutficient  reflection 
iqion,  the  conclusions  arrived  at  by  earlier  and  greater 
thinkers.  Tolstoi,  he  quite  truly  says,  and  indeed 
with  more  truth  than  he  is  j)erhaps  (|uite  aware  of,  is 
*•  always  original,  always  sincere,  with  the  originalit}-,  the 
■rity,  the  grandeur,  and  charm  of  titanic  childhood." 
\  :,  he  adds  with  ojual  justice,  "in  tiiis  book-ridden  age 
it  is  an  unspeakable  blessing  to  get  the  quite  unsophis- 
ticated view  of  ultimate  (|uestions — a  view  virtually 
im]>os8ible  to  any  Knglishman.*'  Valuable  indeed  is  the 
'  '  '    view"   as    ex})Osing    tiie    lioliowness  of 

ii  '-d  conclusions;    but  it   is  not  for  that 

reason  invariably  the  sound  view.  Sometimes  it  is  merely 
the  crude  and  childish  view ;  as  is  in  fact  the  case  when  it 
ha-Htily  and  arrogantly  sets  aside  the  most  a])proved  results 
\' '      '    '   .       '  won  for  mankind  by  many  generations  of 

ipliic  thinking.  The  age,  it  is  true,  is 
"  book  ridden,"  liut  after  all,  some  of  the  lujoks  which  ride 
it  are  worthy  to  do  so  as  enshrining  truths  which  have 
been  accept*"!  and  held  by  the  greatest  and  most 
jionetrating  of  human  intellects  for  centuries  before  the 
u.irld  sat  douTi  to  be  instructed  bj  a  brilliant  Kussian 
nobleman  with  "  a  bee  in  his  bonnet.** 

The  following  sentences  are  highly  significant  in  this 
connexion,  though  we  are  far  from  sure  that  they  are 
estimated  at  their  full  signiticance  by  .Mr.  Perris : — 

M-i-    ,_^      ■■_.    ._  ,        ..    ,  .:         ^^y   j^   ever'''  f  . 

nnd   hiR  mif 

••■  •■       •   •••! ,    .,,.,o^ 

'18    in   the 
^■  1 ...     lilt    in    ri'it 

1  iiion,  I'Isit'i,  '»<>etliC!, 

a  .  ,,  1  ""'1   liencufiirlli    wo 


•eo  of  thorn  only  aonie  reinimntii  n><]uire<l  t«i  typify  what  Tulntoi 
bolioveg  to  b«(  miiiic  aptwial  rifilitnoiui  or  wrongnoBs  of  principle 
ikml  to  elicit  or  c«ntiriii  iiis  own  ideas. 

What  is  this  but  the  method  of  the  ingenious  but  un- 
tnlucated  theorist  all  the  world  over?  He  atUicks  the 
great  jii-oblems  of  life  and  conduct  in  wtlf  nescience 
of  what  lias  been  thought  and  written  on  these  snl)je<'ts 
in  remote  or  even  recent  times;  and  it  is  not  till  after  he 
has  excogitated  his  own  solutions  that  he  deigns  to 
examine  those  of  his  ))redecessors,  and  griu-iously  tc)  adopt 
such  of  them  as  coincide  with  his  own,  while  suminnrily 
rejecting  such  as  do  not.  "  This  is  the  way  that  boys 
b«'gin  ; '  but  when  the  boy  who  In'gins  in  this  way  is  an 
undergraduate,  his  tutor,  though  he  may  rend  his  thesis 
with  indulgence,  and,  it  may  be,  with  highly  favourable 
auguries  for  his  future,  will  recommend  to  him  a  steady 
course  of  philosophical  study  before  he  writes  anotiier.  If 
he  be  a  conscientious  preceptor  he  will  insist  with  equal 
lirniness  on  this  ])rejiaration  even  though  his  ]m\>\\  should 
have  displayed  all  the  intellectual  alertness  and  spiritual 
insight  of  a  Tolstoi.  In  Tolstoi  himself  these  (]ualities 
are  united  with  all  the  charm  and  power  of  an  accom- 
plished writer,  and  Mr.  Perris'  "  Study  in  Kvolution " 
becomes,  in  con.setjuence,  a  highly  interesting  volume. 
But,  in  so  far  as  he  endeavours — and  here  and  there  he 
seems  to  have  endeavoured — to  suggest  that  Tolstoi  can  or 
will  be  seriously  accepted  as  a  teacher,  he  wholly 
misconceives  the  position  which  his  hero  holds  in  that 
field  of  thought  and  inquiry  for  which  he  abandoned  a 
realm  of  imagination  wherein  he  had  won  and  retains  so 
distinguished  a  place. 

Curiously  enough,  it  is  here,  as  we  have  said,  that 
Mr.  Perris,  though  aj)i5arently  lejis  interested  in  his  subject, 
does  it  the  fullest  justice.  He  has  read  Tolstoi's  romances 
with  keen  appreciation,  and  his  extracts  from  them  show 
admirable  taste  and  judgment.  Sometimes,  it  is  true,  as 
in  the  instance  which  follows,  the  selection  is  made. on 
biogrii])hical  grounds  as  "  depicting  episodes  in  the  Count's 
own  development " ;  but  the  picture  from  '*  War  and 
Peace,"  when  Prim:e  Andre  Bolkonsky  is  struck  down 
on  the  battlefield,  calls  aloud  for  cpiotation  on  its  own 
marvellous  merits  :— 

Ho  ojiened  liis  oyus,  lioping  to  see  liow  tlie  strugulo  Ix'twoen 
the  artillerymen  and  tho  Froiichinen  ended,  and  anxious  to  know 
wliethor  or  not  tho  red-lieade<l  artillerist  was  killed  and  tlio 
cannon  saved  or  captured.  IJut  he  could  see  nothing  of  it 
Over  liim  lie  could  see  nothing  Init  tlie  skj-  tlio  lofty  sky,  no 
longer  clear,  but  still  inimeasunibly  lofty  and  with  liglit  grey 
clouds  slowly  wandering  over  it. 

"  How  still,  calm,  and  solenni  !  How  entirely  ditferent 
from  when  I  was  running  ! ''  said  I'rinoo  Andn?  to  liiniself.  "  It 
was  not  so  when  we  were  all  running  and  shouting  and  lighting. 
How  is  it  that  1  never  U'foro  saw  tins  lofty  sky,  and  how  glad  I 
am  that  I  have  learned  to  know  it  at  last  '.  \os,  all  is  empty, 
all  is  deception  except  these  infinite  heavens.  Notlnng, 
nothing  at  all  l)eside  !  And  even  that  is  nothing  but  silence 
SMil  (x-aee.     And  thank  (iihI  ! 

Then  the  Kmperor  Naiwleon,  the  idol  of  the  young 
Kussian  Prince's  worship,  passes  with  his  staflf : — 

"  Voilii  une  Iielle  uiort!"'  said  Napoleon,  gu/.ing  at 
Holkonsky.  Prince  Andre  realiz<Kl  that  this  was  siiid  of  liiiii, 
ami  that  it  was  spoken  by  Napoleon.  Hut  lie  heard  these  words 
as  though  they  had  been  the  buzzing  of  a  Hy.  Me  knew  tImt 
tliis  was  NBiH)leon,  his  horo ;  but  at  that  moment  Napoleon 
seemed  tu  liiin  merely  a  small  insigniticarit  man  in  coinparison 
with  that  lofty  inlinitii  heaven  with  the  oloiidN  Dying  over  it. 
It  was  a  mutter  of  utter  inditriTiiin'o  to  him  who  Rt<i(Ml  looking 
down  u|>i>n  him  or  what  was  said  about  liim  at  that  moment. 

This  ]>assage  alone  is  worth  a  thousand  "  Kreutzer 
Sonatas,"  and  a  whole  wilderness  of  fantastic  disfjuisitions 
on  the  relation  of  n-ligion  and  art. 
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THE   ALFRED   CONTROVERSIES. 


During  tliJH  ynar,  ftn  thu  iiuintli.'i  iliiivv  in  to  tlut  tiiiu>  wlutn 
wo  nro  tu  uiiininomorate  the  ((■'^'Atoiit  of  our  early  Kingn,  the 
(■irciiiitHtuiuaN  of  hiH  life,  tlm  ohjeotd  of  the  commBinnrntion,  nnil 
«von  t)io  (littOH  of  AlfrtxI'H  hirtli  ari<l  iloatli  liiivu  huoii  thu  imlijiMts 
of  hi^hly-ixlifviii^  oonlrovurnioN.  Mini  of  h'lirniiii;  and  iiu'ii  of 
lolttti'H  hiive  oxproNHixl  their  opinionK  with  vif;oiir  aiitl  |>iftiin>Ni|iio- 
iiuHK,  iiiiil  MohohirH  iiro  lit  work  ri'furhiithiiiK  tho  "  <h>oiinii'iitN  " 
ill  tlio  citHd.  From  Caiiiliriilgn  nrn  to  coiiio  an  I'llition  of  Alfrfil'a 
works  hy  Mihh  Karlu,  of  Nowiiham,  and  an  ixlition  of  hiH  vumioii 
of  l<u4'tliiiiH'  "  CunNohktionN,"  hy  Mr.  St'dj^nfiohl,  of  Cliriiit'H 
College.  The  Clarendon  FriMM,  too,  ix  to  piihliHh  a  new  edition 
of  "  AsHor's  Life  "  hy  Mr.  W.  H.  Stevenson.  Meanwhile  it 
may  lie  timely  to  review  tho  controverKioR  and  nee  if  any 
definite  rcsnlts  may  ho  ohtaincd  from  them  for  the  Uiiiefit  of  the 
ordinary  reader. 

To  one  oontroveray  wo  will  certainly  not  return.  Mr.  Free- 
man in  Udieved  to  have  engaged  in  a  very  vi^oroiiH  cont<^<8t  with 
a  certain  editor  who  ohjected  to  the  result.s  which  flowed  from  hi.s 
piirsiKtenco  in  the  spoiling;  -Klfred  ;  certainly  iM'yond  tho  contri- 
lintion  which  liears  thi»  nami'  there  is  no  other  from  his  \wn  to 
he  discovered  in  a  great  national  utorehouso  of  hiography.  }tnt 
though  tho  famous  jewel  in  the  museum  of  Klias  Ashmole  at 
O.xford  remains  to  convince  a  scoptical  generation  of  tho  groat 
King's  own  sfMilling  of  his  name,  not  one  man  in  a  thouaand 
to-day  sjM'lls  or  ever  will  8i>ell  it  otherwise  than  Alfred.  Hut  if 
there  are  no  appreciations  more  vigorous  than  Mr.  Fri>einan's 
there  are  controversies  far  moro  interesting  ;  and  it  is  these 
which  we  purpose  hrielly  to  review. 

We  may  date  their  lieginning,  for  convonience'  sake,  with  tho 
profont  year.  On  the  IfSth  of  Kehruary  Sir  \\alter  ISesant 
delivered  a  lecture  at  Winchester  Ixjfore  a  groat  gathering  of 
Mayors  and  seme  other  notahle  personages.  This  discourse, 
with  the  fervid  eloijuonce  of  Councillor  Alfred  Bowker,  Mayor  of 
the  ancient  city  which  welcomed  the  eminent  novelist,  was 
reprinteil  in  a  pamphlet.  pul>lishe<l  hy  Mr.  lioi-aco  Cox,  under 
the  title  of  King  ,\lfred  the  Great  (Cd.).  It  was  not  allowml  to 
pass  inichiillengod.  The  Timm  ojituuMl  it.s  colinutis  and  the 
loarne<l  took  down  their  tomes.  When  we  rise  from  the  porn.sal 
of  the  rationalistic  attempts  of  scholars,  distinguished  or 
anonymous,  to  illuminate  tho  dark  places  of  Alfrwl's  ilays, 
wo  are  of  nothing  so  much  reminded  as  of  the  controversy 
with  which  theologians  and  Hohrews  have  eiitorti\ined  them- 
j^elves  for  tho  last  ten  years.  Sir  Walter  Uo.nant  very  happily, 
and  as  hriolly,  comporwl  Alfre<l  of  Wos.sox  to  Dovid  of  .ludiea, 
and  the  comparison  goes  further  than  he  suggostcxl.  Mixlorn 
investigators  do  not  seriously  douht  the  exi.stenco  of  a  David  at 
all  :  they  present  us  with  two  Davids  -as  they  are  oven  moro 
generous  with  I.'aiahs  the  rohhor  chief  and  the  p<.et  of  an 
lesthetic  revival.  The  w/tiim  hi.itorirnm  is  hardlj"  inferior  to  tho 
ixliiini  tlii-oliM/u'itm.  It  has  given  us  the  Alfred  of  the  Knglish 
("hronicle.a  genuine  hero,  hut  on  a  stago  narrow  al  most  tocontempt, 
and  tho  Altrod  of  A.s.ser,  who  (if  souiii  critics  are  to  lie  holieved) 
moy  take  his  place  side  hy  side  with  the  figure  whom  the  modern 
sfiecialists  anmug  the  Hohrews  delight  to  duh  "  the  Maccal  can 
|>seudo-David." 

Macaul.iy's  schoolboy  was  certainly  acquainted  with  the  fact 
that  our  knowlmlge  of  Alfred  is  derived  mainly,  though  not 
exclusively,  from  two  sources,  the  Knglish  Chronicle  and  the 
Life  hy  Assir.  Tho  authority  of  the  foruu-r  is  not— if  we  may 
vcnturi-  to  say  it  of  any  early  historical  work  —seriously  impiigned. 
A.saer  has  long  l«>en  os.-^ailed.  His  reputation  was  considercMl 
distinctly  shady  hy  Wright  and  was  defended  by  Pauli  ;  but  it 
may  he  said  that,  on  the  whole,  his  work  has  IxH'n  accepted  as 
genuine  hy  all  thorough  students  of  early  English  history, 
notably  by  Mr.  E.  A.  Freeman  and  Mr  J.  R.  Green.  The  whole 
<HU'stion  has  Ihm'h  reopened  in  tho  most  dramatic  manner  by  an 
anonymous  writer  in  The  Times  of  March  17.  "  The  truth  is,"' 
says  this  iconoclast,  "  that  the  Latin  book  commonly  calletl 
Asser's   Life   of   Alfred    is   the    compilatiop   pf   a   writer   of  the 


twelfth  century, 
centuries  of  time   i 
asserts,  in  brief,  that   it   is 
hictorieal  eviileiieu  ;    he   iiu 
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Mm<>  condemnation  ;  and  ho  <lrivea  tia  Inck  iifion  the  Kii({ltah 
Chronicle  and  Alfred's  own  works.  AaiMtr's  life,  hi'  declaroa,  i* 
in  its  details  a  mere  itchnuffi  of  a  miriicio  life  of  Kt.  Noot. 

The  wriU'r,  howevi-r,  is  far   Irom    ■  i    his   fai-Ut.     It  ia 

easy  I'liough  to   briiih   away   th<'   ridii  mi'nt   of   AlfrMl'a 

coiini'xion  with  the  I'niviTsity  of  Oxford  (though  Mr.  I'arker, 
who  finally  exi)Osi«l  the  story  ia  luipi>ily  not.  as  the  writer 
siippos.  s,  dead).     It  is  easy  to  |ioint  out   ■■  >n>  from  the 

life  of  St.  Neot,  as  Mr.  FrmMiian   long  ago  i.     It  ia  enay 

to  lind  ditlicultieHand  contradiction  in  A»ser'fl  account  of  himself 
and  of  his  hero  ;*  there  ia  hardly  a  medieval  biography  ahich 
does  not  present  similar  features.  Tlie  arguments  in  fact  (rotii 
internal  evidence  are  proverbially  insi-oure.  The  ext«rnal 
argument- -if  we  may  tliiia  discrilie  it- -breaks  down  utterly. 
It   must    Imi   narrowtsl    to   a   single    -  in  MS. 

The  critic  in  The  Timn  imaginiHl  tha'  '"ntury 

haiiduriting,  might  naturally  tal:  '■». 

He   forgot  (what   the   common    ■^  hxl 

him,  and  Sir  Frederic  I'ollock  has  since  re[>eate<l )  that  tho 
whole  of  tho  MS.  Life  of  Asser  was  <lestroyed  hy  fire  in  1731. 
It  was  raah  to  base  a  charge  upon  tho  character  of  a  MS. 
which  it  was  impossible  the  writer  should  have  soon.  It  would 
p«'rhap.8  bo  C(|ually  rash  to  judge  the  writer's  other  argument* 
by  this  siMicimen  ;  yet  certainly  it  does  not  seem  "  probable  " 
that  even  a  Welshman  would  take  the  trouble  to  forge  a  life  of 
Alfri'il  in  order  to  glorify  St.  David's.  However  that  may  l>e.  It 
is  clear  enough  to  tho  |)lain  man  that  he  may  follow  Sir  K. 
Pollock  in  his  general  conclusion  that  "  we  have  in  '  in 

life  of  Alfred  a  genuine  original,   moro  or  lass  o  th 

additions  whose  date  is  still  uncertain,  not  counting  the  later 
apoirryphal  {Hissages  which  all  recent  critics  have  rejected." 

How  much  does  this  affect  our  knowle<lgo  of  tho  real  Alfred  ? 
Must  wo  utt<>rly  dismiss  the  story  of  his  having  been  encourage*! 
to  read  by  a  bright  liook  in  his  mother's  hands  as  "  entirely 
impossible  ?  "  Mr.  Freeman  long  ago  suggest^Ml  a  very  reason- 
able solution  of  the  dilliculty  :  Alfred's  mother  was  not  di-ad  but 
divorceil,  and  may  well  have  seen  her  child  in  his  youth.  Wo 
may  leave  this,  and  many  other  points,  for  specialists  to  dispute 
upon.  In  truth,  the  broad  facts  of  Alfrinl's  life  are  l>eyoii<l  reason- 
able criticism.  The  story  ol  the  cakes,  the  story  of  his  visit  as 
a  harixir  to  the  Danish  camp  may  as  well  )>e  genuine  trailition 
as  later  emltollishmont.  And  wo  may  save  many  of  the  tales 
that  Asser  gives  if  we  think,  with  Mr.  Fro<'man.  that  "it  is  (piite 
impossible  that  any  forger  could  hove  invented  tho  si      "  ih-s 

which  bespeak   tl'.o   man   WTiting  from   jicrsonal  kii"  ud 

that  man  no  Knglishman  but  a  liriton."  Nor  is  it  gi 
if  we  admit  that  Alfre*!  was  a  strenuous  fighter  by  s> 
land,  whether  we  repudiate  the  rlaim  that  ho  was  t' 
of  the  Knglish  navy."  Mr.  Oman,  at  any  i-ate.  our  lat 
authority  on  medieval  war,  devlarcs  that  Alfn^l  saw  that  the 
creation  of  a  fleet "  was  the  one  resilly  effective  way  of  keeping  tho 
coast  secure."  Beyond  this  we  no*-*!  not  pursue  the  controversy. 
It  is  a  mere  word-splitting.  Alfrc<l  wc  may  still  think  of  as  a 
"  sea-ilog,''  great  hearte-,1.  if  not.  as  Roliert  Louis  Ste\-enson  said 
of  our  later  admirals,  "  big  spoken."  His  ships  farotl  over  sea 
"  for  war,  for  commerce,  for  discovery  "  ;  anil  it  is  idle  to 
quibble  over  the  rest.  That  .\lfre«I  was,  as  GibVKin  said  of  St. 
Louis,  "  a  king,  a  hero,  and  a  man  "  is  lieyond  contest ;  ami  there 
wo  may  leave  him,  not  forgetting  that  he  was  among  the  first  of 
our  men  of  letters,  with  the  great  ones  of  our  land. 

But  the  question  of  dates  is  another  matter.  Not  every 
one  is  disposed  to  accept  tho  judgment  of  "  that  great 
literary  giant  "  (as  the  Mayor  of  Winchestt'r  calls  him)  Mr. 
Fro<leric  Harrison,  in  "an  eminent  work  of  his,  the  'XewCalendar 
of  Great  Men,' "  as  final,  snpporte<l  though  it  lie  by  books  as 
eminent  and  names  as  great.  Tlie  most  important  critioisDi 
affecting  any  fact.s  relating  to  Alfre<l  that  has  appear*<l  of  latn 
is  unquestionably  Mr.  W.  H.  Stevenson's   paper  in  the  J  uglUk 
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Uularif«l  JUtirtr  for  January,  ItSUt,  on  the  tiat**  <>f  Kin^  AlfrtMl'ii 
daath.  In  an  iilaburat*  ami  rt<n«»iiinl  mirvuy  of  the  <<viilt<iioi>  lip 
haa  prored.  it  ■iwmi  t«>  uii  i-oiirliiiiivfly  aiibjiH-t  to  a  fiirllu'r 
qtMMtion  aa  to  tite  tlay  tliat  "  Um  ^niit  \Vi>ht  Saxon  warrior, 
aaiiit.  ami  achoUr  iIumI  on  «>cl«jl>fr  "Jii.  HiKI. "  For  thosu 
■  hu  have  thv  |mti<<iH-»  to  ptiiviiu  a  niintito  invfNti;;atioii. 
aud  fur  tlioiia  mIio  are  reA|«Miaililo  for  tlit*  niitioniil  com- 
■MM>n>tii>ii  of  Alfrnl,  it  ^lioulil  In-  :i  |ili-asiii-M  iiiiil  a  <liity  to 
follow  Mr.  Stt-M-nsoiTa  argiiiiH'itt'),  unil,  ue  do  not  tloiilit,  to 
accept  hia  cuneluitions. 

We  ilu  not  tloulit  ;  biit  8ir  Jainos  Runisny  lU'ca,  and  to 
deacPiMi  frnin  y(<ani  to  days  Mr.  AniiLt>nili«i  doiihta  uv»n  thu 
traaiitioiial  day  of  lii>  iloath.  (totolwr  'M  i»  tlit>  datx  uf  thoih- 
vtho  think  th«y  follow  thi*  Kiijilixh  Clironiole  :  (>ct«>lM>r  25  xttys 
Mr.  Aiisconilw,  and  in  a  hotter  to  tllit  .illirninim  of  July  I(!  h- 
ihows,  aa  it  nmy  M<<-ni,  concliiaivoly,  that  tho  fcclisiitxtiritl 
oali-miars  pmvu  hia  aascrtimi.  Tlu^  di.spiite  Ix-tumMi  liiiii  and  Mr. 
St4<v)-nson  is  a  xliglit  oni*.  Thi<  ilay  i.s  ini|H>rtant  chii-tly  :is 
ail  illiutration  of  how  ninch  tho  most  Kcriipuloiix  niodorn  invtwti- 
gaturs  havt*  to  Inarn  from  the  i-cclfaiaatics.  Thn  yoar  is  a  much 
••ituhtior  mattuT.  Sir  Jumos  Kamany  and  Mr.  W.  H.  Btevi-nHon 
ha«'«  foii-tht  alioiit  it  with  Nharp  wcaponii.  and  it  is  not  dilKtMdt 
to  ilecide  h«twe<>n  thum.  Sir  •lames  iianimiy  ar^iica,  i>artly 
frmn  contradictiuns    in    othor    evidt'iiCK,    and    |>artly 

from   I  !ii«U-r   MSS.   (Cixlex   Diploinaticiis,   UtT^i,    1077). 

in  favour  of  lli«  year  '.XK)  for  Alfred's  ilciith.  Hut  Mr.  St«nt'nson 
shows  tluit  his  lirst  ar;;iiiiiont  implitrs  iklto;;i-tlier  nnrt'aNonulilt; 
asmimptioiis,  luth  a«  to  thi<  date  of  Alfrisl's  coronation  nnil 
aa  to  the  confusion  of  the  chronlclerN,  while  hi!i  Rocond  breaks 
down  utterly.  8<'hnlars  will,  there  cuii  Ui  little  i|nustioii, 
su|i|x>rt  Mr.  Hterenson  in  his  condition. 

The  matter  is  not  to  lie  dismiased  only  as  a  comltat  of 
kitos  and  crows.  If  we  are  to  commemorate  tho  di-atli  of  thu 
grcAteat  of  our  early  Kings— and  certainly  we  ought  to  do  so — we 
ought  to  commemorate  it  at  the  time  when  it  occurre<l.  For  the 
date  which  the  original  instigators  of  the  comnieiiioratioii  appear 
t<i  have  assumed  as  correct  there  is  practically  no  goiMl  evidence, 
while  on  the  date8!K*  thost>  who  have  weigheil  the  arguments  may 
lie  considereti  t4i  have  agreed.  Lot  tho  Mayor  of  Winchester, 
then,  lie«itir  himself.  I^et  Sir  W'altiT  l)t*.sant,  whose  genuine  love 
of  all  that  is  noble  and  pure  speaks  so  eloquently  in  his  {lopular 
lecture,  sound  again  that  music  of  his  which  makes  palaces  to  rise 
from  the  ground.  I<et  the  prelates,  Knglish  an<l  Honian,  again  take 
hands  as  in  Winchester  Ciuildhall,  and  h.-t  Mr.  Frc<1eric  Harrison 
liring  out  a  revise<l  version  of  the  Foxitivist  C'alen<lar.  It  is 
time  tliat  we  Iw-gan  our  prejiarations  to  commemorate  the  great 
King,  the  warrior,  tlio  man  of  letters,  whose  fame  still  <;omes  to 
US  unsmirrhed  through  the  darkness  of  ages. 

<H  Alfred,  says  Professor  Montagu  IJurrows,  who  ImiUi  os 
aailor  and  historian  is  well  qiwlified  to  judge  him,  in  a  bright  and 
trenchant  lecture  just  pulilislietl  (H.P.C.K.),  we  nei-d  not  fear  that 
our  iihiil  will  be  rivorthrown.  "  We  seem  to  le  for  once  in 
hi  '    '  iidling    what   thu   great   Greek  philosopher    calle<l   a 

'  •■    man  '      The  winds   of  lulversity  <lid  not  chill  him, 

thu  Mill  oi  I  did  not  melt  him.     He  stoixl  '  four-sijuare 

againxt  th  K-Aven.'  ''    In  that  spirit  it  is  that  we  would 

meet  t'  that  the  next  century  may  bring  u|Min  us.  There 

ia  no  i  .  ime,  in  the  memory  of  which  we  may  witliNtand 

them,  more  worthy  than  that  of  AlfriMl  the  Ureat. 
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■  fititle<l  "  The  1tli'ss<-d  Vnuti >xa.\ ,"  which  liossetti 
origin.  •■    in    IKtli   or   Ih47  for  one  of  the  maga/.ines  pro- 

diKxl  III  III*  home,  was  considereil  by  the  |Mi«t  liimself  t>i  Ik) 
gu<j<l  enough  to  staial  in  the  forefront  of  his  piiblisliml  uurk,  ami 
Mr.  W.  M.  Koswtti  has  now  thought  it  worthy  to  Ihi  re|irinted 
in  volume  funn  (Thk  Ki.khseu  Damozki,,  Duckworth,  fm.  n.  I, 
with  an  intriMluction  by  hiinaelf  and  "  decoraliuiia  "  by  Mr. 
W.  B.  Macduiigall.  .Strirtly  speaking,  this  is  a  book  with  only 
OD*    picture,    but   that  one  it  a  lieautiful  reproduction  in  photo- 


gravure of  a  crayon  study  of  a  head  drawn  from  Miss  Alexa 
Wilding,  a  mmlel  frcnjuently  useil  by  Uossetti.  As  Mr.  W.  M. 
KoH.setti  |H>intM  out  in  his  informing  preface,  "  Tin?  Hlessed 
l>aiiioxel,"  wiii'ii  lirst  written,  or  later  when  published  in  the 
second  iiumlM<r  of  the  Utiiu  in  February,  IHJ'ill,  was  reiiiarkuble 
for  "  ita  total  iinlikeness  to  any  other  ihm-iii  tlu-n  extant.  " 
Inilirectly,  bouever.  it  owed  its  existtuicu  to  Kilgar  I'oe's  "  The 
Kaveii."  Ho.sselti,  so  Mr.  Hall  Caiue  has  told  us,  saiil  that  his 
"  Hless<Hl  Uaiiumel  "  originated  fnuii  his  love  for  that  (loem, 
adding,  "  I  saw  that  Poe  had  done  the  utmost  it  was  |KisHible  to 
ilo  with  the  grief  of  a  lover  on  the  earth  ;  and  so  1  determined 
to  rever.ie  the  conditions  and  give  utU-raiice  to  the  yearniiigN  of 
tlie  loved  one  in  heaven."  Mr.  \V.  M.  Kossetti  has  reprintod 
"  Tho  blessed  Uanioxel  "  aa  it  upi^wan-d  in  the  (i,im,  giving  in 
his  introdiii  tioii  the  changi>s  uhich  the  |>oet  made  in  later 
etiitions.  MtiiOi  H|uice  is  given  to  the  "  tle<'orations  "  ;  We  are 
aware  of  the  popularity  of  this  style  of  book,  but  it  is  qiies- 
tioiialile  ubi'ther  the  .xkilb'd  hand  of  Mr.  Macdoiigall  was  well 
employed  in  overlaying  each  page  with  tbesu  laUnired  drawings. 
They  are  in  white  lino  on  a  black  ground  which  covers  the  page 
except  for  a  tiny  BjMice  admitting  (Uie  verso  of  the  {kmuu.  The 
white  line,  since  the  days  of  liewick,  hits  had  its  lulmirers  Mr. 
lieardsley's  many  successes  testify  to  it  lait  used  on  the  scale 
here  oiiiployed  it  loses  its  attracliveiniss.  Apart  from  the 
i|uestion  whether  "  decoratioii.s  "  really  decorate  or  merely  mar 
the  print«.Ml  mutter,  one  cannot  but  feel  tlie.so  staring  blacks  and 
whites  force  tliein.selves  with  a  curcaiii  imperliiieiiue,  both  when 
they  are  well  and  wliiMi  they  are  ill  done.  For  the  verses  Nos.  ti  and 
7  tliore  is  a  beautiful  dosien  in  conventionalised  lilies  which  inte- 
rests quite  a]mrt  from  the  lettur|>reas ;  for  verses  'M  and  'itt  there  is 
provided  a  most  distressing  aud  insi.stont  pii-ce  of  work  which 
will  hanlly  {lennit  the  reader  to  keep  his  eyes  ujHin  the  jioem. 
Some  cyclamens,  too,  for  versos  14  and  15,  make  a  s:ul  dis- 
play. On  another  page  briars  are  treated  very  successfully, 
while  tho  design  on  the  cover  is  simple  and  e>:collunt.  We  fully 
appreciate  much  of  Mr.  Macilougall's  work,  but  many  of  thu 
drawings  for  these  heavily-impressud  black  and  white  pages  are 
far  from  udniirublo  eitlier  aa  isolated  duuigns  or  as  decorations 
for  u  printe<l  page. 

Mr.   William  Strang  s|ived8  A   IJook  or  Giants— a  quarto 
with  wood  engravings  from  the  Unicorn  Press  (2s.  6d.  n.)— with  a 
rhyming   preface;    "  Go  forth  !    brave  Giaiil-book  of  ours.   .   .   , 
(living  to  children,  young  and  old.  Delights  auil  |ileasures  mani- 
fold."    This  shocks  the  oxporioncnl    reader  on  the  very  thresh- 
old.    Almost  all    picture-books  nowadays   are   preludeil    by   the 
|ihrase  for  "  Voung  and  old,"  but,  unfortunately,  the  artists  and 
writers   who   can   make   the   Isist  of  both  these  worlds  of  readers 
are    fow    indinsl.     Yet   where   many  subtler  |iersons   have  failed 
Mr.    Strang    will    succeoil,    for    his   drawings    are    abundantly 
interesting,    and    his   troatinunt   of   the  giants  of  nursery  tales, 
under  iniMlern  conditions,    fresh  and  eiit<-rt<iiniiig.     Here  is  thu 
(jiiaint  t4ile  of  the  "  Giant  and  the  Kicycle,"  where,  having  eaten 
the  cyclist,  the  hero  uses  the  machirut  as  pi/ev-iir;,  or  the  strange 
a<lventui'eH   of   tho    "  Giant  and  the  Klectric  Light,"  where  the 
unwitting  giant,  desiring  to  get  a  light  for  his  |ui>e    • 
,     .     .     t4i  tlio  carliOii's  ifltiwiii^  Hoiil 
lie  i)r<'siM'<l  bis  ovcr-llnwiuK  bnwl. 
with  tho  result  that  hu  was  "  electrocuted."     The  twelve  wood- 
engravings  aro  broad  in   luetluMl   anil  huiunioiis  in  etCect,  and,  as 
a    whide,    the    little    Unik    is  oxoeptionally  clever  and  anuising. 
The  second  of  tho  series  of  Quartos  consists  of  drawings  by  Mr. 
W.  T.  Horton,  "  intro<lucoil  by  "   Mr.  W.  Ji.  Veats  in  an  essay 
of   coiisiderablu    length.     A    liooK    op    I.m.kiks   (I'liicorn   Press, 
'2*.    <iil.    II.)   has   tu  In)  taken  very,  very  seriously  or  it  cannot  be 
taken    at    all,    and    Mr.    Veat.s,  with  his  well-deVelo|ied  sense  uf 
t.'eltic  glamour  and  dehciency  in  Celtic  humour,  is  just  the  man  to 
do  this  in  a  tine,  confused  way.  The  drawings  are  of  coiLsiilorablu 
interest,  as   the    work   of,  we   imagine,  a   young    niuii.      He   has 
alreaily  learnt  from  DUrvr   Imw    tu  make   a   pathway  run  decura- 
tively  up  a  hill  to  a  castle,  and,  heljieil  u  good  deal  by  Ulake  ami 
Beardsley,  he  has  gaineil  some   inkling  how  to  uianago  masses  of 
blacks,     b'ume  uf  the  diuwiiigs,  as  "  Loneliness  "  and  "  Diana," 
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lira  qiiito  unworthy  of  roproiliictioti ;  but  th«  "  I*Bthw«y  to  thu 
M<M)ii,"  tliiinkH  t<)  tliii  l>ilror  (uittxrii,  in  «|iiit«<  pteiiHaiit.  Mr. 
Yuutn  NuyN,  in  IiIh  viviil  uiiy  : 

ilia  |.Mr.  Ilorluiil  nrl  JH  iiiiiiiiitiint,  liut  it  i»  ntoro  iiit«r>>iitiii({  than 
thf  iimliii'e  ort  of  tiur  innKxint-K,  fur  it  ii  tin-  n'Vi-rJK  of  n  loiii  ly  >ihI 
|tr(ifuiin'l  ti'fn|N<rAiiti*nt, 

If  Mr.  ili>rt<iii  ooiilil  iirniiipi  ti>  <lni\v  fur  tlirtMi  yiMirs  in  tli« 
Piiris  •h-IiihiIh  it  ttoiilil  Ihi  intcn-Ntiiin  to  ii"t<'  tlit*  ri<Mnlt  iif  ii  littl« 
tocliiiiL-iil  itiHtniution  ii|miii  tliin  loni'ly  unci  |irofi>iiiiil  ti-ni|>i<ntini>iit. 
Iiikif  Mr.  Strung,  .Mr.  .lainK.s  V.  Snllivuii  writi's  liis  Htorii-H 
iiH  wi'll  uH  ilniwN  liis  jiii'tiiri's,  unil  in  Ukiih  Tiikv  .Ahk  ( Ijim^- 
miin.s,  (1h.)  iHitli  tilings  iiru  iloni' iixrulli-ntly  ui'll.  Tlil.s  litHik  nf 
iihurt,  whiniNii'ttl  tuivt  nmy  bo  nuniiniilly  aililroHHwl  to  "  tlii> 
yoMnx,"  l)nt  tho  "  poi^'niint  huuco  "  of  satiru  in  many  of  tlicni 
is  likely  to  |ili!a.si<  lio.st  tli«  [uilaUm  of  tlioKit  wlio  liavii  tritnl  many 
(lishoM  anil  liuvtt  "  hail  lo.smts  "  in  tlui  way  of  literary  appi'titi'. 
TliingH  pri>|mri'il,  like  "  Hiiro  Tlioy  Arc,"  witli  mnnt4vril  and 
grntMi  caiisieiniiM,  kvimi  in  our  ilay,  am  liarilly  |io|iiilar  witli  cliil- 
ihen,  l>y  whom  KiNii  LoMiiiKAitn  (  Luno.  <I.m.  ),  l>y  .Mr.  l(arrin;;ton 
Macgroj^or,  with  iIo/.huh  of  arcomiiliHlicil  lil:u.'k-an<l-whit«  ilraw- 
in(j;s,  liy  Mr.  Charles  UobiiiKon,  will  ho  mori'  warmly  wi-loomi-d, 
a.s  will  'I'nK  Stoky  oi-  .MAiii.iioiioi  (111  ((irovi'l,  IOh.  (iil.),  for 
whiirh  tho  ilo.Hirriptive  text  lia.s  boon  writt»'n  by  thi<  Hon.  Kranci-s 
Wol.siiloy  with  groat  iliroctnoHs  ami  simplicity.  It  wonlil  be 
ilitlicult  to  ovorprai.se  tho  fifty-two  pictures  by  M.  Caran  D'Acho, 
which  maku  tho  l)ook.  The  rcprixliiction  of  the  colours  somo- 
timi's  nuirs  tho  clrawin<;,  but  in  throo  or  four  picturos  tho  cttVct 
is  ailmirablo.  Although  "  The  Story  of  Marlborough  "  is 
inti>nilu<l,  porhaiis,  "  morely  t<>  amu.so  "  it  really  ilosorvos careful 
stuily  both  for  its  ilraughtsmiin.sliip  ami  tho  historical  accuracy 
of  tlio  costumes  ami  military  uniforms  a  matter  in  which 
"  ('aran  I)'.\cho  "  is  easily  first  among  tho  black-anil-whito  men 
of  cither  Franco  or  Knghiml. 

Mr.  .1.  L.  C.  Booth  is  oviiloutly  a  sportsman  in  the  widest 
meaning  of  the  much  misused  word  :  in  Spoktixu  Rhymks  and 
I'liTiiKKs  (Kogan  Paid,  '.in.  (id.)  ho  attacks  the  elusive  arts  of 
writing  verse  and  drawing  illastrations  with  tho  gaiety  and 
recklo.ssues.s  of  an  accustomed  "  flyer."  All  obstacles  dwindle 
lieucath  the  flun  of  his  assault ;  if  there  be  any  doubt  as  to  what 
may  lie  tho  other  side  of  his  (metrical)  fence,  his  method  is  to 
"  rush  it,"  and  it  will  bo  found  ho  generally  lands  pretty  safely 
or  that  he  is  as  cheery  a.sever  after  a  literary  or  artistic  '•  spill." 
An  in  the  hymnal,  tho  verses  are  divided  into  "  ancient"  atid 
"  iiiiMlern  "  ;  but  the  ancient  are  not  so  very  old  ;  they  belong 
to  that  famous  "  costume  "  poriinl  when  young  gentlemen  ran 
away  with  young  hulios  and  were  pursuetl  by  iratti  jMironts  who 
wore,  of  course,  .M.F.H.,  had  names  like  Sir  Hogany  TopjM^ 
A  sports)ii:in  ilnwii  tit  the  ror<». 
His  wi'i^ht  was  known  tu  b**  sixteen  .stone, 
Anil  thought  to  be  something  more, 
and  when  everybody  wa.i  diarmingly  dres.seil  as  Randolph 
C'aldecott  loved  to  <lress  his  creations.  An\using  and  vivacious 
us  many  of  the  pictures  arc,  wo  have  no  doubt  that  Mr.  Ilooth 
woidd  admit  that  he  owes  something  to  the  master  of  illustration 
just  uu'ntiiinetl  ;  when  ho  is  loa.st  like  him,  as  on  pages  'J8  and 
ti((,  he  is  amateurish  and  foeblo.  AVith  tho  sjiortiTig  people,  fur 
whom  Mr.  Booth  writes  and  draws,  the  "  Siiorting  Rhymes  " 
will  be  highly  jioptdar  :  in  tho  .sliiros,  at  least,  ladies  and 
gentlemen  may  feel  next  spring  tho  true  iuwurdness  of  the 
hnntsmun's  sung  "  To  the  Finish  of  the  Season  "  :  — 

Put  yer  hoots  jin'  things  away,  for  you've  'ail  yer  Dnal  lisy, 
So  you  neeihi't  go  on  rlurkin'  like  a  Hrnwnian|M>otruin  'en  : 

Why,  it'H  uothin'  but  a  grind,  whea  the  junipfl  is  all  so  blind — 
Sit  yo  down  an'  read  yer  pajwr  till  the  winter  comet  agen  1 


A    FAMOUS    PRESBYTERIAN    CHURCH. 


Regent  Square  :  Eighty  Years  of  a  Iiondon  Con- 
gregation. Hv  John  Hair.  Ilhi.stratcd.  8J  x6iiu.,  x.  :Wii  pp. 
Liuiilon,  isStS.  Nisbet.    6/- 

Most  congregations  have  no  history  worth  telling  ;  but  the 
Presbyteiian  congregation   in  Regent  Fqusre  is  an   honourable 


exrtt|>tion  tn  th«  riil»,  wliich  in  all  th«  mor*  emtlitAblo  lw>WiW 
none  of  tlin  iuten^t  wliich  attnclimi  t<i  tha  church  ia  diiti  U>  ita 

aiitiipiity. 

TliM  present  Ri-gnnt  Kipmrs  church  ihitnM  from  th»  ywir 
IM'JT.     IVevioiiH  to  it«   fonmlation,  I'  '      '      -  t   in 

droHM  StriMit,  liatton  (ianlen,  in  uli>  iu<ik 

it  ovxr,  a  SwedeidHirgiuii  phu-e  -  tt  im  how   fmrt 

of  the  |ireiiiii«.s  of   a  lii  in  of  in  .  tx.     The  tiini 

in  the  fortniiex  of  the   loiigri'^atiiiii  caiiM  the    iiiinialrv 

of  a  man  whoso  nuine   was   ili-Hliiied   t^t    i  .  iiown  in   every 

Kiiglisli  and  Scotch  homudiold  -  F^lHanl  Irving.  IIh  r<H.-eiVMi 
"  the  cull  "  ill  (><)tolM>r,  IKtTJ,  and  Uigaii  by  prewhiiig  without 
•xciting  any  great  interest  oiit«iile  thn  liiiiitM  of  hi*  congregation. 

'Ulis  Ktitt4'  of  tjiiiet  pr«>gri.s<»  was.  b.iwever,  ile«liii»d  •<■ 
awny.  l'ne>|MS-te<lly,  one  .SiimUy  iiinniing  n  crowd  of  di 
perMotmges     tlivailed     the     prerilirts     of     the     biimhle     bill!  '  '  .-it.- 

roiineetjst    with    tile   ehun'h  was    |ir>|>iinMl   for    it.      It  r»i  .•  an 

avalanelw*.     The  eaiiM,.  i>f   thia  uiie\|M*rl4Nl  inlliix  waa  a  ri  I. .....Jc  by 

Ib'orge  Canning  to  .Mr.  Irving,  as  a  preMeher.  iit  the  tUmnm  of  (NmiiiuHt.,. 
Hew  .Mr.  (banning  luid  fouml  tus  m  ,v  r.,  <'ni*H  Htn>et  to  hear  Irting  i« 
told  in  the  "  Life  of  .Sii  '<h  "  by  his   oon.     Mackintush, 

who,  like    iiuiiiy    otber  1     lieen    drawn    to  .Mr.  Irving's 

church,  hapiM'iusI  to  say  id  ronviTsatioii  with  .Mr.  <*uiiiiiug  that  b**  biul 
been  very  much  struck  with  a  U-aiitifiil  •-X|ir«s«ion  in  Irving 'a  prayer  for 
a  family  who  bid  lost  their  |iari-nt«.  "  We  pray  fur  Hiew  iir^ibans,  wbo 
are  now  thrown  ii|s>n  the  Fatherhood  of  OihI.  '  Canning  start<-d  at  the 
expression,  gn*atly  adniireil  it,  and  askisl  Mackintosh  t»  taki*  him  to  the 
Seoti'h  chiirrh  next  .Sunday. 

This  outburst  of  |s>piilarity  result««d  in  new  premisi-s  being 
sought,  and  Regent  Square  church  was  built  at  a  cost  which 
prove<l  in  after  years  a  heavy  burden  on  thooo  rusponaible  for  itn 
niaint<!nance.  Here  Irving  preache<l  to  great  congregations, 
which,  however,  were  diminiiihe<l  as  his  peculiar  views  developMl 
under  the  strong  influence  (to  liegin  with)  of  Mr.  •lames  Hartley 
Frero.  Tho  end  of  Irving's  mini.stry  in  the  church,  which,  as  ho 
himself  wrote  in  a  letter  to  the  trustees,  "  hiul  lieen  built  almost 
entirely  ii{>on  the  credit  of  his  name,  and  primarily  for  his  life's 
enjoyment,"  came  in  1832.  Tho  story  of  the  sorrowful  circum- 
stances are  vividly  told  by  the  author,  who  appn>ciates  tioth  the 
seriousness  of  the  tru9t<'es'  ditliculties  anil  the  pathos  of  Irving's 
situation.  Within  little  more  than  two  years  the  latter  was  in 
his  early  grave. 

Hut  Regent  Si^nare  pulpit  was  to  find  other  occu]>ant8,  not 
indocil  as  great  lis  the  man  who  had  perforce  left  it,  but  none 
the  less  men  of  character  and  ability.  For  more  than  a  quarter 
of  a  century  Dr.  .J.  Hamilton  was  the  preacher,  and  then,  aftiT 
an  interregnum,  came  Dr.  Oiwald  Dykes,  whose  efforts,  which  in 
June,  187(5,  proved  successful  to  bring  almiit  a  union  of  the 
Presbyterian  congregiitiona  south  of  the  Isinler,  are  rccount»'<l 
by  Mr.  Hair.  Tho  narrative  is  throughout  clearly  and  plainly 
told,  is  ipiito  free  from  cant,  anil  shows  real  xtwl  fur  the 
fortunes  of  the  church  of  which  ho  is  the  chronicler. 


OREEK    AND    LATIN    VERSE    TRANSLATIONS. 


Otium  Didascali.  Ti-iinsl.itioiis  into  (iro'k  and  I.,ii(iii 
Verse.  Hy  'Walter  Hobhouse,  M.A.,  Head  Ma-sU-r  of 
Diii'b.'ilii    Sihiiol.     .S  ■  .'I'.iii..    l.'iN  pp.      IaiiiiIiiii    and    New    York, 

ISiis.  Macmillan.    4;- n. 

Musa  Clauda.  Translalions  into  I.ilin  Klegiac  Vei-se. 
By  S.  Q.   Owen  and  J.   S.  Philllmore,  smdenu  of  I'hri.Ht 

Chinch.     .'^     :•>  in..  \ii.     TH  pp.     Kxfoiil.  I^N. 

Clarendon  Press.    3  6 

The  appe;ir:ince   ul    tlieso    two   volumes,  and  tl.'  ^.-  of 

another  collection  of  verse  translations  by  living  V  .dor 

the  sujierintendence  of  Professor  Robinson  KUis  .u.d  Mr. 
A.  D.  OiKlley,  indicate  a  reaction  at  Oxford  in  favour 
of  Latin  and  Crook  verse  composition,  which  will  b« 
welcome  to  many  lovers  of  classical  scholarship.  Mr.  Hobhousa 
claims  for  Latin  and  Greek  verse-writing,  from  his  own 
jwrsonal  experience,  that  "  no  other  part  of  a  clafsical 
education  gives  so  great  a  stimulus  to  thought,  so  good 
a  trainirg  in  accuracy,  or  so  fine  a  perception  of  the  beauties  of 
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po«try,  whether  ancient  or  modern,"  and  so  fur  m  his  own 
hii  it    conowned     this    pniiw   may   hfthl   pixM.      This 

n,,  ,.(  ••»  tcweher'slci^oro  "  <-ont«in!«  «ixtj-livt'rfiiiiorinj;s 

of  f»m»go»  from  the  best    '  vnrioiiN  I^iitiii  and 

Greek   metres.   »ll   goo.1.  jioiious  m<>rit.     H.« 

does  not  shrink  from  iH<mp»ri9on  w  ilh  tho  work  of  otlior  scholars 
—t.'t.,  in  tiie  famous  dosi-ription  from  /'<ir<iWi*-  Loit  of  the 
gstlwring  in  I'undenionium  ("  \s  liees,  in  S)>ring  time,  when  tlie 
■on  with  Taurus  ridos  "),  of  which,  if  wo  nMjollect  rightly,  no 
leas  than  four  Latin  huKcmrter  vvntions  aro  given  in  lioldeu's 
"  Folia  Silvnliv  "  ;  or  in  tho  l)oautiful  lyric  from  Comut 
(••  Sahrina  fair  ").  worthily  n-ndorotl  into  Ureek  anaiukosta  in 
th«>  old  "  SabrinN-  Corolla."  In  both 'of  these  Mr.  HobhoiisoR 
work  will  com|>aro  with  his  prtnltH-essors.  Nor  is  it  light  praise 
to  say  that  his  Latin  viTsion  of  part  of  the  op«ning  passage  of 
ParaHioe  LotI  is  worthy  of  th«'  stately  rhythm  of  Milton.  If  only 
Milton  could  hare  translatt-d  Virgil  !  Mr.  HoMioiino  is,  we 
think,  strongest  in  Latin  hexameters— tho  most  difficult,  but  in 
good  hands  the  most  effoctive,  of  any  Latin  or  Greek  versifica- 
tioD.  But  he  has  some  very  gmxl  lyric  versions  in  both 
Ungnagea ;  and  bia  rendering  of  some  8tanr.as  of  Matthew 
Amold's  Th*rr*u  into  Theocritean  hexameters  is  both  i>loa8ing 
ami  appropriate. 

Meetrs.  Owen  and  Phillinmre  restrict  themselves  to  one,  and 
tliat,  in  aoiue  reapects,  the  least  interesting  and  least  |M>otical  of 
Latin  verse  mixlols,  tho  elegiac  metre,  familiar  to  every  school- 
lx>T  as  "longs  and  shorts."  We  agree  with  them  that  "its 
flexibility  makus  it  better  suited  than  any  other  metre  for  tho 
translator's  noe«ls "  in  this  respect;  that  probably  a  greater 
variety  of  English  verse,  both  as  to  metre  and  subject,  can  bt) 
rendered  into  this  than  into  any  other  Latin  metro.  But  when 
they  speak  of  it  as  "  in  some  ways  the  most  perfect  product  of 
the  Latin  Muse,"  we  think  of  the  saying  that  "  there's  nothing 
like  leather."  Of  their  own  performance  they  Pin-ak  mo<lestly 
almost  too  mo<le8tly  in  resjicct  to  tho  rejvl  oxoellence  of  nuicli 
of  their  work.  Their  renderings  are  alwaj-s  scholarly  and  some- 
times ingenious,  though  some  of  their  Uiurs  </<■  /wire  in  tho  trans- 
lation of  comic  or  collo<|uial  versos  aro  by  no  moans  equal  to 
similar  efforts  in  tlie  "Sabriuie  Corolla  "  or  "  ArundinesCami." 
The  most  ambitious  attempt  is  Mr.  Owen's  translation  of  (Jray's 
"Klegy,"  which  invites,  and  on  the  whole  sustiiiiis,  comparison 
with  a  version  in  "  Arundines  t'ami."  It  is  not  Mr.  Owen's 
fault  that  neither  the  stately  rhythm  nor  the  felicitous  expression, 
which  makes  the  "  Klegy  "  a  more  familiar  storeliouse  of  quota- 
tion than  any  other  English  iKMvm,  seems  adiMpiately  represented 
bv  the  Latin  version.  The  ( (vidian  elegiac  has  horo  a  heavier 
bimlen  than  it  can  carry.  Compare,  for  instance,  tlie  linos— 
Kiill  many  a  ijein  nf  purest  rsy  serpoe 

Tlie  >Urk  uofatlioincd  cavex  of  oosn  bear  ; 
Full  iiMiiy  s  flowir  i*  lioin  to  Musli  iiiimh-ii 
Am!  waKlo  iU  iiw<-i'tin««  oii  Ihi'  ili-wrt  sir 
with  Mr.  Owen's  version  : 

'  iiitns  niirat, 
Hr>  Kill  iial'.i;   tUii  «a<ii<-  nilwKcit, 

I  liirii>  i>|iirst  inani>i  o<i<ir. 

The   I.atin   is  very  :  it  "gets  in"  (as  n   schoolboy 

would  say)  most  of  ti.  j  _  ii  ;  but  has  it  anj-thing  approach- 
ing to  the  same  metrical  or  poetical  effect  ?  Or  take  those  two 
splendid  lines  : 

Whrrr  tliroiiirh  the  liing.drswn  aisle  sii4  fretted  vault 
The  ivalioj  sntliein  >«<-lli<  the  note  »f  prmiw. 

How  much  of  their  effef-f  reinsins  in 

Qua  I  i-|ui'  columiias 

I,  tllqui*  tlvi ? 

The  title  "  Mnsa  Clauda"— the  halting  muse— to  which  at  first 
we  felt  inclined  to  demur,  is,  we  fear,  partly  justifitxl  by  this 
gallant  attempt  at  an  almost  impossible  task.  We  will  not,  how- 
wrer.make  this  the  measure  of  our  '     '  1  of  a  l)Ook  which  lias 

much    to    recommoii'l  it  to  achola?  .larly  to  that  not  yet 

extinct  aixl,  wi-  which  can  still  take 

pleasure  in  reaM,  .  good  Latin  versos. 


A   NEW  BOOK   ABOUT  JAVA. 


Java,  the  Cktrden  of  the  East.     Hy  Eliza  Rahamal 
Scidmore.    Tixoiin..  ix.^  XWpp.    .N.w  York.  lM»s. 

The  Century  Co.    si. 50 

Th<*ro  sei<ms  to  lie  some  strain   in  tho  Dutch  chai-acter  which 
breeds  in   the    Dutch  colonist  a   feeling  of  resentment  at  tho 
prusenco  of  a  stranger.     In  South  Africa  tho  exclusiveness  has 
Iwen  ascribwl  to  tho   pastoral    life   wliich   successive   generations 
of  Dutch  extraction   have   led  :    but   the   same    feeling   is   found 
elsewhere.     In  the  Dutch   Kast   Indies  tho   colonial   government 
has  never  extendcnl  a  very  cordial   weli'ome  to  strangors,  jiartly, 
|>erhap»,  becaune  the  Netlu'rlands  (iovi'mim-nt  is  not  too  anxious 
to  proclaim  from  tho  house-tops  that  tho  DuUh  colonies  include 
some   of  the  fairest  and   most    fertile    islands    in    tho   tropics. 
Hence  Java  is  perhaps  less  well  known  to  the  "  world  tourist  " 
than  any  island  of  the  same  ini]iortaiu-e  and  equal  accessibility. 
Miss  Si'idmore  is  an  American  lady  who,  with  two  comiinnions, 
braved   the   complications    of    tho    i>as8i)ort    sysU'iu    and    tho 
occasional  iiu-ivility  of  the  otiicials,  and   counts   herself  very  well 
repaid   for   her   pains.       Although    a])iiarently    Miss    S<-idmore'8 
]H)r8onal  ac<iuaint)ince  with  Java  U-gan  and  ended  witli  a  visit  of 
a  few  weeks'  duration,  her  book  has  more  serious   claims  to  con- 
sideration than  if  it  were   merely  a  narrative   of  jHTSonal  exiieri- 
ences.     She  had  opjxirtunities  of  seeing  something  of  jirivate  life 
in  Java,  and   overj-whero   her   woman's   eye    is   quick    to  detect 
matters  of  social  usage  which  might  have  cs(aiied  a  mere  nias<-u- 
lino  visitor.     But  she  is  equally   interested   in  tho  antiiiuitics 
of  the  island,  in  the  relations  iH-tweeii  the  Dutch  masters  and  the 
Javanese  workers,  and  in  the  Dutch  methods  of  colonial  admini- 
stration.   And  as  an  inqiartial  and  a  competent  witness  her  testi- 
mony is   interesting.      On  the  whole  her   report    is   extremely 
favourable.     In  tho  old  times  the  Dutch  made  many  mistakes, 
and  dearly  they  paid   for  them.     But  they  have  learnt  wisdom 
by   exjierience,  and    now   systematically    act   fairly    anil  justly 
towards  tho  natives,  not  from  any  sentimental  reganl  for  abstract 
justice,  but  liocauso  "  after  centuries  of  obstinate  experiment  in 
the  other  line  "  they  have  found  that  "  honesty  in  all  ilealings 
with  the  natives  is  much  the   best  policy  and   conduces  much  to 
the  general  prosperity  and  abundant  crops."     The  result  of  this 
discovery  is   that   the   Javanese   are,  on   tho   whole,  a   coiitente«l 
race,  while  tho   island   is  cultivated  "  like  a  tulip-garilen,"  and 
Dutchmen,  both   in  Holland   and    in  the  Indies,  reaj)  tho  reward 
of  their  industry  and  their  capacity  to  loom  the  lessons  of  ox|xri- 
ence.     The  main  factor  in  the  material  prosp<frity  of  the  island, 
Miss  Scidmore   finds,  in  the  much  maligned  "  culture  system 
of  Van  don  Bosch--"  a  stroke  of  administrative  genius  of  the  first 
order  "—which,  before  it  was  abolished,  had  taught  the  native 
tho  habit  oi   industry. 

Lan<l  and  people  alike,  Miss  Scidmore  found  charming, 
ami  it  is  imjtossiblo  not  to  spe<'ulato  as  to  their  future. 
The  Javanese  cannot  tie  for  ever  kept  in  that  blissful 
ignorance  which  spells  contenlni<>nt.  Java  is  but  little  removed 
from  tho  main  highway  t>etween  Kast  and  West,  and  already  the 
people  aro  coming  into  closer  lontjict  with  Kuroi>oans,  and  are 
showing  signs  that  all  will  not  l>e  in  tho  future  as  it  has  been  in 
the  \»iust.  Hut  whatever  may  bo  the  future  lot  of  the  island,  Miss 
Scidmore  has  urovidwl  us  with  an  admirable  picture  of  Java  as 
it  appears  to-<lay  to  an  intelligent  observer,  with  a  more  than 
common  faculty  for  putting  her  olwervations  on  record  in  intelli- 
gible and  pleasant  Knglish. 


SACRED  ABT. 


.'•Jin., 
6,  -  n. 


"Rex  Retrum."  By  Sir  Wyke  Bayliss,  P.S.A.  8 

xxix.  ^  II*".!  pp.     l/'iidim.  1«K  Bell. 

Tlw  President  of  the  Royal  Society  of  British  Artists,  who 
has  le<l  us,  /ear  after  year,  through  one  and  another  of  those 
church  interiors  that  he  paints  with  the  brush  of  a  master,  leads 
us  now.  with  a  scarcely  loss  masterly  use  of  Knglish  prose, 
through  a  long  and  studious  argument  for  the  authenticity  of 
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thu  LikonoHH  of  Christ.  Hy  thu  Lik<'ii«»H  ii  not  mcnnt  any  one 
portrait,  Imt  tli.it  wliii^h  all  tho  portraitu  Imvo  in  coniniun.  It  in 
tho  aaine  in  thu  lirook  ty|M)  an  in  th«  Itoinnn,  with  tlu<  ulilition 
of  a  lock  of  hair  falling  over  tho  forohoiwl.  Tho  only  roprowntii- 
tioHH  of  Christ  other  than  tho  LikuneHS  arc  the  oonvantional  nnd 
theroforo  iinrut'ofpiiziihlo  one  uhoiI  for  tinfety  in  <lay«  of  pvmecii- 
tion,  iirxl  tho  ilalni§o<l  tyiK>  of  jmrtrait,  wliich  in  an  unlmppy 
attempt  to  coinliiiiu  the  othnr  two. 

Tho  writor  tracoH  tholiiHtoiy  of  tho  LikenoM  liock  from  the 
present  ilay  t<>  the  tiino  of  tho  AiKwtlos,  throiij^li  tho  chawinf^N 
und  paiiitiiig.s  of  tho  ItdiiaiHSaiuo  ami  throii){h  Hovoiith-contury 
onunuils  to  tho  nionaii'S  of  tho  Honmn  liOMilieaa-tho  Cliristfl 
who  look  down  ui>oii  us  from  tho  Trilmnos  of  SunUi  I'lidnnziiiiin, 
tho  Hnit  sout  of  tho  Pajiaoy  ;  from  tho  church  whoro  tho 
Bishop  orcierod  his  tomh,  "  S.  Pruxod's  over  was  tho  church 
for  |H)ace  "  ;  from  San  Paolo  Fuori,  ami  tho  Itaptistory  of 
Constantino  in  tho  Lutoran.  Kurthor  and  yet  further  l»ack  wo 
are  tiikon  till  wo  reiioh  tho  \'oriinican  likonossos,  paintoti  on  faco- 
cloths  of  tho  doad,  and  tho  froscoos  of  the  catncomhs.  Thu 
seven  wat»iri)ot«  in  a  frosco  of  tho  miracln  of  wator  turned  into 
wine  sunfjost  that  the  fjikonoss  existod  lioforo  S.  .Tohn'.s  (iospol 
hud  told  tho  Komans  that  there  wuro  hut  six  ;  the  Likonoss  as 
it  ig  ongravod  on  patcrio  or  chalices  aiul  other  relics  of  glass, 
together  with  portraits  of  tho  Apostlus,  carrie.s  u.t  liack  to  ono  at 
least  that  was  prol>al>ly  done  front  life. 

As  tho  study  of  tho  words  of  Christ  gave  us  tho  Reform- 
ation, so,  Sir  Wyku  Itayliss  contends,  the  study  of  thu 
Likeness  gave  us  thu  Uenaissanco,  which  added  ox]iro.s.siou 
to  the  i>ortrait8  that  had  hitherto  so  little  sold.  Art  the 
art  of  statuary  and  |>aiuting  having  given  us  as  worthy  a 
conception  of  tho  Divine  as  literature  or  music,  wo  are  asked 
why  wo  cast  out  tho  ono  from  our  services  and  retain  the  others. 
Bnt  is  that  so  altogether  ?  To  take  S.  Paul's  alono,  we  have  in 
the  navo  Mr.  Watts'  picture,  "  Time,  Death,  and  Judgment," 
while  tho  crucifix  lifts  itself  al>ovo  tho  altar.  Tho  author  of 
"  Rex  Regiun  "  blames  tho  crucifix  for  replacing  tho  Likeness  liy 
a  re])n'sentation  at  once  unworthy  and  ))hysically  false.  Tho 
latter  [uirt  of  tho  accusation  is  true  of  tho  oarly  types,  which 
were  symlKilic  rather  than  realistic  ;  ngain.st  the  truth  of  the 
former  charge  we  have  as  testimony  Horr  Teufelsdroekh  and  his 
•'  Worship  of  Sorrow,"  no  less  than  the  medieval  mystic,  or  than 
John  GuallxTto,  who  forgave  his  brother's  murderer  under  a 
crucifix  on  the  sloiws  of  San  Miniato.  The  go<ls  of  the  heathen 
may  have  Inten  capricious  or  indifferent  :  they  were  in-ivitahly 
prosperous.  So  may  not  tho  Likeness  sometimes  lie  seen  in  the 
crucifix  as  expressing  one  of  the  most  distinctive  features  of 
Christianity  'f 

Hut  such  things  are  details  in  a  hook  that  gives  new- 
interest  to  every  likeness  of  Christ,  whether  it  1)0  ono  of  the 
examples — well  chosen  and  a.s  well  repriKlucitl — includeil  in  the 
volume,  or  some  jewelled  ikon  from  a  Russian  monastery.  At 
least  ono  of  the  l)Ook  illustrations  has  the  int«'rost  of  Iwing  re- 
pro<luco(l  from  a  facsimile  made  by  Thomas  Heaphy,  the  portrait 
jiainter.  of  a  likeness  of  Christ  in  the  catacombs,  before  it  |>ale<t 
in  the  ta|K'r  smoke  of  pilgrims  following  their  Trappist  guide,  or 
tho  damp  that  oozos  from  tho  rock  when  tho  sirocco  blows.  Had 
Dean  Farrar  seen  this  facsimile  ero  ho  finished  a  work  that 
sums  up  for  the  first  time  all  that  can  l>o  said  against  tho  con- 
tinuity of  tho  Likeness,  he  could  hardly  have  failetl  to  seo  in  it 
that  which  his  own  dry  woodcut  cannot  show — that  which  it  has 
in  conmion  with  the  mosaics  of  tho  basilicas.  Looking  at  the 
Callistino  jiortrait  in  the  light  of  all  it  may  mean,  a  reader  who 
is  unconvinced  by  tho  opinion  of  a  portrait  painter,  and  uncon- 
verted by  the  arguments  of  a  student  anil  an  artist,  will  yet 
exclaim,  like  Newman's  suppositious  Protestant,  after  witnessing 
the  "  touching  rite  "  of  Hone<liction,  "  Oh,  that  I  did  but 
l)eliove  it  !  " 

But  while  Sir  Wyko  Itayliss'  view  may  bo  supportoil 
by  arguments  that  are  at  least  proUible,  it  nnist  not  l«e 
forgotten  that  there  is  another  side  to  th<^  question.  Mr.  Cecil 
Torr,  author  of  a  brief  monogj-aph  O.n  Poktraits  ok  Chki.st  in 
THE    British    Misblm    (Clay,    Is.  n.),   slums   that   the    Life  of 


in 


nco  U 
"  Yo 


1      •  ■■* 

and  the  life  of  St.  John    tho  Kaptist  :    slill,  tin'  'm 

ImwIs  and  on  the  ivory  tablut  whiib  illn.ti  li.^  t!  .  , ,. 
for  a  recoiuiidoration  of  tlie  caso. 

Tho  publication  of  the  two  voliiinM,  iaaiiad  in  taruira 
rate   |«rtJi,  of  M.  Tissot's   LirK  of    Ouk   I.,obi' 
Paris  :  Lemorcier,  tl'J  I'-'s.),  is  now  complotwi.  >\  ■ 
series  when  it  ap|><^are<l,  unrl  now  that  tho  work  i 
im|HiHNible    not    to    lie    profoundly    impresHOil    > 
original  yet  ilm'ply  reverent  prosontalion  of  thedospel  tin; 
Tho  work  of  tho  artist  is  twofold.     Tho  pictures  and  tin 
press  and   tho  address  to  the  reader  at  the  und  seem  to  show 
that  to  tho  liti^rary  part   of  tho  wor!:  .    i     :. 

attaclml  as  to  tlio  artistic,  and  with  ■ 
who  have    read    those    volumes,"    nays    .M.     Iim/I,  ' 
yonr  benefit  and  have  |  erha|iN  lioeii  niovtil   by  what  ii  i, 

as  yo  closo  them  say  this  prayer  for  thcMf  author  n 

mercy  on  tho  soul  of  him  who  wrote  this  Uwik.  lit 

to  shine  upon  him,  and  grant  to  him  etermil  ratt."  I'lie  letter- 
press consists  of  a  Gosiiel  Harmony,  with  illnxtrativo  notes  on 
the  events  of  our  Lord's  life,  draw^n  from  an  intimate  aojiiaint- 
ance  with  Kastem  manner  and  scenery,  giving  in  many  cases 
inde|>endent  and  very  suggestive  intttrprotittions  of  familiar 
passages.  They  are  well  translatutl  by  Mrs.  A.  Bull.  It  is 
hanlly  too  much  to  say  that  tho  pictures  lose  litt^'rally  nothim.'  in 
the    wonderful    reproductions    of   MM.    Lemorcier.     ^  ief 

characteristics  are  an  entire  froe<loin  from  conve 
either  in  subjoc-t,  as  in  tho  drawing  which  represeiitJi  "  What 
Our  Saviour  .saw  from  the  Cross,"  or  in  the  jioint  of  view  from 
which  familiar  scones  are  rogarde<I  ;  tho  reverent  avoidance  of 
any  crude  realism  ;  the  close  attention  to  details  of  dress, 
buildings,  and  landscaiiea  ;  lieautiful  and  often  subtle  schemes 
of  colour  :  and  a  careful  elalxiration  of  tho  lines  of  tho 
comiHisition.  Tho.so  who  study  these  pictures  from  an  artistic 
l>oiiit  of  view  will  Ihi  interost<'d  to  see  two  •      "  .  not  of 

a  sacnxl  character,  by  tho   same   |>aintor,  ii  ited  at 

the  Guildhall.  The  permanent  value  of  the  woik,  huvtuvur,  will 
undoubtedly  lie  that  which  tho  artist  him.self  intended,  as  an 
illuminating  comment;try  on  the  Gaspcl.  Among  the  hosts  of 
detailed  commentaries  on  the  Uosjiel  narrative  it  would  Iw 
difticult  to  find  any  more  useful  to  a  teachi  i 
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In  the  preface  to  his  PRirKs  or  Book.s  published  in  "  The 
Library  Series,"  edited  by  Dr.  Garnett  ((Joorgo  Allen,  6s.  eai-h), 
Mr.  H.  H.  Wheatley  confesses  that  his  intention  is  to  give  only 
a  "  general  view  "  of  tho  subject,  ami  the  result,  as  was  to  be 
expected  from  so  well  versed  an  authority,  is  an  eminently  read- 
able and  interesting  book.  On  the  other  hand,  tho  work  could 
have  boon  made  more  useful  if  tho  author  ha<l  not  ovor-biinh'ned 
his  pages  with  a  m:iss  of  generalized  and  therefore  practi- 
cally valueless  details  referring  to  a  long  serit>s  of  auction 
.sales  during  the  last  throe  centuries.  As  he  himself  says, 
"  little  idea  of  the  prices  of  Ixioks  can  bo  ohtainetl  from  the 
amounts  given  for  a  whole  library."  Much  <>f  the  space  thus 
occupied  could  have  been  devote«l  to  other  matters  which  more 
directly  interest  book  buyers,  such  as  thu  effect  U|>on  pricos 
which  arises  from  tho  connexion  of  lK>oks  with  the  great 
printing  houses  of  Aldus,  Elzevir,  Plantin,  and  others,  or  ti>  a 
glance  at  the  history  of  tho  "  tall  ''  copy.  Nor  does  Mr. 
Wheatley  give  oven  a  moderately  exhaustive  acoMint  of  the 
up-to-dat<«  value  of  tlio  first  editions  of  modern  .lutliors.  This  is 
a  matter  of  im|x>rtance '  to-<Iay,  and  wo  area!  <  i.sed  to 

find   in  a  liook  of  this  cla.sa  only  a  few  casual  ^  to  it. 

The  information  given  by  the  author  is,  however,  accurate,  and 
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enough.      Copyright     in     ' 
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piracy. 

u  this   country   took   pliicp  in  1670, 
nearly   eij;lity  such   auctions  wore 

il,,.i"  t),...,     .',).t,.li,.  <1     f..-i,l     r:itl  ..r 


1    forty  lot-s  u  day,  about  double  our  rate  at 

also   ruled    much   lower   than  what   we  are 

hat  wouhl  an  owner  now  say  to  an  nuctionoer 

cent,  commission  .'     Vet,   after   all,   auction 

bly  form  reliable  criteria  of  the  value  of  the 

!d":    t!vy  must  b«  taken   only  as  suggestive 

t  which,  as  Mr.  Wheatlcy  properly 

ilcult  to  master. 

.  I  ii)N  is  tho  subject  of  a  book  by  Mr.  John 

1  in  "  The  Library  Series. "  Mr.  Macfivr- 

rL'ani/ation  of  the  British  Museum 

s  with  authority.  Its  a<linini(<tratiou 

'      t  of  any  ::r     '  '  '      ry,  but,  for 

irh  niav  1   I'y  small 

14  LOIS  of  tills  111.  .  k— on  "Tho 

Ac'juisition    of     Books,"     "  Cata- 

ement,"  ami    "  Access   and    I'resorvation." 

veil    ns    tho    professional   librarian,  will   Hiid 

.(•e.     We  note  one  curious  omission  :   there  is 

•    ver   to    the    London    Library,    St.    James'- 

over   half   a    century  and    after   the    British 

''cn  more  helpful  to  literary  students  than  all  the 

in  the  metroiHilis  put  together. 

to  praise  too  highly  the  second  section  of  Mr. 

l-PEX    TO  THE   E.\nLY    PulSTED     BooK.-i    Hf   TH  K 

"lul,  IGs.  n.),  for  the  scientific  spirit 

•  il    work    should    Ite    carried    out   is 

oil   every    pii)^u.     This   second   section,    which  deals 

with    Italy,    carries    tho    entries    from    No.    3. 280, 

the  first,  or  German,  portion,  up  to  No.  7,44.'J,  from 
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ks  are  included  in  the  division  of  "  unknown 
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and  French— and  the  fact  that  the  book  is  interleaved  throughout, 
do  much  to  increase  its  ...  >'..i.....ik.  Tho  details  tivcii  include 
the  name  and  aildrcss  oi  ■  ,  in  most  cases  the  niimlur  of 

volumes  in  each  library, noise  summary  of  its  conttuits. 

Thus  a  nolilemau's  library  ie  dos<TilHid  as  follows  :  — 

\jilr.il.'.     ,.1,1    lil)r«rj'    of   Bt   1.  ;>st    .".Oil    \.,.r.s'    slaiidin;;.     Theology, 

c  Hiitory,    ami    '  :illy    well   rciiniiented, 

Irs  in  v&liublv  .^  v  priotinff  buiI  bimlinK. 

^ll^^''rl,  :ii  w,,n,<  on  Court  (VrcnioiiH^.  wiinii  hkij  lie  ri'Ki>r<le>l  as  uuii|ue. 

The  first  part  of  the  Catalooi'e  or  Eaklv  DtiiiMN-PniSTEn 
BoiiKs,  compiled  by  Mr.  l.>ix  (Dublin,  O'Doiioghue,  lis,  Cd.), 
extends  from  ICOl  to  1C26,  when,  as  Mr.  Dugaii,  the  author  of 
tho  introduction,  jioints  out,  it  was  not  uiiconimon  for  liooks 
really  printed  in  Ireland  to  bear  tho  im|)riiit  of  Rouen  or 
<'  I  -no— tho  object  of  this  dovico  being  to  misliad  tho  nutlio- 
.  who  would  not   allow    the  jiorsecutcd  Roman  Catholics  so 

il  as  tho  right  of  complaint. 

The  Anniai.  Rki'okt  of  the  Chief  Librarian  of  tho  West 
Ham  Public  Libraries  (Avenue  Press)  should  bo  encouraging  to 
all  friends  of  tho  library  movement.  Fiction,  of  course,  is,  as 
usual,  far  ahead  of  any  other  subject  in  the  list  of  books  issued, 
but  fiction  may  be  as  educative,  and  indeed  more  educative, 
than  text-books  of  geologj*  and  chemistry  :  and  though  many  of 
those  who  resort  to  public  libraries  are  doubtless  nien^  idlers  who 
like  to  sit  in  a  warm  room  and  doze  over  an  illustrate<l  paper, 
the  proportion  of  such  persons  is  pcrhnjis  not  greiiti-r  in  the  West 
Ham  institution  than  in  more  important  libraries  further  west. 
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In  Ri-ssiAN  Hosts  and  Enclish  Guests  in  Centbai.  Asia 
(Scientific  Press,  "s.  Od.)  Mr.  Woolrych  Perowiio  gives  a  narru- 
tivo  plain  and  unadornoil  (save  by  photographs  and  marks  of 
exclamation),  of  u  "  personally  conducted  tour  "  made  last 
winter  over  tlie  Trans-Caspian  Military  Railway  in  Russian 
Central  Asia.  This  little  book  was  worth  writing,  and  is  worth 
reading,  as  it  recounts  the  first  visit  of  the  tourist  pure  and 
simple  to  a  district  hitherto  only  known  to  explorers  of  the 
school  of  Mungo  Park.  Since  tho  adventurous  journeys  of 
Yamln'ry,  Valentino  Bakor,  Burnaby,  O'Donovan,  and  others, 
Russia  has  clunclitd  at  Merv  her  hold  over  Turkestan,  and  judging 
from  Mr.  Perowiie's  exporiences  she  is  determined  to  dissipate 
tho  Russophobism  of  any  Kngli.shmen  who  visit  her  newly- 
acquirtsd  territory.  The  hospitalities  of  General  Kouropalkin, 
tho  administrator  of  tho  now  Trans-Caspian  tenitory  (at  a  salui-y 
of  £400  a  year),  certainly  dis8ipat<-d  Russophobism  in  tho  mind 
of  Mr.  Pcrowne,  whose  story  shows  the  Russian  to  bo  doing  a 
goo<l  civilizing  work  and  to  Iks  spending  vast  sums  of  money  on 
engineering  undertakings.  From  an  archieological  point  of  view 
the  country  has  been  o])ened  up  none  too  soon.  In  Samarcar.d, 
for  instance,  eaith<iuakes  and  decay  are  rapi<lly  destrojing 
everything  of  aiiti(|Uariaii  interest.  The  tomb  of  Daniel  near 
Samareand,  however,  is  still  intact  and  it  is  now  complete.  A  little 
was  a<lde<l  to  it  every  year  by  the  Mahoniedans,  as  tlmy  thought 
Daniel  went  on  growing  after  his  death  :  but  when  sixty  feet 
was  reached,  the  demands  of  the  burie<l  prophet  seemed  exorbi- 
tant and  the  tomb  was  walknl  in.  Tht!  ruins  at  Alerv  inesent  a 
mine  of  interest  to  the  areha-ologist  which  could  now  be 
explored  under  Russian  protection  by  a  Layaid  or  a  Rawlinson. 

Mr.  Warden  Page    is   known    for   his    lively  and  intelligent 

■  '    !   '        of  the  West  Country  ;    and  now  that    he    has    1  ravelled 

■  Id  ho  has  given  us  in  his  Is  Rissia  WiTHoiTRrsRiAN 

1  :    Powering.       London  :    Routleilge,    lis.    (id.     n.)    n 

■fount  of  his  rambles  through  .St.  I'et^-rsburg,  Moscow, 

>. ,:orod,  and   up  tlm  Volga.     It  is  l>otter,  as   no   a<lmits. 

to  know  liUK-iian  ;  ami  if  his  story,  as  is  prolmble,  falls  into 
the  hands  of  other  Englishmen  visiting  Muscovy  let  them  boar 
well  in  mind  the  two  other  points  which  he  thinks  desiniblo  for 
the-  .  omfo't  ■  f  trnvellers— viz.,  jHiliteness,  for  which  in  Russia  as 
a  bad  name,  and  secondly,  to  Imi  non-con- 
.  word,  and  deed,  and  never  to  discuss  the 
In   this  cyuintvv,"  said    Karl    Steinmotz  in  Mr. 


iireat    lirila 
of  ty{>o  in  i 


ti.i^eruiiient. 
Merrimim'"  "  S 
less 
am  11 
con«pi'  11011  ■ 

I  know  iif   OD''   (I'lilliiiun    who   was   n-fuKrd    ndmittHiire  to  a  piihlic 

'' "  »ir>i    in  the  Imok    kept 
id  tuo 


owors,"  "  the  less  you  find,  the  less  you  see,  tho 

nd,    the    simpler     is    your   existence."      An 

is   quoted     of    the    necessity    of   not   being 


a    nice  one,"  said 


AutriHt,  'JO,  IROS.T 


LfTKRATI  IM-:. 
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SONNET. 

♦ 

TO  TRUTH,  THE  SAVIOIR. 

oi  rpAra  /liv  jSUirovrii  tfiXiwov  fiirtiv, 
KX^ovrii  oliK  ffKovov  '  d\\    dviipdrtov 
aXiyKiM  fiop^aiai,  riv  ^amfxiv  xi'^*"'" 
i^vfiov  liki)  irdcra.  AfKh, 

Above  tho  priiiiro8o  {latlin  of  Puace  upborne 

Now  would  thy  aurvant  mount  ntiil  dwull  with  Then, 
(I  bnliicit  anil  rnoNt  puru  I     'Twitk  ({ootl  to  bo 
With  I'yrrho  wntchiuj;  by  the  gnt<<(i  of  Morn  ;— - 

Or  with  l)ravu  Uruno  souut)  the  buglo-horn, 
Summoning  tho  warriors  if  tlio  liost  to  fruo 
'I'lu'  souls  of  nu'u  from  that  droad  tyranny 
Whoso  bnnuful  boudago  wnstos  tho  lives  forlorn. 

'Tworo  j;oi)d  to  hoo  forth  issuing  from  thy  throne 
Thy  shafts  of  Light  como  hurtling  thro'  tho  air, 
Slaying  tho  darkness,  piercing  to  tho  core 

Tho  creods  of  falsihood.     This,  and  this  alone. 
Can  savo  mankind.     TIiIh  oidy  can  repair 
Till'  :iriii,rit  uroii.',  :iiid  our  lost  fuith  rostoro. 

SAMUEL    WADDINGTON. 


rt   aud 


Hinono  in\!  !fi3ooh8. 

— ♦ 

ANOTHKR  TALK  WITH  MR.  GLADSTONE— 

Qui  genus  liumaiuim  eloquio  sup«rarit. 

LucKBTiUB  (adapted). 

A  oii'iii  iiiul  wcii-iucriiiMi  iiiicrest  is  aroused  by  every- 
thing; tliiit  relates  to  Mr.  Gltulstone,  find  cspeciiilly  by 
everything  that  throws  light  on  his  social  converse  about 
which  so  little  is  known.  Bearing  this  in  mind,  I  will 
take  a  further  step  on  the  Boswellian  track,  shutting  my 
ears  to  the  murmurs,  fortunately  only  few  and  feeble,  of 
disapproval  which  have  assailed  me.  In  cases  of  this  sort, 
uew.s|)aptTS  do  not  always  foreshadow  the  final  verdict  of 
public  ojjinion,  and  (if  I  may  coin  such  a  word)  the 
ZeitiDifjfjeist  is  not  ecjuivalent  to  the  Zeitgnat,  To 
IJoswellize  a  great  man  is  an  act  which  some  would  wish 
not  to  be  done,  but  which  all  will  one  day  rejoice  to  have 
been  done. 

Tiiis  time,  however,  I  am  merely  what  may  be 
termed  a  proxy-Boswell.  An  accomplished  divine,  who 
lives  in  France,  and  who  saw  a  gotxl  deal  of  his  and  my 
lamented  friend  at  Biarritz,  favoured  me  with  two  letters 
of  reminiscence.  The  second  of  these  letters  is  published 
in  my  "  Talks  with  Mr.  Gladstone  "  (pp.  93-97).  The 
other  letter,  wTitten  in  the  previous  year,  was  mislaiil 
when  I  wrote  my  volume.  I  have  lately  recovered  it,  and 
find,  on  reperusing  it,  that  it  contains,  along  with  some 
matter  which  would  be  now  out  of  date,  a  good  deal  which 
seems  likely  to  interest  my  readers.  With  a  few  slight 
and  quasi-editorial  corrections,  I  here  transcribe  the 
imporUint  parts  of  that  letter  : — 

Palmer's  "  Book  of  tho  Church  ''  was  a  work  the  value  of 
which,  in  Mr.  Gladstone's  opinion,  had  not  been  sulliciently 
recognized.  It  had  been  much  admired  on  the  Continent. 
Cardinal  Perrone  at  Rome  hod  spoken  to  him  about  it,  and  said, 
"  Oh  that  Palmer  were  one  of  us  !  "  DiiUingor  olso  highlj' 
commended  it,  and  wished  that  a  new  edition  should  be  made, 
bringing  it  down  to  date  with  matter  that  had  been  discovered 
since  it  was  first  ^vritten. 


mot  an»' 

othcrn.     One  ul    tl. 

bulievoti  tliut  even 

or  Iiiiiocont  HI.,  could 

was  no  hnyn)  now  froni  I.  •    < 

.Mr.  Uladatono  hod  known  Cardinal  Manning  fur  many  yuw*. 
Ho  won  ditliuult  to  understand,  but  thetv  wm  »  gTMt  d«»l  of 
gooil  in  him. 

He  spuko  of  Dollinger'a  rut  learning,  and  of  tiw  Old 
Catholic  movement,  and  sevmed  Hurprinvd  that  it  did  not  make 
moru  way.  Pure  Hyacinthu's  marriage  woji  a  uiiktuku,  deplored 
at  the  time  by  friends,  and  oven  by  l''rouch  Protvalunlo.  The 
<.)lil  Catholics  had  ■.'  ■■  nobly,  >.  ■ 

l)oun<l  by  vows  sh'".  i  «•>,  but 

Uu  talko<l   of    Laiiuiiiiiik  .1- 

lumliert,  and  thu  Radical  Uh  ae 

de  Mun.  Hu  agreed  with  me  tlmt  it  was  the  I itronionCAue 
school  which  hu<l  killed  (iallicanism. 

He  spoko  in  a  bitter  tone  of  the  English  Roman  Catholic 
peers.  Aftor  all  that  the  Liberal  party  iuuldono  for  thorn,  oat  of 
some  thirty  poors  only  two  or  throe,  LonI  Ripon  aixl  others, 
were  on  what  ho  hold  to  bo  li  iilo. 

1  mentioned  that  it  had  ■  imo  Vfurs  rpsiilence  »broa<l 

boforo  1  under  '  iio 

English  mind  ^i  w 

that  I  saw  it,  1  could  not  look  at  things  from  the  purely  hnglisb 
point  of  view.  I  instanced  all  tho  histories  of  tho  Tractarian 
movement  which  wo  had  had  lately,  including  oven  Dean 
Church's  ;  all  treated  it  as  if  it  were  a  movenieot  of  English 
individuals ;  not  one  of  them  conuectod  it  with  the  strictly 
parallel  movement  in  France  and  elsewhere.  But  I  did  not 
convince  him  at  all.  Ho  asked  why  liuil  the  English  movement 
purifie<l    and    improved    tho    Church,  while     the    c^  rig 

Roman  Catholic  movement  had   almost  the  contrer.  I 

suggested  that  tho  revival   was   real   in  Catliolic   cou  at 

that  the  English  Church  had  tho  safety  valve  of   the    ;  nt 

spirits  going  to  Rome  ;  whereas  from  Rome  there  was  nowhere 
for  such  spirits  to  go  to  ;  perforce  they  were  kept  seething  within 
her.     Again  I  did  not  win  his  assent. 

Ho  spoke  of  Butler's  idea  of  nations  going  mad.  '  '■  d 
the  whole  passage  verbatim.     I  suggested  that  tho  ^  as 

to  be  found  in  the  existence  of  a  real  i'  ts 

struggles  with  the  Good.    Ho  said  thu,  :u 

a  Personality  of  Evil. 

Ho  was  convinced  that  there  had  been  a  very  great  improve- 
ment in  the  English  clergy  in  devotion  to  their  work  ;  still  there 
were  things  that  he  might  wish  otherwise ;  but,  whereas 
formerly  the  inditferont  wore  in  the  majority,  now  they  were  in 
the  miuority  ;  indeed,  it  was  hard  to  find  men  wholly  indiJfercut. 
The  disestablishment  of  the  Church,  he  thought,  had  retreated 
for  tho  present— tho  clergy,  tlurough  their  devotion,  had  gained 
so  much  ground. 

A  high  Catholic  authority  had  told  a  fri  ro 

was  not  o,i,i<i  i/e /oi  among   the   Kronch   clei.  a- 

tion.  [Kenan  likewise  aaid  of  his  countrymen  that  nowadays 
they  aro  not  religious  enough  to  stort  a  new  heresy.  Ho 
evidently  regarded  their  character  as  having  more  in  common 
with  the  sceptical  acijuioscencd  of  Ecclesiastos  than  with  tho 
defiant  blasphemy  of  Job,  which  latter  ho  pronounced  to  bo  the 
mark  of  a  more  religious  frame  of  mind.  J 

Mr.  Gladstone  gavo  me  (d  proi>oi  of  nothing  in  the  conversa- 
tion) a  long  account  of  Bt>rnudino  Ochino,  the  T  '  r, 
of  his  extraonlinary  elo<iuence,  his  career,  1  >a 
Geneva,  his  going  to  Poland.  In  sliort,  ho  gave  a  eumplete 
memoir  of  him  in  perfect  style,  ao  that  it  might  have  been 
roporte<l  word  for  wonl.  But  I  could  not  make  out  what  part  of 
Ochino's  life  aroused  Mr.  Glad»t<ine'<  "vmpathies,  unb -«  ''■  ".to 
merely  his  cominf;  out  from  Rome 

He  sjKike  with    intense    ailniiiatiiin    of   tho   e:-.:  y 

intellect  and  brain  power  of  Napoleon,  ac  iustance<l  ..  .'s 

Memoirs,  of  his  wonderful  grasp  of  details  of  all  kiniU,  ut  hi* 
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iM>TW  Incing  hintMlf  in  thoM  Hctaili,  and  'of  hit  capseitr  of 
Httiiij;  «*ch  of  thorn  into  iU  i>roi>(<r  plaoo  in  his  geiiontl  iitntU<g>' 
awl  rule. 

ItoulMigvr,  he  mid,  wna  tlio  wornt  jxilitical  advonturar  whom 
be  had  vrer  known.     Ho  had  not  oven  tah-nt. 

I  waa  vory  much  struck  with  tht<  (tttrsuasivo  tono  of  Mr. 
(I!  I'lstone's  voice  and  maiiiuT,  which  wiik  diotiiu-tly  tlint  of  ono 
l'i;». tised  in  the  art  of  winning  men.  He  was  not  dictatorial, 
nur  Itad  ho  the  note  of  one  accustomed  to  command,  or  to  bo 
li-ttriuHl  to.  Thu  only  departure  from  this  ton<<  waa  in  his 
roiiiinont  on  the  Koman  Catholic  poors,  whi>n  thero  was  a  flash 
of  I"       ■     '■  .lid   in  his  long  quotations  fn)m  Butli-r 

;iii<)  ition  on  Ochino — then  his  t<<no  bocanio 

tliat  t'r>  iich  call  thc>  tone  of  one  qui  s'reouU, 

I  Ip,  .Mr.  (•Ia4l.st<ini>  ^aveme  the  impression  of  being 

a  trtily  f  .  -  man;  it  seomod  to  mo  that  his  intellect  and 
inner  thou ;; ill -^  \\<-t<>  guided  by  ttieological  ideas;  but  that  tils 
outer  conduct  would  be  moulded  almost  entirely  by  political 
one*. 

In  order  to  supplement  these  concluding  remarks, 
and  to  indicate  their  author's  deep  admiration  for  Mr. 
(iladstone,  it  is  only  fair  by  him  to  append  the  summing 
up  i«ragrapli  of  his  former  letter,  although  it  has  been 
quoted  in  my  volume  : — 

My  impreaaions  of  last  year  as  to  Mr.  Gladstone's  earnest 
piety,  imraenae  range  of  thought  ami  learning,  and  wonderful 
phyaicttl  power,  and  of  the  {M-rsuasire  management  of  his  voice, 
ware  but  heighteneil  this  year.  Ho  would  have  Ijoen  a  great 
theologian  if  he  had  not  been  so  great  a  statesman. 

This  di.«ceming  eulogy  reminds  me  of  the  half  playful 

tribute  of  praise  which,  some  forty  years  ago,  was  jjaid  to 

^Ir.  Gladstone  when   he   was   at   Oxford   canvassing   the 

'  ty   electors.     "Oh!  Mr.  Gladstone,"  said  a  dis- 

•  1  ( ».\onian  to  him,  "  why  did  you  take  ui)  politics  ? 

y'oti  vrre  bom  to  be  a  scholar  !  "     The  significance  of  this 

litter  compliment  may  hapl}'  be  set  in  a  stronger  light  by 

111' , ins  of  a  somewhat  grotesque  contra.st.     Such  a  contrast 

is  to  be  found  in  the  Malai)ropism,  or  rather  Dundrearyism, 

of  the  late  eccentric  I»rd  (' — ,  who,  when   speaking  some 

y.  :irs    ago   to  a  near  kinswoman   of  the  great  orator  and 

statesman,  said  in  a  hesitating  voice,  as  if  fearful  of  over- 

'   ''       "      '    '.  "  I  (/ii/fX- that  Mr.  Glad.stone  takes  agreat 

-.''     This  unconscious  nieums  sounds  too 

extre\-agant  to  be  authentic  ;  but  authentic  it  certainly  is. 

The   combination    in    Mr.    Gladstone    of    a    strong 

theological    bias    with    great    iwlitical    sagacity    was,    at 

least  before  i)eople  grew  accustomed  to   it,  a  puzzle  and 

-bhx'k    to    many   able    men.      An    old-world 

_.    make  my   meaning  clear.     Gladstone,  !^ir 

Houndell  Palmer  and  the  Duke  of  Argyle  were  seen   at  a 

l/oi]iluii  jiarfy,  absorlje<l  in  earnest  conversation.    Ifaywaril 

wiMii  up  iiml  sjioke  to  them,  or  at  any   rate  pa-ssed  wiliiin 

earshot.    As  he  withdrew,  he  encounterefl  Delane,  the  then 

IMitor    of    The    Thufs,   wlio   accostefl    him    inqMitiently, 

■•  \\  hat  on  earth   are   those   three  men  tjilkiiig  altout  all 

this   time  ? "     "  They  are  discussing   a   new    theological 

'      '       "'    '  -V        "   iiio.'"    "  If  you  don't  wish  to  tell  inc," 

1  editor,  "say  so  frankly ;  but  don't 

pat  me  off  with  rach  damned  nonsense  as  that." 

'■''■■  i;irke<l   in  conversation  tiiat 

Hri;;  j^  livt-d   to  conciliate  his  old 

enemiea.  (tladstone  himself  never  achieve<i  tills  liappy 
result,  or  achieved  it  only  during  his  last   illness  through 


the  deep  sjTnpathy  that  ^-ns  felt  for  his  prolonged  suffer- 
ing and  through  the  world-wide  admiration  for  his  forti- 
tude. But,  on  the  other  hand,  he  \\m\  the  satisfaction  of 
inspiring  not  a  few  of  his  innumeralile  followers  with  an 
almost  tiiia!  regard.  We  often  hear  of  men  wlio  have  wliat 
is  called  "i)oi»ular  talent."  Mr.  Gladstone  had  popular 
genius.  When  he  was  sjK'aking,  his  enthusiasm  of  humanity 
was  so  conspicuous  in  his  face  and  voice,  as  well  as  in  his 
words,  that  it  became  infectious ;  his  exaltation  lifted  his 
hearers  out  of  themselves.  The  result  was  that,  in  the 
view  of  many  of  his  admirers,  he  l)ecame  a  sort  of  pre- 
maturely canonized  saint  (prceeeiia  divim  htibdHttur). 
And  perhai>s  even  the  most  extravagant  forms  of  hero- 
worship  of  which  he  was  the  object  may  have  an  interest 
as  serving  to  explain,  if  not  as  warranting,  the  more 
moderate  and  rea.>4onable  forms.  Two  instances  of  such 
extravagance  may  be  worth  quoting.  Tiie  first  of  these 
has  reference  to  the  agitation  for  the  Disestablishment  of 
the  Welsh  Church.  .Some  time  ago,  a  Welsh  Noncon- 
formist fanner  inquired  of  his  minister  :  "  Isn't  it  the 
Holy  Ghost  that  inspires  Mr.  Gladstone  with  those 
beautiful  thoughts?"  Tite  other  and  more  singular 
example  bears  (juite  a  recent  date.  I  am  assured  that  a 
pious  Gladstonian  lady,  on  hearing  the  sad  news  of  her 
hero's  death,  took  comfort  from  the  thought  that  his 
sphere  of  usefulness  could  not  be  closed  :  "  for  the 
Almighty  will  be  certain  to  avail  himself  of  his  valuable 
advice."  It  is  easy  to  make  fun  of  her  edifying  anthroi)o- 
morphism,  or  rather  of  her  unconscious  profanity — a  pro- 
fanity suggestive  of  Shelley's  description  of  Moses  as  the 
"  confidant  of  the  All-knowing  One."  But  j)erhaps,  after 
all,  the  admiration  felt  for  Mr.  Gladstone  by  many  female 
enthusiasts,  if  it  were  only  writ  large  and  writ  plain,  would 
bear  .some  resemblance  to  the  devotion  of  the  good  lady 
aforesaid.  Mrs.  Norton  maintained  that  all  women  in 
their  hearts  are  Ijelievers  in  jirayers  for  the  dead.  It 
might  be  added  as  a  corollary  that  the  belief  in  the  inter- 
cession of  the  righteous  dead  for  the  living,  nay,  in  their 
helpful  co-oj)eration  with  the  living,  has  a  greater  hold  on 
the  female  heart  than  most  women  would  acknowledge 
even  to  themselves.  Well,  be  it  so.  "  Wen  Gott  betriigt 
ist  ivofd  betrogen."       LKJNEL  A.   TOLLEMACHE. 

Hotel  Sonnenlnrg,  ?!ngelberg, 

Unterwaldcn,  Switzerland. 

August  1,  1898. 

THE  FUNERAL  OF  A  POET. 
XlVth  CKNTURY. 


IBv    KKNKHT    UHYS.] 

An  old  follow  of  tho  town  camo  into  the  forry-liouso  as  wo  sat . 
thero  drinking  and  gossiping  over  tho  hnarth.     Wo  wore  waiting 
on  tho  fi-rryniiin,  who  was  too  full  of  his  own  ale  to  tnko  us  over. 
It  waa  Plough  Monday  night,  and  tho  i\U<  within   ran  wull-nigh 
as  frco  as  tli«  rain  without. 

"  A  wot  ploughing,  ijirs  !  G(jd  sptHsl  tho  plough  and  bring 
us  liroail  and  malt,"  said  thn  old  man  in  a  small  voirx,  sotting 
down  n  |i<-dlar's  wallet.  Ho  had  a  groat  b«!ard,  as  ragged  as  tho 
wino-bush  at  tho  door,  and  his  voice  waa  lost  in  it,  liko  a 
sparrow  in  a  l)ani. 

Noho<Iy  t<Mik  much  heiid  of  him.  We  wore  all  talking  at 
once.     Master  Probort  was  trying  to  shout  me  down  over  that 
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witty  liiilliid  iif  tlui  Bon  of  Williiun  Onm,  on  tho  Brown  Kriar. 
Novor  {Muit  lovnl  tlui  moiikH  lum  thiin  did  thin  oim,  an  you  woll 
know. 

"  Ha  !  ho  ni«viir  wrote  it,"  Miiid  Miiwtor  I'rolnirt.  "  MoKtolo 
it — stole  it  from  tlio  Fronch  pijior  ho  talks  of,  that  ciimo  to 
Kmlyn." 

1  Iniighod,  in  pnrt  to  hide  my  iitigor  ut  his  impwloni'u.  und 
WHS  K<'i"P  iihout  to  nmko  ii  rnro  ri^tort,  whon  tho  iMxHiir,  piishing 
in  UtwcoM  iiH  to  tlu)  lidiirth  to  dry  tlio  wot  from  hin  ih.uk, 
Mpoko. 

"  I  wondor,"  saiil  ho,  in  liis  tliin  voice,  "  nt  yonr  disputing 
over  It  man's  balluls  and  tho  like,  gentries  all,  whon  you  ought 
to  bo  going  to  his  funoriil." 

"  Kinionil  ?  "  N:iid  MastiT  Prohort.  "  Ho  isn't  doa<l,  [HHlhir  ! 
'Tis  but  four  yoar.s,  lost  Candlonias,  his  fathor  died  !  " 

"  Doiid  »in<«  Friday  night,  and  to-night  litis  among  the  holy 
riiiidloB  in  tho  chiijielry  at  "Strad  FHur.  To-morrow  is  ho 
buriod  with  tho  Iwjst  of  Ihcni.  Oiio  of  tho  friars  roving  north 
brought  thii  nows  but  now  to  tho  Abbot's  houso  in  tho  town." 

"  A  funoral,"  said  Master  Probort,  rising  up,  and  forgotting 
his  argument.    "  Ha  !   I  lovo  a  finioral." 

And  BO  we  did  not  cross  tho  forry  that  night,  but  promistHi 
oursolvos  to  start  at  daybreak  for  Ystrad  Ftlur,  throo  of  us, 
counting  RIastor  ProlHnt  and  his  cotisin  John. 

The  wind  wont  to  tho  north  again  in  tho  night.  I  could  not 
sloop  for  sorrow  at  tho  loss  of  tho  host  poot  that  ovor  Batiri7.o<l  a 
brown  monk  or  sung  a  fair  maid  into  courtesy.  Nono  of  your 
Norman  jinglos  woro  his,  but  fair  and  swoot  and  piercing  words, 
truly  touched  with  wholesome  love  of  man  and  maid,  if  not 
over  stayed  with  piety.     But  then,  Heaven,  lie  said  : 

In  won  with  love,  not  hate  infernal  ; 
Though  h»t«  bf  chaste,  and  lovo  be  carnal  I 

Tho  sheeiwkins  in  tho  inner  chamlxir  of  the  ferryhouso 
affordoil  but  iMx.r  sloop,  moreover,  in  that  they  woro  undressed 
and  of  no  nice  savour.  What  with  sorrow  and  discomfort  very 
early  I  rose  and  went  to  tho  door.  Tho  air  sniolt  keen  with  frost. 
Tho  stars  woro  bright,  with  a  small  cloud  going  over  tho  ash 
giovo  Iwyond  tlie  houso.  I  kicked  up  tho  ferryman  whoro  lio  lay 
snorting  by  tho  hearth,  and  told  him  to  put  woo<l  on  tho  fire, 
and  warm  and  spico  some  ale  for  us  against  our  cold  journey. 
When  Ma.sU'r  Probort  smelt  the  warm  ale  he  soon  rose  and  camo 
out  to  the  fire. 

Wo  chartered  hor.sos  at  the  Ablwt's  houso  in  the  town,  but 
could  only  have  twi>  for  tho  throo  of  us  ;  and  mine  was  a  sorry 
beast,  coluurod  like  an  ass,  and  with  a  thick  fell  like  that  of  an 
ass.  Master  Probort  had  a  good  black  hackney,  but  wo  made 
him  bt^ar  his  cousin  John  of  Ruthin  behind  him.  And  so  wo 
started  at  tlio  first  shiver  of  daylight,  with  the  mud  frozen  hard 
and  like  iron  under  our  horses'  foet,  and  tho  frosty  air  like  cold 
stool  laid  to  our  brows. 

When  wo  had  ridden  aliout  an  hour  tho  day  was  fully  waked, 
and  wo  saw  how  the  hills  above  tho  stoop  place  where  wo  r.Mle 
wore  white  with  fresh-fall.'ii  snow.  Tho  air  camo  more  keen 
a«  tho  road  clind)od,  ami  our  bri>w8  ached  again,  and  our  f.-ot 
were  as  numb  a.s  if  tlioy  danslod  in  the  coldest  depths  of  I'lforn. 
Then  a  fox  barked,  afar  on  a  slope  that  mot  tho  sky  and  might 
be  a  white  cloud.  "Twas  a  cold,  unkind,  lonesome  sound,  and  I 
thought  of  our  dead  jwot  and  his  little  ballad  of  a  fos  ;  each 
line  like  a  slipt  arrow  or  a  whip's  crack  at  the  ro<l  rascal.  And 
then  I  saw  Master  Prolicrfs  noso,  rod  as  tho  fox  witli  tho  eld, 
and  his  cousin  John,  clipping  him  uncomfortably  clo.so,  and 
from  tears  I  fell  a  laughing. 

Ho  put  up  his  chin  like  a  man  who  half  thinks  to  1» 
afTrontetl.  To  appease  him  I  quoted  a  couplet,  and  asked  him 
how  he  likod  it  :  — 

Bciicon  for  prows,  led-cmbrr  hucd. 

Across  the  bleak  hill,  he  brcak.s  to  tho  wood. 

"  Humph  !  "  ho  said,  "  I  see  a  Iwacon  more  to  my  mind 
down  there  in  the  next  dinglo.  Tho  smoke  of  '  Tho  Three 
Gambos  '  hostelry.  Some  U.astetl  collops  and  hot  ale  will  pull 
us  out  of  this  purgatory." 


Wiion  wo  came  to  Ui«  hotme  ha  c*ll«d  out  to  make  iuwte  and 
s<>rv0  us  aa  liefit'  '  '  guntlemen,  (ur  the  Abbot  ha<l  bid  it*  Ut 
tho  funeral  at  ir. 

"  What,  an.Ui.  1  .-  said  tho  ale  wife.  ••  Only  laai  week  Uwj 
wakiMl  n  friar  tliero  !  " 

"  No  friar  but  a  fair  dork  and  joyous  poet,  wboii<  !i 

whistled  for  such  as  thee,  Mistreaa  Lucy.     Hu  was  a  t:  I 

of  mine,  and  \iiu\  all  his  boNt  things  from  me.  ' 

"  Not  Dnfydd  ?  "  she  said. 

"  Yos,  yes.     Did'st  tlioo  not  know  be  wore  dead  ?  " 

"  Not  1,"  she  answoroti,  and  put  her  rod  apron  to  her  oyee, 
aa  if  she  cried  or  laughed  tmliind  it.  "  Hut  I  doubt  not  he  U 
do.id  ;  nay,  by  .Mari's  balw,  I  do  know  him  t>>  \te  deiul.  'Tis  two 
nights  ago  I  saw  his  ghost  in  the  great  cliimnoy-fortior,  when  all 
tho  house  lay  aiNMl  but  mo.  Ho  was,  as  if  he  were,  now  drinking 
n  drop,  now  nuimbling  his  rhymes,  now  smiling  to  himself.  Ah, 
if  ho  wore  wicked,  a  witty  gentleman  ho  were  too,  ami  gixwl 
conqiany  for  dull  Sundays.  They  can't  spare  him,  nor  such  aa 
him,  from  Heaven.  But  the  friara,  by  St.  Padani,  the  friars  will 
lio  glad  'tis  gone  !  " 

When  we  took  tho  road  again,  whether  'twaa  the  good  wife'* 
gossip,  or  her  hot  alo  nnilled  with  mead,  or  tho  rising  of  the  sun 
as  he  sat  on  tho  wliito  hilltops  on  our  left,  wo  fell  into  cheerful 
talk  as  wo  amble<l. 

Then  Cousin  John  would  sing  us  a  song,  with  a  chorus,  "  Til- 
de-rimi,  tnl-de-rum,"  Init  he  stopt  at  the  second  stuua,  since  it 
befitted  not  his  condition  nor  the  sad  journey  we  took.  More- 
over, the  cold  winil  whistled  in  his  teeth,  and  gave  him  a  toothache. 

But  the  song  of  summer  ho  had  liegun  ma<le  mo  think  of  the 
swoct  rhymes  of  our  dea<l  jioet,  calling  on  the  summer  to  come 
(piickly  to  the  vale  ho  so  loved  in  tho  south  :  — 

From  the  field  of  Eiwjlt  fair. 
Now  from  Cwyneth  so  and  bear 
'I'd  the  south,  where  by  the  sea 
Wait*  the  greenwood,  grace  of  me. 

These  lines  had  laid  themselves  fast  in  my  ear,  and  kept 
roiKsating  themselves  to  the  slow  umble  of  my  ass-cnlourwi  nag, 
that  at  the  next  hill  protemlod  to  fall  lame.  A  consistent  brute, 
too  ;  having  once  turned  malingerer,  right  well  did  he  main- 
tain it.  I  beat  him,  first  with  my  stock,  then  with  a  holly  branch, 
as  befitted  his  nss's  skin.  But  all  was  of  no  avail,  so  that  I 
must  noe<ls  call  on  the  others  to  wait  on  me.  But  they  fell 
a  laughing  at  tho  brute  and  my  poor  horsemanship.  At  length, 
protesting  they  would  not  miss  the  funeral  ami  the  Abbot's 
grace-cup  and  tho  feast,  nay,  not  for  a  silk  smock  ami  a  gold 
chain,  they  rode  away,  meanly  forswearing  me. 

This  thoy  said  in  dorision,  remembering  I  hail  said  at  the 
forry-houso  I  little  likod  to  repose  my  silk  vest  among  mangy 
sheepskins.  And  alone  I  draggetl  my  horso-in-an-asa'a-skin  up 
one  long  hill  and  down  another,  and  through  a  ford  of  the  roail- 
way,  ovor  which  the  evil  brute  forbore  to  boar  me,  leaving  mo 
wet  to  tho  calf  and  like  to  {wrish  with  the  cold  in  my  foet  and 
tho  fume  in  my  hoa<1.     An  hour  of  si:  '  ■     ■ 

even  such  a  famous  funeral  ;   but  I  | 

then  to  see,  a  space   before   me,  a  wuybido   Iioumj  by  a  I-. 
tree,  and  a  black   horse  at  tho  iloor  lieM    by   a   maid  in 
I>«>tticoat.  Tho  horse  I  saw  to  \to  tho  nag  of  my  fellow-travellers  ; 
and,  on  coming  nigh,   I   hoard  them  making  merry  witliin,  and 
laughing  at  tlie  belat<'d  chevalier  of  the  ass  that  they  had  left  on 
the  road. 

Seeing  tho  wench  to  have  a  lively  and  easy  air,  1  slipt  a  silver 
piece  in  her  hand  and  bade  her  chop  the  steeds. 

"  Tell  thorn,"  says  I,  "  toll  tho  gentlemen  within  their 
cousin  Roger  waits  them  ot  Ystrad." 

With  that  I  leapt  on  the  black  nag.  and  very  well  he  bore  me. 
I  was  riding  quickly  away,  when  I  heard  Master  Probert  c:»lling 
after  me  : — 

"  Stay,  gootl  Roger.     SUy  thou—  " 

No  more  di.l  I  hear,  but  was  pleased  to  have  a  last  liackward 
glimp..<o  of  him  and  his  cousin  John  of  Ruthin  hallooing  and 
beating  the  air  in  the  roa.1.  But  the  maid  in  the  scarlet  petti- 
coat was  discreetly  slipt  away. 
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Thia  oomfortinff  adTentura  put  me  in  auoh  good  oaae  for  the 
rwaaiixUr  of  my  '}■  '  tt  I  thought  to  be  at  the  Abboy  two 

boon  are  noon.     I  ^ukiug  on   Master  Probert,  I  t<iok  a 

wrong  loft-han^l  turning  of  the  road,  and  nutde  a  witch's  circuit 
of  three  miles  or  nioro. 

Great  waa  my  ^j**"!™,  then,  to  hear  at  last  tho  lull  of  the 
Abbey  toll,  a  rery  graoioua  sound  in  that  lonely  ploco,  the 
monntain  above,  the  peat-bog  before  ;  and  I  full  upon  pious 
thoughts.  I  hail  failed,  even  so,  of  a  crossing  of  tlie  bog  and  its 
fool  water  holes,  had  it  not  been  for  a  ra^i;e<l  boy.  Tho  imp 
sprang  out  of  a  haael  bush  with  a  wtuNtlo  like  ono  of  tho  little 
biry  people,  save  for  his  rags  and  great  petticoat  made  out  of  a 
ooarse  friar's  gown. 

He  guided  me,  by  no  track  that  I  could  see,  but  in  safety, 
into  a  road  leading  to  the  ancient  hostelry  by  tho  Hrid^e-of-the- 
BUised-Ford.  There  I  made  all  haste  to  inquire  if  I  was  in  time 
for  the  funeral. 

"  What  funeral  ?  "  asked  the  goudman,  who  was  bearing  a 
roasted  oa|x>n  through  tho  courtyard  into  tho  guest-chamber, 
and  paused  to  scan  mo  up  and  down. 

"  Why,  the  immortal  poet's,  the  son  of  Gam,  the  swoot  poet 
of  Llanbadam,  who  was  proved  mortal  and  died  at  Vstrad  on 
Friday  laat." 

"  Dafydd  ?  "  He  liftt-d  his  brows  and  would  have  laughed 
aloud  but  for  foar  of  dropping  his  capon.  Then  ho  stepped 
briskly  into  tho  chamber  and,  in  a  moment  or  so  returning,  bade 
me,  with  a  profound  coiu-tesy,  enter.  "  For  here,"  ho  said, 
"  lies  the  dead  man." 

I  entered  in  much  perplexity.  A  joyous  firo  of  peat  and 
little  flaming  twigs  on  the  hearth  lit  the  place,  which  had  no 
windows  to  speak  of.  By  tho  fire  stood  a  tall,  slender  gentleman, 
bowing  his  head  low  to  me  many  times  in  a  very  gracious 
manner,  so  that  his  long,  yellow  locks  fell  all  about  his  furred 
hood  and  crimson  cote-Kardi.  When  he  lifted  his  head  I  saw  he 
smiled,  tho  most  sweet,  coiirteous  smile  that  ever  I  saw  in  a 
man's  face,  and  yet  mischievous  withal. 

"  I  am  sorry,  fair  Sir,"  eaid  he,  "  to  play  the  dead  man 
amiaa,  but  since  you  are  come  to  my  funeral,  it  will  bo  kind  of 
you  to  share  my  feast."  He  pointe<l  to  tho  capon  on  the  board, 
flanked  with  wheaten  and  barley  bread,  and  a  noble  jack  of  wine. 
Aa  he  stood  b^ore  me  in  tho  flickering,  rosy  tire-light,  his  eyes 
so  looked  and  planced,  his  yellow  hair  and  slender  pearshaped 
visage  appeared  to  me  so  youthful  I  could  not  bring  myself  to 
believe  this  was  the  long-time  master  of  all  minstrelsy  and  word- 
craft,  the  most  delicate  an<l  gracious  deviser  of  poesy  the  world 
ha<l  known  since  bis  kinsman  Ovid  went  to  Heaven. 

But,  thereafter,  when  I  had  grown  more  accustomed  to  the 
firelight  in  the  chamber  ami  more  familiar  with  my  host's 
features,  I  read  another  legend  there.  When  he  spoko  of  Cynfrig 
his  lips  drooped,  bis  face  changed.  A  web  of  small  wrinkles 
•pread  itself  undor  and  alraut  his  brows.  Suddenly  ho  was  grown 
old.  But  then  he  emptied  the  wine  to  the  best  lady,  sweet  and 
peerless,  ever  poet  sang— the  Essylt,  the  Gwynhwyfar,  the 
Bluned  of  our  days.  And  behold,  his  face  was  grown  young 
again,  and  the  light  and  gaiety  of  lovo  shone  in  his  eyes. 

*'  But,'*  he  said,  when  ho  drew  back  to  tho  covert  of  tho 
hearth,  '*  that  is  all  over.  I  write  no  more  rhymes,  or  few,  now. 
Those  that  Bola,  the  rascal,  lias  Ixien  repeating  to  make  people 
baliere  me  dead,  and  tliat  helptwl  to  bring  you  horo  to  bury  mo, 
were  written  long  ago.  You  know  how  fond  young  poets  are  of 
pretending  they  are  dying  for  lovo.  That  was  my  plight,  and 
thaaa  are  some  of  the  rhymes  in  the  phantasy  I  call  '  my 
fiiMral'  :— 

To-morrow,  trcea,  may  it  befal 
Yoa  bear  oie  oil'  >I, 
To  where  the  I'  iHmesth 
Hm  sab,  k  bircben  I' 
My  ihroad,  wore  of  ' 
Khali  wiad  me  rooikl  >.  iii«v  wi.nt.-  iium 
Aad  for  the  friendii  to  briof  ay  dirr, 
f.',..Kt  I. II  jrew  brsDrhc*  you  >ball  bear 
<  by,  sod  bearing  me 
:_■    «oo<l'ii  lukSirtumrf, 


There  nhall  the  woodmui  Uwt  you  slew, 

Lie  M---I    •-     .'  ■'■'-If.  the  dew  ; 
His  '  uiic  liy  tboNO, 

Til-  '^,  that  you  I'boKe, 

^liioD  luui  Hiich  pain, 
ii  rapture — " 

At  this  point  we  were  rudely  interrupted  by  a  voice.  It  was 
Master  Probert  in  the  courtyard  inquiring  for  tho  funeral. 

'"  O'r  anwyl,"  I  exclaime<l,  telling  my  courteous  host  tlie 
occasion  of  it. 

Whereat  he  laughed  softly  and  bade  me  whisper  the  landlord 
to  hasten  my  fellow-travellers  to  tho  Abbey.  When  they  were 
gone,  wo  agrocnl  tu  nvoi<l  them  by  talking  tho  road  buck  to 
Llaubadarn,  and  the  black  nag  with  us.  And  tliero,  sumetimos 
walking,  sometimes  riding,  I  came  very  pleasantly,  as  tho  dark 
fell  and  tho  candles  were  lighted,  with  him  that  we  had 
thought  to  see  that  day  dead  and  buried. 


FICTION. 

■*■ 

In  the  Cag:e.  By  Henry  James.  7i>:r>Mii.,  187  np. 
Loudon,  18U8.  Duckworth.    S/6 

The  "cage"  of  Mr.  Henry  Jaine.s'  latest  novel  is  the 
"framed  and  wued"  inclosure  within  wliicli  the  clerks, 
male  and  female,  engaged  in  her  .Maje.sty's  jtostal  and 
telegraphic  service  discharge  their  daily  duties  ;  and  it  is 
within  one  of  these  official  enclaves,  carved  out  of 
(apparently)  a  grocer's  shop  in  a  fashionable  quarter  of 
Ix)udon,  that  the  novelist  has  placed  a  heroine  whom  we 
are  literally  unable  to  designate  in  any  more  definite  way. 
For  some  reason  best  known  to  himself  Mr.  James  has 
thought  fit  to  leave  her  absolutely  innominate,  destitute 
not  only  of  patronymic  but  even  of  baptismal  name.  She 
has  an  intimate  female  friend  with  whom  she  frequently 
discourses ;  she  is  wooed  and  won  by  a  grocer  whom  the 
author  does  not  shrink  from  calling  Mudge,  and  her 
conversations  with  whom  are  more  tlian  once  refKirted  ; 
on  one  occasion  she  sits  on  a  seat  in  the  park,  and  makes 
a  virtual  though  virtuous  avowal  of  love  to  Captain  Everard 
— yet  even  on  the  187th  and  la.«t  i«ge  of  the  novel  her 
name  is  not  disclosed.  If  IVIr.  James  did  it  "  for  a  bet  "  we 
could  understand,  though  we  might  not  commend,  his 
motive  ;  but  why  elise  he  should  burden  himself  with  tiie 
necessity  of  inventing  a  whole  set  of  different  yet  too 
similar  de.signations  for  her,  and  should  weary  the  reader 
with  a  i)erj>etual  ringing  of  the  changes  on  "  our  heroine," 
"our  young  friend,"  "our  young  lady,"  "our  young 
woman,"  "the  girl,"  "our  little  public  servant,"  and  so  on, 
we  are  at  a  loss  to  imagine. 

It  is  on  her  curious  experiences  as  "  little  public 
servant "  that  the  story  turns.  For  it  api)ear8  that  a 
surjirisingly  large  proportion  of  her  business  in  this 
cajmcity  con-wisted  in  the  transmission  of  more  or  less 
compromising  mes.sages  from  gentlemen  "  moving  in 
the  best  society"  to  ladies  of  the  same  jwsition  and  tnce 
versa — a  correspondence  in  which  the  j)revailing  attitude 
of  the  two  sexes  toward  each  other  is  thus  cynically 
described : — 

Incontestably  she  grow  to  think  that  the  men  cut  tho  liest 
figtu°e,  and  in  this  particular,  as  in  many  othiTH,  she  arrived  at  a 
philosophy  of  her  own  all  made  up  of  her  private  notations  and 
cynicisms.  It  was  a  striking  part  of  tho  business,  for  examjilo, 
that  it  was  niuith  more  the  women,  on  tho  whole,  who  were  after 
tho  men  than  tho  men  who  were  after  the  women  :  it  wan  literally 

visit'     •'    •  •' '"■'■■'•''••  one  Sex   waa   tliat  of    tho 

nbji  tic  and  attenuating,  while 

the  i    ■.. I ,  I.,.  K.  ..1    l..«.i   tn  conclude 

as  t  idi' of  the  other,      i  ;i  little  even 

fell  1    ■.     -.     cimtom  of  imrsuit  iii  iing  only  for 

gentl'-men  from  her  high  rigour  about  tho  stamps.  Hhe  hud  early 
in    the   day   made    up  hor  mind   in  lino  tliat  they  had  the  Ixtst 


August  20,  1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


159 


I 


mannom,  ftrul  if  thoro  wnrci  nono  of  thorn  «ho  noticed  whnn 
Ca|>tiitn  Kvoriinl  was  tliore,  tlioru  worn  pli'tity  who  with  thi'ir 
wiiy  of  iH'iiiB  "  riicH  "  to  h«r  aii<l  of  httiidlin^,  iin  if  thoir  tx'fki-t') 
woro  priiatii  till*,  loono  niixuil  iiiaMHi'H  of  hiIvit  iiiid  j,'"!"!,  wnr" 
mich  plonsant  apjioBrttnoog  that  nho  could  envy  thoin  without 
disliko. 

An  nnmzii)'' nmoiiiit  of  thoHo'M"  "of 

the  ]m'fioiis  inetiils  npiM'Hrji  to  j^o  III  1  .         .'ck- 

less  wirers  of  both  Hoxes  Beem  to  tliink  Tiotliinjj  of  a 
nu>snapp  of  seventy  worfls  (two  sliillings  and  elevenponce 
without  the  addrens),  and  "there  had  once  been  one" — a 
hidy  we  reijret  to  say — "  who,  witliout  winking,  sent  off 
five  teh'gninis  over  five  ditTercnt  siiinntiires."  Freest 
nniont;  these  free-liiindtMJ  eontriliutors  to  tlie  revenue  was 
Captain  Kveranl,  who  was  earrying  on  a  clandestine  corre- 
spondence with  a  certain  liady  Bradeen,  and  for  whom 
"  our  youn<;  lady  "  conceives  a  hojieless  passion.  Thanks 
to  his  habit — surely  a  very  imprudent  one — of  continu- 
ally communicating  with  the  lady  from  the  same  office, 
and  even  liy  tlie  hands  of  the  same  clerk,  a  sort  of  secret 
understanding  grows  u|)  between  the  two,  and  at  a  chance 
meeting  with  him  out  of  business  hours  she  avows  her 
sympatliy  with  him  in  terms  so  warm  as  not  only  to  reveal 
her  own  love,  hut,  if  we  rightly  interpret  certain  subse- 
fjuent  passages  in  the  book — written,  however,  it  must  be 
admitted,  in  Mr.  James'  obscurest  vein  of  innuendo — 
to  kindle,  at  least  teiujwrarily,  a  responsive  flame.  The 
scene  in  which  this  occurs  is  not,  considered  from  the 
point  of  view  of  actuality,  overwhelmingly  convincing; 
but  it  is  managetl  with  considerable  skill,  and  the  whole 
half-comic,  half-jMitlietic  story  of  the  ix)or  little  "  lady- 
<'lerk's"  romance,  born  of  the  ])enny  novelette  and  fed 
U})()n  sentimental  dreams,  is  told  with  a  subtlety  and 
insight  in  which  Mr.  James  is  still  without  a  rival. 

In  this,  however,  as  in  many  another  as  artistic  piece 
of  work  from  the  same  hand,  we  cannot,  after  all,  escape 
the  conclusion  endwdied  in  thedietinn  umln^riam  mijjn'ftt'it 
opnii.  The  carving  of  the  cherry-stone  is  exquisite,  but 
still  a  cherry-stone  it  is.  We  crave  for  more  of  the  stronger 
stufT  that  Mr.  James  gives  us  towards  the  end  of  the  story, 
where  the  girl's  friend,  I^frs.  Jordan,  an  imjwverislied 
•'  lady"  like  lierself,  whose  skill  in  the  decorative  florist's 
business  j>rocures  her  admission  (o  any  number  of  "  great 
houses,"  and  who  has  innocently  ''  swaggered  "  about  her 
prosjjccts  of  marrying  Ix)rd  Kye,  has  to  confess  with 
shame  that  she  has  only  succeeded  in  capturing  Mr. 
Drake,  his  lordship's  butler.  The  scene  between  the  two 
disillusioned  women — for,  of  course,  Lord  Bradeen  con- 
veiuently  dies,  and  Captain  Kverard  is  raj)t  for  ever 
from  his  humble  admirer  into  Olympian  spheres  by  his 
marriage  with  the  widow — is  admirable,  and  with  just 
a  touch  more  tenderness  would  have  been  worthy  of 
Thackeray : — 

Her  younsj  friend  stoo<l  there  atill  in  some  rigour,  hut 
takun  much  by  surpriso,  even  if  not  yet  fully  nioved  to  pity. 
.  .  .  "  I'm  very  fjlad  you're  suitt'd.  *'uly,  you  know,  you  did 
put  it  to  me  so  splendidly  wliat  oven  for  me,  if  I  had  listone<l  to 
you,  it  might  lead  to." 

Mrs.  Jordan  kept  up  a  mild,  thin,  weak  wail  ;  then,  drj-ing 
her  eyes,  as  feebly  consiilercd  tl.is  reminder.  "  It  has  led  to  my 
not  starving,"  she  faintly  gaspt'd. 

Our  young  lady  at  tliia  dropped  into  the  place  t>eside  lier. 
and  now,  in  a  rush,  the  small,  silly  misery  was  olear.  She  took 
hor  hand,  as  a  sign  of  pitying  it;  then,  after  another  instant, 
confirmed  tliis  expression  with  a  consoling  kiss.  They  sat  tlu'ie 
together  :  thoy  lookoil  out  band  in  hand  into  the  damp,  dusky, 
shabby  little  room,  and  into  the  future,  of  no  such  very  diii'i-rcnt 
suggestion,  at  last  aoceptt-d  by  each  .  .  .  What  our  heroine 
saw  and  felt  for  in  the  whole  busines.s  was  the  vivid  rofliction 
of  hor  own  dreams  and  delusions  and  her  own  return  to  reality. 
Reality,  for  tlie  poor  things  they  both  were,  could  oidy  \k' 
ugliness  and  obscurity,  could  never  be  the  escape,  the  rise.    She 


prnninH!  her    friend  »" 

Ijp'ML'ht  on  no  ii««l  of  further 

t..   "     "  " 

f.. 


igt:  by    atill    liUtu 


The  tragptiy  of  tiumble  and  defeate<l  liven  is  not  often 
I)ut  before  us  with  Huch  ijaiet  force.  But  what  a 
pity,  one  cannot  help  exclaiming,  that  there  ithoald  be 
such  an  excess  of  elaboration  in  leading  np  to  the 
denoCiment  of  the  sad  little  drama. 

Wives  in  Exllo.  lU  William  Sharp.  S'.'ijin..  :»«pp. 
I»iulon.  18U8.  Qrant  Richai^lfl.    e/- 

Whatever  tlu'  liiuitt  oi  iinii  ixiok,  it  ha.s  an  atiiioipherc. 
The  fresh.  Halt  wind  blows  through  it.  In  fact,  iln  frcuhnonK  ii 
its  mo»t  striking  fpiality,  from  the  first  conception  of  t)i«  plot  to 
the  last  detail  of  the  treatment. 

Two  l)eautiful  young  wives,  a  blonde  and  a  brunette,  iiupeot 
a  waning  ardour  in  their  reH{)0<!tive  partners.  A  little  innoooDt 
eavesdropping  loads  them  to   believe  that  these  gentlemen  have 

sundry  holiihiy  plans  in  which  their  liege  lodiea  have  n"  -' 

Neither  Leonora,  the  lovely  blonde,  nor  Honor,  the  1 
brunette,  dreams  of  anything  bcyomi  a  graceful  ainouni  <'i  naii- 
humorous  pi(|ue.  liut  this  pique,  helped  by  high  spirita  anil  a 
very  schoolboy  love  of  a<lvcnture,  puts  an  audacious  plan  into 
their  heads.  They  charter  a  small  j'acht,  getting  together  a 
crew  (entirely  female)  and  putting  out  to  sea,  after  despatching 
this  comforting  telegram  to  their  spouses  : — 

Leonora  an<t  Hunor  bare  genu  to  sea  for  an  indefinite  period. 
Aildreas  meanwhile  "  the-  yacht  litlle  Aurora."  Port*  of  call  nocertain, 
if  any. 

One  may  easily  imagine  the  humours  of  the  female  crew — 
the  rival  ladies  who  wisli  to  be  first  officer,  and  have  to  be 
jmcified  by  sharing  the  distinction  ;  the  two  pretty   '  with 

their   mixture  of   knowingnuss  and  icnoranoe  ;  ti  n — 

and,  more  embarrassing,  the  attent'  -  n-  attract  uuuuever 

the  Belle  Aurore  hap[)ens  u|ion  an   i  !it  with  a  crew  and 

skipper  of  the  more  cimvontional  order  and  sex.  It  is  all  so 
prettily  done,  and,  as  wo  have  said,  so  full  of  freshness,  that  it 
seems  inigracious  to  point  out  its  serious  flaws  as  a  work  of  art. 

The  greatest  of  these,  to  our  thinking,  is  the  straining  %lUst 
perpetual  humour.     Take  jHige  102  : — 

It  was  with  a  sisb  that  Honor  drank  tbe  last  mouthful  fnim  b<-r  cup  : 
"  ({unfTrd  tho  foaming  bowl  "  wouM  bo  more  romantic  of  oourw,  but 
IcSH  exact  ;  nnd  if  thin  cbr>>nicte  has  any  value,  it  i<  that  of  ab<.ilut« 
TiTueily.  So,  not  the  bowl  :  though,  indei'd,  a  coropromin  might  have 
been  ellectetl  with  tlie  sugar-bowl 

and  so  on.  To  take  an  earlier  instance,  whole  pnges  at  the 
/beginning  of  the  btH)k  are  dovote<1  to  the  hum'  -lent  that 

Leonora's    husband    is    calle<I    "  liichard    P.  '      This 

initial  "  P."  rouses  the  amusement  and  interest  of  both  author 
and  characters  to  a  degree  ipiito  beyond  the  less  exquikite 
sensibilities  of  the  onlinary  reader.  Then,  again,  young  women 
who  are  bosom  friends  do  not  talk  with  strenuous  "  smartness  " 
and  laboured  epigram.  The  rather  inane  endearments  in  which 
they  indulge  from  time  to  time  are  far  truer  to  life.  Of  tho 
Meredith  influence  there  is  no  need  to  speak.  The  dedica- 
tion sets  us  {teering  for  it,  and  it  is  not  far  to  seek.  A  more 
Serious  blemish  is  tlie  dragging  in  of  tho  shipwreck  at  the 
end,  and  the  rescue  of  the  two  husbands  by  their  wives.  liesides 
the  improbability  of  it.  it  strikes  a  false  note  after  the  light 
come<ly  of  tho  story,  and  is  altogether  too  heavy  for  tlie  book. 

When  all  is  utid,  Mr.  Sharp  has  chosen  a  breesy  and 
amusing  plot,  and  done  it  very  fair  justice.  There  are  many  bits 
of  pictures«]ue  description,  and  the  action  is  seldom  allowed  to 
drag.  With  a  little  loss  straining  after  style,  his  next  book 
should  Ixt  well  worth  reading. 

MoH.«rs.  Louis  Becke  and  Walter  .Tetrory  have  made,  in 
Thk  MiTi>EER  (Unwin,  Os.),  an  interesting  and,  in  some 
ways,  successful  attempt  to  retell  tho  famous  story  of  the 
mutiny  of  the  "  li<:)unty."  Thoy  had  in  Lieutenant  Bligh's 
"  Narrative  "    a    romance    ready    to    their    hands    that    has 
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dumMd  the  most  divorau  miiMls.  Thou  why,  it  may  be 
•akad,  r««h*p*  ••  fiction  thi«  paiuioitate  ami  inoviii);  story  ? 
Th*  main  attraotinn,  «rn  think,  lioa~at  ieaat  to  a  n-iuler  of 
our  time— i'  ::ular  aixl  somowhat  iiisionitaMo  i.-luiract«r 

of  Flatchar  >  This,   NiyoncI  a  iloiilit,   whk   whiit  drew 

Byron  (o  tba  tham»— thiK,  and  the  |iit|uant  juxtji]Kwitii>n  of 
•ffato  eiriliiation  am)  a  priniitivo  sociuty,  Riich  a.s  Roiitmoaii 
draMB«d  of,  which  the  stury  alforda.  To  Hyron  and  his  oon- 
tMnporariaa  the  Soiitli  Suaa  w«ru  still  unvolopcd  in  the  purple 
light  of  romanoe.  He  poetized  the  "  gentle  nava^o  of  the  wild," 
aa  Cook  daaoribod  him  in  humbler  yot  accordant  proao.  Ho 
painta  Rletcher  Christian  as  the  indomitabli-  rutwi,  with  sonie- 
thiitg  if  '  '  >  •'  I'aiii  "  and  more  of  hix  "  I'orsair."  It  was 
aeong«:  -t,  ami  thore  is  ample  ground  in  the  "  Narrative" 

for  the  ltvr<iiii>'  conception.  Mowtra.  ltt>ckc  an4l  .loH'ery  have 
produced  a  really  masterly  portraiture  of  Christian,  though 
weakened  aomewhat  by  undue  prolixity.  Tim  foudH  and  con- 
tentions of  natives  and  sailors  are  set  forth  with  oxtrimiu 
minuteness.  The  latter  half  of  the  liook  wants  concentration. 
Something  of  a  aeleotive  jirocoss  would  have  remedied  this  defect. 
We  see  almoat  as  much,  for  instance,  of  Young,  a  most  unin- 
teresting person,  as  we  do  of  Christian,  and  thus  a  kind  of  anti- 
climax to  the  striking  and  dramatic  realization  of  the  mutineer 
earlier  in  the  story  troubles  the  artistic  sense. 


Many  »Tit«'r»  of  wide  |K>pularity  <lo  worse  work  than  Mr. 
J.  H.  Peoroe,  the  simple  reason  bt^ing  that,  in  fiction,  subject 
has  more  to  <lo  with  success  than  trt>atnient.  It  is  comparatively 
easy  to  interest  the  world  in  the  hair-breadth  escapes  of  an 
adventurer  or  the  low  cunning  of  a  detective.  To  hold  the 
attention  of  a  largo  audience  with  the  story  of  the  trago<lies 
and  comedies  of  a  little  Cornish  hamlet  is  another,  and  a 
harder,  matter,  but  Mr.  Pearce,  in  Ezekif.l's  8ix  (Heine- 
mann,  fle.),  has  succeeded  in  doing  it.  He  knows  his  Cornwall 
as  well  as  Mr.  Quiller  Couch  knows  it — as  well  as  Mr. 
Thomas  Hanly,  who.se  work  has  evidently  influeiice<l  him,  knows 
his  Dorsetshire.  He  writes  tlie  We.st  Country  dialect  with  an 
accuracy  which  is  a  constant  joy.  There  is  no  lay  figure  among 
his  characters,  and  the  absence  of  any  sensational  incident  is 
only  a  jiroper  concession  to  the  claims  of  realism.  The  work,  in 
short,  is  souml  and  painstaking,  ami  the  only  fault  that  one 
can  fimi  is  that  it  is  a  little  bit  too  serious.  With  Thriuns,  with 
Troy  Town,  ami  with  the  various  villages  of  Wessex  we  a-tsociate 
laughter  as  well  as  tears.  The  atmosphere  of  Polgiirrian,  where 
Ezekiel  sinne<l,  is  one  of  unmitigated  gloom  from  end  to  end. 
Historically  this  is  very  likely  right,  for  melancholy  is  well  known 
to  be  a  characteristic  of  the  Cornish  t4«m)ierament,  and  in  a 
Cornish  fi.vhing  \-illage  there  is  seldom  anything  to  smile  at.  At 
the  same  time,  the  average  novel-reader  has  an  incurable  desire 
to  look  on  the  bright  side  of  things,  and  that  desire  is  one 
which  a  novelist  of  Mr.  Pearce's  ability  might  well  do  something 
to  satisfy. 

Thk  Girl  at  Cobmvrkt  (Cassell,  6s.)  is  the  reverse  of  a 
"sensational"  novel.  The  background  chosen  by  Mr.  FVank 
R.  Stockton  for  bis  latest  st'>ry  is  the  life  of  a  quiut  country 
villas-.,  in  iiue  .)f  (lie  Kastem  States,  an<l  the  (juostion  is  whicli 
sh.i'  ■  one  of   two  caTididatos   fur  marriat;o  with 

an  riij    whom    a  lucky    inheritance  has  raise<l 

to  •  ■•  <I    proprietor  at   Cobhurst.     All 

thi'  -^  OS  the   young   man,  and,    with 

tb>'  \|iiiam,  his   sister,    siiiiiliirly  unintcr- 

est .  of  Miss  I'anney,  an  eccentric  spinster 

wli  lusiiiir.ss  to   "  run  "  one  of  the   candidates,  and 

Lft  '.^ .  who  has  tiiken  the  other  im<ler  hi-r  pr"t<'(!tion, 

ar»-  ■  '  1    form  the  main   interest  of 

th'  ir    is   an   aihiiiralily   drawn 

char.t<  i  -     -(]  ,.|-ont,ion. 

As   .  <K,  .Mr.  Stockton's 

style  is    ~.  ..    :.,  ...v  .,...v  ..f  an  artist.     It  is 

nmlistinguialMMl.     Tin-re  at  -  imleo<l  in  this  lK>ok  where 

it  beeomea  slovenly. 


sn. 
he  I 


Till'  n<iM(M*l]\ll<iri    of    ehoHtit    anil    liiiripil    Iririsnri-     ih  (itlfrnbly 

!fnl 
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They  are,  generally  s|M>aking,  distresstxl  siKtoks,  and  their  methods 
a  little  tortuous.  In  Tom  O.ssisotos's  Ghost  (liowdon,  Hs.  (Jd.), 
Mr.  Uichiird  .Marsh'N  .story,  the  RiM«ik  acts  in  a  fiiiily  business- 
like way  while  he  is  about  his  work.  Hut  lio  is  niueh  too  solid  a 
ghost  to  lie  very  convineing.  He  misses  a  noble  olianee  when  he 
tails  to  show  himself  to  his  erring  wife  in  tile  )>odv  as  when  he 
a|>|iearcd  to  Idillingale  the  burglar  in  the  cliurohyanl  and  |M>inte<l 
out  his  own  burial  place.  .Mr.  Marsh  Im.s  contrived  the  buritnl 
treasure  and  its  discovery  with  something  of  his  well-proved  skill. 
But  the  ghost  is  entirely  unacceptable,  and  would  not  couse  the 
most  nervous  reader  a  thrill  at  any  moment  of  the  night. 

Wlu'thor  Thk  Dati'HKt  Diamoshs  (Word,  Lock,  3«.  M.),  by 
the  same  author,  is  one  of  his  earlier  novels  we  do  not  know, 
hut  wo  can  only  ileplore  the  grojit  fnlliug-oH'  it  displays  from  the 
standard  of  Air.  Marsh's  recent  work.  The  story  of  thorohliery  of 
the  Duchess  of  Dati'hot's  family  jewels  is  threadtiaru  and  banal  to 
an  extraordinarj' degree.  Its  '•  Surrey-side  "  melodranui  is  sordid 
and  dull  :  its  incidents  improbable  ;  one  yawns  over  the  ingenious 
touin  lie  foicf  of  its  plot;  and,  worst  of  all,  the  prose  in  which 
the  book  is  written  is  a  caricature  of  most  tilings  that  are 
respectable  in  the  Knglish  language.  We  trust  that  Mr.  Marsh 
will  not  give  us  any  further  work  of  this  description. 

PiiisoxKKs  OK  THE  Sea,  by  Miss  Florence  Kingsley  (Ward, 
Lock,  'Aa.  (si.),  is  a  seventeenth-century  historical  romance  of 
genuine  interest.  Historical,  of  course,  that  is,  in  the  novelist's 
sense  ;  solier  investigation  has  dealt  hardly  with  the  romantic 
legend  of  the  Man  in  the  Iron  Mask  upon  which  Miss  Kingsley 
has  to  some  exttmt  founded  herself.  Kortunati'ly,  in  "  historical " 
fiction  we  are  concerned  with  romance  tir.st  and  history  only  a 
long  way  afterwards.  What  with  shipwreck,  pirat<>s,  convicts, 
treasure,  mystery.  Huguenots,  French  and  Knglish  naval  ollicers, 
and  the  rest — which  of  course  includes  a  spice  of  love-making — 
we  are  agreeably  entertained  from  the  first  page  of  her  book 
to  the  la.st.  Many  of  her  characters,  too— the  old  sea-dog 
Winters,  in  particular,  wo  should  single  out — are  admirably 
concei\-e<l  and  really  live.  We  can  confidently  recommend  tlie 
book  to  all  who  enjoy  a  stirring  tale  well-told  of  "  deeils  of 
dering  do." 

The  disinherited,  or  dispossessed,  heir  continues  to  be  a 
favourite  figure  in  fiction.  In  Leader  Scott's  The  ltENUN<iA- 
TioN  OK  Helen  (Hutchinson,  6s. )  we  have  the  familiar  theme, 
with  a  setting  which  shows  both  skill  and  invention.  Helen's 
renunciation  is,  jierhaps.  needlessly  heroic  ;  but,  then,  this  is 
an  old  compliiiiit  as  to  novelists'  heroes  and  heroines.  They  are 
apt  to  be  extravagant  in  self-sacrifice.  The  case  of  Helen  and 
Paul  is  one  of  the  strangest  and  most  coni]>licated  we  know 
of,  yet  it  was  with  a  real  flutter  of  interest  we  followed  its 
development  to  its  close. 
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Pari.-^,  l«»s.  Colin.    Pr.3.50 

Demoiselles  Danaides.  Hy  Roger  Dombre.  2Sii  )iii. 
Paris.  1S!(S.  Colin.    Pr.3.60 

Lies  Scrupules  de  Paule.  Hv  Maisonneuve.  2ki  |iji. 
Paris,  isiis.  Plon,  Nourrit.    Pr.3.60 

Lettres  d'une  Amoureuse.  Mv  Brada.  "iif  pp.  Paris, 
19»K.  Calmann  Ij6vy.    Pr.3.60 

Marie.  By  Peter  Nansen.  Trad  nit  par  Gaudard  de 
VincL.    Dessins  d<- Pierre  Bonnard.    2i:<i)i).    Paris,  isiw. 

Revue  Blanche.    Pr.3.60 

"  Gyp's  "  "  Israel  "  is  an  ailmirahle  illustration  of  her 
methixl.  She  is  above  all  a  caricaturist.  The  |>ages  which  the 
Comt<-sse  do  Martel  signs  "  Gyp  "  are  merely  a  collection  of 
hunt  moU  which  might  serve  as  texts    for   a  series  of  caricatures 
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wliioli  Mho  would  Higii  "  IJi)l>."  A  riot,  a  jinliiriitl  or  |ioliliral 
Kcnniliil,  >;iv»i  hor  tlii>  opportunity  of  Hk«t<-liiu(;,  in  tln<  vurioim 
pliaHUR  of  tlinir  native  milerii',  tliu  ailvonturer,  tli»  NportMUian, 
tliu  politifiitn.  ThuM  the  Panama  acnndul  and  thi<  li«uhin(;iNt 
episodo  wont  for  hur  rich  thcnioH  of  coniiiK'nt  not  alwayii  playful. 
How  coulil  nIk-  1)0  expofti'il,  tlu-n-fori'.  to  Hpnro  un  hor  iniproB- 
Hionii  of  tliii  .I«W8,  now  that  tiio  Druyfim  atl'air  in  falsifyin){  tliu 
spirit  of  th  '  traditiiinni  Kratic  of  wit  an«l  hmilnrmir  !  "  Israel 
contairiN  thosn  iuiproHHions.  It  in  a  «tirii-»  of  vividly-writt^'H 
dialoirui'H,  in  which  wii  hciir,  drowniii-^  tho  Bofl  nott^n  of  the  hinh- 
liorn  ChriNtiun  countusHoM,  thi'  i^iittwrnl  nctM-nt.t  of  thu  .luwiMh 
tinancior  in  "  (<yp  "  tlii<  ■li'wi.tli  voice  i8  alwaya  harsh  and  the 
martial  voico  of  the  French  general.  It  iit  not  to  lio  uxpccted  that 
the  ComttiHSti  de  Martd  Hhould  ^ivu  nn  a  Hattoroil  |H>rtrait  of  the 
•lew  iHHivntiD,  hilt  it  is  Htartling,  not  to  nay  o«lioiiR,  to  hear 
amidst  tliKfiu  li)<ht  and  hiinioroiiH  convereatiuiiH  an  echo  of  tho 
malifjiinnt  l.ihre  I'muli-.  The  >I(<h°i  hero  oxhihitol  liolong  to  tho 
lowest  tyiioa  of  humanity.  They  are  diill-wittcil,  stujiidly 
aviiiicious.  The  titles  of  Cayenne  and  Ma/.as  and  Clairvaux, 
which  they  liear  to  hide  their  (iernmn  patronymic  names,  show 
that  tliuy  are  liri^aiuU  working  the  ruin  of  a  country  that  they 
hate.  Thoy  are  not  only  cowards  and  (extortioners,  but  they 
stoop  to  the  Im.iest  infamies  without  the  shadow  of  a  re};ret. 
a|iondin;.;,  moreover,  fabulous  sums  to  gain  admission  to  some 
diKtin^uishud  circle  in  the  Fatilmur);  St.  (iermain.  As  to  the 
Cliristians  who  associate  with  them,  thoy  are  hroiiglit  down  to 
their  Semitic  level  unless  they  wear  the  uniform  wliich,  like 
the  Holy  (irail,  preserve.s  its  owner  from  impurity.  For  "  tJyp  " 
Dreyfus  is  a  traitor,  like  all  his  co-roli^ionists,  anil  the  agitation 
in  his  favour  is  due  to  the  su|iertlMous  cash  of  a  syndicate  of 
•lows.  As  long  as  "  <^iyp  "  is  content  to  mil  at  the  French 
aristocracy  she  is  a  8atiri.st  in  tlie  literary  tratlition  ;  hut  when 
she  si)eaks  of  the  •lens  she  falls  to  the  level  of  an  anti-.Somitic 
('hauvinistic  jiaiiiphleteer.  There  is  no  wit  in  duliliing  a  .Jewish 
linancier  Uaron  .liidaskiiss.  It  recalls  too  |>ainfully  a  caricature 
liy  Caran  d'Ache  which  had  a  great  success  during  the  Xola 
trial,  iHiCauso  it  bore  in  large  letters  the  infamous  title  of 
"  Dreyfus,  .ludas,  and  C'o. " 

In  "  Miejuettti  "  "<iyp"  is  no  longer  vi'ry  mfrluiiitr,  and 
the  change  is  agreeable.  It  is  evident  that  she  dois  not  love  the 
I'rott'Stimts,  but  her  sarcasm  is  so  delicate  that  the  i)erfei-tion  of 
her  style  discounts  her  auiiiio>tity  against  one  whole  class  of  her 
compatriots.  Nothing  could  be  more  amusing  and  ingenious 
than  these  little  scenes,  little  idylls  in  the  Theocritean  sense  of 
the  word— ill  which  a  pert  and  observant  child,  Mi«|nette.  care- 
fully brought  up  by  an  Rnglish  govoriioss  in  an  upjM<r  middle- 
class  French  family,  discourses  naively  and  freshly  on  all  tho 
things  which  constitute  the  daily  life  of  lier  conventional  elders. 
It  would  be  ditliciilt  to  name  a  more  characteristic  i)ro<Iiut  of 
I'arislauisni  than  these  clever  I>agc8. 

Mine.  Daniel  l.csueur  is  becoming  known  in  Fnince  as  a 
remarkable  novelist.  As  tho  author  of  "  Invincible  Charme," 
she  might  have  been  charged  with  sacrificing  character  to  plot 
and  incident.  Perhaps  this  was  an  advantage  as  regards  popu- 
larity, but  it  will  no  longer  be  imputed  to  her  by  those 
who  read  "  Lbvres  Closes."  She  here  attempts  to  emulate 
M.  liourget  in  psychological  insight.  Marcienne  de  Selys,  the 
wife  of  the  famous  Imrrister,  has  to  choose  between  a  guilty  love 
and  the  happiness  of  her  sister-in-law,  Charlotte.  Charlotte, 
who  has  discovered  Marcionne's  intrigue.i,  finds  herself  in  dramatic 
perplexity  :  shall  she  reveal  everything  or  pass  on  through  life 
"  with  closeil  lips  "  ?  After  much  surt'eriug,  Marcieiine  gives 
up  her  guilty  love.  Tho  following  will  give  an  idea  of 
the  intensity  of  ymssion  which  Daniel  Lesneur  sometimes 
reaches  : 

Dans  iin  iltdire  triinie  I't  ile  sen.'i,  rkilippo  so  iH'iu-he  vers  die.  I'uc 
soif  t\v  nieurtce  et  d'limour  folate  Aiix  pninelh'S  psssioiiiiees.  Marrienne 
connait  cette  luour  trouble.     Elle  »"y  enivre.     EUe  la  brave. 

"Tue-moi,  Philipi»",  tuc-moi  !  " 

"  Ah,  tu  le  voudrais,"  dit-il.  "  Oui,  mourons,  mnurons  !  CVrt  le 
seal  nioyen  de  no\is  nppartenir  tout  &  fnit. '  * 

Elle  jettp  un  cri  dp  volupte,  de  surbiitr.aine  dilivrance  : 

"  Ah,  mourir,  mourir  de  ta  main  1 


I  '■<    too    lillJ 

.t  him  to>' 
(oily.     The  author   is   tti  l*n  congnktulat4Ml   on 
throughout  an  el»vut<<<l   tono  that    never    <l><gei.. 


la 

A 

tli« 

horrible  or  the  morbid.  In  a  word,  >ho  hita  shown  haraalf  »  Inaa 
cosiiiopiilitan    but  more  genuinely    buinaii   and  leaa  omunilnfrad 

IJolirget. 

M.  Itonnetitin,  the  author  nf  "  I/lm[ia*Mi,"  is  iii  '  '  i  .h 
(Colonial  Ollice,  and   dates  his   novels   from   various    .  ii« 

world,  now  from  Tong-king,  where  he  has  more  than  oii.  u  iliino 
Istttle  with  the  lihu.-k  Flags,  now  from  tl>0  deck  of  a  ( 'oiigo  or 
Nigi  r  river-steamer.  This  of  it«elf  gives  intvrost  to  a  writer  in 
France,  where  authors  cliist«-r  alntut  the  SorlMuine  or  the  Pantheon 
and  writ4t  their  liooks,  not  in  the  mythical  garret  of  .Murgor,  but 
in  n  ros()ectablo  lifth-st<irey  Hut.  .M.  jtonnetain,  however,  follow* 
M.  Loti'a  oxamplo,  although  there  is  no  other  rewuiblanow 
liclwooii  the  colonial  administrator  and  tho  ux-lirulniaiil-itf- 
vai.tiMiiH.  Tho  "  ImpoAso  "  is  iHit  a  description  of  exotic 
manners    or    amourn  ;    it    is   a    curiou-  .ly.     In 

the  (|ualities   of   lucidity   of  style    an  'of  the 

uglier  siiles  of  human  nature  "  li'Imj:  lit,  in  a  vtay,  be 

set  l>esido  the  early   work   of  (iuy  de  >.  >  >t.     The  name  of 

M.  Dounier  the  present  (iovornor  of  indn-t  biiui  who  was  tho 
promoter  of  the  income-tax,  ap(iears  on  the  dinlication  page.  M. 
Dounier  adds,  therefore,  to  his  talents  as  un  administrat<ir  and 
financier  the  (|Ualities  of  a  litorary  Mieconaa.  This  is  nut 
unusual  in  France,  as  roadors  of  a  recent  French  l>ook  on 
liehaiiKiii,  notice<l  in  Lileiatnrr,  will  recall.  But  it  should 
not  lie  forgotten  in  appreciating  French  success  as  a  colonial 
Power. 

M.  lo  Goflic,  the  anthor  of  "The  Dark  Way  of  Love,"  which 
we  roccntly  reviewed,  has,  in  "  Im  Pay40,"  undertaken  to  study 
a  ty|H)  of  lUracinii  omitted  by  M.  Itarres.  M.  le  (iollic  is  a 
Breton,  uuil  he  has  been  stirred  to  sympathy  with  the  mis- 
fortunes which  seem  to  befall  his  comi«atriota  when  they  i|uit 
their  corner  of  Franco.  The  Breton,  according  to  him,  is 
destined  always  to  remain  a  child.  Taken  from  hia  native  land 
or  from  tho  sea,  ho  succumbs  to  tho  temptations  of  large  cities. 
The  Celt  hivs  remained  a  primitive  tyi>e  of  humanity  unable  to 
adapt  himself  to  the  progress  of  things  around  him.  Tiiis  is  M. 
le  (iotlic's  view.      M.  le  (.iollic  is  priNli  :  he  hiirriea 

his  reader  from  Kvroux  to  hannion,  fi'  .  .  .  Ha\Te,  ami 

thence  to  .lapun. 

Wo  recently  referred  to  M.  Colin'*  delicious  touch  of  French 
prudery  in  taking  the  precaution  to  publish  novels  to  which  Mrs. 
Grundy  cannot  object,  novels  /utiir  jriiiirn  Jillm,  and  to  dresa  them 
up  ill  a  salmon-colouretl  cover  preventing  confusion  with  tlie 
yollow-luicketl  monster.  Whether  or  not  tho  readers  for  whom 
they  have  Iteen   written   appreciate  them,   tl'.e  regidar  roaders  <if 


th  thin 

of  the 

-<I 

.Md 


the  yellow-backs  have  lieen  for   the  most  )art  ci 

series.     They   aro    rarely    vapid  ;    they    liave    s 

biilliancy    of    the    anonyimms    Nrurnine    ■'■ 

such   a    success    about    ten   years     ago.        I 

striking,  but  there    is    a    high  average  of  merit  in  • 

fir.i.sh  of  execution.     "  Princesse  Rsseline  "  relates  t: 

of  a  father  who   sees  himself  suppliint^Nl  in  his  daughter'*  atleo- 

tions  by  her  future  huslxind.    Dozens  of  novels  have  been  written 

on  this  theme,  yet  this  one  is  fresh  and  delightful.     And  another 

volume  of   this   series,   "  DomoifoUes   Danaides,"  has  the  rare 

merit  of  a  vein    of  Gallic  gaiety   which   recent   French  novelists 

seem  to  have  somewhat  disroganle<i.     The   book   too   is  crainice.l 

with  little  details  of  French  ways  and  manners,  which  rarely  gut 

into  the  French  literature  most  reml  abroad. 

There  is  little  gaiety  in  the  sombre  story  of  a  mined  life 
which  M.  Mai.sonneuve  now  adds  to  his  four  prec(><linK  novels. 
Paule,  the  heroine  of  "  Les  Scrnptdes  de  Paiile,"  lives  on  a 
Beauce  farm.  She  is  in  love  with  her  cousin,  but  marries,  from 
filial  duty,  a  wealthy  landowner,  L.tveuve.  She  remains  as  true 
to  her  husband  as  she  did  to  her  iiarents,  and  is  rewarded  by  the 
disappearance  of  the  objectionable  Laveuve,  whose  attack  of 
I  tulierculosis  fails  to  win  him  our.sympnthies.  The  Beauce  ticpicted 
I  by  M.  Alaisonneuve  has  nothing  of  the  terrible  country  described 
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by  M.  KoIm  in  "  Ijt  Terr*."  Titk«  this  )ui  »  fair  anniple  of  M. 
MaiaoniMiirii'*  ntyU  :— 

l>r  lart*  ■«>«•  (la  L.uir«>  •V|»ml«!l  Hiln-  «m  rivrs  vmeine-i ;  1«« 
bftAr*  Am  r«Ar,  to*  grmiMU  iN»t«-%*iv  4|rnittl«'«,  Ira  f;raiiil«  htinxtiiiB  palcn, 
4aan>icn%  %u  taUi'Mi  unr  i'  '  iiiiitiii  vmli^  <•!  unncciK, 

ikmt  le»  niUK«*«  pluniU-)!  1 1  .t    W   i-ivl    Aii-«lt-HMM   ilt*)* 

r«>Hiiir«.  Il«s  baiiU^uni  on  .-(i<«-(iv\  nit  <  >rl<  mo,  Mii|N)igiiil  i-t  !Miiul>r«,  m-4 
virui  HKMiumrtilii,  «-•  virill*-*  nirH,  *a  ratbV'tlnilf  trajiuis  ■<•«  iHiUt^,  el  wh 
balranx-Uvain. 

Hnuia,    ill  "  Irfltro*  d'une   Aniuiireiuie,"  gives    us   a    lovo- 
iroiiu-  :iml  viotiiii  in   tlie  Jliimhotjiint 

I  likt*    tliP    Mri-ruir   ilr    Fiiiiii-r,  iiiiiforinly 

ri»|iii:  >    tliiit    Imve     appearetl   in     its    column!i. 

"  Marin  '*  is  n  Uaiislatiuii  )iy  (iaiulani  ilf  Viiioi  uf  a  Danish 
novel.  This  is  apparently  the  ilrlml  in  the  worKl  of  letters  uf 
M.  Gaiutard  tie  Vinci,  the  spleiMluiir  of  whose  nom  ile  yurrrt  does 
nut  bliiitt  us  to  his  merits.  The  translation  is  carefully  ilunu, 
anil  the  st«ry,  with  its  di.silain  of  coiiveiitionulity  and  iUs  digri'.t- 
iiions  and  its  exotic  Havuur,  is  extremely  eiit^^rtaiiiiii^.  There 
is  no  [lot,  iiiiideiit«  are  riiliculouNly  few,  tlio  churacterH  them- 
selves .^re  n>ei.  .  Imt  the  interest  lies  in  the  cunlidonce 
with  which  |>.i:                 .!H  asserted. 
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REOKNT   DR.AMATM    LITKRATURE. 

The  lit<>rary  regults  of  tlie  ]>a.st  si-asoti  in  the  (lernian  mid 
Aiutrian  theatres  have  not  perhaiw  rea>')ied  a.s  hi^h  a  level  as 
has  been  attaiiHxl  once  or  tivii-o  in  the  cuurso  of  the  luist  ten 
years  :  hut  the  student  of  the  tlraina  will  probably  fuid  more  that 
is  worthy  of  his  serious  attention  among  recent  (termaii  publica- 
tions than  among  those  of  any  other  litunvture.  The  Uerman 
drama  still  maintains,  on  the  whole,  that  leading  position  on  the 
Continent  which  it  first  won  for  itself  towards  the  enil  of  ItW.t. 
S«-veral  of  the  liest-known  names,  however,  tierhart  Hauiitiiiaiin 
aixl  Rrnst  von  Wildeid)rnch,  for  instance,  are  not  repn-.senti'd 
at  all  in  the  r€?conl  of  the  iwict  sea.son  ;  indeed,  with  tlie 
exivption  of  Suilennann  in  IVrliii  and  Itahr  in  Vii'iina,  the  writers 
who  have  doiH'  most  for  the  drama  this  year  are  youne  men 
whoso  nami-s  are  not  known  lieyoinl  the  limits  of  their  own 
country. 

Perhaps  the  mn«t  noticeable  fj-ature  about  the  present 
dramatic  activity  in  Ciennan  literature  is  its  concentration  ;  all 
that  "  makes  eixM-h  "  in  these  days  emanates  either  from  lierlin 
or  Vienna.  This  is  very  different  from  the  homelier  |MM-iod  of 
the  <ierman  drama  a  ceni-ratiim  ago,  before  iJorman  playwrights 
S'lpe  or  thought  of  achieving  a  KnroiM-an  reputation.  In 
t  •«  till- Court  tlieatn-s  in  centres  like  l)res<leii,  Weimar, 

Munich  had  each  their  own  lit' rary  coti'ries  :  Munich,  for 
iimtatio-,  could  p<jiiit  to  men  liki-  Hi-igel,  S<-hloich,  Heyse-oven 
Ihaun,  liefore  Ibsen  hail  yet  iM-come  a  cidebrity.  Now  this  is 
•iitindy  chaiigi-d  ;  the  Munich  dramatists  of  tiMlay  are  all,  with 
UiH  eXLvptioii  of  Heyae,  "  llerliners."  The  new  state  of  alfairs  is 
a  luit  It  of  the  political  concentration  of  (Scrmany,  but  it 

i«  <|i.  ■    if   it    is    alU'getlier    a    change    for    the   U-tter  in 

ts.  Ill  the  tierce  light  of  a  metro|HdiN  like  Iterlin 
;  .<-is  I  ham  e  (nr  that  provincialiniii  which  has  always 

t<«en  one  oi  the  worst  eneiiii>^  Ui  Ti-iitonic  art  and  literature  ; 
but,  on  the  other  hand,  in  the  cosmo|Ni|itan  atmuspheie  of  the 
capital,  the  drama  in  particular  neonni  in  danger  of  losing  that 
intiinato  t'liirh  with  the  national  life  Hhich,  even  in  the  oM 
days  of  niMitocrity,  gave  it  a  pifiilinr  i  harm.  It  is  a  niist^ike  to 
think  that  the  conientration  which  iiiiiloiibt^-dly  niakes  for  grrat- 
nr«t  in  the  Kreinb  rlrania  will  nerei-arily  l>e  to  the  advantage 
of   |1  itures.     In  Ueriiiany,  ho«<'\er.  this   con- 

tent, r   or  W'.rM',  alreaily   b«coiiii-   a    fact.     A 

cvuple  vi  y^-ar*  ^u  one  might  have  'aid  that  all  Uerman  plays  of 


any  literary  standing  came  from  IWIin  ;  now,  however,  A'ie nna 
is  regaining  something  of  hi-r  old  prestige,  and  it  would  have 
U-eii  hard  to  say  last  winter  which  capital  ile.Herved  most  luiiionr 
as  a  dramatic  centre. 

Only  one  tiermaii  play  awakeni-<l  in  the  past  year  an  interest 
i  that  might  lie  descriU-d  a.s  F'.uropcan  namely,  Sudeniiaiiirs 
./M/iiiiiiir.i  (Stuttgart  :  Cotta  ;  Ist-irith  Kditionl,  which  at  the 
time  of  its  pr<Hliiction  was  iliKciiHsi-il  at  coiisiderable  length  in 
these  columns.  It  would  afl'ord  a  sugge.stive  coni|iariNoii  to  place 
siile  by  side  this,  (ieriiiany's  chief  coiitribntioii  to  the  dramatic 
literaturi'  of  the  year,  and  France's  (.'i/ciiiiij  ilr  Hrriiriin-  ;  the  one 
Work  a  prose  trage<ly  of  high  earnestness  of  pin  pose,  the  other 
a  light  ami  graceful  comedy  uritti'ii  in  tripping  Alexandrines.  It 
is  not  altogcthei'  fanciful  to  si-e  in  these  two  plays  a  lellertioii 
of  the  literary  teiii|MM'anients  of  the  natiims  they  lepreHint  ; 
Juhiitiiirx  is  no  le.ss  typical  of  the  modern  movement  in  (ierman 
literature  than  M.  de  Rostand's  comedy  is  of  tlie  ipiinte.H.ience 
uf  the  FVeiich  artistic  spirit.  The  piec«>s  are,  of  course,  too 
widely  diHVreiit  to  allow  of  any  direc^t  comparison,  but  from  a 
|iurely  technical  |Kiint  uf  view,  I  am  inclined  to  think  that  it  is 
the  (ierman  dramatist  who  shows  the  liniier  grasp  of  dramatic 
principles,  tin-  liner  ciuistructive  ]K)wer,  Jind  the  more  «<|iial 
workmanship. 

Hermann  Rahr,  the  leiuling  writer  of  the  young  Vienna 
school,  is  the  author  of  the  most  brilliant  tierman  comtsly  of 
the  year  -namely,  7'«7i(i/jci/ ( Ht'riin  :  Fischer).  The  inHueiice 
of  the  Kerliii  drama  is  evident  hero  ns  in  all  recent  Austiian 
jilays,  but  the  s|)irit  of  Tiu-huitrrl — it  is  the  story  of  a  journalist's 
wife  who  leajw  into  sudden  fame  as  an  o|K«rn  comjioser  ;  she  is 
the  "  Tscha|iorl  "  or  "  silly  goose,"  as  the  word  might  be 
traii.slat<Hl — i.M  thoroughly  Austrian  ;  its  characters  are  taken  as 
directly  from  the  life  of  Vienna  as  those  in  Siidermann's  earlier 
plays  wore  from  the  life  of  Herlin.  An<l  Halir  has  infused  into 
his  play  something,  too,  of  that  Viennese  lightness,  not  to  say 
frivolity,  which  we  ii.s.sociate  with  a  Strauss  waltz.  7V/i((/ii  W  just 
falls  short,  however,  of  being  a  complete  success  owing  to  a  lack 
of  care  in  its  construction  ;  its  lUiwiiment  leaves  us  iiiiKatislied. 
The  two  comeilios  Kiillirrl  and  Dir  Hiiriirrmrulrrjnihl  (Vienna  : 
Mohr)  by  Max  Burckhard,  the  ex-iliroctor  of  the  Vienna  Hiirg 
Theatre,  are  further  proofs  of  the  Au.strian  genius  for  comedy  ;  the 
witty  satire  of  these  plays,  which  for  the  foreign  n-ader  is  rather 
veiled  by  the  fact  that  they  are  in  a  strongly-coloured  dialect, 
is  in  keeping  with  the  mo^t  characti-ristic  trailitions  of  Austrian 
literature.  A  more  serious  contribution  to  the  drama  in  Austria  is 
Philipp  Langmann's /}<(!■(<•/ 7'i(i((.s»'i(  Leipzig:  Friese  ;  2i«l  Kditioni, 
a  harrowing  drama  of  factory  life  which  has  oven  found  its  way  to 
the  Italian  stage.  Its  success  was  owing,  however,  rather  tu  the 
opportunities  it  affords  the  actor  than  to  purely  lit4'rary  ijualities. 
One  of  the  most  proniising  of  the  younger  Au.strian  lillfitileum  is 
Arthur  Sclinitzler,  whose  latest  play,  t'reiiridi  (Iti-rlin  :  Fischer) 
shows  all  that  skill  of  dramatic  ixirtraiture  which  seems  to  come 
so  easy  to  these  younger  _  playwrights,  but  like  so  many  other 
promising  plays  of  the  year  fails  on  the  side  of  constriK-tion. 
Apart  frr>m  the  anti-duel  "  tendency  "  of  Fiiinihl,  the  vari- 
coloured pictUH!  it  pre.ieiits  of  the  Vanity  Fair  of  an  Austrian 
wateringplsce  makes  it  intertnting  reading.  .A^rif/uiif/ (Leipxig  : 
Meyer;  2iid  Edition),  a  delicat«' picture  of  Viennese  life  by  .1. 
J.  David,  is  too  much  of  the  nature  of  a  novel  to  lie  a  satis- 
factory drama  :  but  it  cimtains  at  least  one  good  scene.  Like 
the  other  plays  I  have  just  nieiitioniol,  the  Iterlin  influence  is 
strong  upon  it  :  it,  tisi,  might  be  descrilssl  as  a  Merlin  play 
tr!iii!<hit<'d  into  Austrian.  It  moves  in  the  same  middle-class, 
iile.-l  circles  which  delight  the  heart  of  the  Berlin 
I'  t ,  and  endeavours    to    clothe  their  rather  sordid  woes  in 

the  same  way  with  the  difiiity  uf  trugeily.  For  a  Berlin 
counterpart  to  plays  of  the  class  of  A'ri./iiii;/  we  must  turn  to 
Aiiiitii  .liifiiiiii  (Berlin:  Fischer;  2nd  Edition),  by  Ooorg 
Hirschfe'd,  the  youngest  of  the  group  of  Berlin  playwrights.  In 
its  way,  .'li/iii'<  JuiiltiH  is  a  reiuHrkable  pluy  :  it  is  a  mutt4  r-of-fnct 
realistic  story  in  dramatic  form  which  follows  the  life  uf  its 
heroine  from  her  wedding  day  into  ulil  a^e,  from  ICt.C  to  IMMi. 
Nothing  very  interesting  happens,  the   circles   to   which  wo  are 
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intrrHliuml  nrti  iliiw^ri'oiiMjr  ■■iimnii>ii|>liiae,  anil  yet  tliu  liant 
triiiiiln  tliiit  (?aii  Iwt  |mi<l  t<>  lli-rr  liirMilifnlirn  aliilitioa  in  that 
hi>  liufl  written  u  pieoH  wliirli  (•njnyiil  ii  friir  inimNiiri)  nf  hiii'i')<nn 
(III  tlir  8lii;{i<  mill  iiiiiy  hIho  Ini  |'«:uI  uitli  |>li'iiNiiri<.  It  Ih,  if  hi> 
exui-pt  till"  •'Xtr«tiii>ly  "  iii<><l«rn  "  tlnliinl  (ll<>iliii  •  Kuhxi'IiIuoIi  l, 
liy  JolmiiiiKH  St'lilnr,  tliu  iiiimt  nuvxl  atiuini;  tli»  pInyH  n(  ilia  yxitr, 
Huriliy  li'HM  iiiti'i'fsliii;;  timli  .I'/iirx  .liinliin  in  Mux  llnllni'H 
Mulln  Kiile  (lUirlin  :  H«»iiili  ;  Jtli  Kilitinn),  wliicli  Ntriki-N  n 
(U<(-|>«r  tiiito  «if  ti-nuedy  :  it*  Iibi-ci.  n  ilorlin  joiirniiliiit.  tiiidd, 
unlike  SiiilHi-iiiaiiirs  Mii^iln.  the  tifM  nf  iiin  oltl  Imini*  mill 
HHaociatiuiiN  ton  Htmii^r  fill'  him  ;  Iish  "  iiintlii'i'  aiiitli  "  Iwcumim 
hiH  traf;ii.'  fatii.  Of  nil  tin-  Itmliii  iliuiimtiKtM  floii  HiiIIn-  hxi'Iiim 
to  iii«  til  liavi',  n«  yi't  iit  Imist,  ifniMli'd  inoHt  NiieciMiifiilly  tin- 
ciisniu|)<iliti/iii^'  iiilliioni't'  of  thu  ('ii|>itiil  ;  tliu  "  iiiotliur  ••urtli  " 
nf  tlio  pioviiict'  still  fliiin»  t<i  lii«  iilaya. 

HiTJiii  liuH  nil  I'liiiiiily  tn  |iiiiiit  to  f>i)iml  tn  the  Vii<iitiH!ui 
(iliiys  I  Imvi'  iiii'iitiiiiii-il.  Linlwi^  Kiililii,  wlm  Ims  lu'Vcr  risi-ii 
ujiHiii  to  tli«  Miicr(!!u<  of  liiH  7'ii(i.<ni<iii,  won  I'oiiHiili'i'iililv  |Mi|>iiliirity 
with  Jiiiiniilfiriiiiil,-  (Stiitt(,'ait  :  Cottn  :  2ihI  Kditioii),  luit  tlii< 
pietv  in  htti'illy  iiiiiioitaiit  uiioii^li  for  iliRoiisHioii  linn-.  Kioiii  a 
liturary  point  of  view  Mux  Vrvyer'n  In  l!iluiiiiltu,„i  (Im'h>v.'i^  : 
Meyer  ;  :(iil  Kilition)  iH  miiii>  worthy  of  note  ;  ii>ini<  of  the 
Scene!)  of  tliiH  play,  which  treats  with  cnimidernlile  fieshlii-ss  the 
"  laily  iliiitor  "  tliiine,  coni|iai'ii  with  the  lie«t  Austrian  work. 
A  writer  who  is  ]i.'rha|>8  iiioro  richly  iniloweil  with  the  rU  i-i,tiiir<» 
than  any  other  at  prenent  writing;  fur  the  (ieriimii  Hta^;e  in  Krnst 
von  Wiilziif^en  ;  liut  Uiijiiiiiiivin  (Merlin  :  Kiintane)  in  which 
(Jermany's  inelhoils  of  cnloni/.iiij;  are  niililly  satirise*!  is  lint  a 
]mor  N|Kiciiiien  of  what  he  ini^ht  do.  When  I  have  nieiitioiied 
Max  l<<-rnsti'in's  RncccsHfii),  if  not  very  iniportaiit,  "  Spiel  " 
Mililrl,>,ili<lHiiir  (lierlin  :  Fischer),  I  tliink  I  have  virtually 
uuinpleti*d  the  record  of  the  pa.st  dramatic  senHOii,  ho  far  as  it 
new!  cnnceni  the  student  of  literature.  Taken  all  in  all,  the 
harvest  redounds  to  the  credit  of  the  (iermaii  stufic  One  of  the 
iH'.st  things  almiit  it  is  the  proiiiise  it  show.s  ;  liesidcs  the  writi-rs 
who  have  already  made  their  re|iutations,  there  are  plenty  of 
yoniijjer  men  cominj,'  fnrwanl  who  are  lilled  with  an  amliition, 
nut  80  much  to  catch  the  taste  of  the  pulilic,  as  to  achieve 
something'  for  the  honour  of  literature. 

.1.  <;.  It. 


EXPERIENCES   OF  AMERICAN  COPYRIGHT. 


It  was  on  July  1,  1S!)|,  that  the  President's  proclamation 
made  it  po.ssilile  for  an  Kn^lish  author  to  secure  for  liiiiiself 
copyriiiht  in  the  United  States.  I  had  then  been  writing'  books 
of  a  kind  which  has  a  sale  on  both  sides  of  the  Atlantic  for 
about  fourteen  years.  The.se  books  nnmbennl  seventeen.  It 
would  be  te<li(ins  to  give  the  ItgiiroR  for  all,  but  I  may  single  out 
two  which,  as  having  been  the  most  profitable  of  the  whole 
number,  Hlford  the  most  ell'ective  contrast  between  the  pri'-copy- 
rifiht  and  the  po.st-cnpyright  times.  For  one,  which  I  will  mil 
A,  r  hail  in  fourU'on  years  received  from  my  publisher  about 
i^ri'jn  :  for  the  other,  which  I  will  distinguish  as  It,  about  i'4(k'i  in  a 
|Hirio«l  less  by  one  year.  For  A  1  liad  receiviil  from  an  American 
publisher  the  sum  of  i'lU,  sent  in  answer  to  an  application  made 
liy  mysidf  ;  for  11,  the  .vaiue  sum,  sent  voluntarily  by  the  firm 
which  brought  it  out  in  .Vinerii'a.  1  believe  that  in  both  cat-es  a 
few  score  copies  of  the  tirst  editien  were  eX)K>rteil  to  the  Stat<'s. 
But  facsimile  reprints  soon  appear<<<l,  and  the  sale  alKsolntidy 
ceased.  The  story  cf  the  payment  for  ,\  is  worth  telling.  I  saw- 
in  a  litA-rary  circular,  published  by  a  tirin  in  New  York,  an 
advertisement  of  ten  of  my  books  as  is.mied  by  another  New 
York  tirm.  I  said  to  one  of  the  (wirtmrs  in  the  linn  Hrst  men- 
tioned,   "  So      -    -    and    have    lieeii    pirating    my  luniks."" 

"  Impossible."  he  replied,  "  - —  is  an  •Idor  in  a  Hresbyterian 
church."'  This  ought  to  have  bi>en  coiivincinu.  but  then  there 
was  the  advertisement.  "  Write  to  them."'  said  my  friend.  So 
1  wrote  :-"  You  have  done  me,  1  see,  the  honour  of  reprinting 
some  of  my  books.  Might  I  remind  you  of  the  author,  of  whose 
rights  you  are,  I  am  told,  commonly  careful."    Jn   •   few  weeks 


an  answer  canio  with  a  draft  for  i'UH).  It  ran  thiw  :--"  Wa  have 

"  -.ur 

IIIV 

itcl.ie<Mi  It    i>  hitltl,  M<^  kitoH,  U>  |»til  I  iig 

tliiit  I. Ill  :  ,he<l  for  a  long  time       A<  (he  VI""  i.-n 

Vii|iiiiii-H,  I  allot  a  tt'iith  to  .\.      I  1  I  liattt 

ever    its'eiviNl    for    A    and  It  -  L"J"  ins  time 

iiicreaswl,  I  may  say,  to  about  il,'J/>ll).  >iow,  fur  twu  books 
which  were  piihliHliiNl  after  July  1,  lhl)|.  at  ttw-  sitniu  prictt,  aiul 
dealing  with  a  very  similar  subject  (C  ami  U,  mt  to  distin- 
gui-h  them,  were,  in  fact,  an  expansion  of  A),  I  have  recvivi:«l 
in  six  years  aUiut  H'.i'M,  and  this  sum  is  alwiit  eipially  ilividixl 
between  the  Kurdish  and  American  uditionfi.  Thviv  sevuis  Ut  bo 
on  the  other  side  a  greater  demiuid  for  |H>pulur,  s  siimller 
demand  for  library  editions.  In  the  cum-  of  annther  book  the 
American  sale  haa  greatly  exce<-4leil  the  Kn^lish.  ("iirioiisly 
enough,  this  has  not  lieeii  copyrighted  on  the  other  side.  The 
publishers  there  St«m  tn  have  got  into  the  habit  of  iesp«N:tiug 
literary  pru|ierty,  even  though  not  so  priitect««l.  It  would  not, 
however,  lie  safe,  I  shoidd  think,  for  a  really  |Hipiilar  author  to 
try  the  ex|ierimunt.  I  am  not  one  of  that  liitppy  class.  ISiit  I 
represent  a  numlior  of  authors  who  get,  not  fortunes  iiHletxi, 
but  a  decent  leiiiiineration  fnuii  their  IxMiks.  To  them  American 
copyright  h:is  meant  a  really  considerable  gain.  I  uli'rtuiiat«ly, 
it  came  rather  tiHi  latit  for  mo,  when  my  |iooi  little  mine  was 
nearly  workeil  >iiit.  If  it  had  been  grant^-tl  fourteen  yearn  earlier 
1  should  have  been  the  richer  by  se\ei:il  thousand  jhiuihJs. 

SKNKX. 


(Torrcsponbcncc. 

-  -♦- — 

"HOW    NOT    T6    publish." 

K)     lUK    KIllToK. 

Sir, — A  recent  corres|«iiHleiice  on  *'  How  lo  Publish  "  in 
your  columns  (at  lea.st  n-ceiit  to  an  individual  ~  '  iiit 

from  l'rinting-hou.se-si|iiare)  prompts  me,  as  an  irly 

unsuccessful  from  every  ]Miint  of  view  but  my  critics,  to  aiklrtsa 
yuii  a  few  lines  on  the  art  of  refraining  from  publishing. 

Kiilior  mo  to  confess.  I  have  written  nine  books.  The  first 
two  netnl  not  be  more  than  mentioned,  i  Uire  the  cost  of 
publishing  in  one  case,  ami  "  shareil  "'  it  in  the  other,  ami, 
neeille.ss  to  siiy,  my  share  wiw  the  lion's.  My  tliiril  book  was 
launched  by  an  old  establisheil  firm  of  piihliiibers  at  tlieir  own 
exiicusu.     A  few  months  later  they  W'  ipt  ;   I  sometiiiiea 

sus|MH-tod  over  mv  |Mior  novel,  iiotwil  that   it  ran  into 

a  second  iilition,  and  that  /  iiie-A  found  ro<im  to  praise  it,  bihI  a 
Siittinliifi  reviewer  iiifornuHl  me,  without  ipiito  convincing  me, 
that  my  style  remindeil  him  of  Charles  Keaile  !  The 
book  never  brought  me  a  {leiiny.  My  fourth  and  fifth  Uioks 
Were,  in  practice  one,  and  a  sort  of  biographiital  dictionary. 
I  thought  there  was  profit  in  the  idea,  if  only  bec^aiiae 
it  ap|>ealtsl  to  the  vanity  of  an  exci'ssively  vain  claas. 
So  I  brought  out  the  first  edition  at  my  own  ex|iense.  Sine*'  it 
was  published  it  has  Im-cii  profusely  pilfereil  from  by  the  Pnrss  on 
occasions  of  emergency,  such  as  the  sudden  death  of  one  of  the 
|4-oplo  sketched  in  it,  and  only  this  year  I  was  amused  to  find  a 
whole  itassagc  lifte<l  out,  ami  otfored  as  original  matter  in  a 
ijuite  res|)uctable  journal.  Kiit  when  my  miHlest  biographical 
dictionary  first  ap|M-art>d  it  was  dreadfully  (and  ap|>ru|iriat4dy  I 
slated  by  the  critics,  which  I  am  sure  is  the  reason  why  1  louud 
a  hard  i-ash  purchaser  (for  a  sec«>iiil  rewritten  e<litioiii  in  a  |ira- 
vincial  firm  of  publishers  in  the  Midland  counties.  This  bit  of 
luck  enabled  me  to  settle  my  {.iriiiter's  bill  for  the  first  edition, 
but  left  me  no  richer  than  when    I  b*-  '.  coinci- 

dence that  amiable    man   had   meaiiu  <  Ahtit 

uinrii  !  Vet  it  is  comforting  to  refitvl  that  he  s|>orleii  a  diamond 
pin  of  ap|iareiitly  fabulous  value  to  the  last,  whose  geui  grew 
bigger  as  his  circumstances  grew  worse.  I  always  conotct  that 
jewei  with  his  bill,  and  feel  gbel  n<i'  •>Ual  patronage  left  him 
still  wearing  it. 
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By  thi«  tiin«  T  ha<1  ImutiI  enough  windom  to  <tet«>rinine  never 
to  |«uliliiih  anvthiti-j  tnorf  on  inv  own  aroouiit,  not  ««v<'n  tho 
IVrliy  »ir  i.      My  nixlh  1' 

Id-iiii:*  iin-  ■   ■■  Soric.i,"  nii'i 

gave  it  •  f;oo<l  lilt  by  lutvinf;  it  waa  the  best.  Suli«Oi|iieiitly 
iu>i..!ity-ono  rpvicwoni  joiiietl  in  •ccortliu)'  it  unstinttHl  iirniso. 
(Xinibinet)  critioismi  of  tlio  b<Mik  (fnnn  which  tlivy  <)Uot(Kl 
..  .  »alo-  n;-i-ri-i-:>ti<l  over  twenty  yards  of  |iriiito<1  coltimnB,  and 
hIm:  "-t  as  inti.  Ii  ii  ..<liM):-niBtt(.T  as  thu  book  itiielf.  One  acute 
.riiu- .IiH  l.i:.  .1  that  it  ciiiitsin»><l  |>a8sagi'8  "  harilly  excolle«I  by 
|i'i<<.'  :tii'l  :kiiot)it<r  rucnpiix<'(l  in  it  "  the  rharni  tliat  has 
eiui.  .ir.  .1  '  Kohinaon  Crusoe'  and  Cn|it»in  Marryat's  books  tn 
i-..iiiitl,  <»  n-.i.li'r»."  I  confi'M  1  donbtiMl  both  those  Rtat4>nienti<. 
So,  evidputly,  did  my  publisher,  who  conceived  ho  hiul  |4>rformed 
the  whole  duty  of  man  to  a  fellow  creature  by  handin);  uio  a 
che«|Ue  for  I'AO.  Sul>8e<)uently,  he  told  nie  ho  liiul  lost  heavily 
by  his  generosity.  I  supjiose  he  livt-d  by  losing,  for  he  was  ready- 
to  bring  out  my  seventh  book  on  the  royalty  system.  This  was 
my  .Vii;/H«m  (>;»u,  and  a  high  authority  dubVied  it  "  a 
strangn  and  stirring  chaptjfr  of  almost  forgotten  history."  I 
spent  eighteen  months  over  it,  and  it  rdle<l  41!)  closely  crowde<l 
iwges,  but  bourgeois  type  killed  it.  An  edition  wa.s  piibli8he<l 
in  America  ;  a  second  and  chea|ier  one  brought  out  in  Kngland  : 
a  SecretATy  of  State  indi»lge<l  in  thirty-three  copies  at  eighteen 
shillings  each,  and  my  unknown  friends  the  reviewers  rallie<l 
round  me  again.  ( I  may  here  |>arontheticHlly  remark  that  I  have 
never  known  |«rsonally,  or  even  the  identity  of,  but  one  of  my 
four  hundred  odd  literary  critics,  to  which  I  mainly  attribute 
my  immunity  from  abuse.)  After  four  years  living  on  unfulfilled 
ex|«ct«tionK,  my  worthy  publisher  bought  out  my  rights  in  it 
for  a  ten  |«iund  note,  "  as  an  act  of  charity."  I  should  mention 
royalty  did  not  begin  to  run  till  he  was  reooujied  the  cost  of 
liringing  out  the  book.  I  hav'e  somutim-js  wondire<l  whether  the 
science  of  matliematics  can  definitely  determine  the  amount  of 
time  and  money  re4]uire<l  to  recoup  a  ]>ublisher.     I  doubt  it. 

In  my  eighth  Ixwk  1  tried  to  tap  a  new  vein — mmlern  lower- 
class  hiogra|tby.  The  story  was  dictated  to  me  by  my  brawny 
hero  at  the  prime  cost  of  a  quart  of  stout  and  half  an  ounce  of 
tobaoco  per  chapter.  I  merely  deleted  the  damns  and  interjected 
t.he  moral  reflections.  Royalty  condescenditl,  quite  un8olicite<l, 
to  read  the  l><>ok  and  publicly  recommend  it,  and  considcraMy 
over  a  hinulred  reviewers  followe<l  suit.  A  |iassage  in  it  gave 
rise  to  an  animated  corros|)ondunco  exU'iiding  to  some  three 
columns  in  TItr  Titnr».  I  had  now  ]iublishers  now — a  lending 
limited  liability  com|any,  with  fine  facilities  for  exchange  ad- 
vertisements. Perhni>s  that  interfered  with  the  pronte,  for 
although  the  book  was  publishiMl  over  four  years  ago,  they  have 
only  paid  me  IC'M  as  my  share  to  date.  My  ninth  and  last  work 
was  a  novel,  published  by  the  same  limite<l  liability  company. 
Kive  London  daily  paiiers  trle<l  to  persuade  the  public  to  read 
it,  and  three  eminent  critics  compared  me  severallv  to  IVfoo, 
Marryat,  and  .Sir  Walter  iJ<?sant,  which  was  very  embarrassing. 
Sixty-one  reviewers  devote<l  kimlly  att^'ntion  to  my  pages.  And 
fl.i-  Iniok,  as  well  as  No.  H,  was  publishrd  in  American  ami 
..  I'ljial  etlitionii.  The  [lecuniary  harvest  of  No.  9  was  iTiO,  ad- 
vsiicvd  against  prospective  royalties  (I  stoo<l  out  for  this  l>oforo 
supplying  the  MS.). and  the  account  at  date  shows  me  K'M  in  debt 
to  my  publishers.     I  only  lio|>e  they  may  gut  it. 

Iteuling  over  what  I  h*ve  written  I  think  I  may  safely 
sajr  that  in  s<iine  instances  my  critics  have  got  more  for 
writing  a  single  notion  of  one  of  my  bfMiks  than  i  had  for  the 
book  Itself.  And  I  am  [x-rfectly  certain  that,  in  thu  aggregate. 
far  more  mon-y  has  been  paiil  for  reviewing  than  for  writing  my 
Imoks. 

Since  No.  9  I  have  discontinued  the  st<>aily  labour  of  lio<ik 
production.  I  find  1  can  make  more  on  the  strength  of  my  "press 
notice*  "  by  •  couple  of  weeks'  work  over  articles,  which  will  lie 

in  tlie  wa»f' —  'isket  the  day  after  they  are  published.   I  have 

given  this  •  survey  of  my  literary  performances  in  <'r(h«r 

to  point  a  monii       Mad  1  sppliml  myself  t<>  addt'  ;  • 

with  the  same  c«>aseless  tliligence  that   I  did  to  I 
I  b«li«re  I  should  hav*  maile  a  better  income  l>y   my   i>eii.     I 


drafted  the  MS.  of  my  first  novel  nine  times,  and  none  of  my 
iMinks  have  lieeii  written  out  less  than  four  times.  I  estimitte, 
ly  8]i<>aking.  I  have  scribt-d  between  four  and  live  million 
>  .  -  ill  the  prootsses  ;  not  to  inention  the  hours  and  hours  of 
tlioiiglit,  reference,  and  reading  up.  Conceive  what  wealth  that 
means  when  applied  to  the  [ntid  and  practical  purpose  of  address- 
ing  circulars  ! 

Perchance  my  confession  may  induce  son<e  other  authors  to 
retail  their  experiences,  and  say  honestly — on  the  basis  that  time 
is  money — whether  it  is  more  profitable  to  publish  or  refrain 
from  publishing.  It  would  comfort  me  to  know  I  um  not  all  alone 
in  the  cold.  Peradventure  Litfraturr  will  help  to  establish  that 
consoling  fact.  "Kol   HAI." 

RUMANIAN     LITERATURE. 

TO    THE    EDITOR. 

Sir,  -Will  you  allow  me  to  correct  an  enoncous  statement 
that  I  find  in  the  article  dedicated  to  Rumanian  liUTuture 
in  the  issue  of  Literature  dated  Saturday,  July  ISOtli.  The 
author  thereof  declares  that  Vacaresco  has  written  his  works 
ill  French,  and  considers  the  {loet  as  u  "  lesser  light."  Such  does 
not  seem  to  bo  his  place  in  our  national  fitorature,  if,  indoe<l, 
M.  d'A.  M.  alludes  to  my  grandfather,  to  whom  public  lulmira- 
tion  has  eroctetl  a  tomb  In-aring  theso  words  :  To  the  Father  of 
Hiimanian  ]KH-try  ;  and  his  poems  are  as  popular  as  his  iiamu 
to  the  presi  nt  day.  Nor  can  he  lie  a ''lesser  light" — the  great 
Enachitji  \'a<-are»co  whose  statue  has  just  now  been  erected 
and  to  whom  we  uro  indobte<l  for  the  first  Uumanian  (Jrammar. 

Notwithstanding  their  illustrious  birth  and  their  great  wealth, 
four  members  of  our  family  have  taken  an  active  |>art  in 
the  inttdleotual  movement  of  their  epoch  at  a  time  when  such 
were  not  the  favourite  pursuits  of  the  high  boyards.  Mr.  Hasden, 
one  of  the  most  enlightened  meml>ors  of  the  Rumanian  Academy, 
thus  expresses  himself  in  the  treatise  on  Uumanian  literature  : 
"The  Vacarescos  apjioar  I  And  four  generations  inherit  from 
each  other  the  laiirol  and  the  pen."  No  Rumanian,  1  believe, 
who  has  some  h>ve  of  his  country  and  some  knowledge  of  our 
history  could  find  anything  to  contradict  in  these  lines  unless 
the  •'  lessor  light  "  should  lie  myself,  as  I  have  written,  it  is  true, 
two  volumes  of  French  veree. 

I  am,  Sir,  yours  most  faithfully, 

HELEN    VACARESCO. 
N'acaresci, 

Uara  Vacarcsci,  Rumania. 


"ALOOFNESS." 

TO    THE    EDITOK. 

Sir,— In  addition  to  thu  lady  mentioiifa<l  by  Mr.  Cairns,  allow 
me  to  quote  from  another  writer  of  "  decent  eilucation  "  who 
has  not  "  rigorously  tabooed  "  the  above  "  excellent  instance  of 
mo<lorii  literary  vulgarity  and  air>>ctatioii." 

Coleridge,  in  his  analysis  of  SliakcsjM'nru's  "  Venus  and 
Adonis,"  takes  refuge  in  this  al>ominalilo  wonl.  Hut,  so  heartily 
ashametl  is  he  of  his  vulgarity  that  he  ajiologizes  befureliand. 
"  1'he  ulienatiuii,"  ho  writes,  "  and,  if  I  may  liazani  such  an  ex- 
pression, the  aloofness  of  the  poet's  own  feelings  from  those  of 
which  he  is  at  once  the  painter  and  the  analyst." 

•Some  writer  o<|ually  indiH'ereiit  to  the  iiiTves  of  posterity 
must  have  siiiuggle<l  into  our  dii^tionarios  such  unlawful 
"  atro:'itii-s  "  as  "  whereness  "  and  "  s<'ldoiniioss."  Someliody 
ought  to  )>«  made  res|>onsilile  for  tlio  fact  that  such  adverbs  as 
"  forward,"  "  backward,"  "  kindly,"  "  homely,"  should  have 
surreptitiously  a<-c|uir<«l  an  addiMl  or  exclusi%-e  adjectival  sense  ; 
and  that  out  of  tne  pre|iosition  "  towanl  "  should  have  sprung 
the  adjo'-tives  *'  toward  "  ami  "  towardly  " — merely  that  fnini 
them  might  ho  oiigenderud  such  monstrosities  as  "  kindliness  " 
and  "  towardliness."  With  "  Klin  "  1  sailly  exclaim  "  they 
must  account  to  me  fot  'hese  things." 

Yrurs  faithfully, 

August    13,  H.    M. 
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To  TIIK  KDITOK. 
Sir,  lluuoTiir  Olio  iimy  nyiii|iuthixo  with  Mr.  C'airnii' i;<tiit<ral 
tlioaiK,  oiiu  cannot  n|i|ilnii<l  hin  esnniple  nf  n  iioolofjiini.  "  Aluof- 
TiosR  "  in  liardly  "  nii  oxc-elloiit  iiiKtiiiico  of  mnilorii  lilornry 
viil^iirity  mill  iiU'octiitioii."  Tlio  word  »a«  iihwI  in  KM'J  l>y 
Hogrrn  in  liiH  "  Nnnmikii  tlie  Syriiiii,"  iiml  rovivod  l)y  Culorid^'o 
(\v)io  KodiiiN  to  Imvo  lli<>ii),'lit  it  nil  iiivontinn).  It  liaii  tlio 
a|>|>ri<viti  of  Tlioroiiii  itnd  I'mfo-otor  Dinvdiui.  May  onn  nild  tliat 
|H*i'8<innl  diHiikn  of  a  word  niid  i;<noraii('0  of  itx  liist'iry  arc  ni>t 
infallililo  proofx  that  it  ifi'a  harliaroiiH  ii<tolo;;iNiii  ? 

Voiir»  faithfully,  X. 

Tf)  THK  KDITOR. 
Sir,  "  AliMifiiPsii  "  is  an  ugly  word,  iiiid  p<>rha|w  an 
alloctt'd  Olio  :  hut  brforo  your  corionponilcnt  <'an  Htigiiiatii'.ii 
it  as  a  "  philologli-al  atrocity  "  h«i  niiiKt  provo  that  "  aloof  " 
i«  never  iiHod  as  an  adjrctivo.  It  cannot  lo  uaid  that  tho  miflix 
"  iictR  "  i«  nsod  illc^itiiuatoly  if  rniployod  to  form  an  abstract 
noun  from  any  Ti'iitonic  adjective.  Suroly  "  aloof  "  has  romc 
to  bo  lookoil  upon  aB  nii  ndjcctivo  in  much  tins  «aiiie  way  as 
"  alive  "—a  word  of  iiimilar  formation.  "  .\IiveiniM  "  would 
lie  awkward,  and  iM<rha]w  silly,  but  in  what  way  would  it  bi< 
philologically  atrocious  ? 

Yours  truly, 

W.  ALDKKSKY  LEWIS. 

Auj,'u.sl  15. 

[The  (|U«)stiun  ruiacd  by  our  coiresjiondcnt  as  to  whether 
"  aloof  "  is  ever  used  as  an  adjective  may  l*  easily  settled 
by  a  rofeieiice  to  the  t)xford  Knglish  Dictionary.  It  ha« 
lieen  so  used,  but  not  apparently  since  tho  seventeenth 
century.     The  two  (piotations  given  in  the  Dictionary  ore  — 

HiOK.  ('HjkP.MAN.  Bjiron't  Triiii.  Wks,  1873,  ii.  '.'"I.  These 
iiliiiit>  »1iimUh.  UUH.  |{oi;K]IS.  Kmnunn  H.  A  l>i'o|ihet  nut  to 
VDtirhssfe  to  como     .     .     .     Imt  to  send  bii  uluofe  iiiCKKage.J 


Botes. 


In  next  week's  Litnulnii-  "Among  my  Books"  will  be 
written  by  Mr.  Arthur  Macheii. 

•  «  ••  • 

In  a  volume  of  "  West  .\fricaii  Studies  "  Miss  Mary 
Kiiigsley  will  supplement  tho  deliphtful  volume  of  "  Travels  in 
West  Africa  "  which  was  published  Inst  year.  The  "  Studies  " 
deal  with  the  early  history  of  discovery  and  of  trade  in  that 
region,  and  with  native  methods  of  healini;  and  of  fistiinc,  with 
further  observations  on  fetish.  Meanwhile,  under  the  title 
"  Nino  Years  on  tho  tlold  Coast  "  Mr.  Dennis  Kemp  will  give 
the  results  of  his  eyperieiices  as  a  Wosleyan  missionary. 
»  *  #  » 

The  Warden  of  Keble  College,  Oxford,  is  engage<1  on  an 
edition  of  Koble's  Lyra  Iiinoceiitium,  (Mirallcl  to  that  of  the 
Christian  year,  which  ho  has  e<1ited  in  Messrs.  Mcthuen's 
Library  of  Devotion,  and  wliicli  we  recently  noticed.  Dr.  Lock 
is  also  hoping  to  publish  tho  lecture  which  hodelivercil  last  year 
to  the  clergy  of  the  Diocese  of  St.  Asaph,  on  "  Some  Asjiects  of 
St.  Paul's  Work  and  Teaching." 

♦  »  »  ♦ 

A  series  of  letters,  written  by  Dean  Swift  to  Knichtley  Chet- 
wodo,  an  Iri.ih  scjuire,  In'tween  tho  years  1711  anil  1731,  is  being 
pre)iared  for  the  press  by  Dr.  (i.  Riikbeck  Hill.  Some  of  thes<> 
letters,  eilited  by  Dr.  Hill,  ap]X!ared  last  year  in  the  .llliintir 
Miiiillilii.  The  articles  in  which  they  woiv  contained  will  now 
l>o  revised  and  fresh  noti-s  added.  The  liook,  fully  illustit»te<l, 
will  be  brought  out  as  a  companion  volume  to  tho  letters  of 
D.  G.  Hossetti  to  W.  .Allingham  editetl.  for  the  same  publisher, 
Mr.  Fisher  I'nwin,  by  Ur.  Uiikbeck  Hill  last  year. 

*  ♦  «  « 

Mrs.  Ernest  Hart,  who  has  been  engaged  for  some  time  in 
collecting  the  matciiais  for  the  "  Life  "  of  her  lat«  liusband, 
will  devoto  the  autumn  and  winter  to  the  literary  part  of  the  bio- 
giaphy.     It  will  probably  bo  published  in  the  early  spring.     For 


ovur  forty  years  Dr.  Hart  «a*  i'  U 

for  the  lielielit  of   sick    \>imr,  the    ,  hh- 

pTovement  of  public  health  aiul  the  elevation  of  tho  ttattu  of  Uiu 
me<lical  profeasion.  Hut  he  won  also  known  for  his  kiwn  appre- 
ciation  and  wide  kliowle<lge  of  Japunoao  art,  iiit4*riwt«<l  in  tl  o 
decorative  arts,  and  his  "  Life  "  will  ap|M«*l  U>  very  diver** 
classt'S  of  retulem. 

•  •  «  • 

"  Cioverninoiit  "  i»  to  Iw  the  title  of  a  work  which  Mr.  K.  L, 
(ttxlliiii  is  pri'pariiii;  for  the  "  College  Series,"  published  by 
Messrs.  Holt  and  Co.,  of  New  York.  It  will  not,  however,  bu 
reiuly  for  publication  until  next  year.  This  iierioa,  which  is  not 
very  well-known  in  Englanil,  contained  Fraiu-is  Aiiiaaa  Walker's 
book  on  "  Land  ami  its  Kojit,"  ami  Jnrvis'  "  P«ycholt>gy." 

•  •  *  • 

Mr.  Kichord  lientley,  who  Biiccoode<I  to  tho  control  of  the 
well-known  iinblishing  house  on  tho  death  of  his  father.  Mr. 
(ieorge  lieiitley,  in  IHllo,  has  now  decided  that  the  firm  shall  bo 
amalgamated  with  that  of  Messrs.  Maciiiillaii.  who  will  carry  on 
all  tho  literary'  arrangements  of  the  Hiulington-striM't  publiKlinrs 
without  any  alteration.  The  old  "  connexion  "  will  thus  be 
pro.servod,  and  no  (hiiibt  Messrs.  .Macmillan  will  take  care  that 
the  clients  and  friends  of  the  now  defunct  Hrm  shall  still  lie  Jiro- 
vidoil  with  the  mental  pabulum  to  which  they  have  been 
accustomed  ;  but  from  the  sentimental  ]Miint  of  view  there  is 
always  something  a  little  melancholy  in  the  disappearance  of  an 
old  and  honoured  name  from  the  roll  of  the  gre^t  London  pub- 
lishers. Messrs.  Konlloy,  It  will  be  remembered,  pui  '  me 
of  the  earliest  liooks  of  Charles  Dickens  :  they  wei  ■  li" 
first  to  stimulate  the  curiosity  of  the  Knglish  rentier  in  the 
remarkable  prose  work  of  Edgar  Allan  I'm-,  by  reprinlin-.;  some 
of  his  most  striking  tales  in  Hnillnj'f  Xliifrlfiimi  t'  t 
of  tho  now  familiar  and  excellent  7'(i#i/>/r  lini- ;  and  t  Ir. 
George  Kentley  was  not  only  a  clever  and  enterprising  piildisber, 
but  a  man  of  great  literary  taste  and  some  literary  skill.  Many 
years  ago  he  wrote  a  look  on  "  Inscriptions  in  the  Peuiiiaiila  of 
Sinai,"  the  subject  being  one  in  which  he  took  a  great  int4>r<<«t, 
and,  besides  e<liting  his  magazine,  Trmjilr  liar,  he  occasionally 
contributed  to  its  jsiges  thoughtful  and  well-written  papers  over 
the  signature  of   (t.   H. 

*  •  «  • 

lint  it  is  the  graceful  "  harelTnincMl,  seiitiniental  "  muse  of 
light  anil  amorous  fiction  that  will  mourn  the  memories  of  her 
ancient  shrine  in  Burlington-street.  "  Lngele  \'eneres,  Cupid- 
inesijuu,"  she  will  no  doubt  sigh,  meditating  Mrs.  Henry  Wood, 
apt  to  weave  the  intricate  plot,  to  perplex  with  complicatnl  mis- 
adventure, to  iniliice  sure  and  tasting  liappiiiess  in  the  last 
chapt«'r.  Mi.ss  Khoda  Hroughton,  too,  inventor  of  that  narrative 
which  clianiis  by  its  ii.so  of  the  first  person  and  the  jiresent  ti'ii»<', 
by  its   red-lipped   heroines,  and    its   heriH'S  who  ■  s 

fals«)  but  always  dark,  publisheil  her  works  in  I>  .  t, 

and  Oiiiila,  we  Indieve,  made  her  first  essays  in   fictio:  c 

auspices  o!  Messrs.    Bentley.     .Maiij*  other  writers,  ni'  in 

both  clever  and  amusing,  contribut«<<l  to  the  sncoes*  of  "  Itontley's 
Favourite  Novels,"  a  well-printeil  and  enttrrtaining  series,  and 
though  fiction  of  the  light(>r  kind  was  pcrha|«  the  princi|«l 
feature  of  the  business,  the  firm  also  issu>><l  many  inn  '  *  .'\ 
useful  books  of  a  more  Solid  cast,  among  which  were  i  -, 

travels,  and  memoirs.  In  short  the  hous«'  of  I  ■• 

one,  and  though,  as   we   have  said,  we  may 
aiiC"  of  the   name,  we   have   no  duiibt   that  the  ' 
rests  will  prosjKT  under  the  new  title  which  has  i 
them. 

♦  •  ♦  • 

The  appointment  of  Mr.  Frank  T.  Marzials  to  he  .Accountant- 
General  of  the  Army  adds  another  ninie  to  tho  list  of  men  oi 
letters  who  have  risen  to  distinction  in  the  Civil  Service.  Mr. 
^'  'las   long   bwii   known   as   a   bii.sy  writ-  ^t^s  an 

.  official.     He  was  joint  editor  with  Mi  ■  -t«  ^n 

ol  ilie  (.iiiiit  Writers  series  and   himself  wrote  for  it  i  > 

on  Dickeps  and  on  Victor  Hugo.     He   also   wrote  '1  :  s 

life  for  the  series  in  conjunction  with  Mr.    Herman   Morivale  ; 


i(>r> 
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himI  h*  i*  Ui«  atiUior.  too,  of  •  Lifu  of  Gftmb«>tta.  Th«  niajraxiniHi 
know  Mr.  Mttrxinlii  iri>ll  ami  ln'  pli-ail*  giiiltjr  to  |iiililiBhilif;  n 
rolume  of  aoniwU,  but  this  was  a  loug  whilu  ago 

♦  •  • 

Nrst  Tnir  ihf>  Ri>>-mI    Iniititiitioti    in   Alh«>iii.ii  k'-vii,,  i    mil 

r*.trh  it«  hiiinln><Uli  liirtliilay,  itii<1  t<<  iiiiirk  ll:<<  iM-c<uiii>ii  it  liiRtory 

<•    iit    t<i    Ih'    |iuliliKlif<l.     It    will    lif   till-   wiii'k  of  Mr. 

Kvfc.  till'   lilirnriiiii   ikt    Uic  liiKtitiitioii,  and  oii^lit  U> 

m..!..-  .>ii  !■  ■  volume.     Tliv  fi>innU'r,  "  Count  Knmfonl," 

•  ■tlx'i  wiw  I  '.  Thoiii|>noii,  WHS  n  vi-ry  curioun  cliiiiitrtfr, 
hihI  th<>  liict  III  till'  iiiMtinf;uiiilii'<1  men  wlio  Imvi-  Ihh'Ii  ■■(■iimctiHl 
with  thi-  Itmtitutioii  i»  u  long  om-.  Tim  niiiiicii  of  Kiirii<luy  un<l 
TvimIhII  urc  ina<'|iikrHl>ly  um«>ciitt«(l  with  it,  iiml  ninong  thuir 
lix-tur<*rR  th«<  manngi-rs  hart-  iiichulMl  nearly  all  tlie  famous  men 
■  if  science  4IIHI  a  great  many  of  the  notnlile  men  of  lett<'iK  who 
hav«  liv«1  during  the)>»st  eentury.  The  iliseoveri<«  of  Professor 
IVwar  (hiring  recent  years  have  lulih^l  fresh  ilistiiiction  to  the 
plrt<'»'.  It  is  eurious,  hy  the  way,  that,  while  the  Koyal  Institu- 
ti'-n  wa«  foiiiiiliyl    liy   an    Amerioan   (for  '•  Count   Huuiforil  "a 

•  ■  •  lit  of  the  Holy  IComan  Kmpire— oame  originally  frou)  tlu' 
I  i!it<-<l  StuteK),  the  founder  of  the  SmitliRonian  Institute  in 
AmericH  whs  an  KnglishmHii. 

♦  «  «  • 

Mr.  H.  C.  Kyfo  is  also  writing  for  the  Iiil>rai-y  of  ITsoful 
Stories,  piihlixheil  by  (Soorpe  Nownes  (Liniit«Ml),  the  "  Story  iif 
the  Metaln."    Thi«  will  probably  Iw  issuwl  <biring  the  autumn. 

♦  «  •  » 

Mr.  J.  Guillo  Millais  has  uow  nearly  linisheil  the  Lifu  of  Kir 
John  MillniM,  whieh  will  appear  in  two  largo  volumes,  with  a 
go«K|  many  illuKtrations.  Mr.  Millais  has  workt-d  from  his 
father's  diaries  iiml  coneKp«indenco,  and  jMissoFHeB  also  a  colloc- 
ti'  n  .f  <;l;f'teh-book»  from  whieh  komic  intorexting  paj;€>K  may  Iw 
1  in  the  IxMik.  A  nunilicr  of  iliHtingiiiKheil  |i<>ople,  in- 
<  ^    ~ir  William  Harcourt,  haro  also  sent  him  their  porminal 

r««minis4-»>ucf«  of  Sir  John  Millais.  Mr.  Millais  has  writU^n 
hitherto  prineipally  on  sport-  such  books  hk  '•  HritiKh  Doer  and 
their  Horns  "  and  "  A  Breath  from  the  Veldt." 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  literary  activity  of  the  Rev.  S.  Baring  Gould  is  some- 
thing marvellous.  Although  ho  has  only  just  cumplpted  the  last 
of  the  sixte^'n  volumes  of  "  The  Lives  of  the  Saints,"  he  iu 
already  at  work  on  a  new  book.  This,  whirh  is  to  be  issued  by 
Messrs.  Skefltngtnn,  consists  of  n  sorios  of  sermons  and  will 
appmr  in  four  ipiartiTly  partn.  With  its  publivatiou  it^s  author's 
claim  to  be  ci-e<lit<Ml  in  the  British  Miimmuu  eatalogue  with  tht! 
longest  list  of  works  to  any  single  writer's  name  will  lie  still 
fnrtbcr  snbstantiatetl. 

•  «  «  • 

Mr.  .1.  H.  HuddiJKton,  of  I.akohide,  Ohio,  the  author  of 
"The  .attitude  of  the  Uri-ek  'I'ragiMlians  towards  Art,"  whieh  we 
review**!  the  other  ilay,  is  likely  to  noc<>pt  the  lectureship  in 
classical  srcli.-eology  iu  Bryn  Mawr  College  for  the  coming  year, 
where  he  ho|>p8  to  complete  a  work  that  he  has  lieen  engaged  on 
for  a  nnmlx-r  of  years.  His  idea  is  to  e«lil  such  iKioks  of  the 
"fliail"  as  will  make  a  "  Story  of  Achilles."  thinking  that  the 
'•  the  "llisd"  are  seldoui  brought  lH'f<iro  AiiioricHii 

it  <h>-y  pass  through  H-tb  "■■hool  aud  college  with 
'  irt  Acbil!  II  Homer  or  in  (ireek 

i-  •■••ok  will  I  ivrMy  illustrated  from 

works  of  clamiical  art.  Tliere  will  lie  a  cha|it«!r  on  Achilles  in 
art,  aiicient  and  moih'in.  and  another  an  the  hero  in  literature. 
Mr.  HutldiUton  recently  rewl  at  a  meeting  of  the  American 
Philological  Asaociation  a  {mper  on  "  Classical  A rclxeulogy-  a 
uaw  fore*  in  Classical  .Studi(«,"  which  will  shortly  Imi  publiKhtxI. 

•  ■•  •  • 

Mr  r  Hnym-'ti'l  H«-<rb-v  ir  about  t»i  bring  out,  probably  early 

.:  volume  of  nil  i^dition  of 
'  I  iiid  Ccnqueot  of ''.uiii.- 1." 

•  of  the  ad«-entor«a  of  the  seamen  of  Prr 

I;.    ..^tor.     This  will  be  publishe<l  by  the  Haklu.w  ... 

Mr.  RaymuiM]  Baaeley  will  afterwards  publitih  a  second  part  of 
his  work  Um  "  Dawn  o(  Modem  Goograpby,"  dealing  with  the 


{Mtriotl  from  the  10th  century  to  nearly  thn  end  of  the  13th,  in- 
cluding the  lutrtii'ulars  of  Marco  Polo's  travels  and  discoveries. 
TluH  Volume  will  conbtin  a  detaihil  account  of  t'hriatian  travel 
and  giHipapliiiMtl  scieiHX*  in  Uiat  jieritMl,  iis  well  as  an  aouount  of 
the  work  of  C'hine«<>  and  Moslem  geographers,  so  lui  to  give  a 
complete  view  of  the  world's  geographical  progress  at  that  |>eriiHl. 
Mention  will  lie  made  of  all  the  )irin<'i|ml  MS.S.  of  givigraphical 
t4>xts  and  uia|vs  as  well  as  of  the  priuleil  edilionsol  theiu.  Wlieu 
'  this  is  liuislKxl  Mr.  Be.ixley  intends  t^i  prmeeil  to  the  third  and 
coneluiling  volume  of  this  history  of  moilieval  geography  -from 
Marco  Polo  to  Columlius.  This  will,  of  course,  be  titsitud  in  the 
.lame  way  and  in  the  same  pro|iortions. 

♦  ♦  »  « 

Two  years  ago  the  British  Ilooord  Society  slartiMl  a  .ScoUish 
branch  to  deal  with  S<-ottish  ri>cordN,  but  that  branch  has  not 
lieon  suc<-ossful,  and  a  MJ|i;uate  siK-ioty  is  lM>iiig  formed  calle<l  the 
Scottish  Hecord  Sm-iety.  Sir  .lohn  Max*oll  Stirlin^j-Maxwull, 
Bart.,  .M.P..  has  U-m  a|i|>ointe<l  IVesident.  The'mouiJKirship  is 
to  lie  limited  to  100,  and  only  sutlicient  c<ipies  of  the  sciciety's 
publications  will  lie  printed  to  supjily  memltors  ami  subscrioing 
public  institutions  and  libraries.  The  lirst  work  to  Ik>  under- 
taken will  lio  the  cnutinuntion  of  the  Index  to  the  Kegister  of 
Testjimcnts  for  the  Conuiiissariat  of  Kdinburgh,  The  Scottish 
branch  of  tho  British  Record  Society  has  publishod  an  AlpliaU'tical 
Inilox  t<i  this  register  from  IMl  to  1000,  and  it  is  proposed  that 
the  now  Society  lirinj;  it  down  to  1700. 

•  «  «  « 

The  Gaelic  Society  of  London  continues  to  importune  tho 
Socrctiiry  for  Scotland  with  regard  t<i  the  toachin;;  of  (iaelic  in 
the  Hichlands.  The  deputation  froui  the  society  which  waited 
u|K>ii  Lord  Bttlfonr  of  Burleigh  in  March  of  last  your  bad  a 
symiMithetic  reception,  but  nothing  has  Iwen  done  ;  and  the 
council  wishes  to  know  whether  the  Scottish  Ktlucation  Dei«irt- 
nient  projMises  "  t<i  increase  the  facilities  for  the  teaching  of  tho 
Gaelic  language  in  the  Gaelic-.-fjieaking  districts  of  the  Highlands 
and  isliiiids."  The  council  further  e.iprcsses  the  hope  "  that  the 
Kilucation  Department  may  take  steps  to  remove  the  disabilities 
.  .  under  which  Highland  children  labour  in  regard  to 
their  mother  tongue.''  Lord  Balfour,  however,  is  a  csnny  Scot. 
He  is  sympathetic,  but  does  not  cont<>niplat«i  any  change  in  the 
provisions  in  the  co<le.  He  is,  however,  "  prepared  to  consider 
any  case  of  allege*!  grievance  in  regard  to  the  disabilities  under 
which  it  is  said  that  Highland  children  labour."  And  with  this 
somewhat  cold  coiufort  the  Gaelic  Sociity  will,  it  is  to  lie  feared, 
liavu  to  Ih>  cout<-nt. 

*  «  #  • 

A  rircord  for  niunliers  of  i<dilioun  (within  a  limito<l  perioil)  has 
Iwen  achieved  by  Field-Marshal  LonI  B<ilM>rts.  V.C,  the  author 
of  "  Korty-one  Years  in  liHlia."  Since  the  ilate  of  its  lirst  publica- 
tion (January,  IHUT)  in  two  volumes,  no  less  than  twinly-uine 
large  editions  have  isien  issueil.  The  {mpularily  of  the  work 
(■■nhancod,  doubtless,  by  recent  occurrences  in  India)  is  still  so 
great  that  yet  another  e«!ition  is  now  announced  in  one-volume 
form,  with  all  the  illustrations  and  plans  which  added  so  much 
t<i  the  valui'  i>t  the  previous  issues. 

»  «  «  « 

It  is  now  connnon  knowle<!ge  tlitt  "  the  house  in  the  middle 
of  the  wo.st  side  r>f  Lei<'ester-si|uare,  where  Sir  Joshua  lleynolds 
lived,"  is  alxiut  to  be  deniolisheil,  but  the  nature  of  the 
structtire,  or  rather  its  internal  arrangementa,  are  not  as 
generally  understood  as  tliey  deserve  to  bo.  The  sale  room  of 
Messrs.  Puttick  and  Sira|isoii,  thn  well-known  literary  auctioneers, 
was  not  Sir  ■loshna's  studio,  as  so  many  visitors  Hp|iear  to  think  ; 
it  was  built  at  a  com|>aratively  r»C(*nt  dale  over  ground  which 
seems  originally  to  have  lieeu  covere<l  with  stable  and  coach- 
liMiise.  The  studio  and  waiting-rooms  are  on  the  second  floor, 
anti  in  the  same  slate  as  they  were  at  the  time  of  the  great 
.iitit'ft  death  in  l7'J'i-  The  stone  staircase  with  itn  curious 
]  handrails— made  of  convenient  shapo,  so  it  is  said,  to 
...  ^..iiimodite  the  enormous  hoops  of  the  ladies  of  the  last 
century— is  imaltere<l,  and  so  are  the  kitchen  in  tho  basement 
and  the    wine  c^-llar.     Tliu   kitchen   range  has  been  bricked  up, 


Auf^ust  -^v,  ioue.j 
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hilt  tlin  niiik  itt  wliii'h  llin  ncullinii  iimmI  to  wshIi  tlix  iltxlitin  iiimI 
|iUU-B  §lill  riiiiiitiiiH.  TluTo  uro  iiIbu  hhvitiiI  curionA  olil  nmiiU-l- 
piocnii  atiil  other  meinoriuU  of  «  hygonu  ility  which  MuKiira. 
Piittick  mill  Sitiip«oii  iiiti'iiil  to  iiicfir|>oriil<'  in  tht>  new  huil<liii|;. 
Thd  ilniiictliliiiii  lie);iiiN  in  DotoUir,  and  Sir  •lonhiis  KnynuliU' 
hoiiKi'.  imoi"  till-  ri'»">rt  of  nii  itliiittrloim  cmwil  of  vi«itor«,  will 
Hoon  \m  H  thing  of  tiio  |iit'.t. 

♦  »  •  • 

Thi'  )iro|iiiihil  t"  niiiki'  ii  mml  iioroHH  Styhcml  PiiH8  in  tln< 
Iiukx  Dintrirt  ntiil  no  miuiIiIc  tli«  toiirJHt  who  iliivn  not  >-itt'i>  to 
walk  to  pit  from  (inNforth  lo  Ki'Hwiok  hv  wuy  of  Wimtwiiler  hits 
I'liiNcil  iiiilignution  in  nmny  lirtuiHta.  Mr,  II.  S.  Tityl<>r,  who  Iiun 
writUm  to  Tin  Tiiiir»  alioiit  it,  ii|>|iOiiU  to  nil  who  love  iinil 
■evoroncu  KngliNli  litcrntiiro  iinil  iirt  to  iiiiHo  thoir  |irotOKt. 
C'loaoly  axBociiiteil  lui  thin  T.itko  Country  ip  with  Wonlnworth  »ni1 
l'olori<Ij;<'  (iind  Mr.  Tuyh'r  );<'m<roiiiily  ikUIh  Sonthoy  to  the  more 
faiiioim  iHiir)  niomoriilile  hh  tho  licaiitiii.H  niiiHt  cvim-  l>e  which 
hiivn  ••  inspirod  some  Rtiiiirid  of  Kiij;li»li  |voi'tiy  that  will  never 
die  "  it  would  c«i-t:iiiily  be  it  pity  if  this  iii:i>;nilireiit  i-ornei  of 
it  should  ho  rohlMMl  of  its  lonely  );raiideiir  nnd  iiiado  the  duiiipiii;^- 
(jiound  for  "  the  usual  litter  of  empty  bottles  and  pa|x>rs  of 
hiilf-eonsiimed  saiidwieheK."  Hut  Mr.  Tayler  oxapnerates.  Koads 
run  thnuigh  other  (mrts  of  the  Lake  Country  which  it  is  still  a 
ileliglit  to  viitit.  Has  Wiiideniiere  no  longer  any  charm  f  Is 
Helvellyn  quite  given  over  to  tho  chi>ap  tripper  ?  Tho  rhaiige, 
if  it  has  come  aUuit,  must  ho  "  mi>3t  sing'lar  recent."  Mr. 
Taylor  Uilks  a  little  at  raiidoni  too  when  ho  remarks  iitsniilly  nf 
Mr.  Uiiskin  that  he  "  lirst  o|»'iusl  the  eyes  of  tho  miKlern 
Ki^fjlishmau  to  the  divine  iHiaiitiiKi  of  nature  and  ai-t."     A  rually 

uinaxing  stat4<ment  ! 

«  «  «  « 

Admiral  Sir  Mi-nry  Kepixil,  who  lia.s  bt^-ii  at  work  ti|ion  his 
nutobiofiraphy  for  some  time  i«st,  has  now  c-ompli't«>d  it,  and 
the  tiook  will  be  publiKheil  this  autumn.  It  is  bai<od  u|Min  the 
joiirnulK  which  Sir  Henry  has  kept  during  sixty  years  of  active 
serviue.     There  will  be  numerous  illustrations. 

»  ♦  ♦  » 

"  Hlood  Hoyul  "  is  the  name  of  the  novel  just  Kiiishe<l  by 
Mr.  AVilliam  Le  (,lueiix,  a  love  story  complicated  with  Kritihh 
diplomacy  in  the  Krencli  nnd  KusKian  Courts. 

♦  ♦  ♦  * 

Mr.  Kloiindellu-IUirton's  new  lomance,  which  he  has  been 
commissioned  lo  write  for  the  A'icr;/  iiml  .tiiii;/  IHiislintnl,  is  now 
com|ilet»'il  and  will  commence  very  shortly  in  that  maga/.ine.  It 
will,  lit  the  same  time,  run  serially  in  the  leading  Australian 
papi-rs.  The  story  covers  the  space  of  time  comprisiil  U'tween  the 
siege  of  Cartagena  by  Admiral  Vernon  in  1711  anil  the  battli* 
of  yuilM>ron  in  17o".l,  while  almost  all  the  characters  arc  con- 
nected with  the  Uoyal  Navy.  In  this  novel  Mr.  lilouiuh-lle- 
Kurton  has  iutroduci><l  a  more  intricut«<  plot  and  more  imtlios 
than  he  has  hitherto  oH'ored  to  his  readers. 

«  »  ■»  « 

Mr.  .7.  Foster  Kraser,  tho  cyclist  who  is  whwdiiig  ri'Uiid 
the  world,  will  lie  back  in  London  in  a  few  days,  and 
will  publish  a  book  describing  his  adventures  in  the  course  of 
the  autuiiiii.  It  will  give  an  accouvt  of  a  journey  oxt<>nding  over 
lil,(HH(  miles  in  eiglitoon  diircreut  countries. 

«  *  «  « 

It  has  been  state<1  that  Lord  Ampthill  is  the  author  of  the 
much-discussed  FiirtmijMnj  article  on  Mr.  Chamberlain  at  the 
Foreign  Otlice.  Wo  are  authori!!«>d  to  say  that  this  is  not  the 
case,  and  that  there  is  o(|ually  little  truth  in  tho  other  announco- 
niont  that  tho  paper  was  inspired  I  y  Lord  Kosebery. 
«  »  «  * 

The  lighting  in  Cuba  has  brought  out  the  qualities  not  only 
of  tho  Yankee  soldier  but  of  tho  Yankee  war  correspondent,  who 
has  attai'ked  some  impregnable  literary  |H>sitions  rather  gallantly. 
Here  is  a  vivid  bit  of  narration  taken  from  an  account  in  the 
yrir  York  yVorlii  of  the  battle  of  July  1  and  the  storming  of  San 
Juan  : — 

Oiu'  s:iw  a  thill  Hue  of  black  figures  moving;  across  a  field .  llit  y 
dtsapfifuivd  iu  the  forest.  Tbe  enemy  wus  keepiutf  up  a  tf^rrilic  lire. 
Theu  somebody  yclkd,  "  By  God,  thvtc  go  our  Iwys  up  the  hill."     Hmtc 


'    Ktvr    an    arm    I  'f 
I                                                                          .  <u  irbi'ii  «<!>•>' 

(Ik  V  »•  M  i(uli>|{  u|>  tti.  tiill,  >it>  llf  bill  It  «>*i>  lb*  U  -t 
•nr>>n<lv'>  Itfi'       All   oflirrr    wnl    <o    mt'    iflrrfrariU,  •■  If  ». 

tbui  I                      '1    (Im-    .H|Minii»rrU    had   vt>nu-    at    uit,  wi'  «oi.  •! 

IIh'Mi                        iIh'  laal  man  rmildirt  tuiti-  elimtiid  lof-r  '     '  -t 

'».    wiOi                                   iliat   nai'  '  'if 

fon-ilCM  II'  kid.  "I*  ry 
ti'..ii.ii,  '%aii|  •)•>  '  t^  lo  ,  oM-y  oaii'i  laki  n .  >'.,i  n.,o**  .s.  vt-r 
ill  lh<  world  '  '                         -r    "U  i»  aiaiiciik-r. "  TIm' Ja|>MM  ar  aliniK(<d 

llib  aliould4:ra  aliU  -* >i*iiH(. 

•  • 

Tllu  f«dbmiiig  paragntph  i.  n..iii  a  m.-..  iipii.in  ..i  m.  ■  in  »t 
shot"  of  tliu  KHiiie  kittle  in  //'»/>•>'<   IK<<A/i(  : 

"  Virv  '.  "     'lite  mail  Willi  till'  lanyard  Kmw  >  Thrrr  ma 

a   rap    eiploaioii    at     (lie    Ixitt    nf  tlie  Kuii,  i>  hill  dnii.l    frimi 

IIh'  iiiutr.le,  IIk-    trail    lioaiirt'd    from    ila   aluillow  In  n-  •        la 

wbirli'il  Utck  twice  on  Die  r>'liouii<l,  and  tlir  aliell  waa  I  .- 
iiir  tin  iron  hiiiM-ii  when  a    blAekaiiiitli    tliriiAlu  it  r*   '  ' 
You  riiiiM  licjir  timt  awful  hia*,  ho  pUiiily  that  y" 
iiii;  till'  Hill  II  Willi  your  iiakrl  eye  :    y.i            '  '  ' 

rotiiiK  roiir  of  the  gun  up    ami    down  '  il 

six  N  I'omU  lali'r    a    puff    of    imi"'^-  n 

when-  the  rIhII  hiimt.    'IIm-ii  in  •  i  .1 

inUL'li  fR^t4-r  than  souml     tin*  mul!!'   .  .    ,    .       : ., 

and  all  that  was    left    of    the    tintt    Aliot    that  Martnl 

thick  auii-lil  aninke  of  the  kuii  nWeipiiiK  off  tlimiiKh  '  i,- 
little  iiiiat -cloud  nf  the  shell  ri«iiiK  slowly  uiiwarl  la  yoiiil  ihi  S|aiil>ii 
coluiitii,  which  rM'eiiied  iiol  to  know  that  any  lianii  wan  |ioiiiihle  and  ntar, 

«                            «                           •  • 

The  Ahtor  Library,  New  York,  has  lately  l>e«n  eiirieliMl  by 
the  prenentatioii  to  its  shelves  of  a  large  nunilior  of  |i«mphlet» 
and  volumes  on  "  The  South  Soa  Bubble."  Th<«e  amount  to 
■181  so|>arate  items,  and  form  the  most  coniproliensivo  hist<iry 
oxljiiit  of  the  famous   scheme  that   is    eontainoil    iindi  >f. 

To  those  iutorcxUil    in    the    linancial    history   of  the  m 

collection  will  lie  found  invaluable.  Many  of  the  work  I 

therein  are  not  obtainable    in   any   otlier  library  in  A f  .<l 

the  titles  of  Ne\eral  are  not  ov<>ii  iiicliidutl  in  the  catalogue  vi  tlia 
Krititih  Musium  reiidiiiL'-rnoni. 

4 

.■\t  tlie  M "  ■•  III  MiMM'iir  '►!  *  II  iti'.iii iTiaiid,  P.in.'.ian.-'  were 
remindcil  what  they  owe  t«>  tho  nrittnny  which  produreil 
Lameiinais,  Chateaubriand,  and  Heiian.  M.  de  VogUe  struck 
this  note  of  local  patrioti.'tm  in  his  addr«'.vs  : 

nialianliiinml    I'a    pircUinP  :    "  II  n'y  a  pax  d«  jour  ou,  rfvant  a  cr 
que  j 'hi  etc,  je  m-  n-voie  en    |Mmsfe    !•    rorh«'r   Mir   lr<jtirl    p*   aiiia   n^." 
Loin  do  \ouK,  an  fait^*  de    mm    rortnne,  |iorlaiit   eiu-ore    toutea   m'S    voileii 
eiiflei'S   d "ea|»cr»iiceft,  il    •.•'nfjeait   drj*    a    elm-   eh**«  voti«  !••    lif'M  d».    '«,e 
rcpos  :   il  y  KoiiKcait  into'  cin  toniliraiix    roinaiD*  iiui  i  ' 
lauwionni-  |N>ur  h-s  niaKiiiHccneis  dii  iiraiil :   il  \oiu  di  n 
reprisi.i   ill'    nvurillir   «a   |>aurre    cfiavc.     Le  voya<[«    . 
citoyi'ii  \oiiH  a  ti'nii  paroli-  ;   il  ext   i-evcnn    a   soil    |tort 
hiisaiit  lid    il   a   dcHir^.  avi<e    Ira    bahitiielleH  roiitniilieli->iiH  <ii    •.•n  in^.t, 
ilorniir  solitnin'  et  |HiUi'taiit  dans  uiie  nf  putture  de  faniille. 

To  M.  Itriinelii'ie  wits  left  the  analysis  of  tlio  I itemry  import- 
ance of  <^'liat<'aubriaiid. 

ISupiHwi'  |hc  Kaidj  a  hi>t<Hian  in  tin   courM;  of  ■  o 

an  aiioiiyinous  nndalo*!    liook.  in  whii-li  Mior,    un^  r. 

e|i«M>li  of  it#*  eotn|Hisition.  Wilb  only  n 
literature,  tbin  historian  wixdd  Asy  unh. 
very  Hnt  |aMCa>^   "This  book  waa  wrillcu  livluo.  oc  alUt  Ctotcauin land . ' 

•  •  •  • 

Hut  M.  de  Vogue  showwl  rt«l  courage  in  tln'  following 
(masage  at  a  moment  when  the  cry  of  *•  France  to  the  French  " 
is  rallying  many  {Hitriota  tu  a  uiistakeu  ideal  of  apiritual 
uxclusivism. 

The  Fn'iich  spirit  has  biwu  furmeil  by  twpid  unmnittiiiK  apDropriatinn 

of    all    tbi'    ideas    whieb  !*pi ;  '  '■     ,      '  '  p_ 

lieeonie  inipoverishiil.  if  it  '■  •■^ 

the  iniiver>»',  wire  it  to  Nbiit  t  -  u   :if 
are   aware    of   all    lhi>,  and    yet,  a,t    » 

"111'""' I  III  HI  I. in  |i..iots  hy    the  e\'(    , 

*  tbi.-*   hpirit,    we    are    ■ 
■  ■'i:   .  VI  5    and  to  stop      . 

i  tho  native   purity   o(    our 
';    it  of  all  alloy,  aa  if  we  h.> 
cODbduDce  m  it«  power  of   aasimilatioQ.     Hence  ■uddcn   otcillatiuii'    i     » 
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LITER  ATUHK. 


[AugUHt  20,   1898. 


in  tmr  <li^  etien  now  ui  wi 
tntillion  or  tiii>  ' 
mora   I'hutraul  \ 

Pn-pnntor  of  all  ii>< 
M>ul,    into    the    llU-r 
wiiriti  oi    f<>nn>  ami 
wtM'it',  and  wliirh  <«<  i 
UNfU  over  aunin  the  Ik  si  1 


thf  Datio 

p 


|iut    iw    on 

i'..iiii\     luinK     iiint    it'ir 

n   III   llii»  Koul,   a  wboli' 

..w*«l   fniiii  any   «n«l   I'vi-ry 

K      "11  to  hia   claaairal    prr<Jmiu.or>.     Up  g»«v 
1  <  n.  b  niainp. 

•  •  ♦  • 

■*  llw  Holy  Writing*  of  the  l^ikliB  "  in  the  Aflnlic  Qtui i-tt,  I  .. 
by  Mr.  Macaiililfo,  )>ears  ruri<iii8  witnens  to  the  Rtraninvsiniiliurity  : 
that  oxist«  betwocn  the  thoufihts  of  all  Kustcrnn,  liowovi-r  widely  i 
thi-y  may  be  wparntwl  by  timo  and  rnct'.  The  folloninir  line* 
»ero  not  writtt-n  by  the  iiiithor  of  the  "  Song  of  Sonfp*,"  but  by 
tJiiru  Arjan,  a  Sikh  prophet,  who  lived  from  'M*  to  :W0  yeiirs 
ago  :— 

I  bare  fouiKl  mjr  S|>ou«c  ;  be  baa  Men  to  all  my  trouUe. 

In  niy  rourtyarri  thinelh  tbr  apleiKloiir  of  thr  nioim. 

Niicht  aiui  day  I  am  lia|>|iy  with  my  Ri-lovcil. 

'^'      '  ^  .tre  »ly©«l  with  rich  iMloiirs. 

•  la,  my  npt-klai-v,  and  my  flownn  now  rnbiuiie  my  beauty.    ' 

H\   ii»;i.vec|  bath  lookr<i  on  me  with  favour,  aU'l  I  have  obtained  all 
wraith. 

"• "     '"'■'   ■ '  '  '    th  adorned  me, 

.ii»t  for  I'ver  with  my  iSpouse. 

Till _■■■  I.  ..■  iiiL,  ■  jit'tHtion  of  the  "  Song  of  Songs  "  has  often 

amuaetl  the  unintelligent  :  but  it  may  be  reniiirketl  that  the  lines 
we  liave  )|note<l  are   pnt    into  the  mouth  of  ■' a  woman    wliom 

litxl  loves."' 

*  *  ♦  ♦ 

Tlie  gem  of  Mr.  Quaritc-h's  now  catalogue  is  a  splendidly- 
ilUiniinat«1  manu«<Tif  t  of  the  early  sixteenth  century,  known  as 
the  Ai|imviva  fttliecs,  fn-m  the  fact  tliat  this  compilation  of 
offices  for  firivate  devi'tion  was  done  by  Andrea  Mnttoo  Aijuaviva, 
Duke  of  .\tri  ami  Teramo.  The  illuminations  were  jirobably 
done  by  Ta<ldeo.  Anr.ther  masterriiece  of  the  miniaturist's  ait 
(Nviir^  in  tlif  !>hni>e  of  a  Book  of  Hours,  by  a  Fran<•<l-Flemi^h 
arti  ■  t    14H.T  :    it    has   M   miniaturoN    painted    in  a  style 

nil.--'  r  its  iiiiulities  of  desifrn  anil  colouring.     Karlier  in 

]H>iiit  ot  <lati]  than  either   of    the.^e    is    a    richly-illuminateKl  MS.   I 
Uviil  of  alKjUt  1470,  written  in  a  1)eautiful  H^nnan  character.  ' 

♦  ♦  «  * 

A  correspondent  sends  us  the  following  note  as  to  the  late 
Ueorg  KWrs  :^  j 

FA<rn  wa»  at  IV^Iin.  wh<T<>  be  sftent  hia  rbiblhood,  diirin);  the rerolu-   ' 

'  ■  •     ■  ■  •        •   '        ,    1  .  ■    ■     ■  in   1H!I3.    n    record 

•  iii(j.  He  witmniH-d 
■  'I  the  croud    from    j 

Ute  Imicuu^     ol    tljc    K.1U((  •    {wliu'e,    and  beiiouclit  them  not  to  bum  tbu    I 


•  rauie  the  library   wuulil   b«  thereby  imperillrd.     "  Leare  the 

■' '      <      ■■    i    ■  .,  '  .1 ,:<     ,,  reply.     Ilia  llrat  whool  wan 

I.    11m-  gri'nt  trai-lii-r  liimriiif. 

If,  uitha   fnrv    whit'li    looked 

I  uul    ul    LiuiMi    UKod    Willi   a  blunt  knifi'. "  lived 

:     inxiilliH    at    a    tune.     'Ilii'    other  iimiiterii  were  nil 

I  .    •  "t  Fr."  1-  I-  ■" -•■111.  and  mn»t  Imve  Ik'i'Ii  themaidvcii 

mi'U.     i£la-r>  ati  '<!  of  Kroeliel'ii  ideal  of  iHlueiitioii. 

'<■    "till    e\!«tp.  Uroine  a  llmhihulr,  and  rests  no 

n.    while  at  tlie  riuversity  of  (inttingen, 
'    kept    liiin    an    iinalid  l4ir  iiiNiiy  yeiirh. 
ivise.l    bim  to  atndy  Kgyptolo|ty,  ami  be 
wurke.1  under  tlie  dirvelinii  ol   Kiebard  KeiMiufi.     Klters   louml  biH  recrea- 
tion   in    lenriiiiiK    Kriclisb  :    be    tmnslateii    "  Knid  "    mid    nnother    of 
IVnnyaon's  Idylln,  but  neither  baa  Ineii  publisbeil. 

«  •  «  # 

"  H.  H.  K.  '  writes  : 

I    wonder    if    your  rorie>|ioiiitci>t    "  A.  A.  B,"  wl.o  ipiolcd  i.o  aptly 

a  week  or  two  Imcic  with  refen-iice  to    the  jwdilical  Kitiiatinn,  reiiieinberi 

»  line  or  two  in  //r/ir.w  I*,  wbirh  have  a  painrnl  bearing  upon  the  preaont 

r,vir«e  of  e\eii1s  in  the  Far  Kii»t.     Wbile  ttn'  Freiirb     birds  were  boaatiiiK 

eve  iif  A(;i'  :       1        .  Miakiii);  fun  of  the 

thein    811  .w,  sayH  :-•■  That 

..Is  very  va  ■<  1.     i   innstillN  arc  of  uii- 

iiinU-l^nMi-  rutirafju.''    To  whoTii  theUuke  of  OrieuiiH  leplies  in  woriK  that 

come  boiiie  to  those  who  study  the  I're^ent  (ioverniitent 'k  want  of  ^Miliey-  — 

"  K.     '    '        r     ■'    •  run  winkiii),'  into  llio  inoiiib  of    the  llu^  '      ml 

hiiM-  -iie.l     like    rotten    apples  \  *'     \Vas  thi^  -.v 

l^liiiK.  le  soul,  or  is  it  mei-ely  a '*  enrio^ity  ot   i  ? 

«  ♦  ♦  '      ♦ 

The  Life  and  Letters  of  Dr.  Kdwaid  Thriiig,  of  Uppiiighaiii, 
upiiii  which  Mr.  tJeorge  R.  Piiikin  has  been  engaged  for  some 
years,  will,  it  is  hoix-d,  l»e  piiblii<lie<l  (by  .Messrs.  .Macmillan) 
early  in  the  uiitiinin. 

Messrs.  .Macmillan  and  Co.  will  publish  in  the  course  of  the 
autumn  several  Ixjoks  that  will  b«>  of  srx'cinl  interest  to  students 
of  aiithropolofry.  as  well  as  to  the  ordinary  reader  of  works  on 
travel.  Two  of  them  deal  with  Australia,  and  two  with  the 
West  Coast  of  Africa.  Professor  I^aldwin  S]H'ncer,  of  the 
I'niversity  of  Melbourne,  and  Mr.  F.  J.  (iillen.  Special  Magis- 
trate and  Sill H Protector  of  the  Aborigines,  South  Austrnlin.  have 
oo-op<>ratod  in  a  ciiieful  account,  based  on  long  observation,  of 
the  manners  .nnl  customs  of  the  native  tribes  of  Central 
Australia.  Tlie  other  book  on  .Viistraliii  will  be  an  K.nglish 
itlition.  r(>vised  by  Professor  G.  H.  Howes,  of  Dr.  K.  Senion's 
book  on  the  .\iiNtialinn  Hush,  which,  while  dealing  ])riniarily 
with  natural  history,  contains  also  observations  upo'i  the 
country  and  the  natives. 

Mr.  (J.  A.  Aitken's  new  edition  of  the  •'  Tatler,"  in  four 
volumes,  will  bo  published  during  this  year  by  Messrs.  Duck- 
worth.    The  first  volume  will  appear  next  month. 

Mr.  Percy  White's  novel,  "  Corruption,"  of  whii^h  an 
excellent  translation  was  given  in  the  FrmdJ'niifr  ZrHimg,  has 
recently  lieeii  published  in  Germany  in  book  form  at  a  popular 
price. 
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"IN    THE    ANTIQUE    STYLE." 


The  (li'.scription  by  which  tlic  insinuiiting  (leak-r  in 
hric-ii-bnic  is  wont  to  c-omineml  his  imitations  of  Hnt-ient 
elegnncies  to  a  tustomer  is  well  known.  Wisely  enough 
he  refrains  from  committing  himself  to  any  definite  j>eriod 
as  sllgge^ting  the  style  on  which  tiie  jiarticular  work  of 
art  to  be  disposed  of  ha.s  been  motlelled.  It  is  sufficient 
for  his  jmrjiose  to  surround  it  with  a  mysterious  nimbus  of 
anti(|uity  wiiich  might  equally  well  have  floated  up  from 
any  one  of  three  or  four  different  centuries.  And  this  was 
rather  the  way  of  the  romance-writer  in  the  brave  days  of 
]Mr.  (i.  1*.  U.  .lames  and  iiis  followers.  Many  of  them  were 
no  doubt  fairly  well-read  antiquarians,  as  their  master  him- 
self unflouhtedly  was.  but  the  historical  conscience  was 
not  in  them.  They  would  be  as  accurate  as  they  knew 
liow  to  be  lioth  in  dialogue  and  de.scription  if  and  when 
accuracy  would  serve  their  turn ;  but  wherever  it  was 
in  the  least  degree  inconvenient  to  them  they  flung  it  over- 
board without  scruple,  and  threw  in  any  efiective  dashes 
Vol.  III.     No.  8. 
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ol   vaguely  archaic  colour  tu  freely  .i    .....  |.  j., 
jOTges  with  gmtuil4)us  and   often    prolHtlily   aiii  •<• 

exclamations  of  "  Hy  my  halidame  I  "  and  ".Marry  i-oine 
up!"  N'otliiiig  could  \h'  in  more  amaning  t-ontraxt  to  that 
later  inethcMl  of  historical  romance-writing  which  the 
learned  and  indiihtrious  I)r.  Klwrs,  ju>t  tleceasi'd,  may  l)e 
said  to  have  carried  to  its  highcht  ]>oiiit  at  once  of  erudite 
completeness  and  of  artirtic  nullity.  Dr.  Klwrs'  caj*e  wa*, 
of  course,  a  jieculiar  one.  He  was  not  a  romancer  who 
got  up  Kgyptology  for  the  ](ur[K)ses  of  his  art;  he  wan  an 
Kgyptologist  who  was  inspired  by  his  studies  with  the 
idea  of  embo<lying  their  results  in  fiction.  Hut  his  mode 
of  realizing  this  i<lea  wa^n  thoroughly  Teutonic  in  it^ 
artlessness.  In  his  first  and  ]K'rhaps  most  ]iopular 
Kgyjitian  romance  the  narrative  simply  bristles  with  the 
minutest  details  of  the  national  life,  religion,  and  manners 
during  the  Persian  jK-riod,  each  metho«lically  referre«l  for 
fuller  explanation  to  a  voluminous  note.  The  reader  is 
not  in  so  numy  words  Invited  to  interrupt  hit;  perusal  of 
the  story  for  the  puqKise  of  taking  in  these  additional 
masses  of  information,  but  the  author  .seems  ijuite  to  ho|>e, 
if  not  to  expect,  that  he  will  do  so.  Dr.  Klx-rs  wa^  no  fwid 
hand  at  character  drawing,  and  was  not  at  all  deficient  in 
the  story-telling  gift,  but  the  fatal  eflWt  of  this  meihofl 
upon  that  "  illusion  of  reality  "  at  which  the  author  ]>re- 
sumably  aimed  may  be  easily  imagine<l. 

English  writei"s  of  historical  romance  have  usually 
more  of  the  art  of  concealing  art  than  this.  True,  their 
erudition  is  not  often  as  profound  as  Dr.  KIhts';  but,  such 
as  it  is,  they  seldom  let  the  reader  become  conscious 
that,  like  l)ogl)eirv  with  his  tediousne.ss,  they  could  have 
found  it  in  their  hearts  to  bestow  it  all  uis)n  him.  They 
wear  their  learning  lightly,  like  a  Hower,  and  have  a  *Tiy 
of  carelessly  flinging  down  little  knowing  remarks  on 
ancient  mannei-s  and  ciustoms,  which  greatly  impresses  the 
uninitiated,  to  whom  it  seems  to  represent  the  results  of 
vast  and  varied  reatling.  "  The  young  Komun,  a  servile 
imitator,  like  so  many  of  his  fellow  countrymen,  of  the 
degenerate  Greek,  had  flung  a  light  8Upi)er-<;loak  over 
his  shoulders,  and  from  his  neck,  thickly  daubeil  with 
ceroiiut,  there  dangled,  after  the  bji»e  fashion  of  the  day, 
a  bunch  of  wrestling  trophies  of  a  (Jreek  design."  What 
comprehensive  study  of  l{oman  manners   jiiv  '   '  i.- 

to  make  these  vivid  touches  of  actuality  )■  ^.s 

an  innocent  public,  whereas  if  the  author  had  adopte<l 
the  ingenuous  method  of  Dr.  Eliers  1  ■  '  '    '  '  i! 

to  "  give  himself  away  "  by  the  simple  A, 

.Sat.  iii.,  67,  68.  Kvi-n  without  this  disclosure  of  his 
"  sources,"  however,  the  exjH»rienee<l  reiuler  of  hi>torical 
romances  acquires  a  certain  yf«("r  for  "  got  up  "  erudition 
and  gets  to  know  almost  instinctively  w  hether  his  author 
is  sj)eaking  to  him  out  of  a  thorough  familiarity  with 
the  Greek  or  Koman  world  derivetl  from  long  and  intimate 
acquaintance  with  its  classics,  or  is  merely  pumping  upon 
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him  Irom  a  l^mjiorary  *'  '  *  ii*"  conneoled  with  thn 
''maiutf"  of   IWker's   '• »  ~"  or  "(Jallus."      Kven 

8uch  Kaccewful  jwrtraj-ere  of  the  life  of  ln»i)»>rial  Home 
R.S  I  ■  '   >r»  of  "  The  Ivist  l>iiys  of  PoiniKMi  "  and  "  The 

"(i  '   nion'   tlwn  «H'caj<iotmlly    reveal  tliemselves 

as  indebted  for  their  clasiiioal  lore  not  so  much  to  the 
vlassio    '  '  i-i   to   the  in(lefa*i<^hlt' Dr.  Smith,  or 

to  the  >  t  less  wortliv  Adams  of  the  "  Koimui 

Antiquities."  Hulwer  Lytton,  however,  and,  in  a  less 
degree,  Whyte  Melville,  jjossessed  distinct  imaginative 
gifts,  and,  alike  in  the  drawing  of  their  characters 
and  the  conduct  of  their  stories,  they  were  strong 
enough  to  make  the  reader  soon  forget  the  element  of 
artificiality  of  which  he  iis  now  and  then  consi'ious  in  the 
scenic  details  of  their  work.  It  is  only  when  the  tale 
is  ill-told  and  the  actors  lifeless  that  we  feel  around 
us  that  atmosphere  of  the  sham  anti(|iie,  which  in  the 
case  of  the  medieval  English  romance  ha.s  l>een  happily 
if  cruelly  desoribefl  as  reminding  us  of  the  industry 
and  traffic  of  "  Wanlour  Street." 

The  name  of  the  one  great  romancer  whose  stories, 
to  whatever  period  of  the  past  their  jiersonages  and 
incidents  belong,  are  always,  or  save  for  a  moment 
and  in  the  rarest  instances,  free  from  this  fatal  sugges- 
tion of  the  pseudo-antique,  one  hardly  needs  to 
pronounce.  Yet  it  is  somewhat  doubtful  whether  Sir 
Walter  Scott's  medievalism,  enthusiastic  antiijuary  as 
he  was,  would  in  all  cases  stand  the  scrutiny  of  an 
expert  of  the  rigorous  modem  type ;  and  there  is  no 
denying  that  even  in  the  most  famous — and,  as  many 
think,  the  finest — of  his  medieval  romances,  the  '•  mount- 
ing "  of  the  drama  has  very  often  a  noticeably  "  stagey  " 
look.  Indeed,  there  are  signs  that  the  great  romancer^ 
])erhap8  in  a  momentary  access  of  that  self-mocking 
impulse  which  actuated  him  when  he  slightingly  com- 
pared the  "  big  bow-wow "  style,  of  which  he  was  a 
master,  with  that  of  Jane  Austen,  felt  an  occasional 
temptation  to  treat  his  whole  subject  in  a  s|iirit  of  irony. 
How  else,  for  instance,  are  we  to  account  for  that  curious, 
but,  so  far  as  we  are  aware,  unnoticed,  sally  in  "  Ivanhoe" 
which  nms : — "  Thus  ended  the  memonible  tield  of  Ashl)y 
de  la  Zouche,  one  of  the  most  gallantly  contested  tourna- 
ments of  that  age;  for,  although  only  four  knights, 
including  one  who  was  smothered  by  the  heat  of  his 
armour,  had  died  ujxm  the  field,  yet  upwards  of  thirty 
were  desj^rately  wounded,  four  or  five  of  whom  never 
recovere<l.  Several  more  were  disabled  for  life,  and  those 
who  escajjetl  bent  carried  the  marks  of  the  conflict  to  the 
grave  with  them.  Hence  it  is  always  mentioned  in  the 
old  records  Jis  the  ( ientle  and  Joyous  Passage  of  Arms  of 
Ashby."  .Surely,  if  this  means  anything,  it  means  that 
there  were  moments  when  Scott  felt  it  difficult  to  take  his 
"period"  seriously.  Hut  if  this  mood  could  thus  over- 
come him  for  an  instant  in  a  descriptive  jMissage,  not  a 
sign  of  it  wan  visible  when  he  got  fairly  into  the  swing  of 
a  story,  the  fire  and  (tassion  of  which  lia<l  jwrn-er,  as  we 
know,  to  triumph  in  the  mind  of  its  com|>ober  over  the 
fiercest  physical  pain.  Who  can  forget  that  pathetic,  yet 
incpiring,   palaage   in    IxKkhart'*   Life    which    describes 


.■^cDits  dictation  of  three  of  his  finest  novels  while  he  lay 
rackinl  with  agony  on  a  sofa?  — 

Thu  aM'pctioimto  linicUaw  l)ON<M><-liiiig  liiiii  t<)  Nto|i  dicliiting 
wlu'ii  lii«  audible  suDoring  tilled  ovpry  imuso,  "  Nny,  Willip," 
ho  Bimwered,  "  only  geo  that  thw  doorB  am  font.  1  woidd  fain 
keoji  all  the  cry,  an  wtdl  aa  nil  the  wool,  to  ovirselvos  ;  but,  iis  tii 
giving  uver  work,  that  can  only  1h'  when  1  nni  in  woollen."  ,lohii 
ttallnntyno  told  mc  that  ....  thongli  bo  ofton  tiirno<l  biniself 
on  the  pillow  with  a  groiui  of  tonnent.  ho  usimlly  continued  the 
souti'ncc  in  tliu  same  breath,  lint  whnn  dialoguo  of  iMnndiar 
animation  was  in  ]>rogreHH,  Rpirit  xtiomoil  to  tiiuiu|ih  alto^utliur 
over  matter  lio  aroso  from  tho  courh,  and  walkod  u))  and  down 
the  room  raising  and  loworing  his  voire,  and,  as  it  worn,  acting 
the  part.  It  was  in  this  fashion  that  Sc-ott  |>i'o<lu(«<l  far  the 
greater  portion  of  "  Tlio  Bride  of  Lammcnnoor,"  tho  whole  of 
"  Tho  Legend  of  Montrose,"  and  almo-st  tho  wlndo  of 
"  Ivanhoe." 

This  is  the  way  to  make  a  reader  forget  whether  tlie 
antiquarian  accessories  of  a  romance  are  strictly  accurate 
or  introduced  in  a  convincing  manner.  It  gives  him 
other  and  better  reasons  for  smienilcrinrr  liiniM'lf  to  the 
"  illusion  of  reality." 

It  would,  of  course,  sounil  tlerisory  to  Leli  Uie  rouiauce- 
writers  of  the  day  to  "  go  and  do  likewise."  One  might  as 
well  inform  them  that  the  way  to  bend  the  bow  of  Ulysses 
is  to  grasp  it  firmly  with  the  left  hand,  take  hold  of  the 
string  with  the  right,  and  then — pull.  But,  so  far  as  it 
counsels  them  to  imitate  the  action  of  the  "divine"  man 
"of  many  inventions"  with  their  own  much  weaker  weajwus 
it  is  sound  advice  enough.  The  historical  novelist  of  the 
latest  school,  who  sits  solemnly  down  to  six  months'  study 
of  the  "authorities"  and  who  prides  himself  on  getting  his 
scenery  and  accessories  "  right"  to  the  minutest  jwint  of 
accuracy,  is  simply  wasting  his  time  in  jwitient  pursuit  of 
the  unessential.  The  fir.st  and  perhaps  the  last  thing 
that  he  has  to  do  is  to  make  his  characters  live,  and  to  do 
that  he  must  live  with  them  and  in  them  himself,  if  not 
with  Scott's  intensely  real  sense  of  their  existence,  yet,  at 
any  rate,  with  such  conviction  of  their  vitality  as  may 
communicate  itself  to  the  reader.  If  the  author  of 
"  Ivanhoe"  had  managed  the  (/-voc  of  his  great  novel  with 
infinitely  less  ingenuity  and  leaniing  than  he  in  fact 
displayed,  a  great  novel  it  would  still  remain,  and  that 
because  those  who  enact  its  st<iry,  Lsaac  of  ^'ork  and 
Rebecca,  Front-de-Bieuf  and  the  Temjilar,  C*dric  and 
Athelstane,  (iurth  and  Wamba,  were  vividly  alive  to  the 
author,  and  he  triumiihantly  comjjels  the  reader  to  share 
his  belief  in  their  existence. 


IRevicws, 


The  Science  of  Political  Economy.  Mv  Henry  George. 

8jx.">i.in.,  xxxix.  .  .>t.")  i«i>.    I>on.lon.  l.siw.     ^egan  Paul.     7/6 

This  is  a  posthumous  work,  edited  by  the  author's 
son.  Whether  .Mr.  Henry  (ieorge  would  have  much 
imjiroved  the  Ixjok,  hail  lie  lived  to  conqilele  it,  we  gri-atly 
doubt.  In  the  ])r(X-ess  of  revision  .some  of  the  redeeming 
qualities  ol  a  work  which  has  slender  scientific  v.ilue  might 
have  disiipiK>ared.  Mr.  Henry  fieorge  was  not  a  close 
1  ;  hut  he  had  a  vivid  way  of  expressing  himself, 
\va^  a  master  of  invective.  Economists  havp  time 
out  of  mind  been  quanelsome.     Mr.  George  was  faithful 
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to  the  trnditions  of  this  irriUihiU  geiuui ;  ami  in  i.nfrc  nftfr 
j«j,'('  he  pinls  (uhI  jiH'iH  at  niont  of  hin  pri  He 

({♦•rHlf's  I'roffssor  AlurHhHlI'M  "jargon  »n<l  c<>iiiii'i..ii. "  I*ri>- 
fexsor  NichnlHon  ftin'H  no  b*'tt«»r — "he  xhowH  the  saiiif 
iiIUt,  though.  |rt*rliaiis,  somewhat  Ichh  clahonitc,  ino)- 
herency-"  'l"l'»"  ri'iuioiiin;^  of  the  Austrian  w-hmil  of 
eroiiDiiiihtH  is  i'oni|iiircil  to  "an  att<'iii|it  to  ciniilatr  in 
♦'(•ononiii-  TfRsoniiif:;  the  stones  told  of  KasI  Indian  jut;j;lers 
who,  throwinji  a  hall  of  thread  into  the  air,  jnill  n|>  hv  it 
a  stouter  thread,  then  a  rope,  and,  tinaily.  a  ladder,  on 
which  they  ascend  until  out  of  sitjht,  and  then — ootne 
d')wn)mainl"  Adam  Sniitii  and  'l'nr<^nt  are  inenlioncd 
witii  respect.  'I'owarils  Mr.  Mill  Mr.  (Jeorj^e  is  tolerant  ; 
and  we  are  ^liwl  that  he  resuscitates,  and  treats  with  more 
tiian  usual  courtesy,  the  works  of  a  vicjurous  thinker,  too 
much  forp;otten.  the  late  Mr.  Patrick  Hklward  Dove.  With 
tiiese  exceptions,  every  economist  is  named  only  to  he 
scotVed  at.  Not  even  Lassalle  in  his  criticisms  of  Schnltze- 
|)elitsch,  nor  Scho|K'nhauer  in  his  invectives  against  otK<-ial 
l)liiloso](hy,  is  more  elo(|uent  than  .Mr.  (ieorge  in  liis  con- 
demnation of  the  mmlern  ]»rofessors,  with  their  ])retentious 
"jargon."  Not  content  with  challenging  to  single  comhat 
most  economists,  he  makes  an  onslaught  on  metaphysicians, 
and  whole  pages  are  tilleil  with  sneers  at  the  "  ponderous 
incomprehensihility  "  of  Kant. 

This  methcnl  of  founding  a  "  true  science  of  ])olitical 
economy  "  is  more  or  less  entertaining;  hut  it  is  sadly 
uninstructive.  The  mathematical  method  of  .studying 
<'conomics  has  its  drawhncks  ;  it  is  hetter,  however,  than  the 
rhetorical  and  vitu])crative.  The  author  might,  in  giving 
the  finishing  touches  to  his  work,  have  softened  some  l)itter 
or  contemptuous  expressions,  and  era«ed  one  or  two 
truculent  epithets  used  with  res{)ect  to  "  professional 
teachers  of  jiolitical  ecmiomy."  No  revision  conid  have 
removed  some  radical  faults  of  methml.  For  more  than 
two  hundred  ]wiges — all  animated,  all  more  or  less  irrelevant 
— the  author  k<'eps  aliK)f  from  the  ))oint  at  which  he  is 
always  hinting,  the  ])oint  which  he  at  last  makes.  A 
vague  i)hiloso))liy  of  history  is  rhetorically  stated ;  and 
the  text  is  sown  with  anecdotes — some  of  them  anuising 
— and  illustnitions,  it  is  to  be  owned,  much  more  novel 
than  the  familiar  "  Sup)iose  a  jnan  on  an  island."  dnlv 
in  chapter  xiii.  of  Hook  II..  "Showing  what  Value  is. 
and  its  Helations,"  does  the  author  come  to  close  (piarters 
with  his  subject.  The  outcome  of  his  promises  to  recast 
the  science  of  }>olitical  economy  is  the  pnimulgation 
of  a  definition  of  value  : — "  The  value  of  a  thing  is 
the  amount  of  toil  and  trouble  which  it  will  save  to 
the  jiossessor  (as  in  the  case  of  a  (Jrusoe),  or  (as  is  the 
usual  case)  others  may  be  willing  to  undertake  in  ex- 
change for  it."  Elsewhere  he  remarks : — •"  The  true 
and  absolute  value  of  anything— that  which  makes  it 
coini)arahle  \vith  that  of  any  or  all  other  things  in  all 
times  and  jilnces — is  the  ditKculty  or  ea.se  of  acijuiring  it." 
Not  content  with  these  loose  definitions,  the  author 
distinguishes  between  two  kinds  of  value,  viz.,  value 
arising  from  production  and  value  from  obligation — an  old 
distinction  in  a  .slightly  novel  form — a  distinction  which 
merely  states  the  familiar  fact  that  a  credit  in  favour  of  A 
drawn  on  the  account  of  B  does  not  add  to  the  wealth  of 
the  community.  Mr.  (icorge  introduces  his  well-known 
ideas  as  to  rent,  and  projiounds  the  doctrine  that,  though 
"  considered  by  the  vulgar  as  the  highest  form  and  verv 
tyj)e  of  wealth,  land  in  i-eality  is  to  the  jiolitical  economist 
not  wealth  at  all  " — a  conclusion  more  startling  than  that  of 
the  economists  who  thought  land  the  only  form  of  true 
wealth.  Scarcely  less  strange  is  the  statement  that 
money,  even  "  hai-d  money,"  need  not  be  wealth.     It  is 


difficnit   to  obtain  a  firm  ffttui]*  of  pn«itioni«  which  art* 
Htated  now  in  one  form,  now  in  another,  and  never  very 

dearly.     Ap|»an'ntly,  the  Ufmhot  of  .Mr.  (ieorge'    •' 

that  value    and    wealth  are    np|><>M>d  t«>  one 

that  the  more  the   fomicr  JnereaseH,  the   more  Uic  latter 

diuiinirlico. 

An  is     mafle     to    show    that    the     law    of 

"<limini  ^  .  lums,"  admitte<l  by  economi«t<i  to  apply 

Ui   land,   holda  (rood   of  manufactures  ax   well   w   agri- 


<'ulture.     We  can   scarcely   1 
time  to  think  out  this   ])oint-  ii 

the  jiaradoT  and  the   jiroof.      .Mi.<'  w- 

tioni/.e  Political  K<-r)niirny.      Me  w.-i  I 

diffuse  tx)  b«»  of  much  service  in  working  out  the  < 
which  is  taking  pla<"e  in  the  methods  and  results  ol  i../ti, 
science.  Fortunate  would  it  lie  if  no  many  of  it* 
profcssr>rs  did  not  give  some  excuse  for  his  scornful 
references  to  their  contradictions,  the  vagueness  of  their 
teaching,  and  their  ignorance  of  the  prm-e.-ses  of  production 
and  distribution  which  they  describe  at  second  or  third 
hand  ;  ignorance  which  excites  the  contemjit  of  one  who, 
to  do  him  justice,  knew  how  men  buy  and  s«dl,  and  wan 
conversant  with  the  working  of  several  industries.  The 
juofessorial  greenhorn  was  Mr.  Henry  (ieorg'-'s  p"'  i. 

The  pity  is  that  he  can    jK>int   to   theories   as    \    _  d 

nebulous  as  any  of  his  own.  The  volume  may  do  a  litth' 
good.  It  will  gain  no  converts  to  the  doctrines  es|M»us<'«l 
by  a  keen  but  untrained  mind.  It  may,  however,  prompt 
here  and  there  an  earnest  student  to  say,  "  I/et  us  draw 
nearer  to  the  facts  whi<'h  we  flescribe;  it  Indioves  an 
economist  to  know  as  much  of  the  in<lustrial  world  as 
a  botani.st  knows  of  plants."  And  a  l)ooL  ulii.li  ■.<!■'■■, -An 
that  les.son  will  not  be  written  in  vain. 


AN  IMMORTAL  PLAGIARIST. 


Vondels  Lucifer.  Ti-.iii'slaliil  fi-oni  the  DnU  li,  l-v 
Leonard  Charles  Van  Noppen.  llliHtmtifl  l>y  .lohii  HhH.''. 
y  xOiiu.,  4;W  pp.     New  Ynik  ami  l/itiilmi,  I'^o*. 

Continental  Publishing  Company.    21- 

The  dramatic  ma.ster])iece  of  the  great  Dutch  jmet  of 
the  .seventeenth  century  ha.s  found  a  sk'  s 

translator  in  Mr.  I>eonard  Charles  Van  -  ,  , 
substantial  volame  which  contains  it  is  further  enriche<l 
by  a  careful  memoir  of  the  author  of  "  Lucifer,"  and  by 
an  elaljorate  critical  "  inteqiretation "  of  the  poem, 
.lustice  is  thus  at  la.st  rendered  to  a  j)oet  of  un'pi'  '  '  !.. 
genius    and    inspinition,    of   whom    anything    li  ir 

estimate  has  hitherto  been  hardly  ])ossible  to  an  Kngiish 
reader.  Fragments  of  the  "  Lucifer  "  were  translated  a 
good  many  years  ago  by  Mr.  (Joese  in  his  interesting 
"Studies  in  Northern  Literature,"  and,  a  little  later,  .Mr. 
Kdmundson.  in  his  "  Milton  and  \'ondel :  A  Curiosity  of 
Literature,"  gave  Kngiish  metrical  versions  of  manv 
l>assj»ges  selected  from  this  and  other  jKn-ms  of  A'ondel's, 
as  /rif'ceti  tir  convictioti  against  .Milton.  This,  of  course, 
was  the  hardest  mea.sure  of  all  for  ^'ondel.  In  the 
expres.sive  phrase  of  the  racing  stable,  it  was  "trying  him 
too    high."     For   whatever  merit   the   .  '      '      i    the 

Dut'-h    ]Ki«'t    may    have   i>ossesse<l    in    •  the 

similarity — which  was  often  curiously  t-hise — in-tween 
their  matter  and  that  of  the  parallel  jia>sages  in  "  Pannlise 
I>ost  "  was  reiluced  to  insignificance  by  their  immeasurable 
inferiority  in  point  of  imagination  and  poetic  form.  In 
l^andors  "  Imaginary  Conversation  "  l>et ween  Milton  and 
Andrew  Mai-vell.  the  ;;i  ,   to  the  former.  "  Contend 

with   Homer,   but   let  -  are  rest :  drop   that    work, 
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prythw  drop  it  for  evor;  th^n  mayest  thou  apiMvir  ns  high 
tm  he  i>;  (for  who  can  in««a<iure  either  of  ynu":')  if  thou  wilt 
O!  ^'      \\  more  (Km>s  X'oiuiel  iiwd 

to  ,  lueen  himsi'lfund  .Milton ; 

and  here  in  .Mr.  Van  Noi>]>en'8  book  we  have  him  quite 
isolate  and  remote. 

So  viewed  there  is  no  denying  that  he  cuts  an 
in'  '"       •*  Lucifer"  is  a  gramllv.  or.   at  any 

r,i:  ruoted   celestial    nicloilrnina,  coni- 

]ioiied  with  a  steaiiy  eye  to  actual  jicrforrnnnce,  which 
it,  in  fact,  obtained — it  was  brought  out,  says  Mr.  tiosse, 
"  with  great  display  of  scenic  heavens,  but  after  two  nights 
withdrawn  on  account  of  the  great  exjiense  it  involvecl"  — 
and,  in  view  of  this  theatrical  j)Ur|>ose,  supjilied  plentifully 
enough  with  what  a  modern  jilaywrigiit  would  call 
"strong  situations."  However,  after  Milton's  intro- 
duction of  "  real  gunjxiwder "  into  a  seraphic  and 
diabolic  battle,  not  dramatically  represented  but  only 
epically  described,  it  will  hardly  do  for  us  to  dwell  too 
censoriously  ujion  Voudel's  weakness  for  stage  etfect. 
There  is,  at  any  rate,  no  appeal  to  the  groundlings  in 
the  style  and  (juality  of  the  verse,  which  in  Mr.  Van 
Xoppen's  spirited  translation  has  a  march  of  sustained, 
or,  at  least,  of  rarely-failing,  dignity  throuchout,  and  in 
its  intercalated  choric  passages  is  by  no  means  wanting 
in  lyrical  charm.  That  even  in  its  higliot  fliglits 
the  |»oem  ever  touches  the  actual  sublime  it  were 
too  much  to  say.  .Sublimity  is  a  big  word  for  a  rare 
thing,  and  the  poet  whose  sublimity  would  not  evaiwrate 
in  the  translator's  distillery,  leaving  only  a  rhetorical 
"  sublimate  "  at  the  end  of  the  proc-ess,  is  rarer  still. 
Short  of  this,  the  "  Lucifer  "  is  undoubtedly  a  great 
poem,  ami  it  only  needs  that  an  English  reader  should 
Degin  by  clearing  his  mind  of  "  Paradise  liost  " — a  pre- 
paration of  com|>arative  facility  for  many  more  peoj)le 
than  is  commonly  assumed — in  order  to  appreciate  its 
greatness. 

Kut,  after  all,  it  is  im]iossib1e  to  keep  away  from  the 
question — What  did  Milton  owe  to  Vondel  ?  Anytliing 
or  nothing  ?  and,  if  anything,  how  uiucii ';:'  Mr.  \'an 
Xoppen,  having  a  long  i)oem  to  translate  and  a  voluminous 
memoir  to  write,  and  an  elaborate  commentiiry  to  com- 
])Ose,  declines — wisely  enough  from  his  own  jM)int  of  view 
— to  start  that  ancient  hare  again.  But  the  animal  has 
now  had  a  re.«.t  for  a  go<Kl  many  years,  and  reaflers  of  a 
translation  of  the  "  Lucifer "  may  reasonaiily  exjject 
another  run.  We  can  indulge  in  the  ]iastime  mdvd 
revereniia,  because  nothing  is  more  certain  than  that  the 
Milton  of  Elysium  is  sublimely  indifferent  to  the  whole 
controversy.  "  To  borrow  and  to  In-tter  in  the  borrow- 
ing," he  quietly  says,  '•  is  no  jila^iarie."  This  di<'tum 
ought  to  have  been  known  to  the  broom-seller  of  anecdote 
who  remarket]  to  a  rival  trader,  •'  1  steals  the  twigs,  I 
steals  the  sticks,  and  I  steals  the  twine,  and  yet  I  can't 
sell  'em  as  cheap  »ls  you  do."  For  then,  when  his 
<••"  I  hwl    given  the  cynical   explanation,  '•  Ah,  bill, 

I  II  ready-iiKule,"  he  might  have  crusheil    him   by 

the  rejoinder.  "  Then  you  are  a  jdagiarist  of  brooms, 
which  I  would  scfjni  to  1h».  I  Imrrow,  but  1  In-tter  in  the 
borrowing."  It  is  im|)ossible  on  the  evidence  to  doubt  that 
Milton   iKjrrowMJ   twine  and  twigs    whol<  n  \ondel 

though    the   stick   was   his   own  ;  but  it  i  .v  certain 

that  out  of  theM-  materials  he  made  a  more  commandin;,' 
and  victorious  broom  than  that  with  which  the  Dutch 
poet's  countryman  is  fabled  to  have  decorated  his  mast- 
head and  symbolically  swept  the  seas. 

To  the  stick  his  title  is  clear.  Voltaire's  curious 
attempt  to  make  out  that  "  Paradise  Lo&t  "  was  suggested 


to  Milton  by  a  >cii|>luial  ilrania  wliicii  lie  saw  (lunii;;  ins 
visit  to  Italy  is  (piite  gratuitous,  ,'^ult•ly  the  Kail  of  Man 
Wfus  asulKciently  memorable  anil  iinportaiit  event  in  huinaii 
history  to  have  suggested  it-^eif  to  an  i-pic  poet  in  search 
of  a  subject,  and  Milton's  MSS.,  jjreserveil  in  the  library 
of  Trinity  College,  Cambridge,  incontestably  prove  not  only 
that  the  idea  and.  indeed,  the  title  of  •'  Paradise  Lost"  had 
o<-curred  to  him.  but  that  he  had  actually  drafted  a  sort  of 
•"  scenario"  of  the  po<'m,  as  early  as  Ittll.  Still,  two-and- 
twenty  years  had  to  elapse  before  its  completion  and 
publication,  and  Vondel's  "Lucifer"  apjK'ared  in  16.54, 
some  time  before  the  earliest  date  to  which  the  commence- 
ment of  "  Paradise  Lost"  can  be  assigned.  The  ]>rcsum|>- 
tive  evidence  that  Milton  had  ma<le  the  aciiiiaintance  of 
the  Dutch  drama  l>efore  commencing  his  own  epic  is 
altogether  too  strong  to  be  resisted.  We  know  that  he 
had  mastered  the  Dutch  language,  anil  that  he  was  in 
freipient  communication  with  Holland ;  there  is  good 
reason  to  belie\e  that,  years  before,  he  had  heard  of 
Vondel  and  his  works  through  (irotius.  the  Dutch  i)oet's 
friend  and  protector.  To  quote  Mr.  Ednniiidson's 
summing  up  of  his  case  on  this  i>oint,  "  negotiations  with 
Dutch  envoys,  controversies  with  Dutch  professors,  inter- 
course with  a  circle  of  quaai-Dutch  friends,  correspondence 
with  Dutch  residents,  (piarrels  with  Dutch  booksellers, 
all  cons]>ired  to  familiarize  Milton  with  Dutch  atfairs,  and 
to  make  him  only  less  well  ac(|uainted  with  the  ("ourts  and 
intrigues — nay,  the  very  gossip  of  the  chief  centres  of 
Dutch  life  than  with  the  current  tojiics  of  lx)ndon."  The 
jiublication  of  the  "  Lucifer"  produced  an  immense  stir  in 
Holland,  and  evoked  a  storm  of  ecclesiastical  enmity 
which  could  not  possibly  have  failed  to  reach  Milton's 
ears ;  and  with  his  avowed  views  on  "  Iwrrowing  not 
l)lagiarie,"  it  is  incredible  that  he  should  not  have  pro- 
cured, even  if  he  did  not  receive  in  the  natural  course  of 
things  from  one  of  his  Dutch  correspondents,  a  copy  of 
the  work  which  lia<l  aiiticipateil  his  own. 

As  to  the  internal  testimony  to  the  same  effect,  it  is 
surely  impossible  for  anylxxly  who  has  sound  ideas  either 
on  the  value  of  evidence  or  on  the  law  of  probabilities  to 
doubt  that  Milton  laid  ♦'  Lucifer"  under  the  most  liberal 
contributions.  One  is  not  iKiund  to  lind  ])roof  of  this  in 
every  one  of  the  forty  or  fifty  parallels  which  the  author 
of  ".Slilton  and  Vondel"  hius  set  out.  .Mr.  I'^lnuindson,  like 
every  industrious  pursuer  of  an  iiicjuiry  of  this  kind,  fell  to 
some  extent  under  the  obsession  of  his  fixed  idea.  No  doubt 
he  too  often  credits  Vondel  with  the  original  projtrietorship 
of  metaphors,  similes,  details  of  description,  and  flights  of 
imagery  which  would  be  almost  sure  to  suggest  themselves 
indeiM'ndentlv  to  each  of  two  ])oets  dealing  with  the  same 
subject.  If  .Milton  and  Vondel  both  coiniwtre  the  descent 
of  an  archangel  from  heaven  to  the  fall  of  a  shooting  stai. 
there  is  not  the  least  reason  for  believing  that  one  of 
them  Iwrrowefl  so  obvious  a  comparison  from  the  other. 
At  times  Mr.  Edniuiidson  almost  leaves  the  impression 
of  suggesting  that  Milton  worked  on  "  Panulise  Lost" 
with  tiie  "  Lucifer'  belbi-e  him,  pantphrasing  every  scene 
of  that  drama  as  he  went  on.  Against  this,  however,  there 
is  something  more  than  a  moral  improbability  ;  it  would 
have  l)een  virtually  a  jihysical  imjM)ssibility.  Milton  had 
lost  his  sight  two  years  before  the  Dutch  drama  was 
jiublished,  and  could  only  have  had  it  read  to  him.  He 
could  hardly,  therefore,  have  done  more  than  borrow  from 
it  the  general  plan  of  his  own  jwem,  its  scenes,  incidents, 
and  ca-st  of  chanwiters,  together  with  such  jiassages  of 
dialogue  and  description  as  he  thought  he  could  better 
in  the  borrowing.  But  that  he  owed  to  Vondel  at 
least  as  much  ae  this  will  be  disputed,  we  think,  by  no 
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iiniMiitiiil  stiidiMit  of  the  two  work>i.  The  "plot"  of 
"  I'linidiwc  J,ost,"  till-  tirciunstancfs  of  Liirifi-r's  revolt, 
the  i«iils  nHsij^riPil  to  the  vnrioiiH  nnlmngrls  ami  to  thf 
rebel  seraphs -esiucially  Keelzclitib — the  celestiHl  hnttle, 
iianaled  in  tlie  |Micm  as  in  the  jiliiy.  hy  one  nrulmn^el 
to  another,  the  relative  stren^^th  of  the  eoriihatants,  one- 
thinl  insiir;,'ent  an;,'e!s  to  t\vf>-thir<ls  loyalist,  nay,  even 
the  netiml  military  formation  favoureil  aecordin^^  to  eneh 
jioet  by  seniphie  tacticians  -these  and  other  jKiintn  of 
similarity  impresH  us  in  comjiarin^  the  two  jKM'ts  with 
a  "I'limiilative  force  which  at  hist  excludes  all  theories  of 
accidental  resend)lance.  Taken  one  by  one.  we  niiijht 
jiossibly  put  them  down  to  chance.  When  \'i>ndtd  writes  : 

Tim  HenvKii's  tliini  (iiirt  ere  imw  liiitli  fi'olt\  -".it. 

Unto  liiB  Ntniiilari),  tliu  faUn  Morning  Star. 

and  Milton  writi-s  :  — 

His  o.iiiiitciuince  a.s  tlio  Miiniiuf;  Stiir  that  ^iiiile.s 
The  starry  Hock  :illiire<l  tlioiii  anil  with  lies 
Dri'W  after  him  tlu'  thinl  part  of  lli>aven'R  host  ; 

or  when  we  read  of  the  relxd  army  in  "  liUcifer"  that 
It  ijuickly  grew  and  liko  a  half  n\oi>M  waxi-il 
Sliar|H>neil  its  [Kiint.s  and  clusud  on  lis  two  honm, 

and  of  (iabriel's  Iwxlvj'iuird  in  "  Paradise  l.ost"  that 

tlio  an>;eiic  s<|Mailron  hrij^jlit 
Tnriiod  (iery  rod.  Rhar|M'ninj,'  in  mooned  horns 
'I'lieir  [ihalanx  and  liegan  to  hem  liini  ronnd, 

or  yet  a<,'ain,  when  we  hear  Milton's  Satan  repenting, 
almost  word  for  word,  after  Vondel's  l.,ucifer, 

Hotter  to  reijjn  in  Hell  than  servo  in  Heaven, 
we  may  still  go  on  dinging  to  the  theory  of  accidental 
resendilance.  Hut  after  half-a-dozen,  a  dozen,  a  score 
of  similar  ]>jirallelism8  the  odds  against  chance  and  in 
favour  of  design  become  so  overwhelming  that  the  least 
mathematically  nunded  of  men  will  reject  the  former 
hypothesis.  The  "  long  arm  of  coincidence"  is  not  so  long 
as  ail  that.  And  most  assuredly  it  is  not  long  enough  to 
cover  the  fact  that  .Milton'.s  "Samson  Agonistes"  followed 
in  due  course  upon  N'ondel's  ''Samson."  and  that  it  abounds 
in  evidences  that  in  the  matter  of  dramatic  construction  at 
any  rate,  to  leave  the  poetry  out  of  the  que.stion.  he  was 
content  to  take  his  Dutch  contemjwrary  as  his  closely- 
followed  model. 

By  modern  literary  ethics,  Milton's  j)roposition  about 
"  plngiarie "  is  not,  perhaps,  unreservedly  accepted.  A 
plagiarist  who  betters  in  the  borrowing  is  nowadays  found 
technically  guilty  of  the  otTence ;  judgment  is  recorded 
against  him,  but  he  gets  otf  with  a  nominal  sentence. 
And  that  Milton  bettered,  and  often  magnificently  bettered, 
his  borrowings  from  N'ondel  it  is  needless  to  say.  The  verse 
of  the  "  mighty-rhouthed  inventor  of  harmonies  "  cannot, 
of  course,  be  fairly  compared  in  point  of  musical  and 
metrical  charm  with  an  English  verse  translation  from  the 
l)atch;  but  even  where  \'ondel  and  Vondel's  translator 
are  at  their  best  in  these  jtarallel  passages,  Milton  takes 
their  theme  as  a  great  nmsician  borrows  the  leading 
"  motive "  of  some  sim])le  popular  song,  enriching  its 
thought  with  all  the  splendours  of  his  imagination,  and 
ennobling  its  expression  with  all  the  matchless  dignify  of 
his  phrase.  Hut  seeing,  nevertheless,  that  it  /s  their 
theme,  it  is  not  quite  pleasant  to  reflect  that  he  never 
seems,  in  all  his  writings,  to  have  mentioned  Vondel's 
mime,  and  his  boast  that  he  was  about  to  utter  "things 
unattem|ited  yet  in  prose  or  rhyme,"  when  he  was  borrow- 
ing freely  from  the  dramatic  ]Kiem  of  a  foreigner,  ))ublisbed 
nearly  fen  years  before  his  own  ejiic,  is  a  declaration  which 
even  his  most  enthusiastic  admirers  must  find  it  a  little 
dittteult  to  digest.  Meanwhile,  the  ignorance  of  his 
"sources"   which  prevailed   for  more  than  two  hundred 


fame.     He  find  di«pamger«  in  nftundance,  who  would 
given   much  to  convict  him   of  plagiarism;  but  even  ;,. 
most  virulent  among  them,  the  wamp  Ijimler,  w»w  re<lHce<l 
to  forging  evidence  to  prin-ure  n  conviction,  and  iu-tu:dlv. 
in  one  of  hin   Infest  ntfjicks,  enumemtes   no   fewer  tt  lui 
ninety-seven  writers  from  whom  he  charges  Mr 

having     pilfered,     ultliniil.    a)i|ijuentlv.     even     liK 

N'ondel's  nnm<' 


The  Second  Thoughts  of  an  Idle  Fellow.  My 
Jerome  K.  Jerome.    7;    .'.in.,  .'ii'i"  im«.    l.<iiid.iM.  I-'.m. 

Hurst  6t  Blackett.    3,6 

It  would  Im  ditlicnit  to  roviow  in  nnytliinj;  but  tlm  lw»t  of 
hinnoiirN  a  hook  which  leads  otf  thii*  :    - 

ON    THB    AKT   OK    MAKING    IP    ONK'8    MINI!. 

"  Now,  wbirh  would  you  wlviM<,  dear  ?  Yoa  •*«,  with  ttw>  rwl  I 
nhkii't  U'  al<le  to  wear  my  mugi'iitit  tut." 

"  Wfll  tlirii,  why  not  huvi-  gri-y  >  " 

"  Vm-yrt,  I  think  the  Rrf-y  will  !«  mon  ntefiil." 

**  U'h  h  fciMul  niHt*Tial,  " 

"  Yen,  ■ml  it'K  ■  inrUii  grry.  Yi>ii  know  what  I  nw^n,  <l»ar  ;  not 
n  rviwiiHKii  grey.     Of  coume,  grt-y  in  alway»  an  uMiHtertttiiifi  roloar. " 

"  lt'«  nuii-t." 

"  An.l  then  again,  what  I  f.'.'I  alx.ut  thi-  rwl  i«  that  it  i»  fO  warm- 
looking.  K<-<l  makra  you /cr/  warm  e»rn  when  you're  wrf  »ami.  Yoo 
know  what  1  nirun.  dear." 

"  Wrll  then,  why  not  have  the  ri'il  ■•     It   auila  you— r«J." 

"  No,    do  you  really  Uiink   »o  ?  " 

"  Well,  wlun  you've  got  a  colour,  I  mean,  of  ronnw." 

"  Yi'»,  that  M  the  drawliw-k  to  r«>d.  No,  I  think,  on  tin-  nh.  li-. 
the  grey  in  mifrr." 

"  'ITien  you  will  take  the  grey,  madam  V  " 

"  Yen,  1  think  I'd  l*tter  ;  don't  you.  dear  y  " 

"  I  like  it  myself  very  much." 

"  And  it  is  good    wearing  slulT.     I    aball   have   it  trimmed  with 

Oh  I  you  hiiven't  rut  it  off,  have  you  ':   " 

**  I  wnn  just  alMtut  to,  madam." 

"  Well,  don't  for  a  moment.  Ju<t  let  roe  have  another  look  at  the 
red.  You  !<ee,  dear,  it  haa  juat  orrurred  to  me — that  rhinrhilU  w»nld 
look  no  well  on  the  red." 

'•  ."^o  it  would,  dear." 

"  Atu\,  you  «ee,  I've  iiol  the  i-binrhilla. " 

"   Then  have  the  red.     Why  not  V  " 

"  Well,  thei-e  in  the  hat  I'm  thinking  of." 

"  You  haven't    anything  else  you  rould  wear  with  that  ?  " 

"  Nothing  at  all,  and  it  would  go  so  hiautifallii  with  the  grey. — 
Yes,  I  think  I'll  have  the  grey.     It'a  always  a  safe  roloiir — gray." 

"  Fourteen  yards,  I  think  yon  said,  madam  ':■  " 
"  Yes,  fourteen  yards  will    he   enough  ;    lierause  I  shall  mix  it  witti 

One  minute.     You  see,  dear,    if  I  take  the  grey   I  shall  have  nothing 

to  wear  with  my  hlark  jacket." 

"  Won't  it  go  with  grey  '/  " 

"  Not  well     not  so  well  as  with  red." 

'*  1  should  have  the  red  then.     You  evidently  fancy  it  yourself." 

*'  No,  personally  I  prefer  the  grey.  Hut  then  one  must  think  of 
trtrylhinn,  and Good  gracious  !  that's  snrely  not  the  right  time  'i  " 

We  are  grateful  to  Mr.  .Terome  for  giving  ii.s  some  more  of  "  an 
Idle  Fellow's  "  lucubrations.  Many  siiiH-rior  iH'r.sinis  have  found 
in  Mr.  .lerome's  humour,  as  oxemplituHl,  for  instanco,  in  "  Thre« 
Men  in  a  lioat,"  nothing  hut  the  banalities  of  an  "  up  the 
river  "  Saturday  afternoon  sjiicvd  with  a  few  weary  Americ:nn»ms. 
We  are  not  ooneerned  here  with  his  other  writings,  though  we 
reinemher  that  his  "  Stageland  "  said  pretty  well  the  last  word 
on  tlie  comic  aide  of  theatrical  life  as  it  presents  itself  to  a 
layman  :  and  that  his  "  ,Iohn  Ingerlield  "  wan  an  isolate*!  essay 
in  serious  liction  which  reveale<l  unsii»j),>cte<l  power  in  the  repre- 
sentation and  interaction  of  characters.  But  in  "  The  Idle 
Thoughts  "  and  "  The  Se^^-oiid  Thouglits  of  an  Idle  Kellow  '  he 
has  estahlislu'il  a  </cniv  which  lia.s  w-rUiinly  the  merit  of  being 
not  <|nite  like  iiiiything  el.se  one  comes  :icro.<is  in  the  ocean  of 
light  litei-atine.  They  luddly  attack  anil  even  moralize  iif>on  the 
most  coiiimonphice  siihjects.  the  most  oidiiuiry  asp»-cts  of  lif,j  : 
they  parade  no  learning  and  are  wholly  unliterary  in  their  point 
of  view  ;    they  make  uo  pretence  to  original  thought,  and  strive 
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-  '•'nlish  rhild,  frrsh    from    thp  K|,\|'Unii  liri.  lilitlJ,  joii 
I.     You  hmiK«r«<l  fur  tlii'   Hp^tiiioti,    knowing  well 


aftir  BO  mifatla  turns  of  svprrauimi,  luit — thar  »r»  roiwfitbl*.     And 

■<. 

IH 

>    not    II  it.     \N  t^  immnI  not 

iriuiulywi  \  iiltinlity  of  thcfU) 

I'hey  liavi>  a  grt^t  (loal  of  Uickoiiii   almiit  tliom,  in  the 

■'^'"iia  of  life  and  the  mixtun-  of  humour  and  pathos  — 

■•*  every  one  will   not  rvgaril  that  aa  a  compliment. 

i  ■"  -^v*  a  pleaaant  humour  and  a  genial  fancy,  and  if 

til*  I  -^  are    not    profound    they    are  t-lothcd   in   a  dreiui 

whiL-li  !■■  ur\.i     widl,    h.artlly    ever     coninionplAt-e.     The  Rtyle  is 

licht  in  hand,  and  oft«n  tolline  aiMl   happy  in  its  turn  of  phraiie. 

^'  I'ia    in    such   a  (H<nt<>iu'e  a.s  the 

i  >en  refle<'tiii£T  on  the  hnppincRs 
of  the  ciiildreii  of  lsra«l  iu  the  wildernera  : 

And  T>-' 
roald  not  : 

what  flnah-, :    the  i-lpaniiig  of  the  Ae.ih-po(»,  the  ror^inj;  of  the 

ac*h-pol«,  the  hawiiiK  of  wood    to    make    the    lireii  fur  tb<-  boiliufc  of  the 

llc^-poU.  the  bnt^ing  of  liM8t«  to    Oil    iIh'  i>iit>,  il n.Ain,'  ..r  ti  .Itlrr 

to  fred  the  Uuta  to  All  the  poU. 

This  is  under  tho   heading  "  Tlio   L>oli;,'l.t5  of  SlaMiy,     but    wo 

nin«t  ennfesa  that  the  essays  do  not  oftvn  stick  so  close  to  their 

I    are   apt   to   wander   away,    pleasantly  enough,   into 

Mr.  Jerome  is  fond  of  animals,  and  interprets  their  ways 
with  a  good  deal  of  humour.  He  sees  his  dog  far  off  down  the 
street  asking  another  dog,  "  You  haven't  smelt  my  man  about 
anywhere,  have  you  ?  " — 

"  No.  I  haven't  smell  any  man  in  ptirtirular,"  aiuwerrd  the  uthrr 
d*5.     "  Wliat  sort  of  a  MnellinK  man  ii  yoom  ?  '' 

"  Oh.  an  BKK  sixl-lAroiiy  aurt  of  u  man,  with  a  dsah  of  noap  aliout 
him." 

"  That'*  nothing  to  go  by,"  retorted  the  other  ;  "  most  men  wouKI 
autwer  to  that  dewription.  this  time  of  the  morning.  Where  were  you 
whan  jou  la^t  notu-<>d  him  ?  " 

At  this  moment  be  rsught  sight  of  me,  and  rmmc  up,  pleased  to  find 
me,  (wt  Tfexeai  with  me  for  havmg  irol  loit. 

••  Mb,  here  yoii  an-,"  lie  l«rkt!<l  ;  "  didn't  you  see  me  go  round  the 
earner  :-  Do  k<-ep  closer.  Kotberot  if  half  my  time  ian't  taken  up  finding 
you  and  losing  you  again." 

Tho  r<M>k«  have  founded  a  club  in  the  troo  nearest  his  bed- 
room window,  and  this  is  how  the  club  was  formwl  : — 

Abuat  two  month*  ago,  a  single  rook  sulTerluK  from  indigraition  or 
an  unbap|>jr  marriage,  I  know  out — <-ho>«  this  tree  one-  night  for  purposes 
of  reflection.  He  woke  nto  up  ;  I  felt  angry.  1  o|imie<l  the  wimliiw 
and  threw  au  empty  aoda-water  Uittle  at  him.  Of  course  it  did  not  Int 
bun.  and,  fading  nothing  else  to  throw,  1  ahouteil  at  him,  thinkiiift  to 
('i>:lit«i  him  away.  He  took  no  notice,  Imt  went  ou  talhing  to  himself. 
1  -h.uii-l  J..u<ier,  sod  woke  up  my  own  dog.  'Ilje  dog  larked  furiously 
ai"l  •  '»l  thing*  within  a  quarter  of  a  mile.     I    bail    to  go  down 

with  the  (inly  thing  I  could    find  hand; — to   soothe  the  dog. 

'wo  I  '   I'll  from  exhaustion.   I  left  the  rook  still  rawing. 

'  again.     1  shoulil   say   he    was   a    liird  with  a 

senae  inmn.iig  tliis    might    happtn,    1  had,  however,  taken 

the  p  bate   a   few    stones   ready.     1  o|i«ned  thn  window  wide 

•o<J  fi  ...    ,.i',.r  h...    into    ,|,„    ,,.,.,,      Alter    I  bad  rloae<l  Ibe 

win*'  iiid  rawed  louder  tlian   ever.     I  think  he 

"a"'  1    at    bun  ;    be    apjiearrd   to  r<'g«rd  the 

On  the  third  night,  as  I  beani  iioihing  of 
'  '  ,  in  spite  of  his    bravatlo,    I    had  discouraged 

bim.     i  migbt  hare  known  rooks  better. 

What  happened  when  the  dub  was  being  formed,  I  take  it,  was  this  : 

•'  Wb/.ra  tliall  wo  6x  upon  for  our  Club  House  ?  "  said  Ibe  secre- 
tary, all  otlMT  |»oint«  living  lieen  dispose<l  of.  One  suggesteil  this  tree, 
afiolbrr  anggestnl  that.     'ITieu  up  spoke  this  particular  rook  : 

••I'll  t*ll  jroo  where,"  aaid  be,  "  in  the  yew  tre<.  opposite  the 
porefa.  And  I'll  tell  you  for  why.  Just  about  an  hour  liefon-  dawn  a 
man  comea  to  the  window  over  the  pijrch  drmsed  in  the  most  comiral 
e-sti-i  I'll  tell   you    what  he  reminds  me  of— 

'hoa-  .■    for  decorating   fields.     He   opens  the 

wiodoo  mil  iiifw.  »  It  .1  uiiiigsont  up<m  the  lawn,  and  then  be  dances 
aiwl  slag*.  It's  awfully  Interesting,  and  >ou  ran  are  it  all  from  the 
>••  inr." 

We  haT<>  no  spaen  to  qitoto  from  Mr.  J.-rome's  kindly  ntnl  sensible 
little  •'..,••  (,.  ^.\,^ 

with  bet  '  I  "  the 


most  valuable  piece  of  ftiniiture  in  the  whole  house  "  and  "  of 
nmcli  more  iia|><irtanc<>  than  thu  niuttou,"  but  wo  will  conclude 
with  a  tn.sto  of  iiis  inoro  serious  anecdotal  vein  :    - 

The  men-  thought  of  family  gntheriiiga,  so  customary  at  Christmas 
time,  lorea  us  su|H-rior  people  :  but  I  Ibink  of  an  iurideut  told  me  by  a 
certain  man,  a  friend  of  mine.  One  ('hristnias,  my  friend,  visiting  In 
the  country,  canio  face  to  face  with  n  woman  whom  be  in  town  bad  often 
met  amid  very  ilillerent  surmundiugs.  'llje  door  of  the  little  farmhouse 
wiia  ii|s'n  ;  she  and  an  older  woman  were  ironing  nl  a  lalib',  and  as  her 
Soft,  wbite  hands  )  assed  to  and  fro,  folding  and  smootbing  the  rumpled 
heap,  she  laughed  and  talki'd,  cone  ming  simple,  boinely  things.  My 
friend's  shadow  fell  across  her  work,  and,  she  looking  up,  tlirir  eyes 
met  ;  but  Ikt  fai-e  said  plainly,  "  1  do  not  know  you  here,  and  hen-  you 
do  not  know  me.  Here  I  am  a  wonwn  loved  anil  resiiected."  Sly  friend 
pnsM'd  in  and  spoke  to  the  older  woman,  the  wife  of  one  of  his  host's 
tenants,  and  she  turned  lowar.ls  and  inlroduced  the  younger "  Sly 
daughter,  sir.  We  do  not  see  her  very  often.  t?lie  is  in  a  plan-  iu 
London,  and  cannot  get  away.  Kut  she  always  spends  u  fiw  days  with 
us  at  I'liristmas." 

"  It  IB  the  si'nson  for  fnmily  n-unions,"  answered  my  friend,  with 
jiut  the  suggestion  of  a  siiei-r,  for  which   he  baled  hinisidf. 

'*  Yes,  sir,"  siiid  the  woiimn,  not  noticing  ;  "  she  has  never  missed 
her  Cliristinns  with  its,  have  you,  Beaa  ':"  " 

•'  No,  mother,"  replie<l  the  girl  simply,  ami  Lent  her  Iwsd  again 
over  her  work. 

So  for  IIh'w  few  days  every  year  this  womiiD  left  her  furs  and  jewels, 
her  fine  clothes  mid  dainty  foods,  liebind  her,  and  lived  for  a  little  spiio<> 
with  what  was  clean  ttml  wholesome.  It  was  the  one  aiicbor  lioldiag  her 
to  womaiibouil  ;  an  I  one  likes  to  think  that  it  was,  perhaps,  iu  the  end, 
strong  enough  to  save  her  from  the  drifting  wat<Ts. 


Lyrical  Ballads.  By  William  Wordsworth  .md 
S.  T.  Coleridge,  ITilS.  Kdit<'d,  with  ((rlain  I'miiis  of  17l»S 
and  an  Int  lodiution  niid  Nules,  bv  'riniiiia.s  lliitrblnson. 
(iV'^4.|iii.,  l-v.^auapp.    London,  18US.  "     Duckworth.    3,6  n. 

If  we  were  asked  to  name  the  voluino  wliiili  of  all  8inj;U' 
publications  had  tho  greatest  influence  in  forming  anil  giiiiliiig 
tho  Komniitic  Revival  in  Kngland,  «e  shoidd  without  hesitation 
select  thu  ••  Lyrical  Hallads."  And  herein  lies  tho  juNtirication 
of  a  reprint  of  that  remarkable  collection.  It  is  true  the  indi- 
vidual poems,  from  "Tho  Ancient  Mariner  "  at  the  beginning 
to  '•  Tintom  Abbey  "  at  the  end,  are  familiar  almost  to  trite- 
ness, if  work  like  tho  best  of  tho  "  Lyrical  Hallads  "  could  ever 
liecome  trito.  Dut  in  the  first  place  it  takes  some  trouble  to 
tliscovor,  without  Euch  help  as  Mr.  Hutchinson  gives,  what 
preci.nely  tlie  voluiiio  entitled  "  Lyrical  Hulluds  "  contnined  :  anrl 
in  the  secoiiil  place,  when,  in  the  tables  of  contents,  we  look  up  tho 
Jioenis  severally  contributed  by  \\  ordswortli  and  Coleridge,  we  Iomi 
something  of  thu  imprussiou  tlicy  produco  when  they  are  gatlienil 
together.  The  book  has,  in  its  relation  to  Knglish  literature,  a 
unity  of  its  own  ;  for,  though  it  was  partly  just  a  symptom,  it 
was  in  no  slight  degree  also  a  cause,  of  the  greutest  and  most 
lionelicial  revolution  our  literature  has  undergone  within  the  lust 
two  hundred  years. 

Wo  are  grateful,  therefore,  to  Mr.  IliitcliiiiKOii  for  dis- 
seminating a  knowletjge  of  this  most  int<ire.itiiig  collection 
of  |MH'ms.  He  is,  indi!e<l,  not  first  in  tho  tield,  for  in  IHIH) 
I'rofos.s. .r  Dowden  editotl  an  exact  reprint  of  the  volume  of  IT'.W. 
But  Mr.  Hiitcliinson  is  much  more  elalMiratu  iu  his  editorial 
work,  and  his  aims  are  somewhat  ditfereiit.  He  brings  to  Ixiar 
u|x>n  his  tusk  an  iinsurpassL><l  knowKtlge  of  the  poi^try  of  tho 
time,  eN|>ccially  in  so  far  as  it  is  connectetl  with  Wordsworth. 
HLs  notes  are  a  storehou.se  of  information  with  regard  to  the 
com]H>8itioii  of  the  individual  poems  aiul  the  variations  in  tlie 
text  in  »uliso<|iieiit  editions.  We  may  notice  one  interesting 
piece  of  fresh  informatiuii,  .Mr.  Hiitchinsuii  has  discoveretl  thu 
hithurUi  nnkiiown  source  of  the  inottxi,  Qmiiii  nihil  ml  iieninm, 
I'liinuiitiie,  tuHiii,  printi'd  on  the  title-page  of  the  edition  of  1800 
and  of  stiltseijiient  editions.  This,  it  appears,  cornea  from 
Anderson's  "  British  Poets,"  Vol.  III.,  p.  ZIM,  where  it  occurs 
in  the  •'  foreworil  "  "  From  tho  Author  [.Seldenj  of  the  Illustra- 
tions ■■  prefixeil  to  Dniyton's  "  I'olyolbion."  Mr.  Hutchinson 
adds  that  I'upiiiinnus  waa  no  other  than  .Sir  •Inincs  Mackintosh, 
against  uliom  Coleridge  nuf'sctl  an  anti^mthy  dating  from  a  day 
when  Mackintosh  ha<1  worsUd  him  in  argiinient.  The  motto 
therefore  conveys  a  jibe  and   is  inspired   Ly  an  amusing  piece  of 


AuKUHt  27,    189H.J 


LITKRATURE. 


i#j 


fMirsonnI  i>ic|iii'.  In  tlio  '•  Iritnxluotion  "  orio  <>f  th"  irnwt  iiot<'- 
wortliy  fcatiinm  ia  tliu  miinmary  of  criticnl  opinion  ru);ur<liii);  tint 
"  Lyrical  Itulliult  "  on  tlu<ir  fimt  iippotiriinoK.  IVrlwpa  tlii'  iiioHt 
NiirpriHiii^  tiling  in  tln'iui  iTltiral  notirua  ia  the  aniiiiimity  with 
which  thi'y  join  in  coiKli-iiiniiiK  ('oh<rii1);o'><  innMUirpiccii,  thi< 
"  AiifiiMit  Mariner."     Nf)thiii){    more    forcililj    •'  llio 

proriiunil    originality   of   Iho   "  uxp«>rinii'nt."  ur- 

priain;;.  Iiouxvcr,  is  th«  toUinincu  with  which  tlit>  <  riti>  h  Inat 
"  (joiHly  Itlrtkii,"  ■■  Till!  Thorn,"  tlm  "  An«<»lot<'  for  Kathi^rM," 
anil  "  'I'lio  Idiot  Hoy,"  piccim  which  in  tho  prcKcnt  iliiy  !»»•!<>  Hut 
anil  ilnll  to  many  laitlifnl  WorilaworthianM.  It  ia  huniiliatin){ 
to  think  that  tho  cnift  of  criticiani  cnnlil  iliNcovur  ao  very  littlo 
ilill'tirfnuu  UitwiHin  thu  nm^niliccnt  hoat  of  tho  "  Lyriail 
Itallaila  "  anil  tliu  vury  niiMliocrn  worat.  Thu  only  r«Krot  we  titol 
with  roffuril  to  thia  volnnii'  ia  that  (h«  oilitor  haa  not  vcnturi-<l  tn 
incluild  in  it  Worilsworth's  ••  Prisfaco  "  to  thu  oilition  of  ISlXt. 
To  have  (lono  ao  wouhl,  onrtuinly,  hnvo  lamn  to  go  iMiyouil  his 
higitiniatu  liinita  ;  but  ao  ini(>ortant  is  tho  "  l^efiieo  "  in  rela- 
tion Ui  tho  "  Lyricii!  Hitllads  "  anil  to  Kn^liah  jxietry  in  funeral 
that  wo  wiah  lin  hail  so  triiiisgrcssed.  It  ia,  liowevor,  coiiaohitory 
to  think  that  thu  "  I'rufncu  "  is  acoosaililu,  at  a  choap  rate,  in 
Messrs.  Dent's  pretty  volunio,  "  Tho  I'reludo  to  I'ootry." 

Gray's  Bnglish  Poems.  OriKinnl,  nnd  Transhit«*d  from 
the  Norse  and  U'elf-li.  Kdited  witli  IntrodiU'tiiin  nnd  Notes 
hy  D.  C,  Tovey,  M.A.,  Clark  Lecturer  at  Trinity  Ciillege, 
Ciunbridj^e,    xvi.  :  3*1  pp,     ( 'anihriilne,  IK1>S, 

University  Press.    4/- 

(irny  lias  Iieen  fortunate  in  his  editors,  nnd  tlui  University 
of  which  lie  was  in  hia  time  one  of  tho  pre.-xtest  ornanient.s  lias 
well  repaid  her  debt  to  him  by  the  labours  of  the  late  Mr. 
ItraiUhaw  and  of  Mr.  Tovey.  The  latter  is  already  well  known 
as  a  student  of  Gray  through  his  l)ook,  ''  Gray  and  his 
Friends."  published  some  ei^ht  years  ago.  Gray,  throujih  the 
width  of  hi.s  reading  and  tlio  eminently  scholarly  cast  of  his 
mind,  is  a  dirtliult  author  to  eilit  :  and  to  .si\y  that  Mr.  Tovey 
has  (except  in  one  resjiect.  to  be  noted  hereafter)  performo<l  his 
task  well  ia  therefure  oipiivaleiit  to  sayin;;  that  ho  himself  shows 
Rcholarship  of  no  mean  order.  He  lias  indeeil  had  al)le  pre- 
(h«-ossors,  the  n^sults  of  whose  labours  he  has  incorporated  (with 
due  acknowhnlijments)  in  his  notes.  Hut  besides  the  old  matt«'r. 
which  every  editor  of  a  classic  niu.st  repro«hice,  there  is  in  tlie 
luitos  a  fjreat  deal  of  Mr.  Tovey's  own.  He  has  made  a  special 
study  of  Gray's  life  and  correspondence,  and  the  result  is  seen 
even  in  the  extremely  brief  sketch  ot  the  life  given  in  the  intro- 
duction, but  still  more  in  tho  rich  and  ample  notes.  Gray's 
correspondence  has  evidently  .set  Mr.  Tovey  reading  on  the  lines 
that  the  poet  had  followed,  anil  so  haa  made  him,  witli  his  own 
store  of  information  in  tho  background,  a  singularly  competent 
oxiV)sitor  of  Gray's  meaning  and  of  tho  literary  allusions  and 
borrowings  which  are  so  numerous  in  his  verse.  Whether  tho 
reference  is  to  Knglish,  or  Latin,  or  Greek,  it  is  sure  to  bo 
traceil.  Jndee<l,  the  que.stion  is  whether  it  is  not  tractnl  too 
diligently.  We  are  sorry  to  find  fault  where  so  much  of  tho 
information  given  is  welcome  ;  but  surely  even  for  a  po«it  like 
Gray  there  ia  something  wrong  in  the  proportion  between  text 
nnd  notes.  The  poems  in  tho  present  edition  fill  8*>venty-nine 
jMVgca,  the  noU's  210  ;  the  former  are  printed  in  large  tyjM^  and 
ofti'U  in  short  lines,  the  lattw  are  close-printed  in  small  tyfX'. 
Hut  for  the  fact  tliat  the  noti's  are  printed  at  the  end  and  can  1m< 
ignored  when  wo  do  not  want  them,  tliore  would  be  danger  of 
smothering  the  poet  under  the  comiiient;itor.  For  tho  advanc*^! 
student  the  notes  are  valuable  just  because  they  are  pretty  nearly 
exhaustive  ;  for  educational  purjKises,  such  as  the  Pitt  Press 
aeries  contemplates,  tney  are  cert4vinly  excessive.  A  considerable 
numixM'  might  be  omitted  altogether,  and  many  more  might  with 
advantage  Iki  shortened. 

There  has  b<H>ii,  in  truth,  a  kiM-n  search  for  evidences  of 
Gray's  indeiitedness  to  his  predecessors,  and  his  editors 
have  not  always  discriminatiHl  botwi-en  similar  passages  and 
borrowed  passages.  An  examination  of  Mr.  Tovey's  notes 
convinces  us  that  the  famous  ••  Klegy  "  is  far  less  a  mosaic  than 
it  has  been  frequently  said  tt)  Ix-.     Tlie    evidencci    of  imitation  is 


in  nmiiy  caaxa  anything    but    cogent.     To    Mr.    Tot>  '   it 

muat  Ihi  said  that    while   ipioting   the   parutl.U    i>,l.  .  iiia 

{ireHeui'aaora,  he  haa  •  wholeaitmu   way   of  h  them 

and  SMiking  for  some  rt<al  cuineideno*  of  l;i"ii->.i  i.>i<i<  i  titan  a 
mere  ainiilarity  of  verU-il  expreaaion.  Thiia,  while,  with  reft»n»ii«»« 
to  a  line  in  the  "  Klegy  "  ('•  The  cock's  ahrill  clarion,  or  tlie 
echoing  horn  "),  he  ipiuti-a  a  piuuiage  from  "  Panuliae  I^Mt 
and  another  from  l*hili|i»i'  "  C'yiler,"  in  which  tJii.  word 
"  clarion  "  and  the  phraai-  "  clarion  ahrill  "  nr--  it[>pli'-<l  to  tlw 
crow  of  the  ciM'k,  he  justly  jiointM  out  that  "  if  t '  ■    •    .n 

at  all  on  <!ruy'a  (mrt  it  is  to  be  found  in  the  nai'  of 

cockcrow  and  the  huntiTa'  horn  which  Milton  hmJ  already  given 
in  hia  pictnru  of  morning  in  "  L' Allegro."  Similarly,  iu  a  ii<H<.« 
on  the  phra.'Ui  "  pleasing  pain  "  in  "  The  Itard,"  Mr.  Torey, 
while  quoting  the  same  exproaaion  from  S|ienaor,  {tointa  out  that 
the  idea  really  cuniea  from  Ariatotle.  In  thia  caae  we  might 
jMirliapa  go  oven  further    and  raiao   th'  '      ■  i,,^, 

of  pleasure  mingled  with  min  be  not  i.  ■  x- 

|H!rionce  would  of  1'  o. 

Here  ia  a    danger  'Ir. 

Tovey  has  not  alwaya  avoided  it  ;    but  hia  'holarly  and 

accurate,  and  with    these   qiialitioa    its   co;  ia    no    very 

sorious  fault. 

The  Book  of  Glasgow  Cathedral :  a  History  and 
Desciiption.  Hy  George  Eyre-Todd.  With  Snwial  Clmpteni 
written  by  Archbishop  Kvre,  D.D,,  LL,I).,  and  oihei-s.  i.'J}  x 
Il{in.,  4.Mpp.    (ilH.sgi)W,  WW.  Morison.    21/- 

Altogether  this  is  one  of  the  most  notjible  contr  at 

have  been  made  of  late  years    to    the    literature  at  '•:  !e- 

aiastical  and  of  ciric  life  in  Scotland.     For    not  only  ia  C!  .. 

Cathedral  one  of  the  most  important  and  best  preserved  of  t!io.>u 
edifices  which  link  the  present  to  the  past  of  Scotland,  but  it  is 
in  itself  a  standing  testimony  to  the  dominance  of  the  Church  in 
medieval  times.  In  other  words,  the  history  of  Glasgow  Cathe- 
dral is  the  history  of  Glasgow  itsidf,  uj)  to  the  |ierio<l,  at  all 
eventt,  when  that  city  started  on  tho  career  which  secureil  f..r  it  tha 
commercial  supremacy  of  Scotland.     It«  site  wa.s  aj<-  th 

the   ceremonies     of   religion     as   early   as     the    ti;;  ry. 

Kentigem,  who  has  always  been  reganle<l  in  Gla.sgow  as  in 
an  esiH'cial  manner  its  saint,  ia  Indieveil  to  hjive  bwii  buried  in 
the  third  year  of  the  seventh  century  in  the  church  which  he 
himself  built,  and  on  hia  own  showing  he  came  hut  as  the 
anccessor  to  two  other  saints,  Nininn  and  Fergus.  About  the 
lieginning  of  the  twelfth  centiury   Ghi.sgow   »ecure<l  t  ■  '"  'he- 

dral  and  a  Bishop.     It  thus    became    a  stronghold  <•  _y, 

and  they  in    turn    patronized   letters   and    prot.  i.;.     At 

all  evont.s,  from   this   time  dates   the    history  <  >  as  the 

remarkable  combination  it  now  is  of  a  rnivermly  t<.wn  and  a 
hive  of  indn.stry,  Tho  friendly  connexion  l>etween  the  clergy 
and  thu  citi/.ens  of  Gla.sgow  was  niaiiitaine<l  more  or  le.ss  till  the 
Hoformation.  It  was,  inilc«<l,  owing  to  thu  interference  of  a 
suction  of  tho  citizens  tliat  at  tliat  stormy  period  the  cathedral, 
although  its  screens,  its  images,  and  its  thirty-two  altars  were 
dustroye<l,  was  loft  standing.  Aftt^r  the  final  triumph  of  Preaby- 
terianiam  the  eilifice  was  scandalously  neglectoil  by  the  munici- 
pality. It  was  dividefl  by  miserable  partitions  into  chivrleas 
and  sordid  "  kirks  "  ;  the  very  crvjit  was  inva<te<l  by  a  congre- 
gation. Soil  accumulated  around  the  west  side  "  till  the  Hoor 
level  of  tho  nave  was  from  seven  to  ten  feet  N-neath  the  outer 
surface  level."  The  entrance  was  not  hy  a  diHir  in  any  archi- 
tectural sense,  but  by  a  mere  opening  in  the  south  wall.  It  waa 
not  till  nearly  seventy  years  ago  that  a  change  was  brought 
aliout  on  the  representations  of  a  public-apiritetl  citizen,  Mr. 
Archil>ald  McLellan.  who  poiiite<I  i>ut  the  shameful  condition  to 
which  the  old  pile  hail  lie<-n  retluoeil.  As  a  con.Harfpience.  it  wma 
cleiuLsetl,  and  other  accommoilation  wa-s  found  for  the  various  o<iii- 
gregations  that  worshippe<l  in  it.  It  ia  atill  conne<-te<l  with  the 
Oliurch  of  Scotland,  but,  like  St.  (tiles'  Church  in  Kdiuburgh, 
it  is  preserviil  in  a  condition  as  nearly  .■»j>pr"acliiiig  a-s  is  now 
lK>ssible  to  its  original  state. 

The  story  of  Gla.sgow  Cathtnlral,  if  not  quite  ao  exciting  ks 
that  of  Elgin,  which    was    deatroytil    by  the  Wolf  of  Badenooh, 
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tiM  groAttMit  uf    Highliuul   c«t«r«ni>.  nr  at  St.  Antlrowa,  Kscked 

by*  IVot.  in    yot  v<«ry  i'  ami  wi-ll  worth 

tolling.      V  ^«n    t<>'>    Itati  !■  .^  <1  in  tin- t4'Uiiin 

of  it.  Till  -'ii  1>y  s  p-ncral  i-ilitor  aiwiHttHl 

by  a  naiiii  !  wlioin    tlt-aU  with  tlu-  M'i'tion 

of  the  BubJBCt  in  which  h<«  is  nstiinilly  iiuwt  int<'ri>Kt<-<l.  Mr. 
Ct»>«>r({i»  Kyn'-Tmhl,  who  luw  already  jirovtil  liis  knowlt^lgu  of 
Hcottish  lit(>rat(ire  and  hi»t4>ry,  in  the  gi>nornl  iMlitoraml  siipplios 
tli»  oarly  history  of  the  catluMlml,  a  work  which  ho  has  an'oin- 
plisliMl  with  much  jiulgini'nt.  I>r.  Kyn-,  Koman  Catholic  Arch- 
bialiup  of  (ilas{;ow,  tn>ats  in  (litTtTcnt  c)iapt<Tti -of  which  tho 
chief  is  '•  Tho  Ancient  C'lmptor  of  tho  Catlunlral  " — of  the  days 
when  the  See  of  St.  Mungo,  foiimleil  by  Po|w  Alexander  II.  on 
April  I!).  117)^.  ha<l  entiri>  control  of  tho  etlifico.  Mr.  James 
Fatun,  Curator  of  the  Art  Gallerioj*  in  the  city,  ri?lut«>»  the  story 
uf  the  rotations  Itetwoen  the  cathinlral  ami  the  town  council, 
which  at  one  time  made  a  clear  profit  of  I'IDU  a  year  by  charging 
a  fee  fi>r  atlmission  t4>  the  building.  Happily  the  Crown  took 
over  the  cust<Mly  of  the  cathetlral  in  185".  Dr.  Mc.\ilnni  Muir, 
th«  |M«aent  (l*resbyterian)  incumlwnt  of  the  catheilral,  <le«cribe8 
tb«  monuments  and  inscriptions  ;  Mr.  A.  H.  Millar  writt's  of 
the  "  Uishop's  Castle,"  the  resid.mce  of  the  old  Roman  Catholic 
jirelates  ;  and  Dr.  J.  F.  S.  Gordon  treats  of  "  Pruliends  and 
IVebendal  Stalls,"  anti  supplies  a  catalogue  of  lii.shups,  Arcli- 
bisho]M,  and  ministers.  Onu  of  the  most  valuable  pajx-rs  and 
uu«  of  the  most  interesting  from  the  Knglisli  aiid  Anglican  jxiint 
uf  view— is  that  by  .Mr.  John  Honeyman,  R.S.A.,  on  the  archi- 
tecture of  the  cathinlral,  a  subji«t  which  has  long  lieon  a  special 
>tudy  with  him.  While  he  admits  that  the  mere  edilice  has  "  an 
I  xn.e«liiigly  tame  and  diminutive  etl'i-ct,"  he  contends  that  "  the 
interior  of  the  building  is  proliably  more  grand  and  impressive 
than  any  other  of  the  same  size."     He  also  notes  that — 

The  plsn  sli"  -  •)f  rxtvptional  interest.    The  mo»t  important 

of  thrie  in  that  t        i  •liviiiiuD   of   the   rhiirch    Diiiiires  two    plans. 

It  in  |>rarti(-ally  a  nm.itiir..yc<l   l>uihling,  ami  in  this  rc«i>iTt  diffiTS  from 

ntiy  "thi-r  rhiirvb    in    Britain.     Many    others   have   eryjits.     ('ryi)t»    were 

^    common    iuhIit   our   larger   chun-hes    from    thi*    4*ii<l    of   the 

:  tor}-  to  the  la-ginning   of    the    thirt<-euth,  l>ut    roni|iarativrly 

'   i-rioil  :   an<l  wliat    has    iisnally  Imm'H    ualU-il    the    rryj>t   of 

'  '     '       iial   is,  strirtly  •p<'aking,  not  a  crypt  but  an  under  rhurrh 

1         '       r.  as  it  is  invariably  tenm^il  in  iliH-nineutH  referring  to  it 

I'    t',     '  ..',  vtliirh  is  at  all  |M>int«  rsisiMl,  at   some   )>oints   ronsiilerably 

lai^'.^l,  aiiovr  tie-  surface  of  thi'  gromul. 

"  The  IJook  of  Glasgow  Cathedral  "  is  an  admirible  work  of  a 
'  unc<jmmon  kind,  lieing  full  of  varied  knowledge, 
_.  devoid  of  polemic  bitterness,  and  singularly  free  from 

fanciful  cunclmiuns  based  upon  insii/ticiont  data . 
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Cromwell's  Scotch  Campaigns,  1660-51,    By  W.  S. 

Douglas.     !•;     <lin..  X.     .'«M  pp.     I.<mh|i>ii.  Isiis. 

Elliot  stock.   io;e 

Mr.  liougLis  liiis  addi-d  a  most   Viilimble  book  to  the  litera- 
ture of  the  (irent   Kebullicm,   and    must  rei-eive   his  due  mee<I  of 
]>rai^e  fur  it.  in  spite  uf  the    inUI,   flamboyant,    and   occaNionully 
luiliiroiis  diction  in  which  he  has  chus«..n   to  tell  his  tile.     As  he 
K.nirks  in  his  preface,  tho  battles  of  Dnnbiir  and  \Vorc<-st4-r  have 
iM>  t    with    considerable    utt<-ntion     at     the     hands    of     nuMlern 
the  caMi|iaigiiK  which   le<l   up  to  them    havo   Uwui 
txl.      Carlyle,  "  pri4iccupie<l    with    the    spiritual 
'-  inwanlness  of  the  e|>iM-h,"  has  passi.*]  thum 
••ye.    Dr.  S.  R.  Gardiner,  though  he  gives  an 
outline  of  the  events  uf   ItiTiO-.'*!    in  his  last  volume  of 
..iimonwealth  ami  I'rottictorate,"  still  leaves  agiHsl  dual  to 
l>e  tohl.  A  cunsciuntioita  ro<-onstniction  of  tlie  lietails  of  tiu<  Sciitcli 
U  itr  by  a  compet<-iit  Irnnd  brings  uut  nuich  timt  is  new  t<i  students 
of  the  s«rente«iith  century.     Mr.  Douglas  )n>b»p<si-s  an  admirable 
Li.'.Mlwtgv  uf  tl  '  M'hy  of  the  LouhiiHis  ;    he  has  gone  over 

«lci  ..'t  every  "i  iii    (VoiMWHirs   cb->|m4<'hes    with     loving 

care,  and  th»t   have  long 

dried  up  .»  iiidre<i  years  and 


mar*.  Moreover,  he  shi>ws  an  astounding  knowledge  of  the 
firrmninr/ of  the  SiMittish  Kirk  nnd  army  in  the  years  of  Crom- 
woll's  invasion.  Tho  (.outhorn  student  falls  Innk  in  desi>air  when 
confront4Hl  with  tho  vague  Colonel  Steuarts  or  Captain  Hamiltons 
or  Mr.  CampUdls  who  iM^-ur  in  a  contemiKii-ary  des|H>tch  or 
narrative.  Mr.  Douglas,  by  the  exercise  of  a  minute  and 
ingenious  criticism,  can  nearly  always  succ-eed  in  identifying  the 
man,  and  giving  his  lineage  and  his  previous  |M>litical  career. 
The  inMider  is,  indee<1,  almost  overwhelmwl  sometimes  by  tho 
crowds  of  |iersonages,  each  with  his  appropriate  epithet,  who 
defile  K'fore  him.  When  ho  has  masteriHl  all  the  main  characters 
of  the  drama  thei-e  are  tho  "  second  nnnderer  "  and  tlio  '"  thiril 
citizen  "  (we  had  almo.st  said  the  "  confn.se«l  noii<o  without  "  of 
clans  or  presbytiTies)  to  lio  consideretl.  In  this  way  Mr.  Di>uglas 
occasionally  gets  tangled  in  his  own  complicated  skeins  of 
information.  Pages  71-77  are,  for  example,  devoted  to  a  small 
expiMiition  of  the  F'nglish  against  tho  castle  of  Redhall  ;  but  tho 
author,  after  dissci-ting  at  length  on  the  descent  of  its  lairds  and 
the  character  of  its  surroundings,  suddenly  breaks  off.  "  Let  it 
not  ls(  supposml  that  we  are  alstut  to  be  t<<mpted  into  giving  a 
detailed  accotnit  of  the  siege.  The  |iarticulars  are  to  be  found  in 
Nicoll,  and  still  more  circinustantially  in  the  Knglish  lu-ws- 
letters."  This  is  giving  the  n-ader  a  stone  when  he  asks  for 
broai)  ;  details  of  such  an  engagement  are  precisely  what  ho 
wants,  and  it  is  lamentjibly  certjiin  that  he  will  not  set  out  for 
the  British  Museum  library  in  order  to  read  Nicoll  or  the  news- 
letters. 

Scottish  |K>litic8  in  lOrt)  retpiiro  close  study  l)efore  tliey  can 
be  understood  ;  our  author  shows  vorj'  clearly  how  the  main 
weakness  of  the  army  which  opposed  Cromwell  lay  in  the  fiu-t  that 
it  was  com|Mjsed  of  strata,  doisisited  one  after  another  on  tho 
gi-uund-ljod  of  Hoyiilism  com|K>sed  of  the  very  few  (H'Ors  and 
gentry  who  had  consistently  adhered  to  tho  King  from  the  days 
of  the  Bishops"  War  onward.  The  men  who  served  Charles  II. 
in  the  Diiiiluir  campaign  were,  as  Mr.  Douglas  aptly  reinarka, 
like  the  Labourers  in  the  N'ineyard  of  the  parable.  A  very  few 
had  wrought  on  from  the  dawn  ;  Montrose's  surviving  followers 
were  the  men  of  the  third  hour  ;  the  "  engagers  "  dated  from  the 
ninth,  the  Kirkiiien  wore  recruits  of  the  late  evening.  It  uasthis 
stratiticatioii  of  political  sections  uliicli  made  the  army  hard  to 
work  ;  how  fatally  it  endured  into  the  midst  of  the  war  is  best 
shown  by  tho  insane  "  purging  "  of  the  oHicers  just  before 
Dunbar,  when  so  many  ex|>«rieiiced  veterans  were  driven  away, 
not  because  their  loyalty  or  ability  was  doubted,  but  l>oi'diise  they 
wore  tiK>  "  malignant  "  at  heart  to  be  set  over  the  army  of  tho 
Covenant.  Orthodoxy  was  the  ti^st,  not  elhciency.  Another 
]K)int  which  is  brought  out  most  ch^arly  is  the  oxtreiiie  rawness 
of  the  Scottish  troo|>s  ;  tho  old  army  which  fought  at  Marston 
Moor  had  entirely  diHU|iiM>ared.  Tho  slaughter  wrought  by 
Montrose  and  the  cat:i.Htrophe  of  Preston  had  exterminated  tho 
original  regiments.  Many  of  tho  olhcers  survived,  but  they  had 
been  roaiTange<l  without  lefereiice  to  tlie  former  riK/ri'i,  and  wi?ro 
still  drilling  recruits  of  yesterday  when  they  were  called  u|H>n  to 
face  the  Ironsides.  Only  by  reiin<mlsM'ing  this  fact  is  it  easy  to 
understand  how  Cromwell  succei-deil  in  l>eating  such  suistrior 
numlKTs  at  Dunbar,  or  Lamts-rt  in  making  such  an  :ivtful 
slaughU-r  at  Invi>rkeitiiing. 

We  note  that  Mr.  D<iuglas  fully  accepts  Dr.  S.  R.  (.anducr^ 
theory  of  the  tlank  march  of  the  Kiiglish  rouiiil  Broxmonth-houso 
at  the  first -named  battle.  Carlyle  and  other  early  writers  ha<i 
missiHl  tin'  |M>iiit  by  a  careless  study  of  "  pudding-heailed  Captain 
HiHlgson."  Tliore  is  even  a  further  detail  added  to  Dr. 
tiardincr's  version,  in  the  note  that  the  four  regiments  which 
executed  the  Hanking  movement  found  themselves  at  first  faced 
by  a  smaller  Issly  of  Scots  whom  Leslie  had  detached  on  a 
similar  errand.  The  main  ]m/.7.le  which  still  remains  to  be  solved 
is  why  tin-  .Scottish  foot  were  not  fully  arrayinl  for  the  fight, 
when  they  had  Im«-ii  given  a  short  but  sufticieiit  time  to  get  into 
line  since  the  noise  of  battle  Is-gan.  "  One  cannot  picture  them 
as  still  asleep  in  their  huts  or  umler  the  corn-stooks,  with  the 
tliunder  ul  artillery  and  ihargiiu;  sipiadrons  |i«-aling  so  close  at 
hand."     Probably  tho   explunntiun    lies    in    the   fact   that   the 
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formation  of  a  17t)i-contury  re^nieiit,  with  iU  altornstion  of  pikea 
And  niuiil<otiorH.  Hoa  Imth  ooniplicatod  and  hoavy,  bo  tluit  tlio 
mon  could  not  form  witli  tho  rapidity  of  a  nKxInrii  biitlnlion, 
eajiooiiilly  wlmn  tlioy  woro  fur  tho  most  juirt  very  raw  troojm, 
and  nniuli  tlic  worao  for  tlin  fiiti),'uo  and  tho  incoHHant  <lownpoiir 
of  tlio  provio\ifi  ni^ht. 

In  ono  vii'w  as  to  Duidiar  wo  eonfoM  that  wo  cannot  follow 
Mr.  DouKlad  ;  hin  theory  i«  that  liOslio's  unwillin^^noxH  to  fi^ht 
wan  partly  dno  to  tlio  fiict  that  ho  hopo<l  to  bo  bribed  by  Croni- 
woll  to  allow  him  a  froo  imiswiho  to  Berwick.  This  "  tiordid 
motive  of  gain  "  i«  banorl  on  a  pnsaago  in  ono  of  CromwoH'* 
letters  (No.  cxlii.)  to  the  ofVoct  that  "  tho  otiomy'i  chief  oflioors 
woro  willing  that  wo  might  luivo  way  matlo  [to  depart],  though  it 
were  by  a  golden  bridge."  We  cannot  see  that  the  words  neces- 
sarily liear  any  such  meaning  as  Mr.  Douglas  ascribes  to  them. 
They  surely  imply,  if  taken  literally,  that  tho  Scots  wore  ready 
to  bribe  Cromwell  to  march  himio,  rather  than  that  thoy  woro 
preimred  to  allow  him  to  bribe  thrm.  Leslie,  too,  is  not  personally 
mentioned,  but  "  the  chief  ofUcers,"  and  one  cannot  imagine 
that  the  whole  council  of  war  was  open  to  be  gained  over  by 
gold.  No  corroboration  of  this  theory  of  Leslie's  conduct  is  to 
be  foiuid  in  any  contemporary  authority  ;  to  supjiort  it  Mr. 
Douglas  only  cites  a  story  from  Leslie's  malignant  enemy,  the 
"  Private  Hand."  to  the  effect  that  on  another  occasion  (after 
Worcester)  David  confessed  that  ho  had  several  times  offered  to 
betray  Charles  I.  to  Cromwell — a  story  not  only  unlikely  in 
itself,  but  not  Ixtaring  in  the  least  on  the  matter  of  tho  march 
to  Dunbar  (pp.  96-07). 

Wo  cannot  leave  Mr.  Douglas  without  tempering  our  praises 
of  his  intelligent  and  useful  work  by  a  fow  quotations  destined 
to  show  his  astonishing  style  of  diction.  Of  Colonel  Wemyss  we 
read  on  p.  '2:1  that — 

Charles  I.  mmlr-  him  his  muster  KunniT,  only  to  And  him  working  his 
blooniiiig  guns  a  few  years  Inter  on  the  Parliament's  side. 

This  is,  we  presume,  a  screed  from  Kipling  ;  as  is  also  tho 
strange  .statement  on  p.  81  that 

Tho  Knglish,  after  "  tiickiii  ilown  the  brow,"  like  Snarlcy-Yow  and 
the  Driver,  must  have  found  the  Murray  bum  somewhat  of  an  obstacle. 

Most  atrocious  of  all  is  the  following  horrible  pun  (p.  100)  con- 
cerning the  movement  of  the  Scots  host  to  Doon  Hill  just  before 
Dunbar  : — 

Did  Leslie  bethink  himself  of  the  anecdote,  even  then  purrcnt  and 
somewhat  chestnut-flavoiircil.  anent  that  journey  "  s' doun  hill  "  which 
the  .Iiib's  conifortrrs  around  a  death-lM'd  foretold  for  the  departing  spirit 
of  its  occupant?  It  was  to  crush  another  that  he  was  himself  con- 
domniuR  many  of  his  followers  by  this  literal  Doon  Hill  chajige  of 
position  ! 

Such  antics  are  really  misplaced  in  a  work  of  serious  historical 
research. 


Forty-Six  Years  in  the  Army.  Hv  Lieut.-General 
John  M.  Schofleld.    OxOin.,  547  pp.     Now  York.  IMJS. 

The  Century  Co.    .^S 

General  Schotield  playe<l  a  distingnishod  part  in  the  Civil 
War,  rose  to  be  Commander-in-Chief  of  the  United  States  Army, 
and  for  a  short  time  hold  tho  office  of  Secretary  of  War.  His 
reminiscences  not  only  throw  light  upon  obscure  points  in  tho 
comjilex  campaigns  which  ended  in  the  surrender  of  the  army  of 
Northern  Virginia,  but  help  to  oxpliiin  tho  difficulties  which 
hampered  tho  Fe<loral  commanders.  From  first  to  last,  tho  trail 
of  politics  lay  like  a  blight  over  the  military  operations,  and 
generals  in  tho  field,  in  place  of  concentrating  their  energies 
uj>on  tho  objects  of  the  war,  were  frequently  comjielled  t<Mlofend 
themselves  against  the  attacks  of  tho  Pre.s.s  and  tho  machinations 
of  jiersonal  opponents  carried  on  behind  their  backs  at  Wash- 
ington. Such  was  General  Schofield's  experience  in  command 
of  the  do])artment  of  Missouri,  and  it  seems  clear  that  only  the 
strong  8upi>ort  of  tho  President  saved  him  from  supersession. 
Mr.  Lincoln's  letters  are  models  of  vigorous  common  sense  ;  but 
the  fact  that  the  Head  of  the  State,  at  a  period  of  supreme 
national  emergency,  was   obliged  to  receive  deputations    sent  to 


obtain  the  removal  of  commanderai  to  compo««  diffarencM  between 
milit«ry  officer!!,  and  presumably  to  in<|uire  into  minato  detaila 
affecting  a  small  fraction  of  the  va«t  theatre  of  war.  aorvra  to 
eX|"  ••« 

int<  .lit 

matter  111  iclutivi'  ■■  fill 

intluence    ujion   en;  ,..t 

always  clear  who  was  omiiowi'riHl  to  give  a 

and    other   grave   defects,    to    which    ('•<■  .,.., 

help   to   account   for    tho    immense  by   the 

Northern  armies  in  cniahing  the  reliiL...  'the 

South. 

Th<  VtUnU  and 

of  his   Bii  1  n  ^nbmble 

contribution  to  military   criticism.      I  jia 

is  frequently  regarilo<l  as  a  grt-at  strai  .van 

certainly  not  the  case,  anil  Grant's  earlier  judgment  — "  If  there 
is  any  way  of  getting  at  HfxMl's  army,  I  would  prefer  that  " — 
waa  uiiquostionably  correct.  Tho  moral  effect  of  the  unop]>osed 
progress  of  00,000  troo]>s  through  the  lutart  of  the  Conft<Ioracy, 
and  of  tho  wholesale  devastation  carried  out  was,  however, 
necessarily    great.       It     is     easily    forgotten     '"  maruli 

through  Georgia  was  jierhajia  more  political  tl.  :  y  in  itn 

objects. 

General  Scbofield  shows  himself  to  be  a  broadminded  anil 
acute  judge  of  other  than  piu-ely  military  questions.  He  d<ics 
not  hesitate  to  condemn  in  tho  severest  terms  "  the  terrible 
oppression  of  the  Southern  people"  under  the  Acts  of  March  and 
July,  18C7,  ])nsse<l  by  Congress  over  the  President's  veto.  A« 
mercilessly  ho  stigmatizes  the  procee<lings  which  directly  caueed 
tho  outbreak  of  tho  Modoc  Indians  and  lo<l  to  the  so-called 
"  Canby  massacre."  These  proceedings  were  carricil  out  in 
opposition  to  the  views  of  tho  military  authorities,  and  tho  entire 
blame  lay  with  the  civil  officials  of  tho  Indian  Hiiren'i.  General 
Schofield  holds  that  "  It  is  only  an    incident  of  rn- 

ments,   past  and   present,  that  soldiers  have   I      ■  _  i  to 

execute  despotic  orders.  The  common  inference  that  military 
government  is  essentially  despotic  is  absolutcdy  false.  On  the 
contrary,  military  men  are,  as  a  rule,  the  most  humane."  Much 
evidence  could  bo  atlduced  to  justify  this  view.  The  power 
wielded  during  many  years  by  civil  officials  of  creating  hostili- 
ties on  the  Indian  frontier  has  been  happily  cnrtuilml  ;  but,  aa 
tho  author  justly  states,  "  no  possible  plea  of  the  demands  of 
civilization,  or  of  tho  interests  of  a  superior  m^  '  to 

justify  such  a  policy  as  that  long  pursued  bv  iliis 

country."     Tlie    inside    view    of   the  L'ni'  War   Uffico 

which  is  hero  presented  is  extremely  intci'  ^  t  significant. 
Many  of  the  anomalies  and  sources  of  olwtruction  which  exist  in 
Pall-mall  have  their  counterpart  at  Washington,  and  General 
Schofield's  revelations  explain  some  of  the  difficulties  which  have 
Ix'en  manifest  since  it  became  necessary  for  the  L'nited  States  to 
organize  a  largo  military  force  for  operations  in  Culm.  Some  of 
the  author's  views  on  national  defence  ro.semblo  those  which  at 
one  time  found  favour  in  this  country.  Tlie  vast  sy.stem  of  coast 
fortifications,  which  he  seems  to  advocate,  is  absolutely  unneces- 
sary to  the  L'nited  States,  and  tho  idea  that  "  even  if  we  hail  a 
navy  rooro  powerful  than  our  enemy,  it  alone  could  give  us  no 
protection,"  nee<ls  much  qualification.  An  effective  navy  is  the 
best,  and  in  tho  long  run  the  cheapest,  means  of  coast  defence. 
Such  a  definition  of  tho  naval  ru/«  as  tho  following  is  curiously 
inaccurate  :^ 

In  a  country  having  the  situation  of  the  Unite<]  States,  the  nary 
is  the  aijrjrtisire  ami  of  the  national  military  power.  Its  function 
is  to  punish  an  enemy  until  he  is  willing  to  submit  to  the  national 
demands. 

Tho  present  "  situ.ition  of  the  United  States  "  supplies  a  direct 
refutation  of  the.se  opinions.  The  navy,  though  offensive  in  ita 
mode  of  action  by  reason  of  its  great  supiTiority  to  that  of  Spain, 
has  been  tho  defensive  arm  guarding  American  harbours  and  coast- 
ing trade  from  aggression.  On  the  other  hand,  the  United  States 
have  not  yet  fully  constructed  the  army  which  alone  can  enforce 
upon  the  enemy  submission  "  to  the  national  dtmanils." 
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'  teer  of  the  War  of  Independence. 
l'\    Robert  B.  Dourlas.     h<    tiUn.. 
Carrlngton.    6/- 

•  th»  Clieralior  do  Pontgil>a\ul,  ori^imilly  puU- 
1  tho  <l»y»  whon  tho  groat  novolist  wan  un- 
,•  in  a  buBinou  caj'iacity,  woro  worth  n'Rcuing 
fn»ni  ohlivion.  The  »hort  story  of  tho  author's  advontiires  is 
not  only  uniformly  intcrosting,  but  serves  to  throw  a  sidelight 
upon  contom]>orary  history.  In  177&  tho  Chevalior,  at  the  early 
•g*  of  sixtoen,  w:vs  rommitUxl  to  the  State  prison  of  Piorre-on- 
OlM  by  a  family  council,  presiilwl  ovur  by  his  fiither  and  ajipur- 
entty  '  liy  his  aunt,  on  tho  charge  of  "  being  of  a  fierce 

and  \  iracter  and  refusing  to  do  work  of  any  kind."     A 

rumour  ourrunt  at  the  time  that  "  the  young  Conito  do  M 

had  trietl  to  poison  his  father  in  a  dish  of  eggs  and  tripo 
aaema  to  hare  caoaed  a  panic  in  tho  domestic  circle  in  Aiivorgno, 
and  lis  beads  resorted  to  the  simple  measures  then  availublo  for 
omselves  of  the  presence  of  troublesome  sons.  Having 
,1.  ..■■|Minhed  an  exciting  escape  from  his  prison,  the  Chevalii-r 
ombarkixl  at  Nantes  ft>r  the  New  World,  and  after  n  voyage  of 
sixty-scvon  days,  during  which  his  ship  was  frucjuontly  chased  by 
British  cruisers,  he  arrive<l  in  tho  James  River  to  be  fired  upon 
by  the  Isis  and  lootwl  by  local  pirates.  Tho  "  insurgents  "  of 
thoso  dnr!<  wi-rc  encamped  at  Valley  Forge  under  NV'asliington, 
and;  tn  was  cordially  ri'coivetl  by   La   Fayette 

and  I  .uU>er.     New  England  ideas  of  tho  French 

nation  were  then  somewhat  primitive,  and  on  entering  a  farmor's 
house  where  ho  was  billeted  tho  owner  at  once  remarked  : — 

"  I  am  very  gisd  to  bare  a  Frcnchnuui  in  the  hnase. "  I  politely 
inqaired  tlir  rcasun  of  this  preference.  "  Well,"  be  said,  "  you  see 
tbp  barber  lives  a  long  way  oiT,  so  you  will  be  able  to  shave  me."   "But 

1    •  •■    ■■    ' -"'f,'"  I  repliol  ;   "  my  Hervant  shaves  mo,    and 

a  like."       "  Tlist's  vi'ry  odd,"  said  be,  "  I 
_       ,.,„ lii  were  barbers  and  fiddlers." 

Young  Pontgibaud  saw   some  fighting,  and  has  something  to 

■    American  leaders,   of  d'Estaing,    and  of  Suffren,  then 

I  lid  of  a  fifty-gun  ship,  who  insiste<l  upon   his  drinking 

too  much  punch.  His  opinion  of  the  militia  was  not  flattering  : — 

They  were  n)ounte<l  on  bad  nags,  and  looked  like  a  flork  of  ducks  in 
cross-lx-lts.  The  infantry  was  no  better  than  the  cavalry.  ...  I 
guested  tliat  these  warriors  were  more  anxiou.s  to  eat  up  our  supplies  than 
to  make  a  close  ac<|uaiDtBnc«  with  the  enemy,  and  I  was  not  mistaken. 

He  WM  present  in  camp  when  Major  Andrd  was  condemned, 
and 

ran  certify  that  when  they  came  out  after  the  court-martial  the  faces 
of  all  our  generals  showed  marks  of  the  most  profuund  grief ;  the 
Marquis  dp  la  Kayette  had  t<-ars  in  his  eyes. 

The  relations  between  Franco  and  tho  American  Congress  do  not 
ap[>ear  to  have  been  particularly  happy  at  this  period,  and  the 
tone  of  the  following  letter  was  not  calculated  to  please  the 
American  leaders  : — 

aratlemen,— I  beg  to  inform  you  that  the  ship'Amphitrit*  will  leave 
witJi  the  first  fair  wind  for  whatever  port  of  the  I'nitcd  State's  shv  may 
lie  able  to  reach.  The  cargo  of  this  vessel,  which  is  connigned  to  you, 
ron«i«ts  of  4.000  muskets,  80  barrels  of  gunp'>wdcr,  S.OOO  pairs  of  boots, 
■~       '  •■  •         ..^^  ^1^^  aome  engineer  and  artillery  ofMrers  ;   ilrm, 

■  rly  aide-de-camp   to    Prince  Henry  of   Prussia,  of 
»  '  .  ►■■noral. 

I  am,  gentlemen, 

Your  obedient  avt, 

C.   I)E  nE.\t'MARCHAI8. 

"  The  nwmhers  of  Congress  were,"  naturally,  "  very  indignant 

witli  this  li-lter.   with    the   contents   of   which  they  ma<lo  all  us 

•ited."      After   returning   to    Brest   with    La 

i  ....  ^1-  .    ;.,.    I  ,,.  .alior  encountered  "  our  bravo — indeed,  more 

than  brave— commmlore,   the  famous  Paul  Jones  "  in  extremely 

'    "'     '  •   iimstaneos.     Two  suhso<|ucnt    visits    to    America 

interesting  reminiscences.     The  successive  failures 

'itionary  partiea  bad  filled  the  American  towns 

.ill  •![<•<•(<. I  t'l  ri  liim  M>onrr  or  lst<'r  and  recommence  what  each 
csllcd  hi*  ffrril  tC'rk,  for  there  wrrr*  •xit/-tly  the  same  number  of  political 
systems  as  there  weie  rafugees  ! 


Horo  was  Saint-Mi<ry  declaring  himself  to  have  boon  "  rulor  o 
I'aris  for  three  ibiys  "  and  now  "  obliged  to  sell  jions,  ink,  and 
pai>or  in  l'liiladol|ihia  to  gain  a  living."  Hern  also  was  Talleyrand 
siHwulating  larjjoly  and  shocking  New  England  sentiment  by  public 
scandals.  The  historiciil  accuracy  of  those  reniiniscences  nmy  bo 
diiu1ite<l  in  some  (Hirtioulnrs  ;  but  they  are  luiifornily  lively  and 
interesting,  and  tho  reader  will  not  fail  to  derive  an  exceedingly 
pleasant  impression  of  the  gallant  Obuvalier. 

An  intorosting  historical  document  is  the  story  of  tho  Ai>- 
VF.STUKK.HOK  A  Frkncii  Skboeant,  Written  by  himself,  now  repro- 
duced and  publisluKl  by  Messrs.  Hutchinson  (Oa.)— historical,  that 
is,  as  giving  a  vivid  p«>rsonal  touch  to  events  of  history,  oven  if 
it  adds  little  t»)  tho  evidential  data  of  tho  historian.  How  for  it 
may  l>e  u8o<l  by  the  careful  chronicler  of  tho  Na])oleonic  wars — 
for  it  is  the  eani|)aigns  on  tho  (^'ontinent  of  1805  to  ISISJ  that  are 
described  — is  soniowhat  doubtful.  Tho  book  jnirports  to  bo  an 
autobiography  written  by  Rolx-rt  Guilleniard,  and  was  first  pub- 
lished in  Paris  in  182.">.  Then  an  English  translation  app(!are<l 
in  1820,  and  tho  next  year  a  German  translation  was  published 
in  Leip/.ic.  Ouillomord  comes  to  us  with  "  letters  of  recommen- 
dation "  from  Goetho,  who  in  a  preface  to  tho  German  edition, 
s]K>aks  highly  of  tho  simplicity  and  naturalness  of  the  narrative, 
but  suggests  that  tliorc  are  traces  in  it  of  a  penetration  which 
could  hardly  be  exjwctod  from  a  man  of  the  type  of  tJnilleniard. 
Anyhow,  tho  story  is  worth  reprinting,  as  a  liigldy  interesting 
military  narrative,  and  its  author  has  one  8[>oeial  claim  to  atten- 
tion in  that  for  one  nioniont  he  figures,  if  wo  may  so  express  it, 
on  the  "  biograph  "  of  hi.story  as  tho  man  who,  at  any  rate 
according  to  his  own  belief,  fired  the  shot  which  kille<l  Nelson. 

Under  this  heading  we  may  perhaps  take  note  of  a  book  of  a 
differcntkind.  Mr. Steplien  Crane's  Phtibk.s  oK\VAK(Heineniann, 
6s.),  a  collection  of  seven  of  his  military  sketches,  beginning 
with  his  well-known  "  Red  Bodge  of  Courage,"  appeals  imrhaps 
to  the  literary  artist  more  than  to  the  soldior,  and  the  interest 
of  tho  former  in  tho  rein-int  will  bo  much  heightonod  by  tho 
"Appreciation"  contributed  by  Mr.  George  Wyndham.  Mr. 
Wyndham  has  much  to  say  tliat  is  true,  discriminating,  and  sug- 
gestive, though  his  ofTorts  to  say  soniothing  original  in  an 
original  way  strike  ono  as  rather  oxliausting  in  this  hot  weather. 
He  finds  but  one  descriptive  deficiency  in  Mr.  Crane  : — 

All  undue  subordination  of  the  shrill  cry  of  bullets  to  the  sharp 
crashing  of  rides.  He  omits  tho  long  cliromatic-  whine  ilclinini;  itn  vjniblc 
arc  in  the  air  and  the  fretful  siuttch  a  few  feet  from  the  lintoiier'a  head. 
This  is  mentioned  as  a  fault  in  Mr.  Crane's  "  obsorvation  " — 
perhaps  hardly  a  correct  word  to  use  in  tho  case  of  a  writer  who, 
when  ho  drew  his  first  and  most  famous  "  picture  of  war,"  is 
believed  to  have  actually  hoard  noitlior  the  whine  nor  tho 
snatch.  There  Mr.  Crane  is  at  a  disadvantage  in  comimrison 
with  Tolstoi,  who,  so  Mr.  Wyndham  thinks,  gives  a  less  true 
picture  of  war  than  tho  young  American  with  his  imaginary 
battlefield.  It  might  be  argued  plausibly  that  to  describe  fight- 
ing it  is  not  necossory  to  have  fought.  Exporienco,  which  nmy 
be  one-sido<l  and  dispro|iortioned,  is  often  loss  true  than  imagina- 
tion ;  and  what  Mr.  Wyndham  calls  "  the  breathless,  lambent, 
detonating  life  "  of  battle  gives  little  ojiportiinity  for  ony  self- 
conscious  recording  of  si'iisations,  or  even  any  exact  rec<illection 
of  them.  JStill,  we  think  he  inidorroti^s  tho  value  as  "  documents" 
of  the  private  letters  and  journals  of  soldiers,  and  we  might 
remind  him  of  tho  existence  of  the  war  correspondent,  who  more 
and  more  regards  "  the  picturosijuo  and  emotional  nsiH-cts  of 
battle,"  which  the  exjiort  negloct*,  as  his  peculiar  sphere.  Tho 
American  pa[X!rs  have  lattdy  done  a  good  deal  in  this  way,  and 
we  quoted  one  or  two  rojiresentativo  spociiiions  of  the  style  in 
our  notes  last  week.  Mr.  (Irono,  howev<'r,  does  not  try  out  of 
such  materials  as  these  to  build  up  an  "  average  "  exjtorience. 
His  work  is  essentially  the  study  of  individual  tt'iiijierament 
I'     '  '  '  '  Ji'cnmstonces,  and  this  fa^t  explains  tlu;  very 

:  of  his  writing  by  military  men.  This  scheme 
111.  Mill,:,  i.i..  iniii-:,  tlio  seiiNuous,  roolistlc  |iortrayal  of  exti'rnals, 
and  the  inner  development  towards  a  real  manliodd  of  the 
charact<ir  of  "tho  yoiitli."  Both  the  ono  and  the  other  are  worked 
out  with  vivid  intensity,  and  this  new  volume  will  bo  welcome 
both  to  those  who  have  mode,  and  tlw.si'  ulu.  «i«li  to  make, 
ac<]uaintance  with  Mr.  Stephen  Crane. 
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Illy  ooiniiifiid  Mr.  Alfml  t'.  Ilii'ldon'n  iiitiri'.tt- 
iii^' nil  i.i  work   'J'liK  SriDV  OK  M.vN  ( JtlinH,  Hiiml.M,  (», ). 

Till'  autiini  IS  luirofiil  til  iUhsivow  tlui  iiitfiition  cif  writiii;;  a 
trciitinc"  on  iiiitliroi)olo;;y  ;  hin  ol>J4'ft,  Im  8Byn,  lia«  Ixiri  to 
colli'c't  "  siimpIcK  ol  till'  way  in  which  parlg  of  tho  ii\iliji>ct  arc 
treated,"  mid  csiwciiilly  to  stiiimliiti'  his  rcudcm  to  invfiiti;;iitc 
the  milijcct  on  tlu'ir  own  account.  \\  ith  tlii.i  view,  Mr.  Maildon 
lie^iiis  IiIh  hook  with  ohupt<'r.s  on  hair  and  eye  colour,  cranio- 
loj^icai  and  na.sal  niuasiirunioiit.s  as  indiccK  of  raco,  and  dniWN  tho 
hroad  and  Htrikin^;  conulimion  that  wu  have  no  reason  t<>  KiippoKo 
that  neohthiir  man  has  Iwoome  extinct  in  We8t<>rn  Kuroix).  In 
Kn^dand,  for  oxampio,  in  spito  of  siicouudin);  wavos  of  Celtic 
and  Siixon  and  baiUMh  invaHion,  thoro  are  still  aliiindant  rom- 
nant.N  of  tliB  inont  ancient  typo,  and  this  j;cnerali/.ation.  which  is 
conlirnied  hy  other  linos  of  roHoarch,  shoiiul  niako  short  work  of 
"  race-niaiiia  "  in  litoratiiro  ;  unless,  indeed,  we  gay  holdly 
with  Mr.  V'oats  that  ail  tho  finest  literary  qualitie.s  proctHMl  from 
the  most  primitive  p(>(>plo«  and  the  earliest  strata  of  culture. 
Mr.  Haddoii  next  traces  the  evolution  of  the  whoolod  carria;;e, 
with  especial  reference  to  that  very  curious  local  form,  the  Irish 
"  jauniinj;  car."  The  chaptors  on  toys  and  ^'ames  are  noticoahlo 
as  containing  an  admiraldo  account  of  that  strange  instrument 
known  as  tho  "  tho  bidl-roaror,"  or  tiinidrin,  tho  mijstu-a  riDinKi 
Ificehi  of  tho  ancient  (J reek  ceremonies.  Amonf;st  primitive 
peoples  this  is  an  ohjoct  of  tho  hi;.'hest  sanctity,  not  to  Ih>  so 
much  as  looked  on  by  women,  who  shrink  into  tho  houses  when 
the  roarin;,',  humming;  noise  sounds  from  the  "  lotlt'es  "  of  tho 
initiati).  In  civilix.od  countries  tho  Imll-roarer  has  hocome  a 
child's  toy,  thouj;h  Mr.  Haddon  "ives  an  instance  of  an  old 
woman  in  Ireland  \vho,sooint,'  a  l>oy  playinf;  with  tho  bull-roarer, 
warned  him  that  it  was  "  a  sacrwl"  thiiif;."  Perhaps  tho  most 
8if;nilicant  of  all  these  pages  are  those  devoted  to  children's 
(james  to  '•  dancinj;  games  "  and  "  singing  games,"  such  as 
"  .loniiy  Jo,"  popularly  pronounced  "  .Tonny  Jones."  Tho 
eighfc'ciith  century  would  have  been  derisive  if  any  one  ha<l 
sui;i;cstcd  tliat  the  pa.st  history  of  the  human  raco  might  1ki 
r.'covcred  by  a  careful  examination  of  village  games,  but  such, 
nevertheless,  is  tho  fact  :  and  even  now  tho  drama  of  primitive 
humanity  is  played  by  children  on  Knglish  commons. 

The  cause  which  determines  the  sex  of  a  man  or  animal  has 
been  a  subji'ct  of  deliate  from  timi>  immemorial,  for  it  is  of 
importance  to  every  one  from  the  king  to  the  stockbreeder.  It  is 
clear  from  the  eagerness  with  which  Dr.  Schonk's  theory  has  lx>en 
discussed  that  the  svdiject  has  lost  none  of  its  interest  for  tho 
present  generation.  Hut  a  [)er\isal  of  his  Imok,  The  Uktf.umix.\- 
TioN-  OK  Sk.\  (Tho  Werner  Co.,  os.),  shows  that  his  theory  is,  in 
reality,  tho  most  slender  hypothesis  based  upon  the  weakest 
substratum  of  fact  and  supported  by  a  train  of  physiological 
reasoning  which  may  or  may  not  prove  to  be  correct.  Hrietly 
stated  the  theory  is  that  the  development  of  sex  is  connected 
with  tlie  physiological  combustion  of  the  food  of  tho  mother. 
In  tho  human  tho  nioro  complete  the  combustion,  or  metabolism 
as  it  is  called  technically,  thi'  more  likely  is  the  child  to  l>e  a  male. 
Women  who  have  hitherto  borne  female  children  may,  it  is  said,  b<i 
made  to  produce  males  by  improving  their  metaliolism,  and  this 
is  host  done  by  giving  them  a  meat  diet  for  some  months  Ix'fore 
and  after  impregnation.  The  converse,  however,  does  not  hold 
good,  for  a  woman  who  has  hitherto  born  male  children  cannot 
be  reduced  to  imxhico  girls.  Dr.  Schonk's  |iosition  as  Professor 
at  tho  Imperial  and  Royal  University  and  Director  of  the 
Embryological  Institute  in  Vienna  entitle  him  to  Im  hoard  upon 
this  subject  with  duo  rosp<'ct,  but  it  is  proliablo  that  the  value 
of  tho  theory  will  bo  mainly  historical.  It  will  have  served  its 
pur[H)se  if  it  loads  some  active  student  of  biology  to  take  up  the 
subject  in  earnest  and  to  work  it  ont  by  a  series  of  satisfactory 
oxnt>rimonts  without  regard  to  the  thaoretical  and  statistical 
sides  of  tho  inquiry.  Tho  present  translatitm  is  somewhat 
inadoijuato.  It  contains  many  German  idioms  and  ap|  ears  to 
have  l>een  executed  by  one  who  is  unfamiliar  with  nuidern 
physiological  terms. 

Sir  W.  B.  Richmond  reviews  sympathetically  and  helpfully 
the  work  of  Leiohton,  Mixlais,  and  William  Morris 
(Macmillan,  Is.  n.) : — • 

I  iTtncmlicr  [lie  says]  wlu-n  I  was  going  to  the  school  for  the  first 
time  I  met  Sir  John  ;  lie  saiil,  "  Going  to  teach  Vm,  ch  !  .  .  . 
Make  those  fellows  draw  better.  All  tins  impressionistic  humbug  is 
doing  a  let  of  biirm." 

One  may  1ki  inclinotl  to  cavil  a  little  at  some  of  tho  author's 
doctrines  and  analogies.     For  example,  ho  remarks  that  — 

Tlie  realist  must  Dot  Ih-  scolded  because  he  is  not  an  idealist,  uor  the 
pros«"  |>ainter  b»>cause  he  is  not  a  pout  ;  nor  shall  tho  jeweller  be 
blauicd  because  be  cannot  build  a  cathedral. 


C<<rt«inly  wo  must  not  "  scold  "  tho  realist  ; 

tine-  '■•••'•••  •-  ••-  "■ -'  •-  ■• — 
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.kii>;  ... 
art.     <)i 
valuabl. 
are  not 
nn.-iili!- 

value,    but    It    in    iih     ' 
"f  the  (ieorginn  era,  an 
und  liie  IS  not  a  happy  on,  .  .tju 

not  III c  .^tiiict  in  spirit  las  list 

and  rualiKli,  Ijut  in  medium.    One  miiy  I-  uyx 

and  gold,  as  one  may  Ik<  a  naturalist  in  b' 

Tub  Hihtohy  ok  LANniiiAitn  Foi  •  J. 

H.  Leslie  (  Kyro  and  8|Kitti«w.>o<le.  r  uor 

events  and  side  issues     the  <  r'm 

dispisal  is  the  repulse  of    i  7  — 
ami  yet  the  work   is  tK 
inturest.     Landgnard 
very  early   times,  but    ine 
structod  in  10^.     It  was   i 
tho  Dutch   attack   to   which    ....    ......     ... 

works  having  fallen    into   bad    repair,  an  n  • 

ditferent  sit«>,  with  buildings  in  tli.-  st.i.-  A. 

Kartliworks  (of  which   mere  tr:o  in 

1782,  and  in  1871  the  old   Imildii  led 

down   and  the  fort  entirely  reconstructed.     In  ih« 

authorities  of  tho  fort  were  vexed  by  a  canfnii  iho 

manor,  who  insisted  on  levying  .soigneiirin!  m- 

ment  stores  landed,  and  this  dispute,  tl  to 
war  since  1C67,  ends  tho  active  1'                                    i. 

TiiK  K.MiLisii  Pw)PLK   IS   II.  nur,  by  tho 

Rev.  H.  De  1$.  (iibbins  (Black.  2h.  l,  wliicli  lias  lieoii  so  carefully 
brought  up  to  dat<!  as  to  incluile  tho  victory  nt  .\t)>fim.  is  a  well- 
written  and  int<<roKting  summary  of  tho  el  -m 
that  have  taken  place  in  the  Inst  bin  :ny 
respects  tho  rotrosjiect  brings  I  to 
think,  for  instance,  that  the  ii  ilo 
horrors  of  tho  1'  '  "  '  .  iin.iiy  ma  \i  by 
Mr.  Oilibins.  lm\<                              >  exist   with   t                              .du 

of  the  eighteenth  I.  iiiMi^   >  'o   brute    '.  ity 

tho  chiofest   virtues    of   an  m.     One  .r, 

to  note  that  from  lK>ginniiu  -     ■   i  the  volii'  i-t, 

and  science  are  completely  ignonnl.  and   one   r  lex 

in  vain    for   the    names    of  Scott,  Coleridge,  'J  ■      _        ,  '       -^  in, 
Dickens,  or  Turner. 

One  of  the  new  devolonmcnta  of  •  ..i.!;-'.;-.'  ;-  <-.  ......;..«    {n 

tlio  form  of  a  series,  not  tlie   old    fni  ;o<l 

specimens   from   the   literature  of  Jc-l to 

yesterday,  which  in  the  continual   rush   of  nc^^  .ire 

apt  to  lx<  forgotten.     Thesis  liooks  are   apt  to   i  iwo 

stools  ;  thev  have  not  aci]uire<l  the  privileges  ot  ago,  and  tho 
interest  which  attended  their  birth  has  worn  away.  t>no  such 
scries  is  Messrs.  Longmans'  Siliyr  Lihranj  (^Is.  6<l.),  which  has 
broughtdown  from  the  shelf  Fronde's  "Oceana,"  It.  A.  Proctor's 
"  Light  Science  for  Leisure  Hours,"  Mr.  Rider  Haggard's 
"  Heart  of  the  World,"  and  Mr.  Seton  Merriiimn's  •'  Flotsam." 
The  first  two  may,   of   coiu-se,   '  ••    ■  •    ■     ,./•   but 

"  Oceana  "  will  always  have  a  p.  est,  and 

no  one  has  quite  taken  Mr.  l'iiei...r  v  iiiic  e  m  ii.o  »orld  of 
.Science.  The  books  are  compact  and  well  priiite<l.  Their  only 
fault  is  that  they  are  a  trifle  heavy  to  handle. 

The    Dkcian    Phrseiution  (the    Hulsean  Prize  Esaav  for 

IMW).  by  Mr.   John  A.  F.  Gregg.  B..\      ""     '          '     '  'ngs 

out  very   clearly   a    familiar    but   si:  : ly 

Christians  were  for  tho  most  part  •  ■■'                .■.   .:..  rs 

and  i)ei-seciito<l  by  tho  good.     Th                    len  who  !  me 

regard  for  the  welfare  of  the  gre.ii  *  ...,  ,.    .  -■■'"  •".  .  tho 

marks  of  disintegration    and   corruption.  :lio 

old  Roman  idoals  and  virtues,  an. I  tin  \  ..  iso 
all  their  influonco  in  favour  i  v.  Their  mistake,  of 
course,  was  that  they  rcckone<l   '                     v  as   one  nf  the  force* 

that  made  for  dissolution,  wheri  :»vo 

shown  them  that  the  Christian  li  iice 
in  the  <lirection  of  government  and  .'-.  ■                         >. 

In  The  Christian  PorTnTVE  ny  -  l"IIi.it  Stock, 

3s.  n.),  the   Rev.  N.  !>  !ly 

the    points    at  issue   !•■  los 

touching    tho    Kucharistic    sacntico    aii.l    ll.i  Mr. 

Dimock's  sympathies  are   "anti-sacerdotal."  :  .wovor. 

collected  some  useful  references,  and  he  speaks  ul  tlieological 
opponents  with  respect  and  charity. 
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Hinono  in\!  Boohs. 

— ♦ — 

THE   PARADOX   OF    LITERATURE. 

It  seems  sad,  but  I  fear  there  can  be  no  doubt  but 
that  Carlyle,  whom  our  fiithers  regarded  as  an  inspired  seer, 
was,  if  a  pr  '  •  Mien  a  prophet  of  Bnal.  For  many  years 
we  have  1>'  iig  for  tliat  once  tremendous  reputation 

to  recover  the  ground  it  had  lost,  to  emerge,  shining 
again,  from  the  dark  cloud  of  all  those  .«(iualid,  unneces- 
sary revelations,  from  the  efl'ects  of  a  biography  written  by 
a  friend  of  "  ter-e»th."  One  thought  that  those  histories 
of  indigestion,  heavy  bread,  and  cross  ^Irs.  Carlyle  would 
fade  away  like  the  nightmares  they  were,  and  that  the 
great  figure  of  the  fifties  would  enter  finally  on  the  literary 
life  that  is  perdurable  and  immortal.  But,  alas !  people 
have  not  only  forgotten  how  Carlyle  was  dysj)eptic  and 
how  his  wife  showed  temper;  they  have  forgotten  all  else 
as  well,  so  that  of  the  primeval  seer  nothing  remains 
except  perhaps  a  dark  and  threatening  shadow — a  fetish 
to  which  men  no  longer  give  sacrifice.  It  is  sad,  and  yet 
no  lover  of  literature  can  say  that  the  fate  is  wholly  unde- 
served. The  man  who  s^aid  that  Keats  possessed  nothing 
but  a  "  maudlin,  weak-eyed  sensibility,"  the  critic  who 
admired  the  whi^ky-and-8entiment  vein  of  Bums,  who 
went  through  the  Waverley  Novels  and  found  all  (nearl}') 
barren,  because  there  was  nothing  "profitable  for  doctrine, 
for  reproof,  for  edification,"  is  surely  condemned  out  of  iiis 
own  mouth.  But  Carlyle  was  not  content  with  these 
minor  aberrations ;  he  enunciated  the  major  heresy  that 
genius  consists  of  an  infinite  capacity  for  taking  pains — 
perhaps  one  of  the  untruest  things  that  have  ever  been 
said. 

For  this,  it  seems  to  me,  is  the  paradox  of  literature 
— of  all  art,  it  may  be  said,  but  of  literature  in  a  more 
singular  degree — that  neither  genius  nor  the  result  of 
genius  has  any  relation  to  effort,  to  the  j)roces8  of  taking 
])ains.  Some  months  ago  I  endeavoured  to  show  in  these 
pages  that  the  finest  charms  of  the  finest  books  were  un- 
ci'' '■•  created,  and  from  the  theorem  thus  stated  one 
III  .  i -e  the  corollary — that  conscioas  effort,  taking 
]jains,  in  foct,  never  results  in  the  finest  work.  I  am  using 
the  superlative  deliberately,  not  for  merely  rhetorical 
purposes.  "  .Marius  the  Epicurean,"  "  The  New  Arabian 
Nights,"  most  of  Stevenson's  books,  indeed,  may  fairly  be 
classed  under  the  "  of  fine  literature;  but  one  is 
confident  that  ncit  r  nor  Stevenson  will  ever  be 
accounted  by  competent  critics  as  makers  of  the  finest 
lit  lioth  these  men  may  stand  as  examples  of 
ti.  lit  to  which  conscious  purpose  and  effort  in 
literature  may  attain ;  their  achievement  is  high  and  fine, 
but  not  of '  ■  •  .  ■  ,  .  We  have  heard  of 
Pater's  1om„  „  ,  :  .  .  i  urs,  of  the  fevers  and 
the  chills  which  he  suilered  in  the  writing  of  his  master- 
jjiece,  of  r  -m  of  noteM  and  memoranda, 
of  the  ni:s:  ,  ,  ;  and  recopied,  interlined  and 
altered  year  after  year.  Stevenson  told  us  frankly  how 
from  his  youth  upward  he  toiled  in  liis  vocation  ;  how  he 
soiii'lit    h\   all    means   to  learn    to   write,  setting   himself 


in  the  class  of  the  masters.  And  yet,  with  all  this 
infinite  taking  of  jiains,  neither  the  one  nor  the  other 
accomplished  anytiiing  beyond  the  second-rate.  We 
know  how  a  certain  player,  with  a  smattering  of  general 
information  and  more  general  literature,  took  the  old 
creaking  dramas,  the  chronicles,  and  the  story-books  in 
hand,  and  hacked  and  slashed  and  scribbled  away  for 
a  livelihootl,  relishing  the  work  heartily,  no  doubt,  but 
wholly  unaware  of  the  dignity  of  his  task.  But 
Shakesj>eare's  taskwork  turned  out  to  be  the  finest 
literature  in  the  world.  Sir  Walter  Scott,  again,  wrote 
his  romances  jmrtly,  it  would  seem,-  for  the  fun  of  it, 
jmrtly  that  he  might  build  a  dubious  Gothic  jialace  and 
buy  moors  and  woods.  He  wrote  faster,  and  still  faster, 
and  the  less  the  ])ains  the  better  the  result.  The  "  bow- 
wow style  "  was  his  phrase  for  his  work,  which  will  live 
while  any  romance  is  left  in  the  world.  Then  there  was 
an  Anabaptist  tinker — a  fanatical,  illiterate,  and  probably 
most  unpleasant  jierson — who  tried  to  write  a  tract, 
and  succeeded  in  inventing  one  of  the  best  picaros  in 
literature.  It  is  said  that  Defoe  had  the  infinitely  tedious 
design  of  making  an  allegory  about  somebody's  state  of 
mind — I  forget  whether  it  was  Defoe  himself  or  a  friend 
of  his,  who  refused  to  speak  to  his  family  for  twenty-eight 
years — but  the  symbol  of  "  Robinson  Crusoe  "  has  happily 
entirely  overshadowed  the  thing  signified. 

This,  then,  is  the  ^laradox  of  literature,  that 
its  highest  rewards  are  not  bestowed  on  earnest 
effort  and  patient  endeavour,  but  on  the  elect  alone, 
on  those  who  have  "  taken  the  trouble "  to  be  bom 
geniuses.  In  letters  patience  and  perseverance  count, 
it  seems,  either  for  nothing  or  for  very  little,  or, 
strangely  enough,  guide  the  writer  by  paths  which  he  had 
never  dreamed  of,  which  he  may  probably  have  abhorred, 
to  a  goal  entirely  beyond  his  conception  or  desire. 
Christian  in  the  "  Pilgrim's  Progress  "  is  a  rare  picaro,  as 
I  have  said,  but  how  shocked  Anabaptist  Bunyan  would 
have  been  if  he  could  have  understood  the  manner  of  his 
success.  And  the  principle,  which  undoubtedly  applies 
to  the  highest  achievements,  is  not  without  its  ajiplication 
in  the  lower  walks,  in  the  region  of  the  literature  of 
endeavour  and  studied  calculation.  For  it  seems  to  me 
that  one  of  the  greatest  mistakes  that  a  writer  can  commit 
is  to  "  read  up  "  a  subject  with  a  view  to  writing  alx)ut  it, 
to  "  cram  "  history  for  the  esj^cial  purjwse  of  writing  a 
historical  novel,  to  deliberately  make  a  journey  in  pursuit 
of  "  local  colour."  This  is  the  dreadful  method  of  writing 
dull  books,  the  infallible  mark  which  points  out  the 
hopeless  author.  They  tell  us  of  j)ersons  who  sj»end  a 
fortnight  at  Paris,  and  at  the  end  of  their  visit  understand 
the  whole  life  and  humour  of  the  Quartier  I>atin,  and  by 
their  works  we  know  them  I  Burne-.Iones,  we  have  heard, 
drew  the  inspiration  of  his  j>ictures  from  half-forgotten 
poems,  and  so  must  the  material  of  imaginative  literature 
lie  unconsciously  gathered,  given  to  forgetfuhu-ss,  it  may 
be,  for  many  years,  and  at  lust  drawn  out  into  the  light, 
having  lost  and  gained  somewhat  in  the  darkness.  Many 
of  our  HKxlem  writers,  those  chiefly  of  the  advertising 
kind,  whom  frequent  paragraphs  proclaim  as  *'  studying 
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the  cuneiform  with  s  view  to  writing  a  romance  of  early 
AsHyria  "  or  "  Hpending  the  winter  in  Baratnria  in  order  to 

investi;^atc  tlif  n-igii  of  Sanclio  Panza  in  tin*  htate  imiimtx 
of  tlu'  ]M'rioil  with  a  view,  Siv.,  &c.,"  are  iilte  vintners  who 
bring  us  their  crude  new  wine,  rough  from  the  vat;  it  in 
but  rarely  tliat  we  taxte  the  authentic  juice,  refinwl  and 
purged  hy  a  long  sojoum  in  forgotten  darkness. 

There  can  be  no  (|ue8tion  an  to  the  truth  of  all  thin  ; 
the  propositions  that  the  highest  art  is  unconscious, 
that  taking  pains  does  not  make  for  su|irenie  excellence, 
that  even  the  materials  for  imagination  to  work  on 
should  l)e  gathered  unawares,  sul)limed  secretly,  as 
it  were,  from  the  gross  substance  of  life  and  the  world — 
these  are  axioms  that  may  be  proved  by  the  plainest  and 
most  illustrious  examples.  But  the  "  reason  why  "  might 
present  more  difficulty  to  the  incjuirer,  who  acknow- 
ledging the  fact  might  very  conceivably  be  puzzled  as 
to  the  cause.  To  me  it  seems  that  these  "  irrational " 
phenomena  are  to  i)e  explained  by  the  very  nature  and 
origin  of  literature,  which,  in  common  with  all  the  arts, 
is  so  profoundly  irrational.  Of  course,  "  science,"  with 
calm  and  dignified  ineptitude,  has  "  explained  "  the  origin 
of  literature  as  of  everything  else ;  men,  it  informs  us, 
were  tired  after  their  day's  work,  and  felt  the  need  of 
play ;  and  "  plays "  were  accordingly  invented.  The 
explanation  is  "  scientific  "  certainly,  but  on  the  principle 
of  eiiliiL  nou  sunt  multljdiciDuht.  jn-ater  nectssilcttevi,  it 
seems  a  pity  that  our  old  friends  the  early  dream  and 
the  indefatigable  ancestral  ghost  were  not  made  to  account 
for  art  as  for  religion.  Tlie  truth  of  the  matter  is,  of  course, 
far  otherwise,  and  though  we  shall  probably  never  clearly 
understand  the  origin  of  literature,  it  seems  evident  that 
it  with  all  the  arts  arose  from  that  primordial  and 
universal  sense  of  mystery,  from  the  original  ecstasy 
which  separates  the  man  from  the  brute.  Mysterious 
in  its  origin  it  has  remained  a  mystery  all  through  the 
ages ;  we  can  only  admire  and  adore  its  beauty,  and 
wonder  at  its  work,  forced  to  believe  in  a  miracle  which 
we  cannot  understand,  for  which  that  all-pervading,  all- 
pretending  science  can  furnish  no  formula.  Literature 
is  the  key  to  life,  the  reflection  in  a  shining  and  glorious 
mirror  of  our  imperfect  and  cloudy  actions.  And  if 
t'arlyle  is  fast  gliding  down  into  the  vale  of  the  forgotten 
it  is  because,  with  all  his  wisdom,  be  did  not  perceive  the 
essential  things  of  life,  and  he  was  ignorant  of  life 
because  he  was  ignorant  of  literature.  J^iterature  is, 
indeed,  a  paradox,  but  it  is  a  paradox  that  must  be  most 
steadfastly  believed.  ARTIIUK  MACHEX. 


EARLY    ONE    MORNING. 


[By  W.  J.  L.\NCASTER.] 
Dulcinoa,  lighting  by  chanco  upon  tho  following  rominiscenco 
hidden  away  in  the  rocessos  of  an  old  diary,  commands  nie  to 
"get  it  puMislied."  Quito  in  vain  arc  my  suggestions  that 
publication  is  often  a  matter  of  some  diflicnlty,  that  the  style  of 
tlio  diary  aforesaid  bordors  dangerously  upon  the  sentimental,  that 
tho  reminiscences  of  a  pair  of  irresponsible  holiday-makers  may 
prove  quit*  unattractive  to  the  general  public.  Dulcinea  waives 
such  trivial  objections  with  a  jorfectly  charming  confidence. 
Sentiment,  she   says,  rules   the   world,  while   as   to   the  reading 


public  ihe  huracilf  propotcn  to  engage  it«  entbuaiMtio  attention 
by  meana  of  an  intrixluctioii  from  hot  own  pen.  Now  Duleine*'* 
olTtira  are  not  made  to  lie  lightly  rojectM].  I  am  therefor* 
graciounly  accepting  this  one.  Perioiially  I  ahotild  have  felt  in- 
cliufMl  to  preface  the  matter  Iwfore  you  (ainoe  Ita  publication  ia, 
under  tho  circnmatanoca,  a  foregone  concluaion),  by  iiuTely  ex- 
plaining that,  someMrhoro  about  the  year  One,  Dulcinua  and  I, 
then  rocontly  ongagu<l,  and  staying  for  a  few  days  in  Oxford,  roao 
one  Juno  morning  at  an  absurdly  early   hour  and   U'       '  r- 

selves,    by    river,  and    in    soiiioU>dy    vise's    punt,    t^>  ; 

whence,  aftor  i  :ig   to  our   entire   ^:■  t 

to  have  returiM  ■  ty   and   without  fm  •     't 

is  tho  simple  way  in  which  the  adventure  strikea  me  now,  but 
Uulcinea  deems  it  worthy  of  lees  cursory  treatment,  and,  aa  ah* 
wiahes  it,  I  can  only  leave  you  to  tho  perusal  of  her  inimitable 
appeal  to  your  attontion  and  the  mottera  which  follow  it.  Here, 
then,  succm'deth  hor  inrocation  : — 

"  All  ye,"  she  writes,  "  who  know  or  over  have  known  what 
it  i«  to  breakfast  hastily  and  hatefully  at  8  30  ;  denizens  of  the 
City  or  of  Fleet-street  ;  frerjuenters  of  the  Law  Courts  ,  victims 
of  the  daily  Press  or  the  common  C'ounting-houtp  ;  wh«m  train 
or  omnibus  inexorably  summons  from   ill-i  H- 

cako  or  rasher,  to  dust  and  dirt  and  the  sort! I'  ^  ; 

and  all  yu  faithful  women  whose  whole  duty  to  man  it  ts  tor  tiftoen 
sad  minutes  between  8  'M  and  8  46  to  charm  with  the  easily 
broken  spell  of  perfect  silence  the  poor,  pale  sulTerer  from  morn- 
ing dyspepsia  who  belongs  to  you,  to  soothe  him  with  his  paper, 
to  buttctr  his  toast  for  him,  to  kiss  him  even,  but  never,  never, 
on  pain  of  his  displeasure,  to  speak  to  him  -all  ye  men  and 
women  who,  for  tho  soke  of  one  yearly  happy  holiday  moon  of 
breakfasts  eaten  where  and  when  ye  please,  sustain  with  fortitude 
penaucos  so  dire  and  so  diurnal,  road  and  refresh  yourselves  with 
tho  tale  of  a  breakfast  digesUni  long,  long  ago,  when  youth  was 
still  subjective  with  us,  and  Juno  was  still  indubitably  Jime." 

Such  is  Dulcinoa's  invitation  to  you.  Trusting  that  it  has 
enlisted  your  sympathies,  I  proceed,  with  the  help  of  tho  diary, 
to  relate  how  once  upon  a  time  there  came  to  Oxford,  one  fine 
evening,  a  certain  girl  and  a  graduate  (time  lingering  for 
their  special  benetit  in  the  heart  of  a  golduii  summer  term). 
Fortune,  says  tho  chronicle  of  their  doings,  waited  upon  their 
hot  and  dusty  arrival  with  a  reviving  breeze  and  all  the  glories 
of  a  rosy  sunset ;  and  if  tho  colour  foretcild  ratliant  days,  no  less 
had  opportunity  conspired  for  the  bringing  together  of  two  lianl- 
worke<i  truants  from  town  and  society  the  better  to  enjoy  them. 
Consider  (says  Dulcinea)  what  pair  of  hearts  would  not 
have  danced  at  such  a  welcome.  At  any  ratu  tho  graduate,  soon 
ensconced  once  more  in  a  college  as  good  as  any,  and  the  girl 
safely  nested  (under  tho  wing  of  a  mild  and  maiden  aunt)  in  a 
room  pt!rche<l  conveniently  opposite,  carried  tho  lightest  and 
most  careless  spirits  of  any  in  Oxford  fresh  or  faded. 

But  these  two  were  still  of  tlie  former  band.  The  graduate 
could  still  find  faces  he  knew  to  greet  him  in  college  and  street ; 
old  associations  were  still  unbroken,  old  landmarks  still  clear  to 
him  ;  Oxford,  tho  last  of  his  nurses,  still  kept  a  kindly  luiml  upon 
his  shoulder  :  while  the  girl's  first  recollections  of  tho  pla<.-e  dated 
from  a  certain  day  a  few  months  earlier  when  she  had  given  him 
a  rose  (and  something  still  more  fragrant)  in  a  garden  where  the 
two  had  little  business.  Now,  with  the  present  marching  so  deli- 
cately amid  the  scones  of  tho  first  enchantment,  the  tliought  in 
the  heart  of  each  was  to  waste  no  precious  moment,  and  they 
loitere<i  late  in  the  town  that  night,  the  cool  air  flowing  grate- 
fully around  them,  and  ever  in  front  of  them  some  groy-toned 
silhouette  of  college  or  old  house  against  the  clearness  of  the 
evening  sky.  And  after  their  good-nights  were  said,  the  graduate 
sat  in  his  window  conjuring  up  many  an  old  familiar  scene 
through  tho  medium  of  blue  smoke  curling.  To-morrow  they 
would  revisit  them  all — a  favourite  quadrangle  or  two,  a  certain 
garden,  a  window  they  loved,  seen  through  an  archway  and  filled 
in  lieu  of  stained  gloss  with  a  sycamore  whose  gracious  green 
foliage  sunlight  transformed  to  golden,  the  river,  tho  cooltb  of 
the  river  at  twilight,  a  scene  of  still  waters  with  yet  a  little 
light  in  them,  fading  reflections,  a  dreamy  shore.      The  boom 
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of  Gr«*t  Tom  omim  arro**  the  roofn  to  him,  slow,  mr^wnnt.  Too 
Ut«  to  at**!  an  exi-  '  i>  ttnrty 

momiog  !     How  c<' .  i'»«iay 

than  l>y  «tf>a)in|;  mwmy  to  UodMow  bufore  the  world  was  woU 
•ware  of  ita  light  ami  frwhoeas  t 

Thua  iviloctini;,  the  grailuate  glanced  across  tho  dark  street 
to  the  window  opposite.     It  was  faintly  iIluminat<Ml.      Itt^auty 
needed  a  guit«r  to  serenatle  her.      For  want  of  ono  ho  whistlixl 
tho   air  of   a   canxonet   and    repoat<-d   it  till   it  was   caught  up 
and    roturiie<l   to   him.     Then   followed  a   jwrloy  with  a  slja<low 
pooping  from  behind  a  window-blind   from  his  (nnnt  of  view,  or 
from  hers  with  a  glowing  pipe  bowl  (all  that  she  could  so<>  of 
him).    "  Mominga  were  the  liest  part  of  snnimor  ilnys  if  ono  only 
r..nli)rp<i  that."    "  Porhftps."    "  Did  sho  know  how  Port  Meadow 
•  I    from   the   river   in  that  early  light  f  "     "  No  ;    how  ?  " 
..  ,  _>. .  1  -,-  -ither  sleepily.     "  Well,  qaito  delicious.     Had 
■  >■  strswl>erriea  to  be  plucked  at  AVytham  ?  " 
•'  ie>,  yis,'    with  ;i"    "      '•  _■  intoreat  (and  this  time  an  adjective 
followiKl  such  H»  go.1  _  lit  use  when  praising  Jove's  nectar), 

"  <>r,"  contin:-'  |kj  liowl,  "  of  the  cream  at  a  neighbour- 

ing farm,  or  ti;'  -  i>f  Godstow  Inn,  or— in  short,  eo\dd  she 

N'  ii[i  bright  and  early  and  go  in  search  of  a  breakfast  in  those 
regions  of  the  upper  river  ?  "  "Oh  exquisite  !  Oh  divine  !  Oh 
most  .\rcadittn  !  But,  the  necessary  tribute  to  tho  regulation 
breakfast  table  ?  "  "  Could  not  that  l>e  waived  with  such  a  duck 
of  an  aunt  as  hers  to  persuade  ?  "  "  Persuade  ?  But  how  ?  " 
*'  A  note  would  explain  it."  "  Who  should  writ©  it  ?  "  said  tho 
shallow.  The  gra<luat«  would  write  it,  convincingly.  Then  Honuty 
i>  o.  A  pause  of  heartfelt  satisfaction.  Then  a  few  tilings 

At  last,  gO(Ml-nighl  said  tho  pipe  bowl  :  and  good- 
night to  you,  said  tho  slntdow,  and  extinguished  hersolf  with  the 
candle.     The  interval  was  undisturl>ed,  even  by  anticipation. 

That  narrow  Oxford  street  is  perforce  a  votary  of  coolness 
and  greyness  till  long  after  early  morning,  but  experienced  in- 
habitants may  guess  while  yet  abed  somothing  of  tho  look  of  tho 
^i  '  V  above  it  from  the  heraldry  of  a  thousand  birds  piping 

1.  .  for  cloud  or  gloefully  trilling  for  sunshine.     To  the 

gra<limte  early  awake  on  tho  following  day  the  note  of  joy  seemed 
certain,  and  tho  air  which  flowed  in  with  it  fresh  and  fragrant. 
Six  o'clock  or  something  later  saw  a  meeting  under  a  college  gate 
and  the  start  of  the  expedition. 

A  little  rain  had  fallen  in  tho  night  despite  the 
shepherd's  sunaot  of  tho  previous  evening.  Afield  there 
would  bo  pearls  nestling  in  bntt<'rcuiis,  and  diamonds  flashinc 
upon  fresh-clad  elms.  So  they  stopped  merrily  rivorwards  to 
«e«i  thean  thin?*  and  others.  In  the  lialf-awakoiiod  "  Hrond  " 
'I  us  scouro  as  yet  from  tho  allurements  of 

t  ;  s  plaiitod  opposite!  her  gates.     Window 

ft,  ■  !.  /«!  m  lifuhnhiHc  l>eliind  dull  shutters.  Tlio  cab-ranks 
wi  r.  o.  ..  rtwl.  The  "  Corn  "  and  St.  Gih-s'  wi;ro  empty  of  gown 
ami  flutter.  Only  a  scout  or  two  strolling  leisurely  towards  his 
college  shared  Walton-atreet  with  them  ;  not  a  tram  i)iirado<l 
that  suburb  in  little  as  the  two  pasBe<l  along  it  on  thoir  way  towards 
I'"tt  Mewlow  and  tho  river.  A  littlo  later  they  trod  Walton 
I'.i.'Igo  and  looked  across  to  the  goal  of  their  morning  wishes, 
Tho  laDdscai{«  was  •  fresh,  iin  -,  summer  womls 

made  a  bravo  show  .  jreon  sIojh  i",  the  Thames, 

a  grey-blue  riblion  undiickcd  by  a  single  silver  sail,  gave  up  his 
brond  quiet  reaches  to  their  undisturlied  goo<l  ploasure.  Thoy 
hurriixl  down  to  tho  meadow  gate  (lacking  the  usual  beggar  on 
rr, ,(.■(,,... ,  -,n,i  across  tho  track  from  gate  to  boat-houses,  planning 
>'  •XI  from  among  tho  punts  if  their  guardians  should 

•till  ti^  Bio<*ping. 

But  on  their  arrival  an  unforeseen  difticulty  occurre<l. 
Bleeping  tlio  ownera  certainly  were.  The  curtains  of  the 
hnnso-l-oats  on  each  «ido  of  the  river  were  drawn.  Tliero  was 
'  '  life  ab  Punts    theru  were  in   jilciity,  a 

t  •  K  of  thcni  th   thoir  noses  pointing  acroas  tlie 

■tream,  but  never  »  ou  any  of  them  much  has 

ruga  and  cushions,  M .    .    :..    .    ...  im  where  those  might  lurk 

seamed  aecure  against  all  intrusion.  The  graduate  raisvil  tho 
•te«w  hat  on  hi*  head  and  amiled  comically  ;   the  girl  tuod  her 


eyes  and  was  soon  rewarded.  A  littlo  apart  from  the  covey  of 
punts  for  hire  lay  the  shajio  of  ono  un<ler  a  tArpauliiio  easily 
at-ooasiblo,  Tho  girl  put  ono  finger  on  her  lip  and  pointed. 
Under  ih.it  tiirpaulino  there  might  be  poles  and  even  cushions. 
At  any  rate  nocossity  dictated  further  invontigation.  So,  stopping 
cautiously  on  to  tho  raft  alongside,  thoy  lifted  a  corner  and  rolled 
it  hack,  and  in  so  doing  brought  to  light  a  private  and  most 
elegant  craft.  Hor  lines  wore  all  that  thoso  of  a  solf-roejiocting 
punt  should  bo.  She  was  painted  a  French  grey,  delicately  picktKl 
out  with  gold  loaf,  and  hor  name,  tiio  Loitorinnn,  daintily  en- 
scrollo<l,  njiponled  to  the  girl  at  once,  Sho  was  duly  furnished 
with  two  poles  and  a  bran-new  paddle.  liest  of  all,  she  carried  a 
luxurious  oi|uipmoiit  of  cushions.  Tlioreforo  the  girl,  who  knew 
a  good  punt  when  sho  saw  it,  instantly  broke  tho  tentli  command, 
ment,  and  the  graduate,  with  the  eighth  in  his  mind,  looke<l  alxiut 
for  signs  of  ownership.  A  laliol  attached  to  the  bran-new  paddle 
caught  his  eye.  Tho  legend  ran  "  Marclunt,  Exeter."  It  is  not 
related  that  Marchant,  of  Kxeter,  was  known  to  either.  All  we 
know  is  that  the  graduate  looked  at  tho  girl,  the  girl  looked 
back  at  the  gniduate,  ami  that  then  they  neatly  and  ox|)editiously 
foUUd  tho  taniaulino,  carefully  deposited  it  upon  the  stationary 
raft,  and,  smiling  serenely,  unmoored  and  put  ofl°,  unhindered, 
upon  thoir  further  journey. 

At  this  point  in  the  itinerary  the  graduate  ceases  abruptly 
to  exist,  liecoming  merged  in  a  ferryman  ;  tho  girl  becomes  a 
passenger  ;  tho  rivor  Hows  through  Arcadia, 

Says  the  diary: — Once  cosily  cradled  the  imssoiigor  lay  for  a  while 
very  quiet  among  the  cushions.  Perhaps  there  was  some  confusion 
between  these  and  another  pillow  dosi-itod  an  hour  earlier.  Or  per- 
haps tlio  vault  into  which  sho  looked  may  have  dimmed  before  the 
magic  of  half-shut  eyes  to  tliu  semblance  of  some  beautiful 
chamber  ceiling.  There,  clouds  of  shot  pearl  and  opal  ap^x-ar  to 
have  somehow  slid  into  the  Eastern  sky.  The  wind,  too,  is  said 
to  have  droppwl.and  tho  subdued  gleam  upon  meadow  and  river, 
if  no  loss  fascinating,  was  doubtless  more  languorous  than  tho 
surer  sparkle  of  sunlight.  You  are  to  add  to  these  inlUioiices  the 
smooth  manner  of  their  passage  through  tho  water,  tho  steady 
lunge  of  the  polo  towards  the  river  bod,  the  long  forward  glide 
which  followed,  tho  gloaming  of  a  shower  of  drops  caught  up 
with  each  recovery  and  carried  a  few  yards  up  stream  ere  thoy 
slipped  off  again  on  thoir  downward  journey,  and  you  ure  then 
oxpoctod  to  realize  the  subtle  potency  of  the  charm  which  gradu- 
ally lulled  the  passenger  into  tho  country  of  delicious  dreams 
and  lured  oven  the  ferrjTnan  within  the  pleasauncos  of  an  idle 
fancy.  For  ho,  it  is  related,  while  watching  (amidst  his  pleasant 
rhythmic  toil)  the  loveliness  and  the  wonder  of  sloop  carven  upon 
the  dour  face  boneatli  him,  fantastically  embroidered  his  delight 
in  it  by  imagining  a  novel  awaking.  Into  a  fair  green  field,  so 
ran  his  reverie,  musical  with  the  rustle  of  elms,  pied  with  white 
and  gold,  he  would  lift  lieaiity  without  awaking  her,  and  lay  her 
among  flowers  gently.  There,  if  tho  spell  but  hold,  sho  should 
softly  dream,  to  opon  wondering  eyes  at  last  upon  a  vision  of 
fresh  catos  and  rustic  dainties,  delicately  chosen  while  she  slum- 
bero<l,  and  offered  up  for  her  delight  adoringly.  You  see  tho 
ferryman  was  in  Arcady,  and  does  not  Arcady  sujiply  all  fruits, 
scarlet  pomegranates,  apples  spangled  with  dew,  poaches  in  thoir 
velvet  and  gold,  and  strawbt^rrios  iKSoping  ruddy  and  warm  from 
the  shelter  of  light  green  foliage  ?  Tho  little  scone  and  repast 
which  tiincy  ha<l  conjuroil  up  so  delight<-d  tho  ferryman  that  he 
was  like  t<)  liavo  floated  away  altogether  with  his  daydream  int<J 
the  days  glamorous  ami  golden  when  Pan  still  piped  among 
shoplionl  kings  and  shophordessos,  when  Fauns  yot  danccxl  merrily 
and  Dryad  girls  shone  white  in  haunted  twilit  groves  or  glim- 
mered rosy  ill  the  re<l  flush  of  dawn,  when  love  was  young  and 
tho  world  was  one  wide  pastoral. 

The  ferryman  was  fain  to  imagine  the  wooing  of  a  certain  maid 
amid  such  seem  s  iilyllic,  when  the  sun,  who,  to  his  credit,  can  still 
shine  glorious  and  wearilesH  whatever  the  ago  and  fashion  lie,  sud- 
donlyaummoiicd  him  to  tho  aitiialitios  of  a  prow^it  iioarlyas  attrac- 
tive. For,  sotting  eyos  upon  the  drowsiness  of  the  |>assongor  as  he 
strode  forth  of  his  attendant  clouds,  ho  in  one  blazing  moment 
smote  sleep  to  tho  corners  of  tho  earth,  and  with  him  the  spirit  of 
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•ilenio  that  hud  brcxvled  over  their  wayfaring.  At  that  bright 
iitroko  the  river  (lanhml  into  a  million  jxiintB  of  flniiio  ;  from 
liclds  iiiikiiown  li^'lit  brni'zus  8|irnii^'  and  (.'lanri'd  down  stream  to 
meet  thfm,  .^uirkening  wnt  and  dry  alike  into  iiuick,  lyrii-  Bjm- 
plionies.  The  Loiteritina,  caught  in  a  dance  of  ripplen,  dipixd 
and  liftinl  aa  light  as  any  nhallop,  anil  Hontturwl  on  hor  way  the 
gailier.  Laiit  and  best  of  all,  tho  txisionger,  raising  her  charms 
ni>on  ono  ronnded  olbow  tho  bettor  to  sec  the  canses  of  tho  sounds 
and  stir  about  her,  iNicamo  in  a  moment  alivo  and  alight,  and 
with  tho  ribbon  at  hor  throat  adiittor,  sunt  her  voice  ringing 
<lown  tho  brop/o  to  join  the  molodiex  of  tho  morning.  Hlitlioly 
sho  sang,  and  blithely  the  wind  freslionod  and  flowed  round  her 
singing.  Her  eyos  sparkled  nioro  brightly  than  tho  s]>arkling 
*nt(^r.  Her  bosom  rnso  and  foil  bolow  tho  white  boiHce.  Slio 
folt  tho  vigorous,  wilful  heart  of  tho  stream  lioating  strongly 
beneath  tho  surface,  and  gave  words  to  hor  sonse  of  gladness  that 
it  was  against  it  thoy  travollo<l,  finding  tho  hidden  allegory, 
delighting  in  life's  tension — youth  was  the  time  for  work.  Time 
to  think  of  idleness  when  the  hour  should  come  for  drifting. 

It  is  amazing  to  read  that  at  this  juncture  the  ferryman  should 
hftvo  made  a  parade  of  removing  invisible  signs  of  moisture  from 
an  apparently  unruflled  brow,  thus  challenging  comparisons 
lK>t\veen  pilots  and  passenjjors  in  general,  and  work  and  idleness 
in  particular.  Von  will  \w  glad  to  know  that  his  audacity  was 
(pionchiid  by  tho  sudden  and  skilful  conversion  of  the  bran-new 
l)addle  into  an  olVoctivo  water-spray,  driving  him  to  bog  for 
mercy.  Thus  properly  worsted  he  applied  himself  humbly  to  his 
work  again,  till  the  green  trees  of  tJodstow  Burroinidod  tho 
Luiterinna,  and  its  inn  received  hor  hungry  crow  and  passenger. 

Now,  though  the  diary  contains  a  true,  full,  and  ])artioular 
account  of  tho  eating  of  the  breakfast  soon  spread  out  in  a 
delightful  arbour  close  to  the  water's  edge,  Dulcinea,  much  to  my 
astonishment,  insists  upon  its  suppression.  When  reminded  that 
thi.H  very  breakfast  formed  the  sole  excuse  for  tho  resuscitation 
of  tho  diary,  sho  rejoins  that  after  all  it  didn't  matter  a  little  bit 
what  wo  ato,  tho  charm  of  thu  meal  lay  in  its  environment.  Any 
one,  she  remarks,  who  likes  to  go  to  Gotlstow  upon  a  fine  sum. 
mor's  morning  may  feel  something  of  that  charm,  and  under  saeh 
conditions  aa  ours  of  those  days,  ho  may  feel  the  whole  of  it. 
Dulcinea  therefore  advises  him  to  secure  tho  conditions  and  go. 
I  am  asked  to  make  special  mention  of  tho  fact  tliat  on  tho  return 
journoy  the  i)assonger  took  tho  polo,  tho  ferryman  the  cusliions. 
And  bo  it  said,  for  tho  encouragement  of  those  who  under  stress 
of  circumstances  decide  once  in  a  way  to  annex  a  punt,  that  when 
wo  brought  tho  Loiterinna  safe  and  sound  to  her  moorings,  a 
mere  smiln  of  intelligent  interest  i)orvaded  tho  faocs  of  the  men 
at  tho  boathousos.  They  seemed  to  understand  the  position.  Hor 
owner  was  not  in  sight  and  we  were  asked  no  awkward  questions. 


Hba   sMit  tb*   r«rM 
tho   "  Hric-«.Br*8  " 


SOME  AMERICAN  LITERARY  TYPES. 


I. 
thp:  christian  .scii;.nti.st. 

At  tho  age  of  twelve  sho  had  her  first  poem  published  in  a 
newspaper.  It  made  hor  very  happy  and  it  gave  her  family  great 
hopes  of  hor.  Her  mother's  jiastor  advised  that  sho  bo  kept 
from  reading  and  sent  out  to  play  as  much  as  po.ssiblo  ;  but  her 
mother  explained  that  tho  child  would  nat  play  and  could  not  /«• 
kept  from  books.  N\'hy,  when  slu-  was  only  seven  thoy  found  her 
reading  Romeo  iinil  Juliii  ;  it  was  wonderful  tho  way  sho  IovihI 
Shakespeare.  For  a  few  years  the  local  jiapors  published  verses  of 
hers  every  week,  and  when  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  town 
was  celebrated,  thougli  sho  was  only  sixteen,  sho  received  an 
invitation  to  write  tho  jwem,  and  sho  was  made  tho  heroine  of 
the  day.  After  this  sho  began  to  lose  interest  in  tho  local  pajier 
and  sent  her  poems  to  the  magazines.  As  they  came  back  ono 
by  one  sho  grow  discouraged.  At  last  sho  passionately  declared 
that  she'd  never  write  another  jioem  in  her  life,  and  she  kept 
her  resolution  for  three  years.  Then  her  favourite  dog  died  and 
sho  wrote  a  few    tender,  sincere  lines  about  him  ;   in  fact,  the 


flrtt  linMre   linM  ■>!•  bm<l    arer    done. 
t<i    The    f'ftitunj,     and    it    Bpi>ear«<l    in 
de|>aKmont. 

Hhortly  aftorwanl  sho  fell  in  love  wi''  o 

to  town  to  visit  n    c>i||i.nc<   cluss-nmte,    '  i 

"idy  a  few  tlim  '  recoivixl    no   . 

Ho  was  tho  firM  •   had  ever  «<'<i;  ., 

of  what  •  young  man  ought  Ui  bu,  and  (or  year*  she  tliought  uf 
him  with  a  dull  yearning  ;  in  fact,  she  never  wholly  forgot  him. 
This  oxporiunco  was  a  groat  help  to  her  iMietry  ;  for  oa  ihe  did 
not  trust  any  ono  anflioiently  to  omfide  tlvi  •t'lry  of  h«r  love, 
she  express<'<l  it  in  verses,  lomo  of  which  she  fold  t"  tint  minor 
I  ~  liy   under    an    assumetl    name.      One    of    the 

I  1  in  the  weekly  p»j)or  of  a  near-bv  oity.  the 

editor  of  wliicli   neiit   her   tho   {teiMT  foi  a  year  a-  ■• 

l)ecanu!  intorostetl  in  tho  articles,  entitle<I  "  'I 
Sophy,"  of  a  woman  belimging  t-i  tho  staff  and  in  a  few  months 
she  had  become  one  of  tho  moit  enthusiastic  disciples  of  Christian 
science.  Sho  wrote  to  the  editor  to  express  her  thanks  for  the 
help  tho  articles  had  civen  her,  and  she  was  startled  t<>  see  her 
letter  in  the  next  issue  of  the  pa|ior  and  to  fiiHl  one  of  hor 
sentences  serving  as  a  text  for  the  weekly  discourse.  The 
sentunco  was  :  "  It  seems  to  mo  now  aa  I  look  hark  on  my  life 
that  every  trouble  that  has  come   into  it  b'  ^u 

way."     The  writ4>r  made  a  great  deal   of  ti  ig 

out  that  only  through  siifTering  could  we  IrMik  for  "  thu  itevelup- 
raent  of  the  inner  vision." 

When  she  was  thirty  her  father  died,  and  a  few  months 
later  she  lost  hor  mother.  Sho  had  a  little  money  and 
she  might  have  livo<l  comfortably  in  the  village  with 
hor  friends  ;  but  she  dreaded  tho  old  a-^  '      -  and  she  bmgocl 

for  a   broader   life.     So    sho  went   to    N  nnd    liv«l   in  a 

cheap  boarding-house   in    Harlem  and   |»inMHi   li  .ns  in 

the  libraries  reading  Kmeraon  and  the  Stoic  pbi  One 

morning  she  receivoil  a  letter  from  home  saying  that  tho  city 
lawyer  who  investe<l  her  money  had  abscondott.  She  was  sur]iris«d 
that  she  did  not  care  more  ;  she  would  have  to  earn  her  living 
now  like  those  busy  young  women  at  her  boarding-house  who  loft 
homo  so  early  in  the  morning  and  did  not  return  till  night.  She 
told  one  of  them,  a  type-wTiter,  about  her  misfortune.  The 
girl,  who  had  seen  some  of  her  verses,  asketl  why  sho  didn't  try 
to  get  some  work  on  a  news|vipor  or  to  write  for  the  magazines. 
Tho  next  day  she  went  from  iinws]iaper  office  to  newspaper  oftice, 
but  every  wlitor  that  she  saw  said  ho  didn't  like  t  n 

—there  were  so  many  things  they  couldn't  do.      I  if 

she  could  turn  in  any  society  news,  and  when  she  said  she  didn't 
know  any  six'iety  people  thoy  seemed  to  think  she  was  hopeless. 
That  night  she  told  tho  ty]M>writer  about  her  experience  and  the 
girl  remarke<l  :— "  I  guess  the  only  thing  to  do  is  to  write  for 
the  magazines.  I  should  think  any  one  who  can  write  such 
lovely  poetry  as  you  ought  not  to  have  any  '•  '  t; 

a  living."     This  remark,  however,  instead  •  ;  r 

feel  worse :  at  this  crisis  her  Christian  science  fai!. 
Shecountt"<l  tho  money  sho  Imd  rw-oiviMl  for  her  \  :<! 

that  it  amounto<l  to  forty-three  ilollurs  I  In  ten  years,  forty -three 
dollars  !  She  decided  that  she'd  write  some  more  articles 
and  send  them  to  the  religious  weeklies  that  she  hail  been  used 
to  reading  at  home.  She  thought  she  knew  the  kind  of  work 
they  wanted  and  could  do  as  well  as  some  of  the  «Tit<-rs  who 
oft<>n  had  articles  published  in  it.  That  night  she  wrote  a  de- 
scription of  the  old  church  in  her  village  :  it  had  often  lieen 
admiro<l  by  summer  visitors,  and  one  of  them,  an  artist,  said  it 
was  as  pictures<pio  as  anything  he  had  seen  in  Europe.  In  • 
week  she  receivwl  a  oheipie  for  three  dollars  for  it.  When  the 
proof  came  sho  took  it  Ivick  herself  in  onler  to  meet  the  editor 
and  ask  him  for  advice.  He  compliment««1  tho  article  and  said 
that  he  like<l  it  ptarticularly  because  it  was  written  with  a  very 
nice  "  touch."  Sho  didn't  know  just  what  that  meant,  but  it 
encourngetl  her  to  tell  him  her  story.  When  she  had  finished  he 
stiid  slowly  •-"  It  is  very  hard  to  live  by  writing,  very  hartl— 
especially  for  a  woman.  Isn't  there  anything  else  you  can  do?  " 
She  replied  that  she  hadn't  been  able  to  think  of  anything  cise, 
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ftu<)  for  •  long  time  be  wm  silent  aimI  tliotightfiil.  Then  he  said  :  — 
"A  little  W(iiu»n  trbo  writ«s  m  column  for  us,  '  What  is  Going 
On  in  tho  Churohea '—perhaps  you  know  it?— is  (;oing  to  ge* 
mairiid  and  we  shall  want  some  one  to  do  her  work.  It  doesn't 
pay  much,  but  its  fasy.  Three  dollars  a  wiH>k,"  ho  concluded, 
with  a  deprecating  lift  of  the  eyebrows,  as  if  ashninotl. 

Site  was  afraid  that  her  voice  and  manner  betrare<l  too 
iiiiioh  gratiticatiun.  "  Of  course,  I'm  not  at  all  sure  I  can 
do  it,"  she  addi<<l  modestly.  "  Ob,  I  guess  tlmt'U  b«»  all  right," 
be  said  with  a  sigb,  as  if  a  load  bad  Iwen  taken  off  his  mind. 
"  Mail  your  copy  on  Wwlnesday  night  so  that  we  can  have  it 
the  fimt  thing  on  lliuraday." 

For  throe  years  she  conductod  the  dojmrtmunt,  and 
Rhe  alao  developed  facility  in  wTiting  such  articles  as 
'•  Hints  for  Mothers,"  ahich  she  ran  as  a  serien  in  the 
l.iiiut'  Gaiettt,  "  How  to  Keep  the  Homo  Cheerful,"  and 
"  A  Wife's  First  Duty."  She  added  to  her  income,  too,  by 
writing  simple  little  jx^ms,  usually  for  young  peoi>lo,  wholly 
dilTerent  from  the  ]>oems  she  bad  written  as  a  girl.  She  is  past 
forty  now  and  her  face  is  marked  with  fine  lines  :  but  she  is  so 
slight  and  trim  that  at  a  distance  of  a  few  feet  she  could  (mss 
for  twenty-five.  She  has  a  miniature  apartmi'ut  in  a  great  bee- 
hive of  a  plaoe  in  upi>er  New  York  whore  hunctrtxis  of  writers 
and  artiata  and  actresses  live,  and  she  ]>rpparcs  her  own  meals. 
She  knows  a  great  many  ix>ople  ;  she  belongs  to  several  women's 
clubs,  and  during  the  winter  she  has  days  at  homo  and  she  oftt-n 
gives  teas  to  introtluoo  friends  from  out  of  town,  usually  sister- 
journalists.  People  say  it's  quite  wonderful  the  way  she  keeps 
up  and  always  seems  so  cheerful.  Those  who  know  her  best  say 
it  is  because  she  geta  such  help  from  Christian  science.  At 
preaent  she  is  vvry  happy,  for  a  publisher  asked  her  the  other  day 
to  make  a  collection  of  her  "  Hints  for  Mothers  "  and  to  let 
him  bring  it  out  as  a  Christmas  book.  If  "  Hints  for  Mothers  " 
is  a  succ«<sa  she  intt-nds  to  follow  it  up  with  a  little  book  cal1e<l 
"  Help  for  Everyday,"  in  which  the  philosophy  of  Cliristian 
•cienoe  will  be  applie<l  to  the  iM>tty  vexations  that  make  so  large 
•  part  of  a  woman's  life. 


jforelon  Xcttcts. 

— « — 

FRANCE. 

Tlio  last  ten  days  in  France  have  marked  another  stage  in 
that  movement,  inevitable  and  salutary,  of  decentralization  which 
bar  professors  and  men  of  letters  have  at  last  taken  strenuously 
in  band.  M.  Brunetii-re  recently  recalli:d  at  St.  Malo  that 
the  tendency  of  French  claasical  expression  has  always  been  to 
perfect  in  the  French  tongue  a  medium  for  general  ideas  and  to 
Mchew  a^  far  as  possible  all  those  signs  of  a  S|x>cial  origin  which 
Englishmen,  on  the  contrary,  are  wont  to  welcome  as  "  local 
colour."  But  hardly  lia<l  ho  quitted  the  Breton  town  when  a 
company  of  ardent  local  patriots,  under  the  auspices  of  the  two 
leading  philologist*  in  France,  M.  Gaston  Paris  and  M.  Breal, 
appeared  almost  lioisterously  on  the  scene,  with  the  divine  Celtic 
fire  in  their  eyes,  intoning  to  the  accomi>animont  of  their 
Armorican  harp  the  pn-an  of  their  province.  And  at  the  same 
moment  in  the  south  of  France  a  joyous  l>and  of  Gascons,  the 
"  Cadeta  de  Gaacogne,"  passed  gaily  from  village  to  village, 
•wakening  the  local  ijatriotism,  unveiling  monuments,  and 
■iDgtng  the  jiraises  of  the  poets  of  the  country  of  the  cicatla. 

M.  Paul  Marit-ton,  one  of  those  who  has  done  the  moat, 
after  Mi'trul,  to  keep  Provencal  alive,  found  the  happiest 
formula  succinctly  to  do«cril>e  the  object  of  these  local /i'(«.  In 
his  a<ldre«t  on  the  '.x.-casion  of  the  inauguration  of  the  monument 
of  Goudelin,  he  aaid  :  - 

Th*  fr»*    ' — ' "'  "'  'h»  living  force*  of  tb«  race  sail  of  the  soil, 

of  tbeir  •(.  .  this  U  what    Wte  felilirm    are    nakini;    for. 

Wh*t  tbey  »...;.  -..        i>  that  a  I'mvenval,  a   man  of  l.nn 'n...i,. -. 

a  Oaaeoa,  should  have  the  right  to  know  atxl  |i>Te  bla   aativi 

Um  Ubartjr  oot  to  r*pa>li«t4.    bis    anovtor*    in    favour  of  a  )>  ' 

abstract  that    it    <lenatino»liz<t«    him.     Thtey  protest    agamat  n  ivatoni  of 

iiatfof  iostractioa    which    rcdaee*    the  butory  of  Fraoea  to  Uut  of  the   I 


lie  di<  France,  to  that  of  the  ngKrondiaamonts  of  the  MonarcJiy.  And 
below  bia  national  nietropolia  I  bey  wish  him  as  many  regional  rcntrsa 
a*  there  are  ani-icnt  hiatoric  chief  towns. 

Only  those  who  have  lK<gun  to  realiKe  the  perfection  of  the 
Cfntrali>x'<l  organism  which  forms  nuMlern  PVniieecan  comprehend 
the  courage  of  a  writi^r  who  utters  such  tliinf;«  as  these.  M. 
Paul  B<iur{:et,  after  his  Amcriean  triji,  and  M.  .Maurice  Harres 
recently  in  his  "  Deracim's  "  gave  their  several  reasons  for 
rallying  to  the  idea  of  decentralijation.  But  tlio  staU^ment  of 
their  views  was  in  no  sense  a  challenge,  nor  was  the  time  then  so 
unfavourable  to  this  order  of  ideas.  Happily  what  was  going  on 
simultaneously  in  Brittany  camo  to  emphasize  the  importance  of 
M.  Marii^ton's  declaration. 

A  little  comjiany  of  enthusiastic  Bretons  bail  conceived  the 
idea  of  reviving  the  old  popular  ntiiiitrriea  of  their  picturesque 
land  of  Armor,  and  they  had  invited  the  two  members  of  the 
Institute  mentioned  alnjvo  tf)  boar  witness  to  the  fact  that 
Brittany  was  still  Brittany,  that  Merlin  was  not  dead,  that  if  the 
wandering  actors  had  l)een  hunted  from  the  lie  de  France  they 
still  remained  in  this  land  of  romance,  that  here  too  the  histK)ry 
of  France  was  not  all  told  when  the  doings  of  the  Capetians  and 
tlie  Bourbons  ha<l  been  chronicled  by  complaisant  courtiers  who 
were  also  scribes.  The  Breton  experiment  has  been  very 
successful.  There  was  even  a  Gaelic  delegate  from  Great  Britain 
present  to  carry  the  goo<l  tidings  back  of  the  revival  of  the 
Celtic  8|)irit  in  Brittany.  The  Breton  Union  was  organized. 
At  the  banquet  at  Ploujean  M.  tJaston  Paris  drank  to  the  Breton 
theatre  ami  spoko  of  the  Myttere  de  Saint  ChixnoU  at  having  been 
for  them  all  a  revelation. 

Brittnny  (naiil  be],  which  was  tlie  iiinfratrii-c  of  contoiiii)oniry  litera- 
ture |a  refereiicc  to  (liRtenubriaiiil],  is  the  very  country  of  modern  poetry, 
of  love,  and  of  the  ideal.  What  we  have  neen  to-day  at  Ploujean,  i»  it 
not  a  fruitful  seed  which  i«  boimd  to  bear  fruit ';'  For  we  ahould  not 
forget  that  cont.'mporary  art  has  r(!aobe<l  a  aort  of  imfHune  and  ia  re- 
duced to  nrtiUce.  It  is  dying  because  it  is  cut  at  its  very  roots,  because 
it  is  wonting  in  popular  art  |.M.  G.  Paris,  it  would  aecm,  has  not  read 
Mr.  Kipling).  Ihcse  p-opic  of  the  Mimtoti  have  arisen  upcntaneouslj . 
It  ia  the  best  way  to  decentralize.  It  is,  indeed,  something  original  and 
sacred,  this  tine  artiatic  manifestation,  it  is  the  very  expression  of  the 
religion  of  n  ix-ople  at  the  turning  point  in  its  ev(dution.  Wo  must  ask 
this  Breton  jx-oplc  to  begin  to  cultivate  this  remarkable  disposition  in 
oriler   to  create  a  theatre  of  its  own. 

The  last  sentence  must  bo  given  in  its  original  French  : — 

La  cloche  argentine  et  enfantine  de  la  Drctagne  ne  doit  plus  sonner 
le  glas  funebrc  du  i«R«t',  maia  bien  donner  son  carillon  d&iii  celui  de 
justic-e  et  de  fratemit6  huinaine. 

M.  Breal  spoke  with  not  less  fervour  of  the  "  renaissance 
of  a  national  art."  All  this  is  of  the  highest  interest  for  those 
who  are  curious  as  to  the  drift  of  thought  in  France.  Coming 
after  the  utterances  of  the  Vicomte  de  Vogtit?  at  ht.  Malo  it 
proves  that  M.  Joseph  Teste  and  M.  Paul  Morii^ton  are  not  to 
bo  allowed  to  stand  alone  in  their  salutary  campaign  against  the 
rigidity  of  the  old  principles  of  classicism. 

The  Goncourt  .\cademy  has  at  last  legal  existence.  The 
aeit  de  imijisance  has  l)een  signed  by  the  re|)resentatives  of  the 
Goncourt  heirs  who  had  cont<'Sted  the  will  and  those  of  tlie 
legatees,  MM.  Hennique  and  Daudet.  Out  of  the  1,400,0(X) 
francs  resulting  from  the  sale  of  the  Goncourt  books  and  works 
of  art,  400,000  francs  have  been  allotted  to  the  natural  heirs. 
The  remaining  million  will  suffice  to  give  a  start  to  this  new 
literary  corporation. 

M.  Paul  Bourget  has  just  published  anew  volume,  "  La 
Diichesse  Bleue,"  in  which  he  discusses  the  ((uestion  troale<l  by 
Diderot  in  his  "  Paradoxe  sur  le  Come«lien,"  namely,  whether 
the  artist  should  or  shoulil  not  really  experience  the  emotions  he 
int«ri>rets.  It  is  intortsting  to  find  in  his  introductory  chapter 
a  tribute  to  Mr.  Henry  .James,  emanating  from  a  critic  who  is 
himself  such  a  master  of  fine  analysis.     M.  liourget  says  : — 

I  could  wi«h  that  a  greater  novelist  should  undertake  this  problem 
of  artistic  |>«ycho1ogy,  which  I  persist  in  thinking  extremely  rich  and 
significant,  as  is  everything,  indeed,  which  touches  on  the  almost  unrt- 
plored  4l(unain  of  inti-Ilcctuiil  seiiMil>ility.  Among  t-ont<'inporary  writers 
I  know  Iwt  one,  Mr.  Henry  .lames,  who  has  nlTereil  us  any  analyses  of 
this  class.  I  refer  to  bis  remarkable  collection  of  stories,  "  Termina- 
tioDs." 
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M.  Koiirgut,  it  will  lie  m««ti,  ia  Komewliat  lK<liiiiilliaii<l  in  liii 
roiidiiin  if  lie  Iwim  only  ri'iwlu-d  timt  orin  of  Mr.  .Iiuiica'  voinnu-n 
wliioh  lilt  iimntionH.  Tlii' inHiumru  of  Mr.  Hmuy  Junici  <iii  M. 
Itiiiiri^ut  flatoH  from  more  timn  U>n  yi'irH,  unci  lia.>i  Im'couio  c<hi- 
Ntantly  inoro  iind  inoro  iipjUiront. 
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Tim  only  criticism  wo  liavn  to  niako  on  M««»rH.  Wiinl,  Lix-k, 
and  ('o.'h  liiindy  Nerins  of  xliillin^'  "  )>ict4iria!  "  );ni<1o)i  in  tliiit 
tliK  intellipmt  tniviill»r  will  timl  ju.it  xiitlicient  informution  to  i 
iiitikii  liim  lung  fur  mor»  iiml  the  nK<ri<  tonrint  too  nnich  "  liiMtory-  \ 
|iiul(ling."  The  method  of  illnstriition,  too,  Ih  a  tritlo 
niiHatisfactory  to  any  hninlilu  follower  of  Dr.  Syntax  in  hiH 
fnmons  Nuurrh  for  tliu  picturi!i«|ni>,  though  it  is  only  fair  to  aild 
that  uliilioriitu  liintn  itru  given  to  all  amateur  photograj>lierii  who 
may  desiiu  to  lill  their  little  home  gallery  of  holiday  *'  viewH 
for  thuniMulve.i.  ('yclifitM  aUo  Nhould  not  complain  of  the  ample 
direclioiiH  that  are  iimerted  for  thuir  lH>ni>tit.  In  "  IVn/.ance, 
Land'n  Khd,  anil  the  Scilly  Isle.i,"  a  page  or  two  is  very  ftouHilily 
devoted  to  e.xplaining  the  methods  of  pih-hard,  mackurcl,  and 
herring  li.Mhorio.s  ;  and  the  faithfid  aulwcrilier  to  "  Mudie's  " 
may  I  e  uHtoniNliod  at  thu  di.suovery  that  the  Penxanoe  Ladies' 
Book  Clul)  wax  futnuUxl  in  1770.  (>tht<r  literary  noti-s  are  not  bo 
happy  ;  for  iiistancu,  that  "  Mr.  Kden  l'liiliH>tt.s  Nome  time  ago 
Ntayed  at  Pen/.anco  for  the  lH>nolit  of  hix  health  "  ;  though  thix 
part  of  the  informaticm  is  sulliciently  up-tonlati^  to  record  tho 
starting  of  "  y.'s  "  "  Cornish  Mjiga/.ino,"  711.x/  Iteiir  rortnt.  In 
this  land  of  queer-sounding  naniox,  if  anywhere,  a  putriotically 
local  publication  seems  destined  to  tlourisli  ;  for  in  the  county 
of  Levant,  Clnysoyster,  Mara/.ion,  Nanji/.el,  and  Sonnini,  where 
hurioil  kingdoms  glint  beneath  the  coastwise  breakers,  and  wlnre 
the  Men  Scryfa  preserves  the  memory  of  a  son  of  CyndHdine, 
you  might  liH>k  for  a  tolk-lore  that  would  repay  the  most  hardemsl 
antiipiarian.  There  is  hardly  euou.'h,  even  considering  the 
niodest  si/.e  of  this  volume,  of  the  chirm  of  the  ( 'ornisli  atmo- 
sphere in  thi'.se  pages,  which  scarcely  record  a  single  one  <pf  the 
local  ditties.  It  was  with  something  of  a  shi'ck  thit  on  opening 
the  "  Scarborough  "  volume  we  came  uiM>n  the  identical  Viking 
ship  which  hail  done  duty  in  "  Fen/.ance  "  Hut  tho  town  its.df 
nuist  be  rathrr  dillicidt  to  write  al>oiit  with  any  of  the  interest 
uf  conviction,  for  its  charms  are  uhielly  to  be  foiuid  in  its  sur- 
roundings, such  as  Whitby  Abbey  and  the  ruins  of  the  old  castle. 
Tho  "  Scone  on  tho  Sands,"  untlinchingly  printed  on  the  lirst 
page,  is  sutiiciont  to  reikd  any  save  the  stouti'st  wanderer. 
"  Scottish  Highlands  and  Islands  "  opens  witli  a  8us|>icious 
naturalness  at  page  tH),  which  reveals  the  '•  Hirthplace  of  Llr. 
J.  M.  Harrie,  hirrienniir,"  with  instructions  how  to  gt-t  to 
"  Thrums  "  by  coach  from  t'lova  (liftcon  miles,  on  Tuesd.iy  and 
Saturday).  The  maps  are  i>iirticnlarly  good,  and  careful  provision 
i.s  made  for  tho  wants  of  tho  angler,  the  cyclist,  and  the  golfer. 
As  a  proof  of  the  hard  weather,  tl\e  la.st  note  in  the  book  is  inte- 
resting, for  it  .seems  that  in  tlie  Muckle  Klug^a  Lichthousc,  o(f 
the  coast  of  Unst,  tho  light  has  to  be  placed  at  a  height  of  "J.'iOft. 
to  osca|H>  tho  fury  of  the  waves.  The  .series  is  not  limit«Hl  to  tho 
British  Isles.  In  "  Belgium,  the  Ardunnes,  and  Midland, "  the 
editor  has  striven  to  condense  .1  librsiry  into  his  small  space, 
beginning  with  a  little  [Kitted  history  and  an  essence  of  aitistic 
conversation  (from  the  \  an  Plycks  to  .Ian  Steen).  and  going  on 
tt)  a  sketch  of  tho  military  o|«Mations  at  NVateiloo  that  is  remark- 
ably Well  done. 

Quite  a  diH'erent  character  aial  aim  have  Mr.  .Tohn  MuiTay's 
threo-shilliiig  (inidos  by  Mr.  i<^lward  \Vhym|)er.  They  are  not  1 
hew  to  a  public  which  has  long  lieen  able  to  appreciate  them, 
but  the  editions  before  us  have  Is-en  caiefnlly  brought  np  to  the 
level  of  contemporary  knowledge,  and  both  in  the  "  Chamonix 
and  Mont  Blanc."  and  the  "  /ertnatt  and  Matterliorn,"  the 
clindiur  will  hnd  all  said  that  he  desires,  and  more  than  he  deserves 
for  so  small  a  price.  The  many  thrilling  stories  of  ascents  and 
accidents  form  a  little  literature  to  themselves,  which  is  at  once 
the  excuse  and  the  distinction  of  these  capital  little  volunu'S. 

Of  gnide-liooks  iji  which  one  |)lace  is  alone  the  self-sullicient 
theme  connuend  us  to  the  sixpenny  guide  to  l.,owestoft,  pro- 
duced by  Messrs.  (•"l^rLscoll  and  i>i>t«'sio  (Dotesio  and  'J'odd), 
who  prove(on  the  authority  of  ("amden)  that  "  Lowe.stoft  existed 
before  Varmonth  was  heard  of."  .\n  extremely  pretty  etfift  of 
light  upon  wet  stono  and  iron  is  shown   in  the  photograph  of  the 


LowiHitoft    Mn<  ' 


tnd  there  in 


'iit'iit  ti'  kiio 


lilt'ti     I  riM  < ".  1 1 .11 !  I »:  I    111      iiif  lull'     lit    *    I 

which  we  haateii  to  inunortalixe  : 

n..-y  .'■ ■  '     '  •' ■•■ 

I 

The  i| 

t 

.     .     Knir  hi 

I 

From  I 

I 

To  tbe  last  enchant 

lends  uiniei-e.Hsary  n. 

1m>  siuig  "  («'■).      Kor  oin.Helies  we  aie 

a  trinniphant  rhyme  to  "  ImmmIUis,"  and  w><  ask  no  mor 

Bell's  Cathedral  Series  has  reached   .Mr.    A.  K.  1  1 

Volume  on  "Lincoln"  (Is.  (i<l.),  in  which  we  notiosi  u  ^ 
drawn  repriHluction  of  an  <dd  lithogiaph  of  tin-  "  Angelt  imi  ,    .md 
a  sketch    of   that   fascinating    "  Lincoln    1m|>"  whom  u«  should 

much  have  preferred  to  meet  in  the  faithful   '  ■  *' _  .  1    . 

graph.      Like  Cromwell,  he  cannot  stand    Ix 

are  gooil  pictuii'H  of  the  carviil  wotLi  ■■"  •'" 

and   of    St.    Hugh's    beautiful   di  '  t 

illustrations   of   all   are   the   repin 

lightful  pii.'tnres  in  the  South    Kensington    .Museum.  <  ■ '. 

and  Tk!.     The   catliislral  will  always   be   a   typic;tl    faV'  ■  \i 

architis'ts,  for  the  choir   and    east   tninsept  are   the   work  of  St. 

Hugh    in  the  last  di-cade   of  the   twelfth   century,  and   ai)-  the 

earliest  example   in    Kngland  of   the   style   kiDWii   in    Krance  as 

tiolhic.      Yet   this  architi-ctnre  is  essentially  ililfereiit  to  that  of 

Paris,  Noyon,  Senlis,or  Chartres.    It  is  only  at  Ku,iit  Ia>  M 

or   See/,   tli.at    yiiii   may   tind   the    same   kiiHl    of   AiufloN' 

feeling  in  the  work.     Mr.  Keiidrick   h:i      •  ' 

give  a  more  general  int«'iest  to  his  part  '1 

considerations   as    these  :  they  save   lu.^    »    ■I'mi    hk-   twwia 

into  which  we  have  alreaily  notictsl  that  others  of  the  same  series 
have  fullell. 

As  a  kind  of  comprehensive  g8iretti'«'r  for  them  that  go  down 
to  the  sea  in  ships,  Sir  tJeorge  Newiies'  publication,  the  "Coast 
Trips    of   (inat  Britain  "   ((kl.),  will    Ihi   found   of  some    service 
to  yachtsmen  and  othei-s.     It  includes  a  nipid   suiv.v  i.f  T!i  on.s 
si-eneiy  from  l,ondoii-bridge  to  the  Nore,  of  the  ■ 
and  watering-plac -s  on  the  east,  south,  and    we.si 
land,  and  of  the  Scotch  sen-liuo.    Many  useful  details  me  .i 
with  pictures  of  spots  that  we    pii'Siime   are    favom  iU-s  wit; 
faring   men,   such   as  the  Eddystone  Lighttii>iis«<    and  the  Suulh 
.Metropolitan  Casworks. 

"  A  Concise  (iiiide  to   the    Town    and    I 
bridge  "  (Macmillan  iV  Bowi-s,  Is  )  is    sutliii. 
the  name  of  its  author,  .Mr.  .lolin  Willis    ClaiU.     It  1 
and  accurate  little    hand  Isiok  for  visitors,  udminibly  1 
and  arranged  in  "Four  Walks."' 

lllaok's  (iiiide  to  "  Ka«t  Kent"  (la.i,  edited  by  K.  D.  JoriUn. 
aims  rather  at  j'uiding  than  informing  ii 
as  to  railways,  hotels,  routes,  «tc.,  are 

in  ilefault  of  much   antii|nariaii    matt^-r.    u    at    jci-t    uki-^    uie 
readers  to  lM)oks  where  such  can  lie  found. 


SOME   HISTORICAL  NOVELS. 


In  the  constant  endeavour  to  find  siimething  new,  it  is  very 
natural  that  novelists  should  turn  their  atlentinn  to  the  only 
thing  which  is  really  new  namely,  that  which  is  old.  Knt  thd 
same  methisl  will  not  always  do  for  the  present  and  for  tlie  {w«t 
alikji>.  -Mr.  W.  8.  Maugham's  story  Thk  Makinu  or  a  Saivt 
(Unwiii.  Os.)  is  a  success,  bnt  in  a  limit<Hl  way.  It  is  the 
work  of  a  professetl  realist,  bnt  to  apply  the  methoii  of 
"  Liza  of  Laml<eth  "  to  the  Italians  of  the  end  of  the  tifti-enth 
century  is  a  dilllcult  task,  and  the  snocesa  could  not  l>'  <'f  the 
same  efl'ective  kind.     For  a   r  I    histoiir  no\  1 

requisite     is     sym|iathetic     ir^  n,    and      Mr       ^ 

artistic  principles  do  nut  admit  ot  his  . 
any  high  degree.  He  makes  his  lift<>eii', 
kind  of  things  which  such  |ienple  actually  did,  but  he  does  not 
siuvetsl  in  convincing  the  reader  that  this  was  the  way  they  diil 
them.  That  is  the  worst  that  can  be  said  of  "  The  Making  of  ft 
Saint,"  and  it  leaves  us  a  most  reiwlable  stork',  excellently  Ut\d  : 
exciting  incidents  well  worked  up,  dialogu*    sufficient   and  not 
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cuabroua  nor  flat. 


PiirthnrmorB,  Mr.  Mkuxiuuii'a  rtialisni  in  not 

'    ■ '■ "         f    •  ViioM  an<l  a  liu-ht  Umch 

atiuii  of  till-  iiiniiiiera 


It  i». 


ult<u 


I 


H 
li:. 


Iio  go  (iirthext  Jwu-k  in  tlie 

itil.     A  man  may  P't  a  i;<miitiiI 

•    liki(  Inat   i-vnturv    in    lri<laiiil, 

■'"  "    "1     Kiij;l:iii(l  ;     hut    it    i»    moru 

:i>l<>r  t'l  tliu  I'arthugiiiian  siiciety  of 

.  loro  Christ.   Colonel  Hacitanl's  Han-Mbal's 

^""-   •'«.)  Imw  t!ie  aililitionnl   misfortiino  of 

tahly  |>ro\  |«ri»on  with  FUulwrt'n'  Sulammbo,"  of 

■'■<'.  ill  p<'iut  of  timt),  as  a  iMntiniiittion, 

uswluTo  Kli»iiborton<N,  with  tho  tortm-e 

:  iUp>.  till'  loader  of  the   niornmaries  who  rovoIUwl 

<•.     The  i-nmparis<m   i.i  ini'vitahio,   Imt  it  is  too 

u  for  •'  HiiniiilMirs  I>Bii);ht«.r."     In  jHiiiit  of  fiiot,  our 

.<f  Cnrthage  is  u.'Xt  to   nothlnj;   to-ilay.     '•  lVl.?ta  est 

.    spleniliil  achievement  of  Klauliert  waa  an 

II,   not    a    historical    construction.     Colonel 

IK'iis  with  a  aolihMjuy  of  Hamiloar  Karna  of  tho  most 

■i*''.v    historic    character.     When    tho    story   geta    to 

Hannihals   daughter    herself   the    solid    ground    of   history    is 
al«ndoneil,   but   hardly   to    tin-    lulvantage  of  the  story. 

Mr.  Freilerii-  Breton's  Tri  k  Hkakt  ((Jrant  Richanls,  Os. )  is 
perha|«  more  meritorious.  The  hero,  like  tlio  hero  <if  "Tlie 
Cl..istor  and  th.'  Hearth  "  again  tin-  iuevitiihle  comparison  -is 
driven  out  of  his  home  to  wimder  across  Kurope  on  foot.  He 
meets  Paracelsus,  Krasmas,  and  other  personages  of  the  time  ;  he 
converse*  with  thorn  -not  as  men  do  or  over  did  converse  on  this 
earth,  but  in  such  a  manner  as  to  suggest  that  his  author  was 
aiming  at  natural  dialogue,  and  might  attain  it  yet  if  he  coidd 
get  rid  of  his  historic  encumbranofs.  This  liouk  uIno  i.s 
Very  long. 

I  P  FOR  THK  GuKKX  ( Lawreiic-  and  Mull,  u  I,  on  t!ie  otii.r 
band,  is  .lelistitfully  shurt.  It  is  also  simpli- and  .straightforwar.l, 
•"^  *•■'  ir  of  truthfulness.    J t  relates  the  ad  entures 

"'   '  '  rk  who  startwl  in  the  year  IT'.IS  to  go  to 

Dublin  with  his  daughfe-r,  and  was  tsikeii  prisoner  by  the  n«bels. 
Tlie  author,  Mr.  H.  A.  Hinkson,  professes  his  indebtednnss  to  a 
genuine  imrrative  of  the  time.  He  has  assiniilato<l  indis^estible 
articles  and  facts,  better  than  is  usually  tlie  laso  in  this  cliusg  of 
b«»ok,  and  tho  inevitable  love  story  is  interwoven  niiturally  and 
unobtrusively. 

The  doc-trine  of  R.  L.  Stevenson  in  the  interpretation  of  Mr. 
Stanley  Weyinaii  is  the  inspiration  of  two  \ery  ditferent  Imoks 
-  Hosa  or  Aovkksitv,  by  L.  Copo  Cornfonl  ( Methuen,  Cs),  and 
TiieShkoudkd  Fack,  by  Owen  Rhoscomyl  (Pearson,  Os. ).  In 
Mr.  Cornfonl's  story  wo  have  the  tradition  pure,  as  it  was 
handed  down  by  his  spiritual  fathers,  or  as  near  as  his  powers  of 
oxijoaition  will  allow.  On  the  familiar  lines  he  has  i.,iistnat.Ml 
•  very  readable  novel,  indading  tho  sie:,'««  and  duiiveranco  of 
'-'  ■ '-n  Kliznl  •  ipromptu  diK-l,  and 

•''  The    1..  is    kept    well    and 

F"  •iiiiid.  "  The  Siiroiidi^d  Kace,'"oii  the  othnr 

*>"'  Id    friends   in  a  Welsh  dress,  and  not  very 

happy  in  it.  Or,  porhafn,  it  would  Ui  ii<«ror  the  truth  to  say 
that  the  (Vltic  genius,  which  runs  by  nature  to  thesufiernatural, 
finds  itatdf  ill  at  eawi  in  the  matti-r-of-fait  stylo  of  tho  jtrosent 
day.  At  any  rate,  Mr.  Khoscomyl  suc<ee.l8  in  making  us  feel 
that  there  is  magic  in  tho  air,  and  now  and  then  ho  lets  us  see 
It,  and  then  explains  it  away  tin  deferpnco  to  .Mr.  .Stanley 
Weyman  and  the  British  puMici  with  a  lad  graro.  His  hero, 
*''  .    f.,r  hanging  his  father,  comes 

"■'  ■  'ty  of   lawyers."  and   is  shortly 

I"''     "'"'■"  'wn  adventiir.-   to  an  enchanted  . astle 

in  ...injai.N  ..t  ;i  ^         ith  a   voilcKl  face.     The  story  goi-s  on 

with  a  goo«l  deal  of  life  whore  it  is  wildest  and  quaintest,  and 
Bniahea  in  some  r««»onab!e  good  lighting  and  a  c|Uaiitity  of 
explanation.  If  the  author  would  try  s<jiiiBthii.g  more  afUr  tho 
manner  of  the  Mabinogion  ho  would  probably  do  a  great  deal 
bi-ttrer. 


Corrcsponbencc. 

TENNYSON    AND    BRIGHT. 

TO     Mil-:     KDUdlt. 
Sir,  -  Your  convNpoud.'iit.  Mr.  T.-mi,l..,  thinks  it  ia.'xruHHbh. 
that  I  should  have  cit.«l  as  a  description   <.f  Bright  ii  well-known 
I  "  Maud,"  notwithstanding  I.oni  'iennyson's  reeeiitlv- 

1  '  .li.sav.)»al  of  thi.s  iiitei  pieUition.     My   little  lMH>k  was, 

I  believe,  in    tyi^i    Ufoie  the  pid>lication  of    Lord    TemiyKons 
"  Life  "  :    anyhow,  tho    interval   wa.«i  short,   and  I  ha.1  not  yet 
read  the  "  Life  "    when,    in   January    last,    ii\y    book   api>ear.Ml. 
Had  I  road   the    letter  which   Mr.   Temple  .juotes    1   should,  of 
course,  have  written  ditrerently.     But    it  would   not  hav  miulo 
much  diffeienco  :  for  I  was  roferring  to  an  unfavourable  opinion, 
supi>nsed  to  bu  embodi.d  in  Tennyson's  lines  :  and  my  iHiiiit  whs 
that  that  opinion,  once  jvipular.  was  .-xfterwards  reversed.     It  was 
siitlicieiit  for   my  purpose  that  the  lines  were,  rightly  or  wrongly, 
accept«d  as  a  description  of  Bright.     Mr.  Temple  allows  that  my 
error  is.  or  was,  a  *•  vulgar  "  one  :  and  it  was  with  the  opinion  of 
the  n(/;A"Srather  than  with  that  of  Tennyson,  that  I  was  concerned . 
But  surely  it  is   uniiece8.sai-y   to   be   so  indignant  at  an  error 
which  was  natural     indeed,  ineviteble.  It  is  the  common  practice 
of  literary  8.itire  to  reproUte  a  tyi>o  (in  this  case,  the  tyix-  p..nce- 
at-any-price   politician),    by   rejirobatiiig  a  jH-rson  rcpreseiitative 
of  that  t}-po.     In    the  versos  in  (piestion   the  niaiks  of  |«irti(ii- 
larizatioii    are   hufficiently   obvious.     Supjiose  that   the  passage 
were  to  go  down  to   posterity   us   an    uiKlatod    fraginont.     Woidd 
not  any  competent  critic   remark   confidently  that  it  contained  a 
jwrsonal  allusion,  aii<l  must  await  explanation  until  that  allusion 
should   be   determined  ?    And    would    not   a   comnientetor  who 
should  sUrt  the   hypothesis   that  it  referred   to    Brif;ht,    and  on 
that  hypothesis  should   daU<   it  at   18(V.  or  thereabouts,  \m  com- 
iiiend.Ml  for  his   sn^'acity  ?     That  Tennyson   was   thinking   of  the 
advocates    of    peace    with    Kiissia    is    beyond    .piostion.       Thi.se 
a<UdCBt.'S  were  not  numerous,  and    Bright  was  the  U.st  known  of 
them.     Within  the  lompass  of  thr.  o  lines  we  iin<l  four  apparently 
personal    touches.     (1\  The     iMirson    n-probat.d    was   a   Quaker 
("  broa(l-1.rinimo.l  ").     Bright,  and   no  other  man,   was  always 
roiiresented  in  /'ii,.i/i  as  wearing  a  broad-bnmmod  hat.     .Siipjx.se 
that  a  satirist  commenting  on   a  more  recent  controversv  were  to 
introtluce    the    big    collars    of    one    orator,    or  the   ey.-i,'lass    cf 
another,  would    Mr.    Temple  be   "  amazed,"  or   would  the  p.«}t 
be  justified  in  exclaiming  against  a  "  nonsensical   imputation  " 
if  one  were    to    fancy    that    a    iiersonal    ulliision    was  intended  ;■> 
(2)  He   WHS    interested     in    the   cotton    tnule  ("his   cotton"), 
(.■t)  The  words  '•  hawker  of  holy  things  "  romiml  us  of  Brighfs 
habit  of  .pioting  Scriptui-e   and   of  appealing  to   the  moral  law  ; 
and  wo  remember  that  his  opponents  were   much  irritjited  by  this 
pi-actice.     Our  supposed  annotator  would   happily   illustrate  this 
phrase  by  ijuoting  Palmcrston's  gibo  at  "  tho  h..ii.  and  reverend 
gentleman."    (4)  "  His  ear    .     .     .     rings  U.  the  chink   of   his 
|>enre."     If  it  were  still  pemiissible  to  adhere  to  the  "  vulgar  " 
interpretation,  we  could  rca.lily  account  for  this  phrase  by  noting 
that  Bright  was  commonly   accused   of  desiring   a  iHiacoful  [lolicy 
liecause  it  was  cheap,  an<l  of  having  more  regard  to  economy  than 
to  national  honour. 

As  Lord  TennyB..n  repudiated  this  interpretation  we  must 
discard  it.  We  are  then  <|uit  of  tho  supjKisilion  which,  however 
does  not  seem  to  mo  so  discomposing  as  Mr.  Temple  thinks  it  - 
that,  at  a  moment  of  not  controversy,  an  eminently  virtuous 
fxilitician  was  misunderstood  by  an  eminently  virtuous  poet.  On 
the  other  hand,  a  piece  of  satire  which  onco  seemed  terse  and 
poiiiU'd  now  beaU  the  air  ineffectively  and  no  man  can  tell  us 
what  it  means.  (j.  A.  VINCE. 

Birmingham. 

"C  A  KLACUE." 

■i«t     IHK    KDITOK. 
Sir, -In  "  Among  ,My  l!o<ik»    '  of  July  2  Mr.  .SI 
Walt  VNhituian's    line — 

I  know  I  uliall    out   pnu   like   m    ibild's    isrlncup    int  with 
at  night, 

siiy«,  "  I  luive  not  the  remotest  idea  as  t.i  what  :.  .•■ol 


lai  p.  ijnoting 
n  luitit  (lie  k 
..•III*  i"  " 
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In  till)  HAino  iNHiiu  yt)ii  ri'viow  a  VoliinDi  (if  tho  "  Eiiglitli 
Dialo't  Dii'tiormry."  Ilati  mk  iif  Aiimriru  micli  a  work  it  wmiUI 
Imvn  aH'iii'iliMl  Mr.  Sliiir|>  imotlii'i-  iii>ititii(^«  of  tlio  "  iiliiiiioiitjil- 
niiHN,"  oniili'ly  to  oiill  it,  of  Wliitiiiitii. 

•■  ('iiilrciiH  "  IN    n   iMiy'ii   Word.      Arn«n'rnn  1m';.  I  of 

Imililiii^  liri'B  by  nitlit  ;    no  ilouht  tlio  t»<it«>  for  it  is   i  .  t<i 

tliHt  fur  laiittiriut  of  tlin  iHjyii  in  tlii> ''  I^siit^rii  Ituurt-rB."  'i'hi< 
Scots  worn  (ilaro  I  Hiiy  no  f)  onttlx  raidtTH  "  rimtlurs  "  ovor 
lii>r«  and  no  limtorn  wum  ho  Nurvirdulilti  nx  u  "  durk  "  one.  The 
Aniorii'iiii  of  two  ^unonttioiia  n^o  wan,  in  tlm  iM>ntnil  8tJ»t4"« — now 
Oliio,  Indiiinit,  lliinoi.s  ii  HOttli'r  :  and  tho  ni;;htly  csni)' 
iMdiM|H>iiMul>li<  for  utility  und  nlniiit  tlin  onl.v  |HH-try  tl 
hod.  Wliitiiian,  wlii-n  ii  lioy,  curUiiuly  wi-nt  to  tli<'  .'<»ri 
"  coiiinionM  "  (with  iin  "  h,"  mind  yowl  with  Iiim  (.'oin|iiinionM  and 
nmdt'  tl  liro  ;  and  a.s  ei-rt  linly  hcmiu  tiuii-  during  its  iiurninx  h" 
Noiziid  a  lirand  and,  with  the  livti  coal  at  itw  end,  "  nit  "  or 
tracnd  rapidly  all  sorta  of  fanciful  fi^jin-i's  in  tho  darkni'N.s. 
(Circle*,  li<;tn-ii  ft's,  and  lonj;  ovaU  worn  t)io  favouritt-a  in  Indiana 
when  1  was  a  hoy. 

("ortaiidy  a  "  cnrh-i-uo  "  (not  "  cnrlccno  "),  an  wo  callod  it, 
i.s  ovanosi'ont  onou;;h.  Tho  Now  York  Sun  Noniu  yoam  ai,'o  |iuli- 
lishod  tho  iMintriliiitionR  of  ixTHons  from  many  pnrtH  of  the 
fonntry  K'vin;,'  donio  moRt  vahiahlo  information  um  t<>  our  dialistt 
wonf«.  It  is  to  Ih>  ho|>ud  thoy  may  Morve  a«  the  niiulenH  f<ir  uii 
"  Aniorican  Dialoct  Diotionary." 

At  any  rato,  I  trii.st  yoii  will  caime  this  littlo  hit  of  informa- 
tion to  ri'ach  Mr.  Sharp  that  ho  may  soo  how  virilo  wa.s  "  doar 
old  Walt'.s  "  idoa  of  hi.s  own  por.sistonco. 

ICAHHV    DOUGLAS   IIOHIN'S. 

1,1-8,  Unfor-avonne,  Louisvillo,  Ky.,   U.S.A.,  Ang.  U. 


"  ALOOFNESS." 

T<J  THK  EDiruK. 

Sir,  May  1  o.xplain  to  your  corroapondont  X.  that  I  meant 
tho  "  urowinj,'  ]K>piilarity  "  of  "  aloofness  "  was  an  iiistanco  of 
niodorn  vidjjarity  and  alfoitjition  ?  I  would  also  romind  him  that 
in  tho  time  of  Kogor.s  our  languago  wa.s  still  in  a  rom])arutiVfly 
uuHottloil  stato,  and  that,  amou;;  our  ohh^r  autl>or.s.  viany  things 
|»ns  om-ront  wliii-h,  in  niodorn  litoratiiro,  would  ho  attriluitiihle 
oitlier  to  tho  igiioraiKe  of  a  had  writer  or  to  the  i-arelossiioss  of 
a  ){ood  writor.  Tho  iLssuniplioii  of  \.  that  i  am  i'^norant  of  thu 
history  of  tho  word  in  ipiostion  is  an  ohlit;in^  ono,  and  not  in- 
oonsistoiit  with  his  impliod  position  -  namely,  that  authority  and 
proLodiMit  <>aii  justify  an  error.  .Moieovor,  ran  X.  show  that  the 
word  was  ovor  in  gonoral  use  V  How  many  old  autiiora,  in  addi- 
tion to  Kogors,  oan  ho  cite  ?  I  think  I  may  express  my  i;ratitiide 
to  him  and  to  tho  Oxford  Dii'tionary  for  iiup|)orting  my  ca.so  hv 
exceptions  which  prove  the  rule. 

.Vlr.  J..e»is  says  I  must  prove  that  "  aloof  "  is  never  used  as 
an  adjective.  It  is  not  tho  more  ii.so  hut  tho  correct  iiso  of  the 
word  with  which  I  have  to  do.  Corlainly,  to  form  abstract  nouns 
from  adjectives  is  tlio  function  of  tho"  siirtix  '•  noss  "  ;  but  if 
"  aloof  has  come  to  lie  liMiked  upon  as  an  adjective,"  it  is,  I 
vontiii-rt  to  a.s.sort,  chietly  by  those  who  are  anxious  to  find  excuse 
for  their  uso  of  its  "  ii);ly  '"  derivative.  Conoerning  •'  alive,"  it 
is  more  than  open  to  question  if  it  bo  a  true  luljective.  Tho  tost 
of  a  true  adjective  is  that  it  can  be  used  both  attributively  and 
pr.'ilicatively.  Now,  we  may  say,  "  tho  man  is  alive."  hut  hardly 
•'  tho  alive  man."  Hero  "  live  "  is  the  true  adjective.  I'pt.'n 
the  |iriiiciple  snf;ge.sfoi1  by  Mr.  Lewis,  wo  mipht  remark  that 
So-and-so  Mad  "  an  alikoness  "  to  Such-a-one.  In  fact  (a-s  I  said 
in  reference  to  ••  aloofness  "),  if  allowed  to  pass  unohallengiHl, 
there  is  no  tolling  where  this  sort  of  thing  may  end. 
Yours  truly, 

AVILLIAM  CAIRNS. 

East  Putney,  August  22. 

A    QUOTATION     FROM     LA    BRUY^RE. 

TO    IHE    EUITOK. 

Sir,  In  your  very  interesting  review  of  tho  work  of  .M. 
t'ilon  on  French  tirania  you  tpiote  thus  from  the  translation  by 
.laiiet  K.  Hopirth  :    -     " 

'ihe  huiiuiii  li.art,  wliidi  we  thought  cmihl  hold  uo  more  secrets  or 
Kurprise.t,  h:i.s  j;ro»n  iiiiite  young  again,  although,  as  Lahruyure  «»y», 
iiii-n  have  lieeii  living  ami  thinking  for  six  thousand    yearn. 

Is  it  tho  author  or  the  translator  who  has  tripped  in  quoting  the 
French  essayist  of  the  seventeenth  century  ?  The  first  line  of 
La  Bruy^i-es  "  Caract^res  "  begins  thus  :— 

Tout  eat  dit,  et  I'un  vient  trop  tard  depnis  plus  dc  sept  mille  ana 
•lu'il  y  a  de.H  homines,  et  4ui  peuscut. 


S«iven  years  Iwforo  this  first  edition  apiM-ari^d   ll<«i<aot  &x(mI  tlM 

I   'l  I,.,    u.. I  LI      ,1      I    imi     i.    .  '.  II.   >       .  .1,1       ..a  i.      (  ,  .    .    I.,..  I I     .l,f,r 

Ilk 

..f 
.\lpholise  ot  1 
mor*  than  ",""    . 

Kaithfiilly  roiirs,  HY    WI.NTKK,  K  U  I. 

Middleton  t'ollege,  Cnrlton-roud,  New  Hriirht<in 


Botes. 


In  lutxt  W4iek'a  Litn-ature  "  Among  my  ItcMika  "  will  li« 
written  by  .Mr.  Tigh*  Hopkins. 

•  •  •  • 

"  -lohn  Ruakin  :  Social  iU-fornior  "  is  to  be  the  title  of  a 
hook  by  .Vlr.  John  Atkinson  Hobaon,  whose  |<revioiis  work 
inclndea  vidunies  on  '•  Tho  I'hysiology  of  Industry  "  and  "  Th« 
Kvolutioii  of  Modern  Capitidism."  Tlio  view  taken  by  Mr.  Hob- 
son  is  that  though  .Mr.  Riiskin,  like  Matthew  Arnold,  would  pro- 
bably dLsclaim  the  title  of  a  system-maker,  jot  no  great  ino<leni 
thinker  exhibits  in  his  writings  a  more  definito  and  conn-iotu 
adjustment  of  ideas.  Tlio  book  endeavours  to  show  .Mr.  Ruskin 
as  having  made  the  most  |>owerful  and  the  most  felicitous  attempt 
to  express,  as  a  comprehon.Hive  whole,  the  needs  of  a  huiiian 
society  and  the  processes  of  siM.'ial  reroiiii  upon  a  sound. sciontilic, 
and  ethical  foundation.  The  qualities  and  liefects  of  .Mr.  Uus- 
kin's  policy  are  examined  in  dctiil,  his  repudiation  of  democratic 
ideas  and  institutions  receiving  special  attention.  Messrs.  Nisliet 
and  Co.  will  publish  this  work  probably  in  OctolxT.  .Mr.  Holwon 
is  also  completing  a  volume  upon  •'  The  Tl.wvy  of  tho  Distribu- 
tion of  Wealth,"  which  uill  hv  iH-fore  the  public  during  thi* 
coining  winter. 

»  »  ♦  « 

Mrs.  Craigie,  who   is  still  called  on   lior  title  fi»ge<  and  thu 

announcements  of  her  plays  "  >]ohn  Oliver    HoblH-s.'  i-d 

upon  the  sequel  to  her  last  novel  "  Tho  Sch<Kil   for  >  .  md 

is     ahso   at   work   ii|Hin  a   historical    |>lay   which   will  Imi   call»l 

(fireu'liilfiir  awl  Lorrine,  but  neither  of  the  works  ivill  U<  U-foro 
the  public  for  some  time  to  (»me. 

*  •  *  . 

Major  Arthur  Oritliths,  whose  experiences  of  criuiiiials  and 
prison  life   are   olticial   :.nd  extensive,   and   whoso   T  rk 

includes  "  The    .Memorials   of    Millbank  "    and    "  N  :>  : 

His  Comrades  and  Contemporaries,"  has  on  hand  i.  .le 

work  "  On   Crime  and   its  Detection  "  dealing   wit:  .•,  t 

from  many  [Hiints  of  view,  in  all  ages  and  countries,  but  more 
imrticularly  its  mysterious  side.  The  book  will  bo  piiMi«li,,l  l,v 
Messrs.  Cassell  and  Co.  in  the  autumn. 

*  •  ♦  , 

The  next  volume  of  the  Royal  Navy  Handbooks,  which 
Commander  C.  N.  Robinson,  late  H.X.,  is  eiliting  for  Oeorgo  Bull 
and  Sons,  is  to  be  on  naval  architecture,  and  wilt  Ix)  the  first 
]H)pular  work  that  has  been  attempted  on  this  very  techiiiuil  but 
also  very  interesting  subject.  It  is  being  written  by  .Mr.  .1.  J. 
Ellis,  of  tho  Naval  Construction  De|iartmont,  and  Sir  William 
White,  who  will  writt>  tho  pref;ice,  lias,  wo  undorataml,  al.so  lent 
valuable  aid  in  arranging  the  schemes  of  the  book.  It  will  give 
the  "  general  reailer  "  a  goo<l  idea  of  the  way  in  which  our  great 
battleshipa  are  planned  and  built.  A  previous  volume  oi  thia 
series  is  just  going  into  a  second  editicn  ;  thia  is  ••  Torfnloea 
and  Torpedo  Warfare,"  by  Lieutenant  G.  E.  Armstrong,  late 
R.N. ,  now  editor  of  the  (./<»6«.     It  may  be  I.  also,  that 

Commander  Robinson's  own  book  on  the  I.  t.  of  which 

the  merits  have  long  been  fully  recogniccd,  is  aU>ut  to  appear  in 
a  cheaper  form. 

♦  *  »  • 

Useful  at  some  time  or  other  to  every  one  who  reatls  and 
WTitts,  and  particularly  useful  to  that  increasing  closa  of  persons 
whose  business  it  is  to  become  in  an  hour  an  expert  on  some 
subject    which    requires     lifelcng    stndy,    is  Mr.  Sttads  Index 
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to  P«rio«Hc«U,  of  which  ttio  «<icl>th  volume,  imh'xiug  nearly  two 
humirml  j»-i  liwl  in  \>^^~.  h«M  jiint  i»inn'»rrtl.     It  ib 

pr«filO*<l  hv   '■  1    i»x>i€-<l    from    the    iiVri<ir   »/  Brrietrs 

oAe*  ;  hilt  t  \i-^  in   thK  Moik,  uH  U'fon-,  of   MixH  Hitlicr- 

in{(toa.     Til.  Ill)    int^-llip-iK-t'    hIiomh    in   its  iin-iMkration 

makf  it  a  model  of  what  aiich  an  iiiih-x  ahoiilii  Ih',  ami  a  worthy 
rival  to  limilar  workii  in  An>t<rica,  which  wax  in  jHiint  of 
tim«  far  ahfati  of  us  in  l>ibliogm]ihioal  i>ntfr|iria«.  Wo 
Imto  only  <M)»  Riij^KKntinn  to  niak«>  to  Mias  Ht>thiTrington. 
antl  that  i«  that  in  lu-r  intnrcating  introtliietion  sho  hIioiiIiI 
cmlighton  tho  imniin'r  who  may  not  bn  ui«><l  to  hihlionrnpliio-»l 
work  aa  to  tin-  <^niok<'iit  mrtluxl  of  vi'rifyin;:  lu-r  rt'fiTfiiLfs.  To 
ilwfllfrs  fv.-n  in  Hiyawuti-r,  Hirmingliam,  or  lli-lfast  not  to 
mention  llrinliano  or  Bomlwiy  tin-  qiiortion  how  to  bihi  most 
chi«|i|y  ami  cxiiwlitionoly  ••»  i-opy  of  thf  \iiirlrriilli  t'lulnru  of 
July.  IWC,  is  not  so  cuaily  anHwcn^il.  A  noti'  on  so  .simple  a 
matU<r  as  how  to  gi-t  htihi  of  it  at  tho  Hritish  Musl'uui  might 
even  U«  ua<*fnl  for  a  iK'ginmT. 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Bil  ■  ''■:\\    work   generally  has  roceivwl    an     iinmonsc 

im|ii>ti.  ■.  Ill-  last  fi'W  yi-iirs  owing   to  tho  om-rgy  ilisplayrd 

at  tlif  III  itish  Musi'iim  ami  othor  jmblio  lilirarifS.  the  olosor 
attention  |«iil  to  <|iii-stions  of  printing,  IxMik-himling,  uuil 
|iap>>r.  th«?  Mitaloguing  of  annual  |)ul>lii-.>ti<ms.  ami.  last.  I>iit  not 
lt<aat,  till*  work  of  the  Kihrary  AcsiM-iation.  The  .\HKOc'iation  is 
now  concluiling  its  annual  nx-oting,  of  the  procittlings  at  which 
w<«  ho[>u  to  give  some  account  in  our  next  issue.  Tho  suhjecta 
<lealt  with  affect  closely  not  only  intlivitlual  stuilents  but  public 
bodies,  and  we  arv  gl.ul  t<i  soe  the  suiu|ituous  volumo,  issntMl  in 
connexion  with  the  present  mtntting,  containing  the  transactions 
of  the  second  conference,  which  was  held  in  Lonclun  Inst  year. 
The  iMiintK  most  prominent  in  the  highly-interesting  colli'ction  of 
paper*  are  the  rapid  growth  in  Knglanil  of  the  library  move- 
ment, the  energy  displaye<l  in  the  c<donio8,  and  I'hjx^'ially  the 
ruougnition  of  library  work  as  a  distinct  profession  opi-n  to 
women  aa  well  as  to  men,  and  re<)uiring  high  education  and 
special  training.  The  remark  attribuUnl  to  Mark  Pattison,"  The 
librarian  who  reads  is  lost,"  contains,  so  Mr.  Macalister  says,  a 
misprint.  It  should  l«  '•  Tho  librarian  who  read  is  lost."  The 
learnad  librarian  of  the  ytaat  had,  so  tho  rector  of  Lincoln  com- 
plained, vanished  |)erha|)S  for  ever.  But  books  Imvo  so 
enormously  iacrea'e>l  in  nnmlwr  since  the  "  learned  librarian's  " 
days,  that  that  eiring  co.njiositor  jierhaps  blnmlored  into 
a  truth.  Two  new  library  periiMlicals,  by  the  way.  have 
been  (tarted  this  year.  Tho  Libiani  AxsUtaiit  began  in 
Janiwry,  ami  the  first  two  numbers  (.Inly  and  August) 
have  been  sent  us  of  the  Lihmnj  Worlii,  an  nn.ifficial  practical 
monthly,  price  sixiM*nce,  which  should  prove  serviceable  to 
■tudenta.  Another  notable  sign  of  enterprise  is  the  publication  ol 
roafraxinx*,  copies  of  which  we  sometimes  receivo,  repres«ntin<; 
lo-  >■•!  and  their  work,  such  as  those  pidilishe<l  at  West 

H.  ;  Cardiff. 

«  «  «  • 

The  most  instructive  commentary  on  the  very  learned  rciwirt 
about  the  dt't4rrioratinn  of  paper,  which  the  Society  of  Arts  Coni- 
mitt«»  !  ■  '  '  -  I.  is  the  fact  that  the  committee  had  great 
dilBcul'  i|»-r  waiTanted  to  last  to  print  their  re|Kirt 

upon.  lliLV  lilt  tli.it  it  would  never  do  for  their  tindingM  to  go 
the  wsy  of  all  ]Ki|<er  and  cruniblc  into  ibist,  so  they  deteimined 
t<i  III  on  something  of  which    the  durable   i|ii»lity   could 

b<'  ■  d.     Hut    it   was  more  I'axily   detennini  d  than  ilone. 

They  ha4l  with  great  |uins  d<viiled  what  the  ingreilieiits  of  a 
rexlh  L-..i>i  i.iiar  oiiirht  to  Vie,  but  when  they  came  t<i  it.sk  for 
tb  'ice  the   |>a|M-r-niaker8  with  one  ai-cord  declariil 

tiiai  il  x ■   •'•■t  |«y  them    to  kwp  anything  like  such  a  g<iod 

■juality.     If  it  had  not  lioen  that  a  maker  was  foiiiKl  complaisant 

eiiuu|(h  to  make  n  small  ipiantity  s|i(.cially  for  this   piirjiose,   the 

re|M)rt    w<Mild   h.tve   liail   to    Hp|ieiir    on    |Kt|><T   which    Il<'cay  had 

mark<.«l  <lo« '  "wn.     Surely  this  is  enough  to  show  th:kt 

th»r»  i<  itf  !  'I    f"r   n   j  n;<T  timt  "htill  lio    I'n-  i-rnmiii', 

»i 

b,  -  .     .    .    ■ 


miwt,  like   8hakes|M-are'(   gulden    lads   and   girls  and   chimney- 
•weoprrs,  eveiitunlly  "  come  to  dust." 

«  «  «  • 

The  committee  went  about  their  task  very  si'rioiisly,  and  it 
cannot  Iw  said  that  their  re|>ort  is  lively  retxling.  Hut  it  is 
valuable  to  thos<-  who  take  an  interest  in  the  (|iialities  of  pa|ier, 
and  their  recomniendations  are  simple  and  pi-actical.  Cotton, 
flax,  and  hemp  |>a|>crs  are  tho  iM-st :  the  worst,  that  which  is  made 
from  wood  reduasl  moclmnically  to  pulp.  'Hio  heavy  "  loading  " 
i>f  (viiM-rs  which  some  piibliNhers  pnictice  in  tho  ho(ie  of  lemling 
tlioir  wari's  a  costly  a|i|H'araiice  is,  of  course,  condemned.  For 
"  publications  of  iH>rmaiitnt  value  "  i>a|H'r  should  cmitaiii  at 
least  70  per  cent,  of  either  tH>tton,  (lax,  or  hemp  and  not 
more  than  10  per  cont.  of  "  loading  "  mineral  matter.  Hut  the 
ipiestioii  as  to  vvliat  publications  have  any  "  iH-riiiaiiunt  value 
is  less  ea.sily  drcided   than   the   i|iuility   of   |ia|M-r  they  should  be 

|irint«d  on. 

«  »  »  « 

Mr.  Hugh  Cliffonl,  whose  coming  liook,  "Since  the 
itoginning  :  a  Tide  of  an  Kastorn  Land,"  we  mentioned  a  few 
weeks  ago,  is  a  Hcund  authority  «in  all  matters  connect«'d  with 
the  Straits  Settlements.  Ho  went  out  to  the  Malay  I'eiiinsula 
in  ISHS,  and  since  then,  with  tho  exception  of  a  few  nuuiths' 
leave  of  aKsence  to  KuroiH>,  he  hius  spent  the  whole  of  his  time 
at  the  Hritish  Ito.sidency  ut  I'uhang.  His  first  publishod  volumo 
was  not  written  in  English,  but  in  tho  local  vernacular.  It  was 
a  translation  of  tho  Penal  Code  into  Malay,  und  consisted  of  li'id 
largo  octavo  |)agea,  closely  |irinted  in  crabbeil  Arabic  characters. 
The  next  work  was  undertaken  in  conjunction  with  Sir  Frank 
Athelstune  Swutti-nliam,  autlior  <if  •'  Malay  Skotchos,"  and  as 
joint  authors  they  produced,  at  their  own  exiH-nse,  four  parts  of 
a  Malay-K.nglisli  dictionary.  Tho  scale  upon  which  this  work  was 
conceiviKl  niaj*  be  gathered  from  the  fait  that  the  four  parts 
cuvensl  no  htss  than  411  large  (piarto  pages  in  duiible  column, 
and  yet  only  carried  the  work  up  to  the  end  of  K.  Tlio  MS.  for 
the  remainder  of  the  dictionary  is  completed  up  to  tho  end  of  U, 
hut  the  cost  of  producing  so  vast  a  work  has  proved  to 
lie  too  great  a  strain,  and  for  a  time  the  tnulertaking 
is  at  a  standstill,  though  it  is  still  hoped  that  tho  (jovornmeiit 
may  see  its  way  to  defraying  tho  cost  of  publication.  Tho 
priniiiKtl  feature  of  this  dictionary  when  it  is  linishixl  will 
be  tho  wttalth  of  information  of  an  ethnological  and  anthro- 
]>ological  nature.  Tho  notes  on  custoniN,  sitper.stitions,  phrases, 
proverbs,  ceremonies,  ideas,  Ac,  of  the  Malays  contain  much 
matter  not  to  bo  found  elsewhere.  The  inforiiiation  has  been 
gathered  by  the  authors  at  first  hand,  and  if  the  dictionary 
should  have  the  ill-fortune  not  to  Ite  finished  and  publishml 
nniloubtislly  a  loss  will  l>o  inilicte<l  upon  anthropological  soionce. 
It  was  when  tho  fate  of  this  <lictionary  became  uncertain,  in 
1895,  that  Mr.  CliH'ord  first  attempted  to  convoy  some  of  his 
knowle<lge  of  the  Malays  to  his  fellow-countrymen  in  ]>opnlar 
form.  His  first  book  of  tales,  "  Kast  Coast  Ktchings,"  was 
published  by  the  Stiaits  TiiiifK  Press,  and  afterwards  enlarge«l 
when  it  ai«]H-ured  in  Lond<ui. 

♦  •»  »  « 

The  book  which  the  Duke  of  tho  AbruT.zi  is  writing,  with 
valuable  assistance  from  Dr.  Fillppo  Filip|>i,  on  his  ascent  of 
.Mount  Saint  Klias  is,  wo  Isdieve,  all  but  com|>li-t<Hl.  An  inte- 
resting circumstance  connected  with  the  volume  is  that  none  of 
the  wiituis  or  illiiHtratois  want  to  make  any  profit  out  of  it. 
Whatever  benefit  accrues  to  them  will  lie  paiil  into  the  treasury 
of  a  lieiievulent  fund  for  the  use  of  necessitous  Italian  guides. 
*  ■  •  *  » 

Mr.  Archibahl  R.  Cohpihoun's  "  CMiina  in  Transformation," 
which  was  reviewed  in  a  recent  issue  of  Liliiiitnn ,  has  already 
|iaaHe<l  into  a  se<-oiu1  edition,  and  is  about  to  Iw  )iublished  in  the 
I'nited  States.  Tint  writer  last  year  snppleincuited  his  knowledge 
of  ('hilia  and  the  Chinese  by  a  residence  of  six  imuiths  at  Puking 
in  CiMinuxioii  with  im[Hirtaiit  negotiations  with  the  ('liinese 
(Invernment  for  the  establishment  of  a  geiientl  rnilwav  admiiii- 
i  for  till)   whole  of  China.     It   is  hard  I  ly  known 

'II.  Colijuhoun,  after  a  lengthy  term  of  1'  .it  service 
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ill  Hiinna,  wns  Koloctod  by  Mr.  Rhwleti  t<»he  tho  fii»t  nilmlii'mtra- 
lor  ii(  Mnnhiinaliitiil,  mill  whh  tlin  iiiimoilmto  priwliv  B««iir  iif  Dr. 
.liinicHon.  It  HUB  li«>,  ill  fiwt,  «ii<>  [ilayfil  tin-  cliii-f  pait  in  fi)iiii«i- 
iiiR  tho  now  nolony.  Mr.  Colinilioun'ii  book  the  "  Kny  of  tlm 
I'fti-ilii-  "  (thi<  Nirniii;;iiik  raiiiil)  Hboiilil  b«i  rua<l  in  cnmifxion  witli 
hia  liitoHt  book,  us  it  hoH  itii  iiitiinatu  beiiring  on  ths  China  <|uen- 
timi. 

Till'  1 ).  ti'i'iT  ii.Mii'  i>i  till'  /mii/"''  .W'|;/ii;iii<'  will  I"'  till-  lu-t 
iiiiiiibi'r  i'Hit<'il  by  Mr.  Duviil  WillinniHon.  who  has  (ixihaiij;«"d  the 
ixlitorHhip  iif  tho  H'iml.ior  .Mininin''  fur  thiit  of  tho  7''  im/>'<  .  TJio 
iii'W  Hi'ritil  Klory.  which  will  thi-ti  Imj-iii,  i.s  by  Mr.  .Iimcph  Mork- 
iiig,  nnd  has  for  iti*  tlifiiio  (iimUir  the  tithi  of  '"  Tho  S<  iirht 
Wonuiii  ")  Ihi'  tliwartinj;  of  .Iti8iiit  opiMiKilinn  to  a  iovr  nrnti  li.  Tho 
Ti  iii/ili-  will  npiM'iir  in  a  now  i-ovor  of  a  xtriking  di'sip;!). 
»  *  •  • 

\\  ith  the  growth  of  tho  colonics  unilthoiIuiTuasu  of  pootHp-raten 
the  [viKHibilitioHiif  a  popular poriuilicalbocniMo  mil i mi t<'(1. ami hoiK-ti 
tho  BIUVOK8  of  Mossru.  Harmswoith'8  advcntnro  with  a  M.  iiiiif^a- 
zino  is  smartly  followoti  by  Mossrs.  I'oarHOii,  who  conin  in  with 
thoir  :k1,  niaf;a/.ino  at  the  moinont  wIikii  Mossr.s.  HariUHWorth 
Hprin;;  to  '.iU\.  Of  tho  first  iKsiiu  uf  Tin-  Hoijul  J/a^cciiiie  Messib. 
IVai'Hun  print  a  million  copies. 

«  »  » 

Tho  HiiiK'i  Miiii<ir.iiir  is  to  start  itd  <m.-^1<  m  !■  m  Irp-  ■^nii-ti 
ttlreiiuifr  newspaper,  and  will  evolve,  it  is  ho)x;il,  shortly, 
into  a  monthly  porioilical.  Its  originator,  wo  boliovo,  is  Mr. 
.laniKs  Ca.ssiily,  tho  author  of  ''  Tho  (!ift  of  Life  -  a  Homanco." 
All  coiitributiDiiR  aro  to  bo  from  dwolhrs  in  tho  roiinty  of  Siirn-y, 
and  will  doal  with  Surroy  folk-loro,  traditions,  biopraiiliioul 
sketches,  industries,  and  sports. 

«  «  «  * 

W'v  regret  to  hoar  of  Mr.  H.  G.  Wells'  illne.ss.  He  was  on 
u  holiday  in  Kent  with  Mis.  'NVi'lls  when  an  aH'oi-tioii,  which  had 
lieon  trouliliiifj  liim  slightly  for  some  time,  took  a  serious  turn. 
Ho  is  now  at  Now  Itomnoy,  and  a  specialist  from  London  has 
been  called  in.  The  latest  repoits  aio  rather  more  favourable, 
but  the  ciise  still  causes  great  anxiety,  and  it  will  be  some  time 
Ix'foic  .Mr.  Wells  is  able  to  resume  his  wi>rk. 

»  ♦  ♦  • 

l>r.  KdwiirdCi.  King,  whose  work  on  "llie  Psalms,  Part  I.," 
tianslalod  with  notes,  has  just  Iioen  published,  is  at  work  n]M>n  » 
second  collection.  The  whole  work,  by  an  author  whom  the  Hinlio)! 
of  l)uilmm  doscrilioil  as  having  "  a  natiiial  synnuitliy  with  the 
cluuacteristics  of  Hebiew  thought  and  of  Hobiew  jioetry 
will  be  completed  in  three  parts. 

♦  «  »  » 

The  Key.  C.  Dudley  Lanipeii,  the  author  of  "  The  Dead 
Prior,"  has  two  stories  ready  for  publication,  one  a  tale  of 
adventure,  under  the  title  of  "  The  yueen  of  the  Extinct  Vol- 
cano," dealing  with  an  inciilent  in  the  colonization  of  the  Mar- 
quesas Islands  by  the  French.  It  is  to  lie  publishoil  in  the 
autumn  by  the  S.P.C.K.  The  other  is  a  story  of  the  Far  Fast, 
entitlfMl  '•  The  Servants  of  the  Rod,"  dealing  with  the  discovery 
of  a  strange  country  in  the  centre  of  'Jew  (•iiinea,  where  tho 
inhabitants  have  absolutely  no  cont)«ct  with  the  outer  world. 
Mr.  Laniiieii  ia  also  at  work  upon  a  romance  of  Yorkshire  life 
and  character,  to  \w  called  "  Scamdcn  .Mill." 

»  ♦  ♦  • 

Having  dealt  with  America  in  "  The  Westi-rn  Avernus," 
and  with  Australia  in  "  Land  Travel  and  Seafaring,"  Mr. 
Morley  Itoberts  now  proposes  to  write  a  book  aUmt  .Africa.  He 
will  lirst  visit  Johannesburg,  where  lie  will  study  ]Kditiual 
and  miiieralogical  alVair.s. 

♦  *  ♦  ■» 

For  several  years  Miss  M.  Dormer  Harris,  the  author  of 
"  Life  in  an  Old  Knglish  Town,"  has  been  working  ujwn  the 
subject  of  English  municipal  history  in  medieval  times.  She 
liegan  this  work  some  years  ago,  when  Mrs.  Humphry  Ward 
offered  a  prize  in  connexion  with  the  subject,  and  since  then  she 
has  continued  it   with   enthusiasm,  receiving   at  one  time  con- 


aidorahla  help  from  the  UU  Dr.  Kh'  'tar- 

bury  Cathedral  and  rditor  of  the  "  LilorHt  t;itiitu«ti>-iuM«. " 

•  •  •  • 

During  tho  coming  winter  Mr.    Herbert  Compton  ho|tt«  t» 

nnd  Ttake  the  biography  of  a   well-known   retired  1ii<lian  oAleial, 

whose  cxjieriences    are    |iossibly    nnifpin    in    n-gnrd   to  |*r»<»i*l 

eiiconiilerMl  and   ailvontiircs  eX|i«rionceil  during  the  laJt 

■  I   folly  years. 

•  •  • 

Mis.  ileniiett  Edwards,  the  author  •■■        ■  :     M ...      Iiaa 

boon  engaged    ujmn   a  Inrnk  to  I>e  entitletl  •'  A  Woman  in  Spoc- 
ttu-lea,"  which   will    probably  sue  the  light  during    the    present 

year. 

•  •  •  • 

llio  Rev.  John  Hunt  is  writing  "  Hishop  Hoodley,  a  Mono- 
graph," in  which  he  gives  an  account  of  the  life,  time*,  and  con- 
troversies of  the  famous  prelate.  Mr.  Hunt's  work  on  "Keligioun 
Thought  in  England  in  tho  Nineteenth  Century  "  was  marked  by 
impartiality,  and  he  is  well  iitte«l  to  deal  with  the  great  contro- 
versial Hishop. 

•  •  •  • 

It  was  recently  reniarke<l  in  this  column  that  ilie  ^S<.-otti•h 
language  is  very  iniperfei'tly  understixMl  by  the  VH«t  majority  of 
educated  person*  north  of  the  Tweeil.  The  reason  is  obvious. 
Ho  far  as  they  are  concerne<l,  "  hraiil  iScota  "  i*  adeail  language. 
A  statement  made  by  a  witness  in  the  Scottish  High  Court  the 
Court  of  Session,  Edinburgh-  -the  other  day  is  int'Testing.  This 
witness,  a  lady,  gavo  it  as  her  opinion  that  two  other  ladies, 
lioth  deceased,  had  not  Ixvn  "  so  well  educate<l  as  lailii^t  in  their 
[H)sitioii  would  lie  exp<>oted  to  lie."  Her  nason  was  that  "  they 
spoke  very  broad  Scotch."  No  other  evidence  of  want  of  «'<liu-a- 
tion  was  even  hinted  at.  I'lider  eroRS-oxamiimlion  the  witness 
wab'i-ed  her  statement  a  little  and  a<lmitte<l  that  s|>eaking 
broad  Sc-otch  was  not  |ierliaps  conclusive  evidone*  of  "  l>a«l 
education  "  in  the  case  of  Scottish  latlies  of  the  old  st^hool.  As 
a  matter  of  fact,  however,  tho  witness  refliK-tod  geiwral  opinion 
north  of  the  Twi*«1.  A  centurv  ago,  or  oven  less,  "  liraid 
Scots  " — not  always  of  the  most  refined  cliiira<'ter— was  us«il  in 
the  ln'St  society   in   S-otland  ;    but   now   its   n  .i«  a 

sign    of   vulgarity   and    lack   of   education- le  :  the 

IHipiilarity     of     the     dialect     which     we     might    |ieiliapo     call 
Kailyardese. 

♦  •  «  • 

It    is   signilicant,    by   the  way.   to  find    in  the   volume   of 
"  Hallads  and  Poems  "  by  memlx^rs  of  the  <<lasgow  B-illad  Club, 
which  has  just  lieen  publisheil  by  Me.s8rs.  Blackwootl.  a  daringly- 
conceived   poem  entitled   ■•  Burns   from   Heaven,"  in  which  the 
shade    of    tho    .Scottish    national    banl    expresses   a   highly    un- 
flattering opini<in  of  the    Kailyanl,  and  also  of    latt^T-^lay  Burns 
worthip.     Two  verses   will   show   the  trend   of  tlie  remarks  as  to 
the    Kailyard    School  put  by  the  author  of  the  poem   into  Bums' 
mouth  :  — 

A  Und  o"  Monts  it  wc' '    •'—  —  ' 
^t(lries  o'  neath  tbr:  r  ; 

Where  ilk  «ne  .sits  tx-.  .    ....  :  ..:r 

I'Untit  hy  Ian  ; 
Wliere  a'  mea  drap  the  niild  «aut  tear 
Bfloved  in  Zion. 
•  ♦  •  • 

I.eoic  nie  on  tale.i  o'  drils  sn'  drink  : 

l>n  canty  snnfts  tbat  joiik  *n'  jink 

Wi  rowtb  o'  lore,  wi'  rowth  o'  driiik  ; 

Ilul  l«rtU  an°  liottie, 
Ballant  an'  sang  hae  ta°m  a  kink 

O'  d      -d  teetotal  ! 

Dealing  with    his  own   critics   and   eulogists,   the  shade  of  the 
bard  »ays  : — 

Deil  roast  sic  craws  an'  a'  their  rawin  ' 
Their  blame  is  stale,  tbeir  prai-^  is  stawin '  ; 
Wbeu  Robin  drank  be  paid  his  lawin'  - 

Sure  that's  weel  kenocd  : 
When  Robin  fell  he  mourned  the  faain'-- 
i>o  there's  an  end. 
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"  Hsrnr  Onllin>wood,"  Btr.  W.  J.  O.  I-«i>.-«»t.T,  of  the 
A.^  pii  two  now  hookK  •'  '  lii>  preKn.  "  A 

Pi  .  t>s  "  Rtul  "  An   O. .  Mr.  I^n- 

i-»»t  :  :.i.  -vrvwl  III  Uio  X»vy,  aiHl  i»  intmmto  with  naviil  tii'Ii- 
ni<iui.  jini  will  not,  like  the  writer  of  ii  roix-nt  iHipnUr  iioval 
w«r  Ktory.try  to  pcrsiuulo  us  tlwt  tlia  Bt«rboMtl  is  the  lefUhaiid 
•i(k<  of  k  >bii< 

«  *  ♦ 

Mr.  i;i.  J  I  1  i'iiv.y,  «li.  v,  •...  lit  hiM)k(«,  "  'i'ho  ."^iillnii  iiiul 
Hia  Sul'-.  t  .Till  ••  Ciil'.i  lit  anil  Present,"  have  piovcvl 
KiKvemfiil,  i-  I   on  a   im  I'lio  of  wliirh  18  laid  in 

th«  i-ounty  ■•;    •  Diirinp  -  .  Ortobor,  ami  Noveni- 

btT  Mr.  Davey  ii»  civin-;  a  series  of  lucturea  on  the  two  books 
lilt>ntioiie<l  and  on  "  Venii-e  and  the  Venetians. " 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

Althnii^  Mr.  Maiirife  (ireiffenhapen  does  a  ijooil  deal  of 
blat-k  and  white  m-nrk.  his  book  illustrHtions  are  not  very  many, 
Mid  some  intercut  will  attaeh  to  Mr.  liornard  Hamilton's  novel 
•'  The  Light,"  to  be  inihliiihed  shortly  by  MrR.«rs.  Hurst  and 
Blaokett.  which  is  to  have  the  advunU-iu'c  of  being  fully  illus- 
tratud  with  pictures  druwii  by  .Mr.  CJreill'cnhagen. 

•  «  «  • 

Mr.  Charles  Hannan,  whose  humorous  story  "  The  Betrothal 
of  Jama*  "  has  lately  lieeii  issutol  by  llliss.  Siinds,  nnd  Co.,  and 
wboae  •"wioua  Scottish  novel  "  The  \V<K>ing  of  Avis  <;rnyle  " 
was  to  b«Te  provided  the  late  Mr.  William  Terriss  with  the 
subject  of  his  new  drama,  will  l>e  repn'senUnl  this  aiituinn  by  a 
new  rouiaiico  of  early  English  life.  It  will  bo  published  by  Mr. 
John  I.onC  under  the  title  of  '•  Ciistle  Oriol  ;  or,  The  King's 
Secret."  It  nariatus  certain  hitherto  unpublished  exciting  iii<-i- 
dents  ID  the   life  of  an  Kiu  Mr.  H.-iniinn.  who   wrote, 

amoog  other  plays,  .1  7/u><  m  f<iur  acts,  for  Mr.  Charles 

Wan>er.  Start  Oliria  (which  Mr.  W.  Q.  Holloway  is  now 
playing  in  South  African  rrfK-rUnrei),  Huitonr  Aunmi  Thirrcs  in 
four  arts,  for  Mr.  'J'appiiig,  and  The  Flmrei  nfthr  Funn  for  Mr. 
D«niel  Frohman,  of  New  York,  is  continuing  his  dramatic  work, 
and  a  now  come<Iy  from  his  pen  may  shortly  bo  looko<l  for. 
«  •  •  ♦ 

For  Messrs.  HlB«*ie'«  "  Victorian  Kra  Series,"  Mr.  Stephen 
fiwyiin    is    ]  '>f    Tennyson,   and    he    lias    just 

finisbed    a    \  -  ^.      Macniillmi's  "  Higliu^iys    and 

Byways  "  series,  tloaling  with  Donogal  iiiid  Antrim.  This  latt(;r 
book  is  to  be  fully  illustrated  by  Mr.  Hugh  Thomson.  "  The 
Repentance  of  a  Private  Secretary  "  is  to  lie  the  title  of  a  short 
novel  by  Mr.  Stephen  fiwynn  which,  it  is  thought,  will  lie  jMib- 
lisbed  bv  Mr.  John  Lane  during  this  season. 

«  »  ♦  » 

Profcswir  M'Call  Anderson  is  publishing  a  volume  of  "  Con- 
tribiitioiis  to  Practicnl  .Medicine,"  being  a  ioc<ir<i  ot  scmo  of  his 
esporienuM  as  l'r<>{«<H.'4or  of  Clinical  Muilicine  in  the  University 
of  Glasgow,  and  ipliVKician  to  the  Western  infirmary  of  Glasgow 
during  tlic  la«t  twenty-five  years. 

«  •  •  • 

Mr.  J.  H.  Wylio  is  at  pieaont  working  upon  a  history  of  the 
reign  of  Henry  V.  Iv  follow  tlie  volume  on  Henry  IV.  published 

not  long  since. 

•  « 

A  iiejiliew  of  •'  Itoll  i^olilrewootl,"  .Mr.  NS  illuun  .■^.  Walker, 
is  having  b  voliimo  of  Australian  bush  stories  pnblisliwl  here 
tl,  by  Mr.  John  Long.     It  will  be  entitled  "  Wln-n  tlio 

M  Is."     The    ino|Mjke,  it    may    Iki    said    for   tlios);    un- 

«.  ith  the  bird  life  of  the  iinti(><Ml)«,  nw!«  a  iie<iiliiir  iTy 

»t  ; making    the    great    silences    of    the    biitli   slill  more 

renurkable.  The  Ixxik  is  to  be  fully  illiiNtrato<l  by  Mr.  \o<lder. 
Mr.  Long  will  also  publish  in  the  autumn  season  n  '.'".l  l.»  \li- 
Kichattl  Marsh,  called  "  Ada  Voniham,  Actress." 

•  •  «  - 

Mr.    Frank   Iterrett  haii  rtniently  si(nit«1  an  agreement  with 

Moasr^    ■  „  .l„ur,uil. 

Mr.  IJ-.  cuts  of  a 

targe  nlaas  of  rea  "  Uie  ole\«iiUi  novel  from  his 
pen  published  »» :        _      , 


The  author  of  "  Rie's  Diary,"  of  which  Mes-srs.  Ohatto  and 
Windus  have  now  taken  over  the  copyright.  Miss  Anne  Coiites, 
is  writing  the  8t<iry  of  u  hiird-working  cunite  in  a  Vorkhhire 
inanufat-turing  town,  iind<  r  the  title  "  I'util  the  Kha«luws  Fleo 

Away." 

•  •  •     '  * 

Mr.  Cecil  Headlam,   who    hiis  included  some  hymns   in  his 
"  Prayers  of  the  Saints  "  (Robinson),  has  done  well  to  give  the 
originiil  of  "  <>  Sacre<1  Head  »urrounde<l,"  by  St.  Bcrnai-d.     The 
first  verse  Ih  n  fine  example  of  soiinroiis  medieval  Latin  :  — 
Hsivp,  raptit  cmfiitatuiii, 
Totuni  •piniii  coronntiiin, 
Coii'^unK^atum,  vnhi«mtum, 
AraiKliiie  Vvrlicratuin, 
Kitcie  «|»itis  illitn. 
Sslve  cujuK  iluli'in  vultuf, 
ImiuutatUN  ct  inriiltiis, 
Immtitarit  suiim  flnrpni, 
TiituM  Torntis  iu  pnllursm, 
Qiwm  ctrli  tratnit  curia. 

Mr.  Heiidliinrs  plan  is,  of  course,  devotional,  and  the  ■'  Prayers 
of  the  Saints  "  are  in  prose  for  the  most  l>art,  but  would  not 
some  enterprising  editor  colloc-t  for  us  a  "  corpus  "  of  rhymed 
Latinity  ?  Archbishop  Trench's  collection,  long  ago  out  of 
print,  was  cxcluKively  sacred  ;  but  what  wt-  want  is  a  compre- 
hensive book,  perhajw  in  two  volumes,  of  Latin  rhymed  ix)etry, 
both  sacred  and  profane.  The  aptdogist  for  the  marriage  of  the 
clergy  who  wrote  : 

Oigiiere  iios  edoret  Vetnii  Tiwtanieiitiini, 
L'l>i  NoTuni  prohiWot  i>usi|u«m  rsl  iiiTcntiiiii, 

shouhl  yield  some  pleasant  llowcrs  for  such  an  anthology,  the 
German  student-songs,  such  as 

(iauileamua  i)(itur  javeiica  ilum  Kumut, 
would  have  a  place,  and  p«-rhap8  the  txlitor  might  tiud  a  worthy 
rival  to  set  bcsid«p  the  masterpiece  of  Walter  Map  : — 

Milii  put  prupusitum  in  tiilierna  iiiori, 

Vitiiim  nit  apiMisiliiiii  mnririitis  ori, 

I't  ilicant,  cum    vniarint,    nnf;p|nriim   churl  ; 

**  IJens  sit  prnpitius  buic  potatori." 
«  #  •  • 

"  A  Book  of  Ihicomnion  Prayers,"  compiled  by  Mr.  Kdwin 
Hmlder,  and  issued  by  Messrs.  J.  8.  Virtue,  covers  wider  ground 
than  Mr.  Headlam's  little  manual.  One  must  demur  to  the 
statement  which  |)reface»  a  missionary  prayer  read  every  Sunday 
in  the  Moravian  chiirches-that  the  Moravians  were  "the  Fathers 
and  Founders  of  Christian  Missions  throughout  the  world."  As 
it  stands,  the  pro|H>sitioii  <|iiite  disregards  all  the  missionary 
activities  of  the  early  Church  ;  but  even  if  we  rea«l  into  the 
sentenue  "  in  modern  times  "  it  still  remains  inaccurate,  since 
it  leaves  out  of  account  the  very  early  .lesuit  misHions  to  (.'liiiia, 
and  the  Christian  Church  which  vraa  planted  in  Ja(>aii.  But  Mr. 
Hodder's'lHuik  has  this  greiit  interest,  in  that  it  enables  us  to 
compare  widely  difTering  schools  of  Christian  thought.  The 
following  contrast,  for  example,  is  highly  instructive  :— 

8t.  'HloM  \.s  AgiiSAS.  Bknjamin   .loWKTr,   M..\. 

O  Almighty  aii<I  evprlaRtiiiKdnil,  ...  At  the  critical  tiiiieK  of  life 
Im-Iiii1(I  I  tlrnw  near  to  the  Hscni-  wc  liave  not  (ienr  justice  to  oiu- 
iiieiit  of  Thine  (iiily-li«j5ott<'u  Sen,  wlvi-s.  We  have  unt  trit-d  eni>ii);li 
our  Ixnl  .Irisii«niri«t.  I  draw  iimir  to  nee  ounwlve*  as  we  an-,  i>r  to 
HH  a  nick  mail  to  the  I'liy«iriaii,  a.i  know  the  wcirhl  a«  it  tnily  is.  We 
one  ileflliMl  to  the  Fountain  of  have  ilrifteil  with  wicicty,  in»teH(l 
Merry,  a»  uiie  blind  t4>  the  Li^ht  of  fomiinK  inilr|ieiiilent  principles 
of  the  eternal  npleiidour,  as  one  of  our  own.  Wa  have  tliuiiKht  too 
poor  and  ne<-<ly  to  l4ie  ImvA  of  niiu-h  nf  oumelvcii  anil  nf  wliat  is 
iii-aven  and  cnitli.  Wliorefon-  1  lieintf  «aid  alsiut  iia.  We  have 
implore  till- fiihust  nf 'riiiiie  iiifliiiln  noi-d  inoi-e  for  the  opinionn  of 
liiiunty,  that  'llioii  wiiiiliUt  vouch-  otiien.  tlinii  for  the  tnith.  .  .  .  We 
nafe   to    heal    all    my    xickneiw,    to       have  worried    ourwlveH    loo    niiieh 

waab   away  mv    i-'''' ot,  to  (five       alMiut   the   rcligioiiii   Koiuip  of   tin 

light  to  my  M  i-iiricb  my       SKe.  luid  have  not  cimfiullvd  enonuh 

poverty,  and   '  .     my  naked-        tin'  lijc*l  fomi»  of  tiiith.     Wr  liave 

Dc»«,  so  lluit  I  may  rci-eivo  the  lieaii  indident,  and  liavr  made  many 
Bread  of  Angels,  the  KiiiK  of  excuiei  for  falling  «hort  in  Tliy 
King*,  sod  Lord  of  Lord'-     .    .    .  work.     And  now,  O  Ixinl,  in  theae 

difficult  time*  .  .  . 
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Thu  "  hniiKry  Rheup  "  in  UullinI  OolloRo  Oh«|Mil  lookot]  up  anil  - 
liRtonod  t<>  thin  "  prayer  "  of  tho  Ma!iti«r'«. 

4  •  «  « 

I(ihIii>|i  Andi'iiwoN,  it  iiocd  Hoaivoly  l>u  Nitid,  ImiIuiiki  il  rutlwr 
to  llio  "111  tliaii  to  tliii  IH'W  Rcliool  of  ]>riiy<'r-writ<  rM,  uikI  »o  iiH' 
({Iml  to  wo  tliiit  MoHdra.  Kliiiit  Stofk  Imvo  roJHsuiMl,  in  clu'iiixir 
form,  '•  The  Dovolions  of  Hinliop  Aiidrowoti  "  (d'roi'f  tt  Laliiu), 
ixlitod  liy  th«  Kvv.  Hoiiry  Voulo.  Kiit  it  in  nltt-ayii  %  pity  whun 
ticiiiitifiij  prnyorx  uro  avuoiiipiiiiiod  liy  uiil>eautifiil  controvorBy , 
and  ill  the  proHiuit  cami  tlio  otlitor'a  rliiuf  olijoirt  Dooms  to  have 
Ih'Oii  to  [irovo  tliat  !<aiu'olot  Aiidrowus  was  a  "  l*rot«it«iit  "  in 
till-  tiuxlorn  |i«l(>tiii<'al  Honitn  of  tli<«  wi>rd.  TIWh  will  imvor  do. 
l(t)forii  Mr.  N'iialo  iTitii:i/.t«l  tlii>  "  ritiiali.sni  "  now  prtivaU'iit. 
ho  hIioiiIiI  hnvv.  made  himstdf  familiar  with  tlio  nioile  in  whioh 
Divino  Sorviru  was  comlucttil  in  tho  HJNhop'N  i'lia|>ul  nt  \\  in- 
ohustur.  Two  ta(icrs  Htood  upon  thn  altar,  thiTu  wiia  u  cunser, 
"  wlioruin  tho  I'lurk  pntteth  frankincunso,"  and  a  "  tricanalo 
for  tliii  wat<!r  of  niixinjj. "  The  priimt  wan  dirt'«'tod  to  jnako 
"  a  low  adoration  towards  tho  alUir  "  at  thu  bo^'innin^;  of  tin- 
»orvi<ui,  whilo  thu  Hisliop  waH  wont  to  asounil  to  th«  altar  "  with 
truldo  adoration."  And  tho  uditor  shuidd  havo  roiul  tho  llit.liop'.s 
reply  to  Cardinal  Bollarmino. 

Tuki>    [he    Htiys]  iruiti  tht<  tnivHtt  your    tnianilMtiuitintioii    nuil    wt^    will 
buvi;  Du  (liffvmice  with  y«>u  ubout  tlic  muTilk'e. 

It  will  b<i  nndersttxHl.  of  conrso,  that  wo  havo  nothing  to  say  on 
tho  murits  of  oithor  side,  Imt  it  is  (piiti-  clear  that  the  sbtteniont 
that  Hishop  Androwes  was  a  "  Protestant  "  in  the  mo<lorn  sonse 
is  somewhat  inaccurate. 

*  «  «  • 

After  prayer  oomos  tho  sermon,  and  Messrs.  HtMlder  and 
Stoiighton  havo  iKs\i(>d  a  very  entortainin);  volume  in  "  The 
Clorioal  Life,  a  Series  of  Letters  to  Ministers,"  bj'  various 
authors.  Ihifortuiuitely,  though  tho  names  of  the  writers  are 
given  on  the  title-]>atfe,  tho  various  pai>er8  are  signed  with 
letters  of  the  Greek  alphabet,  so  that  the  authorship  of  each 
artielo  remains  a  matter  of  conjoetnrc.  Tho  titles  aro  well 
devised  :  "  To  a  minister  who  finds  that  sonie  of  his  most 
attractivo  younjj  men  are  sceptical,"  "'  To  a  minister  who  is 
given  to  anocdotage  in  tho  pulpit,"  and  "  To  a  ministerial  .Sir 
Willoughby  I'attorne  "  give  some  idea  of  tho  vrrhcnt  nniaiiliii 
which  are  dealt  ont  to  the  |>nlpit  in  this  amusing  vohnuc.  But 
these  essays  remind  us  very  forcibly  of  lioswell's  astonishment 
on  Ktidiug  that  Ueaiudork's  library  included  a  gotnl  collection  of 
sermons.  Johnson  pointed  out  that  sermons  were  a  part  of 
literature  not  to  bu  neglected  by  any  person  of  taste  ;  and  one 
would  like  to  know  why  this  ilietam,  which  was  undoubtedly 
true  in  the  eighteenth  century,  has  oeasixl  to  represent  the  facts 
of  the  case  in  tho  present  ago.  I'orhaps  whilo  preaching  has 
iniprovtid  tho  Sdrmon  has  deteriorated,  or,  in  other  words, 
literature  has  become  oratory,  and  the  e.xcelloncie.sof  tho  one  art 
are  rarelj'  compatible  with  tlu).so  of  the  other,  .loroiuy  Taylor's 
soruums  are  elaborate,  learned,  full  of  literary  allusions,  but  they 
would  leave  a  modern  congregation  cold  :  while  the  successful 
preacher  of  to-day,  though  he  tnoves  his  ))Oople,  is  inivriso  if  ho 
transfers  his  elotpionco  to  the  medium  of  print. 

«  «  *  « 

In  "  Bacon  or  Shakespeare  "  (Stock,  Cd.),  Miss  E.  Marriott 
deals  with  tho  curious  and  elaborated  absurdities  which  tho 
"  Itaconians  "  mistake  for  serious  arguments.  We  believe 
Miss  Marriott  makes  no  secret  of  the  fact  that  she  and  the 
Battle  of  WaterUM)  arrived  upon  tho  pages  of  hisf*iry  at  about  the 
same  time,  and  she  evidently  holds  that  in  all  her  eighty-throe 
years  no  such  monstrous  misbegotten  absurdity  has  evor  seen 
tho  light  as  this  Baconian  theory.  It  is  clear  that  time  has  not 
blunted  tho  clear  vision  or  tho  cutting  Mircaam  of  a  loyal 
Shakespearian.  When  Mrs.  Windle— a  name  ominously  sug- 
goetive  of  ajKwope -of  San  FVancisco  got  her  "  cipher  "  from 
the  spirit  of  Bacon  himself  "  from  the  unseen  world,"  Miss 
Marriott  invokes  the  ghoet  of  I>r.  Ronth,  to  force  the  Baconians 
to  "  verify  their  references  "  ;  and  very  pretty  havoc  she  makes 
of  their  historical  "facts."  But  really  the  mind  that  could 
evolve  evidence  out  of    the  "a,  b,  spelt   backward,   with  the 


horn  on  i 
but  pityi 

r.s.A.)' . 

ctdour  ill 
jilays  of 


It 
I 


V  tx-oii  nolic<.<l   by   i 
,  .  :    iind  no  lo«s  than  IK  ^ 

silrer"  hair  !    Mis*  Marriott  takes  her  op  wit; 
n«M:  "The  patriarch  .lac.ib  mwmii  In  have  ob««,.  .■  ■ 
menon  ;  nor  did  it  ofwiipe  tho  kwn  observation  of  Kin;.- 
anil  refers  hor  suavely   tot'riideii' 
••grey  hairs."  She  n-frains  from  m 

Androwes'   refiTini'<'  <(■'  <-<i/i<i>.    I  nv   lii.%  (  u 

"  miiv  hsve  rnlliil  thi'  Bishops  n'  •  if"      >l  tt 

tliii'  ikoftht  " 

'•    til  I    HOld."    I 

U'twei'ii  phrases   i-nmiiion    to    tho    two   writnrs     but  im 

hardly  lays  siifliciont  stroM  on  tho  fai-t  that  Bai-on's    .a\i 

is  in  itself  a  very  strong  argument  against  his  anthorahip  of 
the  jilays.  Shakesp«'aro  was  not.  of  coiirae,  thn  more  illitt>rat« 
countryman  of  tho  Itaronians  ;  he  hiul  no  doubt  the  avoraeo 
giammar-sehool  smattering  of  his  day,  and  this  ■  m- 

bined  with  genius  in  the  highest  (h'greo,  and  wi'  -il 

curiosity  which  is  an  almost  invariable  mark  of  geiiiui..  •  y 

liost  (tpiipment  for  his    purjHisu.     (iruat  si-holars    lik.  i>e 

never  men  of  creative  genius,  sincti  scholnrslnii  means  spe<.-iali- 
zation,  tho  intent  study  of  [Nirticulars,  and  tho  creative  imagina- 
tion is  concerned  almost  entirely  with  univorsnis.  The  minute 
and  scientific  student  of  tirook  (larticles  or  Greek  plays  or  Greek 
mythology,  for  exaniplo,  has  never  WTitton  a  "  Hyperion  "  or  an 
"  Ode  on  a  Grecian  Urn  " — these  are  works  reserved  for  tho  son 
of  the  livery  stable-keeper  who  h:id  dipiHxl  into  "  Lemprii-ro." 
And  Bacon  was  more  than  a  scholar  ;  he  was  the  founder  of 
mo<lorii  physical  science,  of  the  dis<-ipline  which  atrophie<l  the 
imagination  of  Darwin,  an<l  which  has  always  been  fatal  to  the 
creative  faculty  of  its  followers. 

«  «  ♦  « 

The  author  of  the  "  ShaU.  .-jh-.h,  and  Bacon  "  article  .n  .■..■ 
(^tuarlniii  has  subjectoil  the  "  Baconian  "  pretensions  to  a  vtTy 
keen  and  witty  analysis.  Practioilly,  ho  jxisses  by  tlie  "  ttn-at 
Cryptogram"  theory  of  Mr.  Donnelly  as  sclf-confutt'd  by  its  "wii 
inherent  aksurdity,  but  ho  deals  .at  length  with  the  singular 
absenct!  of  scholarship  and  logic  in  the  works  of  Mr.  W.  H. 
Smith,  Mrs.  Henry  Pott,  Mr.  Bucke.  and  Mr.  Holmes.  The 
last-named  gentleman  has,  it  seems,  di?covore<l  that  the  author 
of  the  plays  borrowoil  from  a  drama  by  Kiiripiiles,  calle<l 
"  Hellene."  and  Mr.  Donnelly  fimls  that  "  Sliakes|>care  "  kiww 
Danish,  l>ecause  he  must  havi^  read  Saxo  (iraminaticus  "  in  th« 
original  tongno  " — iSaxo  wrote  in  Latin!  while  Mrs.  Pott  liaa 
made  up  her  mind  liocaiiso  the  strikingly  origiiul  phraM<, 
"  tioo<l  morrow,"  occurs  in  the  "  Prom ns  "  and  in  the  plays. 
But  leaving  all  those  symptomatii-  absiinlities  n«ide.  th«  writer 
of   the    pajior  probably  .1  "ii 

he  says  that  the  whole  -    ,  [lie 

inability  of  the  democracy   to   understand   tiio   nature  of  genius. 
The   bubble   will    Hiially   burst   when    (>v<iple    have    grasped    the 
fact  tliat  the  creative  imagination  has  nothing  to  do  with  text- 
liooks  ami  school-lKioks. 
«  » 

Few    phai'os    of    b<M>k    ci'liecimg    ai-e  ju  i  now  so  p-p 
that  connected  with    the    literature    of  Napoleon  I.     A  sil'    •       i 


is    offertsl    in 
street,  Paddin 


-1  Itros.  new   catalogue  1 1 
.  t.  most  of  tbf»  vnriou"  ' 


th 


Ix'ing  the  original  Kugliah  e<i 
Tho  same  list  includes  a  lav 
London,  not  the  least  interesting  of  which  is  a  copy  of  the 
miniature  "  London  Almanack  "  for  1787.  printed  for  the 
Stjitioners'  Company,  and  illustrated  w<th  oval  portraits  of  the 
I'rince  of  Wales,  Mrs.  Fitzherbert.  I>r.  Johnson,  and  Mrs. 
Piozzi  ;  this  little  book  only  measures  3in.  by  l^in.  There  is 
also  a   remarkable    collection  of    bills,   prints.  (■•  ^.  Ac. , 

of  various  exhibitions  held  in  Li>ndon  at  the  en  iit  and 

the  beginning  of  the    present  century,    many    bciu^   uxceesively 
rare. 


iy2 
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The  Aj'-£.«'ii-u  J»«rN<if,  which  hM  ii<>w  nmrly  t-nmplnUxl  it)( 
•ighth  annual  vuliimi*,  in  {mblinhiiig  a  m<rit<s  of  nriioU-s  on  llii> 
**  OtM    Vulumtia   an<l    thoir    lt<Hik|ilat«H."      Although     ull     tlio 

Nt»   o(   t!"  ;    an<l     ho»pil«hlo     frnU-rnity   of    "  H<lil 

'loa  ■'  art-  .  <i,  wimIo  not  think  timt  any  of  tliom  jiii 

lu>  >k  —    tu    th«    Haniu    exti-nt    as    thi<    foumlcrH    of    tlui 

•••'Ift  '  ''iir;:!!!' <'l>il>.  wliiih,  stiirtiup    in    ISIl',  oonliiiuuH 

■;bury  as    ita  |  r«8i<li<nt.     Some 
•  I  ■  s   »rc    very   s<.-tti»-«  ;    tlioy   are 

I'Ini'lly  |M>At  praiwluil  oraliona,  ni-ibtly  lit<>rary  ami  nrtistio,  ninl  do 
iii't  claim  t'«  add  t"  tlio  ({rncral  alori-houst'  <>f  iiifornuttion.  ThoHo 
ol  tlu'  Roximrfjhe  i'lub  arw  •<xo«<«.*tlingly,  not  to  «ay  painfully,  ; 
aolnl.  ami  many  of  tlu-m  aiv  im|Kirtant  coiitrihiitions  to  literary 
aiwl  antiipiarian  scioni'i>.  A  MTics  of  artich-s  on  tlif  l>ook|>lal*'K 
of  tliii  momlHTH  of  tlu>  i!<ixliui;;lio  C'luh,  following  tli:it  on  th<< 
Ixiokplatvs  of  the  ()<M  Volumi-a,  Mould  hu  un  important  con- 
tribution to  tho  hifttury  of  book  colU<ctiiig. 

•  "     •  «  # 

We  havu  n-ccivcd  from  Most.r».  \V.  M.  Voynirli  and  C  A. 
Kdpll.  M.A.  (l»..  1)2.  F>lith-Rr<>v««.  C  h  dw^a.  S.W.i,  a  very 
■  "  first  liht  "  of  lM>ok»  whiih  tlu'y  have  for  talo.  It 
Jy  tin-  most  valuable  iNioksvllor'N  catalogui',  from  a 
bibliographic  {>oint  of  view,  that  wt>  huvo  ovor  iiiM<n,  Knglich  or 
foreign.  Kai  h  l)ook  is  duHcrilHxl  with  a  minuU-noss  worthy  of 
Hain  himself,  whilst  to  each  entry  theie  i»  apiHiidoil  a  footnote 
not  only  referring  t<>  tho  works  of  tlio  earlier  bibliograplu-is, 
such  as  CiracsM',  Hain,  lirumt,  and  many  others,  but  also  giving 
p^rtieulars  alniut  tho  author,  or  tho  lM>ok  iWelf.  Many  of  the 
•  litiies  in  this  now  catalogue  must  have  cost  more  to  compile 
and  print  than  the  books  tlirmsolves  will  reali/.e  if  solil.  How- 
ever, the  compilers  nvidently  .set  themselves  a  dclinit4>  ta.sk  and 
their  consi-stency  is  truly  laudable.  Tho  rarest  of  tho  2(>(>  items 
ofTeretl  is  |irobably  tlie  copy  of  the  Kad/.iwill  ((treat  Sociniau) 
iiiblo  in  i'olish,  ami  priiite«l  at  Pinc/.ow  in  IM^t  :  this  is 
fXressively  rare,  and  is  a  fruitful  source  of  error  on  the  part  of 
IK  ally  every  bibliographer  who  has  WTltteii  alH>ut  it,  including 
oreii  Dr.  Copingirr.  The  cont«>nld  of  the  catalogue  are  divided 
into  various  8<.'Ction.s.  the  more  importiint  being  .Vmericnna, 
early  printing,  muwic,  bibles  and  lestanient.s,  and  occult  sciences  ; 
it  may  l>e  luhkxi  that  the  prices  asked  are  extremely  moderate. 
•  ♦  •  * 

During  her  stay  in  London  Miss  Whiting,  the  Amoriciin 
anthoross,  was  engaged  on  tho  biography  of  Miss  Fielil,  which 
she  umlcrtook  several  months  ago,  and  which  will  contain  many 


unpublisli<d  letters  from  !,nndor  and  from  the  llrownings.  Miss 
Field  was  at  one  time  culebratoil  in  the  I'nited  States  and  in 
Kngland  lis  a  journnlist,  as  a  wnninn  of  brilliant  cpialitieti,  and 
as  till-  fiiittrijii-  of  Walter  Savage  Landor. 

«  •  «  # 

.\  (•or^e^|Mlnllellt  writes  :-- 

On  tho  wnelow  nl  a  riHini  in  the  olil-fnxbioiiisl  tnwii  nf  Biirfurd,  in 
Oxfiiril-hin',  in  vpry  .hxtinctl;  writUn  by  a  (lisin«iid  the  i'>llo«iiig  ■.— 

"  Tfsrh  nif  lii  hsU-  the  sutlior  of  iiiv  wronits,  for  s»  yet  I  know  not 
what  it  is  t>>  hat'<-  :  my  m>iiI,  eiiKroKnuil  by  luittcr  piiotions,  has  not  rosni 
to  entertain  »n  roiiK'*  a  thought.  **  t>.\Miiri,  I'kpys. 

I6C6." 
Thr  rnoni  forms  |ait  nF  what  was  uncc  tliv  oM  fii  orge  Inn,  wh'rs  Trpy* 
is  snppesed  to  hsTO  ntsyeH. 


is  thot  of  Arbroitli  ;  nnd  its 
The  Antiquary  "  is  by  no 
There  are  the  ruins  of  the 
.^st.  Kutli  "  of  the  novel  the 
'  Musselcraig,"  Hospit-iltiehl, 
andmarks.  A  good  ••  (tuide  " 
'    U.   i:>almond,  the 


A  very  interesting  old  town 
identity  with  "  Kairport  "  in  ' 
means  the  least  of  its  attractions, 
ancient  and  historic  abltev  the  " 
tishing  village  of  Aiicligiiuithie,  ' 
"  Moiikl)arns,"  and  various  other 
to  Kairport  is  now  Is'iiig  prepared  by  Mr.  J 
tHiitor  of  the  Aibnmfli  lliinlil. 

«  *  «  « 

Professor  Saintsbury  has  writU'U  for  Messrs.  Macmillan  and 
Co.  a  "  Short  History  of  Knglish  Literature  "  in  one  volume. 

Wo  understand  that  Mr.  J.  (J,  Kra/.er  is  now  engaged 
U|M>n  a  second  edition  of  his  well-known  book  "  The  Golden 
liough," 

An  lU-coiint  of  the  recent  cainpaign  in  Tinih  bv  Colonel 
H.  I>.  HiitchiiiNon,  Dinvtor  of  Military  Kdiiration  in  India,  will 
lie  published  by  Maeniillan  and  Co.  in  October. 

.Mr.  A.  H.  Evans'  voliiiiiu  on  Hirds  for  tho  "  (!ambriilgo 
Natural  History  "  will  be  publishwl  by  Messrs.  Macmillan.  Tlio 
next  volume  to  apis^ar  will  be  tlie  cniiip|,.tion  of  Dr.  Sharp's 
treatise  on  Insects,  This  may  be  looked  for  not  later  than 
January. 

Mr.  Heineinann  announces  the  Life  of  Thomas  (lainshoroiigh, 
bv  Walter  .\niistrong,  a  large  folio,  with  between  fifty  and  sixty 
photogravure  jilates,  and  a  ijite  of  Leonardo  da  S'inci,  from  the 
pen  of  Kiigi'iie  Muiitz,  Keeper  of  the  Works  of  Art  at  the  Kccde 
des  Heanx-Arts,  and  iiulhor  of  the  celebrated  •'  liife  of  Kaphaol.  " 
This  will  bo  in  two  volumes,  uniform  with  Michel's  "  Rem- 
brandt," and  will  be  fully  illustrat^'d. 

Mr.  Heiiirniann  is  also  |iublishiii"  Mr.  Henry  Savage  Lnndor's 
book,  which  will  lie  sumptuously  ilhistruti-d,  and  will  incorpo- 
rate the  (iovemnient  re|Mirt  liearing  out  the  extraordinary  eX]H>ri- 
ences  relaUtd  by  the  young  traveller.  Another  book  of  travel 
from  tho  same  publisher,  in  the  jiress,  is  Mr.  Cuniiinghame 
(irahaiii's  account  of  his  exiH-riences  in  Morocco,  and  his  trouble 
with  Hillian  brigands. 
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"WITHOUT    MY    BOOKS." 

The  change  of  nir  and  scene  that  fashion  and  the 
doctors  prescribe  at  this  time  of  tlie  year  involve.-,  with 
minor  discomforts,  a  practically  comjilete  sei>aration  from 
one's  books.  It  is  a  misfortune  that  cannot  be  remedieil 
until  one  returns — refreshed,  perhaps,  hut  ns  likely  as  not 
a  little  Iwred — to  the  familiar  Iiook-rooni.  It  is  useless  to 
form  good  intentions,  such  as  pave  the  street  of  every 
village  inhabited  by  a  reading  jwrty,  for  the  good  inten- 
tions will  never  be  carried  out.  Do  not,  therefore,  load 
your  portmanteau  with  the  (Hbbon  that  you  have  not 
read  since  undergraduate  days,  or  with  the  "  Faery 
"Queene  "  that  you  have  never  read  at  all  ;  neither  imagine 
that  a  compact  little  travelling  library  of  thirty  or  forty 
volumes  will  be  even  a  temporary  substitute  for  the 
multitude  that  you  are  leaving  at  home.  The  Gibbon 
will  never  be  opened,  the  thirty  well-chosen  volumes 
will  contain  nothing  that  you  care  to  read.  Iletter 
accept  the  situation  frankly  ;  do  nothing  as  long  as 
doing  nothing  is  endurable,  and  then  let  the  return 
ticket  do  the  rest.  Meantime,  the  man  who  is  without 
Vol.  UI.    No.  9. 
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hi-  look  .  and  i«  not  devoted  to  any  form  of  »port, 
hat)  leisure  to  reflect  on  the  hollowneiig  of  the  theory 
that,  with  his  excellent  education,  his  knowle<Jge  of  the 
world,  and  his  well-stored  mind,  he  cannot  jioHsibly  Ih^ 
dull  anywhere.  His  excellent  education  has  rendere<I 
him  fastidious,  ami  makes  him  reject  with  contempt  the 
half-do/en  obsolete  railway  novels  that  he  finds  in  hi« 
lodgings  ;  his  knowledge  of  the  world  leaves  him  little 
s|rt'<'ulative  interest  in  the  social  life  of  the  place  of 
his  retreat,  for  he  knows  it  all  by  instinct,  and  has  few 
questions  to  ask.  Hut  his  well-stored  mind,  what  does  it 
amount  to  ?  It  is  the  result  of  reading,  and  without  his 
books  his  well-stored  mind  shrinks  to  very  ordinary 
dimensions. 

Tecum  hifhitit,  >-t :  iioria  qun  m  nit  tilii  cur'  '■  >". 

He  has  no  difticulty  now  in  taking  sttxk  of  al 

acquirements.  Only  the  other  day  it  was  hard  to  say 
what  he  knew  or  did  not  know,  for  he  held,  thanks 
to  his  books,  the  keys  to  all  knowknlge,  and  could  always 
ascertain  any  neces.sary  fact.  But  now,  with  no  books  at 
hand,  the  oj)en  dfwr  is  shut,  and  his  infonnation  seems  so 
jiainfully  limitetl  that  he  wonders  how  he  ever  contrived 
to  hold  his  own  in  the  world.  What  does  a  searching  and 
candid  .self-examination  reveal?  How  much  O reek  does 
lie  still  know ;  how  much  I.Atin  ;  how  much  history ; 
how  much  poetry  '?  He  has  suffered  a  dreadful  intel- 
lectual relapse  ;  he  feels  that  he  has  forgotten  more  than 
he  ever  knew,  and  that,  while  he  has  for  the  jiresent 
no  means  of  recovering  his  lost  learning,  he  has  no 
giianuitee  that  his  knowledge  will  not  gradually  vanish 
altogether. 

That  fear  need  not  l>e  taken  seriously.  A  few  weeks, 
or  ]>erhaj)s  a  few  days,  will  restore  him  to  all  that  he 
mi.^.ses.  But  what  if  he  were  alone  on  a  desert  island; 
how  would  he  then  save  himself  from  complete  illiteracy? 
His  rescuers  after  a  year  or  two  would  find  an  unkempt 
and  tatteretl  philosopher,  who  would  point  to  the  rocks 
inscribed  with  all  that  he  had  been  able  to  remember 
without  his  lx)oks.  His  cave  or  librar}'  would  be  scratched 
all  over  with  odes  of  Horace,  and  fragments  of  Homer, 
Virgil,  Shakesi^eare,  and  other  poets ;  and  the  adjacent 
lx)ulders  would  be  covered  with  dates,  historic^il  facts, 
.scraps  of  professional  lore,  legal,  {>er!iaps,  or  meilical,  the 
plots  of  novels,  the  names  of  prominent  politicians,  the 
names  and  addressees  of  his  private  friends — not  that  he 
could  write  to  them — and,  in  short,  with  all  the  mis- 
cellaneous facts,  even  to  the  names  of  the  underground 
railway  stations,  that  had  been  for  years  accumulating  in 
the  head  of  the  busy  I»ndoner.  In  this  way  he  would 
at  least  save  the  remnants  of  experience  and  education, 
and  he  would  very  possibly  find  the  dusty  corners  of  the 
brain  full  of  unexi)ected  and  half-forgotten  treasure.  Some 
such  device  as  this  would  be  the  only  resource  of  the 
castaway,  iT  he  w  ished  to  retain  any  part  of  his  intellectual 
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fumiturf>.  The  mere  holiday-maker  who  leaves  his  books 
for  a  month  or  so  is  not  reduced  to  this  Inlmrious  ox- 
jHtlifnt,  but  he  feels  all  the  fame  that  an  opjiressive 
lii:iitation  has  been  imiK>8ed  npon  him,  and  that  for  the 
time  he  is  intplle«'tually  an  invalid.  He  reads  a  newsiwiKr 
controverey  on  his  favourite  subject.  He  takes  j)art  in  it 
ineffectively,  because,  as  he  explains  to  the  editor,  he  is 
at  a  distance  from  his  books.  His  potential  omniscience 
is  gone  ;  he  cannot  find  out  new  facts  or  verify  old  ones  ; 
he  even  commits  the  crime,  with  the  usual  results,  of 
f]uoting  from  memory.  Anion<»  his  Iwoks.  iJrobabi^',  no 
man  is  more  jieaceable ;  away  from  them,  just  when  he 
is  at  a  manifest  disadvantage,  he  becomes  polemical. 
The  tmth  is  that  whetlier  complete  rest  is  desire*! 
or  not,  his  brains  assert  themselves  and  refuse  to  lie 
fallow.  He  cannot  affect  an  interest  in  a  sleepy  village 
or  a  smart  watering-place,  and  consequently,  when  tlie 
morning  jwjier  has  been  looked  at,  time  is  intolerably 
heavy  on  his  hands.  Whatever  his  profession  may  be, 
assuming  it  to  be  that  of  an  educat(»d  man,  he  cannot 
wholly  du^miss  it  from  his  mind.  If  he  can,  he  will 
talk  shop,  which,  after  all,  is  only  the  subject  which  he 
knows  best;  if  he  cannot  do  tliis,  he  will  write  about 
it,  and  write  as  much  as  an  indulgent  editor  may  be 
ex])ected  to  insert.  But  he  must  either  read  or  WTite, 
and  without  his  books  only  one  course  is  open  to  him. 

It  is  not  alwaj's  the  case  that  "the  world  is  too 
much  with  us,"  or  that  "  getting  and  spending  we  lay 
waste  our  powers,"  but  rather  that  our  jihilosophy  has 
not  yet  taught  all  of  us  to  change  our  habits  with  perfect 
satisfaction.  Where  the  treasure  is  there  will  the  heart 
be  also.  If  tlie  treasure,  the  thing  that  makes  our  every- 
day life  creditable  and  successful,  is  in  our  library,  tlie  sea, 
the  moors,  and  the  streams  will  not  supply  its  place.  It 
is  possible  to  have  an  intelligent  appreciation  of  all  these 
without  wishing  to  devote  to  them  every  waking  moment 
of  the  day  for  a  solid  month.  In  holidays  the  half  may  be 
better  than  the  whole,  if  only  because  it  is  a  less  violent 
disturliance  of  our  ordinary  pursuits.  To  some  natures  the 
mlden  and  total  change  from  hard  work  to  idleness  is  a 
tedious  waste  of  time.  We  are  not  contemplating  the 
case  of  invalids  who  miLst  do  as  they  are  bid,  or  of  athletes, 
whose  lives  are  8]>ent  in  a  round  of  sports.  We  only 
suggest  that  the  lover  of  books  is  apt  to  fare  ill  without  them. 
"  Without  my  clulw,"  though  no  one  in  these  days  seoms 
to  be  without  them,  would  probably  be  the  lament  of  a  far 
larger  class,  yet  there  are  those  among  our  fellow  creatures 
to  whom  the  absence  of  books  is  an  eqiml  misfortune. 
What  they  want  is  not  "  something  to  read  " — that  is  a 
woman's  wish  on  a  wet  day — hut  the  restored  jwwer  of 
reading  everjihing,  of  browsing  among  books,  of  working 
witli  the  accustomc<l  resources.  A  man  of  this  kind  envies 
the  adaptability  of  Shakespeare's  banished  duke,  and  would 
be  only  too  thankful  to  find  Iwoks  in  the  running  brooks — 
a  »peci«»«  of  current  literature  to  which  he  is  not  addicted — 
and  on  Sundays  sermons  in  stones,  which,  by  the  way,  have 
been  irreverently  preferred  to  sermons  from  sticks.  WHien  the 
holiday  is  over  and  done  with,  and  he  is  asked  whether  he 
has  bad  a  pleasant  trip,  he  replies  cautiously  that  his  wife 


and  the  girls  and  Jack  enjoyed  it  very  much.  His  own 
private  0|>inion  is  that  it  is  i)Ossible  to  retain  health 
without  prolonged  jx^riods  of  literary  destitution  ;  but  that 
theory,  of  course,  is  never  submitted  to  a  practical  test. 
For  the  majority,  however,  when  they  are  away  from  their 
books.  Nature  has  been  goo<l  enough  to  provide  a  con- 
solation and  a  remedy.  It  has  often  been  observed  that  a 
man  who  excels  in  his  professional  work  generally  desires 
also  to  excel  in  some  useless  and  irrelevant  jmrsuit.  In  this 
way  the  great  surgeon  seeks  fame  as  an  artist,  the  eminent 
barrister  wishes  only  to  reduce  his  golf  Imndicnp,  the 
statesman  longs  only  to  win  the  Derby,  the  engineer  tiiinka 
only  of  salmon-fishing.  Kven  bishops,  as  if  to  correct  the 
impression  that  they  never  take  a  holiday,  announce  that 
they  are  going  away,  and  that  m-gent  business  will  be 
attended  to  by  their  chaplains  and  lawyers.  How  they 
amuse  themselves  is  never  publicly  stated.  In  any  case 
it  is  well  for  a  man  to  have  two  pursuits,  especially  if  the 
favourite  occupation  of  his  leisure  is  incongruously  opjwsed 
to  the  work  of  his  life.  But  literature  is  so  much  its  own 
reward  that  a  literary  man  may  reasonably  regret  the 
absence  of  books,  and  may  find  it  more  difficult  than  others 
to  do  without  them.  The  books  of  a  literary  man  are  not 
like  the  wig  of  a  barrister,  or  the  stethoscope  of  the  doctor. 
They  are  part  of  himself,  and  the  want  of  them  crijiiiles 
both  his  business  and  his  pleasure. 


IReviews. 


Life  in  an  Old  Bnelish  Tovm.  Tiy  Mary  Dormer 
Harris.  ("  S.),i;i1  ICnglaud  SiTifs.'")  7i  :<.")iii'.,  :CM  jip.  Lomlon, 
1SU8.  Sonnenschein.    4/6 

It  is  |M'rli;ii)s  a  little  disappointing,  when  you  take  u]) 
a  book  forming  part  of  a  •'  Social  England  Series,"'  entithnl 
"  Life  in  an  Old  English  Town,"  to  find  that,  after  all,  it 
is  only  a  local  history  of  a  single  town  on  the  usual  lines. 
It  is  bard  to  say  exactly  what  else  one  expected  or  what 
more  was  jwssible,  but  one  looked  for  something  more 
than  a  chronicle.  Among  town  histories  ]\Iiss  Dormer 
Harris'  "Coventry"  sliould  tiike  high  jilace.  It  is  singularly 
free  from  tbe  usual  faults  of  local  history,  gush  and 
guessing — vague  gush  and  random  guessing.  It  is 
founded  on  a  solid  basis  of  diligent  study  of  the  local 
records,  fortified  by  reference  to  the  best  general 
authorities  ;  and  the  story  is  told  in   an  agreeable  style. 

Modern  Coventry  is  chiefly  known  for  the  legend  of 
Godiva,  and  the  extraDnlinary  industrial  revolution  by 
which  a  town  which  had  been  ruined  on  ribbons  has  been 
saved  by  bicycles.  Medieval  Coventry  ajjpears  to  have 
thriven  mainly  on  soap,  caps,  and  blue  thread.  The 
legend  of  (iodiva  Miss  Harris  appears  to  be  inclined  to 
treat  with  rather  more  res])ect  than  it  deserves.  It 
makes  its  first  app<!anince  in  1237  in  Roger  of  Wen- 
dover,  when,  to  relieve  the  people  from  some  unsjieciried 
tax,  the  I'^rl,  her  husband,  said,  "  Hide  naked  through 
the  length  of  the  market  when  the  people  are  gatherefl 
togr-ther,  and  when  thou  retumest  thy  ])etition  shall 
be  fulfilled."  "Then  the  Countess,  beloved  of  <iod, 
loosened  her  hair,  thus  veiling  her  body ;  and  then, 
moimting  her  horse  and  attended  by  two  knights,  rode 
through  the  market,  seen  of  none,  her  most  white  legs 
nevertheless  apf>earing."  There  is  therefore  no  room  in 
the  earliest  version  for  Peeping  Tom,  as  the  whole  iwint  of 


SeptciiiLer  fi,  1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


195 


the  story  wns  that  the  market  wa-t  to  lw>  full  of  ]m>o|)1i>  ;  and 
he  (lo«>H  not  apiM'iir  till  ll'.i'J.  Why  the  ]>iouM  antl  rfi*|ii'ct- 
ublo  Ix'ofric,  .state.miian  and  founder  of  ininsleri«  at  Coventry 
and  ekewiiere,  should  have  been  seized  uiH»n  by  a  Norman 
monk  as  the  hero  of  mch  a  tale  doe.s  not  a|)|)ear.  Hut  the 
tweUlli  and  thirteenth  century  clironielcrs  loved  to  adorn 
their  narratives  of  pre-Con'juest  times,  in  the  ahscneo  of 
authentic  records,  with  any  (dlly  tale  they  could  invent  or 
apply,  especially  if  it  reflected  discredit  on  an  Kn;,'lishmun. 
It  is  a  tale  more  nuitable  to  .lustinian  and  his  Th«'<Klora 
than  Earl  Leofric  and  his  (iodpifn,  who  bor«<  no  resem- 
blance to  the  Empress,  except  in  the  meanin;;  of  her  name. 
AViiether  "  I)aine  (iood  Kv(^  made  hit  free,"  as  a  Coventry 
])oet  siiiii,'  in  14!),),  when  annoyed  at  a  <hity  being  jjut  on 
wool  and  drapery,  or  not,  we  may  be  (juite  sure  that  she 
did  not  free  it  by  imitating  the  costume  of  the  maternal 
ancestor  to  whose  name  her  name  was  assimilated. 

More  authentic  and  niwe  interesting  were  the  early 
struggles  for  freedom  from  toll  by  the  citizens  against  the 
•I'rior,  anil  the  curious  rivalry  between  the  two  parts  of 
the  town — one  untler  a  secular  lord,  called  the  Karl's 
Half,  and  the  other  under  the  Prior  of  the  cathedral 
monastery,  called  the  Prior's  Half.  Miss  Harris  tells  with 
consiilerable  skill  the  story  of  how  the  citizens  of  Coventry 
eventually  saved  tiietuselves  from  the  fate  of  Bury  St. 
Edinuiuls  and  St.  Albans,  whose  constitutional  and  trade 
development  was  stilled  by  the  incubus  of  their  monastic 
masters.  It  was  only  by  the  fortunate  accident  of  the  Karl's 
Half  falling  into  the  hands  of  Isabella,  the  true  "she-wolfof 
France,"  that  the  citizens  won  the  battle  and  secured  their 
franchises.  It  is  curious  that  at  Coventry,  as  elsewhere,  the 
citizens,  having  escaped  the  clutch  of  the  "  dead  hand,"  as 
re]iresente<l  by  the  monastery,  eventually  replaced  the 
"dead  hand"  at  their  own  throats  by  the  guilds  into 
whicii  they  formed  themselves.  The  whole  subject  of  the 
guilds — the  relation  of  the  craft  guilds  to  the  municipality 
and  of  the  religious  guilds  to  the  others — is  still  verv 
obscure.  It  ma}'  be  doubted  whether  Miss  Harris  has  not 
exaggerated  the  connexion  between  the  Trinity  (iuild  as 
Kuch  and  the  corporation.  One  remark  shows  that  she 
hardly  realizes  the  diflerence  l>etween  the  craft  and  the 
religious  guilds.  "The  companies,"  she  says,  "in  Coventry 
which  were  able  to  survive  the  shock  of  the  suppression  of 
the  guilds  and  chantries  under  Kdward  ^'I."  are  mere 
siiadows.  True  ;  but  the  suppression  did  not  touch  them. 
Tlie  trade  guilds — mercers,  drapers,  and  the  like — were 
exi)ressly  exempted  from  the  Act  which  suppressed  the 
religious  guilds.  It  was  not  the  Act  which  eventually 
reduced  them  to  shadows,  but  their  own  oligarchical, 
vexatious,  and  corriii>t  interference  with  trade.  How  the 
central  power  gradually  broke  down  their  barriers  is  a 
branch  of  history  which  has  not  yet  received  sutficient 
attenti'iii.  tliough  it  is  one  full  of  interest  at  the  present 
dav. 


The  Turf. 
_I^in<lon,  1^>1»8. 


Uy  A.  B.   T.  "Watson.      !)v.">Jin..    272  pp. 

i-  •,  -      ■  Lawrence  &  Bullen.    6/- 

It  cannot  be  said  that  the  liternture  of  the  Turf  comes  at  all 
ihort  in  point  of  (pi.intity,  for,  apart  from  tlio  works  dealing 
with  what  may  bo  culled  tlio  practical  side  of  rnciug,  thoro  have 
been  of  late  years  a  numl)or  of  momoiis  and  "  recollections  " 
■ome  of  V'hieh  have  p<iS8i'sse<l  much  interest  even  for  those  who 
would  object  to  be  descnlx-d  as  "  followers  of  the  Turf."'  But 
it  is  not  too  much  to  s.iy  that  no  one  since  "  The  Druid  "  passed 
away  has,  with  the  possible  exception  of  Mr.  Frank  Lawley,  been 
Rifted  with  so  facile  a  pen  as  the  etlitor,  in  conjunction  with  the 
Duke  of  Ik>aufort,  of  the  Hadminton  Library,  and,  oh  his  own 
account,  ot  tho  liadmiiiton  Mtifiaxiiie.  Mr.  Watson,  who,  over  the 
signature  of  "  Rapier,"  has   boeu  writing  on  Turf   topics  for 


many  y«ir«,  hn»  nil  the  rjtinHftmtions  whirh  ar«>  nr<i-tl"d  to  firwfant 
in  n  .,)  last 

thirt .  _  ,■.  II,,, 

within  hi«  own  knowIe<tRi>  and  olaturvntion.    A  •! 
moroovur,  is  dmi  to  bim  for  iiotliaving  luaile  an  i..-, ,  .  .       ,,.  ^,,1 
at  thu   liepuninj;  "  bihI   to  traoo  tho  origin  of  raeiitj;  fr-.tn  tbo 
time  of  tho  Uruuks  n-  '  •'        -      <  .wnwards  or   U>  |>n<l  liin  vi.himo 
with  mora  or  luiH  l<  ,ts  «f  wliat  took    plmi.   on    tho 

Eiij'lith  Turf  Imfori-  tin-  i  ■  i ',',.,,  ■,;  ,„ 

iiuititutvd.     It  is  only  .,  , 

Lofjor  ln'iiig  a  fuw  y  .,t 

there  has  Ikm^h   a   i~  :.i| 

cincii  then  the  interest  in  tho    '1  iii ;  .in  to  such  nn  extont 

that  no  writ<ir  could  ho|io  to  give  u  •  .  .  :.t  antl  fairly  compluta 
history  of  it  without  running  into  wvbral  volumoH. 

Mr.  Watson,  however,  has  rv  ■  .....  ■    •... 

rest  for  most  ruiulers  attaclies  to   t  r 

i'  ••— event<  ^  it 

.;  which  t!. 
huy  uulhiiii;  of  t)iu  f.tcl  tliut  ii  H 

scones,  an<l,  while  making  no  _  d 

seandals,  is  able  to  recount  much  that  is  interesting  an«l,  to  the  out- 
side norhl,  new.  Several  of  the  twelve  chaptt^rs  are  d.  >.  ...i  to 
an  ex]>Ianation  of  the  rules  and  regulation*  by  whi  !s 

governed   and    to   a   description    of   5t€*plr  '  -  •■ 
racing,  the  ]tagcs  which  tn-at  of  what  has,  fo;  t 

to  explain,  Imu'U  dubbod  tho  "  illo;;itiniaUi  'j.'il  1 
the  most  readable  and  instrurtivo  in  tho  Lofilc.  » 
moreover,  has  ha<l  such  wide   ■  f 

racing  that  consderablo   ini|  .  :.> 

say  about  tho  rearing  ot   young  biowi  stock  and   the  ;  f 

yearlings.     He  has  goo<l  ovi<lenco  to  adduc.i   in  su;  , 
contention  that  thu  so-calIe<]  scientific  breeding   is  all   ru 
and  that,  disregarding  a  ludicrous  invention  of  lato  years  ii,.,..- 
duced  into  this  country  and  dubbcnl  "  the   Figure   System,"    tho 
only  plan    is   to  select   your  animals,  and  send  a  niaru  that  has 
already    bred   winners  to   a   gootl  hire,  thus   sccuriu!.'   a    Iiettcr 
chance   of    getting  a   gao<l    foal  than    if   you    v. 
most    elaborate    sy.stem     in     th«>   world.       Mr  i 

on  to  speak  of  trainers   «■  s,   and   it  ■> 

agree  with  him  when  he  i.  ..if  the  ti  v 

get  more  kicks  than  half-pence,  they  do  not  at  ail  events  receive 
anything  like  their  due  share  of  credit  for  briii'  in  :i  1:i,t  h  i;t 
and  well  to  the  post.     Tho  owner  may  appreciate'  .! 

trouble  which  the  trainer  has  had,  but  the  publi.;   :-. 
of  all  this  and  is  only  conscious  of  what  tiie   jockey 
pi ished  as  he  flashes  ]>ast  tlie  post  a  clever  winner.     .\ii   iii;it    k 
a  matter  of  niimites,  while  the  trainer  has  t>een  for  weeks,  not  to 
say  months,  trj'ing  to  get  his  horse  "  lit,"  n'  >      ■  .. 

him  break  down  in  his  linal  gallop.     Mr.  U'a'  ,t 

descrijition,  and  his  remarks  about  tho  trainer's  trvublea  are 
worth  tjuoting  : — 

Hie  trainer  m»y  not  impro'mbly  Unve  hrcn  kept  atrske  h»lf  the  night 

wondering    wlictlier    he    dare    "  go   on  "   with    t!—    !>.-i. ■'  —  .i... 

favourite  for  some  big  race    on   which   lie   bus  in>  t 

allorj  to  Itxe.     The   animal's   ahnrtemsi    stride      i 

was  not  to  bo  mist^iken,    an.l    rett«;nly    there    w.t^  » 

alMHit  tbe  mnnniT  in  nhirb   he    wal!;pd    awiT    .tf''  .  < 

bim  or  chance  it  ?    This  worry  is  increascwl  i  v   a«  tu    » he:  her 

his    most    promising    twii-year-o!d— «o    char;  .  .i»d,    with    f:  h 

perfect  action— did  or    did    not   whistle  as    alie    pa«a«^I  bim.     Wa.- 
lieginnins  of  a  "  noise  "  ?    Tbe  boy  did  not  b«ir  anytb  n^-,  but  he  is  » 
A  jockey  >ball  1-e  iip  when  they    ne.xt    go   out.     She  abail  Iw  sent  .i  i,..o.l 
Calliip,  an.l  be  will  linil  out  tbe  worst.     The  mom:n2,  «h;.n    it  lUnns.  i* 
diill  and  dispiriting  ;  ho  rides   out   in     '  .i- 

old.  and  dis^'overs — a  fact  too   surely    .  .^ 

f/(h«  make  a  noise.     'I'Le    Dt'rl,y    colt,    ii.ff.   t.-iu    .  (.    r 
aliout  it,  is  lame,  and  a  horse  which  was  well  in   a    lit' 

week,  with  nothing  to  lie:it  in  fac  •   '■•    '•    '••  

fast  is  not  iiui'le  mure  ag^e^'a^le  '< 
horse*  which  have   l-een   cnlerel 
possible  chance,  two  or  three  )>elunging  to   ■ 
ia,"  and  by  some  irritating  rrmaiks  in   the    i 

the  hur>«  which  be  ran  yesterday,  knowing   it   to   be  m  iieri.  ;\ 

an  I  believing  that  it  coulJ  not   lose,    had,    in   the  opin  on  <  :  -       , 
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taiB  C>llvp*'i  to  d«*kk.  «oaM  obvioaaljr  from  itt  >ppMir«nc«  hars  twd  no 
•hui'<<.  Ka  I  J  uiUIrM  t«rt  th«  rM«  oa  it*  trniniQg  grounl)  with  a  bint 
t  >^.)>ly   th«    critic    bad   lutt  bis  mooe;  on  th« 

I'  «?«  the  animal '•  "  <i.i]r  out  "  ;    it  ma;  do 

Ik  •  .  11,    in    fact,    tliat    it    wa<    not    tryiiin.       A 

(r  iiploTor,   an    intimation  that  the  011I7  light- 

«r  .     ^!.  .1-1  '*  got  out  "  a    trouhlcaoine   horse   vill   not  he 

•  lilt  .    .:i     '         1^1  n««is   tiiat  hi*   but   (oal    liad  been  kicked  and 

had  her  Io(  broken. 

Such  u«  come  of  th«  troubles  which  the  trainer  has  to  cn- 
oounter.  By  compttriaon  with  this  tlio  rcs|)uii!iibilitioH  and  uxer- 
tioDs  r>(  i)i.>  ii^-Vey  are  very  triliin;;,  but,  when  wo  fuiiX  the  latter 
••rni:!  '  ai  mach  in  three  minutes  as  a  trainer  may  do  in 

■ix  moiuiii,  ii  nhnuld  bo  borno  in  mind  that  the  jockey,  each  time 
he  comes  round  those  terrible  turns  at  Tattunham  Corner  and 
S  V.irk — in  fact,   each   time   be  gets  into  the  saddle — is 

1 :  lif«. 

Mr.  W'.itson  relates  many  interesting;  anecdotes  about  tlie 
jockeys  of  the  last  fivo-and-twonty  or  thirty  years,  an<l  it  is  oiisy 
to  see  that  he  considers  the  cluims  of  'I'om  Cannon  to  the  liixt 
place  aImo.*t  as  ^uod  as  those  of  t'onlhani,  "  who.<)e  appreciation 
of  the  delicacies  of  his  profession  was  simply  phenomenal.  It 
nuiy  be  doubte<l  whether  any  one  who  ever  lived  understoo<I 
horses  and  the  art  of  race-ridin;;  more  thoroughly."  This  is  hi;;h 
praise  when  coming  from  a  writer  who  is  dealing  with  such  lip;hts 
of  their  profession  as  Tom  Cannon  and  the  late  Fro<l  Archer,  who 
illustrated  in  the  most  trncic  fashion  the  truth  of  his  own  remark 
about  booking;  horses  beinj  a  "  poor  ;;ame,"  for  it  was  the 
'•  wastin;;  "  to  pet  down  to  the  weight  rivpiired  to  ride  St. 
Mirin,  whom  he  had  heavily  backed,  in  the  Cambrid;;c8hire  that 
brougbt  on  the  fever  which  led  to  his  suicide. 

But  the  most  en^^ossing  chapter  in  the  book  is  that  which 

deals  with  the  famous  horses  of  the  last  thirty  or  forty  years, 

and  to  follow    &Ir.  Watson   in   his  review  of  the  most    notable 

rannera  since  Blair  Athol's  year  is  to  see  onco  again  several    of 

t  rable     contests    which    he     so    graphically  describes. 

'1  t,    of   course,    be   some   difference   of  opinion  as  to 

V  ~    horses  have  been  during  the  second  half  of  the 

c.  •  10   general   view  of  those  most  conip».'tcnt  to  judge 

is  that  St.  Simon,    Ormonde,  and   Isonomy  are  "  out  by  them- 

selvos,"  though  the  latter's  most  famous  son.  Isinglass,  cannot 

veil    lie  omitU^I  from   the   list  of  the  ten  best,  which  must  also 

include  Stockwell,   West  Australian,    Blair   Athol,    Uladiateur, 

tialo;>in,     and     Donovan.      What    about     Persimmon    and    St. 

'  iiin,  some  iKjople  may  say,  but   although  there  is  no  direct 

f  comparison  l)ctween  them  and  ony  of  the  ten  others,  it 

1  'y   Mr.    Watson's  opinion  that,  gootl    horses   as  they 

1,  ly  w«ro.  they    should    not  be  classed  among  what  the 

l,i-       M,-:.     i'.M      11   u8e<l  to  denominate     "  smiishors,"     while 

h'j  .i'..-^i  tMiik-;  Iha;  St.  FVusquin,  had  he  not  broken  down,  would 

have  beaten  Persimmon  in  the  St.  Leger  and  was  the  Iwtter  horse 

of  the  two.     This  is  quite  possible,  but  of  one  thing  there  can  l>e 

no  doubt,  and  that  is  the  impolicy  of  having  these  valuable  races 

f'  lids,  as  they  are  not  only  in  process  of  Iwlittling 

Tirizes  like  the  D«rby  and  the   St.  Leger   but    are 

^    of    that    age   an   undue  strain.     These 

reaervod  for  four-year-olds  and  u|mar(ls 

■^ed   from   one   to   two  miles,   and  they 

_.    useful  purpose  and    induce   owners  to 

horses  in  training  longer  than  they  do,  while  at  the 

K.....;  ...,,. .J  owners  uf  smart  three-year-olds  would  not  be  tempted 

to  overwork  them.     It  was  in  this  way  that  the  racing  careers  of 

1    ■'     '■  nirl    St.    Friis<)uin   were   shortened,    and    the 

taki-B  as  long  to  see  tlie  necessity  for  change 

iiio  dim  perception  of  this  and 

:\n'n  for  which  it  is  responsible 

•:ily.     It  in  disapiiointing, 

is  Mr.  Watson  not  sp  'ak- 

ing  out  more  '•  -of  two-yoar-old  racing,  which 

ia,    as   even   I.'.  .^jjologitt    for  the  system  must 

.1  ..It,  •a<lly   overdr>n<-,   and    it    is   A  ptopot    of  a  noto<I  two- 
'  '  r--  (hat  Mr.  Watwin  falls  into  one  of  soveral  blunders 
'  •  corrected  if  tl:e  lot  k  gr>es  to  a  second  edition. 


He  t<'lls  \is  that  the  Middle  Park  Plate  (p.  S8)  was  founded 
in  1870  and  that  the  name  of  Albert  Victor  was  inscrilH>d  at  thu 
huail  of  the  list.  As  a  matt«?r  uf  fact,  Mr.  Blenkiron  instituted 
the  raco  in  1800,  when  it  was  won  by  The  Itake,  Sir  Joseph 
Hawley  securing  it  in  the  two  following  seasons  with  Green 
Sleeve  and  Pero  tiomez,  while  in  186'J  it  produced  one  of  the 
finest  contests  ever  seen  at  Newinarkot  l)c>twecn  Frivolity,  Sun- 
shine, and  Kin;;craft,  the  latter  of  whom  was  destined  to  win  the 
late  Lord  Falmouth  his  tinit  Derby.  It  is  singular  too  that  the 
writer  should  scarcoly  allude  to  the  remarkable  career  of  that 
splemlid  sportsman,  whose  acliiovements  place  him  far  above  all 
owners  of  the  present  day,  the  Duke  of  Portland  ond  Mr.  Leopold 
Rothschild  not  excepted,  and,  li  jtrojmi  of  the  two  latter,  Mr. 
Watson  is  in  error  when  he  says  that  the  Duke  of  Portland's 
unpreco<lentcd  winnings  of  £74,000  is  "  most  nearly  approached 
(p.  163)  by  Mr.  H.  M'Calmonfs  i;:J7,e74  in  1»!I4,  "  for  Mr. 
Leoiiold  Rothschild  won  nearly  i.'iO.OOO  two  years  ago.  He  falls, 
moreover,  into  a  strange  error  when  he  descril'O.s  that  memorable 
race  for  the  Kpsom  Cup  between  ]J<'nd  t)r  and  Robert  the  Devil 
as  a  victory  for  the  latter,  an<l  yet  there  can  be  no  ijuestion  of  a 
misprint,  for,  ofter  describinj;  how  Rend  Or  won  the  Derby  as  a 
throe-year-old,  ho  says  that  "  when  they  repeated  their  struggle 
over  the  Kpsom  course  for  the  Cup,  Robert  the  Devil  turneil  the 
tables  on  the  Derby  winner  "  (p.  »i4).  Yet  the  victory  of  Hend 
Or  on  that  occasion  was  a  memorable  one,  as  Robert  the  Devil 
had  l)eatcn  him  tince  the  Derby  on  three  occasions,  yet  here  on 
the  fcpsoni  course  he  maintained  his  sujicriority  There  is  a 
singular  slip  at  page  72,  where,  in  sjx;akiiig  of  the  betting  ou 
Ormonde's  Derby,  ho  says  the  cdils  were  85  to  40  on  Ormonde, 
7  to  2  against  The  Bard,  and  "  2o  to  1  bar  one."  Ascot  olso 
seems  to  be  a  rock  of  oH'ence  to  him,  for  at  page  104  he  speak 
of  Ravensbury  as  a  winner  of  the  Cuj)  (for  which  he  never  ran) 
and  of  Knight  of  the  'J  histle  having  beaten  Victor  Wild  for  the 
Hunt  Cup  in  1800  (p.  106),  while,  most  grievous  of  all  (p.  119), 
he  writes  that  "  in  1893  La  Fleche  ended  her  Turf  career,  with 
the  exception  of  one  essay  a  little  later  at  Manchester,  in  the 
Liverpool  Cup,"  though  reference  to  the  races  run  in  1804 
would  show  that  she  won  the  Ascot  Cup  and  ran  well  on  into  the 
autumn.  A  very  extraordinary  statement  in  connexion  with  the 
Liverpool  Cup  on  the  same  page  is  that  Master  Kildare  won  in 
1870  and  his  son  Melton  the  next  year.  There  is  also  a  slip 
in  regard  to  Isinglass  (p.  88),  who  did  not  do  "  all  that  he  was 
asked  to  do  "  tlirough  his  three-year-old  season,  as,  after  winning 
the  St.  Legcr,  ho  was,  as  the  cont<!Xt  shows,  beaten  by  Raeburn 
in  the  Lancashire  Plate,  this  being  his  sole  defeat  throughout  a 
career  which  included  eleven  victories  in  races  worth  over 
£67,000,  his  winnings  being  greater  even  than  those  of  Donovan, 
who  had  \ip  to  that  date  held  the  rect)nl.  The  celebrity  of 
Whitei'all  as  a  training  stable  is  so  great  that  one  is  sorry  to 
see  it  twice  printed  White/iall,  and,  as  the  great  race  between 
St.  Frusquin,  Persimmon,  and  Itegrot  for  the  Princess  of  Wales' 
Stakes  is  likely  to  be  so  oft«-n  referred  to,  it  uuiy  be  as  well 
to  set  Mr.  Watson  right  as  to  thu  weights  which  the  three  horses 
carried.  Persimmon  was  giving  Regret  (p.  173)  not  seven 
pounds,  but  twelve,  and  as  St.  Frusquin  was  in  receipt  of  throe 
pounds  from  Persimmon  it  follows  that  he  was  conceding  the 
Duke  of  Westminster's  colt  nine  i>oumlH.  These  ore  errors  which 
can  easily  be  roctifio<l  in  a  second  edition,  and  the  volume,  with 
its  copious  index  nnd  plentiful  illustrations,  will  be  even  mori' 
worthy  than  it  is  alreoely  of  a  place  in  every  s|>ortsman's  library. 


Sir  Henry  liawrence,  The  Pacificator.  By  Lieut.- 
Oeneral  J.  J.  McLiCod  luues,  R.il.,  V.C.  7,  ■  ."lin.,  2>w  \,y. 
Oxford,  1««.  Clarendon  Press.    3,6 

This  little  volume  belongs  to  the  well-known  series,  o<lited 
by  Sir  W.  W.  Hunter,  called  "  Rulers  of  India."  This,  by  the 
way,  is  a  matter  of  inference  only,  for  there  is  nothing  at  the 
lieginntrg  €)f  the  book  to  connect  it  with  the  series.  The  author, 
however,  lets  out  the  secret  on  page  thirty,  where  he  alludes  to 
Sir  Lopid  (iriOin's  "  Ranjit  Singh  "  "  in  this  tteries,"  and  tln' 
list  of  other  books  belonging  to  it  which  appenrs  at  the  end  of 
the  volume  reminds  us  how  exhaustively   and  authoritiitively  tliw 
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JiUtory  of  India  n»  roflootod  in  tlio  livon  of  Imliiin  iitateiiriu'ti  «iiil 
noliliorn  hiiH  Ih'Oti  iloiilt  witli.  l-iiilnr  Hir  Willinm  HnnttTM 
jiiclioioUH    oilitorHliip,    tliJN    Noricm    linn    nIiowii    i  tl 

litiiniry  Kkill  nml  ih  wull  c^alciiliitwl  to  (liii«iimto  i  i  isn 

of  {{{iiorjiiicu  that  oxiit^  abixit  India.  Sir  Uicliaril  'ruinpleB  Lifu 
of  .laineH  Thomanon  wan  tho  last — tiiu  twcnty-Bixtli -voliimo 
publislieil,  and  it  was  called  "  suppleinontary."  Hure,  howovcr, 
wo  havo  apparently  anothor  "  siipplonusntary  "  biography,  and 
onii  iH  tuniptud  to  hopu  that  xvun  this  may  not  bo  tlio  last, 
and  that  tho  Hulunnn  on  which  tlio  Borius  was  appamntly 
frikuiDd  of  timWraoiii^  Indian  history  up  to  tho  tinitl  svttiu- 
nii<nt  nf  the  Kinpire  iindor  liritinh  rule— may  be  somewliat 
<iiilar>;oiI. 

Witli  Sir  Honry  LawTonoo  wo  put  tho  idook  buck  n  littlo  from 
thoiHjrioil  of  tlio  twunty-liftli  volume.  Sir  William  Huntor's  "  Karl 
of  Mayo."  Lawronco  first  went  to  India  in  IH'JKJ  ;  ho  was  killud 
by  tho  explosion  of  a  shell  in  his  boil  room  at  tho  Residency  at 
Lucknow  in  18f)7.  His  services  in  tho  Sikh  wars  of  18-t5  and 
18(3  ;  his  uiintrid  of  tho  Sikh  (Jovi^rnmont  under  Lord  Hanlinso  : 
his  work  of  pacilieatiim  in  tho  Piinj  il>  under  Loril  Dalhonsie 
(with  wliKin  ho  was  lass  in  accord  than  ho  had  Iwen  with  Lord 
HunliiiL^o),  and  in  R'ijputan:t  ;  and  tho  influenco  and  for<'si):ht 
ho  displayed  at  Oiidh,  which  roiidored  possihlo  not  only  the 
reliof  of  Lucknow,  but  tho  captiiro  of  Delhi  —those  and  other 
sorvicos  rocoived  their  tiniil  rocognition  by  his  appointment  on 
July  2*3,  1357,  liefore  his  death  was  known  in  Kii<;land,  as  provi- 
sional successor  to  Lord  Canning;  na  (Jovornor-Generul  of  India. 
Hut  in  tho  history  of  Indian  administration  tho  most  noticeable 
feature  of  Lawnmco's  ciroer  wa.s  thtt— like  his  more  famous 
brother.  Lord  Lawrence,  to  whom,  as  is  well  known,  he  was  on 
uortiin  points  of  administration  in  tho  Punjab  bitterly  opposed — 
he  was  a  Inadiu!*  reprosontativo  of  a  non-forward  policy.  He 
cultivated  intimacy  with  tho  natives  and  warmly  odvocatod  tho 
plan  of  rospectinp  native  customs,  fosterini;  native  aristocracy, 
and  upholding  native  (Jovornments  under  tho  educating  and  pro- 
tecting care  of  (ireat  Kritain.  Tho  results  of  the  great  influence 
ho  acquired  over  the  natives,  espacially  at  the  time  of  tho 
Mutiny,  are  well  brou'^ht  out  in  this  book,  as  is  also  the  nobility 
of  Lawrence's  characttT,  with  which  General  Innos  has  been 
deeply  and  rightly  iniprossfld.  The  book  tells  Lawrence's  story 
straightforwardly  anil  simply  enough,  but  it  is  not  tho  most 
brilliant  of  tho  series.  It  wants  a  touch  of  actuality,  and 
wo  can  hardly  agreu  with  the  author  that  "  it  would  bo  out 
of  place  to  speak  "  iKTsoually  of  Lady  Lawrence,  a  remarkable 
woman,  who  played  no  inconsiderable  part  in  her  husband's 
career. 


Memorials    of    John  Murray    of    Broughton,  some 

lime  SiMii't.ii'v  to  I'l-ini'i'  ('li.ii'Ii's  Kihv;ird,  171I»-17I7.    I'Mited  by 
Robert  Pitzroy  Bell.     10  ^  7(in.,  xxxvii.  ).■>:!!•  pp.    Kdinburgli, 

1«>S.  Scottish  History  Society. 

0(  the  many  services  which  havo  been  rendered  by  the  Scot- 
ti.sh  History  Society  none  is  greater  than  tho  printing  of  tho 
"  Memorials  "  of  "  Mr.  Kvidence  Murray,"  whose  memory 
ns  an  informer  was  so  detested  that  twenty  years  after  tho 
tragedy  of  the  '46  tho  father  of  Sir  Walter  Scott  threw  out  of 
window  a  teacup  which  had  touched  his  lips.  The  time  is  not 
un.ieasonable  for  the  publication  of  these  "  Memorials."  It  has 
recently  been  demonstrated  only  too  clearly  that  men  who  were 
regarded  as  tho  pink  of  the  Highland  chivalry  wore  traitors  and 
spies  who  wore  willing  to  .sell  their  clans,  their  cause,  and  their 
Chevalier  for  a  contemptible  me.ss  of  pottage.  It  is  rather  satis- 
factory, therefore,  to  find  that  something  may  Ix)  said  by  way  of 
at  least  extenuating  tho  infamy  of  the  informer  for  whom  for 
nearly  a  century  and  a  half  nobody  has  had  a  good  word  to  say. 
Of  course,  what  Murray  has  to  tell  of  himself  in  his  own 
"  Memorials"  must  Ihj  taken  with  a  grain  of  salt.  But  Mr. 
Fitzroy  IJoll,  their  singularly  impartial  alitor,  has  made  a  fresh 
investigation  into  the  Rising  of  the  '45  and  Murray's  revelations 
at  Lovat's  trial,  and  he  certainly  makes  out  a  good  case, 
not  for  the  informer — such  a  task  is  out  of  tho  power  of  any 
■one — but  in  favour  of  minimi/.ing  the  mischief  that  was  done 


through   liii  trenrhery.     It  t>rought  Lonl  I<orst  to  the  tcmirokl. 
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In  Murray '•  ejrra  I^>v*t'i  doaliln-ilpaling  ww   >ni|ili>  jiutifiralina   for 
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"f  .M  or    tba 

Laii'i  *t  I.or<l 

Lovat*  timl  ^u>l  Iti*  |>r>v.ttu   uxjuiiiii.ti;u;i4    1»  luiu  iuviiii.<is  wi    tli<.  I'rirjr 
<!aiinci|    allow    th»t    he    <lii|    notlunx    to  brin^    iiit<i  jxifMirily  any  >iii(le 
1  wlio  liad  Ixime  iimM  with  I'rinrr  (liarlia.      l!  illy 

It  the  (•ovcrnini'nt  diJ  not  ali<'a<ly  know,      i  'b« 

l.o.'ii.i'i,    anil,  in    fa't,  nmrljr    all    tl  '      '  '      '  to 

Pranre  ;  nothing    liu    niiKl>t    aay    al>  Iw 

liairly  mrntiona  ;     I,(i  '  '      •  •'  I'amwiiin  u r.  ,,,  .    ,,   jii    i,...|j.Ar    itftd 

nkiilkiMl  in  l.oDiton  :  .  Jacobitva  liad  i-siuatl,  in  Uurray'a  ayes, 

tile  ruin  of  tbu  wliulc ■  •.„'" 

This  view  is,  on  tho  whole,  l>ome  out  by  the  "  Mamoriala." 

From  the  historical  point  of  view  tho   "  M.  of 

value  chiefly  ns  co:;tirming  tho  view  lyhich  has  Ix-.  nd 

of  late  that  the  Jacobite  rising   of  1745  was  a  !  ilf- 

bonrted  atl'air.     Murray  seems  to  have   hud  n"  iis- 

covering  a  worse  than  dubious  Jacobite  in  tho  person  ot  \N  illiam 
Macgrogor,  or  Drummond,  better  known  from  the  title  of  his 
estate  as  "  Hohaldy."  Ho  prepared  a  statement  for  the  Pretvnder 
to  prove  that  Scotland  was  not  ripe  for  n  relwllion,  and  ho  had 
this  fortifie<l  by  letters  from  snveral  of  the  Jacobite  leoilcra. 
These,  however,  never  reached  their  proper  dcs-  "  for 

this  frustration  of  his  designs  ho   is  clearly  i  me 

Miihnlily,  whom  ho  descrilMS  (p.  '.ft)  as  '•  not  only  a  li.iel  in 
private  life,  but  a  most  audacious  liar  in  politicks."  Murray  would, 
in  fact,  have  us  liolievo  that  it  was  in  consoiiuonce  of  the  falsc- 
hooil,  amounting  to  treachery,  of  Hohahly  and  the  l*4irl  of 
Traquair,  followetl  up  by  tho  cowardly  failure  of  the  English 
Jacobites  to  rise  after  Charles  ha<l  entered  Englan<I,  that 
the  '46  proved  such  a  disastrous  failure.  Unce  Charles  had 
landed  at  Moidart,  Murray  diil  his  Itcst  to  make  the  rebellion  a 
success.  Even  after  Culloden  he  continued  to  put  heart 
into  tho  clans  and  to  preserve  the  secret  pecuiiiarjr  sinews  of 
war  known  as  the  "  Loch  Arkaig  hoard.''  It  w««  only  subse- 
•lueiitly  to  his  arrest  in  his  sister's  house  tl:  [Tear  to 

have  resolved  on  turning  informer  when  an  oi  lo,  as  it 

did  on  the  occasion  of  Lord  Lovat's  trial,  i'lainly,  Murray  was 
not  a  man  with  generous  instincts  ;  and  he  did  not  consider  he 
did  much  mischief  by  saving  his  neck  at  tho  expense  of  men 
whom  he  detested  and  whom  he  regarde<l  as  had  friends  to  his 
Prince.  At  the  same  time,  he  does  not  appeiir  to  have  been  vile 
enough — or  for  that  matter  ablo  enough — to  be  placed  on  tho 
same  "  Iwid  eminence  "  as  the  great  traitors  of  history.  Charles 
Edward  reviled  him  as  a  '*  villain  "  and  a  "  rascal  "  ;  but  in 
tho  course  of  the  clandestine  visit  ho  paid  to  London  after  tho 
'45  and  the  death  of  Lovat  the  Chevalier  had  an  interview  with 
Murray.  This  it  is  incredible  that  ho  should  have  done  if  ho 
had  not  come  to  believe  that  his  sometime  Secretary  was  not  so 
bad  as  he  had  been  painted. 

The  "  Memorials  "  are  tantalizingly  fragmentary — a  fact 
which  would  seem  to  lend  support  to  the  tradition  that  Murray 
went  mad  before  he  die<l,  in  1777,  at  the  age  of  50.  At  the  same 
time,  Murray  supplies  much   fresh   iiv  '   as  to  the  inci- 

dents in  Charles'  adventure   from  the  ■   Mntdnrt  till  tho 

invasion  was  arrested   at  Derby.     Mr.  Fitzmy  I'  is  best 

to  throw  doubt  on  certain   stat<  ments   made  as  !•  r  years 

of  Murray's  life  and  the  eccentricities  which  inarke«l  tlo'Di.  Yet 
it  is  licyond  doubt  that  his  first  wife  left  him  after  ho  tamed 
traitor,  to  become,  acconling  to  a  not  very  tnistworthy  tradition, 
the  mistress  of  Charles,  that  he  eloped  with  his  second — a  pretty 
Quaker  or  Moravian  girl — from  a  boarding-school,  and  that  he 
marrie<l  her  before  it  waaquite  certainthatherprcdocesiior  was  dead. 
Perhaps,  at  any  rate,  it  would  ho  but  charitable  to  conclude  that 
thero  was  not  so  much  malignant  method  in  Murray's  madness  as 
was  liolievedbyhisenomiesduringhislifeandas  has lieen maintained 
since  his  death  by  the  more  uncompromising  of  Jacobite  historians. 
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A  FRENCH  CRITIC  ON  GERMAN 
PROTESTANTISM. 


Zi'AlIeinaffne  Reli^exise,  le  Protestantisme.  Dy 
OeorgoB  Ooyao.   7^  x  ti  in.,  sao  pp.    I'uri.s.  lisirr. 

Perrin.    Pr.3.50 

For  Kmie  time  past'  in  France  Prot«8t«ntisni  has  coanod  to 
b«  merely  <liaciisiMH)  by  prioots,  and  has  become  a  niattt-r  of  prave 
diMertation  for  scholars,  men  of  tlio  world,  and  evt>n  juurnaliNts. 
The  Rrrue  <f<j  Dttir  Moiulrt,  under  the  direction  of  M.  Brunotii-ro, 
it  the  rallying  point  of  the  members  of  this  nuw  Roman  Catho'ic 
Lnegnr    M.  limnetic  >  •  has  often  int«frriipti»<l  his  literary 

pursaits  to  disoim  n  uhlems,  both  before  and  after  Mr. 

Balfonr'a    "  iuiis   ot    lioliuf  "    replacc<l   B<>ii.siiot    in  iiis 

mind  as  a  I'  <i.     His   staff,  with   the   exception    of    M. 

Lemaitre,  ai-e  known  to  be  devout  sons  of  the  Church.  Last 
year  M.  <le  Pressens*-'  showeil  <is  in  this  review,  with  n-fcrence 
to  Carilinal  Manning,  what  En;:lish  Protostantism  was  ;  M.  Lamy 
is  now  writing  about  the  Church  and  State  in  France,  and  M. 
Ooyan'a  book  on  Uerman  Protestantism  first  (a<.v  the  light  in  the 

M.  ^    pictnre    of    the     Protestant    Communion    in 

Germany  is  not  an  :i*,tr:.itive  one.  The  gist  of  his  work  lies  in 
the  following  pi"]  '~iii'<ns.  Protestantism  has  always  lieen 
straggling  to  keep  within  the  bounds  of  a  visible  Church  a  tlock 
to  whom  it  has  given  the  liiblo  to  read  and  liberty  to  buihl  up 
their  faith  therefrom.  In  Germany  State  interference  has 
diminished  the  antinomy,  effected  a  kind  of  external  unity,  at 
time*  somewhat  brutally.  But  now  that  the  importance  of  the 
Stats  as  a  snprerae  ruler  of  consciences  is  b(>coming  less,  and 
now  that  the  snbjeets  are  left  more  and  more  free  to  choose  their 
creed  V  usulting   their    Prince,  Protestantism  is  rapidly 

becomi  .'  *'  ^  series  and  a  collection  of  reli;;ious  forms  of 

free  thought.  '  To  Bossuet's  charge  of  "  variation  "  is  added 
that  of  rationalism.  Thus  the  attitude  of  M.  Goyau,  an  ex-pupil 
of  the  f>olf  Xonnalf,  with  the  lil>eral  opinions  of  the  French 
Universities,  is  curiously  enough  that  of  the  traditional  Roman 
Catholic  controversialists. 

His  erudition  is  considerable.  M.  Goyau  has  mastered  not 
merely  the  pamphlets,  but  the  newspaper  articles  which  concern 
his  subject.  His  tliesis  is  brilliantly  constructed.  He  first 
gives  n»  atatistica  as  to  the  numU-r  of  Protestants  in  Germany, 
th  of  their  t'  doctrinea,  then  a  chapter  on 

e<'  •"   ai:d    f  .  kcT,   and   finally   a   study  of 

ti.'  I      »fll   as   the    Lutherans. 


Hi 


;iy    iiMiii!- 


i!,   for  he    has  consulted 


only  the  Protestants  themselves,  neglecting  the  writings  of 
adversaries  like  Father  Tilman  Pesch,  the  author  of  the  "  Down- 
fall of  Wittenberg."  But  it  is  a  question  whether  this  is  the 
best  way  of  being  impartial.  It  is  a  law  of  hutnan  nature  that 
intolorance  increases  as  doctrinal  ditrercnccs  grow  less.  Thus 
two  Protestants  who  disagree  on  Imptismal  regeneration,  for 
instattoe,  are  likely  to  be  fiercur  foes  than  a  Protostaiit  and  a 
Bonian  Cat)  'lifTer  on  far  more  numerous  and  importiuit 

matters.      A  to    M.   Goyau,    Lutlier's    work    is   slowly 

splittiii'.- i:;'  ;  !.■■  i..m-,.s  the  time  when  Germany  will  have  as 
many  (.'liun  ;,•  s  :  .,  inii;viilual  i)eliever8  ;  the  modem  school  of 
theology  is  ii^  <l.'!i  i  luus  as  the  early  Rationalists  ;  and  there  is 

finally  ■'. <iininist  between  the  flock    and  the  iihepherds, 

the  lat'  uz   their   entire    time   to  critical   study  of  the 

Bible,    '  '    ceased    to  road  it.     This  assertion, 

how«T>  ts  an  effective  sentence  in  the  intr<i- 

di:  ■  •    m  depictc<I  endeavouring  to  portray  the 

eft.  ^.^   on    later   generations  :   had   he  seen  the 

Germany  of  the  ninote<'nth  w-ntury,  "  instea<l  of  hurling  his 
inkstaml  at  the  Kvil  One,  is  it  not  upon  his  tranxlution  of  the 
Bible  that,  in  anguish,  hn  would  have  let  it  fall  ?  "  In  so  serious 
a  work  it  is  a  pity  that  recourse  should  bo  had  to  arguments  that 
have  long  lost  their  importance.  For  300  years  it  has  Uien 
again  and    again  aasertc<l   t'  '   Ji  by   faith  alone   is  do- 

•Iructivo  of  good  works.     N  iflt  Iwund,  however,  to 

draw  once  more  out  of  the  Msunai  of  woru-out  controversies  this 


Tenerahle  and  rusty  sword  and  flourish  it  in  the  fare  of  Ills' 
adversnrifR.  Coming  oftor  so  many  others,  this  book  shows  how  niuch 
attention  is  now  Iwing  given  to  religious  ipiestions  in  Finiioe  in 
circles  where  thirty  years  ago  they  were  trcat»'d  with  contempt. 


AN  EXOTIC  OF  UNREASON. 


The  belief  in  an  unseen  world  and  the  connexion  of  humanity 
tlierowith  is,  as  wo  know,  traced  back  to  its  gonesis  in  the  ilream 
e\       ■  of   our  savag?  jirogenitors,   in  other  words,  to  th& 

ti;  of  the  missing  link.     IVimeval   man   I'.eheld  his  rela- 

tivrB  in  b1.  e]i  long  offer  he  had  OKsistcd  at  their  obstquirR.  and 
ho  conolndod  that  they  wore  still  alive.  Hence  the  great  si-hi'mes 
of  religion  which  are  concerned  with  the  unseen  world,  with  tlio 
doctrine  of  the  beatific  vision  for  their  final  ajiotheosis.  l'erlmj;s 
somewhat  late  in  the  day,  Mr.  W.  J.  Flagg,  who  is  an  Amoricau 
and  argues  it  out  as  such  in  a  dialect  which  is,  wo  venture  to 
think,  inadmissible  on  cither  side  of  the  Atlantic,  has  conceived  a 
counter  view,  and  the  heads  of  his  instruction  are  contained 
in  YoiiA,  oB  Tr.vssfobmatio.v  (Hedway,  los.),  a  vastcomparativo 
statement  of  religious  dogmas  concerning  the  soul  and  itstlestiny 
and  concerning  all  kinds  and  conditions  of  magic.  Mr.  Flagg's 
counterpoise  to  the  dreams  of  aboriginal  ftian  is  the  "  double  " 
discovered  by  the  Society  for  Psychical  llesearch.  The  double — 
we  mention  it  on  Mr.  Flagg's  authority — has  been  always  a  fact 
in  nature,  and  as  such  has  been  "  held  by  all  jirimitive  peoples." 
Weight  for  weight,  the  alternative  ofl'ered  seems  a  foir  exchange.. 
Its  chief  difticulty  lies  in  our  inferior  capacity,  as  compared  with 
"  primitive  peoples,"  for  holding  the  double.'  Or  ]ierhaps  it 
would  bo  exact  to  say  that  the  consequences  seoni  lefs  satis- 
factory. Wo  pay  our  guinea  and  we  endeavour  to  grasp  the 
double,  and  then,  like  the  other  trajjper,  we  sadly  prepare  to 
depart,  as  Walt  Whitman  has  it,  but  without  anything  to  suggest 
which  would  lo  useful  to  Mr.  Andrew  Lang  or  explanatory  of 
I  the  origin  of  religions. 

Mr.  Flagg  is,  however,  not  content  with  the  double.  He 
shows  that  in  the  last  analysis  it  is  a  precarious  foumlation  for 
the  soul's  immortality  and  that,  although  it  is  highly  probable 
that  the  alchemists  made  gold  in  their  crucibles,  just  as 
mciliiims  produce  flowers  at  a  si^anco,  spiritualism,  with  its 
process  in  doubles,  is  vain  as  they  are.  There  remains,  however, 
somctliing  which  is  called  Yoga,  and  this  is  concentration  of 
mind  induced  by  physical  contortions,  an  art  much  practised  by 
Indian  fakirs,  who  play  surprisiiig  pranks  with  the  iiistrumont 
of  the  body  and,  in  some  obscure  woy,  are  thus  able  to  escape 
reincarnation  and  to  attain  "  divine  absorption."  The  treatise 
takes  us  through  the  history  and  literature  of  this  weary  busi- 
ness, which  proves,  as  wo  expected,  to  have  prevailed  everywhere. 
It  was  in  Kgypt,  Akkadia,  and  .Judeu  ;  Neo-Platonism  wos 
rooted  in  it  ;  Roman  Stoicism  was  leavened  by  it  ;  it  was  the 
sole  science  known  to  the  Fathers  of  the  Desert  ;  and  as  in 
Germany  it  somehow  gave  us  the  Reformation  and  Martin 
Luther,  so  in  Spain  it  producc<l  St.  Theresa  aii<l  St.  .John  of  the 
Cross.  The  conclusion  is  that  there  is  no  immortality  of  the 
soul  and  that  Christ  did  not  rise  from  the  dead,  l)ut  that  it  is 
possible  for  the  human  body  to  attain  earthly  immortality.  Yet 
the  author  decides  in  his  thirtieth  chapter  to  waive  this  last 
]>oint,  lest  he  should  seem  sanguine,  and  is  content  to  place 
Yoga  am<mg  instruments  of  evolution  now  in  a)>oyance,  owing 
to  various  reasons,  but  with  a  possible  future.  As  showing  the 
final  outcome  of  certain  follies  ami  credulities  the  book  is  inonu- 
inental,  and  this  is  a  sullicient  reason  that  it  should  not  pass 
unnoticed.  We  have  been  constrainiHl,  however,  to  edit  Mr.  Flagg's 
materials,  some  of  which  are  unpresentable  outside  their  projer 
sphere  in  the  "  sexual  psychopathy  "  of  Dr.  von  Kraft  Ebiug. 


TWO  WELSH  CHURCHMEN. 


Many  Welshmen  and  many  Oxford  men  of  several  academical 
generations  will  appreciate  the  graceful  memoir  of  two  notable 
Welshmen,  entitled  Fath Kit  and  So.v  (Frowdo,  Os.  n. ).  The  father 
was  the  Rev.  Thomas  Thomas— "  of  Camorvou,"  as,  with  good 
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roiiaon,  thoy  iilwnyn  cullud  him  in  Wulo«— "  buililcr  anil  foiiiidor  I 
of  chiirchoM,  80I100U,  nml  imrsDiinRti*,  uiio(|nulliHl  uit  u  i>uri»li 
jirit'st,"  a  man  who  workwl  for  live-aml-twenty  youra  an  Vicar 
of  Ournnrvon  nmid  oblo(|iiy,  roai«tiim!<«,  and  nusreproscntution, 
and  aohioved  almost  unoxnmpluil  rumilU.  Tho  son  wa«  tlio 
Uiiv.  I.lowolyn  Thomaii,  for  iiuiTiy  yoorii  follow,  tutor,  and  vicu- 
principul  of  Joftus  (."ollugo,  Oxford.  Noithor  wa«  greatly  known  I 
to  fiimo,  but  ouch  did  his  appointed  work,  and  did  it  well.  Th" 
futliur  was  a  man  of  oclion,  an  or^-onizer,  a  strenuous  and 
succi'HHful  miHsionury  of  tho  Chtirt-h  of  Kn^dand  in  a  region  noiio 
too  friondty  to  its  iiiiiiistrotionH.  Tho  son  was  a  student  with 
some  of  the  i|u:ilities  of  a  poet,  shy,  unobtrusive,  rotiring, 
averse  from  controveriy  ami  not  ilelighting  in  conflict,  but 
ondowed  with  much  practical  wisdom  and  with  a  re:il  jxiwer, 
born  of  sympathy  and  (|uickonod  by  o  iwculiar  vein  of  ipiiot 
humour,  of  inllueiicing  and  toorhing  young  mon.  Of  the  father 
it  may  bo  said  that  he  rogono'ate<l  a  Welsh  parish.  It  cannot 
bo  said  of  tho  son  tlmt  ho  rogoneratod  a  Welsh  college  ;  but  tho 
work  was  done  in  his  time  and  ho  hail  his  share  in  it,  thini;.'li 
ofU'nor  thiit  of  criticism  than  of  initiative,  for  his  tem|)0raiiiunt 
was  essentially  conservative,  and  his  attitude  towards  reform 
was  cautious  lo  the  verge  of  scepticism.  However,  each  man  was 
in  his  way  a  typical  representative  of  Welsh  Churchmanship, 
and  a  worthy  embodiment  of  the  vigour  and  delicacy  of  the 
Celtic  genius.  Of  both  it  may  bo  said  that  they  were  loaders 
of  their  own  peoi)lo  ''  by  their  counsels  and  by  their 
knowledge  of  learning  nieot  for  the  people,  wise  and 
elo<|Uent  in  their  instructions "  ;  and  of  the  son  in  par- 
ticular it  may  bo  said  also  that  if  he  was  no  great  poet 
ho  was  at  any  rate  of  "  such  as  found  out  musical  tunes 
and  recited  verses  in  writing " — for  ho  was  skilled  in 
vornaeular  compositions  called  "I'onnillion,"  "a  typical  species  of 
National  nnisic,  tho  piM-uliarity  of  which  is  that  impromptu  verses 
on  subjects  of  current  intere.st  are  inserted  by  tho  singers  in 
turn,  all  taking  up  tho  chorus."  Tho  swing  and  lilt  of  the 
refrain  of  one  of  these,  "  Hob  y  Doridando,"  nuist  appeal  even 
to  a  Saxon.  Of  two  such  men  it  is  not  amiss  that  tho  affection 
of  relatives  and  friends  should  have  ilosired  and  yielded  the 
gracefvil  littlo  memorial  which  Miss  Thomas,  tho  sister  of  the 
younger,  has  prepared. 

It  WAS  [she  say.n]  proposiMl  nt  fii*st  to  print,  n«  they  stooil.  the  Vfthied 
roiiti-ibtitions  made  by  diflVreiit  fiiend.s  of  Llewelyn  Thomss,  but  tlieir 
nuinhiM'  and  fulness,  ns  well  lui  the  frequent  rei>etitiun8  which  they  inevituhly 
contained,  made  thin  impossible,  or  at  least  incompatible  with  a  volume 
of  moderate  size.  'I'lie  eititor,  theicf.)re,  asked  an  old  friend  of  the 
family.  Dr.  J.  W.  Browne,  to  weave  into  a  whole,  as  best  he  could, 
the  materials  supplied  in  overflowing  abie.idance  by  so  many  authorities. 
Many  (h-tail.'i,  even  many  ei)isodes  of  later  life,  have  necessarily  l)eeii 
omitteil  to  make  room  for  the  subjects  which  more  engrosse*!  his  thoughts 
and  time,  and  gave  a  unity  of  puriM>se  to  his  life  and  labour— .Jesus 
C'oUege  and  the  l"aureh  in  Wales. 

Dr.  Browne  has  dono  his  work  with  great  skill  and  tact.  Aided 
by  tho  reminiscences  and  appreciations  of  many  contcmporarios 
and  friends  of  tho  younger  Thomas,  ho  has  drawn  a  vivid  but 
not  too  hil)oiued  portrait  of  tho  gonial  friend,  the  gi-aeoful 
scholar,  tho  retiring  student,  tho  kindly  ami  judicious  tutor, 
the  devoted  but  not  polemical  Churchman,  which  all  who  knew 
Llewelyn  Thomas  will  recognise  as  at  once  a  faithful  and  a 
sympathetic  presentation.  Sir  Lowis  Morris  dedicates  some 
memorial  stanzas  to  his  friend,  compatriot,  and  brother  in  Apollo  ; 
and  a  series  of  selections  from  Thomas'  WTitings  in  pro.so  and  verse 
bears  m  itncss  to  his  lino  literary  tastt>,  his  poetic  sensibility, 
and  his  genuine  love  of  learning.  Ho  studied  literature  in 
many  languages,  and  ho  was  a  recognised  authority  on  Basque 
philology.  
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British  Miniature  Painters  and  their  Works.     By 
J.J.Foster.      12i  xUin.,  xiii.  t  l:il  t  14tJ  pp.     U.n.lon,  l.MW. 

Sampson  Lew. 

Tlii.s  i.s  a  hnnilsome  volume,  n[ipropri«tely  dedicated 
to  her  Majesty,  wlio  has  allowed  the  author  a  free  hand  in 


ropro<lnfin£j   • 
lection.     Sin 

making  "  HL^tory  of  .Miniature  I'aintinK,"  the 
of  reprotluction  luut  improved  so  eiiormounly 
HuniptuoUH  work  is  now  atlainahle  at  a  very  ini>' 
Naturally,  the  repnsliictiKn.t  form  the  most  va' 
of  a  volume  like  this,  ami  many  of  tln'.«>e  m. 
intrinsic  iM'auty.  Several  of  the  tinent  are  tiie  uiont 
familiar  e.xamplen.  Such,  amono  the  earlier  onen,  are  the 
Charle.s  II.  and  t/eneral  Monk  of  (Vwix-r,  while  among 
those  of  later  date  are  the  I*a<lie.s  Hushout  of  Andrew 
Plimer,  and  several  Coswavs.  includini^  the  two  young 
ladies' |H)rtrait.>i,  iiserilx'd  ■  'ig 

to   Captain    Williams.       <  l-o 

given  of  Holbein  (thoijoh  some  degree  of  uncertainty 
attaches  to  the  a.scription),  of  llillianl,  of  the  Oliverx,  of 
lloskin.-i,  of  Zincke  and  I'etitot  the  great  enamellers,  of 
A.    I'limer,    of  Knijleheart,    of  Ozias   llui      '  of  Sir 

William  Itoss,  and  of  Uoliert  Thorhurn.      I  of  all 

the  reprwluctions  are  fortimiitely  those  of  "  Itii:- ininiitahle" 
Samuel  (.'oo)»>r,  whieli  render  felicitoasly  not  only  the 
large,  lifelike  tpiality  of  the  original,  but  the  value  of 
the  colour.  Wliile  disclaiming  any  intention  to  write 
an  exhaustive  treatise  on  the  miniaturist's  art,  or  a  com- 
plete series  of  biographies  of  tho>e  who  have  practised  it, 
the  author  has  hatl  no  difficulty  in  delineating  the 
distinctive  features  of  the  work  of  the  leading  artistii  and 
the  salient  circum.stances  of  their  lives. 

Collectors,  too,  will  greatly  np[>reciate  the  appendices, 
the  first  of  whidi  contains  the  full  catalogue  of  Horace 
Wal|)ole's  miniatures,  with  their  titles,  ])rices,  and  pur- 
chasers' names.  Mr.  Foster  ha.s  done  well  to  reprint  the 
title-jMige  of  the  catalogue  of  the  famous  sale  in  1842,  over 
which  j\Ir.  George  Kobins  breaks  into  a  fine  flower  of 
eloquence.  In  his  delight  at  the  honour  of  having  been 
selected  as  auctioneer  of  the  valuable  content'!  of  Straw- 
berry Hill,  he  declares  that  "it  mav  '  '  -ly  Ik*  pro- 
claimed as  the  most  distinguished  .  t  has  ever 
adorned  the  annals  of  auctions,"  adding  that  •'  within  will 
be  found  a  rejm-st  for  the  Ix)vers  of  Literature  and  the 
Fine  Arts,  of  which  bygone  days  furnish  no  example,  and 
it  would  be  vain  to  contemplate  it  in  times  to  come." 
This  quaint  and  interesting  piece  is  followed  by  the 
catalogues  of  the  Koss  Exhibition  of  1860,  the  South 
Kensington  T.,oan  Kxliibitioii  of  18C.5,  and  lists  of  the 
miniatures  shown  at  the  Koyal  Academy  in  1879,  at 
Me.ssrs.  Dickin.son's  in  1880,  and  at  the  Tudor,  .Stewart, 
and  Guelph  Kxhibitions.  Besides  the  quasi-biograjdiieal 
cha])ters,  to  which  we  have  referred,  there  is  one  on 
"  Missal  Painting  "of  little  value,  and  another  on  miniature 
"gossip"  which  contains  some  good  things.  .\mong 
them  is  a  constable's  criticism,  which  deser\  es  consitleration. 

I  confess  [says  Mr.  Foster]  to  an  admiration  of  the  vipnur 
and  dirt>ctnc8B  of  the  opinion  which  a  member  of  tho  London 
police  force  expresised  on  being  shown  a  portrait  of  Mary,  (^'iieen 
of  .Scots,  at  tho  liodleian,  on  an  occasion  when  A  Division  came 
to  Oxford  with  the  Prince  of  Wales.  When  he  saw  it,  he  said, 
•'  That  lady  is  in  our  line  :  she  has  tho  face  of  a  born  crimin.al." 
The  Dean  of  Durham  heard  it,  and  told  Mr.  Andrew  Lang,  and 
Mr.  Lang  told  mo. 

If  we  recollect  aright,  the  picture  seen  by  Policeman  X.  is 
not  exactlj' a  miniature,  though  it  more  or  !•  ies 

his  comment.     Naturally,  one  is  interested  in  :-.  ing 

with  what  eyes  an  exjiert,  of  Mr.  Foster's  unequalled 
exix>rience,  regards  the  miniature  painting  of  the  present 
day.     This  is  liis  judgment: — 

Tho  mischief  of  the  present  state  of  thincs  lies  in  this  :  that 
crowds  of  amateurs,  or,  at  the  Wst,  half-traine<l  artists,  who 
cannot  draw,  and  whose  colour  is  deplorable,  rush  into  what  tbey 
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e«n  minUtw*  n^atiBif  m  n 
They  obUiii  |Hiato|p«pha  ' 
tint«d  thorn   —  -•    ~   '  -• 
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This  strikes  us  ns  eminently  sound,  hut  it  is  not 
specially  hojieful  for  the  future  of  the  art  wliich  Dr. 
Johnixin  somewhat  rhetorically  described,  as  "  so  valuable, 
in      "    "  '      :■;    in     reviving    tenderness;     in 

aw.;  <  of  the  absent    and    continuing 

the  presence  of  the  dead." 

Memorials  of  an  Eighteenth  Century  Painter 
(James  Northcote).  liy  Stephen  Qwyna.  Hv<r><in.. 
'jm  pp.    London,  ISUS.  Unwln.    12'- 

T"  ■         ■  ''iis.asthn   <><litor  is  careful  to  oxplnin,  tho 

»nt  ifi-rior  p;»int»'r,  but  a^liniral>lo  gossip,  James 

Jfortlio.Ui,  ••  ;ons  and   aililitixiift  as  thn  Inpsu 

of  time  hai  r.  .!»!  with  such  retrenchments  ns 

human  intolerance  of    ■  ,-,  and  other  considerations,  have 

dictated."    The  editiiiu  n  gently  and  skilfully  done  by 

Mr.  Gwynn,  who  throughout  exhibits  an  abundance  of  what  Mrs. 
Carlylo's  uncle  neatly  described,  as  '•  the  kindly  sympathy  with 
the  underside."  The  wny  in  which  the  manuscript,  which  is 
containwl  in  a  small  quarto  note-book,  came  into  existence  is 
decidedly  curioui.  At  a  date  not  far  remove<l  from  1810 
Nor-  ■  t<i  work  to  write  a  memoir  of  himself.     He  did  this 

wit'  iin  1  chnracteristic  mixture  ofgaurherio  and  slyness, 

com    .  _•    v:'!    1  :  •  >test;ition   of  zeal   for  the   cause  of  truth. 

•ml  S[>Mi,,:._'  ..!  iiiu'i  If  as  the  person  entrusted  with  the  t;»sk  of 
writing  a  life  of  .lames  Northcote.  "  All  through,"  says  Mr. 
Gwynn,  "  it  is  '  James  did  this,'  and  '  James  did  that,'  with 
oooMinnal  lapses  intr)  '  I,'  and  '  my.'  "  He  first  describes 
minutely  the  circumstances  of  his  leaving  home  :  then  follows  a 
•ketch  of  his  life  at  Sir  .Toshua's,  with  numerous  anecdotes  of  the 
great  man  and  his  friends.  From  that  ho  passes  to  the  story  of 
his  It.ilian  t-onr.  in  which,  excepting  when  indulging  in  moralUri, 
he  is  exc  i.;.     His  diflicultics  as  a  naint-jr  aftnr  he 

retumetl  ,  lea  given  with  unnecessary    fulness,  after 

which  he  becomes  very  ssrappy,  th3  last  pieco  of  full-dress 
narrative  being  a  notice  of  8ir  Joshuii's  death  and  an  estimate  of 
his  character  as  man  and  painter.  Mr.  Gwynn's  theory  is  that, 
•t  this  point,  Northcote  change<I  his  m  nd  and  determined  ti 
publish  a  memoir, not  of  himself,  but  of  his  master,  and  accordingly 
•et  to  work  on  the  :  '  incoriiorating  inti  the  life  of  Sir 

Joshua  Reynolds  ii  <   lin  hid  already  put  into  shai>o 

for  1  This,  with  the  riKsistinco 

of  <•  .r,  but   who   seems  to  have 

be«n  a  man  of  no  •    .  ■  r.  ho  pu])li3lie<1  in  1813. 

After  this.  North'  ^  .  ■  i    his  idea  of  an  auto- 

biography, used  the  little  quiirto  as  a  rough  commonplace-book. 
Into  which  he  opieil  letters  from  his  brother,  and  other  matters 
he  dwmed  of  itit-rt'st,  and  in  which  ho  jott,**!  down  incidents  of  his 
own  life  in  a  Pepys-like  manner,  tdliug,  for  instance,  how  ho  was 
robbed  by  a  Utntpv\  on  Primrose  Hill  of  "  a  watch  of  great  value, 
heii.  '-caaed  repeater  which  had  l)een  my  father's." 

"•noirs   w<»re   well   worth   publishing,  although  they 
hav"  ■I  drawn  up<m   by   Northcote  himself 

»n<i  .    some    of   the   g()od  things  are  t)  \w 

fouml   in   th«  "  i  us   with   Northcote  "  which    Hazlitt 

wrrrtj  for  the    -V'l'      /  ;   ilaiiminf,   under  the  signature  of 

"Boswell  rt'lintvi."  A  go«i«l  many  of  us,  one  may  imngino,  have 
got  th«ir  impression  of  Northcote  chiefly  from  those  "  Conversa- 
tions."  The  present  volume  will  in  some  way  modify  that 
imprsasion.  It  cont*ins  abundant  evidence  tliat  Northcote, 
though  an  esoellent  gossip,  was  not  exactly  brilliant,  while 
Haxittt,  M  we  know,  was  an  incomparable  rep<irt«r.      It,  indeed. 


leaTM  us  in  nodoubt  that  the  admirable  form,  to  which  the  "Con- 
versations" owe  their  success,  wns  almoit  entirely  due  to  Ma/.litt. 
Hnydon  nn<l  Fuseli  Ixnh  hatfd  Northcote,  and  they  nave  l>oth 
left  word-likenesses  of  him  of  Denner-liko  detail  and  miuuto- 
-^.  His  briKiil  Devonshire  accent,  his  diminutive,  wizened 
ii-e,  his  little  shining  eyes,  his  dirty  striped  dressing  gown, 
his  spectacles  pushed  up  on  t<i  his  bald  crown,  and  the  sharp 
tongue  of  "  little  .\iiua-fortis,"  are  all  set  down  with  the  delicate 
incisivenoss  of  the  spiteful  artistic  temperament.  In  that 
sol>ri(|ui>t  of  "  little  Aqiia-fortis  "  there  is  a  curtain  \mwilling 
admission  of  talent,  but  how  ditforont  this  is  from  the  (iiithu- 
siikstic  admiration  of  Hazlitt,  who  d^iclared  that  he  had  live<l  on 
Northcot<*'sci)MVer.sation.  with  unUiUxl  relish,  ever  since  ho  could 
remember.  Harlow  paintinl  liini  excellently  in  oils,  and  a  photo- 
gravure of  this  jvirtrait  serves  for  a  frontisj)ieco  to  the  (iresent 
volume.  It  curiously  bears  out  Fus<>li's  unkind  but  felicitous 
comment,  "  He  looks  like  u  rat  that  has  seen  a  cat."  Fuseli,  it 
must  bo  remomberiKl,  was  another  artist  whoso  tongue  served  him 
well,  indeed  far  better  than  his  hand,  as  when  he  said  of  a 
portrait  of  Sir  Joshua,  "  This  is  n  tt  a  mere  portrait,  it  is  the 
history  or  life  of  the  person  " — praise  which  Northcote  truly 
declares  to  lx»  "  no  more  than  strict  justice."  A  good  many  of 
the  best  aiiecdotos  are  told  on  the  authority  of  Miss  lleynoUls,  the 
painter's  all  hut  imp<is.sible  sister,  who  used  to  relate  to  North- 
cote much  of  what  went  on  at  Sir  .loshun's  table.  Nothing  can 
l)e  more  characteristic,  for  instance,  than  her  picture  of  the 
specially-invito<l  young  man  of  quality,  the  travelled  "  nephew  to 
the  Lady  Frances  Elliot,"  thirsting  for  wisdom,  and  making 
inquiries  of  Johnson  in  a  humble  tone,  when  suddenly  the 
attention  of  the  comx>any  was  arre«te<l  by  the  doctor's  saying, "  in  a 
very  loud  and  peremptory  voice,"  "Yes,  Sir,  I  know  very  well,  all 
Republican  rascals  think  as  you  do."  Another  curiosity  is  Fox's 
critical  jMinidox  that  Sliakes]>earo's  credit  would  have  lieen  higher 
if  he  had  not  written  Jftimlrl.  Northcotu  took  this  ilown  from 
Ituynolds'  own  lips,  as  he  did  the  opinion  that  Madame  Le 
Brun's  ^K)rtraits  wore  "  us  fine  as  those  of  any  painter  living  or 
dead.''  liut  in  truth  it  is  not  tlio  anecdotal  plinns  that  make  Mr. 
Gwynn'a  work  valuable,  but  the  singular  completeness  of  the 
picture  that  it  gives  of  a  man  who,  though  neither  a  great  talent 
nor  a  noble  character,  yet  live<I  close  to  people  who  werobotli:  a 
man  of  whom  it  might  bo  said  that,  though  far  from  being  the 
rose,  ho  yet  lived  extraordinarily  near  it. 


The  Dance  of  Death.  Hy  Hans  Holbein.  AN'ith  nn 
Iiitroductorv  Note  by  Austin  Dbbson.  .'i^  x  5in.,  xlix.  -  l.'fr*  pp. 
London,  181)8.  Bell.    2,6  n. 

This  little  volume  is  a  reprint  of  the  Lyons  edition  of  1638, 
published  noubz  I'tscu  dc  Gnloiytif,  under  the  title  of  "  Les 
Simulachr(«  ct  Historities  faces  do  la  Mort,  autant  elegammdt 
pourtraictos,  que  artificiellenient  imagint'os."  It  was  published 
by  the  Tn-chsels,  printers  of  (Jerman  origin  established  at  Lyons. 
There  are  forty-one  cuts  in  this  tilitio  priuceps,  but  a  few  were 
subsequently  added  in  lattir  e<1itions  up  to  15C2,  bringing  the 
number  up  to  forty-nine.  They  have  been  repeatedly  copied, 
and  the  cipies  given  in  the  present  issue  are  impressions  from 
the  blocks  engraved  for  Douco's  "  Holbein's  Dance  of  Death  " 
published  in  l8Ti  in  London.  The  originals,  cut  with  the  knife 
bv  an  artist  who  signed  occasionally  H.  L  ,  and  who  is 
identified  with  Hans  Liltzelburgor,  are  not  only  spirited  in 
design,  but  show  a  master  of  the  woodcutter's  craft,  and  there  is 
little  reason  to  doubt  the  correctness  of  the  tradition  which 
ascribes  the  designs  to  Holl>oin,  or  the  cutting  to  this  Hans  of 
Lutzelburg.  It  would  apjiear  that  he  was  dead  at  the  date  of 
the  publication  by  the  Trechsols  in  16.'58,  for,  in  the  epidre.  or 
dedication,  there  is  a  reference  to  the  death  of  cetlny  r/ui  iioim 
cii  a  ifij  imiijine  ti  elejantrn Ji  )nre.»,  which  obviously  did  not  refer 
to  Holb<<in,  who  died  only  in  151'}.  Why  Holbein's  name  was 
withheld  remains  a  mystery,  and  the  genonally-accapted  explana- 
tion, tliat  the  c.iuae  was  a  fear  of  olfonding  "  the  powers  that 
lie,"  throU'.;h  the  levelling  character  and  toiidency  of  the  designs, 
is  not  satisfactory.  Hut,  as  Mr.  Austin  Dobson  says,  "  If  inten- 
tional mystification  be  admitted,  the  doors  of  inquiry,  after  thre* 
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hiitxlrod  niul  fifty  yoara,  aro  prncticnlly  loalod   to   the  critical 

picklock." 

Tills  "  Dance  of  Donth  "  of  Ilolbuin't,  ss  wo  may  fuirly  call 
it,  is  of  csp'iiil  iiitiTi'Ht  as  fixing  tho  liiglj-wator  nmrk  rencluMl 
l)y  thi)  inu  lii'Vdl  (lriiii<,'lit(im 'ii  in  iiul)jot't4  ttikun  from  tho  oltl 
niiniclo  pliiys.  Thogo,  wo  know,  worn  iniiuy  and  various,  for  oacli 
saint  80  ini^t  to  havo  iiad  a  play  of  his  own  purformml  in  his  honour 
on  his  foaat  day.  Tho  vury  namu  j;ivon  to  this  {mrticular  subject 
in  FrancH),  "  La  Danco  Macabru,"  points  to  somothin;;  of  tiie 
sort, for  it  is  probably  a  corrupt  romlorin^  of  Chumi  MdchatHrurum , 
tho  mystery  play  oulobratod  in  hono-ir  of  tho  sovon  Maccabuu 
brothers  and  thoir  mother,  on  tho  day  on  which  thoir  martyrdom 
was  colobratod  by  tho  Church.  Tho  versos  oxjilanatory  of  thu 
olilust  paintini;g,  and  of  many  lator  variants  dnscondud  from 
thum,  aro  usually  in  thj  form  of  a  dial();{u»  liotwoun  Duath  and 
his  victims,  and  may  reasonably  bo  regarded  as  survivinj; 
frii^iiionta  of  an  ancient  church  piece.  Dosol,  the  city  where 
lIollHiin  resided,  and  wheru  thu  drawings  for  thoso  cuts  were 
made,  seems  to  have  espj^-ially  favoured  this  particular  subject. 
Tho  earliest  Danco  of  Doath  of  which  wo  have  any  precise  know- 
ledge was  a  frosco  of  this  sort  in  the  Klingenthal  cloister,  in 
Klein  iSasol.  It  dates  from  1312,  and  a  free  imitation  was 
piintjd  on  the  wall  of  thu  gre.it  Dominican  cloister  in  groaUir 
Ita.'fel  in  tho  middle  of  the  (iftocnth  century.  Of  this  frosco, 
which  m!iy  be  regardiid  as  tho  source  of  Hollmin's  inspiration, 
unfortunately  only  a  few  mutilated  fragments  remain.  It  was 
removed  in  comparatively  recent  times,  through  tho  paternal  care 
of  tho  municipal  councillors,  who  declared  it  "  Hin  Kii^erschreek 
und  ctne  Lcutescheuclic." 


The  Royal  Gallery  of  Hampton  Court.  Rv  Ernest 
Law,  B.A.  Illustriitcd.  bi  N7[in.,  xxxviii.  t  :««!  PP-  l><>nduii, 
ISOS.  Bell.    30,-  n. 

Mr.  Ernest  Law's  knowledge  of  Hampton  Coiu-t  is,  ns  all  the 
world  knows,  exton.'iivo  and  i>ocnliar,  and  his  history  of  Wolsey's 

famous  palnco  i.s  not  only  valuable  as  a  record,  but  a  work  of 
considerable    literary   merit.     In   memories,  Hampton  Court  is 

incomparably  rich,  and  Mr.  Law  has  proved  himself  a  past 
master  of  tho  ort  of  weaving  the  golden  thread  of  personal 
association  into  the  fabric  of  an  historical  narrative.  In  the 
I'roseut  volume  be  has  undertaken  to  do  for  tho  art  troaauroa  of 
tho  place  what  lie  has  already  done  for  the  building  that  holds 
thoui.  In  matter  of  criticism,  Mr.  Law  is  exceedingly  up  to 
(late,  accepting,  as  a  rule,  the  latest  guesses  as  to  authorsliip, 
for,  of  course,  as  every  wanderer  through  this  thorny  jungle 
knows  only  too  well,  wo  have  often  to  rest  anil  Ixi  thankful  when 
wo  have  reached,  at  Iwst,  a  fair  working  hypothesis.  To  mention 
only  critics  of  English  nationality,  ho  gives  us  the  latest  sugges- 
tions of  his  brilliant  predecessor  at  Hampton  Court,  Mrs.  Mary 
Logan,  as  well  as  those  of  Messrs.  i$erenaon,  Cook,  Benson,  and 
(Maudo  Phillips.  One  turns  naturally  to  a  few  pictures,  such  as 
the  famous  "  Concert  "  labelled  Lorenzo  Lotto  but  which 
formerly   was   called    a   Giorgione,    and    to     tho    raoro    famous 

'  Shephenl  with  a  Pipe,"  which  still    bears  his  honoured  name. 

I'hough  not  in  such  a  shocking  state  as  the  "  Three  Ages  of 
Man  "  in  tho  Pitti,  which  it  greatly  resembles,  tho  "  Concert  " 
has  sud'eroil  a  good  deal,  and  on  the  strength  of  its  resemblance  to 
a  Madonna  picture  at  Feltro,  attributed  to  Morto  da  Feltro,  it  is 
now  given  to  that  mysterious  jiainter,  along  with  tho  Pitti  picture. 
According  to  Vasari,  Morto  was  employed  by  Giorgiono  to 
design  ornaments  for  tho   Foiidaco  dei    Tedeschi,  tho  Hanseatic 

iLTeney  in  Venice,  after  which  ho  returned  to  Friuli  and  worko<l 
:liei-e  till  his  death  in  tho  field  Ixjforo  Zara,  and  he  is  further 
supposed  to  Ix)  identified  with  Pietro  Zarato,  a  pupil  whose 
seduction  of  Giorgiono"s  mistress  is  said  to  have  caused  the 
painter's  death.  This  last  story  is  umpiestionably  a  fable, 
but  whether  Morto  and  Pietro  are  the  same,  or  whether 
either  of  them  painted  the  "  Concert  "  and  the  "  Tliree 
Ages,"  or  whether  soma  other  nameless  inheritor  of  a  part 
iif  Giorgiono's  talent  did  so,  is,  at  present,  not  proven. 
.MoroUi  attributed  one  to  Lotto,  the  other  to  Giorgiono.  Mr. 
liorenson,  tho  biographer   of   Lotto,   gave    both  to  Morto.     The 


mo«t   famotti   pictur*   at  Hoinpton  Court    is,   how«r«r.   "  The 

Sliepherd  with    tho    Pii>o,"  a   pii  t  .r 

SAW  tho  pii'tiirn  in  a  goml  light,  at  h 

.Mr.  I.>aw    »4)ti>    out  .in 
in  by  Mr.  Horoiwon    on  t 
noon  of  o\ '  '.mouth,    drapery,    ami  nu  tort  i  : 

works  of   I  r.     NVo   confowi   that    wo    aro    im 

partly  iMicaiise  these  ruHemblanuos  seuiii    to    us  to  some  ext 
1)0  illuHory,  {tartly  liocauso  of  tho  lixiso  painting,  i»rtly  lie 
contrary   to   Giorgione 's   practice,    tho   eyon,    inittoad   of 
rather     near     togothor,     are     placoil     iliatinctly    wide 
ProlMibly  the  truth  is  exactly  hit  by  Mr.  Claude    I'hilli(i«, 
Mr.  Law    al.HO   quotes,    where    he    says,  "  no   doubt   a  genuine 
Giorgione  picture  or  design  was  at  tho  root  of  '  ThoShwplnril.'  " 
and  wo  may  add  at  the  root  of  many    <• 
the  " .St.  Selwistian  "  at  Vienna,  tlioro  lal. 
doscrilied  these  two  notes  of  Mr.  Law's,  as  they  fairly 

fulness  and  catholicity  of  tho   criticism   everywhere  p;    

his  book.  The  illustrations  aro  excollent,  and  incliido  a  beautiful 
photogravure  of  the  recumbent  Venus  by  Cariani,  founil  in  the 
Haunto<l  Gallery.  This  is  tho  gallery  or  passage,  now  use<l 
as  a  Iiinil)er  room,  along  which  (jueon  Katharine  Howard, 
after  her  arrest,  rushetl  to  get  B|Kiech  with  Henry,  who 
wa.s  hearing  mass  in  tho  closet  of  the  chapel,  and  was  draggu<l 
l)ack  shrieking  by  the  guard,  a  circumstance  which  in  no  way 
disturlied  her  hasband's  devotions.  Here,  at  times,  her  white 
figure  is  seen,  pa'wing  with  disordered  garments  towards  tho 
Royal  (tew  and  uttering  piercing  shrieks,  until  she  disappears 
through  the  gallery  door.  We  regret  to  learn  from  Mr.  Law 
that  tho  voice  of  tho  shrieking  Queen  is  now  rarely  beard, 
though,  if  tho  truth  must  be  told,  she  was  the  only  one  of 
Henry's  victims  who  do8erve<l  her  doom. 


The  Renairsaxcb  is  Italian  Art  (Part  I.),  by  Mr.  .Sclwyn 
Urinton  (8impkin,  Marshall,  2s.  Gd.),  is  a  bandy  guide-book  to 
the  painting  and  sculpture  of  Florence,  Pisa,  and  Sicn:).  The 
author  points  out  that  tho  origins  of  the  Italian  renais«ancc  of 
painting  are  to  be  sought  in  that  strange  mosaic  art  which  came 
from  Hyzantiura  to  adorn  the  churches,  and  lini:cred  on  in  stilf 
traditional  forms,  losing  with  every  cent  i .art  of  it-- 

vigour  and  solemnity.     For  tho  early  i..  :e  undoul  ; 

of  groat  beauty. 

It  in  true  [luiys  Mr.  Brintnn]  the  voice  of  the  aatiijue  art  Koanjii 
feeble  and  ntrangeiy  in  tlii.i  formal  worM  ;  tlic  Diikcd  gieii  trv  nnw 
tninsfonned  to  drnpeil  ami  lonx-winged  aogrls.  Tlic  inn  t  v:  <  ..nl  o  ii- 
fewiors  wlio  ndrancc  in  long  JK-oceiwion  from  the  tow. 
Ostrogotlw,  the  Emprenn  Thcoilora  with  h«r  purple,  k' 
with  her  bejewelled  dindem,  move  agaiDSt  the  rich  background  M  if 
beaumhed,  an  if  dwelling  in  nome  solemn  drca    . 

From  this  art  in  its  degeneration  proceeded  the  new  spirit  of 
Cimabue  and  Giotto,  and  the  author  traces  the  gradual  wideiiiiii: 
of  the  horizons  ;  the  entry  of  tho  now  learning,  and  the  reti.rn 
to  classical  antiquity  moulding  pictorial  art,  perfecting  its 
technique,  but  emptying  it  more  and  more  of  the  devoti<^nsl  and 
earnest  spirit.  At  their  worst  the  Byzantine  mop- 
"  long,  meagre  figures,  the  empty  stare,  the  cor; 
sion,"  were  still  sincere  and  devout  attempts  to  syrolfolize 
religious  verities  ;  but  the  ronai.ssance  died  of  humanism,  of  Uie 
spirit  which  moved  a  painter  to  draw  a  Venus  and  call  her  a 
Magdalene,  to  paint  his  mistress  and  name  her  a  Matlonna,  to 
make  a  faun  masquorado  as  the  Baptist. 

Mr.  David  Murray,  F.S.A.,  is  the  author  of  an  i' 
antiquarian  study  on  tho  medieval  chalice.  A  Small  !'• 
found    in    a    graveyard    on    the     island    of    Harri.n 
MacLehoRe),  has  furnishe<l  him  with  a  text  for  his  ve  i 

excursus, which  deals  chiefly  with  the  custom  of  placing  a  chalice  in 
the  cotlin  of  a  priest.  In  comparatively  early  times  it  was  decreed 
that  the  chalice  of  the  mass  must  be  of  gold  or  silver,  or  at  least 
gilt  or  silvered  within,  though  the  Irish  persisted  for  some  time 
in  the  use  of  bronze,  their  favourite  metal  ;  but  the  "  mortuarj-  " 
chalice,  tho  vessel  that  was  to  symbolize  the  sacerdotal  oflice  in 
the  grave,  might  bo  made   of  any  material.    Thus,  in  1848,  a 
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i:rsr«  in    Kirkw-all  Cathmlnil,  suppoaed   to  ho  that  of  Biiihop 
T  ■'     ■  'itain  a  chulico  of  wnx,  six  inclics  liipli, 

n  1-  and  l>ni»»  have  U-cn  iliKCovoix>»i   in 

iUAUy  |«rt»  oi  Kun>(>o. 


MINOB  NOTICES. 

♦ 

So*  tormi  figure  largely  in  our  litoratiiro  ami  nr.'  ntioctod  by 
an  increaaing  claaa  of  persons.  Nautical  plinisos,  both  twlmical 
and  gvneral,  even  thoiij;h  long  emthrintxl  in  the  Inngimjjo,  fro- 
qaantly  convey  no  dutinito  idea  to  the  rea<lor,  and  a  compact  dic- 
tionary of  auch  phnuwa  ought  to  8U|>ply  n  widespread  need.  'I'ho 
numbrr  of  naval  expert*  in  this  country  appears  to  Iw  ra])i»lly 
increMing,  and  with  the  aid  of  a  conscientious  study  of  Mr. 
Ansted's  Dutiosauv  or  Ska  Tekms  (I'pcott  Gill,  7b.  6d.)  it  will 
be  possible  for  any  one  to  claim  this  ro8i>ect-compelling  title. 
Although  the  author  notes  the 

Tendency  in  »  certain  cIbm  of  spoKlng  ncrirrnert  so  to  expand  the 
todinicalily  and  the  Tolobility  of  their  nautical  Unguagr  that  it  has  been 
found  iinpoasiblc  to  keep  pace  with  tbem, 

he  has  succeeded  in  c  n   sufficiently  comi)lete  and  satis- 

factory dictionary  of  i  which  more  esj>ocially  I'nter  into 

the  craft  of  tho  yachtsman.  8ome  of  these  terms,  such  as  "scanda- 
lizing," arc  unfamiliar,  but  hare  a  local  vogue.  Others  are  not 
qnite  correctly  defined  in  accordance  with  motlem  usage.  Tho 
word  "  Salvo,"  for  example,  is  explained  by  a  (jnotation  from 
Smyth's  "  Sailor's  word-book  "  as  "  a  discharge  from  several 
pieces  simultaneously,  as  a  salute."  Tho  authorized  salute  doi>8 
not,  however,  now  take  the  form  of  a  salvo-,  except  possibly  in 
the  language  of  newspaper  reporters.  There  has  been  a  recent 
discussion  as  to  the  corrtKitness  of  tho  term  "  imdor-weigh  " 
applied  to  a  ship  in  motion.  Tho  author  restricts  this  term  to 
the  period  when  the  anchor  has  been  lifted  and  before  tho  craft 
gathers  "  way."  Naval  men  aro,  however,  divided  in  their 
spelling,  and  high  authority  may  bo  quot<Kl  for  "  under-weigh  " 
in  the  other  sense.  "  Sea  dog  "  is  applied  to  the  h\iman  animal 
as  well  as  to  the  seal,  possibly  because  of  their  facial  reseml)lance. 
While  it  is  necessarily  easy  thus  to  pick  small  holes  in  a  work 
dealing  with  an  inexact  language — a  languaco  which  is  spoken 
rather  than  written— Mr.  Anste<l  may  l»e  said  to  have  succeeded 
in  his  Uutk.  There  will  now  be  no  excuse  for  the  lady  novelist 
who  misuses  '*'  sea  terms." 

Messrs.  Swan  Sonnenschein  have  done  well  in  issuing  a 
translation  of  Dr.  W.  Detmer's  masterly  work  Pkactical  Plant 
PuTSioLOGV  (I2s.).  Dr.  Detmer's  book,  which  first  was  given 
to  the  world  at  Jena  in  1887,  achicvwl  so  eminent  a 
success  among  tho  more  inim(!<liato  eliciiteU  of  tho  author  that 
ten  years  later  a  s<cond  edition  was  published,  whicli,  while 
containing  all  tho  matter  of  the  original  work,  was  considerably 
enlurg.-<l  and  remodellwl.  It  is  a  translation  from  this 
edition  which  Mr.  Moor,  tho  Principal  of  the  Gorasia  College, 
Gondal,  has  now  given  us  in  continuation  of  tho  scientific  work 
which  owes  so  much  to  tho  energy  and  enthusiasm  of  tho  late 
Francis  Darwin.  Technical  etiucation  during  the  jwist  few  years 
has  made,  and  is  still  making,  such  giant  strides  that  works  like 
that  under  notice  are  sn  absolute  ni-ce»nity,  and  i.lnnt  j.liy»iology 
is  now  of  such  far-reii  '  <.r  students  and  t<aeher» 

of  natural   lu-ji-nce,   n.  .    and    nie<licino   that  it 

h"  Iter  iif  ul.B'.lute   nece.Hoity   to   dovote    a   greater 

SI-  '"n   to   it   tli.'in   heretofore   in    our  Universities 

a'i  ;  '!S.       Hi'nco   this  work  sho\ild  Ik- 

»•  ,, .1<m1.     The  volume   is  ilivided  into 

two  portions,  dealing  with  tho  physiology  of  nutrition   and  the 

ph.v-'"'""v  of  growth  and  movements  resulting  from  irritability, 

*'  <»ro  suh-divido<l   into  scvtions,  treating  of  the  food 

of  [.Mil*..,  ttie  molo<.-id.-ir  fdrces  in  plants,  the  metabolic  i 

in    tlie   plant,   movements    of    growth,    nnd   th'>^e   of    i 

i'  !'•    in  maiii 

tl"  .V  tho  sini] 

•X|i«nKi  ,,  can  i>o  emiiloyeil,  nnd  the  many  admirable 

ilHUtrat .  li    to    the    c,T«v  uiid'Tot.in  liii-.'  of  the  «r,tk. 


which  for  the  most  part  is  written  in  clear  and  lucid  English. 
Where  all  is  so  Batisfuctory  wo  regret  having  to  make  com- 
plaint, but  wo  think  tho  usefulness  of  this  very  admirable  book 
would  have  In-en  considerably  enhanced  hail  tho  weights  and 
measurements  In'on  of  tho  Knglish  standard,  as  it  is  somowhat 
bewildering,  e«|)ccially  to  the  student,  to  have  to  deal  with 
litres  and  metres,  instead  of  with  pints  and  yards.  Again 
it  would  have  lieen  just  as  well  if  an  Knglish  house 
where  the  necessary  ajipliances  could  have  been  procured  had 
been  given,  instead  of  referring  tho  roader  to  a  list  of  foreign 
establishments  whence  the  procuring  of  the  instruments  is 
much  enliance<l  in  cost,  to  say  nothing  of  the  extra  carriage  and 
tho  delay.  Surely  there  are  London  bouses  which  supply  such 
materials,  &c.,  and  a  list  of  such  should  have  been  given. 

M.  Sorel's  work  is  well-known  to  all  historical  students,  but 
wo  doubt  whether  his  Eastkkn  (^i'estios  i>-  thk  Kic.iitrksth 
CENxruv,  tho  partition  of  Poland  and  the  Treaty  of  Kuinardji, 
tran8late<l  by  Mr.  F.  C.  Bramwell,  M.A.,  with  a  preface  by  Mr. 
C.  R.  L.  Fletcher,  M.A.  (Mothucn)  will  be  found  attractive  by  a 
large  public.  Tho  question  has  long  lost  "  actuality."  No  one  but 
an  historian  takes  int<'rest  in  "  the  Easti'rn  Question  in  the 
eighteenth  cent\iry,"  an<l  an  historian  may  bo  presumetl  to  be 
able  to  read  the  book  in  French.  M.  Sorel  dors  not  apjK'ar  nt 
his  best  in  this  rather  confused  sketch.  Wo  have  ceased  to  1)6 
satisfied  with  such  a  standard  of  historiial  attainment  as  M. 
Sorel  then  tlioiight  sufficient  ;  we  expect  in  a  writer  on  such  a 
subject  a  knowlo<lge  of  Russian,  if  not  of  Turkish,  and  some  of 
the  tongues  of  the  peoples  atfectc<l  by  the  partition  and  the 
treaty  which  aro  the  main  (Kiints  of  tho  book.  Thus  wo  aro  far 
from  prepared  to  accept  the  lofty  language  of  tho  gentleman  who 
introiluces  tho  book  to  the  Phiglish  public.  He  d\ibs  M.  Sorel 
"  the  grcatt'st  of  living  historians."  We  do  not  know  how  French 
or  Gorman  scholars  may  receive  this  eulogium,  but  for  ourselves 
we  find  it  difficult  to  Ixdiovo  that  Mr.  Fletcher  is  acquainted 
with  the  work  of  Dr.  Stubbs  or  even  of  Mr.  Bury  or  Mr.  Mait- 
laml.  Of  M.  Sorel's  general  view  it  is  not  nocessory  to  siK-ak.  To 
our  mind  he  is  entirely  unjust  to  Maria  Theresa  and  he  attaches 
far  too  little  importance  to  tho  internal  condition  of  Poland — 
"  mere  beautifully  phosphorescent  rot-heap,"  as  Carlylo  called 
it — or  the  "  traditional  jiolicy  "  of  Russia.  Ho  is  intiTesting 
when  he  suggests  that  when  tho  Eastern  (Jiiestion  is  settlcil  there 
will  1)0  "  a  question  of  Austria."  But  that,  in  the  sense  M. 
Sorel  meant,  is  a  long  way  off. 

NoKTH  Amkkka  (Vol.  II.— The  United  Stat*!s),  by  Mr. 
Henry  Gannett  (StJinford,  15a.),  is  esjxicially  welcome  at  the 
present  time,whon  the  United  States  have  so  successfully  aroused 
the  world's  curiosity.  The  topography,  geology,  climato,  history, 
and  population  of  the  States  aro  thoroughly  and  yet  concisely 
treated  (wo  would  eHi)ecially  commend  the  excellent  accoiuit  of 
the  great  civil  war),  and  tho  value  of  tho  book  is  very  nuich 
enhancoil  by  tho  series  of  elaborate  maps,  showing  climatic 
variations,  distribution  cf  minerals,  range  of  forests,  density  cf 
population,  &c.,  &c.  In  such  a  publication  as  this  every  inch  of 
s]<ace  nuist  be  valuable,  but  one  would  have  liked  to  find  a  scmie- 
w  hat  closer  analysis  of  the  early  sources  of  Knglish  immigration. 
Headers  of  American  fiction  must  often  l)o  ciu-ious  as  to  the  exact 
measure  of  truth  in  tho  aristocratic  legend  of  Virginia,  and  such 
a  b<x)k  as  tho  "  Durket  S]>errct,"  recently  reviewed  in  these 
columns,  suggests  the  question  of  the  origin  of  those  straii^o 
mountiiineers  who  si>eak  Knglish,  but  aro  in  manner  of  thought 
and  conduct  so  utterly  removed  from  all  Knglish  ways.  One 
wouhl  like  to  trace  the  ancestry  and  the  migrations  of  these 
Iioople,  to  Si'ttlo  the  problem  of  their  dcvolupment,  and  to  know 
whether  they  simply  took  their  rude  independence  with  them 
from  some  sevuntecuth-contury  Knglish  village,  or  whether  they 
have  been  gradually  roughened  by  isolation  and  tho  struggle  for 
existence  on  their  savage  heights. 

.loiiw  Wai.tkr  Lka,    by   tho  Rev.   O.   Greenwood    (Church 

'  •  _'   Co,),    is   a   bmik   which    considerably  overweights  its 

.  but  the  memoir  of  tho  late  Mr.    Lea  will   interest  those 

High    Church    men   who  knew   him   personally,    or   followed  his 

fre<]iient  contributions  to  the  O'lCdi/mii  and  otliir  ('liuicli  jiapers. 
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aii<t  tint  uollootioii  of  letters  which  foriuii  tho  liirgor  part  of  tho 
book  contiiinN  much  tliat  him  a  wiilor  importiinco,  ixh  oiiibi^lyiii^ 
tlie  ruflurliiiiiH  nf  u  C'huruhiniin  of  rnal  U-uriiiii);  ami  ixiiiiiil  yu\n- 
moiit  nil  n  ^oihI  iniiii>  '1  c|iiiiHti<>iiii  of  tho  ilny.  Mr. 
Lea  Hpniiii;  from  III!   o\  >,    l>iit  chiulty   tliroiiph   Um 

infliiKiiiM  iif  th<!  latd  KUIiup  (U.niglilon  hin  nyinjoithioit  turiiod  to 
thu  hixtoria.'il  itHptiol  of  CliiirchiiiaiiHhip  ;  niiil  ]K!rlii>|(8  his  inoNt 
ilHi'fiil  piihliriklimi  WHS  one  publiHhod  uflor  hii  doath,  unilor  tlio 
title  of  "  Tho  .SiK'oosdion  of  Kpiritiial  .1  iirintliction  in  ovcry 
Situ  of  tho  Ciitholio  Chiiivh  in  Kiigland  at  tho  Epochs  of  tho 
Ri'formatioii  and  Rovohition  (IfWl)." 

Mr.  Martin  A.  litiokmostor,  tho  autlior  of  a  vury  iiaoful 
handbook  of  Ei.hmkxt.viiy  AuriiiTKCTUiiK  fCMarondon  Press, 
4s.  Od.),  niakos  a  strikin;;  oumparison  butnioii  tlin  C'lussical  and 
Oothii:  manners.  Tlie  ornamont  of  a  Grook  tonipio  was,  lie  points 
out,  nrtilicial  : — 

l'orm:il  fcslDoiia  of  foliage  ninl  fruit,  Kruiipnl  toKCthur  in  iiiroii|;niiiUH 
maMc-n,  with  rililmiia,  rosctti-ii,  and  imtitriio,  nro  hiiiiB  m>iin  opi'n  mirfaoi>» 
sa  if  limply  Htuck  on  with  a  pin,  without  any  connncting  hno  or  utalk. 

In  Gotiiio  sonlpturo,  on  the  other  hand,  "  thuro  is  life  and 
meaninit;  in  tho  ornament  "  : — 

Thi'  folitigi'  can  bn  recoRni«>il  a.s  iliroctly  copii'il  from  the  pliint-lifr 
of  the  «urroun(ling  niMghbourhoiid  :  Ihi^  ii:ik  and  holly  ran  Im- ('a.Hily  dii- 
tiiiKuinhi'd,  iind  the  aoorn  and  tho  birry  are  placed  in  their  natural 
piinitionn. 

Indeed,  if  tlio  dotinition  of  art  as  tlio  transtiguration  of  lifo  bo 
alhiwod  to  stand,  one  can  ima^'ino  no  art  wliich  tits  this  explana- 
tion moro  aptly  tlian  tho  CJotliic.  Tho  aisles  of  tho  woods,  tlie 
pillars  and  arches  of  tho  trues,  tho  cliistoring  of  tho  forns  and 
all  tho  region  of  tho  ^reon  world  soom  to  sugp;ost  tho  Gothic 
spirit,  and  the  mystery  of  tho  forest  finds  its  explanation  and 
exaltation  in  the  myatt!ry  of  tho  cathedral. 

Dr.  Alexander  Whyto  reprints  tho  inan;;iiral  discourse  on 
Srit  Thomas  Ukowne  (Ulipliant,  28.),  which  he  delivered  on 
the  2t)tli  of  July  la,Ht  at  tlie  nieetin','  of  the  Itritish  Medical 
Association,  and  eives  some  extracts  to  illustratu  liis  remarks. 
He  re;,'atds  Sir  Tliomas  from  tho  roHj^ious  point  of  view,  and 
does  not  j;ivo  us  much  valuable  general  criticism.  No  man,  ho 
says,  "  can  bo  a  believin;;  Christian  without  imagination." 

Not  Shakrsp.arc  ;  not  Milton  ;  not  f'cott  ;  scaroely  Tennyson  or 
Browning  themselves  knew  how  Ijcst  to  employ  their  iinagiimtion.  Only 
Dante  and  Itihrnen  of  nil  the  foremost  sons  of  men.  Only  they  two 
turned  nil  th;nr  splendid  and  unni)proached  imngiimtiou  to  the  true  and 
full  and  liunl  objects  of  Chriitiau  faith.  .  .  .  And  though  the /Wi;/in 
does  not  at  nil  rank  with  thu  Couunedin  and  the  Aurora,  at  the  same  tiino 
it  springs  up  from  and  it  is  strengthened  and  awect^'ned  by  the  same 
intellectual  and  spiritual  root. 

In  face  of  these  deliverances  literary  criticism  can  only  stand 
respectfully  aside. 

No  one  who  purposes  holiday-making  among  tho  Broads 
should  lie  without  Mr.  W.  A.  Dutt's  By  Ska  Makhk,  Mau.sii, 
AND  Mkiik  (Simpkin,  Marshall,  Is.).  Mr.  Dutt  does  not  pretend 
to  tlio  oflieos  of  tho  guide  ;  ho  has  aeconiiilished  the  more 
pieturesquo  task  of  imaging  the  iitmosphoro  and  the  manner  of 
the  marshes  in  his  book,  and  ho  makes  one  feci  tho  attraction  of 
that  vast,  melancholy  plain  whore  tho  soa  and  land  strive 
together  for  the  mastery  and  tho  wild  fowl  cry  and  pipe  in  tho 
misty  dawns.  Mr.  Dutt  is  enthusiastic,  and  with  reason,  con- 
cerning the  boauty  of  tho  sunset  in  "  Itroadland." 

A  low-lying  ridge  of  rugged  firs  breaks  up  the  skyline,  and,  as  tho 
»nn  sinks,  tho  black  branches,  with  their  hca>-y,  dusky  foliage,  form  a 
scries  of  striking  silhou.-ttcs  against  the  ruddy  glow  of  the  burning  west. 
Jlcn  have  Incn  known  to  witness  such  a  sunset  for  the  first  time  from  tho 
WaU>r8  of  Bendyke  Broad,  nnd  to  row  home  in  silence  and  with  a  strange 
light  in  their  eyes,  lutving  b<>cn  overwhelmed  and  rendered  spfcchless  by 
its  awful  grandeur. 

Tho  chief  feature  about  Mr.  Lionel  Holland's  Svogestioss 
FOR  A  ScHE.NfK  OF  Olp-Agk  Pensioxs  (Arnold,  Is.  6d.)  is  the 
idea  that  memlxnship  in  a  benefit  society  should  Ix)  tho  t«>st  of 
'■  thrift,"  tho  (pialifieation  for  receiving  a  State  pension  of  five 
shillings  a  week.  The  whole  (jiiostion  is  for  the  moment  laid 
aside,  but  it  will  no  doubt  become  pressing  with  the  advent  of 
the  next  general  election.     It  is  much   to   be  wished  that,  what- 


ovor  tho  8tat«  may  do  or  Wiro  undono,  prirmte  boneflcvnoa  vera 
more   active   than    it   U,    that   ri  '     :  r,, 

extensively  the  patt<3rn    of    theii  .i|i 

a  pi 


IS  a  ,,,r 

reunion.  When  tliu  ritualisto  nroto  skltii  they  did  liuttor  than 
this,  witnoHs  tho  story  of  tho  "  moderate  "  clargyman  who, 
finding  himself  in  a  droam  amongst  tho  Christiana  of  thu  Cata- 
comlis,  was  asked  to  iluscrilm  the  appearanoo  of  an  Anglican 
Itishop.  Tho  worthy  man  drew  a  picture  of  a  N'ietorian  Kishop 
on   tho    wall,  and,  tho    Koman    sohliors    )»      '  '|y 

found  hiiiiHi'lf    condeinniMl    to    death    on    t  ..,» 

caricatured  Cies.ir  under  the  guise  of  .s 
Mr.    James   Samiielron   takes   an   < 
of  moilern    life    in    Footstki-s    iv    Himax    I'l. 

sohein,  2s.  (id.).     Wo  know  that  there  nro  fanati<        us, 

enthusiasts  on  tho  ono  hand  such  as  William  Morris,  who  bad* 
us  think  of  nio<lioval  London  oa  "  clean,"  which  it  certainly 
was  not  ;  while  on  tho  other  hand  a  still  larger  party  Ixdievua 
that  the  lioard  schools  have  ushered  in  a  iji'"  '       '       o. 

Tho  truth  lies,  as  usual,  in  tho  mean  ;  wo  li  ]y 

in  civil  order  and  in  freedom  from  violence,  we  liiivu  U,i.i  aa 
largely  in  tho  region  of  lesthetics.  But  wo  shoul.l  nhvnv!  bo 
careful  not  to  confuse  culture  with  printing,   not  to  ,it 

a  man  who  could  neither  road  nor  write  was  thorofore  -d. 

True  cultiu-e  is  tho  apprticiation  of  boauty  in  lifo  and  in  tho 
world,  and  has  u  .  >,e,  ..ssary  connexion  with  that  which  we  now 
call  education. 


nptimistic 


view 

II- 


Mr.  Dundas  i'liiaiis,  who  has  selected  a  numb«T  of  passages 
from  the  speeches  and  writings  of  Kdniund  Uurko  under  the  tillo 
of  FoRooTTEN-  Triths  ("  Lilierty  Koview,"  Is.),  siiggesU, 
perhaps,  more  than  he  means  in  saying  that  Georgo  III.  evinced 
"  a  sudden  and  unaccustomed  interest  in  literature  "  on  tho 
publication  of  Burke's"  Heflections  "  on  tho  French  Revolution. 
George  III.,  of  course,  was  by  no  means  an  amateur  of  liti-ra- 
ture,  he  had  none  of  tho  really  artistic  instincta  of  the  Stuarta, 
but  in  comparison  with  tho  borbarism  of  his  two  piwloocssors  he 
may  lio  pronounced  to  have  been  cultured.  .Mr.  Pillana  will  no 
doubt  remonilwr  tho  famous  intirviow  in  the  library  with  Dr. 
Johnson,  and  from  the  report  which  we  poss<-ss  of  that  event  wo 
may  say  that  if  tho  King's  interest  in  lott4;rs  was  not  very  intel- 
ligent, it  was  still  an  existent  quality. 

Mr.  Morrison  Davidson  has  just  issued  hia  "  ninety-eight  " 
edition  of  The  Book  of  Krin  (Hooves,  Is.  M.).  Mr.  DavKlson 
is  a  fervent,  an  ultra-fervent  pleader  of  tho  caiuoof  Nati<inalism, 
and  we  must  conftws  that  tho  story  of  tho  English  domination  in 
Ireland  is  ugly  enough  on  tho  most  favourable  view.  But  tho 
author  shiuild  surely  reconsider  the  remedy  which  ho  offers-the 
nationalixation  of  Irish  land.  If  all  the  agitation  and  tho 
trouble  of  recent  years  have  ony  lesson  it  is  certainly  this— that 
tho  Irish  peasant  attaches  an  altogether  dispr.)i>.>rtionat« 
importance  to  the  ix)880R8ion  of  land,  that  the  soil  inspire!,  him 
with  a  pa.ssion  of  ownership  of  which  wo  in  England  can  hanlly 
form  any  conception.  Socialism,  land-nationalization  form  a 
facile  creed  for  the  mechanic  of  tho  groat  towns,  but  these 
doctrines  have  no  allurement  for  tho  man  who  owns  or  doaires 
to  own  but  a  roixl  of  land  of  his  own. 

Jliss  Mary  Brebner,  M.A.,  who  visited  Germany  in  18»7  as 
Gilchrist  Travelling  Scholar,  has  written  a  brief  account  of  The 
Method  of  Te.v<ui»o  Mopeus  La\oia<-.e.s  is  Germany  (Clay, 
Is.  Gd.).  Tho  method  in  question  is  almost  entindy  e»nivprs"a- 
tional,  but  wo  are  glad  to  see  that  ono  teacher  warnei!  !i 

class  against  trying  to  say  "  i',  p'tit,  que'que."     In    I     ^  it 

moy  bo  allowable  to  talk  of  the  "  huntin'  "  or  the  "  shootin'," 
but  across  tho  channel  a  well-bred  Frenchman  always  givca 
each  syllable  its  full  and  sonorous  value. 

Passiks,  Violas,  and  Violets,  by  Mr.  C.  Jonlan  and  thrto 
collaborators   (Macmillan,    Is.    6tl.),  is   a    useful    ImndlKwk    for 
exhibitors.     Tho  systematic  directions  for  tho   earlv  i 
and  enrichment  of  the  soil  arc  especially  descrvin"  of 
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To  Heu  MAit>iv  TiiK  V>  •:>;>■  "•"  Tim  NBTUKHia!«DS. 
ORANJE    BOVEN. 


Said  tho  S«a  to  the  Dutchman,  "  Ho,  make  w»y  ! 

For  Uie  march  of  tho  KUkhI  is  iiiino. 
Shall  the  bar  of  thino  arm  my  coursers  stay 

In  the  charge  of  my  whol'iiinj;  brine  ?  " 
To  the  Sea  Raid  the  Dutchman,  "  Ho,  stand  back  ! 

I  bide  for  the  dole  and  fee, 
To  tho  hands  that  serve  and  tho  loins  that  lack, 

And  a  hail  to  tho  Strong  and  Free. 
In  tho  might  of  the  Lord  of  the  Deop  I  stand,  and  I  sot  His 
l)oiiii(ls  to  Tlioe. 

'•  A  iHiunii  in  the  l>yke,  iiiid  a  mete  in  tho  Duno, 

And  a  xtay  in  tho  stout  Soa-wall. 
In  the  swing  of  my  8|>adu  is  the  eagle's  rune, 

Tho'  the  Norland  ravens  8()\iall. 
And  the  silt  shall  flow  and  the  clod  shall  grow, 

IVom  Zeeland  to  Zuydur  Zee  ; 
And  a  man  shall  a  freeman's  foothold  know, 

Where  tho  arm  of  a  man  is  free  ; — 
For  the  lord  of  the  Dutchman's  land,  the  lord  of  the  Dutchman's 
love  shall  be. 

"  Flambeau  and  falchion,  shackle  and  rack, 

In  the  lust  of  a  <  Holy  '  hate 
No  glut  of  carnage,  rapine  and  sack, 

Nor  a  Thousand  Fears  can  sate. 
No  tear  for  ruth,  and  no  shuddur  for  shame, 

No  Christ  for  the  brand  and  pike  ; 
Only  the  rage  of  tho  '  Bjj;g;ir's  '  claim. 

Ami  the  roiir  of  the  cloven  dyke  ;— 
Onlj  the  arm  of  the  Lord  upheaved,  and  the  sword  of  tho  Lord 
to  strike," 

Said  tho  Sea,  "  O,  NeJerland  !     Alone, 

You  battle  against  tho  stais. 
For  Urill's  hoarse  cry  and  Aikmaar's  groan 

I  Rtorm  at  your  stubborn  bars. 
In  Hi'iligcr  Leo  your  Hochels  weep. 

In  Ijeyden  your  children  die  ; — 
Death  unto  Life,  Deep  unto  Deep  ! 

And  my  tides  leap  at  tho  cry. 
Bet   wide   your  gat<.-8  to   my    host«,    and   bound   your   pealing 
trumpets  high  !  " 

"  Oranje  Boven  !  "—Fate  is  mute. 

And  the  Silent  soul  is  lord. 
"  Oranje  Uo«cn  '.  "—Trump  and  lute 

Wait  on  the  grim,  dumb  sword. 
When  the  brand  is  cold,  and  the  blade  is  rust, 

And  the  gyve  and  the  rack  a:'c  shows. 
When  the  Ijoiies  of  the  lirave  enrich  the  dust 

Where  a  Loydi-n  garden  grows, — 
Then  the  organ  swell  of  the  Sea  shall  tell  how  Nedorland  uprose. 

On  Ytael's  flanks,  with  thrifty  sails, 

The  windmills  chum  the  air. 
Where  erst  a  Viking's  galhry  rails 

Their  b<»s<-d  shiolfls  laid  bare. 
I  dream  that  the  high-bcak-j<I  triremes  sweep 

A  path  for  the  honles  of  Homo, 
As  I  rock  in  a  fisher's  boat,  aaleep, 

In  the  lu«  of  a  he<1ger's  home, — 
While  the  bella  are  r>  t-salm  of  Ro«t  from  storied  tower 


And  Thou,  O  fairest  flower  of  Peace, 

Child  of  a  happy  star  ! 
Glories,  and  guerdons  of  increase 

Wroiithe  tliy  ancestral  Lar. 
White  Highteousness  in  thine  array. 

And  on  thy  shield  Itenown, 
Honor  shall  cek-brate  thy  day. 

And  Law  8alut«>  thy  crown. 
While  grass  sliall  grow  and  water  How,  and  tho  ships  sail  up  and 
down. 

JOHN  WILLIAMSON  PALMER. 

Ki'w  Vork,  AJigust,  1898. 


Hinono  in\i  Boohs. 

— ♦ — 

TWO    "CIVILITIES." 

Is  it  necessary  to  say,  by  way  of  preface,  that  the 
little  treatises  which  in  French  are  citUed  Civ'diiia  corre- 
spond to  our  manuals  of  Polite  Society,  of  Coirect  Con- 
versation, of  Behaviour,  and  so  forth  ?  Tiie  English 
opu.scule  is  lightly  esteemed  by  .'JUi^erior  reviewers  (perhaps 
the  French  one  of  the  present  day  is  not  thought  much  of 
by  reviewers  on  the  Temps  and  the  Debate),  but  the  next 
and  succeeding  centuries  will  divert  themselves  over  it, 
and  the  first  historian  who  can  be  induced  to  take  a  proper 
view  of  his  functions  will  find  it  a  useful  sidelight  upon 
social  hi.-itory.  The  best,  the  most  entertaining,  and  the 
most  informing  jiarts  of  the  historian's  business  continue 
to  be  done  for  him  by  the  humble  writer  of  monographs 
on  subjects  which  are  neglected  or  glozed  in  the  text- 
books as  in  the  tomes.  Still,  one  has  the  satisfaction  of 
observing  that,  whereas  "  history "  is  little  reail  by  the 
general,  the  vogue  of  the  monograph  increases. 

The  old  Civilites — those  of  the  sixteenth,  seventeenth, 
and  eighteenth  centuries  (there  are  earlier  ones,  of  course; 
and  the  Rouuiunt  of  the  Rose  is,  in  very  many  parts,  a 
Civility  of  the  fourteenth  century) — are  becoming  rare ; 
but  they  are  not  imiwssible  ns  "  finds,"  and  cheap  finds, 
on  the  bookstalls  of  the  Paris  Quays,  and  now  and  again  a 
Civiliti  crops  up  in  the  catalogue  of  a  French  dealer.  Of 
the  two  that  are  before  me,  one  is  dated  1G9.5  and  the 
other  1782.  They  are  both  occupied  with  the  civilities  of 
the  table,  and  one  may  see  in  them,  with  no  great  trouble 
of  reading  between  the  lines,  precisely  how  Paris  dined  in 
the  seventeenth  and  eighteenth  centuries.  There  are 
difl'erences  between  the  two  treatises,  but  they  are  not 
important;  and  the  sage  who  writes  oidy  seven  years 
before  the  Itevolution  is  still  hammering  away  at  the  same 
points  of  eti(|uette  which  engaged  his  predecessor.  At  the 
very  close  of  the  eighteenth  century  it  is  still  necessary 
to  remind  your  liost  tliat  lie  should  not  chastise  his 
senants  at  table,  and  the  guest  that  if  he  swallows  his 
wine  t(X)  rapidly  he  may  choke  himself,  "which  is  imiiolite 
and  inconvenient." 

In  the  eighteenth  century  (and  witliin  cii^mciii  years 
of  the  nin<'teenth)yousit  down  to  table  with  your  hat  on — 
removing  it  only  if  your  health  is  toasted  by  "  a  person  of 
quality,"  or  if  you  are  constrained  to  rise  before  the  meal 
jH  over— and  every  Civiliti  enjoins  upon  you  to  go  to 
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dinner  witli  your  Imnds  clenn.  Apimrently  there  is  only 
one  towfl,  for  tliP  CiviliU  retjueMts  tliat  "a  dry  comt-r  !« 
left  for  the  jwrHon  who  JH  to  use  it  afterward»."  (irace 
being  Knid,  and  tlie  guents  tabled,  there  is  a  whole  code  for 
the  eiri|iloymejit  of  the  napkin.  It  is  to  be  nnfolded  in  a 
leisnnly  way,  and  not  as  if  tiie  guests  were  in  a  hurry  to 
l)oiuice  n[)on  the  viands.  It  is  to  l>e  spread  over  the  knees, 
and  carried  up  to  the  chin.  Vou  may  wipe  your  knife  and 
Bl)oon  on  it  alter  every  course,  but  the  napkin  is  not  to  be 
used  as  a  pocket-handkerchief,  nor  as  a  toothpick.  It  is 
equally  an  unpoliteness  to  vii[ie  your  face  or  to  scour  your 
plate  with  it. 

The  first  dish  being  served,  it  is  recommended  to  the 
guest  "  not  to  gaze  at  it  as  if  ho  wished  it  all  for  himself," 
not  to  thrust  out  liis  jjlute  "as  if  it  were  impossible  for 
iiim  to  await  his  turn  in  decency,"  and  "  on  no  account  to 
smack  his  lips."  The  first  dish  is  apotage,  in  which  there 
are  probably  some  solids  floating.  If  one  of  these  burns 
your  inoutli  badly,  "  make  as  little  fuss  over  it  as 
possible,"  remove  it  quietly,  with  your  napkin  over  your 
mouth,  an<l  "  pass  it  (juickly  behind  your  back"  to  the 
waiter.  "  Politeness  requires  that  these  things  lie  done 
jiolitely,  but  you  are  not  expected  to  commit  suicide'' 
(rtuils  elle  ne  pirtend  pas  que  ion  soil  homicide  de  soy- 
Viime). 

With  the  arrival  of  the  solids  on  the  table,  the  rules 
for  the  polite  diner-out  need  a  little  explanation,  for  at 
first  sight  they  seem  to  be  addressed  to  a  dinner-party  of 
savages.  What,  for  instance,  should  one  make  of  the 
following : — "  Nothing  is  more  improper  than  for  the 
guest  to  lick  his  fingers,  or  to  wipe  them  on  the  table- 
cloth or  the  bread."  This  to  the  raffinS  who  sups 
habitually  with  royalty  !  Hut  the  truth  and  the  explanation 
are  that  until  the  seventeenth  century  was  well  advanced 
everybody  in  France  ate  with  his  fingers.  It  was  so  at 
the  "  magnificent "  Court  of  Francis  I.,  at  the  Courts  of 
Henri  II.  and  Louis  XIII.;  and  Louis  XIV.,  the  glass  of 
regal  fashion,  thrust  his  hand  into  the  platter  like  the 
troojier  feeding  in  camp.  Touching  this  matter,  there 
was  but  one  point  of  difl'erence  between  the  tables  of  the 
great  and  those  of  the  unlearned  :  at  the  former,  you 
advanced  three  fingers  delicately  to  the  dish,  and  took  a 
morsel  quickly  at  hazard  ;  at  the  latter,  you  went  a-hunt- 
ing  in  the  dish  till  you  had  made  a  prize  of  your  favourite 
piece.  Observe  that  the  fork  was  not  unknown  in 
medieval  France,  but  in  those  days  it  was  rather  admired 
as  a  work  of  art  than  polished  for  the  uses  of  the  dinner- 
table.  The  dandies  and  ■miijnons  of  the  depraved  Court 
of  Henri  III.  were  the  first  to  use  it  in  the  modern  style, 
and  there  is  private  mention  of  a  proposal  to  poison  the 
King  by  means  of  a  hollow  fork,  from  the  jjrongs  of 
which  the  liquid  should  trickle  into  his  plate.  But  the 
innovation  was  "  tris  mcd  re^ue"  and  the  moralisits 
proclaimed  it  indecent.  From  the  seventeenth  century, 
nevertheless,  the  advance  of  the  fork  (w-bich  the  savage 
finds  in  the  pronged  twig,  as  he  finds  the  bowl  in  tl>e 
gourd  and  the  plate  in  the  broad  leaf  and  the  shell)  mjiy 
be  dated  ;  but  the  old  habit  clings,  and  the  Civil ite  of 
IC95  is  still  admonishing  the  guest  that  he  must  not  lick 


hill  fingers  or  wipe  them  on  the  bread,  And  the  '  f 

1782  is  Btill  dinning  into  the  earn  of  the  elegant  that 
"  viands  are  scrvt-d  with  the  fork  and  not  with  the  hand." 
There  are  similar  injunctionR  or  prohibitionK  n»  to  the 
licking  of  the  sjioon,  and  thege  again  are  eclio<'s  from  the 
era  when  ejuh  guest  dipjx-d  his  private  Kj»oon  into  the 
tureen,  and  when,  in  consefjuence,  it  was  recommended 
not  to  lick  that  instrument  before  plunging  it  in  a  second 
time.  The  brilliant  notion  of  the  ladle  is  due  to  a  certain 
Due  de  Montausier,  and  that  reformer  was  set  down  as  a 
jierson  who  sought  too  much  refinement  at  the  board. 

Other  rules  aa  to  eating,  with  which  the  CivUiUa 
bristle,  surprise  at  this  day  by  their  seeming  naurU, 
"  Avoid  putting  a  second  morsel  into  the  mouth  before 
the  first  is  swallowed. — It  is  impro|)er  to  make  two 
mouthfuls  of  one  sjKionful. — Persons  of  goo<l  breeding 
never  swallow  without  masticating. — If  the  plate  before  yoa 
is  not  quite  clean,  do  not  scrape  it  with  your  fingt-rs;  ask  for 
another. — It  is  iiniwssible  to  admire  the  guest  who  regards 
his  ndghbours  with  a  sidelong  glance  to  see  if  their 
plates  are  better  filled  than  his. — Do  not  try  to  eat  soup 
with  a  fork. — The  plate  should  not  be  scraped  with  the 
spoon  or  fork  as  if  the  guest  expected  never  to  dine 
again. — Make  as  little  noise  as  j>ossible  in  swallowing. — 
Do  not  pile  up  your  plate  till  it  will  hold  no  more. — 
Do  not  on  any  account  clutch  your  plate  with  your  left 
hand,  as  if  you  feared  that  some  one  would  snatch  it  from 
you. — Meat  should  not  be  dipjied  in  the  salt-cellar  or  the 
mustard-pot ;  take  a  little  salt  and  mustard  on  your  plate. 
— No  one  of  good  breeding  beats  a  bone  on  the  table,  or 
shakes  it,  to  extract  the  marrow  ;  it  is  better  to  leave  the 
mat  row  alone." 

It  would  seem  to  have  been  no  less  necessary  to 
instruct  the  guest  as  to  what  he  should  and  should  not 
say  at  table  on  the  subject  of  the  viands  that  were  sen-ed 
to  him.  Guard  against  a  too-candid  criticism,  is  the 
jierennial  counsel  of  the  sage.  If,  on  the  other  baud,  the 
host  seeks  your  voice  as  to  the  dish  that  is  before  you, 
"you  will  then  reply  cheerfully  and  politely  and  as 
advantageously  as  jwssible."  But  "there  is  no  occasion  to 
launch  out  into  complaints,  as,  that  the  dish  contains  too 
much  pepper  or  too  much  salt,  or  is  too  hot  or  too  cold, 
or  not  j)roiM>rly  served.  Such  discourses  are  liable  to  give 
pain  to  the  host,  who  is  usually  not  to  blame,  and  who 
has  perhaps  not  noticed  that  anything  is  wrong  with  the 
dish."  An  opposite  fault  which  the  ViviliU  is  at  jwins  to 
correct  is  "  the  breaking  out  into  extravagant  praise  of 
every  dish  that  is  jjlaced  on  the  table.  The  i>erson  who 
does  this  will  ahviiyx  he  «>t  down  as  too  much  sujtt  a  mn 
ventre." 

For  w  ine  and  drinking,  there  is  another  set  of  pre- 
scripts. In  the  CiviiiUs  of  the  seventeenth  century  you  w  ill 
generally  read  that  it  is  proper  and  preferable  to  take  oflF 
your  glass  at  a  draught.  This  counsel  glances  at  the 
ei)och  when  one  glass  served  the  whole  table,  in  which 
circumstances  it  was  not  {)olite  to  leave  a  heel-tap  for  your 
neighbour.  Up  to  the  middle  of  the  sixteenth  century, 
and  even  in  good  company,  the  host  and  his  guests  had 
rarely  more  than  a  single  glass  between  them,  and  when 
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a  Udy  drank  it  was  customary  for  an  attondant  to  stand 
at  either  side  of  her,  holding  a  napkin  under  her  chin.  In 
the  early  s:<  ih  it-ntury  it  was  only  at   the  tahh-s 

of  the  weal.  .-very  •;uest  had  liis  ghiss,  and  at  this 

date  the  glasses  were  not  placed  on  the  table,  ns  with  us, 
but  ran^t-d  on  a  sitlelKxinl,  so  that  you  must  call  for  drink 
at  your  netMl.  The  glass  found  its  place  at  the  guest's 
rigiit  hand  not  until  the  middle  of  the  eighteenth  century, 
by  which  time  it  had  become  a  mark  of  ill-breeding  to 
empty  it  at  the  first  essay,  to  blow  out  the  cheeks  in 
drinking,  to  gurgle  loudly,  or  to  set  the  beaker  do«-n  with 
a  snort  of  satisfaction. 

Ijistly,  the  Civil itf  exhorts  the  man  of  polish  not  to 
Borateh  himself  in  comjiany,  not  to  snuff  the  candle  with 
his  fingers,  not  to  blow  in  his  soup,  not  to  return  the  meat 
to  the  dish  after  smelling  it,  not  to  talk  with  his  moutli 
full,  and  not  to  pocket  the  fruit  at  dessert. 

TKniK   HOPKINS. 


SOMB  AMERICAN  LITERARY  TYPES. 


II. 
THE   HACK. 

H«  began  hi«  eanior  as  a  ruiwrtfr— by  tho  morest  chance.  On 
the  train  that  carrio<l  liira  from  the  country  to  Now  York  ho  met 
the  Mlitor  of  a  New  York  paper,  who  good-naturedly  offered  him 
»  place  on  the  city  rtaff.  Ho  was  quick-witte<l  and  intelligent, 
and,  after  he  learned  to  punctuate,  he  l>cgan  to  show  ability. 

One  day  ho  siirpri.sed  tho  city  e<litor  by  writing  up  a  common- 
plaoe  assignment  in  the  form  of  a  draniA  in  throe  acts  in  which 
he  hur1es<|ue<I  the  foibles  of  several  public  men  whom  tho  paj)er 
habitually  abuse<1.  The  city  e<litor  happened  to  bo  one  of  those 
rare  taskmaster*  who  licliove  that  a  man  with  originality  is  l)ctter 
than  a  machine  ;  so  he  encourage<l  the  youngster  to  do  other 
articles  in  a  Himilar  vein.  After  a  fow  months  rea<k'r8  a.<ike<1  who 
did  those  very  clover  things,  and  the  fame  of  tho  writer  spread 
throof^h  "  Newspaper  Row."  Ho  began  to  think  that  news- 
papers weren't  good  enough  for  him  and  to  long  for  the  fame 
and  the  wealth  won  by  succeisfiil  writers  of  IxMks.  For  yoiirs, 
however,  he  remained  in  newspaper  work.  Meanwhile  he  marrie<l. 

But  marriage  provo<l  to  Imj  far  more  expensive  than  he  had 
supposed.  Several  children  came,  his  wife  was  sick  half  the 
time,  and  the  horribly  high  rate  of  rent  in  New  York  and  tho 
cost  of  aAnrants  helped  further  to  eat  up  his  salary.  He  wished 
be  had  never  marrio<l,  and  ho  looked  Imck  miserably  to  the  days 
when  he  expecte<l  to  have  a  literary  career.  Then  the  newspaper 
which  had  employed  him  for  fifteen  years  changed  ownership  and 
the  whole  staff  was  discharged.  Ho  asked  for  a  position  on  two 
other  papers,  and  though  his  work  was  well  known,  he  found  that 
editor*  did  not  want  it.  Then  he  realized  that  his  vein  hatl  l>een 
worked  out.  He  went  homo,  nick  at  tho  thought  tluit  he  must 
toll  hi*  wife.  Whon  ho  did  toll  hor,  tho  sight  <>f  her  eyes  filling 
with  tear*  and  tho  consciousness  of  tho  resentment  against  him 
in  her  manner  drove  him  out  of  tho  room.  He  locko<l  himself  in 
his  study,  and  thought  of  shooting  himself  ;  but  he  quickly  felt 
ashamed  of  this  cowardice.  After  walking  up  and  down  tha 
room  for  an  hour,  he  decided  that  ho  would  take  throe  months 
to  writ*  a  bfMik  an«1  see  whether  he  could  do  anj-thing  in  litera- 
ture. If  he  faile<l  he'd  go  Isirk  to  hack  work  :  ho  could  sell 
•f      '  T   to   tho   nuwspaiiors  and   periodicals  to  keep  tho 

fa., 

\Vli«n  be  told  his  wife  >,{  this  sch.^mo  her  face  hanlened 
and  she  put  a  few  terribly  |Tactical  question*  to  him.  Ho 
replied  that  he  was  determinoti  to  carry  tho  thing  through, 
eren  if  thejr  did  n-t  dee|ier  into  <lobt.  llie  next  day  bo  liegan 
work  on  the  novel  that  he  had  bail  in  mind  for  year*  ;  it  ina<le 
him  feol  as  if  he  wore  trying  to  dig  up  bis  youth.     For  several 


days  ho  WToto  stcmliiy  ;  then  his  inspiration  seemed  to  give  out, 
an«l,  though  ho  siit  at  his  desk  for  hours  ouch  day,  ho  could  not 
goon.  His  wife  usoil  to  question  him,  and  her  manner  was  so 
hostile  that  he  was  driven  to  lying,  to  saying  that  tho  book  was 
comiuK  on  finely.  She  had  no  respect  for  his  work,  and  she 
would  interrupt  him  and  allow  tho  children  to  inttrrupt  hin\,  so 
that  at  times  he  iH-oame  almost  frenzied.  At  last,  when  in  a 
whole  week  ho  had  written  only  a  half-dozen  pa;;es,  he  decided 
to  give  up  tho  t-isk  and  to  try  shorter  things.  During  the  rest  of 
the  tlay  he  fini.slicd  three  sketches.  They  seemed  si  gcKwl  that 
ho  had  an  inipulw-  to  road  thom  to  his  wife  ;  then  he  realized 
that  this  would  U'tray  to  hor  that  ho  had  abandoned  tho  novel. 
As  tho  sketches  were  too  goo<l  for  a  iu>ws))a[)er  ho  sent  thom  to 
the  ptM'iiKlicals,  and  tho  next  day  ho  wrote  others.  They  were 
easy  work  after  that  dejiressing  and  endless  no\el.  When  his 
wife  rofeirod  to  the  liook  ho  had  not  courage  enough  to 
acknowli-dgo  his  failure.  After  a  time,  however,  ho  suspected 
that  she  knew  ho  had  given  it  up,  just  as  she  always  knew  whon 
he  had  m-complished  nothing  at  his  desk.  There  was  something 
ab(i\it  her  intuition  that  terrified  him  ;  it  seemed  to  accuse  him 
of  lieiiig  a  fraud.  Ho  saw  that  she  was  plea.scd  at  the  abandon- 
ment of  the  novel,  and  this  gave  him  a  bitter  fooling,  as  if  she 
hail  boon  tho  cause  of  his  failure,  and,  indeed,  of  all  his  troubles. 
It  also  made  him  resolve  to  finish  tho  liook  if  it  killed  him,  but 
secretly,  so  that,  in  case  it  should  prove  hopelo.ss,  she  should 
not  know  tliat  ho  had  Isjen  beaten  again.  In  a  short  timo  several 
of  his  articles  came  back,  but  many  were  accepted.  Those  that 
were  returned  he  succeeded  in  soiling  elsewhere,  somotinies  in 
l)etter  periodicals.  After  two  months  he  had  earned  considoralily 
more  than  ho  had  received  on  the  newspaper,  and  he  said  to  him- 
self that,  tliough  he'd  probably  Ikj  a  hack  all  his  life,  ho'd  keep 
his  neck  out  of  the  halter  of  desk  work.  Editors  gave  him  com- 
missions, and  ho  frequently  sold  his  articles  l)oforo  they  wore 
written. 

He  began  to  make  the  acfiuaintanco  of  men  who  were  doing 
work  somewhat  similar  to  his  own,  and  ho  was  amused  by 
the  seriousness  with  which  they  took  themselves  as  "  literary  " 
men.  So  he  was  a  literary  man  too,  but  he  felt  too  old  and  too 
tired  to  1k(  jjuffed  up  by  tho  discovery  ;  such  pleasure  aa  it  gave 
him  was  wholly  cynical.  Then  ho  envied  tho  others  their  self- 
esteem.  If  ho  had  it  ho'd  probably  bo  able  to  go  on  with  that 
novel  of  his.  Hut  he  would  go  on  if  only  to  prove  to  his  wife 
that  she  had  underrated  him,  so,  in  the  intervals  of  his  hack 
work,  ho  toilo<l  at  the  novel,  taking  pains  to  keep  tho  sheets 
locked  in  his  desk.  More  than  two  years  passed  Issforo  ho 
finished  it.  Then  he  had  it  tyi^written,  and  he  sent  it  to  the 
Oilitor  of  tho  weekly  iiajmr  that  often  published  his  articles.  It 
came  back  with  a  jM)lito  note  of  rogrot.  As  he  road  tho  letter, 
hanlened  and  oxjHjrionced  though  he  was,  tears  canio  to  his  eyes. 
That  very  ilay  ho  resolutely  sent  it  to  another  publishing  house, 
tho  first  of  seven  jjublishing  houses  that  refu8C<l  it.  Hy  this 
time,  of  course,  his  wife,  who  received  tho  mail  and  was  an 
export  in  post-marks  and  handwriting,  know  all  al>out  it,  and 
discus8e<l  the  rejections  in  a  loud  voice  before  tho  children. 
When  it  was  published,  tho  few  now8{>a|>ers  whoso  oiiinions  wore 
of  value  criticized  it  severely  ;  tho  <.thiT8  gave  it  jierfunctory 
praiso.  At  tho  end  of  tho  year  tho  author  received  twenty-seven 
dollars  in  royalties,  his  first  and  last  payment. 

Ho  nevor  inquired  why  he  did  not  rocoivo  more,  and  ho  now 
dovoti'S  himself  wholly  to  hack  work,  much  to  the  satisfaction  of 
his  wife,  who  has  frecjuently  explaincnl  to  him  that  she  always 
know  he  couldn't  write  a  book. 


"Wild    Eelin. 
Unidon,  1.SK.S. 


FICTION. 


liy  William  Black.     7?xr.jln..  4m  pp. 
Sampson  Low.    6/- 


-Mr.  M'illinm  Black  is  a  novelist  who  seldom  surf)ri8e8 
and  seldom  disap|)oints  us.  The  stories  he  has  to  tell  are 
neither  eluborate  nor  wildly  exciting ;  the  jjeople  whose 
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Btorit's  he  tells  are  often  singulnrly  like  each  other,  and 

tlioiij^li,  by  the  wulttle  art  of  the  iiovi-iiHt,  they  live  for  uh 
whilst  we  are  in  their  company,  they  are  not  (juite  like 
any  one  whose  a((iiiaintance  we  make  without  Mr.  Hlack'ti 
introdiution.  Th(>y  are  tyi)es,  it  in  true,  hut  they  underjjo 
just  tiiat  touch  of  genial  idealisation  whii-h  maile  .lohn 
1/eccli's  tjallcry  of  portraits  so  uniforridy  deli<;iitful.  In 
'•  Wild  Kelin,"  it  is  the  p.)tl)oy  peer  Lord  Mountniahon — 
intended  as  a  foil  to  the  other  adnurable  characters  in  the 
book — who  is   really  the  most  human  of  them  all. 

But  if  Mr.  Black's  ]>lots  are  commonplace,  or  loosely 
constructed,  and  his  characters  wantinjj  in  sid)tlety,  he  has, 
throut^h  a  novel-writ inp;  career  of  some  years,  rarely  failed 
in  those  jtarticular  (jualities  which  make  him  so  jiopular 
a  writer,  and  in  "  Wild  Kelin  "  they  are  present  in  (juite  as 
full  measure  as  in  any  other  of  hia  previous  books.  So  far 
ns  the  story  goes,  it  is  familiar,  a)id  in  some  jioints  too 
familiar.  In  the  high-spirited,  well-born  Highland  girl 
with  whom  three  men  are  in  love — one  of  them  a  young 
journalist  and  Ultertdeur  sprung  from  "the  j>eople  " — we 
have  a  heroine  whom  this  novelist  has  made  all  his  own  ; 
and  when  we  add  that  she  is  full  of  snatches  of  Highland 
song,  many  of  which  play  a  very  significant  part  in  her 
love  atTairs,  it  will  l)e  seen  at  once  that  her  story  could 
not  possibly  be  nairatcd  by  any  one  but  Mr.  Black.  That 
he  does  not  attempt  to  surjtrise  the  reader  by  any  strange 
(Unowment  and  is  (juitc  content  to  work  on  conventional 
lines  will  be  seen  at  once  from  the  fact  that  the  young 
journalist  who  is  engaged  to  Kelin  finds  out  for  the  first 
time  that  she  really  loves  another  by  hearing  her  own 
confession  made  during  the  ravings  of  delirium.  We  had 
hoped,  we  confess,  for  some  more  ingenious  solution  of  the 
ditiiculty  into  which  Kelin  had  i)ut  herself.  But,  as  in 
most  of  Mr.  ]51ack's  novels,  it  is  not  the  story  so  much  as 
the  way  it  is  told  that  asserts  for  this  book  its  rightful 
place.  It  is  rich  in  all  those  graces  which  make  his  books 
80  fascinating — incidents  of  fine  humour,  which  often 
have  little  enough  to  do  with  the  plot ;  bright,  natural 
talk,  and  two  or  three  delightful  subordinate  characters, 
chief  among  whom  must  be  ranked  Lily  Neile,  Eelin's 
chief  girl  friend,  who,  by  the  way,  is  not  allowed  what 
less  skilful  writers  would  certainly  have  provided  for  her — 
a  lover. 

And  above  all  there  is  that  wonderful  atmosphere 
of  outdoor  life  which  only  an  accurate  obser\er  and 
keen  lover  of  nature  can  supply  with  such  truth  and 
fulness.  Mr.  Black  returns  once  more  to  the  Highlands, 
where  he  is  undoubtedly  most  at  home.  The  ditVerent 
jihases  of  nature  and  changes  of  the  sky  must,  in  the  case 
of  most  writers,  respond  more  or  less  to  human  feelings 
or  be  in  harmony  with  human  events,  else  the  descriptions 
of  them  strike  us  as  otiose.  With  Mr.  Black  the  storm  cloud 
gathers  over  the  mountains,  the  niin  clears  away,  or  the 
twilight  deepens  quite  irrespectively  of  what  is  hapjiening 
on  the  stage  of  events.  Vet  these  glowing  descriptions  of 
nature  are  never  wearisome,  and  they  give  an  indefiiuible 
quality  to  the  whole;  a  glamour  of  fresh  air,  and  murmuring 
waters,  and  wide  landscapes,  of  the  value  of  which  we  are 
not  conscious  until  we  have  closed  the  book.  What  close 
and  true  ol)servation  there  is,  for  instance,  of  the  changing 
colours  on  a  salmon  river — "  the  pools  in  the  tiarva  river 
— deep,  and  dark,  and  tea-brown,  under  the  wooded  banks, 
but  of  a  bold,  clear  turquoise  blue  out  in  the  oj>en 
— were  still  as  glass";  "the  golden  evening,  with  the 
tall  elms  shivering  down  silver  grey  shadows  on  the 
smooth  current  of  the  river  "  ;  "  the  glow  from  the  west 
reflected  on  the  broad  bosom  of  the  stream  was  of  a 
soberer  tone  ;  and  on  the  oily  surfiice  of  the  smoothly- 


Bwinfpng  current,  there  were  myriad"  of  rapid,  tri'mnloiw 
threads,  and   streaks,  ai 
swift-changing  ripjiles  >      ^ 

zenith."  It  is  this  true  artistic  »ymi»atliy  with  nature 
which  we  miss  in  a  recently  published  novel  of  fur 
greater  intellectual  ]K)wer,  in  which  the  scene  is  laid  in 
the  lake  country  amidst  a  lanflsc.r  iie. 

Take  it  away  from  "  Wild  Kdin,'  lit- 

ful  jwrtraiture  of  the  heroine  herselt  miglit  niis»-  tin-  mivel 
from  the  second  rank,  it  would  lose  the  si>ell  which 
holds  the  reader  in  its  grasp  from  the  first  fwge  to  the 
last. 

In  the  Sargrasno  Sea.  Bv  Thoa.  A.  Janvier.  7/ • .".(. 
203  pp.    I.<ni(l(>ii  1111(1  .\i«  York,  INW.  Harper.    6/- 

Tho  instinct  of  tho  born  romancist  is  shown  in  this  book. 
It  is  now  n  poml  many  yonrs  siiico  Mr.  Janvier  contributwl  tl.e 
most  dclifilitful  of  stiiilio  stories  to  ono  of  tl>e  Ann-riain 
inonthlios.  Sinco  tlir>n  ho  has  piililishwl  Bovoral  Jiooks,  and 
there  arc  a  hundred  hints  in  his  writiiij;«  that  sen  life  a|>pi«U 
to  liim  ;  and  lie  has  liore  given  us  ono  of  the  most  delightful  of 
soa-romances.  It  is  f;oo<l  news,  too,  that  he  i»  at  work  uix>n  a 
long  maritime  romance  of  a  l)ypono  perio<I  ;  and  no  Englishman 
will  object  to  an  American's  flying  tho  admiral's  flag  of  romance 
at  his  masthead  if  we  ourselves  can  show  no  fitting  successor  to 
those  great  captains,  Murryat  and  Clark  Russell. 

"  In  tho  Sargasso  Sea,"  though  ns  little  merely  a  boys'  book 
as  "Treasure  Island''  or  "  Kidnappc<l,"  is  an  ideal  romance 
from  the  boys'  standpoint  ;  for,  in  addition  to  enthralling 
adventure,  and  to  many  glimpats  r>f  pal|>nl>lo  villainies,  not  a 
page  is  wasted  upon  the  teilious  supertluitics  of  what  is  called 
"  tho  lovo-intcrost."  From  first  to  last  there  is  not  the  whisk  of 
a  petticoat ;  nor  dotis  Mr.  Roger  Stetworth,  whoso  amaxing 
exiwrience  is  narrated  in  this  book,  ever  once  afford  a  hint  that 
when  the  occasion  comes  ho  will  Don  Juan  it  with  the  l)est.  Wo 
admit  that,  when  about  halfway  through  "  In  the  Sargasso  Sea, " 
the  fear  arose  that  Mr.  Janvier  was  going  to  yield  to  the  con- 
ventional usage,  and  atlliet  us  with  a  Jenny-in-the-box  damsel  in 
practically  impossible  circumstances.  Hurriiflly,  we  turne<I  over 
tho  pages  of  one  of  tho  later  chapters,  and  at  the  wonls  "  my  now 
invariable  companion  in  all  goings  to  and  fro  "  our  heart  sank — 
till  relieved  by  the  discovery  that  tho  intruder  was  only  a 
derelict  cat. 

Who  would  not  rise  to  tho  bait  of  a  book  •  ■  ■*  this  is  ? 

Have  wo  not  all  hoard  of  tho  .Sargasso  Sea,  tli  -.ii>s  some 

of  us  confuse  it  with  Saragossit,  and  so  indirwtly  with  the 
Spanish  Main,  or  "  place  "  it — 

.     .     .     rnntiguoas  to  the  Indian  isles, 
Or  wbcrt!  the  Cnnpinu  foan»     .     .     . 

or  even  vaguely  relegate  it  to  tho  uncharted  oceans  fre- 
quented by  wanderers  such  as  IVmce  de  Leon,  Maolduin,  or 
Rran  ?  Is  there  still  a  dim  unexplored  region,  which  like  a 
vastor  tract  in  "  Paradise  Regained  "  "  susixjnds  untravers'd," 
lying  somewhere  soath-westward  of  the  Azores  and  in  tho  en- 
circling grip  of  one  of  tho  octopus-arms  of  tho  Gulf  Stream  ? 
Wo  do  not  wish  to  l)0  loft  without  a  single  region  where 
"  wonders  brooil,"  a  single  silent  sea  into  which  no  one  has 
ever  burst,  or  from  which,  at  least,  no  one  has  ever,  like  the 
.\ncient  Mariner,  returned. 

The  romance  consists  of  the  narrative  ot  Roger  Stetworth.  a 
young  American  engineer,  who,  by  foul  play  and  other  hazards, 
became  a  derelict  within  tho  maze  of  the  Sargasso  Sea— where  all 
the  drifted  wrcckivge  of  the  Western  world  slowly  revolves  ami 
rots,  from  tho  high-pooped  galleons  ainl  other  anti'iuo  craft  of 
Sjmin  ami  Portugal  to  tho  lost  liners  of  yestor-ycar.  In  bis 
description  of  this  environment  Mr.  Janvier  displays  imagina- 
tion of  a  high  order.  No  one  who  has  read  his  moving 
descriptions  of  these  desolate,  deserted  shii>s,  some  mttcn  as 
mushrooms  with  the  damp  of  ages,  is  likely  to  forget  the 
impression.      Here    is    a   passage   escerjited    from   the   chapter 
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which  aeta  forth  what  the  ouUmjr  mw  whon  in  the  hitherto 
imrwiched  depths  of  the  S*rg«seo  muo  :— 

Wb»t  I  MW  WM  to  nnrarlbl}-  «tniii{^,  and,  in  a  way,  M  awe-com- 
peUinc,  that  ia  aaoUiar  nMomit  I  waa  on  my  feet  and  ttarinf;  with  all 
aajr  t^m.  Ofar  the  whole  deck  of  the  Balleon  a  >oft  lamlM-nt  UgH  wax 
playlaC,  and  thia  waat  alone  her  bulwarks  and  up  ami  on-r  hur  liiuh 
feraraatia,  ao  that  all  tlie  line*  of  bar  •ti-urture  wits  di'Boctl  >bar|>'y  ''X 
it  ;  KiiJ  i)«lf  thiomrh  th«i  mut  a);*iuiit  thp  bliickiies.i,  out  over  lirr  low 
w»  l«e«  of  thi-  other  tall  nl.l  »hii>«  lyinR  near  her  nil 

hk'  ■,.  re  with    the  aaine   doft  llaine*-  which  yet  wer<' 

oot  biuea  exartly,  tiut  rather  a  fliekerinn  flow.  In  a  moment  or  •!>  I 
railiani  that  th;«  luminous  wonder  .  .  .  was  hut  the  nhimmer  of 
phoapboreace::'  :i  the  aoakiog,  rotten  woodwork    of    the   galleon 

and   of    the   >:  .     ber,  as   rotteu   and    a*   old.     But    making  this 

azpiaaation  to  m>x.Jf  did  not  lixaen  the  fiigbtenjng  strangencu  of  the 
apeelade  nor  do  murh  to  stop  the  eold  creeps  which  rau  over  me  as  I 
looked  at  it  ;  I  beinK  there  solitary  in  that  marvellous  brightaess— that  I 
knew  was  in  a  way  a  death  glow— the  one  thing  alive. 

.  .  .  Ite  I  slipped  out  from  the  cahin  u|>on  the  deck,  whore  my 
feet  sank  into  the  soft,  mossy  growth  that  coated  the  rotten  planks,  and 
I  was  fairly  walking  in  what  seetnid  like  a  lake  of  wavering  pale  Hame  : 
and  from  there  I  rlinil>e<l  cautiously  up  the  rotten  stair  leading  to  the 
roof  of  the  cabin,  and  thence  to  the  little  over-topping  gallery  where  the 
strm  lanttni  was,  and  from  that  height  I  could  gaze  about  me  as  far  as 
aver  the  endless  hale  would  let  me  see. 

Everywhere  within  Uie  cin-le  that  my  eyes  covered —which  was  not  a 
Trry  big  one,  for  in  the  night  the  mist  was  thick  and  low-lying— the  old 
wrecks  wedged  together  there  were  lightol  with  the  same  lambent  (lames, 
which  came  and  went  over  their  dead  carcasi'S  as  though  they  nil  suddenly 
were  light<d  and  then  as  suddenly  were  put  out  again  ;  and  further 
away  the  glow  of  them  in  the  mist  wss  like  a  silveiy,  sLimmeiing  haze. 

By  this  ebliing  and  flowing  light  I  could  see  clearly  the  shapes  of  the 
strange,  ancient  sbi|is  around  me  ;  their  great  poops  ami  forecastles  rising 
high  above  their  shallow  waists,  and  here  nnd  there  among  them  the 
ranuaant  of  a  mast  making  a  l;ne  of  light  rising  higher  still — like  a  huge 
eorpae-candle  shining  against  the  blackness  beyond.  And  all  that  ruin 
.  .  .  bad  so  ghastly  a  death-like  look,  while  their  wild  tangling 
together  uade  strange  ragged  lines  of  brightness  wavering  uniler  the  veil 
of  miat  [that  it  was]  as  though  a  desolate  sea-city  were  lying  there  dead 
before  me  lit  up  with  lantems  of  despair. 

The  stylo  of  the  Iwok  is  simple,  vivid,  and  nervous,  and 
"In  the  Sargasso  S«'a  "  is  a  model  of  good  English  and  sound 
constniction,  as  well  as  a  most  enthralling  narrative. 


The  Indiscretions  of  Ladv  Asenath.  Bv  Basil 
Thomson,    li  •  5iiu.,  2Mip.    London,  ItiUH.  Inhes.    6/- 

Hcre  is  a  book  that  would  have  moved  Robert  Louis 
Stevenson  to  what,  in  liis  own  words,  he  would  have  called  a 
fine  rapture -a  book  as  full  of  the  sound  and  colour  of  the  South 
Sea  ialea  as  the  "  Island  Nights  Kntertainnicnts,"  with  an  oven 
greater  fulness  of  knowledgu  than  lies  Itchiml  Mr.  Louis  liccko's 
atriking  romances  of  the  Pacific.  Mr.  l{:i.sil  Thomson  spent 
some  years  hraong  the  Kijians,  and  through  a  fortunate  familiarity 
with  their  language  gaine<l  an  insight  into  their  nature  and  a 
knowledge  of  their  legends,  traditions,  and  customs^  such  as  few 
foreignera  have  obtained.  But  he  is  more  than  a  close  observer  : 
ha  is  sympathetically  at  one  with  the  charming,  though  doomed, 
paopie  of  whom  he  writes  so  freshly  and  vividly.  What  children 
they  are,  these  Fijians,  with  all  their  wild  legendary  lore  and 
dark  an-  ni  and  barlmric  instincts;  what  children  oven 

tha  gO'  .    Wesele   and    the    charming    and    oh-so-wiso 

Aaenalh  ~c.. .  ')r  La<Iy,  by  courtesy.  The  twelve  chapters, 

from  "  The  1  i.tth  goes  a-flshing  "  to  "  The  Passing  of 

Aaenath,"  are  all  vivid  with  actuality,  the  episodes  delightful 
and  often  deeply  suggestive.  Who  could  reail  without  delight 
tha  Homeric  doacription  of  that  unparallelo<I  cricket  match 
between  the  Kijians  and  a  British  crew  ;  or  the  tale  of  how 
Bishop  Weseic-  tried  to  convert  Asenath  at  the  last ;  or  how  that 
most  winsome  of  uncivilircd  grawlfi  dnmrii  gave  evidence  on 
oartain  eaoteric  themes  before  a  shocked   but  furtively  enthrallo] 

oommittaa  ;    or well,  any   one   of   the    several    i>i<|uant   and 

amnaing  epiaodaa  which  enliven  Mr.  Thomson's  pages  ?  Since 
"  Omoo  "  and  "  Typea  "  and  St'nldart's  "  Summer  f'ruisiiig  in 
tha  South  Seas,"  it  ia  doulitful  if  there  has  t>ecn  a  l)etter  Itook 
about  Pacific  life.  It  may  be  read  as  a  book  of  entertaining 
reminiscenoea,  aa  a  record  of  folk-lore,  or  simply  as  a  dclight- 
fal  romance.     Lady  Aranath  herself  is  unforgettable.    She  was 


not  a  moral  innuenro,  nor  was  individual  morality  her  strong 
|v>int,  it  must  lie  admitted  ;  but  surely  no  one  with  a  spark  of 
the  Old  Adam,  or  for  that  matter  of  the  Old  Eve,  could  consider 
her  as  anything  worse  than  unmoral.  Her  faults,  indeed,  are 
indicated  in  the  title  ;  all  her  strange,  often  seductive,  some- 
times repi-ohonsiblo  pngiin  ways  -all  her  divagations  from  the 
straight  path— are  at  their  worst  but  "  indiscretions." 

Mr.  Basil  Thomson  deserves  our  gratitude  for  his  vivid  and 
charming  book  :  nnd  it  is  in  no  conventional  sense  we  add  that 
we  look  forward  to  his  next  work,  if  it  be  of  this  kind,  and 
particularly  if  it  comprise  a  still  more  thorough  and  exact 
account  of  Fijians  and  of  Fiji  manners  and  customs  and  folklore, 
with  a  story  of  such  high  interest. 

Stephen  Brent.  In  Two  Vols.  Bv  Philip  Lafarg^ue. 
7ix."jiin.,  2:i.s  ;  2Hli)p.      I^ndon,  ISlfti.  Constable.     12- 

This  is  much  the  longest  book  which  Mr.  Philip  Lafarguo 
has  writti-n.  It  must  be  six  years  ago  or  tlicrealmuts  since  he 
published  his  earlier  novel,  "  The  New  Juilgnient  of  Paris,"  a 
book  of  great  promise  though  it  did  not  attract  the  attention  it 
deserved.  Two  years  ago  the  author  published  some  short  stories 
under  the  title  "  The  Salt  of  the  Earth,"  in  which  ho  displayed 
a  keen  sense  of  the  incongruities  of  social  life  as  we  know  it. 
His  third  and  most  ambitious  book  is  difiicult  to  criticize.  It  is 
too  long  :  the  dilTuse  manner  outreachos  the  matter.  A  novel 
told  at  great  length  should  cither  have  a  complicated  plot  to 
evolve,  intricate  historical  or  other  circumstances  to  disclose,  or 
a  presentment  of  personiiges  so  vivid  as  well  as  so  variegated 
that  one  is  ]X!r8uadcd  as  by  an  exceptional  outlook  into  actual 
life.  Tolstoi  in  "  War  and  Peace,"  Victor  Hugo  in  "  Les 
Mi8«5rable8,"  Sienkiwicz  in  his  Polish  trilogy  have  given 
exumpli-8  of  tho  kind  :  their  books  are  of  great  length,  but  we 
accept  them  as  we  accept  "  Don  Quixote,"  or  "  Monte  Christo," 
or  "  Tom  .lones,"  or  "  Vanity  Fair,"  or  "  Pride  and  Prejudice," 
It  is  perhaps  fairer,  however,  to  com  i»aro  "  Stephen  Brent" 
with,  let  us  saj',  the  writings  of  Anthony  Trollojie  or  Mrs. 
Oliphant.  But  though  Trollopo's  personages  could  Iki  wearisome, 
his  own  sotting  forth  of  their  comnionpliico  ciruuinstanccs  and 
lives  wa.s  alwa3's  controlled  by  a  happy  sense  of  jiroportion  ; 
while  Mrs.  Oliphant,  in  addition  to  an  even  finer  sense  of  pro- 
portion, had  tho  charm  of  stylo.  "  Stephen  Bront  "  reminds  one 
of  both  Trollojie  and  Mrs.  Oliphant ;  but  though  Dr.  Bront  is  a 
more  interesting  character  than  most  of  Trollopo's  parsons  and 
Bfjuires,  ho  is  somewhat  loss  jiersuasively  actual  ;  and  though 
Mary  'J'liorpe  is  just  the  kind  of  heroine  in  whom  Mrs.  Oliphant 
delighted,  she  has  not  that  jKirticular  quality  of  really  strong 
womanhood  which  despite  the  Buix-rficial  incongruity  of  tho  word 
may  lie  describe<l  as  virile.  In  a  word,  if  Anthony  Trol lope  ha<l 
written  "  Stejihen  Bront  "  it  might  have  been  more  convincing, 
but  it  would  not  have  been  so  interesting  or  so  suggestive  ;  while 
if  it  had  been  written  by  Mrs.  Oliphant  both  Dr.  Brent  and  Mary 
Thorpe  would  have  been  more  vivid,  more  actual,  and  the  narra- 
tive of  their  lives  would  have  been  related  with  a  far  more  artistic 
sense  of  proportion.  Everything  in  Mr.  Lafargue's  book  is  told 
with  tho  same  scrupulous  carefulness  of  detjiil,  and  the  manner 
docs  not  vary  whether  the  description  concern  the  putting  on  of  a 
wrap  or  the  unveiling  of  a  spiritual  emotion.  The  method  would 
1)0  effective,  jKirliaps,  if  tho  story  were  a  concentraU'd  study  of 
Stephen  Brent  and  Mary  Thor|ie  ;  but  it  is  so  overla<leii  with 
suiK-rfluous  details  of  superfluous  [lersonages  tliat  one  must  have 
ample  leisure  and  a  liking  for  jdeasant  rambling  discursiveness 
in  order  to  enjoy  it.  In  actual  life,  alas,  there  are  innumerable 
mischancus  such  as  those  which  in<luced  Mary  Oswin  to  marry 
Mr.  Thor(«  and  Dr.  Brent  to  marry  iM-autiful  Joarpiina  Madrigal  ; 
but  in  tho  making  the  worst  or  the  best  of  things  after  such 
mischances  [leoplu  in  actual  life  are  as  a  rule  not  such  fools  as 
their  share  in  the  mischances  might  indicate. 

"  Stephen  Brent "  is  so  full  of  gooil  and  careful  work,  has 
so  much  pleasant  by-play  of  suggestion,  and  introduces  us  to  so 
much  fine  and  sweet  human  nature,  that  the  book  should  appeal 
to  a  wide  circle  of  readers.  The  saddest  problem  in  it  is  in 
connexion   with  tho  growing  and  conscious  madness  of  Philip 
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Oiwin,  wliioli  in  trnatod  with  tho  iniiiKlit  and  ilrninntio  iiituiixit y 
of  Ilisun  in  "  (tlioHU."     If   tliu   l>0(>i<   wuru  jimt   hulf   it*   )'r<x-iit 
iiizu,  uiiil  (liNiiiicuiiilioreil  of  its  HiipiTlliiuiiH  matter,  it  ui" 
as  an  iirtiKticiilly  iiati.ifyiii;^   as  unll   un  ii  stron;^  and   iii' 
study  of  life. 

jMiss  Klla  D'Arcy's  luxt  two  liooks,  'iiiK  IJisiior's  Dtr.KMMA 
and  MoiiKiiN  Inxtasirh  (Lan«,  lia.  M.  n«ch),  both  rovunl  • 
liuiiioi'ons  and  imnctruting  <d>Bi'rvution,  a  stylo  fucilo  and  tinpro- 
tendiii);,  and  a  sonHo  ui  prii|)orti<jn  whioh  in  iMThaps  tho  novelist's 
rurost  (lift.  W'itli  theHO  udvontjijjfs  it  is  a  pity  she  does  not  set  hor 
jmpprts  workin;;  in  a  fot  of  circunistonros  wlioro  wogliouhl  loom 
irathor  nioro  ahont  thcni  und  not  havoto  ])art  from  them  so  soon. 
Tho  writer  of  short  stories,  of  couniu,  claims  that  his  work  implies 
the  brains  of  thu  artist  (|uite  as  much  as  that  of  the  novidist 
proptr — a  doubtful  claim,  by  tho  way,  and  a  dangrrous  onu — but 
in  "  Tho  liishop's  Dilemma,"  a  clovur  study  of  upper-class 
Komnnisni  in  Knglund,  one  cannot  help  toolinf;  that  thu  author, 
'Tiaving  written  onoiigh  to  fill  Hr>  piigos,  criid,  •'  I  can't  bo 
botherod  to  go  on  with  this  story  !  "  and  dubbed  it  "  Tim 
'Ri8h(<|)'s  Dilonuua."  bocauso  on  tho  la.st  pago  tho  Bishop  has  his 
dinner  spoiled  by  thinking  what  ho  shall  do  with  the  Rev. 
Horbort  Kuyler,  a  mental  oxerciso  which  results  only  in  his 
asking  tho  butler.  "  Who  on  earth  would  oliooso  to  be  a  Kishop  ?  " 
Vet  tho  very  mild  excitement  aroused  in  the  reader's  mind  by 
tho  (]U08tion  which  perplexo<l  tho  Hishop  is  not  incomp:itiblu 
with  his  having  roiul  every  word  of  tho  book  with  interest,  and 
that  perhaps  is  the  W'st  testimony  to  Mi.ss  D'Arcy's  skill.  There 
are  seven  "  Modern  Instances,"  two  of  thorn  staged  on  the  river, 
two  in  the  Clmnm-l  Islands,  and  tho  rest  on  tho  Continent.  In 
their  careful,  sometimes  depressing,  study  of  commonplace 
characters  tliej'  sometimes  remind  us  of  Mr.  Conrad's  "  Tales  of 
Unrest."  Hut  them  is  this  highly  imi)ortant  difference- that 
Miss  D'Arcy  tells  tho  reader  only  what  lie  wants  to  know  about 
■them,  while  Mr.  Concad  insists  on  retailing  a  great  deal  moie 
than  ho  has  time  to  listen  to.  These  "  Mo<lern  Instances  "  are 
true  littlo  cameos  of  life  which  never  bore  one,  sometimes  of 
quite  orilinary  life,  sometimes  with  a  toiich  of  thu  mystiTious  or 
tho  trogic.  W'a  may  give  a  taste  of  tho  latter  ns  a  sample  of 
Miss  D'Arcy's  manner.  Underbill,  a  young  American,  has  lost 
n,  large  sum  at  tho  gambling  table  ;  but  in  Sir  Julian  Oarve  (an 
ini]  ovorished  baronet),  who  held  tho  hank,  ho  recognized  a  card- 
sharper  he  had  met  at  Saratoga.  Sir  Julian  meets  him  on  tho 
shore  in  the  evening,  acknowledges  that  ho  was  cheating,  and 
e."{proases,  with  a  pathos  that  arouses  Undorhill's  sympathy,  his 
despair  at  his  positioti  : — 

"  There's  but  one  thini;  left  for  me  to  <lo,"  aaid  he,  InokitiK  at  him 
with  sotr.bro  eyes,  and  that's  to  shoot  myself.  Dun't  you  sec  yourself 
it*8  all  that  remains  for  nio  to  do  ?  " 

rncU'ihill's  quick  brain  envisaged  the  man's  whole  life,  the  infamy 
of  it,  the  pathos  of  it.  He  reroKnized  tlie  ini^ioasitility  of  living  down 
•such  a  past,  he  foresaw  the  denrnding  years  to  come.  Ho  knew  that 
■Garve  liad  found  the  only  solution  possible.  He  knew  it  was  what  he 
himself  would  do  in  tho  Fame  biJo.ins  circunistani-es.  Vet  how  could  he 
rounsel  this  other  to  do  it  ?  'I'bis  other,  for  whom  his  beatt  was  wrung, 
for  whom  hn  felt  warm  symi>athy,  cunips-ssiou,  hrotberliness.  Uh,  there 
ixiust  U-  some  other  way  I 

While  he  hesitated,  while  he  searched  for  it,  Garve  rppeate<I  his  pro- 
<position,  "  There's  only  one  thing  for  me  to  do,  shoot  myself,  eh  ? 
Or,"  he  paused—"  shoot  tho  nmn  who'a  found  mo  out  ?  I  might,  for 
instance,  shoot  you  ':•  " 

Undeihill  was  conscious  of  a  smart  blow  on  the  emr.  He  started 
fcack,  looking  at  tiarve  with  surprise.  For  tho  fraction  of  a  second  he 
thought  Garvo  had  really  shot  him.  .  .  .  but  that  was  alaurd. 
.  .  .  a  little  blow  like  that  !  Vet  what  then  did  he  mean  by  it  ? 
■Garvo  stood  staring  ncros.s  nt  him,  staring,  staring,  and  Iwtween  the 
fingers  of  his  right  hand,  nhich  wus  falling  buck  to  his  side,  was  a  glint 
of  steel.  Motionless  iu  air  between  the  two  men  hung  a  tiny  swirl  of 
smoke. 

"  Is  it  possible  ?  Is  it  possible  ?  "  Underbill  a.sked  himself.  And 
all  at  once  Garve  seemcil  to  be  removed  an  immense  way  off  ;  he  saw 
him  blurred,  wavering,  indistinct.  Then  it  was  no  lauger  Garvo  ;  it  was 
his  father,  over  whose  shoulder  ap|ieared  his  mother's  face  and  Annie 
Ijiurie's.  .  .  .  He  tried  to  spring  to  them,  but  bis  legs  refused  to 
obey  him.  He  dropped  to  his  knees  instead,  and  ail  thought  and  all 
sensation  suddenly  censed.     .     .     . 

'The  boily  sank  over  into  the  sand. 


"   llie  air  wu-,  la- lea    v 
and  fru'Tant  I.|o««iiiiih     an. 


h»v«  prelerr<Ml  mope  "  sweet  «■- 

and  !(!■•"  Africa,"   but  that   i 

deals  almost  exclusively  with  negro   life  iu  liartadns,  and  is  in 

inuuy  ro«|>«cta  original  and  interostin);.     Dut  it*  fault«  sru  umny 

otxl  glaring.      It  ■■  too  lung,  its  plot  ia  nut  clearly  wurkml  out, 

and  the  whole  sulTors  from  a  straini 

also  from  a  too  frei|ueiit   insistonee  > 

yet  it  leaves  an  i' 

an  atmosphere  ot 

with  dirt  and    indeaeriijabio   nonliuness. 

sensations  which   life  in  tho  West   India   :      .  i       ; 

may  tw  forgiven,  moreover,  to  a  IwHtk  which   is  humorous  ;  an<l 

**  Mashcon  "  Dylo,  the  goo<l-for-notiiing  niggur  hero,  is  amusinf;. 

The  book  is,  in  fact,  so  goo<1   in  parts  as  to  mak  ■  one  regret  its 

repulsive  episodos  and  its  lack  of  simplicity  and  directness. 


•Toiix  HiiixiT  OF  R.vnss,  by  .lohu   Buchan  (Ji.!      '  "s.), 

is  thoroughly  healthy  and  vigorous.     Any  boy  will  tho 

adventures  of  John  Burnet.  Ihe  horoino  is  a  i>pkiii<Hl  little 
creature,  drawn  with  soino  charm.  Thero  im  n  villsinoiu 
cousin  who  sehemos  against  the  pair.  But  no  \  >ted 

yet  in  a  novel  of  "  derring-do  "  cxeopt  as  a  f<':  .  .    iiess 

of  all  the  virtuous  eharacters.  litis  one  ends  with  a  bullet 
through  his  neck.  The  chief  fault  of  tho  book  is  its  length. 
Uii  tho  last  {>ag>i  John  Burnet,  or  Mr^  John  Buchan  for  him,  says 
apologetically,  "  Behold  how  great  a  tale  I  have  writt<-n  unto 
you.  Take  it,  and  according  to  your  pluasurc  bless  or  ban  the 
narrator." 

We  bles80<1  him  for  the  first  HOO  ]iages  and  banned  him 
steadily  for  the  remaining  144. 

I/Ei>nv     MAiifiET,    by    Mrs.     Wulford   (1.  68.).  is 

one  of  the  quaintest  and  most   human  of   Mrs  s  IkxiIcs. 

If  that  very  pleasant  writer  is  not  ulwa>-8  taken  over-serioiisly, 
it  is  because  most  ot  her  novels  are  so  frankly  eiihenierul.  Nice- 
looking  young  men  exist  for  the  purpose  of  gettinj;  engagi-<l  to 
nice-looking  young  women.  Every  one  is  prettily  dresae<l  and 
"  in  society."  Now,  without  believing  in  •'  tlie  supremo  literary 
charm  of  sheer  squalor,"  one   may   miss  tho  <b  <  in  rea<i- 

ing  of  all  these    pleasant   young   people.     In    '  :th  "  we 

get  it  ;  and  now  again,  lightene<l  by  a  great  duiil  •  t  Uuhiate  fun, 
we  find  it  in  this  last  novel. 

Le<ldy  Marget  is  a  very  old   "  leddy  "  with  '.  md 

heart  of  a   girl.     All   tho  young   people   of   her  ip   ,  ■>cm\ 

adoro  her,  half  as  fairy  godmother,  half  as  comrade.  Her  old 
servant,  "  Gibbie,*'  spends  her  life  in  giving  poor  Leddy  Marget 
scohlings  for  hor  indiscretions  and  in  adoring  and  serving  her. 
For  there  is  little  that  makes  Irt^Idy  Marget  hesitate,  from  the 
riding  of  a  tricycle  to  the  climbing  of  an  apple-tree.  Tho  applo- 
tre©  had  long  been  a  temptation  : — 

It  Iwoteil  nothing  that  at  other  times  my  lady  was  not  partictilarly 
fond  of  apples  ;  she  wa^s  i|uite  sure  that  nothing  else  would  satisfy  ber 
hunger  now.  To  sit  and  munch,  looking  far  and  wide  from  over  the 
ranopy  of  moss-barked  branches,  beaten  ilat  by  the  te^i  wind  :  to  swiof 
her  feet,  and  wonder  what  people  nould  Imve  thought,  and  how  horrified 
Gibbie  and  tho  rest  would  have  been  had  they  known— cuuld  prospect 
be  more  exciting,    more  aliurinK  ? 

So  she  mounts  the  apple-tree  and  is  promptly  hailed  by  the 
postman's  son  : — 

"  Koo.  ye  limmer,  ye  wad  steal  Leddy  Marget 's  aipples,  wad 
yo  ?    I'll  tell  Leddy  Uarget  on  ye." 

But  after  a  jmrlev  and  the  bribe  of  an  "  aipple  "  no  tales  ar» 
cirrie<l  to  the  redoubtable  Gibbie.  Nearly  every  ou"  will  fintl 
"  Le<ldy  Marget  "  readable. 


Tlie  topics  of  which  Helen  Mathers  treats  in  Bam  Wildfirk 
(Thomas  Burleigh,  (is.)  are  old  ones— the  unhappy  household,  the 
fei-fiuin  <yjii</,  the  peril  of  playing  with  tire,  and  so  forth.  Her 
book  is  a  study  of  a  temperament,  with  a  thin  stream  of  criticism 
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of  lif*  mmuiilerin);  tbronch  >  wiMerncM  of  «xtraiioous  matter. 
Tlw  critioinn  of  life  is  oceanionally  acute,  hut  the  pxtrnnenus 
matter  i«  inrariahly  te<lii>u*.  The  jniniuit  of  tJint  hap|iinusK  to 
which  Carlyle  «■  ■'  one  had  any  right  was  IJam  Wildfire's 

ruling  paaaion.  <l  t»  find  it  in  the  trivinl  mund  of  chiily 

dutica,  or  in  tlie  uioiv  >>r  \vss  illicit  piuitinui  of  platonic  lovo. 
She  ereD  wrote  a  fuoct'Mful  novel  (dealing  Imldly,  as  wc  gitthcr, 
with  MX  problt-nis)  without  getting  any  nearer  to  it.  Tlicn,  in 
the  clo«ing  ohapt4<r«,  cunie  catastro|>lius.  The  husband  nu-ota 
with  an  accident,  but  recovers,  and  becomes  an  altertnl  character. 
The  platonic  lovtr  diua  of  the  prevailirp  epidemic  ;  and  the 
author  opines  that  "  his  love  for  her  had  made  him  a  better  man 
■•  ber's  for  him  htuX  made  her  a  better  woman,"  which  is  very 
tinconvinoing,  and  not  particularly  interesting. 

li  is  the  qnalities  of  simplicity  and  directness  that 
jfive  its    <■'  -III    to  Mrs.    Hrgh  Bell's  st<^ry,  Miss    Too 

AXD  THK    1'  (Bentloy,    2s.  (mI.I.       Mii«    Tod   is  a    little 

old  maid  who  loves  luxury  and  refinement,  but  is  ('oomol 
to  work  as  a  governess.  Ik-liuvin;;  that  she  has  only  a 
Twur  to  live,  she  decides  to  use  the  capital  which  brings 
ner  in  something  under  forty  pounds  per  annum,  and  for  a  time 
■he  lives  at  the  rate  of  a  thousand  a  year,  crowding  into  a  few- 
months  all  the  comfort  and  luxury  she  has  hitherto  known  only 

in  <In*ams.     Th'     ■    ' '  *'■     -tory  is  none  the  less  poignant 

because,  well  n^  ■•  <!()ulit«'d  whether  the  author 

herself  quite  re„.... ..  ....  „..<,  ;....<.ly  it  involves. 

In  Thr  Looms  or  Timb  (Isbister,  6s.)  Mr.  Hugh  Frascr  has 
given  us  an  excellent  novel,  tiie  scene  of  which  is  laid  chiefly  in 
Chile.  A  !^lH.rt  but  vivid  prologue  shows  how,  three  hundred 
years  was  the  tuni  of  Oilda  Kdmonson  and  her  lover, 

K^»R;r  nt.  to  play  their  parts  on  the  same  stage,   a 

certkin   !)•  I,  one    of    the    first    Sj^nish    conijucrors, 

jieri^litfl   ?  -!   i-:s:itiablo   thirst   for  gold.     The   treasure 

V.  1  to  find  w;i8  discovered  three  centuries 

i..  .  or  bailifT,  who  managed  Ciilda  Kdnion- 

so!i  s  l^  luli.111  iiirm,  auil  llio  story  partly  turns  on  the  schemes  of 
this  man  to  enrich  himself  at  Uihia's  expense.  The  talc  is  full 
"'  . 'laracters  are  well  drawn,  and  the 

ii  rv  are  often  admirable  : — 


r  wurlil,  bt'illittiil  as    a    ifimtta,  iIk 

J'  '  mirulil  t'>  ametbytt,  sa|i|ihin;  to 

fji'Ari.     II  ii..Mg  loi-n-.  Till-  coinpif'14-  r.tiiitiow,  like  a  lU'omisc  tullilleU, 


T^ 
by  J 

Lin<I^ 


.1...  1.......  .♦ — ;,..  ,.<  I },i{^  plots  are  The  LosTljAian, 

-.1,  and  The  Jacohitk,  by  H. 

,  '-....        The  former  is  a  painstaking 

piece  '•  style  may    be    faintly   sugge.ste<l   by  t)ie 

follov      ,    J      \        ■  ,  part  of  a  conversation  between  the  Laird, 
James  Donald  FraM-r,  and  his  son,  aged  seven  : — 

••TDm'  I.  ;.  .!.,<■  il.it  ■.  .III.  V  ••  .  ••  W.Il.  .lamir.  .   .   .  l.rii-flT,  the 

f  ■  ■'■-'■!■    is » 

<i  -     who 

t  '-iii:i'    i.i    i'li-  Miiii.-  iijimi--  i-i  t  ijii:,v.      Ill  iiii!^  f.ainlry, 

luu  always  b<H-n  used   to  distinguish   the   supporters  of 

•ai  instrtictive  Laird,  but  wo  are  not  surfrised 

ok   on    the    child's    sweet   face   seemed    to 

'/tdnot  altogether  adapted  his  language 

lirnife'1    jxiwers    of    comprehension." 

t.-r  all.   "  The  .Jacobite," 

.  It  is  full  of  the  stirring 

■i:  I  uh-  '  ;iri'r,  a  smuggler,  in  his  oHorts  to 

at  St.  Uermuins. 


.1 

A  111  I  ro  on 

that  "    n 

i: 
t 

!■ 
t 


THE    LIBRAEY    ASSOCIATION. 


'ii'd   its   majority   in   this 
■  douhlf.   evi-Tit    Ims    b<>i'n 


Ti.-     I.I'   •    :■■/     \- 

the  y..  r      r     ■  . 

fillv  I,,    r  V 

re-|"'">  ■'  .  ■       :  >• 

of    the    K  ford,  eminent  as  a  working  bihliognipher  as 

well  as  a  i ,  ...e.     The  association  was  the  guest  of  Hoiith- 

port,  Preaton,  and  Wigan.  On  Monday  evening  the  Mayor  and 
Mayoress  (Alderman  and  Mrs.  Itnoth)gavo  a  reception  and  dance 
in    the  Town    Hall,  tiouthport,    which  was  atteiid(f<l  by  about 


1,000  guests.  The  real  l)usiness  of  the  conference  began  thu 
following  morning  at  lO.iiO,  when  the  outgoing  president.  Mr. 
H.  R.  To<liler,  intro<lucod  the  presidont-elix't.  the  Karl  of 
Crawford,  and.  on  behalf  of  the  Council,  expressed  their 
p.'ofound  regret  that  owing  to  his  ill-hoalth  they  were  al>out  to 
lose  the  services  of  Mr.  J.  V.  \V.  MacAlister.  wlio  had  as  hon. 
•ecretary  during  eleven  years  done  so  much  for  the  association. 
To  his  initiation  and  energy  tliey  owed  the  legislative  work 
which  had  raiseil  the  association  from  a  professional  society  into 
a  public  body  doing  public  work,  and,  lastly,  their  Charter  of 
Incorporation.  Lord  Crawford  then  delivered  tlie  annual 
address.  Alluding  to  the  addresses  of  his  predecessors  ho  pointed 
out  that  they  had  nuinly  ilealt  with  the  library  from  the  stand- 
point of  a  public  trust  established  for  the  <lirnct  benefit  and 
advancement  of  the  people.  He  preferred  to  consider  the  .soo|>o 
and  value  of  great  private  collections  and  to  speak  of  the  study 
rather  than  of  the  reading-room.  The  provision  of  libraries  for 
the  people  wa.<)  an  idea  of  yesterday,  but  it  would  have  been 
impossible  but  for  the  earlier  idea  of  libraries — the  collection 
and  preservation  of  the  utterances  of  the  loftiest  minds  of  the 
post.  This  idea  was  acted  upon  as  far  back  as  it  was  possible 
to  grope  in  the  mists  of  antiquity. 

It  aoiroateil  the  Ptolemsic  Kings  of  Egypt— .\ttsliu  anil  Lucullus  of 
classic  times — Abdul  Hnkini  of  Curduva,  Snbib  ilni  Ah^il  of  rersia,  tlie 
roUecturs  of  the  great  ^ariirtnic  libraries  of  the  Miildlf  Ages.  Tiii-tsou 
au'l  Khien-I.ung  in  distant  Cbina— the  tie  'ITums  and  t^iillx-its,  the 
Medici  and  Barlieriiii,  the  de  Thotts  aud  Van  Hultbems,  the  Srzechcnys, 
Telikis  and  Zaiuskis,  the  Boillrys,  Harleys,  Crenvilli-s  and  ^<l><•DCers  of 
inodrm  Kurojx!,  in  amassing  th»  magniDrent  librarien  wbicli  liavo  immnr- 
talizpd  tbeir  memory.  Nay,  may  we  not  plunoH  deeiKT  into  tbe  (MSt, 
and  believe  that  the  ships  of  TarAbish  which  brought  to  ^olomon  the 
treasures  of  the  Kas  were  elurqed  six-rially  to  bring  him  books  and 
manuscripts  from  the  Sages  of  India  and  Iran  as  well  as  the  gold  an<l 
ivory  to  adorn  bis  palaces  and  the  apes  and  pencoeks  destined  for  his 
gardtms  nnd  menageries?  .  ,  .  A  ehoiee  and  well-ordeitvl  private 
library  exercises  an  ennobling  influcnoe  U|>on  the  family  which  possesses 
it,  and  indirectly  up<m  soitiety.  It  is  for  this  reason  that,  while  public 
libraries  are  tbe  glory  of  nations  and  blessings  to  humanity,  private 
libraries  are,  I  venture  to  Ibink,  of  ei|ual  value  in  tbe  great  account— 
provided  only  that  large  and  liberal  hearts  pre.<iide  over  their  collection, 
custody,  and  communication. 

Thi'  libmries  of  our  country  owe  a  vast  debt  of  gratitude  to  the 
private  collector  and  individual  ilonor— many  a  man  who  has  devoted  tbe 
energies  of  his  mind  and  body  to  his  hobby  has  in  good  time  bequeathed 
the  resulting  collections  to  bis  native  place  or  to  tbe  nation  at  large  ;  for 
tbe  proof  of  this  we  need  only  to  glance  at  the  records.  There  wo  find 
the  names  of  George  III..  (Jrenville,  Bodley,  Douce,  Uawlinson, 
Thoniason,  and  hundreds  of  others  who  in  days  gone  by  have  lent  honour 
and  dignity  to  their  pursuits. 

Some  further  notice  of  this  address  will  bo  found  in  the 
Notes  column. 

In  the  first  pap»>r,  Mr.  Frank  Campbell,  of  the  British 
Museum,  gave  an  analysis  of  the  jiaiK-rs  of  iho  lost  twenty  years, 
ami  nrgeil  that  the  time  had  como  for  an  elaborate  subject 
index  to  lie  made  to  save  the  time  of  future  workers.  The  second 
paper,  by  Mr.  George  Smith,  gave  a  scholarly  account  of  the 
career  and  work  of  Gabriel  Namli!,  the  libr-trian  of  the  two 
Cardinals  Uicholiou  and  Majinrin  and  tlio  collector  of  tho 
Mazarin  library. 

The  hon.  secretary,  Mr.  J.  Y.  W.  Mac.Mistor.  in  a  brief 
paper  urgo<l  that  public  libraries  sliould  provide  weekly  (or 
more  frequent)  readings  of  well-Belecto<l  books  tor  the  boiiofit 
of  blind  or  partially  blind  anil  illiterate  j^rsons.  These  con- 
tributed directly  or  indirectly  to  the  support  of  ]>ublio  libraries, 
but  at  present  derived  little  or  no  iKiiiefit  from  them.  Mr. 
Itallinger,  of  Canliff,  descriliod  tho  interesting  ex|)orimont  that 
is  being  tried  in  that  town  of  bringing  the  schools  into  direct 
relation  with  the  jmblic  library.  .Mr.  llriscoe,  of  Nottingham, 
ailvocat*"!!  the  making  of  libraries  into  Inireaiis  of  general  informa- 
tion and  tliat  (iovernment  shouhl  use  them  as  branches  of  tho 
Kmigrants'  Information  Ortico. 

At  the  business  mooting  in  tho  afternoon,  on  the  motion  of 
the  President,  Mr.  J.  Y.  AY.  MacAlisU.r  was  unanimously 
elected  the  first  Honorary  Fellow  of  the  ]iicor|Miriited  Associa- 
tion.    Wednesday  was  devoted  to  visiting  the  libraries  at  Preston 
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mill  Stoiiyliuritt  College  and  Whnlli>y  AI)l>oy.  At  Prentoii  tho 
iiiuiiilHirH  wiro  uiititrluiiivil  iit  liinchoou  by  tliu  Mnyr  ami  ''■'r|i<irii- 
tioii.     On  lliurHiliiy    tho   ilinciiBHioii  «f  paixTH  wu.  ami 

Mr.    Suit     llruNNJiiuton,    of     Strntf«rcl-uii-Avuii,     >  -.  il    a 

valiiitlilo  tioto  on  thu  wilitionii  of  Slial«'H|H)nrti  l>o(or<i  IKUU.  Mr. 
Stunluy  Juiit  kimllud  much  tiro  in  bilili»thi.'cal  miniU  by  n  |.a{><'r 
on  "  HindranouR  to  Progress,"  in  which  he  girdud  at  nmolmiiifal 
librariaiiN,  who,  ho  said,  conooalvd  their  ignorance  Ixihind  indi- 
cators. Tho  alwonjo  of  closo  clasi<ilii.'ation,  explanatory  cata- 
lo^jiiing,  and  the  iiuforcoinent   of  needle.-*  '  'Mt  regulations 

wore  all  denounced  a.s  "  hindrancos  ''  to  j 

Dr.  J.  S.  Hillings,  tlio  fatiiou.s  Ameiiciiii  bibliographer  and 
ciinipilor  of  the  monumental  "  Surgeon  (Senerals'  Index  Cata- 
logua  "  anil  now  tho  Director  of  tho  New  York  Public  Library, 
gave  tho  members  a  "  Talk  "  on  that  groat  institution  and 
showed  tho  plans  of  tho  now  building.  These  were  eagerly,  but 
wistfully,  scannetl  by  tho  librarians  of  many  a  half-starved 
British  library.  In  tho  States  the  publio  library  is  recognized  as 
one  of  tho  most  important  of  in.ititutions,  and  both  tho  central 
governments  and  municiiialitios  grudge  no  ox|)on8o  to  p*.'rfect 
thorn  for  their  ptu'poso.  Tho  following  papers  were  also  read  :^ 
"  Preservation  of  Children's  1k)oks,"  by  Mr.  H.  K.  Dent  ; 
"  Wigan  Public  Library,"  by  Mr.  H.  T.  Folkard  ;  "  Collections 
of  Local  Literat\iro,"  by  Mr.  K.  \V.  Mould  ;  and  "  Academies  of 
Literature  and  'J'heirConnexion  with  Libraries,"  by  Mr.  A.  Clarke. 
The  last  day,  Friday,  was  dovote<l  to  visiting  tho  Wigan  Public 
Library  and  tho  President's  well-known  and  priceless  collection 
at  Haigh-ludl.  Tho  President  entertained  some  :500  of  the 
niombers  and  their  friends  at  luncheon,  and,  in  reply  to  tho  toast 
of  his  health,  gave  an  interesting  and  humorous  account  of  tlie 
origin  of  tho  great  Lindsay  library. 


FROM  THE  MAGAZINES.— I. 


Mr.  Rider  Haggard  begins  (as  wo  announced  in  July)  his 
Farmer's  Commonplace  Book  in  tho  Soptoinl>er  L<>iiiima)i's.  The 
first  instalment  occupies  between  a  tliird  and  a  half  of  the  whole 
number,  but  wo  do  not  think  Loni/nuin's  readers  will  regret  a 
wonl  of  it.  To  get  a  practical  farmer,  who  is  also  an  accom- 
plished writer,  to  give  us  tho  details  of  all  his  fields  and  of  his 
treatment  of  them,  their  history  in  the  past,  and  the  legends 
that  have  gathered  round  them,  and  tho  lore  of  all  the  life,  wild 
or  tame,  which  they  sustain,  i.s  a  treat  for  all  who  love  a  country 
lite.  Mr.  Haggard  gives  careful  maps  of  tho  estate,  ami  we  shall 
follow  with  interest  tho  success  or  failure  of  his  treatment  of 
each  acre  of  ground  as  tho  year  giK'S  on.  From  a  farmer  free  from 
the  shackles  of  tradition  which  have  ruineil  so  many  of  his  fel- 
lows, a  good  deal  of  sage  counsel  may  bo  gleaned  by  those  who 
are  interested  socially  or  politically  in  af;riculture.  Its  dith- 
culties,  especially  tho  want  of  coudiination  amonyst  farmers,  are 
forcibly  explained.  Speaking  as  a  tenant  as  well  as  a  landlord, 
Mr.  Hagganl  has  no  sympathy  with  the  cry  for  further  rtdiirtions 
of  rent.  Let  the  land  "  remain  in  tho  condition  in  which  it  has 
been  for  tho  last  ten  years,  and  save  in  very  exceptional 
instances,  tho  abolition  of  rent  altogether  woidd  not  enable  it  to 
p.<iy  a  living  prolit."  One  point,  that  of  "  delilKTati!  land- 
sucking  "  by  a  tenant  who  mean.s  to  quit  in  three  or  four  years, 
has  l«>en  lost  sight  of  by  legislators  anxious  to  please  the 
tenant :  — 

There  is  s  good  ileal  of  talk  about  compensation  by  the  Iaii<ilor<l  for 
tenants'  iim-xlmusted  iiuprovi  inents,  but  one  never  hears  nnythiai;  about. 
comi<cnsatiei>  to  the  Inndlord  for  their  inexhaustible  iliMiuprovements. 
.  .  Kven  with  my  )>re«ent  experienee  I  woiiM  iinurrtako  to  have  the 
laiiil  I  hire  in  n  .scandalous  eondiiiou  without  (;ivi«(t  any  of  my  vaiious 
landloiils  n  cause  of  action  ajjaiiist  nio  which  would  bio  rerognijed  as 
worthy  of  daiuaf^es  by  an  ordinary  jury. 

This  is,  of  course,  a  new  stamp  of  tenants  who  know  that  the 
landlord  nmst  get  a  rent  at  any  price.  Mr.  Haggard  has  come 
to  the  conclusion  that 

Were  I  a  rich  man  there  are  only  two  things  In  which  t  would  itivpst 
my  wealth  at  prevailiiii;  jitiees  :  land  (incluiIinK  farmiiif;  on  n  rrrii  Inrof 
untU)  and  tho  various  forms  of  life  tusurauce.  }*erhapa  Cbippenilale 
furniture  discreetly  purchased  might  be  added  to  the  li.st,  but  this  i-s  a 
business  for  the  instructed  only. 

In  a  rtifferont  sjihero — the  antiquarian — Mr.  Hacpird  had  ono 
extraonlinary  stroke  of  luck.  At  tho  neighlnMirinir  town  of 
Bungay  there  was  once  a  Benedictine  nunnery,  and  Mr.  Haggard 
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Matthews  in  "  An  Inquiry 
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'  li  that  '■  ecDiioniy 
has   laid  stress  ; 


bow,    knowtDic    tl    bad    to    >! 

n.-l:-l' -■■'>'      • ••■ 

Im 
to    I 

n- 

Itoldly  that  rhyme   is  a  matter  ot  ^jronun 

not  of   '  1  hy  ;    »o  that  "  height  "  is  a  Um 

only  to  "  sight  '  but  to  "  indict,"  and  Oliver  WencU.II  i 
contempt  for  tho  rhyme  of  "  morn  "  and  "  da«n  "  w  . 
unjustifiable. 

In   days   of   rapidly-chcap<-ning    magazines   tho   Fall    Mall 
Magazine  goes   far   to  justify   its   demand   for  ono  shilling   per 
copy  both  by  the  abundance  and  vaiiety  of  its  contents  and  it« 
excellent  pictures.     Tho  fiction  and  tho  jioetry  though  abundant 
fill  comparatively  but  a  small  part  in   ito  144  pages,  whicli  con- 
tain,   among   other    intere.sting    items,    a   pajwr   on   an    Anglo- 
American  alliance  by  Sir  Charles  Dilko  (who  lavR,         '  too 
much  stress  on  the  Iri.sh  (Question  as  a  factor  in  '.                  ml, 
one    of    "  A    Son    ot     tho    Marshes  "    excellent    pajwrn,   and    a 
descriptive   sketch,  of   a   type   one   dcjos    not   often    ?et.  railed 
"  A  Moihrii  Battle  "—a  "  Picture  of  War,"  drawn  by 
Mr.  H.  H .  Hughes  Hallctt.  Sir  Walter  Besantcontinte                  ■  •  ho» 
of  South  London,  which  are   ultimately  to  be  piibli.thed  in  book 
form.     Mr.  Carlyle  Smytho  tells  us  that  Mark  Twain   is.  al.nv.' 
all  things,   a  serious   writer  and   thinker,     i-o   sei . 
does  Mr.  Smytho  regard  him    that  he  thinks  the    i 
they   come    into   oJiico   again    might    do    wo- 
Ambassador  to  St.  James's  the  author  of  •'  A  • 
at  the  Court  of  King  Arthur."     We  fully  admit, 
Mark  Twain  is  more  than   a  humorist.  «!nl   that   i 
other  humorists  from  lieiiig  hardly  ' 
public  without  his   liors<!-collar.     A: 

crowd  is  to  bo  ranked,  wo  are  sorry  t<>  Miy,  jir.  .Si.miiiw 
Arnold  : — 

Matthew    Arnold,    a"  '  •'      "     '    "" 

Hartford,  and  after  a 
latter 's  part,  said  to  at. 
"  Is  JIark  Twain  never  scuuij..,  .-   " 

There  is  a  fine  poem  by  Mr.  R.dxrt  Briil  es  in  the  ComkUl 
called  "  A  HjTnn  of  Noturo,"  an   '  Hulwrt 

Parrj-'s  music  to  bo  jierformi  d  at  tli    ■  :d.     .Mr. 

E.  V  .  Lucas  has  got  hold  of  a  curious  Uiok  wiicli  amused  our 
grandfathers,  calletl  "  The  Miseries  of  Human  Life,"  by  tho 
Kev.  James  IJeresford,  in  which  Messrs.  Testy  and  Sensitive 
rival  each  other  in  recounting  the  various  ills  of  life  ;  as  thus, 
from  a  "  mi.scellaneoiis  "  chaptiT  : — 

I'nshinir  up  yi>ur  shirt  sleeves  for  the  purpose  of  washing  your  hands, 
hut  so  ir,.  "     •      "     ■'    •     .    .'  ,t    of   tbo  olKration  tbcy  tail  and  bag 

down  o\  - 

The  ,    un-lcr   wls'.-Vi    von  fancy.  a.s  you  lir 

in  I  I  ibe  si«<> 

oi  ,  and  all 

thi . 

At  a  loag  iwn 

upon  you  by  ...  or 

Mitw  ,   jiartlriil.u-ly   wh*  n  301  spjii,.. 

This  would  ct>rlaiiily  bear  "  brincing  up  "  to  an  aje  of  tele- 
phones, scorchers,  and  in*  .  btit  apt  it  would 
want  a  good   deal   of  curl                     save  it   f  in.     Mr. 

BuUen's  sensational  paper  on  iiu-  liitfervnt  kimls  oi  iii-vil  fish  is 
worth  reading. 

The  Cfiit»rii   lias   a  vi  r  M. 

Rmile    Ollivier    assures    At  .-o  ; 

American  legislators  discuss  the  |><>litic)il  situation  ;  and  tlieio 
are,  of  course,  three  or  four  articles  on  the  war  and  its  results  : 
and  there  are  stories  by  Mr.  Paul  Injicester  Font  ami  Dr.  W"eir 
Mitchell.  Mr,  Uilman,  tho  President  of  Johns  Hopkins  Uni- 
versity, discusses  ably  Tocqueville's  estimatt)  of  American  demo- 
cracy, comparing  it  with  tliat  of  other  writers  on  the  same 
subject,  among  whom  we  note  he  does  not  include  Mr.  Godkin. 
It  is  curious,  by  tho  way,  Ut  note  in  ditferent  {larts  of  the  same 
page  the  admission  that  "  Gigantic  cor[>orations  influence  and 
often  control  legislation  in  Con^vas  and  in  the  Legislatures  of 
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the  StetM,"  with  •  rpfrT»nrf>  to  th<»  "  evolution  of  bosses  who 
control  by  the  moat  ''>«  ]x>liticiil  artion  of  thu 

people,"  and  •tatt.'nK  .      ,   "  <w«   "firm  in  op]K>sing 

erenr  approach  to  despotic  autliority,"  and  that  "  bad  Uwx  may 
bep«a*tMl,  but  tl-->  ■"■•  "■■>t  in  the  mtercst  of  cIhasor."  An  nrticle 
on  "  popular  (i^  -^  of  Europe  "  has  some  cxttaordiiiarily 

clover  picture*  )>y  Amu.  «'Astaigne,  who  dopictK  the  KU)KTiititi<>ns 
as  a  rationalint.  The  fairies,  wo  learn  from  3Ir.  Itrinton,  who 
«rrit'>s  the  article,  luive  nnvor  n-achfd  tlin  I'liit*^!  States  save  in 
their  liti<r«r^'  f"rm.  He  diios  not  st^m  to  hiivo  hoard  of  Gliiston- 
*  nd  valley  of  Avilion,"  lor  he  does  not  know  '■  in 

«:  ••*  the  sweet  igU>  of  Avalon." 

In  Tnhi>if  Har  wo  may  call  special  attention  to  "  Tho  Karly 
Homes  of  ^Villiam  and  (iulielma  Penn  "  Incretlible  as  it  may 
•eem,  there  is  at  present,  we  believe,  no  guide  to  Buckin^lmm- 
•hire  purchnseable,  a  fact  which  lends  some  support  to  the  vii^w 
that  the  bicycle  is  killing  all  true  intellifient  love  of  the  English 
country.  But  any  information  about  that  picturrsque  and 
historical  co'.mty  is  acceptable,  and  we  have  hero  some  pleiisiint 
jottin((s  about  Chorley  Wood  and  tho  Chalfunts. 


Corrcsponbcnce. 

— ♦- — 

THE    PARADOX    OF    LITERATURE. 

TO     TUK     EDITOK. 

PIr. — Mr.  Mnrhon  in  his  intorpsting  pajwr  after  mentioning 
♦  '  lit — such,    it  may   ho  said,  as 

<■!  .  on  guilty  of — continues,  "  he 

-enunciated  the  major  heresy  that  genius  couHists  of  nn  infinite 
capacity  for  taking  pains — I'crh.ips  one  of  the  untruest  things 
that  have  ever  lieen  said."  Although,  as  Mr.  Machen  proceeds 
to  say  that  neither  genius  nor  the  result  of  genius  has  any 
relation  to  the  effort,  to  the  procets  of  taking  pains,  it  is  out  of 
tl  •     n   to  reconcile  tho  opinion  of  Mr.  Machen  with  that 

<  :  yet  it  may  be  well   to  j)ut  on   record  the  words  which 

tjju  li»tu-r  wrote  in  Book  iv..  cliai  tpr  3,  of  his  "  Hiotory  of 
Jrwlerick  the  Great."  and  which  convey  a  statement  not  so 
absolute  or  exhaustire  as  is  generally  suppopcd.  "  The  good 
plan  itself  comes  not  of  its  own  accord  ;  it  is  tho  fruit  of 
'  genius  '  (which  means  transcendental  capacity  of  taking 
trouble  first  of  all).  Given  a  huge  stock  of  tumbled  thrums,  it  is 
not  in  your  sleep  that  you  will  find  the  vital  centre  of  it  or  get 
the  Srst  thrum  by  the  head."  In  a  similar  sense  BufTon  had 
written  "  Lo  gi-nie  n'est  sonvent  qu'une  grand  iiatit-nce." 

But  is  not  an  opposite  idea  of  genius  so  generally  accepted 
•■  to  make  such  sayings  soimd  more  like  paradoxes  than  any- 
thing that  can  lie  said  on  the  other  side  ?  Is  there  not  a 
grr'^ral  n^roemcnt  that 

.  place,  and  action  may  with  pains  Ite  wrought ; 
-1  genius  may  lie  l)om,  and  never  can  be  taught  "  ? 
This,  however,  docs  not  detract  from  the  value  of  Mr.  Machen 's 
remarks  on  the  literary  aspect  of  the  question.     If  genius  is  one 
natural  gift,  some  fieoplo  would  call  the  capacity  for  taking  i>ains 
another.     No   ca|iacity    for   taking    pains   will  make  a  hhelley. 
Alas  for  thoae  who  think  that  the  want  of  it  will  ! 
Your  obedient  servant, 

W.  R.  L.  L. 

RHYMB. 
TO  IHK  EDITnn. 
sir,— In  "  An  Enquiry  as  to  Rhyme."  which  appears  in  the 
8*|4ainh«r  iante  of  ],mirimn»'t  Maqmiiif,  Mr.  Brander  Matthews 
•t*te«  the  ease  very  lucidly  against  "  fHissible  rhymes."  I  find 
myself  entirely  in  sgreemt-nt  with  his  views  as  far  as  he  goes  ; 
hot  he  ignore*  those  commonplaces  of  '•  possible  "  rhyming 
•"  lore  "  and  "  prove,"  "  farm  "  and  "  warm,"  "  home  "  and 
"come."     "      "       hews   shatter*  '  for  all,  I  hope,  the 

fallacy  of  '  ines."     It  woi.,  -  K-«ting  tq  dikcover. 

I  think,  the  i«m»>/ii  why  such  "  rhymes  "  were  ever  acoepted  m 
ficrmiasible  by  so  many  of  onr  poeta. 


Were  they  once  correct  rhymes,  and  has  tho  gradual  altera- 
tion   in    the    proiuinciation   of    tho   words   turned    thorn    into 
"  ]M>s8iblo  rhymoa  "  ?   wiiich  seem  to  mo  to  ho  no  rhyna's  at  all. 
Yours  faithfully, 

.1.  K. 

PEPYS    AND    BURFORD. 

TO    THE     EDITOU. 

Sir,— It  should,  I  think,  be  adde<l  lo  the  note  of  your  corre- 
s|K)ndeut  in  your  issue  of  to-<lay,  that  Po|iys'  Diary  proves  con- 
clusively that  he  was  not  in  liurford  in  UiliO.  The  writing,  too, 
of  the  window  is  to  my  mind  jirttty  clearly  of  tho  eiglileonth, 
not  the  seventeenth  century.  Churlos  I.  uni|Ucstioiinbly 
stayed  in  the  (ieorge  Inn,  and  j^erhaps  it  was  tliero  that 
Georgo  III.  changed  horses  in  1788  and  Fanny  Burnoy  saw  Mrs. 
Gast,  who  tho  slab  in  the  church  says  was  "  a  lili-ssing  to  the 
poor  and  tho  ornament  of  society."  We  have  indeotl  numy  quaint 
memories  in  this  town,  which  I  might  tell  you,  if  you  cuuld  find 
room  for  them,  but  there  is  no  evidence  tlwt  I'epys  was  over 
here.  Either  the  inscription  is  humbug,  or  ft  was  written  "  by 
another  person  of  the  same  name." 

Your  obedient  servant, 

W.  H.  HUTTON. 

ITie  Great  House,  Burford,  Oxoii,  Aug.  27. 


Botes. 


In  next  week's  LUfrtiittie  "Among  My  Books"  will  be  by  Sir 
Horbi-rt  Maxwell,  who  writes  on  "Richard  Scrope."  Tho  number 
will  also  contain  an  original  story  by  Fiona  Mucleo<l  anil  a  jtoem 
by  Mr.  Eden  rhiljHitts. 

♦  ♦  •»  * 

Dr.  John  Williamson  Palmer,  a  veteran  in  American  letters 
and  a  contemporary  of  Curtis,  Stedman,  and  Sto<ldard,  whose 
writings  are  not  us  much  read  on  this  side  of  tho  Atlantic  as 
they  deserve  to  be,  has  written  for  Literahire  a  poem,  which  we 
publish  in  another  column,  in  connexion  with  the  enthronizution 
of  Queen  Wilhelmina  on  Suptemlier  0. 

«  «  «  « 

The  first  instalment  of  the  memoirs  of  Prince  Krapotkin  will 
be  found  in  the  September  number  of  tho  Atlantic  Monthly. 
When  tho  memoirs  have  run  their  serial  course  in  this  magazine 
Houghton,  Mifflin,  and  Co.  will  publish  tho  book,  with  many 
additions,  in  the  Unite<l  States.  Tho  first  part  of  tho  memoirs  will 
tell  of  the  childhoml  of  Prince  KrajK)tkin,  1842-57,  and  di-Hcrilw 
tlie  life  of  a  rich  serf-owner's  family  during  tho  p«)riod  of 
serfdom  in  Russia.  Then  follow  tho  years  1857-02— the  youth 
of  a  Ittd  of  family  in  tho  Corps  of  Pages,  with  observations  of 
Couit  life  at  the  time  when  the  groat  revival  of  tliought  in 
Russia,  ending  in  the  liberation  of  the  ferfs,  took  place.  Then 
come  five  years  of  service  in  the  Administration  of  Sitjeria  and 
of  explorations  in  Manchuria,  mainly  over  that  part  where  the 
new  railway  will  now  lie  laid,  with  an  account  of  the  first  steam- 
boat journey  to  the  capital  of  Manchuria,  Kirin  ;  then  of 
journeys  to  tho  North  and  some  particulars  of  tho  Polish  insur- 
rection in  Siberia.  The  next  ]iart  <leals  with  six  years  of  the 
Prince's  student  days.  18(17-72,  at  St.  Petersburg,  with  tho  society 
of  the  time  and  its  undercurrents,  secret  pnipaganda,  &c.  Next 
come  his  prison  experiences  and  hisescajie.  Then  Krapotkin 's 
life  since  1870  in  England,  Switzcilaii<l,  aiid  France,  ond  tlio 
labours  connected  with  the  Working  Men's  Ansocialion.  These 
details  lead  on  to  his  imprisonment  in  France,  1883-80,  and  his 
release  and,  in  a  short  general  sketch,  the  life  of  the  Prince  in 
England  since  1880.  These  memoirs  aro  tho  writer's  first  essay 
in  literature  (apart  from  niagazino  articles,  SiC),  at  loMt  in 
English  ;  but,  if  one  may  judge  by  tho  style  of  his  more 
utilitarian  work,  the  memoirs  will  not  ouffer  on  that  account. 
«  «  «  • 

Messrs.  Hutchinson  and  Co.  will  publish  in  October  a  book 
by  the  Prince  to  lie  entitle<l  "  Fii-lds,  Factories,  and  Work- 
sho)>s."  -  In  the  years   1888-)H)  he   had,   it  will  lie  renu-uibered,  a 
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«erie«  of  articUiB  in  the  Ninettenth  Century  »nd  one  in  the  Forum, 
on  wliioh  tlie  l>ook  will  b«  brnw-d.  Tlio  Princo  tritjit  to  prove  that, 
if  thi.  liiiul  of  tliJH  country  wort.  (Miltivnt.d  nii  \h  iho  soil  of,  rny, 
Uolfiium  or  Ili-wie,  it  woiil<l  hu]  i  ly  all  fc  o«l  rfquirwl  for  thw 
jiopulatii.n,  whilo  nuricuitural  inoduoo  c<juld  oven  bn  «xj«.rt<«l, 
and  i'Xnniiiii'S  tht>  futuro  of  tli«  Mimll  industrii'snnd  thuir  ixumiblo 
t'ond)nmtion  with  agritndturo  ;  a  pood  deal  of  <iiiit«t  ni>w 
information  ri-lativo  to  thi-nc  iii(Ui»lrin(i  in  France  will  hv  pivrn. 
Ho  also  di»cuii»i>s  tlio  combination  of  brain  work  with  mni,ual 
labour.  This  voliimo  will  probably  bo  publifdicd  in  America  by 
Miissrs.  Honphton  about  the  «aniu  time  as  tho  English  edition. 
Two  other  works  of  I'riiico  Krapotkin  may  bo  oxpcctofl  shortly, 
one  nn  English  version  of  his  book  "  Lo  Coni|U<>tu  de  Paris, " 
which  lius  already  had  a  largo  sale  in  Franco  and  has  been  trans- 
lated into  (ieriiiiin,  Dutch,  Portuguese,  and  (piito  lately  into 
Danisli  (with  a  preface  by  l>r.  (ieorg  Urandes),  and  tho  other  a 
book  on  Mutual  Aid,  also  founded  on  articles  which  have 
appeared  in  the  Siiutttitlh  Cciiliinj. 

♦  «  •  * 

A  third  edition  of  "  Gorman  Socialism  and  Ferdinand 
Lassalle,"  tho  biographical  history  of  tho  German  Socialistic 
movements  during  this  century,  by  Mr.  W.  Harbutt  Dawson,  is 
now  in  the  publisher's  hands,  and  will  bring  the  work  up  to  tho 
recent  general  elections  in  Germany.  An  article  upon  these 
elections  by  Mr.  Dawson  recently  apjH'arid  in  the  AdJioim/ 
Jieriiif,  and  he  is  contributing  one  to  the  Foriiiiyhlhi  on  Princo 
Bismarck,  mainly  in  tho  nature  of  personal  recollections. 

•  «  *  « 

M.  .TuMsernud  has  completed  a  study  on  "Shakespeare  in 
Friuice,"  which  will  be  published  shortly  in  England  and 
America.  What  may  Ih)  called  tho  Shakespearian  idea,  tho 
romantic  as  opposed  to  the  conventionally  classic,  was  knonn 
and  working  in  France  long  before  the  nan.e  of  tho  English  poet 
hud  crossed  tho  Channel.  Shakespeare  was  first  authoritatively 
talked  of  in  Franco  by  Voltaire,  and  Voltaire  it  was  who,  at  a 
later  day,  entered  the  lists  against  him  in  tho  gruat  tourney 
between  the  romnntici.sts  and  the  formalists.  The  whole  story  is 
told  by  M.  Jusserand  in  tho  crisjiest  and  most  pointed  fashion, 
with  abundant  strokes  of  quiet  humour. 

«  ♦  ♦  » 

Mr.  W.  T.  Stead  is  finding  time  to  e<lit  a  new  series,  to  be 
entitled  "  Tho  Itussian  Library,"  which  Mr.  Grant  Richards  is 
to  inaugurate  by  the  issue  of  M.  Pobyedonotsctt's  "  Ketlectious 
of  a  liussittu  Statesman.'*  Tho  book  is  a  scathing  arraignment 
of  Western  civilization  by  tho  most  famous  of  Kiissian  Ministers 
of  State.  Tho  Procurator  of  the  Holy  Synod,  tho  tutor  of  one 
Tsar  and  the  counsellor  of  tho  present  Russian  Emjx-ror,  in  this 
book  expresses  his  convictions  as  to  the  delusion  of  Democracy, 
the  Futility  of  Journalism,  tho  Sham  of  Reprt'sentative  Govern- 
ment, and  the  fallacy  of  tho  formula — a  Free  Church  in  a  Free 
State.      Madame   Xovikolf    has  written  an    introduction   to  the 

English  translation. 

*  •  *  • 

In  tho  first  week  of  October  Messrs.  A.  D.  Innes  and  Co. 
will  publiiih  Mr.  Spender's  account  of  his  climbs  in  the  Pyrenees, 
ot  which  mention  h.is  already  been  made  in  Literatiirt.  Tho 
book  will  not  only  contain  a  narrative  of  two  mountaineering 
expeditions,  but  also  certain  appendices  of  an  instructive 
churacter.  Cue  of  these  deals  with  the  politiral  history  of  the 
Republic  of  Andorra  :  a  second  consists  of  a  bibliograpiiy — the 
most  complete  yetccmpile<l — of  Pyrenean  literature. 
»  »  ♦  # 

The  guide-books  of  Mr.  Grant  Allen  dealing  with  Paris, 
Florence,  and  the  cities  of  Belgium  are  now  well  known,  and  a 
new  book  fill  Venice  is  to  be  published  early  in  September.  Mr. 
Grant  Allen  also  has  a  new  novel  calleil  "  Linnet  "  iK'ing  jiub- 
lislu'd  by  Mr.  Grant  Richards,  telling  the  story  of  aTjro'ese 
peasant  girl  who  In-comes  a  great  singer  ;  and  a  little  later  Mr. 
John  Lane  will  publish  a  new  "  White  of  Selborne,"  with  an 
introduction  and  notes  from  liis  pen.  The  "  White  "  is  to  be 
elaborately  illustrateil  by  Mr.  Edmund  H.  New,  who  illustratml 
the  Bodloy  Hoiul  "  Complete  Angler." 


"  K«rah  Grand  "  is   eng»»;e«l    u|M»n   a   nuw    i> 
making  rapiil  |>rogreta.     She  ha*  rtf"''^   b..o!  !,t 
place    calle<l    Iho    (iray    Hoiivu,    at 

whom  she  will  atoy  until  the  book  is  ii!...-!..-.. 

work    has    siitt'ero*!    somewhat   by   reason   of  her  w 


at 


"  was   written  dii! 
placeii  at  home  au'' 


teen   ii.i'iiii. 


>  is 

old 

.lU, 

li«r 

liltf. 

H*ut 


Mr.  Haldanu  McFall,  author  of  "  Tho  Wooinga  of  Jezeb*! 
Pettyfer,"  reviewed  in  another  eolunin,  luis  licen  si^keo 
of  as  a  son  of  Madame  Sarali  <;rnii<l.  Tliia  is.  of  .mirw, 
incorrect,  for   tho  only   son  o.  or  of  *'  'I 

'Iwina  "   is  on  tho  stage— a    j  .   young   << 

a  very  hnmoroiia  style.  Mr.  Haldanu  McFall  is  Madame 
Sarah  Grand's  stepson,  which  makes  those  who  have  put 
his  skill  in  writing  down  to  heredity  look  foolish.  Ho  liaa  be«n 
known  hitherto  as  an  art  critic,  or,  as  ho  prefers  to  put  it,  "a 
writer  about  pictures  ami  painting";  but  in  future  he  will 
probably  devote  a  goo<l  deal  of  his  time  to  fiction.  "  TIm 
Wooings  of  Jerebel  Pettyfer  "  will  be  followwl  by  a  cycle  of 
short  stories  which  Mr.  Haldane  McFall  intemls  to  i 
himself,  for  he  has  alroaiiy  done  a  gotxl  deal  of  black  a. 
work  for  the  Graphic  and  other  journals. 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Lord  Crawford,  in  his  ojHining  address  at  the  i 
Library  Association,   took    up    tho    subject  of    prr 
He  is  himself  a  singular  example  of   the  intelligent  and  broa«l- 
niinded  possessor  of  a  valuable  private  library.     But  his  observa- 
tions on  this  occasion  seem  to  have  been  conceivotl  in  a  rather 
unduly  oplimislic   vein.     Iiidee<l,   when   one   looks    ai    the  facts 
one  can  only  marvel  that  the  members  of  the  Library  Association 
listentd  to  them    apparently   with   unbroken  gravity,    and   it  ia 
curious  that  some   of    the   remarks  to   which  be  i:!iv<i  utterance, 
and  which  can  only    be    describe<l    as  ama/.in 
called  forth  some  criticism.     It    is    true,   uo  •■ 
much  to  the  collectors  of  great  libraries  for  the  careju. 
and   preservation   of    their    triasures,    tliough,    on    t: 
(despite  tlie  recent  tire  at  Norwich),  such  treasures  are  probabljf 
better     preserved    in     public    libraries.       Undoubtedly,    in     » 
few   cases,    as   in    that    of   the   speaker   himbelf,    "  large    and. 
liberal  hearts  preside<l  over  their  collection.      *•    '  ■.  .md  com- 
munication."    But,  taken  at   the   best,  it  is  !er  far  to 
assign  them  an  '' eijual  value  "with  publ                           llie  remote 
collections  visite*l  occasionally   by  a  W:i.                    Iw.Inr  who,  |iy 
special  request,  "  avails   himself   ot   the  t;ouiU»y 
are  a  very  different  thing    from   the  irnlieva!   or  1 
liliraries,  which  werea  rccognire<l  n  .'d  ; 
and  they  cannot  compare  for   a  tu<  i                                             t  tho 
centres  of   population  which  give  every  lacility  for  immediata 

and  froiiuent  acfess. 

»  ♦  ♦  • 

But  the  chief  explanation  cf  the  value  put  by  Lord  Crawford 
on  private  libraries  is  aditlerent  and  still  more  astounding  one. 
We  quote  from  Tlte  T- ' rt  : — 

A    chuiet!    bikI    well  ivmte   library   pxerriMtl    an   eDDobliog 

intlui'iire  upon  the  faniil>   ....  '  "     nnii    tbrou^H    — '■    '-mili»« 

u|KiD  suciity.     ...     It  W.I  I,  that   th<  ">ion 

t>t  ftiiil  couMMiueut  daity  famil.. —  ;ri'..sii'i.^  .in.-.- 

iiitelligint  iiiUrest  in  them,  and  <l 
rt'linciiifiit  of  si-iititneut  ai:il  chai. 
tbe  lauuly  thus  (liMinguiohwi. 

If  this  were  said  of  the  innumerable  and  increasing  mass  of 
small  private  libraries — down,  say,  to  10,000  volumes — throughout 
the  country,  there  would  be  a  good  deal  of  truth  in  it.  Lonl 
Crawfora  definitely   conlinoa  himself  to  "  the  collectors  of  great 

libraries  "  and  "  the  bibli^ '    -■■■  who  had  made  such  collet- 

tions  their  study."     The.-"  :<'dly  are  dif appearing  as  the 

rei'resentativos  of  th<  families   lind  ;  > 

forego  the  daily  fanii  ir  rare  and  \t 

and    bring   them    to    the    haiiimer.      The    result    Is  ol    iiiiii;ei;so 

advantage— a     continual     increase     in     small     librarie!'.    "  tho 

limited  cabinet  collection    which    i«    so  dear   t:i   our  i 

across  tho  Channel,''   and    an    access    of    wealth    to    ti 

library,  an  institution  to  which  Lord  Crawford  is  good  enough  to- 
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■My  b*  is  not  oppoMtl.  Thw  fact  it  th«t  the  wealthy  collottor  in 
tlw  porsuit  of  hi«  particular  hobby  does  not  think  m\ich  of  tlio 
(n«*teat  happinoM  of  th«  firoataat  number  ;  au<l  his  snccesst.r, 
bowoTwr  wali-meMiing  be  may  be,  will  finil  his  work  cut  ont  for 
him  if.  on  the  alMnfrth  of  hia  library,  hu  is  to  oxorcise  an 
^i.'  ty.     But  wo  can  hanlly  share  thu 

ii.  .V  hich   Lord  Crawford  ro;;nnla  his 

fellows.  It  is  |ierlui{«  .in-:  p  --^-iblo  that  the  jH)!u<i«8ion  (by 
inheritance)  of  a  f«reat  libr.uy  nuiy  n«t  necessarily  imply  daily 
familiarity  with  it  ;  that  refinemont  and  elevation  of  character 
in  the  |xisseasor  may  not  always  accompany  the  existence  of  a 
valuable  aswt  in  one  wiug  of  his  country  mansion.  When  one 
thinks  of  the  history  of  pre^t  private  collections  and  of  those 
through  whoee  hands  they  have  paased,  one  is  reminded  of 
Rivarol's  sayinp;,  "  Cot  tin  tttrihU  arantaye  qv«  de  n'aroir  rUn 
fait,  mait  il  nt  faut  pan  en  abuser." 

•  •  •  « 

Mr.  Hilaire  Belloc,  whose  study  of  Danton  is  beinjj  pub- 
lishttl  by  Mesurs.  Jamen  Nisbct,  is  the  son  of  Madame  IWloc, 
the  author  of  several  books,  iucludin:;  two  intcrestin-;  volumes 
of  recollections  ;  and  Mrs.  Lowndes,  his  sistor,  is  well  known  in 
the  world  of  journalism.  Mr.  Belloc  is  a  French  subject,  and  has 
even  gone  throu{;h  his  jierio<l  of  service  in  the  French  army.  But 
he  waa  also  a  history  scholar  nt  Balliol  an<1  was  prcsidmit  of  the 
■Oxford  Union,  where  he  is  still  occasionally  heanl.  Hitherto  he 
has  been  known  to  the  rendinp  public  (or  to  that  portion  of  it 
which  has  a  healthy  taste  for  nonsense  verse)  as  the  author  of 
thoee  amusing  works  "  A  Book  of  Boasts  for  Bud  Ciiildrcn  "  and 
"  More  Beasts  for  Worse  Children."  To  these  he  oontributtKl 
the  rhymes,  while  Lcnl  Basil  Blackwood  drew  the  pictures.  Mr. 
Belloc  has  also  published  a  book  of  verse  (his  French  citizenship 
is  surely  shown  inthis.  for  every  Frenchman  on  literary  pursuits 
bent  be^rins,  of  necessity,  with  a  tiny  sheaf  of  poems)  ;  and  he 
was  one  of  the  contribtitors  to  a  collection  of  essays  on  Liberal 
policy,  written  by  several  young  Oxford  men  two  years  ago.  His 
Danton  will  l>e  his  first  imi)ortant  contribution  to  contomporarj' 
letters.  Danton  is  now  pretty  well  recoj^izotl  as  the  central 
fipiire  of  the  second  p«'rio<l  of  the  French  Revolution,  and  this 
will  Ik?  the  first  really  complete  life  of  him  in  Enjrlisli.  Thi^ 
D;ititon  family  have  piven  Mr.  Belloc  their  aid,  and  he  has  en- 
joyc«l  the  assistance  of  Dr.  Robinet,  the  Curator  of  the  Municipal 
Museum  in  Paris,  and  the  greatest  French  authority  on  the  career 
of  the  powerful  member  of  the  Convention,  who  eventually  fell  a 
victim  to  one  of  its  periodical  attacks  of  panic  and  unreasoning 
di'sire  for  l>lo<xl. 

•  ♦  ♦  » 

Danton.  by  the  way,  will  probably   figure  in  M.  Sanlou's 
Robe  I  h  Sir  Henry  Irving  is  to  province  in  the  autumn. 

Tt  w.'i  iTo's  defection  from  his  side  which  finally  settlwl 

lier's  late.  Danton  nia<ie  a  fine  dramatic  end,  declaring  to 
'  -..-.ilo  Desmoulins,  who  went  to  the  scaffold  at  the  same 
time,  that  not  a  man  of  those  he  left  behind  ha<I  any  idea  of 
government.  "  Rol)espicrre,"  he  said,  with  prophetic  vision, 
"  will  follow  me  ;  he  is  <lragge<l  down  by  mo.  Ah  1  botU*  l>e  a 
poor  fisherman  than  moildle  with  the  government  of  men  I  " 
•  •  •  • 

Before  we  tea  Mr.  CJrundy's   version  of  TTic  Three  Miuhctrera 

(of  which   we   spoke   the  other  day)  an  adaptation  of  the  story 

preparetl  by  Mr.  Henry  Hamilton  will  lie  pnxluc-ed  by  Mr.  Lewis 

\\  „]\.,r.     This  is  said  to  cover  the  whole  of  the  plot  as  Dumas 

:vm\  it.     Aft«r  this,  it  is  not  surprising  to  hear  that  it  was 

-   n;>fMM]  to  cut  the  piece  in  two   an<l  give  half  one  night 

:>  lu  next.    This  course,  however,   though  it  would  cause 

.'i'.ully   t'  '  ■      ••«)   audience,    was   thought   to   Iw  too 

..il  for    Kt  vtroMr*.      It    is    curious    that   the   same 

*«!,»*<./  iiiious  tale,  which  lias  not 

h««l  I  I  a  long  time.     What,  by 

the  way,  li  of  Alexandre  Dumas  say  to 

this  bold  "  ,  li'as  ?    We  ask  the  cpiestion  in 

view  of  the  fact  that  the  |/ro|)0«al  to  flrsmatlKO  (tautier's 
-"  Capit«ine  Fracasae  "  has  raised  such  a  storm  of  indignation 
•cross  the  Channel. 


Oddly  enough,  this  book  had  nl.io  attrnet('<l  the  simultaneous 
attention  of  two  Knglish  authors — Mr.  .lustin  Huntly  McCarthy 
and  Mr.  T.  E.  Pemberton,  "  with  him  Mr.  A.  do  Navarro," 
as  the  law  reports  ptit  it.  When  M.  Emile  IWgorat,  Oautier's 
son-in-law  and  literary  executor,  hoard  of  tlieir  plans  for  making 
plays  out  of  (lautier's  novel,  ho  wrote  at  once  to  the  Uaulois  and 
ileclariHl  thiit  tlu-y  had  no  right  to  ndapt  witho\il  the  consent  of  the 
author's  representatives.  Mr.  Pemberton  had  his  attention 
drawn  to  this  and  wrote  a  very  civil  letter.  If  tiauticr's  repre- 
sentatives objiH-ted,  he  paid,  he  would  not  think  of  going  on 
with  the  task  he  had  in  hand,  though  he  l)"lieved  that  legally  he 
had  a  right  to  make  use  of  tlie  plot.  Wliereuimn  M.  Bergerat 
writes  again  to  the  (iauloU  full  of  wrath  with  the  law — "  the 
law  of  the  Forty  Thieves  " — which  could  permit  such  an  outrage. 
•*  If,"  said  M.  Bergerat,  "  if,  instead  of  having  to  his  family  a 
masterpiece  of  his  native  tongue  like  '  Capitaine  Fracasse,' 
Gautier  had  bo<nioatlied  to  them  a  six-storied  house,  would 
Messrs.  Pemberton,  de  Navarro,  and  McCarthy  be  welcome  to 
occupy  each  of  them  a  storey  without  paying  rent  upon  tlio  jiro- 
text  of  taking  part  in  the  great  Exhibition?"  "  Woid-nionu- 
ments  or  stoim-monunionts,  they  are  none  the  less  monuments," 
he  contended,  and  this  "  vicious  law,  unworthy  of  a  great, 
wealthy,  and  honest  nation,"  must  be  speedily  done  away  with. 
«  *  •»  « 

Sir  AValter  Besant  gave  his  opinion  of  the  matter  in  strong 
terms.  It  was  quite  true,  he  said,  that  so  long  as  his  dialogue 
is  not  taken  with  his  plot  there  is  no  protection  for  the  novelist ; 
but  there  was  every  desire  on  the  part  of  the  literary  profession 
to  get  this  iniustico  remedied.  Mr.  Henry  Arthur  Jones  di-clariii 
that  there  could  bo  no  two  opinions  on  the  suViject  omoni;  honest 
men — "  whether  it  is  legal  or  no,  it  is  thieving."  So  it  may 
be,  but  it  is  a  kind  of  thieving  which  it  will  be  found  exceed- 
ingly ditlicult  to  repress.  There  is  such  r.  strong  family  likeness 
amongst  the  great  majority  of  plots  that  several  extra  .ludges 
would  have  to  be  app,ointed  to  deal  with  all  the  actions  that 
aggrievetl  authors  would  bring  against  ona  another. 

♦  »  ♦  •» 

Mr.  Silas  K.  Hocking  is  publishing  three  volumes  in  the 
coming  season,  the  chief  of  which  is  a  novel  entitled  "  (Jod's 
Outcast."  It  deals  with  the  cjviestion,  Is  a  man  justilied  in 
breaking  his  engagement  when  he  finds  that  ho  has  ceased  to 
love  and  respect  the  woman  to  whom  ho  is  ongage<l  ?  The  hero 
is  a  Nonconformist  minister,  and  this  story  has  already  excited 
some  discu.-ision  as  a  cerial.  The  second  book  is  a  volume  of 
short  stories  to  be  called  "  Tales  of  a  Tin  Mine,"  and  the  third, 
a  shilling  book,  "  The  Culture  of  Manhocxl,"  consisting  of  four 
parts  on  Work,  Books,  Friends  and  Companions,  and  Religion. 
Mr.  Hocking  has  also  on  hiind  a  series  of  connected  storios 
dealing  with  the  romance  of  Methodism  in  Cornwall  in  the  ilays 
of  .lohn  Wesley.  They  are  appearing  serially  inider  the  title  of 
"  The  Strange  Adventures  of  Israel  Pendray."  Smuggling  and 
wrecking,  ghosts  an<l  witchcraft,  highway  robbtry,  and  various 
forms  of  persecution  come  jirominontly  into  the  stories.  The 
same  writer  will  soon  have  two  other  stories  ready,  one  of  which 
will  bo  run  as  a  serial  through  the  ('hristinn  tl  orlil  during  18iH). 
As  Mr.  Hocking  preaches  about  three  Sundays  out  of  every  four, 
an<l  from  October  until  March  lectures  nearly  twice  a  week,  it 
will  bo  seen  that  ho  load.s  a  busy  life. 

•  ♦  •  • 

The  Hon.  Alethea  Lawley  (Mmo.  Wiel),  the  writer  of  a  study 
of  Vittoria  Colonna,  and  the  book  on  Venice  for  the  "  Story 
of  the  Nations  "  series,  has  been  engaged  for  some  time  jjostona 
History  of  the  House  of  Savoy  from  a.d.  1000  to  lolU.  It  will 
1)0  called  "  The  Ronmnco  of  the  House  of  Savoy,"  and  will  l)o 
publinhetl  by  Messrs.  I'utnams  very  shortly  in  two  volutnes,  fully 
illnHtrat<>d.  Mmo.  Wiol  has  <1rawn  much  of  her  information 
from  sources  unexplored  by  English  writiTS. 

«  #  ♦  ♦ 

Mrs.  Henry  E.  Dudoney,  the  author  of  "  A  Man  with  a 
Maid,"  the  last  volume  of  the  "  I'ioneor  "  series,  and  of 
"  Hagar  of  Hcimcrton,"  has  written  a  new  novel  for  Mr.  William 
Heincmann.    1'he  characters  are   mainly  drawn   from  London 
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■ubiirUn  lifi.  of  ii  i<l»ritl)ly  hiRher  than  tho   Homorton 

"  Fif!ci80ii,"  und  t  '    will   nl""   •'«  intrtxluc-wl  U>  reulintio 

pictuioM  ill  tlio  i-emoto  rotrunU  of  tho  Wualil  of  SuHdox.  Mr». 
Duilonoy  \»  not  tho  novico  »t  fiction  that  oiio  miRht  Hiippoao 
from  thf  fact  of  her  first  liook«  having  only  rocontly  npiwuriMl. 
for  slio  has  written  novoral  humlrod  short  stories  ami  somo 
soriaU,    luincipally  anonymously,   for  many  iwrioilicaU  during 

tliK  tmst  fuw  yoara. 

*  ♦  »  ■ 

U  is  not  perhaps  p.^niTally  known  tlint   Mr.  .loiin   lliicimn, 

tho  author  of  •'  Jolni  ISurnot  of  ilains,"  wliinh  wo  reviow  clso- 

whort>,  althoujjli  a  Scotsman  and  a  writ*^  of  Scotch  tiotion,  has  a 

strong  antituvthy  to  tlio  '•  Kailyard  "  school.     Somo  six  or  seven 

months  a(;o  tho  merits  and  doniorits  of  tho  "  Kailyard  "  wore 

discussed  at  the  Oxford  Union,  fho  attack  on  tho  "  Kailyarders  " 

boing  led  by  Mr.  lluchnn.     Only  tho  merits  of  Mr.  J.  M.  Harrio 

savefl  tho  kitchen  garden  from  utter  condemnation  ;   and  oven  as 

it  was  the  vote  was  very  close.     By  a  very  narrow  majority— tho 

actual  vote  was   fifty-oight   to  fifty-six— it  was   decided    that  tho 

■"  Kiiilyard  "  luul  somo  apology  to  offer  for  its  existence. 

»  ♦  *  * 

Mr.  Midcolm  Bell's  monograph  on  Sir  Edward  Burno-Jonos, 

which  Messrs.  Boll  and  Sons  tirst   publi8he<l  somo  five  years  ii;;o, 

is  to  be    reissued    at    a    popular    price.     Tho   new   form   is  to  bo 

•crown   octavo   and  fiirnished  with  about  eighty   reproductions 

from  tho  pictures  of  the  arti.it.   The  same  publishers  have  almost 

ready  a  cheaper  edition   of  their  largo  work  on  Lord  Lei'jhton, 

written  by  Mr.  Ernest  llhys.     Tho   first  edition  appeared  before 

tho  death  of  tho  late  President  of   the  Royal  Academy  ;  but  this 

now  issue  liiis  Iwon  entirely  rovisod  and  brought  up  to  chito  by 

Mr.  Oleoson  White. 

♦  ♦  •  • 

Messrs.  Downey  and  Co.  are  beginning  with  "  Jano  Eyre  " 
tho  first  two  volumes  of  a  library  edition  of  the  "  Novels  of  tho 
ijisters  BrontS,"  luidor  tho  editorship  of  Mr.  Temple  Scott.  It 
will  be  known  as  '•  The  Tliornton  Edition  "—so  nameil  after  tho 
birthplace  of  Charlotte  Bronte— and  will  consist  of  ton  volumes. 
Tho  pid)liRhers  intend  it  as  a  companion  set  to  thoir  eilUions  de 
hue  of  Balzac  and  Charles  Lever.  After  "  Jano  Eyro  "  tho 
■order  of  publicatiim  is  to  be  as  follows  : — "  Wuthering 
Heights  "  (in  October)  ;  "  Shirley  "  (in  NoveralKjr)  ;  "  Agnes 
Orey  "  (in  Decemlwr),   and  the  others   month  by  month.     Tho 

price  of  each  volume  is  to  be  5s.  net. 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Mr.  William  Black  is  clearly  much  interested  in  the 
■coiTospondonce  which  has  boon  going  on  north  of  the  Tweed  as 
to  the  popular  Scottish  ballad,  "  The  Bonnie  Banks  o'  Loch 
Lomond."  In  "  Wilil  Eolin,"  his  now  novel,  which  wo  review 
to-day,  tho  heroine  has  composed  a  version  of  the  song  for  her 
own  singing,  and  confossos  that  she  cannot  find  among  tho  old 
books  any  definite  origin  for  the  song — 

The  story  that  both  words  »n<i  mnsio  w<sro  taken  down  from  the 
sinKliig  of  a  little  boy  in  Edinburgh  streets  won't  .inswer  at  all-,  the 
little  street  boys  in  Edinburgh  ai-e  not  in  tho  habit  of  singin,{  "  Where 
an  purpio  hue  the  Hieland  hills  we  view."  What  is  that?  Is  it  High- 
lanil,  or  is  it  Scotch,  or  is  it— rubbish  ?     It's  rubbish  '. 

Tho  questions  discussed  are,  however,  problems  of  old  standing. 
Several  attempts  have  been  made  to  elucidate  what  has  been 
termed  a  '■  mysterious  ballad."     Tho  modern  refrain  runs  :  — 

O,  ye'll  tak'  the  high  road,  and  I'll  ttk'  the  low  road. 

And  I'll  be  in  ScotlamI  afore  ye  ; 
But  me  and  my  true  love  will  never  meet  again 

On  the  bonnie,  bonnio  Kinks  o    Loch  Lomond. 

and  tho  most  generally  aoceiitod  explanation  of  tho  song  is  that 
it  was  the  adieu  to  his  sweetheart  of  a  Jacobite  who  was  executed 
at  Carlisle  after  the  Forty-five.  The  "  low  road,"  it  is  supposed, 
meant  the  grave,  and  the  "  high  road  "  that  by  which  tho  girl 
would  return  to  her  home.  Death  would  release  his  spirit  so 
that  it  would  bo  in  Scotland  before  she  crossed  the  Border.  The 
explanation  is  somewhat  fanciful,  but  thore  is  certainly  a 
Scottish  tradition  to  the  effect  that  a  follower  of  l^ince  Charles 
Edward,    when   parting   with    his   sweetheart   at  the  side  of  the 


scafTold,  gave  utt4-i  '    i.     It   i*  euriooa 

that  there  ar«  no  t  i    rhvm».     It  has 

lieeii  sboold 

lie  •    I  -iixi." 

|ierha)>s  an    "  nihipUMl,"    frngmont  of   an"  nd 

of  which  is  not  now  ill  existence.     When  i(  i  ho 

wrote  it  are  things  im|)ossible  to  duUsriuinu.  Itatly  John  Kooit 
picked  up  in  tho  streota  of  Edinburgh,  and  gave  U>  Kir  Noil 
I'aton  many  yoam  ago,  a  fragment  of  tho  song,  which  support* 
the  '  ''   't  the  nuKlorn  \-  '     "  '        '     '  up."      Two 

of  t  I  iifi  by  t<ady  ■':  '  (tho  girl  is 

8UpiM>Mxl  U>  i>u  l!i<'  :   - 

Oh  !  he'll  i-  If  road,  and  I'll  gang  the  low. 

But  I'll  lio  ill  Heaven  afore  bim. 

For  my  bod  is  prepared  in  the  inouy  graveyard 
'.Maug  the  liauila  o'  griwn  Invrraman. 

The  thistle  will  bloom,  anil  He  Kji„-  I.'i'e  hi.  uirj. 
Anil  fond  lovers  meet  n 

And  I  and  my  true  love  v\'i 

Far  abune  tho  bonuio  batiki*  u'  Loch  Lotnoo'. 

Only  tho  discovery  of  tho  original  Imllad  will  set  at  rest  the 
questions  raised  aa  to  its  meaning,  authorship,  &c. 

•  •  «  • 

Mr.  H.  Oolsner  writaa  : — 

Id  reference  to  your  corrcjTKjnilence  on  the  subject  o'  lit.Tary 
profits,  tho  following  luissagn  in  Hit  lUnry  Taylor's  Autobiograpby 
(II.,  p.  170/  may  Ix!  of  interest  :  — 

"  I  have  Ixen  buay  in  preparing  a  selertion  from  Aahrer  ile  Vere'a 
poerns,  which  Macmillan    has    undertaken    to  publish   in  I.:  nato 

stylo  at   Am  oirn    riik.     Tliis    last    |ioint    is  a    material    oi.  r.  y, 

who  has  publisbeil  five  volumes  since  1K4;7,  at  no  fmali  -n'u.i..,  and 
observeil  the  other  day,  with  somo  justici-,  that  be  could  not  be 
considered  a  |>oor  man,  inasmuch  as  it  was  in  hi-  '  <>>"  '  at  any  momeot 
to  double  bis  incomu  by  laying  down  bis  pen. ' ' 

»  •  *  * 

The  correspondent  who  sent  us  the  letter  on  "  How  Not  to 
Publish  "  roprcsontod  apparently  one  side  of  authorship.  Ho 
did  not  try,  for  instance,  tho  serial  story,  which  jierliaps  pays 
better  than  anythiiig  else.     Il  would   be  i;  the 

prices  given   in   recent  j-ears,  which   are  of 

those  given  for  tho  serial  work  of  the  earlier  i.-  •!«, 

Wilkio  Collins,  and  others.     It  is,  by  the  wa  -mA 

that  tho  largest  amount  ever  given   for  serial  md 

was  £7,000  for  George  Eliot's  "  Romola,"  whi        .  ,  the 

CoriihiU  Magazine.  Thia  is  not  quite  accurate.  i'T.OOO  was  fiaid 
to  Mr.  G.  H.  Lewes,  on  behalf  of  Oeorge  Eliot,  by  .Smith, 
Elder,  and  Co.  for  the  absolute  copyright  of  "Romola."  Mr. 
George  Smith  about  thosjime  time  paid  £'d,2oO  to  \\'ilkio  Collina 
for  the  copyright  of    "  Armadale,"  which  also  ap{)caro<l  in  tho 

Comkill. 

»  .  -»  • 

Mr.  W.   W.  Jacobs'  "  Many  C'arg<R-s  "  and  '•  'I"  .r's 

Wooiiir  "  will  shoi^ly  lie   followed    by  another  vol  :  ipa 

in  somewhat  the  same  vein,  which   will    I  lud 

(by  Messrs.  Lawrence  and  Biilleii)anO  in  .\i  ..-ly, 
Mr.  Jacobs  has  also  another  long  novel  in  hand. 

♦  •  *  ♦ 

A  leading  feature  of  "  Spring's  Immortality,  and  Other 
Po<<ms,"  tho  volume  of  verso  pnblisheil  by  Mr.  Mackenzie  Bell 
in  IW3,  was  a  group  of  pooms  entitled  *'  Picture*  of  Travel," 
and  it  will  lie  found  that  in  the  '      '      '      ,        which  Mesara. 

Hurst   and    Blackett   are    puM  has    wrought 

further  in  this  vein.  Ho  will  aU'>  iui.nul  iu  Uiis  book  some  of 
his  fugitive  contributions  to  tlie  magazines. 

♦  »  •  » 

Some  little  while  ago  Mr.  Cosmo  Hamilton  adapted  bis  own 
story  "  Kiddio  "  to  the  stage.  His  success  has  eiicouriigwl  him 
to  ada]it  another  story  from  the  same  Ixvik,  "  Furrows."  Thia 
play,  under  the  title  lUeaujit  of  Kiltii  7fii<f</,  will  be  produced 
towards  tho  end  of  this  month  by  Mr.  Herbert  Sluath  at  the 
Strand  Theatre,  to  precoile  What  Ilappriied  to  Jona. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

Once  more  the  demand  for  a  cheap  o<lition  of  Omar  Khayyam 
has  been   raised.     But   it   can   hardly  be  expected  that  Measrs. 
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ay  wnch  hew)  to  it  so  Ion;;  m  th«  expensive 

-  to  sell.     It  i»  certainly  hunl  on  the  jKior  book- 

.•    the   hiuulretl   or  so  of  Omnr's 

-count   off   7«.  M.     Hut  business 

'!    will    Iw 

'  i>n.  nnil 

siiniirers  lind  th  ""ro 

.  vtv.     IVf.ri'   thov  '  .      tion 

•iin  mado   by  a  corrosponilfnt  of 

,. ,,,    1..  I  <opy  out  tho  40U  lines  and  secure 


an  edition  nf  one  copv  all  to  yourself  ? 

♦  '      •  ♦  • 

If  •  cheaper  edition  were  contemplated,  one  might  sufif^est 
m/omt''  t'l  that  in  which  Mr.  Katban   Haskell  Dole   has 

just  '•  .  |<rintv<l  "    his    "  breviary   edition."      It   is   a 

oharmiii^U-i>ni>t(d,  s'lnu-what  narrow  IMmo.,  bound  in  limp 
jjreon  morm-co.  .\fr.  Pol.-'s  iditioii  is  authorized  and  contains 
Kit  ri;.'iit-hand   pnups   in  black  ink,  with 

Wr  :!i''8  Latin  version  opposite  in  red  ink. 

For  le!:ibility  and  ]'ortability   tliero  is   no  e<lition  which  can  in 

•ny  msv  compare  with  it. 

«  ♦  ♦  • 

In  1888  there  appeared  in  Milwaukee,  U.S.A.,  a  small 
volume  by  Mr.  John  Le.slio  tiarner.  entitle<I  "  The  Strophes  of 
Omar  Khayyam,  translate*!  from  the  Persian."  It  contained 
Tcrsions  of  142  <|iu>trains,  with  a  short  introduction  and  notes. 
Since  then  Mr.  (turner  lia.s  b<-en  enj^aped  in  revising  these  trans- 
lations anil  abiding  to  them,  and  early  this  year  ho  issui^d  a 
second  e<litiou  in  Pliiladelphia  containing  154  qiiatrain.t.  This 
second  edition  is  now  to  be  republished  in  this  country,  by 
Husara.  George  Bell  ami  Sons,  and  will  form  a  companion 
Tolume  to  Mrs.  Browning's  "  Sonnets  from  the  Portuguese." 

•  •  *  ♦ 

The  annual    dinner   of   the  Omar  Khayj-am  Chib  is,  by  the 
w«y,  to  be  hold  this  evening  (Saturday)  at  Great  Marlow. 
»  «  "♦  ♦ 

Mr.  H.  Priestley  Greenwood,  Librarian  of  the  Northampton 
Institute.  ClerkenwoU,  writes  : — 

With  rrfemire  to  Mr.  H.  Uouglas  Rabins'  Utter  in  your  issue  of 
the  ^7th  oa  the  worl  "  carlacue  "  as  uui  by  Walt  Whitman,  I  heg  to 
draw  the  atu-iitinn  of  both  Mr.  Sharp  anu  Mr.  Hobiiis  tu  its  lieGnitiun 
Mf  '  -    .Mr.    John    S.    Farmirr     in    his    eicrllint     Dictionary    of 

*•  MK,  <)M    nod    New,"   the   eii«tence   of   which,  it  is  prctt; 

evM...  .^  .  #  ,1,...    ii,,.  »,,  linow  anything  about.  In  that  work, 

pobiiali*  '  <|  as  follows  :  — 

Carl .       -. .  ..ully-fornii'd   word   from    "  corley  " 

and  "  qaeoe,"  and  used  to  deaignato  boyish  tricks  ami  cnper«,  and 
faotaatie  oraaoMOtatioa,  whether  of  a  |iersoa  or  thing.  Hence,  "  Tu 
cot  cturlyeuea  '•— "  To  cut  capers." 


In  the  recent  death  of  Herr  Freudenthal  literary  circles  in 
Germany  have  sustainwl  a  seven*  loss.  His  tulonts  as  a  drainatist' 
Wfirvi  of  a  high  order,  and  several  of  his  come<lies  are  still  being 
played.  Best  known  among  the*o,  ix.'rliai>8,  are  those  of  Xo/tf 
uml  Siiliir  anil  Such  Mitleniiiclit.  As  an  author,  his  contribu- 
tions, lK)th  in  prose  and  verse,  to  the  Ihemen  Niichi-iihtt-n  (of 
which  he  at  one  time  was  editor)  uoru  ronuirkublo  for  thoir 
chartu  utid  liglitness  of  touch.  His  ran-e  of  sulijocts  was  wide, 
embracing  as  it  did  i>olitical  articles,  reviews  and  criticisms, 
togeilur  with  novels,  short  stories,  aiul  noi'ins. 

•  *  ♦ 

.Messrs.  Hutchinson  and  <i).  aiiiioi:m-i,  for  publication  irr 
October  a  now  magazine  for  girls  to  bo  calleil  the  OirW  lientm. 

The  business  of  Messrs.  Saxon  &  Co.,  of  Bouverie-street, 
E.G.,  has  been  purchasotl  by  Messrs.  I^Iarslinll  Rus.sell  &  Co.,  of 
Paternoster-row,  the  publishers  of  the  Lomlon  hericv).  Messrs. 
Saxon's  name  is  known  in  connexion  with  their  "  Kverybody  " 
series  of  handbooks,  to  which  several  frosh  volumes  will  now  lie 
added. 

Messrs.  Macmillan's  now  volume  of  stories  by  Mr.  Uudyard 
Kipling  will  Ihj  published  early  next  month. 

Among  tho  more  interesting  announcements  of  Messrs. 
Loni;mans.  Ixssides  those  we  have  already  mentioned,  are  a  new 
book  by  Profes.sor  Lewis  Compb<'ll  on  "  R<;ligion  in  Greek 
Literature,"  a  series  of  essays,  edited  by  Dr.  Robert  Linklater, 
on  •'  Tlio  Truo  Limits  of  Kitiial  in  the  Clnircb,"  a  prose  trans- 
lation of  tlie  "  Iliad,"  by  Mr.  Samuel  Butler,  a  now  novel 
by  Mr.  H.  U.  Haggard,  called  "  Swallow  :  A  Tale  of  tlio  Great 
Trek,"  and  Mr.  Lang's  Christmas  book  for  1898.  "  Tho  Arabian 
Nights  Entertainments." 

Sfr.  Hugh  Thom.son  will  make  a  now  departin-o  this  autumu 
with  the  first  of  a  series  of  old  Kaiiy  Talcs,  illustratol  in  cobmr, 
and  published  at  a  shilling.  The  opening  number  will  bo  "  Jack 
the  Giant  Killer,"  which  will  apjiear  early  in  October. 

On  September  9  Messi-s.  Methuen  publiRh  a  new  volume 
by  Miss  Jano  Rarlow,  author  of  "  Irish  Idylls,"  calle<l  "From 
the  East  unto  the  West,"  containing  fifteen  stories,  the  scenes  of 
which  are  laid  in  various  places,  ranging  from  Arabia  to  Conne- 
mara. 

Mi.  J.  J.  Hissey,  whose  road  books  arc  well  known,  is  pub- 
lishing with  Messrs.  Macmillan  a  volume  treating  of  a  driving 
tour  through  the  EiiRtern  Counties,  and  entitloil  "Over  Fen  and 
Wold,"  illustrated,  like  his  other  volumes,  by  tho  author  himself. 

Mr.  Andrew  Tuor's  "  Pages  and  Pictures  from  Forgotten 
Children's  Books,"  announced  by  tho  Loadenhall  Press  at  a 
popul.ir  price,  contains  many  hundreds  of  illustrations  in  fac- 
simile, with  oxcorjits  from  tho  text,  selected  from  a  largo  collec- 
tion of  humorous  books  dating  from  tho  later  ye.irs  of  tho  last 
century  up  to  about  the  thirties  in  this. 
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A  FRENCH  DREAM  OF  THE   FUTURE. 


It  i.s  not,  peihiii).>!,  tlie  surest  sign  of  a  healthy 
national  life  for  a  nation  to  display,  through  its  literature, 
a  too  jiersistent  interest  in  its  own  condition.  When  the 
individual  can  find  little  or  nothing  to  talk  about  but  his 
own  "  symptoms,"  we  all  know  what  to  think  ;  and  if  in 
past  times  it  has  been  his  cheerful  habit  to  a.ssunie  his 
own  fierfect  physical  well-lieiiig  as  a  fact  too  certain  and, 
indeed,  too  obvious  for  discu.ssion,  we  are  generally  inclined 
to  auo;ur  ill  from  the  change  in  his  conversational  habits. 
One  cannot  but  fear  tlint  literary  France  is  just  at  present 
exhibiting  an  illustration  of  this  somewhat  disquieting 
phenomenon.  Her  leading  critics  and  men  of  letters 
apiK-ar  to  us  to  be  somewhat  too  anxiously  engaged  in 
feeling  her  .spiritual  and  intellectual  pulse.  Among 
e.xamples  of  this  proi'ess  we  need  not,  perhaps,  include 
such  works  as  Baron  de  t'oubertin's  "  Evolution  of  France 
under  the  Uejiublic,"  which  is  mainly  an  historical  study 
of  the  ordinary  kind ;  nor  M.  Bruneti^re's  Essays  in 
Ki-ench  Literature,  which  are  largely  retrospective  in 
Vol.  III.     Nu.   U». 


Published  by  ^Itf  TwWti. 

character,  though  one  can  ix-riiaps  tract-  figns  of  th<*  pr<- 
vailing  uneasiness  in  liis  elalwrate  analynin  of  the  chanu  - 
terislics  of  the  literary  genius  of  France  and  its  relation 
to  Eurojiean  thought.  But  iu  buch  a  volume  a»  "  Ix*h 
Franvais  d'Aujourd'hui,"  and  still  more  noticeably  in 
yi.  Fouillce's  "The  Psychology  of  the  French  People,"' 
discuiised  the  other  day  in  our  columns  by  M.  liabrii-I 
MontKl,  the  tendency  to  which  we  have  refiTre<l  distinctly 
reveals  itself;  and  in  one  of  .M.  Teste's  "  Etudett  de 
Littcrature  Euroix'cnne,"  which  we  review  in  our  is^ue 
of  to-<lay,  we  find  it  exhibite<l  in  a  form  more  strik- 
ing still.  In  this  essay  the  learn«'d  author  diucourseH 
on  what  he  calls  Vlu'yimoule  liUei-<iire — the  literary 
primacy  once  enjoyed,  but  long  since  lost,  by  France — and 
gravely  proceeds  to  consider  whether,  in  what  form  and 
by  what  means,  it  may  be  regained. 

All  this  sort  of  writing  seems  to  jiresent  our  brilliant 
neighbours  to  us  in  an  altered  attitude  and  a  new  light.    A 
few  years  ago  the  continuance  of  the  French  "  hegemony" 
would   have  been  tacitly  assume<l ;  it   would    have  l)e<>n 
treated  as  a  mere  paradox  to  suggest  that  the  centre  of 
Euroi)ean  enlightenment  could  possibly  be  elsewhere  than 
in  the"Ville  Lumiere,"  or  that  any  truths  discover*-*]   by 
its  agency   could    be   adeipiately   expresse<l,  or   Lx^tingly 
enshrined,  in    any   other  than  the  moct  perfect  literary 
language    in    the    world.       Proludily    that    is    still    the 
impn-gnable    faith    of   ninety-tive  out  of  every   hundred 
Frenchmen  to-day ;  but  the  important  i)oint  is  that  the 
other  five,  who  m.ty  l>e  taken  to  rejiresent  their  intellectual 
leaders,  have  ceased  to  liokl  that  creed,  and  have  l)egun  to 
recognize   that   the   literary   primacy   of    France    is    an 
'hiijjef-inia  which  calls  not  for  proc-lamation  but  for  recovery. 
That   it   can   be  recorerefl  they  none  of  them  seriously 
doubt ;  the  only  question  is,  How  ?     "  Abandon  the  study 
of  the  classics,"  cries  M.  .lules  Ix>maitre.  with  the  dejilorable 
approval  of  M.  Texte.     •'  Nay,"  interjioses  M.   Filon,  one 
of  the  sanest  of  critics  and  wisest  of  critical  counsellors, 
"  it  is  to  the  Latin  spirit  that  France  owes  two  of  her  most 
permanent  characteristics — the  beauty  and  clarity  of  her 
language,   and    her   conception    of  a   common   ideal    for 
humanity  at  large.    Who  is  to  assure  us  of  the  preservation 
of  those  two   characteristics  when   once  we  have   sought 
divorce    from  the  Roman    genius  to   shut  ourselves    up 
in    our    narrow    seventeenth    century  V "      The    disput- 
ants,   it    is    true,  are    kind    enough    not   to   aim  at   the 
re-establishment  of  a  French  hegemony  of  tlw   ancient 
autoimtic    type — at  that  absolute  domination  of  French 
miKlels  which  gave  tJottsched  to  (Jerniany  and  con<l<'mned 
English  poetry,  as  M.  Filon  reminds  us,  to  "  a  century  of 
sterility."      The    French    primacy  of  the    future,   as   we 
understand  it,  is  to  be  in  the  domain   of  languaee  rather 
than  in  that  of  thought.     She  is  not  so  much  to  supply 
other  nations  with  ideas  as  to  hold  herself  ever  open,  after 
her  sociable  wont,  for  the  reception  of  all  that  is  best  and 
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Ill''  '  tful  ill  tin'  ulo.ts  ol  tlic  civilizttl  woi  111,  mill  lo 
pr\>\  1  li-  u  \ulh  tliat  unrivulltHl  ineiHum  of  exiwsitinn  whifh 
the  French  liuiguK<;e  and,  according  to  the  still  flourishing 
national  at><(umi>tion,  the  French  language  alone  can 
supply. 

No  doubt  it  is  a  high  and  humane  aspiration  and 
involve*;  no  claim  of  supremacy  at  which  the  jiride  of  any 
oi'  11    u«h1  take  olTcm-e.     Nevertheless,  it   has  its 

fiM  !   in  a  too  coinplment  tiieory  of  the  relations  of 

French  literature  to  that  of  the  other   Kurofjean  com- 
munities, 1      ■  '  'I'  lie — a  theory  which,  thou<^h  it 
once    uniju                              -lioii(le<l    with    the    facts,    the 
progress    of    the    world's    thought    has    tended    almost 
entirely  to  antiqunte.      With  all  M.  Filon's  cosinoiwlitan 
liberality   he   has   not   wholly    free<i    himself    from    the 
influence  of  his  "  narrow  seventeenth  century,"  still  lest* 
from    that    of     it«    too    expansive    successor.       French 
prose  came  much  earlier  to  maturity,  and  much  sooner 
acquired   it*  last  finish  as  a  medium  of  expression  than 
that  of  England ;  and   no  doubt  there  was  a  i)eriod  of 
Euroi)ean  history  wiien  few  thoughts  wliich  could  not  get 
themselves  expressed  in  French  obtained  any  jjersuasive, 
or  even,   )      "           my  lucid,  expression  at  all.     From  tiie 
middle  of  i               ilcenth  to  near  the  end  of  the  eighteenth 
century  the  language  held  an  undisputed  supremacy  as 
the  organ  of  criticism  and  the  exixinent  of  pliilosophical— 
and,  alas  !  also  of  i»seudo-pliilosopliical — thoiigiit.    But  no 
one,  sorely,  save  a  too  imtriotic  Frenchman,  can  fail  to 
perceive  that  the   general   intellectual   movement  of  tlie 
sQoceeding  centur>'  ha.s  not  only  displace*!  the  language 
from  this  commanding  {K»sition — so  much  even  the  most 
jtatriotic  of  Frenchmen  will  admit — but   has  rendered   its 
recovery   for  ever  imi»ossil)le.     That   exquisite    "clarity" 
which  hi.  Kruneti^re  and  M.  Filon  so  much  and  so  justly 
admire  has   l>een   j>rove<i   to  have  its  own   disadvantages, 
the  gravest  of  which  is  that  wliatever  ingredient  of  thought 
may   be   found   to   resist   its   demand    for  ideally   lucid 
■•^          ■    I    is    a})t    to  >|»resse<l    altogether.      And 
11                •<•  but  siniil!  ion   to  a   chemist  to  note 
that  the  a]>plication  of  a   solvent   to  a  solid   substance 
yields   a    jierfectly    trans|«rent    fluid,   if  iinjKirtant   con- 
stituents   of    the    substance    no    treateil    are  absolutely 
unrepresented   in    the    resulting    solution.      With    the 
ii                         iiplexity  of  iiuKlern  thought  this  disadvan- 
t;i                      '•,  must  ojH'rate  with  more  an<l  more  serious 
effect. 

Furthermore,  it  must  not  lx»  forgolt<'n  that  during 
a  century  of  cultivation  for  critical,  philosophic,  and 
iK'ientific  um*»,  other  KuroiM-jin  languages  have  gaine<i 
imlefinitely  in  jwwer  and  precision.  They  have  so  much 
rfdn<*e<l  the  interval  between  themswdves  and  the  French 
in  this  re«pp<-t  that  in  jmint  of  clearness  as  distinguished 
from  of  exjKwition  that  interval  has  for  pnictical 

\niT]f  i>"irp<l.    It  has  cea.HiHl  to  be  true  to  say  that 

any  n- u  ir^  •;  of  philosophy  or  science  or  criticism 
woold  fare  better,  though  it  might  possibly  figure  more 
graeefolly,  in  French  than  in  Krv''-'  :  and  with  the  much 
increased  diffu.-ion  of  our  own  !  it  has  also  ceased 

to  be  true  that  French  retains  its  old  superiority  as  "  un 


iii>iiuiiifiii  df  ciiiiimuiiiiMi  i'>ii  ii  de  piopiigiuide."  M.  Filon, 
fi-om  one  of  whose  brilliiint  /cnillildits  in  the  Dfhnix  we 
have  been  quoting,  pleads  with  earnestness  and  eftect,  it  is 
true,  for  the  intemationiiliailion  of  litoratnio,  and  for  the 
freest  interchange  of  ideas  between  the  lejidiiig  nations 
of  the  West.  Kut  we  have  got  or  are  rapidly  getting 
that  alri'iwly.  With  the  constantly  growing  interest  in 
each  other's  art  and  thought  which  modern  facilities  of 
intercourse  have  stimulated  among  all  civilized  commu- 
nities— but  of  which  France,  she  must  in  candour 
be  reminded,  does  not  atVord  and  never  has  aH'orded  the 
most  conspicuous  example — the  Euroijean  Kepublic  of 
letters  is  already  neariiig  the  goal  which  our  French 
coitfrire  luis  so  accurately  defined.  "Ix*  piobleme  a 
resoudre,"  he  writes,  "pour  les  socidtes  comme  jwur  les 
hommes  c'est  de  rcaliser  cette  fomiule :  I'individualilc 
dans  le  solidarite.''  It  is :  but  we  shall  get  further  from 
rather  than  nearer  to  its  realization  by  encouraging  impos- 
sible dreams  of  a  litenu-y  "  hegemony  "  which  can  never 
be  accorde<l  even  in  a  modified  form  either  lo  France  or  to 
any  other  nation  \i\wn  earth.  The  best  advice  which  can 
be  triven  to  the  l^'rencli,  or  for  that  matter  to  ourselves,  is 
that  each  nation  should  "Uike  shorter  views,"  should 
devote  itself  with  more  singleness  of  mind  to  the  cultiva- 
tion and  develojiinent  of  its  national  genius  in  art  and 
letters,  and  spend  less  time  in  more  or  less  idle  theorizings 
on  the  ett'ect  of  its  artistic  and  literary  energy  on  humanity 
at  large.  Let  us  look  after  "individuality"  and  leave  the 
"  world-process"  to  take  "solidarity"'  uiuler  its  charge. 
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Problems   of    Modern   Industry.      By   Sidney   and 
Beatrice  Webb.    U  .."iiin..  viii.  ,  "Xi  pp.    Lotidiiii,  Isiis. 

Longmans.    7/6 

()f;\Ir.  and  .Mrs.  Sidney  NS'ebb  as  diligent  collectors 
of  facts,  as  earnest  investigators  of  some  i»arts  of  modern 
industry,  one  must  have  a  high  opinion,  liut  they  are 
not  safe  guides  in  itolitical  economy,  not  even  in  the 
regions  of  it  which  they  have  explored  with  unequalled 
tiiligence.  They  approach  each  jirohlem  with  a  ))re- 
conceive<l  idea;  they  have  theories  about  all  the  matters 
which  they  examine  ;  and  it  wouhl  be  sur|iiising  if, 
setting  out  with  strong  convictions  as  to  what  ought  to 
Ije  true,  they  did  not  generally  discover  that  which  they 
desired  to  find.  It  is  their  strength  that  they  have 
examined  one  field  of  industry  with  great  care  ;  it  is  also 
their  inlirmity-  They  look  at  things  from  one  side  ;  and 
we  closi'  the  volume  with  the  convictiiin  that  the  assid- 
uous study  of  the  history  of  trade  unions  in  Kngland  is 
not  an  adeijuate  preparation  for  a  calm,  judicious,  and 
accumte  estimate  of  the  difficult,  many-sided  problems 
which  are  discusse<l  in  these  pages.  It  may  seem  absurd 
to  coiniMire  our  two  authors  to  the  late  .Mr.  MacCnlloch, 
the  ]K>litical  economist  of  all  others  whom  they  jirobably 
most  des])ise.  The  likeness  is  not  fantastic  ;  there  is  the 
same  zeal,  confidence,  and  industry ;  there  is  the  same 
studied  concentration  on  one  aspect  of  the  question,  and 
it  is  a  minor  difference  that  while  he  looked  at  every 
(jucstion  from  the  capitalist's  jwint  of  view,  they  think 
almost  exclusively  of  realizing  an  attenuated  form  of 
Socialism  described  in  this  book  and  in  others  from  their 
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iwn.  In  the  Utit  cljapter,  hca/led  "  S<M-ialinm  :  True 
iiikI  FhImc,"  where  tfiin  inovcmont  is  (ItMiotiiiciMl  tm 
"  Hpuiious  Sofiiilii^in,"  iiiiil  that  iin  "  a  thoroufjiily  ii'im- 
(ioniiry  iniivciiit'iit";  whore  splcnditl  prDniincH  are  fn-dy 
iiiiuif  in  tlif  imiiic  oT  Sociiilisrn,  (iiid  hiiin<irurn  prDiKKtiiils 
ari'  i)<)()h-)M)oh<'(l  ii.s  "  j)<'llifi>;,';,'iii;;  wurk,"  wi-  enter  a  world 
to  sdiiie  extent  of  (hvani-s  and  )(n>|)lie<-ies,  and  we  do  not 
liiiii  tiiat  Mr.  Webl)'a  dreams  and  iMopiiecies  art^  any  more 
eiiil'yin^  than  thow  of  otlier.s.  Thin  hook  may  lie  rejjardi-d 
a.><  a  suppieniiMit  to  the  two  volumes  hy  the  same  authors, 
entitled  "  llldu^trial  Kemoi  i.tey."  Tin;  tii>t  chapter, 
headed  "'l"he  I>iary  of  an  Inve>tij;.itor,"  is  a  sketeh,  elever, 
realistic,  anil  sad,  of  an  lvisl-<'nd  workshop.  It  is  not  a 
]ileasant  picture,  an<l  we  are  left  in  douht  whetiier  it  is  a 
common  one,  and  whether  some  of  the  darker  sluwles  do 
not  come  from  tiie  fancy  or  mood  of  the  |iaiiiter.  Much 
more  instructive  is  the  seconil  article  or  essay,  "The  Jews 
of  Kast  l.fincion,"  a  careful  description  of  the  Jewish  coni- 
munily  whicii,  for  at  least  two  humhed  yeai-s,  has  been 
settled  in  lloundsditt-h  anri  its  nei<;ld>ourlioo<l  in  the  Kast 
of  lx)iiiloii.  This,  too,  i.s  not  a  plejtsant  picture.  It  18 
adnntted  that  the  Kast-end  .Few  is  law-abiding,  that  he 
keeps  the  peace,  and  that  he  pays  his  debts  ;  he  is  intelli- 
gent, anil  is  rarely  downright  vicious.  "The  jxiorest  Jew 
cherishes  as  sacred  the  maternity  of  the  woman,  anil 
seldom  degriules  her  to  the  jKwition  of  a  worker  uimhi 
whose  exertions  he  depends  for  substance."  Nevertheless, 
Mr.  Webb  presents  the  jioorer  Ea«t-end  .lew  in  an  odious 
light,  and  as  donunated  by  an  "always  enliq;htened  sellish- 
ness,  seeking  employment  or  prolit  with  an  absolute 
mobility  of  mind  and  body,  without  jiride,  without  prefer- 
ence, without  interests  outside  tlie  stru;!;i;le  for  the  exist- 
ence and  welfare  of  the  inilividual  and  the  family."  The 
picture  is  a  confirmation  of  some  of  the  theories  of  the 
authors.  It  does  not  any  more  on  that  account  re- 
commend itself  to  one  as  an  accurate  and  impartial 
{wrtraiture  ol  a  peo])le  whose  virtues  have  grown  on  a 
barren  soil  and  amid  most  unfavourable  surroundings. 

The  chapter  on  women's  wages,  valuable  when  it  was 
first  compiled,  is  somewhat  suijerseded  by  Miss  Collet's 
investigations  into  the  same  subject,  and  especially  hy  her 
recent  jiaper  read  before  the  Statistical  Society.  "  Women 
and  the  Factory  AcLs "  is  less  satisfactory ;  it  i.s  an 
argument  for  the  thesis  that  legislation  fixing  the  hours 
of  lalxiur  of  the  wage-earner,  or  defining  conditions  of 
sanitation  or  safety,  is  not  a  restriction  on  the  jmrsonal 
lilierty.  Lucid  argument  is  not  the  authors'  strong  point, 
and  we  are  left  in  doubt  whether  more  is  to  be  said  for 
their  contention  than  the  probability  that  if  the  Legislature 
did  not  coerce  the  wage-earner  the  trade  union  would  do 
so.  The  chapter  on  the  "  Regulation  of  the  Hours  of 
I^abour"  is  a  defence  of  the  Eight  Hours  Day — a  defence 
vitiated  by  one  or  two  fallacies  as  to  the  etVect  on  exjiorts 
and  traile  of  a  ilindnution  of  the  hours  of  work,  a  defence 
which  takes  no  ailcijuate  account  of  some  of  the  arguments 
against  such  a  measure.  The  "  Iveform  of  tlie  Poor  Ijiw" 
lisis  the  merit,  if  such  it  l>e,  of  putting  one  side  of  the 
question  with  much  emphasis.  Tlie  shortcomings  of  the 
present  system  are  set  out  with  gre^it  wealth  of  figures  ; 
and  a  number  of  more  or  less  definite  projMjsals  for  the 
amendment  of  the  Poor  Law  are  thrown  out.  The  value 
of  the  discussion  is  marred  by  the  blindness,  as  it  seems 
to  us,  to  obvious  objections  to  the  plan  pro|)osed,  or  by  a 
studied  minimizing  of  danger  which  many  sensible 
people  think  real.  Adverting  to  one  jieril  which 
troubles  many  oljservers,  the  authors  brush  it  aside 
in  such  fashion  as  this  :  "  There  need  be  no  fear  that 
Democracy    will    deal    tenderly    with    these   fraudulent 


elHinmnls  u|>on  itx  purwe ;  one  proviileH  generouMly  and 
wixely  for  nil,  in  which  ease  the  relief  tx  neitlier  diohonour- 
ftble  nor  flemonilising,  and  tl"-  ■■■•-•■hium  may  U-  treat«l 
with  scientific  rigour." 

In   supjK^irt  of  '  i^e    the  |ttTfotial 

guarantee  of  the  am  urity  i»   iiewie«l 

to  reassure  thone  who  know  how  |»owerh'ss  an<l  futile  id 
the  elVort  to  apply  "  scientific  rigour  "  in  the  (ulv  of  » 
detnand  for  /inwiii  ti  clrcriutrtt  by  |ie<>|ilH  whoxe  vot4*«t  lire 
in  demand.  In  thii  ess;iy  lurks  a  fallacy  which  jwrvarles 
much  of  the  book  -the  assumption  that,  lw<-ause  a 
particular  sy>tem  is  accomjwinied  by  drawbacks,  there  in 
necessarily  some  other  |H'rfect  system  which  would  fie 
m-com)Niiued  hy  none.  The  authorM  tell  lu  that  they 
have  brought  their  s-tatistics  up  to  date  and  corrected 
errors  in  footnotes.  They  have  not  removed  from  this 
i-lever  book  certain  renui'  ■•>  which  prevent 

it  from  takin<r  rank  lus  a  ■<n. 
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Etudes  de  Lltterature  Europoenne.  Rv  Joseph 
Texte.    7jN  l^in.,  a)l  pii.    I'.iris,  law.  Colin.    Fr.4 

Ficuchiiien  Imvo  not  forjjotton  ttiu  stir  cuukmI  now  Boine 
tlireo-and-a-half  yeurn  ago  wlieii  ii  young  profussor  at  Lyoiic  took 
his  pliK'o  oiiu  aftornooii  in  u  sniull  lecturo  room  at  Uu;  tSorlH>iiitu 
unit  (li'luiiiled  tliuio,  l>eforu  tliu  most  liiilliant  inoiiilura  of  lli« 
I'liris  facility,  priiuiplcH  for  which  tlie  cureur  of  ICuiiSbeaii  was 
selui'tod  itfi  nil  illiiNtratioii.  His  tliosis  (uiiili<Nlii,.<t  in  the  now 
fammis  book  on  "  Jonn-.Jaciiiies  RoiiSM'aii  ct  lew  Orij;iiic8  ilu 
CoKnio|x>litiamo  Litti-'rairo  ")  WOK  not  aftor  all  osstiitially  new. 
But  in  thu  spiritual  ancestor  uf  Chatcaiihriaiul  aud  the-  leiulorH  of 
the  whulo  romantic  movi-munt  in  France,  thu  ii|it.-akir,  M. 
Joseph  Toxto,  found  so  striking  a  tlicmo  for  tho  uxpoNitioii  of  his 
priiioiplus  that  they  ap|<oaloiI  to  every  one  with  a  new  frcshneKs 
and  force.  Tlioy  sec-mud  to  obtain  instantly  in  the  "  liepublic 
of  Lett«)r8 "  what  tlio  French  call  the  ilnnl  lU  ciU.  And  the 
literary  histi^iry  of  the  last  two  years  in  France  would  Ouiilain  a 
bulky  chapter  dealing  .solely  with  thu  various  stages  in  tJiu 
triiniiphal  iiiaivh  of  M.  Toxto's  iduas. 

13at  what  is  this  niKtluMl  and  what  are  thc-su  idoiis  f  What 
is  M.  ToNtu's  "  attitude  "  ?  In  his  latest  volume  of  "  Ktudies 
of  Kiiropoan  Literature  "  he  status  afresh  some  of  the  oondlaries 
of  thu  dominant  thouglit  which  guides  his  critical  method. 
Long  as  it  is,  it  is  necessary  to  note  the  following  passage  from 
this  renmrkablo  l)ook  : — 

If  thrrr  ii  a  truth  which  he  who  ruus  may  read  it  is  Ih!'.,  tlijtl  the 
geiiiuH  of   Frauco,  uow  u)   uf   old,  Unds   towanU  iiocisbili  rr- 

sjlily.     Ill  thi»  the  niut't«eiith  ci'iitiiry  it  a  contiiiustioii  of  t  >ih. 

M.  Fiiuillfo's  hook  on  tin-  "  Psyrliology  of  tho  Kniwh  Puoplu  '  (Aleaii) 
coincn  very  opportuiirly  to  nffonl  frrsli  prunf  of  it.  .  .  •'  Is  tht-n;  a 
pi'ople,''  says  lie,  "  on  which  tin-  cidli>cti%c  life  liai  lia-l,  aiul  slill  has, 
iniin-  iiiHut-uei-  than  on  th-  Fniirli.  wlio  always  \iisb  tu  fo'l  tiiat  Uuy 
art-  ill  uaisoii  with  uUktk?  iSolitiidt-  weighs  on  un.  If  imion  ftir  n-* 
nu-HiLH  Htrt-ngih,  it  lueaiut  happiness  us  well.  We  eatniot  consent  to  tliiiik 
alone,  to  fti-l  alone,  to  enji>y  alone  ;   we  c.-innot  srparate  t'  'ion 

of  another  ftoni  our  own.     "ITiiis    we    are    often    naive  en  .  vu 

that  whnt  makes  us  hsppy  will  make  others  h.tppy  :  thai  in'  "u  n-  of 
humanity  must  think  and  f«-l  like  Knux-e."  Iliis  »<Hrrtr  is  at  one*  the 
honour  an-1  the  p<-ril  of  our  e«>untry.  It  is  its  p---*'  i-  •■•>rs^  it  exp^.M-^ 
as  to  a  bliiiil  eontUlrno-  in  ourw-lves,  to  an    ui;i  Kuoraiice  as  to 

what  is  outside  of  us.     But  tiii'.  n.nrrte  is  also  i: _    .    <f  this  nation, 

always  ready— save  at  sa'l  ,•  roiuiieiits  when    it  falters— to  make 

its  own   all  noble    ideas,  n-ir  origin,  ami    to  turn  them  to  the 

glory  of  the  French  name  and  the  ideal  of  France. 

Now  it  seems  in  me  that  it  is  by  remembering  this  that 
we  can  influenee  each  one  of  ns  the  intellectual  de^itinies  of  onr 
fathiTland.  A  man  cannot  procure  for  himself  either  the  acosibility 
or  the  imagination  be  likes :  the»e  faculties  are  modified  in  us  in 
spite    of    our^elves,    under    the     dommation     of    facts    and    under     the 
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of  KMlity.  the  ianfiaatioB  and  aoMibaitr  of  tb«  Prmch 
■stioa  h»*«  ban  profomMlly  altared  during  Uw  la«t  c«ntur>'  *i><l  ■ 
iMtlf,  aow  wiiltir  Iha  irfiiifn  of  hMorio  ov.-m*  «.tm  under  that  of 
■aigkbovriac   ■atioos.    Not  ao  our  ioUiUeelii  hm-  Me  have  \e>\ 

Kun>i>'  ratlMT  UaB  berti  IkI  1'V  il     tliirv  mv  ii  m  iu  the  vui   ukI 

a:  uf  boBOvr.  \em  in  the  litcraturr    a«  well    an 

ill  r   of   Um    '"'  ^^'"  I''    ">'    M  conciliation  uf  tlu] 

falberiand  witb  bumanity.     i  .it  is  neceioiar)-. 

Shoald  we  faar  to  ace  tbe  fat  I  . 'nf oun^led    with. 

bmnaaity?  Tliis  fear  i*  a  chuncia  .  iUunu  hIio  •|u>.-tiou  thv  future  nf  IIh' 
prinHple  of  bumanitr  iii-x|>air  of  humanity  ittrlf,  ImiI  iIium'  who  fear  for 
Ih*  faltKriaad  tlu  not  n-aliia  the  |>awer  of  the  bond"  that  attach  man  to 
the  aoil.  .  ■  .  We  cannot  concvivc  of  an  art  without  Uk-,i1  nioorinKx, 
a  painting  «i  '  ".  a  litarature  without   a  cradle.     V" 

rfi(  rirnce.  ■  i  d'l  art,  <IU  patrir. 

IliUf  l!i'  .-urr  "t  itii    iic'M  criitury — it  in  not  harafilous  to  viMiliirc 

•o  much  "I  ;■( .  I'h.ty  will  )m-  Utth  natiiin!tl  and  human,  :kud  the  foronioKt 
plac«  will  lirliiiig  to  the  [icoplc  who  ahall  put  nu>!<t  humanity  intu  a 
iitacatura  profoundly  national.  lliiu  the  ideal  of  the  future  will  l>v 
aahataiitialljr  that  of  our  "  rlamlcal  "  age  if,  aa  M.  Hrmietii-re  says,  the 
■Mai  eharaeteriitic  thing  in  our  clauic-al  works  "  i*  th<-  very  im]KiMil>ility 
of  iepai«tin(  in  tbem  what  is  peculiarly  and  purely  Frenrh  from  their 
'uBiwial'  eleoMat. "  ["Manuel  de  I'Hiatoire  d«  ULittirature  fraofaise, ' ' 
p.  196.  Delagrare.] 

M.  TaxU)  notes,  aa  oiie  of  tlie  signs  of  thouomiiig  revolution, 
the  "  recent  unoxiwctiMl  coiifc8«ion  of  onu  of  the  minds  wliioh 
w«  W(<re  wont  to  conai<U-r  ss  imbued  witli  the  purest  anti<|itu 
culture,"  M.  Julcit  Lomaitre,  which  the  readers  of  £i(era(ui-e  will 
recall ;  but,  contiiniing,  ho  !ia}-.s  : — 

liOaa  curioua,  perhap*,  of  thi'  past  than  of  the  pre.senl  and  tlie  future, 
peibapa  leaa  ac<|uaintrd  with  (in-ck,  or  eri-n  Kuroan,  untii|uity  than  with 
■atiooal  or  foreign  workn,  French  writers  uf  the  twentieth — let  unaay  the 
tweoty-8rtt—*«>otury, while  aafeguanlingtlio hereditary <|ualitiei<of  the  race, 
will  hare  to  maintain  the  contact  betwe<'n  the  thought  of  Frano-  ami  that  of 
the  world  ;  for  no  other  mjimt  will  b<>  conceivable,  in  the  domain  of 
thought,  than  tliat  of  fr>-e  tnule  in  ideas.  In  other  words,  the  Europe^tn 
ideal  of  tu-morrow  will  l>e  closely  allied  in  lileratuiv,  hk  in  other 
reapecta,  to  the  French  i<leal  of  the  eighteenth  century,  iu  that  it  will 
lead  to  a  federation  of  jieoples.  From  il»y  to  day  Europe  will  have  a 
eleaiai  OonacioasneaK,  one  dan's  not  say  yet  of  the  niond  solidarity  of 
tha  nation* — that  will  come  much  lat«-r  on— but  at  leant  of  their  intel- 
lortual   -  not  uf  a  chimerical  unity,    but    of    the    necessity    for 

every  i>  t  >  would  obtain  a  hearing  to    keep    in    contact  with  the 

thought  ot  all  tlie  great  nationii. 

These  ideals  are  not  nnfumiliar  to  En^liRhraen.  Thirteen 
years  ago  the  publicity  given  to  them  by  Mr.  Posnett  in  his 
"  Comparativo  Literature"  (International  Hciontific  Series) 
attracted  the  attention  of  scholars,  and  this  book  has  avowodly 
proved  suggestive  to  M.  Josopli  Texte.  But  in  Franco  tlus 
principles  of  literary  criticism  have  been  n>niiily--in  spite  of 
MaiUme  de  HtacI  and  Villomain  -  0|>|iofied  to  tliis  view,  and  M. 
Tvxto's  perseverance  in  onunciatiii;;  his  idoaH  has  been  rewarded 
with  moru  success  tliaii  any  onu  anticipated.  In  convircing 
M.  Brunctiero,  he  has  olitaiiie<l  fur  his  proi>agaiida  the  support 
of  the  most  influential  of  contemiKirary  French  critics. 

This  latent  book  by  M.  Tuxte  is  attracting  immense  le^itimato 
att^ntiim  in  France.  M.  do  Vogue  at  Saint  Malo  summed  up  in 
a  '  tragraph  the  princiiiles  which  M.  Tcxte  has  illnBtratu<) 

ill  >i.iyN   aft<.-r   having   atlirmud   them   in  an  intriMlucloiy 

caaay  uu  ••  The  Comparative  Study  of  LileralureK.'  The  variety 
of  the  illuMtratiun  is  evident  from  the  titles  of  these  Htudies- 
"  Italian  influence  in  the  French  Kenaissance,"  "  A  Des<-endunt 
of  \t...,t  .,.„...     >iir  Thomas  Browne,"  "  Keats  and  Nco-Hcllonisin 
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f. 
<l. 

.>l    I 

Ktodlea   "- 
•cientific,  r.ii  .  . 
"  Intfiiduction  it 
we  canuot   raaiat 
"  litorary  aasay  ' 


• ,"  "William  Wordsworth  and  the  Lakist  Poetry 

•    1  he  Uerman   Influence   in   French  Romanticism," 

iirownin?  anil  Contemporary    Ideali.sm,"    and    the 

..."     The  I  ■!  aliovo  is 

•  thnt  he  IS   a  hook 

III    III   tint   Hpirit  of 

tiiclioii  to  IliMl'iriciil 

in^  his  uU«ii,  staling  liiu  iiietho<l  in  precise 

—  literary, language.  Kven  after  M.  Lacouilie's 

THistoire   Litt<:raire  "  the  field  liea  opin,  and 

warning    M.  Texte   against  the  danger  ol  the 

form,  and  aoliciting  from  him  a  b<>uk  of  more 


ot^ganie,  laara  cunpact  atnicturo. 


A   TYPICAL  DEAN, 


The  oflico  of  dean  is  a  picturesque  survival  which  the  most 
drastic  of  reformers  could  hardly  see  vanisli  without  a  |<ang. 
Cathedral  commissioners,  Anglican  rovivalistH,  and  Liliera- 
tionists  have  all  oipially  failiHl  to  dihtuib  it.  It  has  even 
gainoil  im|>ortance  from  the  ]irogroi<8  of  reform,  for  as  BiHlio|>s 
became  too  lui.sy  to  visit  their  cathedral.s  it  has  al>sorhe<l  nnich 
of  the  iM>wer  ]iri>iicrly  belonging  to  tliom,  and  the  denn  has 
certainly  gained  in  local  importance  now  that  ho  can  no  longer 
bt)  a  pluraliHt.  Anil  no  it  rtiiiaiiiN  a  stately  anomaly  in  the  miilMt 
of  a  generation  too  ;ipt  to  iiupiiro  what  it  gets  for  its  mimey  :  a 
relic  of  the  days  when  the  highly-placed  ecclesiastic  would  have 
been  shocked  at  the  suggestion  that  ho  should  labour  for  the 
saving  of  souls.  Even  at  the  present  day  it  retains  a  savoiu-  of 
the  eighteenth  centurj',  and  of  the  "  Greek  play  Bishop,"  and 
we  exi>ect  in  a  dean,  not  that  he  should  bo  a  Hiiccessful  lui.ssion 
preacher  or  a  devout  ascetic  or  an  extreme  ceremonialist.  but  a 
man  cf  cultiuo  and  a  man  of  the  woiid,  learncil  if  possible,  with 
a  good  presence  and  a  kindly  wit,  ami  a  proper  sense  of  his  social 
duties.  The  best  ipialitics  of  what  may  be  calksl  "  the  Victorian 
I>ean  "  were  Kumiue<l  up  in  the  author  of  the  "  History  of  the 
Romans  under  the  Empire,"  that  distinguishe<l  and  learned 
representative  of  Cambridge  University  whose  autobiography  and 
memoirs,  o<lit«<1  by  Miss  Judith  Morivale,  have  just  Insen 
privately  printe<l  at  the  Oxford  University  Press. 

Dean  Aferivale  belonged  to  a  family  whoso  distinction  began 
with  his  father,  a  Comiiii.ssioner  in  Bankruptcy  and  a  minor 
poet,  and  wa.s  eontinueil  not  only  in  the  iiistorian  of  the  Roman 
Empire,  but  in  his  brother  Herman,  who  became  Permanent 
Under-Secretary  of  State  for  India,  and  in  Herman's  son  Herman 
(Miarles,  the  playwright  and  novelist.  Charles,  the  dean,  born  in 
1808,  lived,  as  his  epitaph  in  Ely  Cathedral  written  by  the 
Master  of  Trinity  reports,  a  long  and  tranquil  life,  and  won  at 
each  stage  of  it  "honour,  confidence,  and  love."  His  letters 
reveal  him  as  he  was,  full  of  intellectual  interests,  a  facile 
writer,  a  le;irnod  scholar,  combining  a  good-nattirod  satisfaction 
at  his  own  achievements  with  affectionato  relations  with  a  large 
circle  of  friends  and  kinsfolk.  At  Harrow  he  first  displayed  the 
"  i;i<ii.s  nana  iu  ror/Mjrr  .iiiiio"  which  marked  him  throughout,  and 
he  played  against  Eton  at  Lord's  in  1H24,  together  with  Trench, 
afterwards  .Archbishop  of  Dublin,  who  was  "  not  nnich  of  a  baUi- 
man  but  a  safe  long-stop."  Manning  was  another  fol low-crick etcr 
—a  "  handsome,  well-mannered,  but  mightily  affected  boy." 

I  have  oft<:n  told  a  story  not  a  little  charaolcristiv  of  him  through- 
out his  can«r,  of  hia  hitting  a  ball  very  neatly  at  cricket,  and  as  it 
cuiTol  gracefully  away,  exclaiming,  "  What  a  niyaterious  thing  a  I'rickct 
liall  is  !  "  tjo  it  is  that  from  philosophy  to  platitude  there  is  but  uue 
step. 

Charles  was  not  perliaps  at  Harrow  so  moilnl  a  youth  as  his 
elder  brother,  Herman,  who  as  c.iplain  of  the  kcIiooI  was 
•'  tip|ie<l  "  two  sovereigns  by  Archbishop  Sutton  end  invested 
them  "  in  llelier's  choice  edition  of  '  Siliiis  It<>licu8  '  "  !  The 
future  Dean  was  not  at  lirst  inloinled  to  follow  his  more  brilliont 
brother  to  the  University.  Mr.  Huillcstoiio,  an  Eo-st  India 
direct<T,  offerwl  him  a  writorship,  anil  he  wont  to  Haileybiiry  to 
study  for  the  "  Indian  Civil."  But  his  love  of  books  and  iHiok- 
learning  changiHl  his  views,  anil  to  the  disgust  of  the  old  East 
Indian  director  ho  rclinquiKhe<l  the  appointment.  .Mr.  Hudle- 
ntone  had  already,  in  deference  to  the  wishes  of  a  friend  who  was 
connected  with  the  Lawrences  in  Ireland,  given  ca<letships  to 
Henry  and  (!eorge  Lawrence. 

He  now  said,  "  Well,  I  tliuiiglit  I  Imd  done  enough  for  tliiit  act,  hut 
as  I  have  a  writ*'rship  tlKuwu  on  my  hands,  niid  us  1  think  tliern  ia 
anolhir  of  litem  who,  I  dare:.nv,  will  nut  n  fuse  it,  I  will  give  it  tu  biro." 
.\nd  so  lie  did,  and  the  utb<  r  was  ,)ohii  Lan  lenee,  who  .  .  .  U-eame  the  main 
inslrtiim  nt  in  drli  tiding  the  limpirv  at  the  time  of  the  mutiny,  and  waa 
rewardiil  with  the  (•otenior-tienernlshtp  in  I  tli.>  title  nf  Lord  Lawrence. 
.\nd  thus  it  waa  that  I  aavcd  India 

At  a  later  ]ieriod  Merivalo  wiii<-  i'l  ll.e  .  ..(unfa;/  Hcricir. 
The  editor  sent  him  Miss  Beaufort's  "  Syrian  Shrines  "  for 
review,  but  Mcrivale  thought  himself  hardly  well  enough  up  in 
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the  Rubjuct  tn  iindertako  it,  ami  rotuniotl  it.  Thn  liook  thin  went 
to  I'crcy  Sinytlio,  tiio  Oriontiil  Hcholar,  iiftorwanU  Lnni 
Htninfj^fiird.  Iln  cut  it  up  incisively,  ami  tho  aiitlioroiui,  who 
thought  )ii>iK4<lf  hiinlly  tn>at«<l,  fmiml  out  hia  immn  aiul  rcinoii- 
BtraUxl.  "  Ho  ri<|>lioil,  iilio  rojoinoil.  Ho  canio  in  |i<rHi)U  to 
«X|iliiiii  miit,  ri'lil,  ri<-ln»  tut.  Tho  lady  Ixicaiuo  in  «lu(i  tiuii'  the 
\'i»o(iuut<irtii  Stiftii};foril. " 

liir>KU<e  i>iy  iimiiHi'iiicnt  [mtyii  nur  (ti'nial  Ooan]  «hrn  two  ymni  »!('>• 
ftt  llu*  f1rN<liim.<itfT'!«  Imifhron  »ft«T  tlit*  Miirniw  K|M-*'rlirfl,  1  nnv  Iwforo 
mn  liir<'  I-nnl  l.:»wr<'iiri>,  tliore  thi>  V iHrountcM  SIrsiiKforil,  ami  lirar-l 
llx-iii  Ixitli  in  (urn  ptililiily  ixtulli-il  nn<l  luinlril,  nnil  tlinii);lit  to  inVMlf  - 
How  lillli*  ill)  tbi*5ic  two  cminriit  pc^rp'onii  know  tliitt  it  in  to  tb*<  htiiiihin 
imliviiliinl  will!  ii  n<i\v  nittiiit;  jii«l  Ufon-  tlii'ni,  thnt  both  of  tbi-in 
■rtimlly  owe  thi'ir  raiiu'  nnil  fortuni'i. 

Sii  ho  wont  to  St.  John's,  Cauihridjjo,  whoro  ho  was  to 
remain  for  ovor  twoiity  ycarH.  Ho  rowml  in,  ami  indooil  IioIinhI 
to  inau;;nrato,tlio  I'nivi-rsity  hoat  nico,  hut  his  mal  intorosts  lay 
in  hi.s  huolcH,  and  nvon  during;  iiis  acadoniic  enroor  as  Follow  and 
Loctnror  ho  wivs  far  from  boin);;  tho  onthusiastic,  rofonuing  don 
of  niodorn  times.  Thorh  had  b>it  a  short  time  before  boon 
changos.  Tho  Claflsical  Tripos  had  boon  ostablishod  in  tho  face 
of  murli  rosistanco,  and  reaction  ha<l  now-  sot  in. 

1  must  nckiU)wlr<l|;o  that  tbt*  perioil  of  nla 'k  water  suitoil  mo  brnt. 
anil  it  is  with  ^rfat  <-ontcnt  that  I  ri'lloct  that  luy  stay  at  ( 'ambriilK<>  fvll 
iH-tweni  tbe  years  l.S'JIi  oiiil  IH4.S,  when  she  roiihl  ri'St  auil  b<'  tb^nkl'ul. 

As  a  don,  after  ho  hail  obtained  his  Followsliip,  lie  foil  into 
tho  society  <•{  "  nblo  and  studious  youths,"  Arthur  Halliim, 
Touiiyson,  Monckton  Milnos,  lUakesloy,  and  otiiurs,  who  called 
themselves  tho  "  Aiiostles,"  whose  divinities  wore  Goloridpe  ami 
Wordsworth,  and  whoso  function  it  was  to  interpret  wi.sdom  to 
the  world  of  Philistines  or  "Stnmpfs."  From  Arthur  Hallam  we 
find  one  lot' or,  an  intenwtinj;  one,  asking  Merivalo  to  arrange  with 
Moxon  on  Whalf  of  Tennyson,  with  a  hint  that  even  among  tho 
aiKistle.-i  of  l&X)  log-rolling  as  a  form  of  exercise  was  not  ipiite 
luiknown  : — 

You  might  ilextormisly  throw  in  tliat  I  have  a  promise  that  any 
nrtiele  t  might  write  shoulil  bo  ailniitteil  either  in  the  Edinliurfih  or 
Qitiirtcrlti,  antl  that  I  eimlil  thiiefore  vouch  for  the  books  Ixing  reviewed 
in  one  or  both. 

In  politics  Merivalo  was  a  Canningite  until  Canning's  death 
cnished  tho  hopes  of  the  party  which  gathered  round  his  name  ; 
and  though  ho  found  tho  narrow  Toryism  of  St.  John's  dis- 
tastofid,  ho  remained  throughout  a  consistent  opponent  of 
Hadicalism,  and  his  political  temper  shows  itself  in  his  elotpient 
account  of  Imperial  Home  just  as  firoto's  did  on  tho  other  side  in 
his  |)icturo  of  Athenian  democracy. 

In  IS-TS  ho  was  onlained  and  also  began  his  classical  lectures. 
I  ri'Karili'il  both  the  one  anil  the  other  mueh  |)erhaiv>  in  the  «nme 
light  as  matter  of  business  ilemanding  honest  attention,  ami  I  mnat  not 
pretenil  that  in  entering  upon  the  ministry  as  a  profession  I  was  intlanieil 
wild  any  high  engrossing  sense  of  the  resiionsiliilities  wbieh  it  proi»'rly 
involves. 

His  perfect  sincerity  and  candour  in  this  matter  need  not 
blind  n.t  to  tho  fact  that  a.s  a  high-minded  and  indu.strious 
clergyman  ho  served  the  Church  liottor  perhajKs  than  many  whoso 
professions  are  far  nmro  emotional— any  more  than  wo  noinl  think 
ho  was  not  an  excellent  doan  becau.so  he  did  not  look  nixm  tho 
oiler  of  the  deanery  as  "  a  call  to  a  higher  sphere,  of  work  which 
his  conscience  forbad  him  to  refuse,"  but  accepted  it  simply 
because  Ely  was  a  healthy  city  and 

'l"he  place  will  bo  an  .igreeable  one  for  my  tastes  and  bnbits.  It  is 
in  the  wilderness,  but  it  is  nigh  unto  .Jerusalem. 

For  Jorustilem  we  must  read  Cambridge,  tho  society  of  which 
was  always  ph-asant  to  him,  though  ho  had  tho  greatest  con- 
t(>mpt  for  its  str»>ot  architecture.  Wandering  through  its  back 
stn-ets  one  day,  before  ho  came  to  Ely,  ho  happ<<ne<l  uinm  Arthur 
H.dps. 

SeeminR  to  guess  the  turn  of  his  thoughts  I  said  to  him,  "Well. 
Helps,  in  roaming  once  again  over  the  ol.l  ncciistonu-d  streets  and 
ooUeges,  what  is,  after  all,  your  impression  of  Cambridge?"  He 
paused  thei-eupon  in  his  usual  deliln^nte  manner  and  replied,  "  Well, 
what  do  you  say  of  it?  "  "  No,"  I  rejoined,  "  I  asked  you  Hrst— what 
is  your  impression  f  "  "  Ah,  well,  iiirnn  /  "  was  his  answer.  "Yes," 
•aid  1.  "mean,  viesquin,  as  tin-  Fr.-neh  say,  " 


I '■•lore  K"*"K  ^'  ("'ly  Merirale  hail  beon  Cliaplaiii  to  tli* 
Hoiiiu)  of  Common*  and  roct'ir  of  Lnwfonl.  H»  gnvii  up  a  chaiioa 
of  a  lon|;er  rosidence  at  hia  Univenily,  (or  in  18lji>  Mr.  (ilailat'>no 
oirar<-<l  thn  historian  of  ancient  Rome  Ui«  chair  of  Mialern 
History,  a:id  he  rofuhNl  it.  Tho  oiror  of  the  deanery  camo  thrmi 
montiis  nfti'rwards.  Of  tho  historical  work*,  and  m(MTiiilly  the 
"  Rome  under  tho  Emp<Toni,"  by  which  Merivalo  will  l«  best 
r>'mendM>red,  it  is  ininiM-esnary  to  >ay  miirh  hero,  nor  d'4>*  the 
author  dilato   very   much   on   them   in   his    lutlorn.     i  '  \\% 

<-xtract,  howi-vor,  wo  iinist  make  from  a  Iett4-r  U>  hi.s  ie<( 

Doc.  0,  XXA  :- 

I  luivi'  I'.iiiii'  no  matter  how,  into  pouu-ssion  of  a  pi.  •  <■  ■  '  — ret 
history,"  inioiis  hi'reafter.    It  M-eins  that  when  I.  un 

saw  the  111    ■  Mient  of  my  Vol.  III.,  he  .   .      i-.i  lli<  ,,(f 

to  bim  by  stilnnarme  telegrapti  an  fast  ns  they  wer<  •!  ni« 

he  camo  to  the  insMtge  in  ehapti'r4,  where  (Vtavi  i,ip 

by  means  of  his  amiy,  he  fomieil  his  plans  with  serm-j  ami  ibsision. 
He  saw  that  Cavaigiiae  was  jnat  siieh  another  pe<laat  as  Hriitus,  and 
(lianganiier  a  blusterer  like  Caasiii*  ;  'niien,  he  renutrkrcl,  was  just  siieh 
a  liar  and  s|»>uter  as  Cicero.  And  so  with  th>-  help  of  his  Agrip|B, 
Amaiid,  be  arrangeil  his  rnup  il'Ktat  and  issued  proseription. 

Another  liteniry  work  he  diMS  tell  his  i  lent*  a  giKxl 

deal  about  is  his  translation  ot  the  "  Iliad  "  into  a  form  of 
ballad  metre  "  a  metro  that  naturally  ailmits  and  excnaoa  » 
groat  deal  of  surplusage  or  paihling— and  almost  one-thinl  of 
Homer  is  this  conventional  padding."  But  he  did  tho  work  too 
easily  ami  h:u1  t<Hi  piHir  an  opinion  of  Humor  to  make  the  tmder- 
tiiking  a  groat  success,  'lliere  is  much  jtolitical  and  religious 
matU'r  in  tho  letters  always  sane,  mo<lcrate,  and  well  cx|>reaso<l, 
though  not  [lerhaps  deserving  of  immortality.  But  we  cnUih  a 
clear  glimp.se  of  tho  man  cs  he  lived.  "  When  I  road  your  letters, 
Merivalo,"  wroto  Edward  Fit/.gerald,  "  I  always  wish  some  one 
wiiidd  make  notes  of  your  table  and  letter  talk  -so  witty,  so 
humorous,  f.o  just."  Tho  book  is  a  valuable  "  family  memorial," 
and  will  lio  ]>lo;u<ant  reading  for  those  who  may  chance  t<>  clip 
int<3  its  |>agos.  They  will  agree  with  the  Tnivorsity  oarsmen 
who  at  the  boat-race  ilinner  of  ]870proclaime<l  its  author  "a  jolly 
good  fellow,"  and  certainly  no  cathe<lral  chapter  coidil  hope  for 
a  lH>tter  lot  than  to  liave  at  its  hea<l  .so  typical  and  kimlly  a  dean 
ns  Charles  Merivalo. 


FAMOUS  SCOTS. 

♦ ■ 


William  Dunbar.  By  Olipbant  Smeaton.  F.unoiw 
ScoU  Series.    7^  X'tjfin.,  lot)  pp.    E<linbiirKh  luid  l.<>iiili>n,  WN. 

OUphant.    1,'e 

No  judge  of  poetry  to  whom,  to  quote  the  judicious  proviso 
of  Sir  Walter  Scott,  "  his  olisoleto  lauf^uago  has  not  rendoreil 
him  unintelligible  "  would  deny  the  right  of  William  Dunbar  to 
a  place  among  "  Famous  Scots."  A  satirist  of  rough  but  unmis- 
takable power,  a  skilful  and  not  ungraceful  allegorist,  a  writer 
of  amatory  mid  tdcgiac  poetry  who  has  struck  notes  of  genuine 
jiassion  ami  |iatlios,  and.  above  all.  a  true  p<M-tic  artist  in  an 
age  in  which  poetic  artistry  was  still  in  its  rude  lieginnings,  the 
author  of  "  Tho  Thistle  and  tho  Koso,"  "Tho  l>anco  of  the 
Seven  Deadly  Sins,"  and  "  The  Lament  for  tho  Makars  " 
deserves  b*'yond  doubt  to  live  in  the  memory  of  his  countrymen. 
But  Duidiar,  like  other  "  Famous  Scots  "  of  this  series,  suffen 
not  a  little  from  the  indiscre<!t  enthusiasm  of  his  biographer. 
To  say,  for  in.<.tance,  of  his  hard-hitting.  bnuuUy  humorous,  but 
crude  and  formless  satires,  that  in  them 

one  notes  the  natartl  din'ctne.*s  of  Hall,  tho  subtle  depth  of  Donnr, 
the  deliaite  humour  of  Breton,  the  stunly  vigour  of  Drydcn.  the  sralding 
vitriolic  bitterness  of  Swift,  the  pungency  of  CliurehUI,  the  niml 
"  sjnaek  "  of  Gay,  unit<-<l  to  aa  approach  at  li-ast  t4i  tlw  artistic 
p«'rfeetion  of  Fopt', 

i.s  mere  extravagance.  There  is  absolutely  no  subtlety  in  them, 
whether  of  Donne  or  another,  nor  anything  remot»'ly  resembling 
"  <1elicate  humour."  and  thouch  there  is  plenty  of  "  pungency  "  as 
of  "  .sturdy  vigour,"  they  never  for  a  m<iment  recall  these  qualities 
as  exhibited  in  the  verse  of  Churchill  or  Dryden  ;  while  in  the 
half-suggestcil  psirallel  between  their  so-calle<I  artistic  perfection 
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and  that  of  Pope,  the  clinms  of  abminlity  ia  Riir«<)y  rmioh«d. 
W«re  it  poaaiblo  tx  traiud^ml  it,  it  would  be  in  thi<  atatoment 
with  regard  to  Dimbar'a  allognnoat  pootry.  that  it  hu  "  did  not 
poaaeaa  8pena«r*«  limpid  8wet)tni<M,  hin  p<i>iiia  waa  of  a  stronger, 
bt>l<W  .  ■  -lic.r  of  the  "  Fiu>ry  Qiioon  "  ;  and 

that,  *'  '.  did  not  oxtoiid  ko  far,  hn  xoaml 

into  realiiui  u(  j>tir«  iiuai^iiiutioii  quite  aa  hi};h  as  Spenser  over 
attomptMl." 

Such  oxcesaea  of  eulogy  aa  this  are  to  ho  deplore<l,  even  if 
they  can  be  excused.  It  is,  of  course,  easy  to  see  that  Mr. 
Oliphant  Snteaton  has  been  betrayo<l  into  thont  by  an  error  not 
uncommon  with  his  countrymen,  the  nature  of  which  appears 
clearly  enough  in  th«  r<>nuirk  with  whicli  lie  imuiodiately  pru- 
oaada  to  jiiatify  the  above-quoted    >  •  '     n  of   Dunbar  with 

Spenaer.     "  Were  the  Scotch  poet's  .  y,"   ho  says,   "as 

familiar  to  Kn^lish  rosdera  aa  that  <>f  hJH  rival,  the  fact  of 
their  e<|uality  would  to  most  be  aelf-cvidont."  So  far,  in  our 
jud|^)ont,  is  this  from  Uuiig  tnio,  that  a  rondorinc  of  Dunbar 
into  moru  familiar  lan|;nia(;e  would,  wu  Ixjiiuvo,  bo  instantly  fatal 
to  any  such  claim.  It  is  the  force  and  racinuss  infuxtKl  into  his 
style  by  tho  Scots  vernacular  which  load  the  Rnglish  roa<lor  from 
perceiving  th«  mcsliocrity  of  much  of  its  matter.  The  lato  Mr. 
ix>well,  after  quoting  with  approval  a  few  lines  from  "  Tlie 
Merle  an<l  tho  Nij;htingale,"  gova  on  to  deelaro  that,  "  except 
this  luoky  p<M'm,"  ho  finds  little  else  in  the  serious  verses  of 
Dinibar  that  d.>os  not  st-em  to  him  "  ttnlious  and  jiedantic,"  and 
that  though  a  few  more  lines  of  merit  might  ho  found  »cattoro<l 
here  and  tliere,  he  holds  it  "  slioer  wasto  of  time  to  hunt  after 
these  thin  needles  of  wit  buriod  in  unwieldy  haystacks  of  verse." 
Mightily  WToth,  of  course,  is  Mr.  Oliphant  Snioaton  at  this 
jndgment,  which  is,  no  doubt,  far  too  sweeping,  and,  indeed,  was 
afterwards  candidly  admitted  by  its  diRtinguinhed  author  to  have 
l«>en  founded  on  an  inade<|uate  uo<|Uitiiit:ince  with  Dinibar's 
work  ;  but  dc«»n't  the  truth  lie  soinowhero  l)otwoen  the  American 
critic  and  tho  Scoteh  biographer  ?  Dunlmr  was  undoulite<1Iy 
emlowed  with  a  vein  of  true  jxH^tic  imagination,  and  the  mere 
intensity  with  which  he  felt— an  intensity  which  not  only  gives 
extraordinary  vigour  to  his  satiro  but  lends  a  certain  haunting 
note  of  melancholy  to  his  serious  verso— is  ono  of  tlie  most  cha- 
nivteristic  of  all  poetic  gifts.  Still,  his  art  was  tho  art  of  a 
fiftaenth-centnry  Scut,  who  had  got  his  "  humanities  "  at  St. 
Andrews,  luul  supplementtMl  them  by  some  years  of  monastic  lifo 
aa  a  Franciscan  friar,  an<l  hail  than  entered  on  the  courtly 
cara«r  which  he  piu-su<j4]  to  the  last  -  whenever  that  was,  for, 
though  Mr.  Smenton  ap|M*ani  to  ns  to  prononnco  on  tho  question 
somi'what  too  confidently,  nolnxly  c:in  certainly  say  whether  he 
did  or  did  not  survive  FIcHlden.  In  other  wonis,  it  was  an  art 
which  luul  nut  yet  lenrnt  selection,  mixleration,  or  self-criticism, 
and  in  which  we  should  expect  to  find,  and  <lo  find,  the  oro  of 
poetry  glittering  at  tini  rare  intervals  in  a  solid  matrix  of  thn 
prosaic  commonplaco. 

ihie  d(«luction  made,  however,  for  the  biogra|ihor'n  occasional 
•Xcaaaaa  of  |>atriotic  enthusiasm,  his  contridution  to  the  si-ries 
ia  taadabla  and  lirightly  written.  ]<ut  he  should  not  talk  of  our 
baring  raoeived  oidy  a  "  very  small  moiety  "  of  Dnnlnir's  work. 
Moiatiua  are  imHln<it)lo  in  size,  and  there  is  not  here  the  excuse, 
as  there  is  in  the  csuw  of  the  Irinh  |>o|iulation,  which  was  "  d)H.'i- 
matMl  to  the  extent  of  one-third,"  that  the  misapplied  word  has 
aoqaireil  a  lousor  ixipnjo  '<!<  iiliic  im  ■.  i,!,m  m  iii.>  it«  ,.^  ..titnili'  ■•- 
a  word  of  proportion . 

Sir  William  Wallace.  By  A.  F.  MuriBon.  Famous 
Sci.l-*  S.ii.-.     <;    .{Jin.,  I."i»pp.     Kdinburgli,  IS!«. 

Ollph.ant.    1/6 

Once  a  year  a  rather  limited  nnmUT  of  Scotsmen,  who,  how- 
ever, make  up  for  their  |>ancity  by  thi-  perfiTvidity  of  their 
patriotism,  aswmble  on  a  height  within  an  «ioiy  distance  of  tho 
pict<jr»»8<|ue  Umn  of  Siirlii. .  r,i„|  commeinoratii  the  anniversary 
of   the  battle   of    R«>  by    delivering    ii]M<eches   U|M)n 

Wallace,  Bnice.  an<l  in-  .-..iiinh  War  of  Inde|)endenci>  from  a 
natural  platform,  generally  aiMl  not  inap{iro|iriutely  known  as 
"  the  Boreatone."     Mr.  Moriion  would  aeem  to  have  luul  this 


mwtlon  of  his  oonntrymcn  in  his  mind  when  he  was  preparing 
this  rather  distended  monograph  on  Sir  William  Wallaco.  He 
clings  affectionately  to  lUiud  Harry's  popular  romance  of  tho 
luihievements  of  the  horo  of  Stirling  ih-iilge,  and  is  even  inclin<Hl 
to  Consider  that  romance  a  great  jnn'm.  Largt'  |>ortions  of  Harrj-'s 
story,  it  is  true,  have  ro<!oive<l  the  most  ample  contradiction  from 
authorities  whose  conqn'teiice  is  iHiyoml  <lis|>uti'.  Hut  in4t(>a<1  of 
giving  these  up  altogether,  as  he  certainly  ought  to  have  done 
—  in  the  case,  for  example,  of  a  tradition  convert<id  into  a 
downright  fable  like  the  story  of  the  battle  of  Uiggar— Mr. 
Murison  tries  to  minimize  inaccuracy  by  talking  about  "some 
historical  blunders  "  and  "  dramatic  trutli  at  least."  No  doubt 
English  historians  of  the  Wallaco  poriotl  may  reasonably  enough 
be  creiliti'd  with  a  "  bias  "  caiisisl  by  what  they  doubtless 
regarile<l  as  patriotism.  Ihit  the  Scottish  chroniclers  may  with 
€><|ual  reason  lie  believed  to  have  liud  a  "  bias  "  no  less  |>titriotic, 
though,  of  course,  on  the  other  side.  Mr.  Murison  cannot  be  sai<l 
to  have  made  a  serious  attenqit  to  hold  the  balance  between  tho 
two,  although  many  of  the  Scotch  wriK-rs  who  caujo  afti>r  Hliml 
Harry  gave  scant  credit  to  his  stories,  and.  ovon  .lohn  Major, 
who  writ»'8  as  his  cont<!nii)orary,  says  of  these,  "  For  my  own 
l>art  I  give  only  {ai-tial  credit  to  writings  of  this  description." 

To  Kdward  I.,  who  has  been  denioustrattsl  to  have  been,  apart 
from  Scotland,  a  groat  statesman  and  soldier,  he  is  conspicuously 
and  consistently  unjust.  Kdward  may  have  been  mistaken  in  his 
jKilicy  towards  Scotland  ;  his  hunting  down  of  Wallace  may  have 
savoured  of  vindictivencss.  Hut  that  ho  did  sincerely  believe  not 
only  that  union  with  Kngland  wa.s  tho  best  thing  for  Scotland, 
but  that  the  sooner  such  a  union  coidd  bo  consummated  the  better, 
is  lieyond  question.  Mr.  Murison  is  as  sovere  as  any  "  iSorestono  " 
patriot  could  wish  on  Sir  John  Menteith,  who  "  betrayml  " 
Wallace  to  Kdwanl.  But  how  does  he  ilispose  of  tho  fact  that 
Menteith  was  Ciovenior  of  Dumbarton  Castle  in  tho  Knglish 
interest,  and  that  if  Wallace  put  trust  in  ono  of  tho  avowed 
lieutenants  of  his  unrelenting  enemy,  ho  did  so  at  his  peril  ? 
Hosides,  how  comes  it  that  MiMiteith,  years  aftiT  the  "  betrayal," 
was  high  in  the  confidence  of  Hruce,  then  the  undoubted  and 
victorious  assertor  of  Scottish  in(le])on<lciicu  ?  It  may,  however, 
Im)  freely  id lowod  that  Mr.  Murison  writ(4  lucidly,  and  has  studied 
most  of  the  ordinary  authorities  on  tho  period  of  which  he 
treats  -although  he  does  not  ap]icar  to  have  taki-n  sufficient 
account  of  recent  investigations  into  tho  lagemlary  portion 
of  tho  Wallace  story.  Occasionally  ho  is  not  very  Homeric, 
oven  in  tho  niodci-n  "  sjit-cial  correspondent  "  sense,  as  in  this 
portion  of  his  narrative  of  tho  battle  of  Falkirk  :— "  The  disjio- 
sitions  complet4<d,  Wallace  is  said  to  have  aililressed  his  fii-st  lino 
in  one  of  his  crisp,  gay,  and  homely  s|>e4'ches,  '  I  have  brought 
you  to  the  ring  ;  hop  (dance)  if  you  can.'  Tho  remark  glows 
with  tho  joy  of  battle  and  thrills  with  the  general's  confidence  in 
the  jirowess  of  his  men."  Wallace's  '*  remark  "—  how  lamentably 
bathetic  is  "  remark  "  in  such  a  connexion  !  may  suggest 
to  the  critical  reader,  not  "  tho  joy  of  battle  "  or  "  the  general's 
confidenci',"'  but  the  iiimvi-itiiice  of  the  desiwrate  gamester  who 
is  prepared,  in  tho  spirit  of  Montrose,  to  "  \«in  or  lose  it  all." 


DANTE. 

» 

In  Dastk's  Tkv  Hkavkns  (Constable,  I'-'s.),  Mr.  K.  (». 
Gardner  proves  himself  a  Very  cajialile  and  companionable  guide 
Ut  the  student  of  thn  "  I'aradiso,"  the  least  known,  and  in  some 
res|H.<-ts  the  most  diHicult,  of  the  three  divisions  of  the  "  Divina 
Conimi'<1ia."  To  such  as  would  enter  into  a  full  cnni|irehensinn 
of  Dante  and  his  works,  an  acquoiiitance  with  tho  "I'ara<liso"  is, 
as  Mr.  <iaidiier  rightly  insists,  absolutely  indis|H<nsuble.  The 
largo  majority  of  tlii>s<'  who  read  Dantt'  contine  their  attt-ntion  to 
the"  Inferno"  and  "  I'lirgatorio,"  ami  neglect  the  third  cantica, 
doiditless  det-<'rre<l  by  the  fact  that  the  Iniiiian  interest,  which  is 
such  a  strong  element  in  the  first  two  <livisions  of  tho  poem,  is 
here  of  necessity  t4i  a  large  extent  in  alioyance.  It  was  mani- 
festly out  of  the  question  for  Dante  unreservedly  to  intro<luce 
amtmg  the  saints  in  Paradise  contemp<jraries  and  acquaintances 
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of  hii  own  in  th«  •am*  way  aa  ho  hiul  intrmlucwl  thorn  int^)  hi» 

Hell  ami  Piirj;ati>ry.  That  lio  has  tlono  s<>  in  a  (pvr  in.itniii:<'ii. 
n<>tal>ly  i"  tln<  i-u^xh  "f  ThmniiM  Ai|iiiiiiin  iiml  Honavrntiini  (wliow 
L'»n<)iii/.:iti<>(i  l>y  Oiinti'  li.-m  niiu-o  Imcn  rutilii'il  liy  tlm  Churcli),  in 
a  prixif  timt  tlio  ii.>r>t  liiiiitu'lf  folt  the  iiwltwanlni'sn  i>f  th» 
roHtrii'tioMH  iiii|iuNiMl  iijion  him  liy  thin  (liviHimi  nf  !;is  iiiil)jni't. 
Y«t,  if  thiH  HiHicirtI  uiitiiu<nt  iH  wuntitig  from  tho  "  runidiHi.," 
thore  arn,  on  tho  othnr  hand,  largo  coniiK'nontioim  nuoh, 
fur  oxamplo,  an  tho  Hplondid  outlximta  whioli  I>ant«  putti  into 
tho  niouthn  of  JuHtinian,  of  Caceiitgiiida,  of  Ht.  rot4rr,  ami  of 
St.  Mcrnard.  Whcro,  to  cpioto  n  roeont  commentator,  ha.s 
Danto  (Miiiullod  that  nublo  Hniiininry  of  Homan  hiatory  in  tho 
Rixth  canto,  in  which  tho  roivh-r  nlnioNt  hoars  tho  rn^h  of  tho 
Kunlo  down  his  triumphant  courso  ;  whrro  liiis  hu  drawn  any 
pioturo  with  ch'iiror  and  y«>t  nioro  dolic.ito  stmkfK  than  in  Cnoiin- 
Kuida'H  doMcriiition  of  tho  old  I'Morontino  lifo  ;  wlwro,  in  I)itnt<', 
or,  indoi'd,  in  any  otiior  |H)C)t,  shall  wo  tind  dijjnity  patliotio  us  in 
tho  linos  in  which  his  oxilo  in  foretold  »>r  st«^rn  as  in  St.  l'et4T's 
inveutivo,  whereat  all  hoavnn  grew  red,  against  his  unworthy 
Ruceensors?  For  puro  Iwanty  of  devotion  what  shall  wo  compare 
with  St.  IJornard's  address  to  tho  Hlossml  Virgin  ?  There  are,  how- 
ever, no  doubt,  long  tracts  of  the  "  Paradiso,"  tho  dulm^ss  of 
which  to  tho  ordinary  reader  is  not  n-deonuxl  hy  any  such 
"  purpli'  patches  "  as  the  abovo.  Metaphysics  and  theology, 
attriutivi'  as  they  may  he  to  tho  profi'ssed  student  of  philosophy, 
nuist  iu  tho  nature  of  things  \w  more  or  less  of  a  burden  to  tluiso 
whoiiri-  notvor8e<l  in  these  particular  branciios  of  learning.  Tho 
existing  connnontaries,  we  are  boinid  to  say,  oxoollont  as  many 
of  thuiu  are  from  other  points  of  view,  do  little  or  nothing  to  lighten 
this  bnrdcin.  Tho  great  merit  of  Mr.  Uardnor's  book  is  that  it  meets 
this  acknowlinlged  want.  Mo  takes  tho  reader  along  with  him, 
canto  by  canto,  through  tho  successivo  hoavons  of  which 
i'liradiso,  accoriling  to  Dante's  conception,  is  coinixised, 
paraphrasing,  explaining,  eounnenting,  and  illu-strating  as  ho 
giH>8.  His  method  is  a<lmirablo  and  ho  is  always  interesting, 
no  mean  achievemi-iit  considering  tho  dry  naturo  of  some  of  tho 
subjects  with  which  ln'  has  to  deal.  Tho  book  deserves  a  hearty 
welcome  at  the  han<ls  no  less  of  the  student  than  of  tho  indearnisl 
reader  for  whoso  osix'cial  benefit  it  ai)poar8  to  bo  dosigiiod.  It  is 
undoubUHlly  the  most  sncces-sfnl  attempt  at  an  introiluction  to 
Mio  "  Parmliso  "  that  has  yot  l>oon  mailo,  and  it  ought  to  give  a 
decide<l  impulse  to  tho  study  of  what  those  who  know  it  best 
regard  as  the  crowning  ofl'ort  of  Dante's  gonius.  Wo  ought  to 
mention  that  the  book  is  provided  with  an  excellent  index. 

Full  of  interest  as  a  chapter  of  lit<>rary  hi.story  is  Dr.  Her- 
mann <  )elsnor's  carefully  written  essay  on  Daxtk  in  Fuankkku  ii 
(^Kbering,  Herlin),  in  which  he  has  colli>oted  together  tho  various 
references  to  Danto  and  his  writings  in  French  literature  from 
the  dat«>  of  tho  iH>et's  death  to  tho  end  of  tho  oightoonth  century. 
Voltaire's  snoi^ring  criticism  in  the  "Dictionnaire  Philosophiquo" 
(17(!4)  all'ords  a  striking  instance  of  how  completely  tho  literary 
judgments  of  one  ago  may  be  revorsi>d  in  tho  next  : — 

Voiis  voiiloi  cennoltro  le  Pftnto.  Los  Italiens  I '.ippf>II<>nt  "  diviii  "  ; 
amis  o'est  luie  «ltvinite  cachec  :  pen  de  gi'iis  entiMHient  se»  orarles  ;  it  a 
dos  comiiientiit^'iii-s,  c'est  pi'ut-ttre  ••iieiin'  line  ruisoii  de  plus  p<iiir  n'itre 
pits  coiiipi'is.  Sa  ri'piitatien  s'atTemiirH  toiijoiirs,  (wrci-  (lu'eii  iie  Ic  lit 
gucre.  11  y  a  tie  liii  one  viiigtaim*  de  tniits  qti'ou  sait  par  oaMir  :  iN-la 
suflit  pour  sV'pargnor  la  jwine  d'«'xaininer  le  reste. 

Contrast  this  with  tho  enthusiasm  excited  throughout 
Europt>  by  the  celebration  just  100  years  later  of  tlie  six- 
hundredth  anniversary  of  Dante's  birth  !  In  earlier  times  the 
Florentine  poet  was  more  highly  appreciated  in  France.  T]\» 
"  Divina  Coinmedia "  for  example  is  frequently  quot«?d  and 
referred  to  with,  admiration  by  the  famous  poetess  Christine  do 
Pisan,  who  was  Iwrn  within  tifty  years  of  Dante's  death  ;  and  it 
was  a  favourite  also  with  another  poetess,  the  accomplishi>il 
Marguerite  do  Navarre,  authoress  of  the  "  Heptamt?ron,"  who 
in  a  lament  for  the  death  of  her  brother,  Francis  I.,  make  a 
touching  allusion  to  Dante's  well-known  lines. 


Kesaun  maKgior  dolore, 
Cbe  ricordarsi  del  tf^mpo  felice 
Mella  miseria. 


Dr.    OAlsner   sp|>««n   to    hsra>    gnito    ov«r    hii    grnimd  ivotty 

thoroughly,  and  has  probably  not  left  much  t'>  Ui  ;  '  '    ft«r 

him.     Wu  have  noticed  one  omiiuion,  however,   wb:  .i<>- 

whnt  Hurt    ■              i/..,  till-  rMferencK  (for  such  it  tjr 

is)  to  ly.                    irieo  in    Villon's    famous  "  1:  ;i'ii 

du  Ti'Mii*  .ladih."     We   ho|M<  Dr.  Oolsner   may    U<  •  t« 

supplement  his  present   [in|>er   w  itii  another  on  thn  i  to 

Danto   in    Knglish    literature   during  the   name  |M<rinii.  A  coin- 

Itfirison        Is'tWel'M         tlie       (\V>>       Wtnild        In*       IiloHt       i  II  t^Tt-^tioL'      HImI 

instniotivo. 

Tlio  title  of  MiM  {:.  .\1.  niilliiii.re  s  lK><,k.  Davtk  at 
Ravk.vna  (Stock,  Or.),  is  somewhat  of  a  luisnonior,  a  considiTable 
]Mirtion  of  tho  contenta  iMiing  devoted  to  matters  which  hava 
only  a  romot*)  connexion  with  tho  ancient  city  "  by  tliu 
upbniidiiig  shore."  A  less  misleading  title  would  have  been 
"  Danto  and  ilavenna."  The  lMK>k,  as  is  acknowledg<sl  in  tli» 
preface,  is  largely  IotrwI  uiKin  Signor  ('orrado  lUcci's  "  L'I'ltimo 
Hifngio  di  I>ant«."  Constsjuently  to  thoM  who  are  alnnuly 
acquaintwl  with  Hignor  Kicci's  monumental  work  tho  priMent 
volume  will  not  offer  nnich  that  is  of  froRh  interest  or  valno. 
Wo  presume,  howcrver,  that  compilations  of  this  dow-ription  are 
intenilinl  for  tho  perusal  of  the  general  roa4ler  who  has  an 
intvlligent  int<-rost  in  Dante,  and  for  this  puriH>s4!  the  IsHjk  may 
bo  recommondisl.  It  is  pleasantly  writt<Mi,  and  is  on  the  whole 
fairly  accurato.  The  re-telling  of  tho  story  of  the  disap|i<-arance  and 
subsequent  ro-iliscovery  of  Dante's  bones  with  which  the  volume 
concludes  is  wi-ll  done.  To  the  majority  of  readers  proliably  tlw 
chapter  containing  this  account  will  prove  tho  most  attractive  in 
tho  book.  To  scholarship  or  critical  faculty  Miss  Phillimoro  makes 
little  or  no  pretence.  Thus  wo  are  gravely  informe<l  (on  p.  K\) 
that  "  the  jargon  which  Nimrod  shimts  forth  aa  Danto  and 
^'irgil  approach  is  meant  to  furnish  a  travesty  of  each  ono  of 
the  three  languages  of  Southern  KuroiHt — Italian.  French,  and 
Spanish,"  and  tho  lino  ft<i/iW  mni  ninrrh  zabi  almi  (Inf.  xxxi. 
07)  is  acconlingly  inU-rpretcd  to  moan  Ri  ftllo  mtti  (Italian) 
aiinuyt  (French)  sahia.i  alma*  (Sjtanish),  ».<■.,  a  bad  king  never 
loves  (.«!'<-)  wise  men  !  If  Miss  Phillimore  had  8tndie<l  what  Dante 
says  a  little  more  closely,  she  would  not  have  hazarded  such  a 
wild  theory  aa  the  above.  Fonrti-on  lines  further  on  Dante 
expressly  states  tliat  Nimro<l'8  language,  a  uullo  i  nitto,  is  known 
to  none,  and  consequently  attempts  to  make  sense  of  the  wonis 
Danto  puts  into  his  mouth  are  simply  riiliculous,  as  the  old 
connuentators  had  the  common  sense  to  see.  It  is  a  pity  tlutt 
Miss  Phillimore,  before  committing  herself,  ilid  not  rea<l  what 
Itenvenuto  has  to  say  on  this  (>oint     he  is  very  emphatic  : 

Ists  verba  non  sunt  slgiiiQcativa,  et  puiito  quod  in  w  aliqiiid  •ifniil- 

rarent,  airut  aliqui    iiiterpretari    ronantur.    sdhur    nihil  signiOran-nt  hir, 

nisi  <|ui<d  |H>nuntiir  ad  signiScaadum  quod  idioma  istius  noo  erst 
intelligibile  alicui. 

On  this  same  page  of  her  book  Miss  Phillimore  makes  a  ba4l  slip 
in  translation,  whereliy  she  implies  that  the  pine-cone  nf  St. 
Peter's  at  Rome  stood  on  the  top  of  the  church,  which,  so  far  as 
tho  available  evidi-nce  goes,  it  never  did.  On  a  previous  page  it 
is  assorted  that  I>ante  follows  .losephns  when  he  inter]>rets  Kalv-I 
to  mean  confusion,  and  in  attributing  to  Nimrod  the  design  of 
the  'I'ower  of  llabel.  Dantti's  authorities  here  were  (>ri>.siiis  and 
St.  Augustine  :  there  is  no  trace  of  any  inde|>endont  ac<|uaint- 
ani-e  on  his  )>art  with  tho  writings  of  Joseplius.  It  would  be 
easy  to  multiply  instances  of  reckless  statements  of  this  kind, 
which,  together  with  the  far  t<H>  numerous  misprints  and  such 
unfortvinate  lapses  aa  "Marsala"  for  Marseilles  (p.  75).  give 
the  Vxiok  a  slovenly  and  nnscholarly  apjwarance.  The  responsi- 
bility for  thes<>  shortcomings  must,  we  fear,  be  laid  at  the  door  of 
tho  .so-callotl  generiil  reader,  who,  rightly  or  wrongly,  is  supposed 
to  care  nothing  for  scholarship.  Wo  can  only  regret  that  Miss 
Phillimore,  who  has  proveil  herself  capable  of  Ixtter  things,  did 
not  aildress  herself  on  this  occasion  to  a  more  select  audience, 
in  which  case  she  woidd  probably  have  taken  herself  and  her 
subject  somewhat  more  seriously,  and  have  pr<xluced  a  piece  of 
work  more  worthy  to  be  associated  with  the  name  of  Dante. 

Miss    Norley    Chester,    in   Stobies    from    Daxte    (Wame, 
3s.   6d.),  has  performed   the   difficult  task  of  popularizing  the 
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"  Dirina  CouuiMdi*  "  for  the  huiwfit  of  children  with  sorao 
skill.  We  are  inclinetl  to  think,  howovor,  that  tho  attempt  is  a 
mi»tak«,  awl  that  young  p>>o|>lo  hiul  Iwttor  lt<t  Dunte  nlono  until 
they  are  old  eaougli  to  tackle  him  for  thonifiolvi>a.  In  any  oas(>, 
Miaa  Cheater  is  not  altogetl)i<r  a  safo  piido,  for  whert>  nmtt<>rs  of 
fact  are  oonoeraed  she  is  hopolesnly  inuccurnU^  n  gravo  (Uifi>ct  in 
one  who  addroaaea  the  younj;.  Wu  Imvo  noUnl  M>vi>ntl  Horions 
bliintlora  within  the  coui{>ass  of  a  few  ingoe— blunilcrs,  too,  which 
art>  wholly  inoxcusablc.  Thus,  in  thu  wry  iirat  sonttaico  of  the 
book  the  ilate  of  Danto's  birth  is  wrongly  given  as  13G6  instemi 
uf  1265 ;  on  pago  13  the  date  of  his  death  is  given  a.s  l:t25  instciul 
oi  loSl  ;  and  on  tlie  next  page  we  arc  told  thiit  his  wife.  Gemma 
Donati,  was  the  sUter  of  Corao,  Foresc,  and  Pin-anla  Donnti — 
Daiittf  tlie  brother-in-law  of  Corso  Donati  ! — a  ludicrous  bluiwler, 
wli  '  on  page  175.  Agnin,  on  page  149  Uie  date  and 
pla  liirth  are  both  wrong,  he  having  bot^n  l>orn  not 
in  I  :ir8  earlier,  and  not  at  Vespignano  but  at  Colle. 
On  ,  iiome  of  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  is  said  to  have 
been  at  "  Aquino,  a  castle  in  Sicily  "  :  and  on  (wige  1'.17  the  date 
of  his  death  is  given  as  1^2  instea«I  of  1274,  tho  year  of  tho 
Council  <if  Lyons.  Inaccuracies  of  this  sort  mako  it  impossible 
to  recommend  Miss  Chester's  book  as  it  stands.  It  needs  a 
thorough  revision  Iicfore  it  can  bo  placed  in  tho  hands  of 
children,  who,  if  they  are  to  \te  taught  the  facts  of  DanU^'s  life 
at  all,  shouKI,  at  any  rate,  havi-  tho  facts  pres<'ntod  to  them 
sivMr.it«Oy.  A  child,  in  these  advance<l  days,  ouglit  not  to  have 
to  iiiiliarn  as  well  as  to  learn.  W'e  may  add  that  the  l>ook  is 
l>rovidi><l  with  a  diizcn  illiLstrations— for  the  most  part  copiini 
without  acknowledgment  from  Dort' — which,  with  the  exception 
of  a  ]iortrait  of  Dante  and  of  a  view  of  the  Campanile  at 
Florence,  are  of  a  very  poor  description,  and  would  be  bettor 
•way.  

EITUALISM,    NEW    AND    OLD. 


It  would  probalily  startle  many  of  our  enthusiastic  Kituali.sts 
if  they  wore  told  that  the  oM-fashioned  Knglish  altar  of  fifty 
years  ago  resemblo<l  much  more  nearly  tho  medieval  altar  than 
the  >'.... .<><iii«  stmcture  of  to-«lay.  The  "  correct  "  altar  of  the 
pri  i.iys  all  the  lM>auty  of  its  marble  and  alabaster,  it  is 

proimoiv  o.'icke<l  by  an  elaborate  and  towering  rore<los,  rich  with 
imagery,  it  holds  a  crucifix  and  can<11csticks  of  all  sizes  and 
pottoms,  to  say  nothing  of  innumorablo  tiers  of  flower  vases — 
an'l  fiothinp  could  !>«  more  unlike  the  altar  of  medieval  times. 
Til  ut  by  the  Rev.  Chr.  Wordsworth,  the 

•Hi  •   NoTK.s  ON  Mfmbvai.  Skrviikr  (Baker, 

7s.  M.  n.}.  DcKcnIiing  the  typical  procession  before  High  Mass 
in  an  English  cathe<lral,  lie  siiys  : — 

In  the  proression  tha  oeleLrant  wore  his  Tsttinrntii  ready  for  mass, 
exrr-  -  •>  rhtsuble,  in  place  of  which  he  wore  tlie  pro|icr  proeeuioDal 
ni\  llr  was  flanked  by  his    dtarun  *n<l  Fiili-iiincon,  the  hk-ouJ 

«!#*- Id    rarrird  n  ■"«■--■.  rrn^A  U-forr  hi**  I.r*».'ii*t,  and  the  «?rond 

sul>-<iesroa  t>ore  tb"  (ion.  '>  Oiirifix,  Mnry,  and   .lohn  adorning 

its  roi'.T  I  fnr  arcordiiig  noured    caatoni,  the  altar  oniaoii-nta 

wn  nirrMion    .i!   !  not,  as    now,  "  diwoTen-d"  nn    the 

H<  <.  '  and.  in  liL.    i,  ii ,  yniinir    rlerka   with  ndira,  «iir|>lired, 

ami  thiinfrr*  with  r«.nwr«,  and  rerofer"  with  "  liearinK  eaiidin,''  alb<>d 
•  Irrlu  al*(>  with  tall  rroaae*,  e<>|ird  ;  and  in  rrrn.t  of  all,  :i  littlf  ilrrk, 
a|iriiiklin(  tlie  holy  wata-r,  Inl  the  urut-rofiion. 

\y|.,...  .1..  ■  if..(|-  «.,^,  ri.aclHMl   the  ornanientM   m-u.  (ilaiiii  ii|ii.ii  it 

•n  .'«  be(;*n.     It  is   not  the  author's  pnr|Xi:ie  to  ileal  so 

m..  li   the  < iTi-niohien  of  the  (.'hurch, 

bii'  that  tli'-meilieval  altar  presented 

an  !•          •     i:il  was  often  plain 

»t'  i  '   s  was  a  very  rare 

f*":-  II— as  unkno->rn  as 

th'  V    !       't'S  who  are  now  so 

niM  .f(|  "  churches.     Indecii.  tho  lover  of 

a  I  ... ;.  le   ritual    will   be  moved  all  the  more 

b.'  >1    of   thew)    learned    ami   informing  notes  tu  regret 

tlifct  irii-  i.i ,      '                      I   o(  the  Riiglish  Church  has  been  for 

the  m'Htt  |«i'  ue  lines  of  the  "  prettiness  "*  (if  not 


tawdriness)  which  came  in  with  the  Konaissance.  No  contrast 
i-an  bo  greater  than  that  which  exists  l)etwoen  tho  splendid 
flowing  (tothic  diasiiblo  and  the  truiiijierv  strip  of  stilt',  coloured 
silk  tliat  now  liears  the  name,  and  if  Mr.  Kensit  cotdil 
"  get  modiovalisin  "  he  might  yet  be  of  service  to  the 
Church. 

Read  from  another  point  of  viow,  however,  the  "  Notes  on 
Moilicval  Servii-es  "  make  against  tho  Proti'stjiiit  irusado  for 
uniformity.  It  is  now  many  centuries  since  the  authorities  of 
the  Roman  Church  sot  this  ideal  of  "  uniformity  "  in  the  fore- 
front of  tlicir  |Kilicy,  and  with  few  and  tiifling  exceptions — 
surrivals  of  tho  Mozarabic  rite  in  .Spain,  of  tlio  Ambrosian  Order 
in  Milan,  of  minor  variations  in  tho  rituals  of  ceitnin  religious 
onlers— tho  ideal  has  at  last  iKten  realized.  But  if  one  traces 
Christianity  iMvck  to  its  oriijiiifs  variety  and  not  uniformity  is 
the  noUv  of  its  service  IxMiks  and  customs.  Certain  broad  features 
there  were,  of  course,  always  in  common  ;  there  is  ])erha|>s  no 
liturgy  which  does  not  contain,  for  example,  tl>o  Stnsuui  ('-orilii 
and  the  Saufius,  though  even  in  theso,  the  most  primitive  parts 
of  the  Riicharist — nay,  even  in  tho  very  prayer  of  ConsiH'ratii>n — 
there  are  striking  %'ariation8  of  ]ihraB0.  Hut  though  tlio  un- 
divided Church  hivd  certainly  tho  unity  of  puriioso,  it  expresswl 
itself  by  diversities  not  oidy  of  ritual  but  of  prayer,  and  while  in 
tho  poriiMl  of  which  Mr.  Wordsworth  treats  there  was  little 
variety  in  the  main  structure  of  the  service,  there  was  certainly 
a  very  wida  margin  allowed  for  custom  and  ritual  of  local  growth. 
To  take  an  example  ;  while  tho  singing  of  tho  Gospel  was,  of 
course,  an  invaiiable  part  of  every  ma.<!S  in  every  jiart  of 
Kngland,  there  does  not  strom  to  liave  lieen  any  very  strict  ride  as 
to  the  place  where  tho  gospeller  was  to  stan<l  ;  and  tho  "  colour- 
sequences  "  of  tho  vestments  varied  widely  in  ditferent  dioceses. 
Tho  diversity  of  ritual  which  exists  in  the  Anglican  Church  of 
to-<lay  is  largely,  then,  an  inherit*>d  distinction  ;  it  is  cortainly 
not  in  itself  an  evil,  nor,  like  the  iiassion  for  "  correctness  "and 
miHlerii  finery,  an  active  instrument  for  tho  degradation  of  the 
public  services  of  the  licrlcjiia  AuijlUana. 


CLASSICAL. 


Euripides  in  English  Verse.  Vol.  III.  Bv  Arthur 
S.  Way,  M.A.     S  vrilin.,  xxiv. +  4m  pp.     I-ondon,  ISIIM. 

Macmillan.    6/-  n. 

Mr.  Way  is  an  indefatigable  translatcr.  He  has  alrooily 
done  tho  Ilitnl  and  Odyjusiy  into  Knglish  versu  and  the  I'jhuUii  of 
Horace,  and  this  %'olume,  containing  six  plays,  completes  his 
translation  of  Kuripides.  Considering  the  quantity  of  his  work, 
its  quality  is  very  creditahle.  The  iambic  parts  of  Kuripides  are 
rendered  into  passable  blank  verso  ;  and  tho  lyric  odes,  lighter 
and  slighter  than  those  of  .'K.schylus  and  So|>liocle8,  are  all  done 
in  rhyme— of  varied  quality,  but  some  of  it  Ix^tli  spirited  and 
tasteful.  As  a  favourable  specimon,  we  give  his  rendering  of  the 
first  song  of  tho  chorus  of  captive  Greek  maidens  in  li>biyenla  in 
Tnnrii  [iv^nfiuT' ,  /r.r.X.,  V.  123): — 

Kei'p  iTveri-iit  silence,  ye 

i<<  liile  till'  Kiixinc  Sen 
Whn  dwi'lt,  niiiKli  the  rInxhiiiK  rork-tnwers  twain. 

tlaid  (if  the  mouitl»in-wild, 

Dirtyniia,  I^Io'h  rliild, 
I'nto  thy  ciiiirf,  thy  lovi-ly-pillared  fane, 

Whone  roofs  with  ri'd  gold  bum. 

Purr  maiden  feet  I   turn. 
Who  scne  the  ballnwid  Binier  of  the  Key, 

Bani^hrd  from  Hdlai'  tnwerK, 

From  trees  and  meadow  flowera 
That  frinjrr  Earot.in  by  my  home  oVrMsa«, 

I  come.   .   .   . 

In  his  Introduction  Mr.  Way  defends  the  choral  odes  of  Euri- 
pides from  the  charge  of  irrelevance.  Aristotle,  in  his  Potties, 
says  that  "  the  chorus  must  take  part  in  the  action,  not  in  the 
manner  of  Euripides,  but  in  that  of  Snphocles  "-  implying,  as 
is  generally  siippoHed,  that  it  does  so  in  Sophocles,  but  not  in 
Kuripides.     -Mi .  Way  doubts   this    interpretation   of    Aristotle's 
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wordH,  hut  clt>o»  not,  we  think,  cli«proTO  it ;  »n'l   hiii   defuru-o   of 

Kiiripidos'    trxiitnioiit   of   tbo   chorus   nc'  i  vnry  lilieral 

inturpiotrttion  of  "  (Iranmtio  rcliivnuc'ii,"  ii  r.hivonco  "  to 

thu  jourNO  of  evoiitB  <>ut  of  which  th«  Hitimtiou  of  tho  |ilay  linn 
boon  ilovolopotl  or  to  which  it  loails,"  or  to  any  "  fuaturoH  i.f  thu 
le^ond  of  wliicli  the  action  of  thu  driuiia  is  an  upisoju."  Ilia 
caKe  iH  woil  arKUod,  hut  wu  fuul  suru  t)iat  it  would  not  have 
couvincud  Ariolothi.  VVitli  respect  to  the  "  I)e%u  ex  Marhina  " 
uuiployoil  in  lialf  tho  extant  trof^cdios  of  Kuripidus,  but  cUt<- 
whi-rti  only  in  tlio  I'liilDftrtin  of  Sophocloit,  wo  a;;rro  with  Mr. 
Way  that  this  dooM  not  noofssarily  imply  that  Kuripidos  con- 
HtnicUid  his  |)lota  hadly  ;  but  whether  (as  he  thinks)  it«  use  is 
due  to  a  di^siro  to  roniind  tho  spootatois  of  tho  reality  of  their 
deities  and  tho  divine  ori;;in  of  their  institutions  and  polity,  wu 
havo  groat  d(iubt8.  In  only  two,  jiorhaps,  of  tho  plays,  tlio 
Oivfto  and  Iphiijeitin  in  Ttiurh,  \a  there  a  iliiiiiio  riii'liee  niniiu ; 
in  most  of  tho  others  tho  God  appears  aftor  tho  (liiKJU^ment  is 
effectud,  in  a  sort  of  epi1of;uo  ;  and  it  is  at  least  as  likely  that 
the  playwrif^ht,  finding  tho  dovioo  acceptable  to  his  audience, 
used  it  afterwards  as  a  mere  stage  effect. 


A  CoVl'ISK  DlCTIONAUY  OK  (rHP.KK     A!JI>    llOM  AN  AnTIQI'ITI  ES, 

edited  by  K.  Wurro  Cornish,  Vice-Provost  of  Kton  Collejje 
(Murray,  21s.),  Imsid  on  Sir  William  Smith's  well-known 
"  Dictionary  of  (ireok  and  Roman  Antiquities,"  brings  the  older 
work  up  to  date  and  introduroa  various  improvements  of  detail. 
Wo  may  specially  note  tho  arrangement  of  detached  articles 
under  one  general  heading — «.;/.,  Architecture,  Dross,  <!anies, 
Pottery  ;  the  condensation  of  K.ng  articles,  and  tho  addition  of 
some  200  fresh  illustraticns.  Whoro  all  is  good  it  is  not  easy  to 
select  for  special  notice.  But  wo  may  point  to  tho  articles  on 
"  Agriculture,"  ''  Coinage  "  (accompanied  by  throo  fuU-p-igo 
plates  of  fncHiniilo  illustrations),  "  Pottery  "  (with  a  coloured 
illiistiation  of  Ktruscan  ware),  and  "  Statuaria  Ars  "  us  good 
oxan\plos  of  condensed  yet  exhaustive  treatment  of  their  re- 
spective subjects.  The  article  "  Navis  "  embodies  all  that  is 
known,  and  nmch  that  is  new,  about  ancient  Greek  and  Roman 
vessels,  in  regard  to  which  Mr.  Cornish  has  profited  by  the 
researches  and  practical  knowledf;e  of  Dr.  Wurro,  tho  headmaster 
of  Eton.  An  excellent  innovation  is  the  collection  of  all  technical 
law  terms  into  two  appendices,  of  twenty-fovon  and  forty-eight 
pages  respectively,  upon  Greek  and  Roman  law.  The  volume 
will  probably  l)e  a  sine  'yita  non  for  every  school  or  sixth-form 
library,  and  will  no  doubt  hold  the  field  for  some  years  to 
come. 

The  Agkh'OLa  of  Ta<itus,  with  Intro<1uction  and  Notes  by 
Henry  Kurneaux  (Clarendon  Press,  6s.  Bd.),  is  an  excellent 
edition  of  one  of  the  world's  masterpieces  of  biography.  Witli 
the  account  o{  Hritain  and  its  coii<|Uest, which  gives  tho  A(irifola 
8  special  interest  for  English  readers,  Mr.  Furnoaux  <leals  more 
fully  than  most  English  editors,  examining  tho  historian's  state- 
ments on  p<iints  of  ethnology,  toi.ogruphy,  \'c.,  in  tho  light  of 
the  best  modern  researches.  German  editors,  who  have  ex- 
haustively discus.sed  kindred  ()uestions  that  arise  out  of  tho 
(Ifnniiniii,  have  generally  contented  themselves  in  tho  case  of  tho 
Adrirula  with  textual  criticism  and  interpretation  :  and  this  part 
of  Mr,  Furneaux's  work  meet.s  a  want  in  English  scholarsliip. 
Wo  cannot,  of  cour.se,  trust  Tacitus  for  details.  But  who 
exiHtctod  that  we  couUl,  in  a  work  so  obviously  rhetorical  rather 
than  sciontilic,  the  details  of  which  are  only  a  .set-off  to  the 
character  of  its  hero  ?  Mr.  Furneaux's  commentary  is  helpful 
and  not  too  coitions. 


MINOR  NOTICES. 


National  expansion  is  tho  (piestion  of  questions  just  now  in 
America  for  authors  and  magazine  writers,  and  Mr.  Henry 
GauUieur  statics  his  views  very  <listinctly  in  The  Patkknai. 
State  IX  Fhaxce  ANM)  Gkum  A.N V  (Har|K'rs).  Its  second  chapter 
tihows  how  tho  "  citizen"  or  "  subject''  of  Franco  or  of  Germany 


',  the  {Mktonml  |v>licy  of  hi* 


low*  in  ludf-raliunoe  and  ai' 
Ui'-  liim 

',  iiii'r>mnton,  of  a  dummy  living  ttixUr  roMUal 

'n  uiuler  the  sbxlow  of  Uul  8taU 

y  to  bim. 

Mr.  Gaulliuur  auggetti  that   the    colonial  activity  of  France  and 
Germany  in  all    {larts   of   the   world  (rupr«a«nto<l  after  ct-nturiaa 
of  warfare  by   tho    ludicrous    figiiru   of   three    hundre<l  nii>l  fifty 
thousand  sutlers)  is  little  more   than  milittiry  and  di^i 
display  ;     and    ho   aaks  :--"  Is     it    then    lurfirising 
continental  I  '  >      becomo    unfit  to  colon!  ihl,  itml 

that    their    <  :  are    unable    to     form    i  y.t,    lu-lf- 

governing  col<jnio»  f  "     Ho  holds  that — 

'l*be  gulf  that  Kcpuia'tM    inorM  aii'1  iiiort*  *\-i\  ■\.r,  H.r. 

civilizjiiion  nf  the  lii 
of  tlic  Kiuo|>eBn  eoir 

coiifiTiT'l  by  the  |U'U|)U>  oii  the  htito  ;  for  while  tbr  power  tr>ii»fi-ired 
by  the  iii<liviiluaU  to  the  St«t<)  wu  jealoiuly  roitrieteil  in  all  Anglo-.Sston 
conimiinities,  this  power  was  constantly  incrtaMd  on  the  Europraa 
oontiiient. 

Tho  author's  point  of  view  is  that   of   an  ailo,  n  of  tlie 

United  States,  who  receivo<l  his   education  in  i  <  .  )ieakin|; 

country,  where  he  was  admitted  to  the  liar  oa  a  young  man,  and 
who  is  also  a  graduate  and  a  doctor  of  laws  of  German 
Univorsitioa. 

While  George  William  Curtis  was  alive  no  other  American 
could  moro  i)olit«ly  take  his  hurrying  follows  aside  and  ask  them 
to  consider  for  a  moment  instead  of  for  ever  achieving  and 
pursuing.  He  was  not  merely  polite  ;  he  was  a  witty  D.astor  of 
delightful  English.  In  tho  midst  of  wars  anil  rumours  of  wari 
Thk  Eabi.y  Lkttkk.s  ok  Geokok  William  Ci  ktis  to  John  S. 
DwioHT,  brouglit  out  in  New  York  by  the  Harpers,  is  startlingly 
ix)accful  and  artistic.  Mr.  Dwight  was  for  many  years  the 
musical  autocrat  of  lioston,  Ma8.sachu8ett8,  and  Mr.  Curtis,  who 

loved  good  music  as  ho  did  good  literature  and  g./od  manners 

with  his  whole  heart— lot  the  subject  that  fascinated  l«th  of 
thom  fill  many  pages  in  this  corrospondencu.  The  friendship  of 
Curtis  ond  Dwight  began  at  tho  community  of  Brook  Farm.  Its 
I)rinio  idea  was  to  organize  industry  so  that  the  most  refine<l  and 
educated  should  show  themselves  on  a  level  nith  thoso  whosa 
whole  eilucation  had  lieon  hard  labour.  Mr.  Curtis'  comment 
is  highly  characti-ristic  : — 

There  were  the  prutc^tanta  against  the  nin  of  fleab-eatiag,  reflning 
into  euritius  mctaphysicM  u|H>n  milk,  eggs,  and  uysteri.  'I'o  purloin  milk 
from  the  uiMer  wa»  to  injure  thu  maternal  nfTection.i  of  the  row  ;  to  eat 
egjfs  wag  Feejec  rannilalism  an<l  the  destruction  of  the  tender  germ  of 
life  ;  to  svallow  an  oyster  viis  to  maak  mnrdrr.  A  still  icircler  rirvie 
clenounetxl  tlie  chains  that  ibarkletl  tho  tongue  and  the  false  delinry 
that  clothed  the  IxHly. 


The  study  of  social  science  is  taking  a  moro  exact  and 
scientific  direction  in  France  than  in  this  country,  and  Lk-s 
Fuan<.ais  i>'Ar.iotKi>Hi  I,  by  Edmond  Demolins  (Finnin-Didot, 
fr.Ii),  is  an  example  of  tho  careful  and  rigorous  methcMls  of 
analysis,  inaugurnteil  by  Lo  Play  and  Henri  de  Tourvillo,  which 
are  being  pur8ue<l  in  France.  M.  Demolins  investigates  the 
various  tyiios  of  which  French  society  consists.  Tho  two  main 
causes  operating  in  tho  production  of  typ«.<8  are  to  bo  discernc<l 
in  the  nature  of  tho  land  and  the  latxiur  ii  '  ...(J 

by  any  connniniity,  though  subordinate  elei.  ;,s 

so  that  the  iidiabitants  of  tho  logions  of  tl.e  I'yieiiees  and 
Auvergno,  whilst  belonging  to  the  pastoral  typo,  present  many 
divergent  features  springing  from  liill'erences  of  climate,  land 
conformation,  tho  prevalence  of  proprietorships,  and  other  causes. 
M.  Demolins'  method  is  to  collect  tho  characteristics  of  the  type 
in  difloront  regions  of  South  and  Central  Franco,  by  the  com- 
pilation of  statistics  and  a  consideration  of  the  conditions  of 
lan«l  and  labour  of  tho  population,  and  to  classify  the  results 
under  Eonea.  Each  zone,  un<ler  the  heads  of  Pastoral.  Fruit 
Growing.  Small    Proprietorship,    Large   Pi^  ho 

unique  Hreton  typo,  is  treateil  in  the  sanu  ,  u 

method  of  observation  and  analysis  of  facts,  whicii,  is 

of  families  through  successive  generations,  form  the  M. 
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Demolina'  qratam  of  social  •oienoe,  exhibiting,  m  ho  niaintaina, 
ptaenomana  m  euot  and  constant  as  tliose  in  the  physical  world. 


In  8iK  Bbxjamik  BmoDic  (Unwin,  Ss.  8d.),  Mr.  Timothy 
HoImM,  though  b«  does  not  wield  a  rory  fascinutiii);  pen,  has 
doDe  hi*  work  ao  faithfnlly  and  fully  that  thin  lii(>^a]>hy  is  one 
of  tba  moat  '  ":•  of  the  Musters  of  Motlicino   tsorios.     Hu 

givM  OS  a  ]  ■  i  ]H>riional  detail  which  thruwR  many  side- 

lights on  ci'  :y  life.     Some  of  these,  indeed,  are  not  par- 

tiealarly  o<i. ',  '_  ut  they  could  not  well  have  licun  omittetl. 
On  the  other  hand,  tlie  painful  story  of  Sir  Kvoninl  Home  and 
John  Runtor'a  papors  really  has  very  little  to  do  with 
Brodie. 

It  is  interesting;  to  note  that  Brodic's  success  was  not  due  to 
any  natural  inclination  towards  surgery  or  science.  Ho  was  no 
bolierer  in  the  so-called  "  niedical  instinct  "  or  in  the  theory  of 
•paoial  callin);!).  His  own  t^istcs  wore  ruther  literary  or  pliilo- 
■ophioa],  and  he  pul>lishe:l  a  volume  on  psychology,  which  may 
be  taken  to  lie  the  chihl  of  his  leisure  hours.  The  fact  is  of 
intMTMt,  but  Mr.  Holmes  was  ill-advised  in  devoting  a  whole 
chapter  to  the  book.  His  attempts  to  exalt  his  idol  by  sneering 
at  the  "  ponderous  treatise  "  of  the  living  philosopher  whom 
he  chooses  to  call  "  H.  S|)encer  "  are  both  silly  and  offensive. 
Whatever  Mr.  Horlert  Spencer's  place  in  i>hilo8ophy  may 
ev.  ■  e,  it  will  not  W  settled  by  the  views  of  one  surgeon 

oil  I'-.ir  metaphysics  of  another. 


.Tamos  Morison  was  one  of  the  many  heretics  who  have  sur- 
vi .  iiiuniottion  long  enough  to  see  their  heresy  accepted 

as  ■ His  right  to  a  four-hundred-pago  biography  (The 

Liri  or  THE  Rev.  Jamks  Moriho.x,  D.U.,  by  William  Adamson, 
D.D.  :  Ho<1dur  and  Stoughton,  7s.  Od  )  rests  on  the  circum- 
•tance  that  lictween  the  two  events  he  became  the  foun<1er  of 
a  new  denomination.  Other  ecclesiastical  outcasts  have  tried 
to  do  this  and  faile<I  ;  Morison  did  it  without  intending  it. 
The  year  184:i  ))ecunio  memorable  in  the  history  of  Scotland, 
where  Church  and  nation  are  almost  convertible  terms,  by  the 
disruption  of  the  Kstablishmcnt  and  the  formation  of  the  Free 
Kirk.  Hut  for  the  thunder  of  that  great  fight,  the  world  would 
have  bearil  moro  of  the  smaller  but  not  insignificant  stonn  that 
raged  aroun<l  Morison  two  years  earlier.  Ho  was  not  a  State 
Churchman  ;  even  then  Scottish  Presbyterianism  was  divided, 
and  Morison  belonged  to  the  "  Unite*!  Secession  " — now  known 
as  the  "  United  PresV)j-torian  " — Church.  His  first  work  was 
an  itinerating  mission  in  Al«r<lccnshire  and  other  northern 
counties.  Its  most  striking  result  was  the  d(Ktrinal  dovcloj)- 
roent  of  his  own  miml.  Morison  preache<l  a  universal  instead  of 
a  limite<l  atonement.  The  consequence  was  that  after  hisor<lina- 
tion  as  minister  at  Kilmarnock  he  was  arraigned  for  heresy  )>cforo 
the  ByniKl.  His  old  teacher.  Dr.  John  Brown  -father  of  the 
elegist  of  "  Bab  and  his  Friends  " — frankly  avowed  his  own 
•greMBent  with  Morison  ;  but  the  young  heretic  was  summarily 
depoaed,  while  the  old  one  escapetl  with  a  threatening. 

Morison  luul  no  idea  of  submitting  to  the  <U?creo  ;  nor  had 
his  congregation.  When  a  dignitary  of  the  Chiireli  arrived  in 
order  to  rea4l  the  sentence  of  deposition  from  the  pulpit,  the 
elders  met  him  at  the  door  and  politely  rcfuse«l  to  let  him  enter 
the  building-  which,  it  8p|«ars,  was  lecally  owne<l  by  the  con- 
greeatioii.  The  emissary  roiuX  his  ]iH[icr  out  of  doors,  and 
departed.  Tlie  exeommunicatod  ministtir  went  on  preaching  his 
heresy  at  Kilmarnock  with  groat  success  for  ten  or  eleven  years. 
Before  lung  half-a-dozen  congregations  had  sprung  into  existence 
nndar  the  preachi  tmg  men   whom  Morison  hud  taught  ; 

and  an  •'  Kvangr-!  u  "  was  formed  which  at  last  came  to 

namlier  about  nintty  coh^t'  ti' uh.  The  union  claimed  no 
legislative  power  over  its  c  ..i^iiiiicut  pirts,  and  ]>roscrilied  no 
farticalar  form  of  Church  government.  To  all  intents  and 
fwrpo— a,  tharafore,  the  no«-  lio<ly  was  one  of  Congregationulists  ; 
and  last  year  it  fnlfillMl  its  obvioiu  destiny  by  uniting  with  the 
Hcoitisb  Congregational  Union.  In  creed  there  was  [iractically  no 
iHffaranoe.  Nowa<lays,  it  may  bo  added,  oven  the  Presbyterians 
— Kat*bliabad,  Free,  and  "U.  P/'alika—praach  a  doctrine  acaroely 


diatinguisbable  from  that  of  the  Congregationalists,  iho  only 
noteworthy  divergence  lieing  on  the  (juestion  of  Church  govern- 
ment. Dr.  William  Adamson,  the  biographer,  has  dono  his  work 
with  great  sobriety,  self-suppression,  and  good  taste.  Knglish 
readers  can  hardly  l>e  eX|H>cte<l  to  plod  their  way  all  through  the 
long-<lrawn  narrative  of  Morison's  disputations  ;  but  Scotsinen 
inherit  an  apiM>tite  for  theological  controversy  which  cannot 
easily  be  sattnl,  and  it  is  among  Scotsmen  that  the  book  will 
chiefly  circulate. 

The  pleasant  title  which  Mr.  T.  Newbigging  has  chosen  for 
his  last  book  -  K.HNAVs  at  KvKSTihK(Gay  and  Hird,  Its.  0<1.)-does 
not  Im-Ho  the  character  of  the  pleasant  traiujiiil  littlo  studies  of 
which  the  volume  consists.  One  is  a  travel  sketch  ;  most  of  them 
aro  on  literary  subjt«ts,  as  "The  'Conceit'  in  hitorature," 
"  Occasional  Pot'ts,"  in  which  tho  author  jots  down,  with  no 
attempt  to  bo  striking  or  original,  tho  chief  facts  which 
illustrate  or  thoughts  which  naturally  suggest  tlieinselvea  on  the 
subject  in  hand.  As  to  "  liuriis,  a  Rhapsody,"  which  consists 
of  brief  sententious  paragraphs — none  of  which  rise  much  above 
the  first, 

Bums   is   Scotland's   greatest   son.     He    is   onn   of  Humanity's  grest 
sons.     He  ranks  in  genius  with  tbe  mighty  ones  of  the  earth — 

this  surely  might  have  remained  in  the  cupboard  for  tho  private 
perusal  only  of  tho  author  himself. 


Faith  avd  Dovbt  in  the  Cevti^hv's  Poets,  by  Hieliard 
A.  Armstrong,  IJ.A.  (.lames  Clarke,  2s.  Od.),  deals  with  the 
spiritual  and  ethical  ideas  of  Shelley,  Woi-dsworth,  t'lough, 
Tennyson,  Matthew  Arnold,  and  Browning  Mr.  Armstrong 
]>laces  his  ixiots  in  this  order  so  us  to  mark  each  in  turn  as 
re|)ro8enting  the  pressure  alternately  of  sco]it.icism  and  of  belief 
which  has  character! ze<l  tho  century.  Tho  palter  on  Wordsworth, 
confesse<lly  sketchy  and  inadequate,  is  porhai)8  the  best  in  the 
volume.  As  far  as  it  goes,  it  restates  clearly  and  with  enthusiasm 
the  mfxlorn  estimate  of  Wordsworth  as  a  spiritual  dynamo,  which 
Mr.  Stoi>foid  Brooke  worked  out  at  length  in  his  "  Theology  in 
tho  Knglish  Poets."  Mr.  Armstrong  is  not  an  original  writer, 
nor,  in  truth,  a  jiartieularly  suggostivo  one,  but  his  slender 
volume  is  modest  and  well  meaning,  and  he  loves  his  subject. 
His  worst  fault  is  his  lack  of  verbal  tact,  as  where  ho  talks  of 
Matthew  Arnold's  "  poesy  "  or  refers  to  Browning's  "  marriage 
with  the  sister  poet" ;  "tho  soul  of  tho  Latin  Lucretius,"  again, 
is  somewhat  trying. 

In  Exoiand's  Dakobr  (Clarke  &  Co.,  6d.)  Dr.  R.  V. 
Horton  spoils  a  case  that  might  bo  forcibly  presented  by  loose 
statements  which  might  pass  unchallenge*!  in  a  |M>pular  address, 
but  must  inevitably  injure  tho  cuu.'ie  of  truth.  It  is  fair  to 
mention  that  Dr.  Hortm's  pamphlet  has  lieon  handled  in  a 
most  discroditdble  fashion  by  the  Roman  Catholic  Univeme,  and 
tho  writer's  court<'sy  and  moderation  of  tone  in  reply  to  his 
abusive  critics  deserve  a  common<lation  which  we  can  hardly 
occcrd  to  his  argumenta  or  to  tho  accuracy  of  his  liistorical 
statements. 

Mr.Xangwill's  intensely,  almost  excessively, clever  "Bachelors' 
Club  "  and  "  Old  Maids'  Club  "  aro  republished  by  Mr.  Heine- 
mann  in  one  volume,  entitled  The  ('KLinATEs'  Cli;d(Os.).  Those 
early  efforts  of  Mr.  y^angwill  make  go<Ml  reoiling  if  taken  in 
small  doses.  Tho  typo  of  humour  is  well  illiiHtrato<l  by  tlie 
"  Foreword." 

It  was  incvitakle  that  the  Rucheloni'  Cliih  an<l  the  Olil  Maiils'  (lub 
nhoiilil  one  ilajr  )h?  unitcl,  and  that  the  banns  should  lie  iiuhlinhed  by  my 
|Hiblis)ier  in  ordinary.  lliey  are  able  to  hve  more  cheaply  togetljtr  than 
apart,  which  is  per)ui|M  soiih'  excuM-  fur  thoir  union. 

Thoir  conjugal  felicity  soeras  rather  disturlted  by  tho  difference 
of  type  in  which  the  two  parts  of  the  Imok  are  printed. 


F1.0WER  Favoi  RITES,  by  LiEKie  Doas  (Allen,  3s.  6d.  n.),  is  a 
delightful  littlo  volume  for  country-lovers,  containing  tho  lore  of 
nearly  fifty  of  our  common  flowers,  garnere<l  from  the  legenils  and 
the  poetry  of  many  nations. 
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Widci  wocxUniiil  worliln  iiro  rinjting 
Witli  tho  (Injiplutl  groy  liirds"  nitiLMiin, 

And  tho  ■troiirn  flowN  by 

A  forgot-mH-not's  uye, 
Whoro  «ilvor  froiulii  aro  iipHpringing, 

Suft  blade*  mid  bloosonis  mingle 
In  tho  misty  viilu  of  Fingln, 

And  tho  young  loiivoa  phiy 

Tlirough  oach  onioialtl  ilivy 
In  many  a  dunu  and  dingh'. 

Great  Mother,  hoar  my  crying, 
For  the  yonrs  aro  lloutly  flying, 

And  a  droam  of  Spring 

To  my  weary  hoart  liring 
In  the  hour  wliun  I  am  dying. 

One  vision  will  content  me, 

And  none  that  love  need  lament  me 

If  my  sense  but  fade 

On  a  golden  groon  glado, 
When  you  claim  the  dust  you  lout  niu. 

KDEN    rUlLLrOTTS. 


WIIJJAM    SCROl'E. 

Tlu'  hil)lioj:,'rii|>liy  of  field  .'ijxirts  would,  in  itself,  fill 
many  volumes,  and  jioihap.s  no  department  of  modern 
literature,  except  fiction,  "  pans  out"  so  jioorly.  Much 
of  it  consists  of  business-like  instruction  linw  to  kill,  or  a 
ledger-like  chronicle  of  what  has  been  killed  ;  here  and 
there  a  frood  soul  is  moved  to  the  endeavour  to  impart  to 
the  ])ublic  some  of  the  emotions  which  afTected  him  in  the 
])resciu-e  of  wild  nature,  resultino;  either  in  uuHuent 
rhapsody  which  stirs  nobo<ly,  or  liberal  extracts  from  the 
poets  which  everybody  eitlier  knows  already  or  skips. 
But  there  are  exceptions.  Here  and  there  in  the  inter- 
minable catalogue  are  books  which  it  is  h  privilege  to 
know ;  books  that  it  is  a  refreshment  to  drop  into ; 
books  that  speak  of  a  world  which  seems  far  fresher  than 
our  own,  more  leisurely,  less  methodical.  Nowadays,  for 
instance,  when  a  man  goes  a-fishing  lie  falls  into  a  fidget 
unless  his  fly  is  perpetually  on  the  water.  Perhaps  there 
is  some  record  to  beat,  which  can  only  be  done  (and 
recorrls  exist  but  to  be  beaten)  by  feverish  attention  to 
business ;  or  the  water  is  in  prime  order — a  condition 
which,  in  modern  salmon  rivers,  seems  far  more  ileeting 
than  of  yore  ;  not  a  moment  must  1h>  lost ;  A'iator, 
Venator,  Poietes,  Physicus — all  the  simple  interrogators 
that  used  to  tempt  Piscator  into  delightful  irrelevancy — 
have  been  hustled  off  tlie  scene ;  we  have  no  idle 
moment  for  milkmaids  and  syllabubs  ;  information  and 
instruction  must  be  compressed  into  business-like 
paragraphs. 

Heaven  forbid  that  we  should  recall  the  dear  shades ! 
This  is  no  scene  for  them.  We  have  no  time  to  waste 
with  Theophilus  while — "lest  precipitancy  sjioil  my  sjiort, 
rie  preponder  my  rudiments,"  nor  patience  for  Kichard 


Franclc  while  he  "  exjKwtulAteii  the  anti<iiiitieN  of  Kilmai^ 
nock  "  when  we  want  to  read  alx)iit  fiHhing.  NevertheleM, 
there  are  moments  when  it  is  goo<i  t<>  '  '<- 

man  who  retains  triu-es  of  a   lil>eml  <'  •  > 

not  make  us  shiver  by  treating  "  lay  "  as  an  intransitive 
verb,    and    enriches    his    narrative    with    <•'  >« 

character  and  scenery.     Such  a  writer  is  \\  .••, 

whose  whole  literary  works  are  compri»e«l  in  two  rather 
brief  and  very  charming  volumes,  "The  Art  of  Deer- 
stalking "  and  "  Days  and  Nights  of  .Salmon  Fishing."  If 
ever  there  were  an  exception  to  Dr.  Johnson's  dogma  that 
none  but  a  bloc-khead  ever  wrote  except  for  money,  this 
writer  were  he.  Scroi>e,  the  owner  of  Caalle  Combe  in 
Wiltshire,  the  last  male  representative  of  the  historic 
liords    Scrofje   of  Kolton,    was   of  jierfectly    in"  ' nt 

means,  and  wrote,  as  he  painted,  purely  as  an  :;  — 

out  of  love  of  the  art.  Sir  Walter  Scott  pronounced  "  the 
little  artist " — as  he  calls  him  in  his  journal — to  be  "  one 
of  the  best  amateur  painters  I  ever  saw,  .Sir  (Jeorge 
IJeaumont  scarcely  excepted";  but  Scott  was  sleeping  in 
Dryburgh  before  "The  Art  of  Deer-stalking"  was  written. 
Py  that  time  ScrojK^,  having  had  exiM'rience  of  ten  years 
in  the  Forest  of  Athol,  was  well  fpialified  to  undertake  the 
first  treati.se  ever  published  on  killing  red  deer  with  the 
ritle.  Nevertheless,  he  did  so  with  a  degree  of  trepidation 
which  seldom  interferes  with  the  scribbling  of  smaller 
men.     He  rememln-red  how,  thirtv  '    '         -     ft  had 

'•  slated "  Colonel  Thomt<m  in  the  /  .  '•. 

"  Shall  a  poaching,  hunting,  hawking  squire  presume  to 
troR]>a8B  on  the  fieliU  of  literature?  "  Tlioso  words,  or  others  of 
similar  import,  I  reraemlK>r  to  have  encount«'rod  in  one  of  our 
most  distinguished  reviows.  Thoy  ring  still  in  my  ears,  and  fill 
mo  with  approhonsion  ns  it  is  ;  but  tiiey  woulil  alarm  mo  much 
more  if  I  had  attempte<l  to  put  my  foot  within  tho  sacred  enclo- 
sures alluded  to  .  .  .  Literature  y  -Heaven  help  us  1— far  from 
it  :  I  have  no  such  presumption  :  I  have  merely  attcmpttxl  to 
descril)o  a  very  interesting  pursuit  as  nearly  as  possible  in  the 
stylo  und  spirit  in  which  I  have  seen  it  carried  on. 

In  spite  of  this  disclaimer,  Scrope,  who  was  a  well- 
educated,  widely-read  traveller,  must  have  had  some 
suspicion  that  he  was  pro<lucing  something  lietter  than 
the  stuff  which  jwssed  for  sj»orting  literature  during  the 
first  half  of  this  century.  What  Apj)erley,  writing  ns 
"  Nimrod,"  had  done  for  fox-hunting,  .Scrojie  did,  and 
may  have  intended  to  do,  for  deer-stalking  and  salmon- 
fishing.  Like  Nimrod,  he  always  has  a  (juotation  from 
the  classics  ready ;  it  was  the  recognizeil  elegancy  of  an 
age  when  the  House  of  Commons  would  listen  juitiently 
to  lengthy  extracts  from  the  -Kneid.  Field  sjiorts  had 
long  been  the  monojwly  of  hard-<lrinking  squires  and 
lairds ;  Scrope's  fastidious  taste  had  often  IxK'n  wounded 
by  the  habits  of  his  associates,  and  it  is  amusing  to  see 
how  tenderly  he  deals  with  tojiers  and  how  cautiously  he 
attempts  to  limit  the  deer-stalkers'  libations  and  prescribe 
a  regimen  for  the  forest. 

O'Dohorty,*  l>e  merciful  ;  Christopher. +  put  down  thy 
bristles  :  for  lo,  I  will  not  limit  him,  as  Sir  HumphryJ  does  his 
lishennan,  to  the  philosopher's  half-pint  of  claret.    .    .    .    The 

*  ' '  Bright ,  broken  Maginn  ' ' — of  ilagn. 
f  John  WiUon,  of  thr  Kocttt. 
t  See  Davy's  Saimonia. 
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l>mt  part  of  a  bottle  of  ohamjwgne  may  be  •llowed  at  <liniuT  : 
this  ia  not  only  vi-nial,  but  salutury.  A  fow  tumblers  of  bramly 
•ml  iio«la-i»ator  »rc  prvatly  to  Iw  comnicndm],  (or  tln-y  iiri'  coul- 
inj;.  Wliisky  cannot  reasonably  lio  objoitod  tu,  for  it  is  an 
Bl«olut«  noceasary,  ami  <1ih>s  not  oonio  under  the  nnino  of  intoin- 
{leranve,  but  rather,  aa  Doj;l)».<rry  aays,  or  ou;;ht  to  8:iy,  '*  it 
coDH>a  by  nature."  Uingur-lictir  I  hold  to  l>e  a  dropsical,  insulli- 
cicnt,  ami  unmanly  beverage  ;  I  pray  you  avoid  it ;  and  as  for 
your  magnums  and  pottle-deep  potations,  why  really,  at  this 
•eaaon  of  the  year,  as  Captain  Uobadil  eaya,  "  Wo  cannot  extend 
thna  far." 

Only  to  perase  such  a  prescription  makes  degenerate 
modern  temples  throb.  Fancy  taking  the  liill  to  any 
puqx)se  the  morning  after  a  bottle  of  champagne  and  "a 
few  tumblers"  of  brandy  and  soda-water,  followed  by 
whisky !  But  when  he  gets  you  on  the  heather,  Scroi)e 
proves  a  delightful  comimuion.  You  breathe  the  very  air 
of  the  mountain  ;  you  hear  the  bleat  of  the  hill  sheep,  the 
hum  of  the  heather  flies,  the  roar  of  the  autumn  stjig. 
^ou  swelter  in  the  blazing  sun  on  the  lee  side  of  the 
ascent,  you  cower  away  from  the  wet  blast  under  the 
boulder-strewn  crest ;  you  are  led  through  all  the  breath- 
less vicissitudes  of  the  stalk  to  the  moment  of  triumph  or 
of  hopeless  chagrin ;  yet  your  guide  is  never  .so  entirely 
absorbed  in  the  sport  as  to  forget  the  story  which  gives 
historic  dignity  to  crag  and  waste,  to  glen  and  moor.  There 
is  a  great  deal  in  the  "Art  of  Deer-stalking  "  besides  the 
stalking  of  deer,  and  the  book  was  nol)ly  illustrated 
by  its  author  and  by  Edwin,  Charles,  and  Thomas 
Landseer. 

Excellent,  however,  as  was  Scrope's  first  essay  in 
letters,  his  second  and  last  was  better.  There  was  not  one 
salmon  fisher  in  those  days  for  fifty  there  are  in  these ; 
there  were,  on  the  other  hand,  many  more  salmon,  so 
there  is  no  lack  of  sport  to  be  descrll)ed.  Scrope  had  cast 
angle  in  many  waters,  but  in  "  Days  and  Nights "  he 
recounted  onl^-  his  exjjerience  on  tiie  Tweed  ;  what  land 
so  (kscinating  as  Tweedside  for  a  mind  like  his  ?  He 
rented  the  Pavilion  near  Melrose  for  many  years,  and 
naturally  grew  into  friendshij)  with  "  Tiie  .Slierra',"  of 
whom  his  jiages  are  full  of  reminiscence.  Nor  the  Sherra' 
alone,  but  Tom  I'unlie,  Scott's  immortal  henchman,  is 
brought  before  us  as  he  lived;  we  hear  his  own  quiiint 
phra>es,  even  as  .Scrope  heard  them  in  far  oflF  summer 
days.     Mof/n!  nomi  'rn — sons  have  failwl  the  line 

of   Abljotsford,  but    ~  stem    of  Purdie  flourishes, 

inseparable  fjrom  Craigover,  the  Webbs,  Bloody  Breeks, 
and  other  famous  salmon  casts  where  Scrojie  found  his 
delight. 

and  Cowduiiknowes, 
Homes  had  anco  commanding, 
And  I>ry>rrnnge,  with  its  milk-white  owea, 

'Twixt  Twi-e<l  and  l^eador  standing. 
The  bird  that  flies  through  [{edpath  tree* 

Am!  '■'    '  ■  '  .itiks  each  morrow 

May  '  sweet  Leader  Haugh 

And  bonny  bowiiia  o'  Yarrow." 

In  scenes  like  these  a  fi"  "  "      -     ,,[,p.  ^jt),  gn 

eye  for  landscape  and  an  en;  ^  ^ut  well  seek 

his  pleasure,  but  not  till  he  had  companied  with  Scott 
could  f'  '  "  "v  «'nter  into  him.     He  con- 

feaees  a.-    .  more  hom<'lv,  but  not   Ii'sh 


Under,  less  passionate  but  not    less    faithful,  than   the 
verse  in  wiiicli  Mosdnis  wailed  for  his  lost  Hion : — 

My  first  visit  to  the  Tweed  wuk  before  the  Minstrel  of  tiie 
North  hail  sung.  .  .  .  The  scenery,  therefore,  nt  tliat  lime, 
unitssi8t<><l  by  utory,  lo?t  its  chief  interest ;  yet  was  it  all  lovely 
in  its  native  churm.  .  .  .  Since  that  time  I  have  seen  the 
cottage  of  AblKitsford,  with  its  rustic  porch,  lying  ixiacefuUy  cm 
tlio  haugh  l*tween  the  lone  hills.  ...  I  Imve  seon  that 
cottage  converted  into  a  picturesque  mansion,  with  every  luxjiry 
and  comfort  attached  to  it,  and  have  ]wrtakcn  of  its  hospitality  j 
the  unproductive  hills  I  have  viewed  covered  with  thriving 
plantations,  and  the  whole  aspect  of  the  country  civilized.  .  .  . 
But,  amidst  all  these  revolutions,  I  have  never  ix)rceivi<d  any 
change  in  the  mind  of  him  who  made  them.  .  .  .  There  he 
dwelt  in  the  hearts  of  the  people,  dilfusing  life  and  happiness 
around  him  ;  he  made  a  home  beside  the  border  river,  in  a 
country  and  a  nation  that  have  derived  iK-nefit  from  his  presence 
and  consequence  from  his  genius.  From  his  chaiubers  lie  looked 
out  up<m  the  gi-oy  ruins  of  the  ablioy,  and  the  sun  which  set  in 
splendour  U'liiiid  the  Kildoii  Hills.  Like  tlnit  sun,  his  course 
has  l)oen  run  ;  and  though  disastrous  clouils  cnnio  across  him  in 
his  career,  ho  went  down  in  unfading  glory.  .  .  .  Abbots- 
ford,  Mertoun,  Chiefswood,  Huntley  Burn,  Allerley  !— when 
shall  I  forget  you  ? 

Then,  for  a  character  sketch,  what  could  boat  "  Tom 
Purdie's  muckle  fish  ?  "  'JVue,  it  is  a  dark  deed  that  is 
related,  one  that  every  legitimate  siwrtsman  is  bound  to 
reprobate ;  for  these  were  the  old,  wicked  days  when 
leistering  was  lawful,  and  the  muckle  fish  was  an  enormous 
kipper  in  Caberston  throat — "  mair  like  a  red  stirk*  than 
ought  else  " — so  huge  that  Tom  lielieved  it  was  the  Devil 
liimself  tempting  iiim  to  break  tlie  Sabbath.  He  luui 
broken  it,  indeed,  by  spying  the  water  instead  of  going 
to  Tra(]uair  Kirk ;  but  he  had  the  grace  to  wait  till  mid- 
night, till  he  roused  the  "  nout-herd  callant "  to  go  in 
quest  of  the  mighty  kipper.  How  they  found  it,  how 
Tom  struck  it,  and  liow  the  fourteen  pound  leister  "stottit 
off  his  back  as  if  he  had  been  a  bag  o' wool,"  must  I  e 
read  in  the  original  taken  down  from  Tom's  own  lips. 
Tom  rarely  missed  his  aim,  and  at  first  he  felt  convinced 
that  he  had  had  Satan  to  deal  with.  A  few  minutes' 
reflection,  and,  his  blood  being  up,  he  argued  himself  and 
Sandy  into  the  belief  that  the  Devil  could  never  have 
shown  himself  in  broad  dayliglit  on  the  .Sabbath.  It 
mxist  be  a  fish  after  all ;  they  renewed  the  assault,  and, 
after  a  fearful  tussle,  secured  tlieir  (juarry,  which  was  so 
big  that  "  As  I  waded  the  water  wi'  him,  Icadin'  .Sandie 
by  the  hand,  his  neb  was  above  my  head,  an'  his  tail 
plash'd  in  the  water  on  my  heels." 

HEKHEUT   MAXWKLL, 
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DARK    EYES. 


[By    FIONA    MACLEOD.) 

Oil  the  day  when  Firbis  of  the  Seven  Dnns,  calleil  Firbis  the 
White,  from  the  long  white  hair  which  fell  upon  his  shoulders, 
and  also  iMicause  of  his  jiale  face,  pale  as  a  leiK-r's,  with  scarlet 
lips,  told  Cotlil>a,  the  son  of  Cathlni  Mor,  that  he  might  have 
his  (laughter  to  wife,  Knya  of  the  Dark  Kyi«  was  not  to  lie  found. 

At  first  Firbis  laughed.  Then  when  he  saw  Cathba  frowning 
and  muttering,  he  waxe<l  wrotli  and  bade  a  search  l>e  made  for 
the    girl. 

It  was  Chulain  of  the  Trails  who  found  her.  She  was  in  the 
deiith  'of  ttie   great  forest  beyond   Dfin-Fhirbis,  and   was  with 

*  A  7ear-ol()  bullock, 
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Aoilh  the  Hinger.  No  nun  In  that  region  know  who  Ao<lh  wm, 
•nvo  tliiit  ho  wild  a  hill-iimn  out  of  tlio  north.  Thin  was  Imcuiiso 
ho  was  iimlcr  ;/«■«(.<  to  wear  a  (uwiiMkiii  covoriiij!  uVit  Inn  fiu-n, 
with  nliU  ill  it  for  his  i\vi>«  anil  iiioiitU  lunl  nostriU  ;  ami  iiuilhor 
lio  nor  any  man  mif^lit  break  that  vow  aixl  livo.  Hi»  boii};ii  wire 
tiio  dwootoiit  lliat  innn  or  woman  hail  huard  ;  thoio  wtro  iiono  in 
A  Ilia  «woot«r.  And  when  ho  playod  thoy  lallod  hiin  tho  (iroon 
Ilarjicr,  for  a  «i><j11  wan  upon  thom  in  that  playing.  Ho  had  no 
iiaiiiii  am.Mig  tlicm  hut  "  tho  Hnrpor."  Oiico  Cathha  tanntod  him 
ami  (iai<l  ojicniy  ho  did  not  lioliovo  it  was  a  true  ijeim,  and  that 
the  iiiau  was  a  epy.  Amid  tho  liflinn  of  8p<>nrs  and  tho  sudden 
troinuloiis  niovoiuont  of  swords,  as  though  a  wind  wore  thero, 
Aodh  stood  unmoved.  Ho  took  his  harp  and  playod  ;  and  in  tho 
sileiu'o  thereafter  ho  toueliod  llio  strin^^s  again  and  chanted  an 
idd  anccatral  song,  passing  swoot.  Whon  ho  ceased  every  weapon 
slept. 

But  now  Chvilain  of  tho  Trails  saw  tho  Harjwr,  with  tho 
fawnskin  cDveriiij,'  away  from  his  face  and  lying  at  his  fout  on  tho 
green  muss. 

On  a  liranch  of  a  fallen  oak  Kiiya  of  tho  Dark  Kyos  lay,  idly 
swaying.  Her  eyes  were  tilled  with  light,  while  she  watched  Aodh. 
'•  My  lord  and  my  King,"  slio  cried  in  a  low  voice,  so 
thrilling-.sweot  that  Cluilain  tronihliHl,  In-ing  only  a  youth  and 
a  <1reamer  of  dreams.  It  was  when  Aodh  had  ceased  singing  a 
song  to  lior. 

Ch\ilaiu   turned   and   sank  among  tho  hrackou.     But  Awlh 
had  hoard.     Tho  arrow   tlow,   whistling  a  thin  song,  and  went  in 
liotween  tho  white  shoulders    of   tho  youth  till  it  thrust  its  head 
into  the  oak-root  underneath  his  breast. 
Aodh  camo  forward  and  looked  at  him. 

"  That  arrow-llight  is  my  grief,"  ho  said  gravely,  "  for  you 
are  young  and  comely." 

"  It  is  Clmlain,"  whisiorod  Enya,  who  had  come  swiftly  to 
where  the  slain  man  lay,  "  it  is  Chulain  of  the  Trails." 

'•  Yes,"  answered  Chulain,  when  he  had  spat  tho  blood  and 
foam  from  his  month,  but  without  turning  his  head,  for  that  ho 
could  not  do,  being  anow-pinnod.  "  Yos,  it  is  Chulain,  and  it 
is  my  last  trail." 

•'  Let  him  be,"  Enya  whispered,   when  she   saw  the  Harper 
raise  his  sponr,  "  Let  him  Im,  O  Ao<lh,  my  lord.    Ho  may  yet  live." 
"  It  was  to  make  tho  end  le.ss  hard.  Hut  as  you  will,  Enya." 
Then  tho  two  moved  deojHjr  into  tho  woo<l. 
It  wa.s  tlioie  the  runners  found  Chulain.    But  he  was  dead. 
At  sundown,  Firbis  hoard    Enya  singing  in  tho  grianan  over 
the  gr«'at  Hall  of  the  Horns.     Ho  called  to  her  and  told  her  that 
on  the  morrow  she  was  to  lie   the  wife  of  Cathha.     Enya  said  no 
word  ;   hut  at  tho  rising  of  the  moon  she  went  to  the  forest  e<lge 
and  gave  three  hoots  of  the  white  owl. 

"  Who  will  inako  a  sons;  for  this  marriage  ?  "  said  Firbis, 
after  the  »le-foa.st  in  the  morning.     "  Where  is  the  Harper  ?  " 

But  none  had  seen  him.  An  old  man  saiil  he  had  met  him  at 
moonrise,  and  that  he  was  on  a  white  stiiliion  an<l  riding  against 
tho  stars  of  the  north. 

At  noon  Cathlia  took  Enya  to  wife.  So  groat  was  hor  lieauty 
that  men  looked  askance  at  him,  and  old  men  sat  silent,  heavy 
with  fear. 

"  Sing  to  me,"  he  said. 

She  sang.  It  was  a  song  of  love.  Ho  laughml  whon  sho  sot 
down  the  little  gold  cliirsach,  and  put  back  tho  hair  from  his 
eyes. 

"  Why  do  you  laugh,  Cathha  Flcetfoot  ?  " 
"  Because  that  you  know  not  what  you  sang  when  you  sang 
that  song  ;  yet,  even  as  you  sang,  so  shall  it  bo." 

Enya  stoojwd  and  lifted  tho  clJirsach  again  ;  and  as  sho  i>ut 
back  her  head  from  that  stooping  her  eyes  filled  with  firo. 
Suddenly  sho  laughed. 

"  Why  do  you  laugh,  Enya  of  the  Dark  Eyes  ?  " 
"  Because  AikUi  tho  Singer,  Aodh  tho  King,  is  there,  and  he 
comes  for  me,  who  am  his  wife." 

Cathba  sprang  to  his  feet.  But  the  wolf  thong  was  round 
him,  and  he  was  bound  hand  and  foot  before  he  could  draw  the 
long  gold-hilted  knife  that  he  wore. 
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Aodh  *too|M<tl  and   lift'Ml  him  ;  then  ha  threw 
deemkins  wl:         >        '  liml  tain. 

"  The   i  tor  you,  Oathbs,"  Mid  Ao«lh  mockingly  ; 

"  for  ino  tho  bride." 

Outside,  the  noise  of  •pears  and  «wor«U  and  lanivntalion  of 
men  and  women  and  liorco  criim  ceased.  TI10  hill-iii'.'ii  wen<  lew, 
or  tliey  would  have  hiinied  the  D<in.  But  FirbiM  callcxl  for  a 
truce,  and  Imdo  Atnth  take  Knya  of  the  Dark  Kyns  and  gu. 

Thus  it  Wits  that  Aodh  tho  Hill-King,  Aodh  tho  Hinger, 
Ao<lh  the  Proud,  won  Enya  whom  he  lovc<l. 

Yet  he  loved  ovor-roueh.  It  is  not  tho  way  of  kings,  but 
Aodh  was  a  pout,  and  ho  hn<l  tho  dream  of  dreams. 

On  tho  day  when  tlio  Ardrigh  of  the  Hill-Lnnds  dioil, 
runners  camo  to  Aodh  tho  Proud.  H<>  was  to  lie  Ardrigh.  Ho 
sought  Enya  to  tell  hor  this  thing  ;  but  she  was  in  the  woo<ls  or 
uiion  the  bills.  So  he  fared  oostward  without  t^'ing  her  whom 
ho  love<l. 

It  was  in  tho  Di'in  of  tho  High  King  that  ho  hoani  Cathha 
had  laid  waste  his  rath  and  carried  captive  away  with  him  Enya 
of  tho  Dark  Eyes. 

In  three  days  ho  was  in  his  own  lands  again.  At  tho  call 
of  Aodh  tho  Proud  tho  hill-clans  gathere<l.  and  ho  camo  up  with 
tho  warriors  and  prisoners  of  Cathba  where  the  nioiiiitains 
break.     Then  was  fought  the  Battle  of  the  Sloping  Hill. 

At  tho  sotting  of  tho  sun  there  wero  crowns  lying  thero,  idle 
gold  in  the  yellow  sand,  and  no  man  heoded  them.  And  whore 
the  long  grass  wavo<l  thero  were  women's  breasts,  so  still  in  the 
brown  silence  that  tho  flittering  moths  which  shako  with  tho 
breaths  of  daisies  motionlossly  {)oised  their  wings  above  where  so 
many  sighs  once  were,  and  whore  no  more  was  any  pulse  of  joy. 

Tho  noiso  of  spears  was  silent.  The  wihl  hawk,  and  not  tho 
javolin,  hisseil  in  the  stillness.  Havens  flow  where  the  arrows  hB<l 
fallen  into  bloo<ly  pools.  Tho  man  who  hail  made  this  slaughter 
stood  alone  in  that  place.  Tho  warriors  wero  in  tlio  dark  glens 
beyond  the  stream  below  tho  hill  slopes  thrusting  s]iears  into 
pale  fugitives  and  laughing  as  they  tic<l  white  women  by  their 
long  hair  to  tho  holes  of  tho  pines. 

This  was  tho  man  called  Ao<lh  the  Proud. 

Aodh  searched  the  dead.  First  ho  lofike<l  at  all  those  who  lay 
fallen  hooil  forward  or  with  u|>tiirned  face.  Then,  dis<lainfully, 
ho  turne<l  over  the  bo<lios  of  those  spearetl  or  slain  by  arrow  or 
javelin  from  behind. 

Ho  found  nowhere  tho  body  of  Cathba. 

That  night  they  brought  him  a  captive  woman.  Sho  was  old, 
but  bought  her  life  with  what  she  hiul  to  tell  ;  for  that  telling 
was  of  Enya. 

Cathba  had  not  been  in  tho  Battle  of  tho  Hill-Slo|)e.  Ho 
was  now  in  tho  nearest  of  tho  forost-dOns  of  Enya's  father. 
Firbis  tho  White  had  even  hated  Aodh,  and  the  old  man's 
laughti-r  was  now  as  louil  and  as  long  as  tho  baying  of  his  wolf- 
hound. When  tho  woman  had  left,  sho  said.  Enya  was  lying 
on  the  deerskins  playing  with  the  long  hair  of  Cathba. 

"  She  was  singing  a  song,"  adde<l  the  woman. 

"  What  song  did  sho  sing  ?"  asko<l  Aodh. 

"  It  was  a  song  of  meeting  winds,  mooting  wares,  of  day  and 
night,  of  life  and  death  ;  and  at  the  end  of  each  singing  sho  sang, 
'  I,  Enya   of   the  Dark    Eyes,   love  but  theo,  and  theo  only,  O 

dear  one  ; 
Man  of  my  heart  art  tliou,  theo  most  do  I  love,  thee  only,  O 
dear  one  I ' 

Then  Ao<lh  tho  King  know  what  song  Enya  of  tho  Dark  Eyes 
had  sung,  while  she  lay  on  tho  deerskins  and  playc<l  with  tho 
long  hair  of  Cathin,  son  of  Cathba  Mor.  It  was  a  song  he  had 
heard  when  Enya  of  the  Dark  Eyes  lay  on  tho  deerskins  in  tho 
hill-dun  of  him,  Aodh  the  King,  while  she  played  with  his  long 
yellow  hair. 

Aodh  tho  Proud  turno<l.  and  fart^l  back  alone  through  tho 
field  of  the  dead.  But  when  the  King  came  to  his  dun,  tho 
women  would  not  let  him  enter,  for  ho  was  baying  like  a  wolf, 
and  shaking  a  bloody  si^ear,  and  laughing  wild,  and  calling  to  a 
star  that  was  hanging  low  in  the  west,  Enya,  £iiya,  Entja  !  Enya, 
Enya,  Enya  ! 
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And  CO  ha  waa  King  uo  longer.  Ho  «nw  oallad  the  Laughing 
Man,  tot  ho  could  throw  a  a|)ear  no  nioro,  Ixit  nfton  laughed  idly 
with  a  little  (oMn  etrer  u|K>n  hia  mouth.  And  at  tlio  laat  Im  at« 
roots  and  went  naked,  and  in  the  eml  waa  tramplod  to  death  by 
the  wild  swine. 

That  it  the  story  of  Ao<lh  the  Proud,  who  made  deathlMs 
beauty  oat  of  the  beauty  and  lo%-e  of  Enya  of  tho  Dark  Eyes, 
who  Mog  the  aame  tong  to  two  men. 


FICTION. 

♦      — - 

THE  "NEW    WOBIAN"  IN    GERMANY. 

"  In  those  disoussions  rogartling  the  intullectual  ttalns  of 
which  have  been  so  freoly  maint:iined  amongst  us  of 
late,"  writes  Mr.  Edmund  (iot-se  in  his  intrmhiction  to  this 
tranalation  by  Edith  Fowlor  of  Rudolf  tiolm's  The  Old  Adam 
AXD  TH*  Nkw  Evk  (Hoinum.-tnu,  2s.  6d.),  "  it  hits  been 
cnstomaiy  for  the  opponents  of  reform  to  point  to  Germany 
aa  to  the  stronghold  of  the  old  conservative  idoika."  There  ctin 
be  no  doubt  that  tliese  ' '  opponents  of  reform  ' '  have  comforted 
themselves  witli  the  thought  that  tiermany,  in  many  ways  a  pro- 
greasive  country,  "  is  still  untouche<1,  save  in  exceptional  and 
eooentric  cases,  by  the  malady  of  tho  Xew  Woman  "  ;  that  thero, 
at  least,  the  havjifrau  is  no  strange  survival  of  a  past  era,  that 
there,  at  least,  as  one  of  the  characters  in  this  novel  puts  it,  "  a 
woman  with  views  is  a  thing  to  shudder  at."  But  if  the  heroine  of 
Rudolf  Oolui's  novel  be  more  than  "  an  isolated  and  eccentric 
"  the  intellectual  ttalxu  of  women  in  fJermany  will  soon 
to  offer  any  consolation  to  the  opponents  of  reform.  Ami 
Mr.  Edmund  Uosse  aud  Herr  Rudolf  Uolm  both  declare  that 
Kathe  Hubner,  the  Ak€uUmitche  Frau,  is  typical  of  thousanils  of 
German  women  who  have,  at  length,  freed  themselves  from  the 
hatufroH  tra4lition,  and  who  stand,  imdocided,  a  little  forlorn, 
ntber  helpless,  at  tho  parting  of  tho  ways. 

Mybrroinp  (sayii  tb<-  author  of  "'Ilir  Ulil  Adam  sod  the  New  Eve"] 
b  a  woouui  who  bai  wakeiu  d  to  the  full  rouM-iounnes*  of  licr  iiidividu- 
•lit;,  but  hiui  nrTprtheleiu  nii  ypt  failed  to  Si's*])  in  its  entirety  the  signi- 
Beuice  of  the  new-bom  iiu<iKht.  8he  i>  one  of  many,  no  |>henonienal 
a|i|»rition  ii:a|iirr<l  to  (ilay  the  |nrt  of  a  pioneer.  Sh<-  strains  towanU  a 
sew  order  of  tilings,  but  haa  not  the  {xiwit  n<'Ce«sary  tu  free  herself  from 
the  eotanclemrat  of  the  old.  Kbe  feeU  crain]ied,  and  she  xuffoni  within 
thf  •  xirtiiR  t.r.iii  .I*  :  ytt  her  old  (irejudices  fetter  her,  and  nhe  cannot 
'Li  .  I...  I..  .  -'.„  Iiaa  not  the  »t<.ely  enurage,  the  hi(;h  ilaring,  to  take 
U|>  a  |A»r>ioii  '•■  ■'•    moral  world  of  yextci-day.     And  so  hhe    i»   eon- 

qnered.  and  \:  flght.    .    .    .   8he    is  a  half   thing,  thi.i   new  Eve 

of  to-day.     Ai :  ■>  r  from  the  fimt  to  make  every  minundcnitanding 

iiapoasiblc,  let  me  say  that  I  introduce  only  the  new  Eve  of  the  prexeut 
nomml,  not  the  dcw  Ere  of  the  future. 

The  story  is  really  only  important  and  interesting  on  account 
of  its  Teutonic  origin.  It  is  a  pitiable  history  of  the  trago<ly  in 
the  life  of  a  weak  woman  "  who  cannot  achieve  what  she  wills, 
ami  who  Huccunibs  although  her  eyes  are  open."  It  is  written  with 
power  and  (Hithos,  it  is,  in  every  way,  a  convincing  picture,  but 
to  •  r   of    miKlern   Kngliah    flcti<m   tho   whole   theme    is 

Ia«>     ^  'velty.     For   the  time  l>eing,  tho  femmr  ineomprite, 

the  revolting  wife,  are  out  of  fashion,  WTitten  to  death.  But 
those  who  wr>uld  lUKlerstand  how,  gradually,  tho  new  movement 
is  making  itaelf  felt  oven  in  (tormany  should  on  no  account 
mise  "  The  Old  Adam  and  the  New  Eve."  And  the  book  is  not 
merely  a  pamphlet,  a  Trndeir.ntman.  It  contains  a  strikingly 
ac.  '  the  (tennan  nii<ldle  elnHROs, 

ate.  full  of  novelty  and  iiifurina- 

ticm  aiMl  ml'  ;     • 

Mr.  Paul  l/eicestor  Konl  in  his  last  book,  Thf.  Rtobv  op  ak 
UsTOLii  Ix'v;  ■'■  - —  '  '-  '■-  trii'S  in  tho  form  of  his  nairative 
acuriotiao;  '>iit  the  story  Donald  Maitland, 

Um  h«ro,  is  aUdreasiDg  the  lady  of  his  untold  love.  Thus  we 
hare  : — 

"  t  neaa,"  rejoined  Mr*.  B!odgett,  "  that  women  wbo  know  niucb 
of  booka  ksow  litUo  of  aMO.  That's  why  over-int«llcctual  women 
always  marry  fools. ' ' 


"  How  many  intellectual  wivea  there  must  be  !  "  you  said. 
"  I  nhould    not    mind    if   they    only  munied  fools,"  continued  Mrs, 
Blodgett,  "  but  half  the  time  they  don't  uinrry  nt  all." 

'•  Doeii  that  prove  or  dinprnvo  their  infellei't  1  "  yon  i«id. 

Tho  artificiality  of  this  might  very  soon  got  on  (uie's  nerves,  but 
Mr.  Ford's  cinuiing  in  the  development  of  his  plot  and  tho 
reality  and  variety  of  his  drunuitU  jkisuiht.  save  tho  rondur  from 
getting  annoyetl  with  it.  Blodgett,  the  shrewd  and  kiiully  busi- 
ness man  ;  AVhitely,  tho  less  admirable  buBiness  man  in  the 
literary  worlil  who  keeps  a  literary  ghost  in  his  pay  ;  Donald 
Maitlanil,  the  uon-buNinc.ss  man  of  eonscienoo,  and  of  learning 
and  ability  into  the  baigain,  are  all  excel lently-drawn  Aiiicriean 
types.  Si>  is  Miss  Walton,  tho  heroine,  whom  Donald  oventuiiUy 
marries  ;  though  we  must  confess  she  is  a  little  bit  too  su^K-rior 
for  the  average  luirci^enerate  male.  The  sparkle  of  her  conversa- 
tion is  sometimes  a  little  trying  to  the  eyes  : — 

"  The  scorn  of  money  is  ss  genuine  as  your  incapacity  to  lovr,  Uiss 
Wslton." 

'•  You  do  not  believe  me  ?  " 

"  A  |«rsiin  ineajiable  of  love   does  not  crave  it.     It  ia  only  a  loving 
nature  wbirh  carea  for    love." 

"  But  if  one  cannot  love,  how  can  one  believe  in  it  }  " 

"  The  unliijhted  torch  docs  not  U-lievo  m  Hre. " 

"  But  some  aulMtanees  are  incombustible." 

"  The  sun  melts  anything." 

"  The  »un  i»  trannterrestrial." 

■•  So  ia  love." 
There  is  something  bore  of  the  novelist  who  docs  not  regard  his 
characters  "  objectively  "  enough.  He  is  hammering  out 
things  for  them  to  say  when  they  ought  to  be  simply  themselves 
Kjwaking  out  of  their  own  lips  naturally  and  inevitably.  It  is  a 
crudity  into  which  Mr.  Ford  does  not  very  often  fall,  and  from 
which  ho  will  doubtless  free  himself  ns  he  devotes  his  powers 
more  and  more  to  tho  vivid  realization  of  p<'r«onality.  One 
incident  in  tho  Ixiok — tho  revelation  of  Maitland's  love  by  means 
of  a  private  diary  wliich  Mrs.  Blod^rett  calmly  tjikes  away  from 
his  iMdsido  when  ho  is  ill,  reads,  and  hands  on  to  Miss  Walton — 
jars  a  good  deal  on  tho  reader's  taste.  Maizio— Miss  Walton — 
it  is  true,  has  the  decency  to  apologize  for  reading  it.  But  Mr. 
Ford  might  certainly  have  improved  upon  it  as  an  expedient  for 
letting  her  know  Maitland's  Rentiments  towards  her.  We  ore 
grateful  to  him.  though,  for  sparing  us  the  tinie-honoure<l  device 
of  delirium.  Mr.  Ford  will,  on  tho  whole,  have  certainly 
advanceil  his  reputation  by  this  book,  lK>tli  by  his  line  pt'rccption 
of  character  and  his  skill  in  construction. 


Thk  Hoi'SB  OF  HiiiDKN  TiiKAsiHK,  by  "  Miixwell  Oray  " 
( Hoincmann,  Os. ),  has  more  than  one  well-conccive<l  character,  but 
for  tho  work  of  a  novelist  of  exiierience  its  lack  of  tho  simplest 
elements  of  tho  novelist's  craft  is  extranrdinory.  Miss  Dorrien, 
the  high-»pirite<l,  reckless  girl  who  devotes  herself  to  o  single 
life  of  self-reproKsion  and  self-sacrifice,  is  intended  to  bo  the 
central  point  of  interest,  but  there  are  far  too  many  difTerent 
etrei;ts  in  the  jiicture,  and  the  lights  are  nnich  too  blurred.  The 
Ixjok  is  full  of  paths  that  leod  nowhere  ;  and  further  confusion 
is  introduced  by  the  author  jumping  in  a  ratlier  iK-wildering  way 
backwarilx  and  forwards  in  the  decades  of  Miss  Dorrien's  life. 
This  is  particularly  to  Iw  regretted,  as  it  rendcTS  the  l)Ook 
dillicult  to  "  skip,"  a  course  which,  wo  fear,  most  renders  will  bo 
t<-mpUMl  to  ado]it  by  the  inordinate  length  at  which  every  inci- 
dent, relevant  or  otherwise,  is  narrato<1,  c8|H>cially  at  the 
Wgiiuiing  of  tho  liook.  It  is  a  pity  that  a  novelist  of  such  un- 
doubted gifts  xliould  not  reinemlx-r  tho  dangers  of  prolixity  anil 
should  not  stuily  "  values  "  a  little  more  carefidly  in  orranging 
tho  events  on  tho  canvas. 


Tub  Coscr.iiT  DjiiKcTolt,  by  Miss  Blissott  (Macinillaii,  Gs.), 
is  rea<lablc-liarilly  more.  F'rom  tho  title  and  the  profession  of 
the  characters  wo  might  have  cxpocte<l  some  artistic  background. 
Tho  artists,  however —the  Princess  Tarosea,  a  beautiful  ]>rima 
donna,  and  KoiilieUin,  a  great  pianist  -  have  only  an  amateur 
interest.  But  for  tho  assurances  of  tho  authoress  and  one  or  two 
remarks  in  the  manner  of  a  tentative  rhilistine  at  an  art  gallery, 
we  should  not  gather  that  Roubotsin  is  much  engrossed  in  art. 
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Ho  nt  all  ovoiiU   dovotoa   all   his  iiMro  time  to  unravolling  the 

iiiiitriiniiiiiiil  comiilii'iitioiig  of  otluTH.  In  hi«  HiBt  (••iiny  lio  ii 
Bciircoly  mu'cOBsfui.  Uhodii  Levi  roniinlii  him  in  tlio  iiiu-iiviithio 
light  of  a  fttthor  confoKdor  luul  remain*  fitithfiil  to  ht-r  hiifiliand — 
ftfterwiirda  the  Conoort  Director  whi>  hiw  deacrtwl  hitr.  Our 
(j\iix(>t<i  in  rownnlo<1  when  ho  dincoverii  thodofort<irma.s(iiiura<linn 
ftd  tlie  h<iit)>nnd  nf  the  fiiir  Princonii  TanuK-n.  Ilio  hi(,'niny  of  tho 
Concort  Director  id  oxiiosod  and  imves  tlin  way  to  tho  turrfi  of 
tho  ])iani»t.  Hy  ini/irossivn  essays  on  moral  jihilodopliy  thi* 
would-lio  virtuoso  wins  tho  heart  of  tho  prima  donna.  Iiistuad 
of  tho  outhiisiiisni  of  tho  tnio  artist,  Uoiihctsin  has  tlio  dilfid.'nt 
attitiido  of  tho  truthful  prig,  and  wo  lool<  in  viiin  for  tho  touch 
of  n.ituro  wliicli  wivuhl  h'ad  us  to  suppose  that  tho  Deity,  antl  not 
merely  th<!  authoress,  had  made  him.  Spiro  Katrios,  a  youthfid 
]>rodif,'y,  is  more  lifelike,  ami,  if  Miss  Hlisxett's  charactcm  aro 
not  always  what  they  profess  to  bo,  she  has  a  facile  jion  and  a 
jiretty  eye  for  a  situation.  Indbod,  one  or  two  moving  scenes 
towards  the  i-nd  of  tho  book  show  some  dramatic  power. 


In  H.\o.\u  <iP  HoMKUTON  (Pearson,  (Is.)  Mrs.  Henry  Duileney 
has  [irodnced  a  foirly  intereptinn  study  ot  a  variity  of  x-uljjar 
people.  She  possesses  powers  of  observation  and  an  ironic 
humour  ;  but  this  novel  a])|>t>ars  to  1h)  somewhat  less  in  value 
than  tho  work  Mrs.  Dudenoy  is  able  to  accomplish.  It  is,  more- 
over, a  little  too  loni'  for  the  sli);htni8s  of  the  plot,  which 
relates  tho  story  of  the  temporary  ailoption  of  an  Kust-end  girl 
by  a  rich  an<l  chihlleaa  widow,  and  is  apparently  founded  on  tho 
maxim  that  what  is  born  in  tho  East-ond  will  finally  return 
thither. 


Htncvican  Xcttcr. 


THE     SOUTHERX    STATES     I\     RECENT 

AMERICAN     LITERATURE. 

FIRST    PAPER. 

One  of  the  most  interesting  facts  of  our  literary  growth  since 
the  Civil  War  is  tho  rise  of  a  school  of  writers  who  oxjiress  with 
striking  tidolity  certain  moods  and  phases  of  the  New  South.  It 
would  be  no  easy  to  exagijerato  as  to  tho  ipiantity  of  their  work 
that  one  is  in  some  danger  of  failing  to  be  ju.st  to  its  (piality  ; 
and  I  have  a  mind  lo  let  tho  reader  supiMjso  it  greater  in  bulk 
than  it  nally  is,  in  order  that  his  imagination  may  deal  ade- 
quately with  the  spirit  that  informs  this  body.  I  hope  ho  will 
in  turn  Ix)  ready  to  treat  leniently  a  performance  on  my  part 
much  less  vast  than  tho  title  of  this  paper  promises.  I  myself 
have  manifestly  limited  an  inijuiry  which  I  mean  to  \ie  much 
slighter  than  would  appear,  for  two  reasons.  Ono  is  that  I  do 
not  Iwliovo  tho  study  of  the  ante-helium  literature  of  the  South 
would  bo  very  iutoresting,  and  the  othor  is  that  I  am  much  too 
ignorant  to  make  it  intelligently. 

I 

I  know  that  there  wore  before  the  war  novelists  in  South 
Carolina,  in  Maryland,  and  in  Virginia  deeply  imbued  with 
what  our  poor  Si)anish  friends  call  tho  Waltor-scottismo,  not  to 
say  the  Fenimoro-cooporismo,  of  an  outtlated  fashion  of  tho 
world's  fiction.  Hut  I  have  nover  read  one  of  their  books,  and  I 
should  bo  able  to  say  what  they  were  like  only  at  second  han<l. 
I  know  that  there  was  a  Kentucky  school  of  ix)etry  much  fost«'re<l 
with  small  but  continuous  complimenta  by  a  Louisville  e<Iitor 
who  hiul  gone  South  from  Now  England  ;  but  tho  only  poet  of 
this  school  who  has  achievtnl  any  lasting  remembrance  is  Mrs. 
S.  M.  R.  Piatt.  If  tho  reader  knows  her  subtly-folt  and  very 
lovely,  if  somewhat  over-elegiac,  verse  (and  it  has  made  itself 
known  to  Knglish  readers  through  London  e<litions  and  much 
favourable  Knglish  criticism),  he  knows,  jiorhafis,  the  l>est  work 
which  any  American  woman  has  yet  done  in  tliat  kin  I.  There 
was  also  a  i«H-t  in  tho.'e  days  in  Arkan.«as  who  wrote  '•  Hymns 
to  tho  (iods,"  and  lilackiriHxI'a  Mti'jmiiie  printed  them  ;  and  in 
my  darkness  1  am  not  able  to  deny  their  worth.  Albert  Pike, 
like  George  D.  Prentice,  was   of  Northern  bnth  and  breidinp'  : 


but  Mr<».  Pistt  was  of  thf  tnn»  Wotithem  rtrsin  Onn  mtfrt  not 
foi  ■    '  '     "  .irly 

to  I  •.•ich 

very  Houthoni  blo<Ml  that  he  did  his  worst,  in  a  cnm|iaign  of  four 
or  five  dayi,  to  destroy  tho  Union  before  he  canui  to  CuiiMcticut 
by  way  of  California. 

But  Mr.  Clemens  iHilongs  decidedly  to  tho  pnit-brtlum  period, 
and  tho  ipiality  of  his  work  is  lo  universally  American  titat 
(Titicism  cannot  group  him  with  tho  S<jiithem  wi  !•  ml 

should  like  to  s|>i'ak  of  in  such  Sort  as  my  rcstrict4-<l  .une 

with  them  will  allow.  There  wa«,  however,  a  schixjl  <>(  .Southern 
humourists  before  the  war  whose  drolling  my  boyhood  know  with 
delight,  though  when  I  came  far  later  in  life  to  rea<l  "  (ieorgia 
Scenes,"  "  KliishTimes  in  Alabama,"  "  Major  .Tonos's  Courtship," 
ami  the  "  Hut  I>evengoo<l  .Storiea,"  it  wa«  with  a  very  t4'm|Kn-i<d 
joy  in  tho  gouging,  biting,  and  horso-play  which  form  tho  bo<ly 
of  their  humour.  In  fact,  they  aro  atrocioua,  and  valukblo  only 
t<i  the  moralist  as  expressive  of  the  sort  of   sr.  'it  which 

slavery  could  breo<l  in   people   of  our   kindly   .'  t  strain. 

I  wish  distinctly  ti>  except  from  this  igh 

Tales  "  and  tho  other  sketches   by    t!  ■  iro 

a   whimsical  grace,  and  are  simple  and  of-  tis- 

fying  air  of  truth.     At  least  that  is  the  iir;  i^ich 

remains  to  mo  from  my  early  and  later  rea<ling. 

I  must  also  remind  myself  that  there  weru  two  poeta  of  the 
South  who  bc<]ueathcd  to  time  each  a  song  of  rare  b««uty  :— 

I  fill  thi^  cup  to  niH^  m*<le  up 
or  luvelincs^  ilrne, 

are  the  first  lines  of  a  poem  which  may  ntcall  to  some  tho  name 
of  Edttard  ('11.111!  Pinkncy,  of  South  Carolina  :  nod  (In-  \eifn, 

My  life  is  like  the  summer  rose, 
may  sununou  fron>  a  moro   ahailowy   ]iast  the  ■•  of 

Richard  Henry  Wilde,  of  (5e«rgia.     For  the  ri  -  on- 

cerne<l  in  this  j;erio<l  of  Southern  lit«'rature  cannot  do  Iwttcr 
than  turn  Ut  an  essay  on  "  Authorship  before  the  War,"  in  Mr. 
Thomas  Nelson  Pago's  studios  of  "  The  Old  South,"  where  he 
will  find  tho  facts  and  tho  reasons  for  tho  facts  stated  with  a 
frankness,  a  clearness,  and  a  just  philosophy  which  leave  little 
to  l>e  askc<1.  At  a  time  when  tho  growing  cities  of  the  North 
had  given  a  largo  and  intelligent  public  to  its  literary  men,  the 
South  aflfonlod  neither  incentive  nor  reward   t  a  would 

have  charme<l  or  instructed.     Her  brilliant  a:  .1  minds 

were    turned   to  tho   law   or   preoccupie<l   witli  for    tho 

defence  of  slavery  and  tho  preservation  of  the  1  y  against 

its  dangers,  'those  who  indulged  a  clamlcstine  fondness  for 
literature  were  diligent  in  hiding  and  disowning  it,  and  the  pre- 
vailing mind  of  the  slave-holding  class,  which  alone  formed  the 
small  public  of  Southern  authors,  wascxprosso<l  by  the  Virginian 
whom  Mr.  Page  ()uotcs  as  saying  to  one  of  them,  ■'  I  wouldn't 
waste  my  time  on  a  damno<}  thing  like  poetry  ;  you  might  make 
yourself,  with  all  your  sense  and  judgment,  useful  in  settling 
neighbourhocKl  dis]nitos  and  ditVu-ulties." 

This  is  amusing,  but  tho  situation  had  a  pathos  which  the 
reader  of  Mr.  Page's  essay  will  not  fail  to  fet>l.  In  spite  of  all 
the  discouragements,  however,  there  was  throughout  that  time 
a  Southern  literature,  deriving  itself  from  tho  Southern  life,  and 
in  whatever  increasing  travesty  of  exotic  forms,  representing  it« 
faiitastic  heroism  and  strained  ideality,  as  well  as  the  savagery 
and  s<jualor  of  its  conditions. 

n. 

Among  the  Southern  contributors  to  our  really  recent,  but 
not  most  recent,  literature,  I  suppose  there  can  l<e  no  questioD 
but  Mr.  George  W.  Cable  and  Mr.  Joel  Chandler  Harris  are  the 
first.  Thoy  are  certainly  the  lx>8t  known,  ami  it  is  not  important 
or  perhaps  possible  to  ascertain  which  of  them  is  the  greater  : 
they  are  so  very  unlike.  I  have  a  feeling  that  Mr.  Harris  is  not 
fully  recognized  as  a  student  of  white  character  (low  life,  to  be 
sure)  in  tho  celebrity  which  his  Uncle  Remus  stories  have  won 
for  him  ;  and  I  feel  that  the  truly  exijiiisitc  work  of  Mr.  Calde 
has  fallen  into  nnmerito*!  neglect.  Ono  could  say  tliat  his 
shorter    Creole    stori.s    hail    f:.iilv    hatl    their   day,    and    it  was 
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oertAtnlr  n  i-rrr  )<right  tUy  ;  hut  I  do  nut  like  to  think  of  *uoh  a 
tborou:.  '«ot  performance  aa  "  Tlie  (iramUHxinics  "  Ihmu); 

bud  ui'  t'T  •  time.     We  are  not  so  rich  in  novoU   uf  tlu< 

first  elau  that  we  can  alfoid  to  lut  it  drop  out  of  oiir  critical 
coneninnm—i  ;  and  I  hope  it  is  deatinod  to  a  nioru  constant 
remambraaoe  hereafter. 

Next  to  these  two  one  must  name  Miss  Murfreo,  who  is  so 
well  known  as  Charles  Egbert  Cradduck,  and  who  Noinowhat 
antedated  them  in  the  impression  which  sho  made  less  widtdy. 
Her  field  was  the  mountaineer  life  of  RaKt<.-rn  Tonuossee,  as  Mr. 
Harris'  was  the  life  of  the  Georgia  ni'(;roc>8  and  Crackers,  and 
Mr.  Cable's  that  of  tlio  early  nineteenth-century  Creoles  of" 
Louisiana.  She  is  mure  romantic  than  cither  of  these  writers 
without  lieing  so  imaginative,  hut  she  is  one  of  the  most 
autocnthonic  of  our  Southern  writers,  and  the  complexion  of  her 
work  as  well  as  its  material  makes  the  appeal  of  an  extra- 
ordinary originality.  It  renders  the  life  of  a  ]M>culiar  |M>o]de  and 
make*  them  thoroughly  intelligible  an<l  probable.  If  she  dues 
not  always  porsiude  that  they  could  do  certain  things  for  the 
reaaooa  she  gives,  l)ecause  these  are  not  very  consonant  with 
hnman  nature,  she  certainly  does  ^lersuado  you  that  shu  knows 
their  natiu»  and  the  darkling,  shadowy  working  of  tht^ir  minds. 
From  tliis  dim  vague  she  evokes  a  tyi>e  of  feminine  oliaractcr 
which  she  loves  to  recur  to,  and  which  has  a  wilding  lioauty  and 
grace  quite  its  own.  The  reader  will  feel  this,  I  think,  in  the 
heroine  of  her  latest  novel,  "  The  Juggler,"  and  will  recognize 
the  family  likeness  I  have  hinte<1  at.  It  is  a  type  of  girlhoo<l 
which  unites  strength  of  will  with  a  sort  of  sylvan  sweetness, 
and  innocent  good  si-nsc  with  unfathomable  ignorance  of  the 
world  ;  it  is  a  true  find,  apparently,  and  not  an  invention  of  the 
author's,  for  Mr.  John  Fox,  a  much  later  explorer  of  the  Ton- 
neasee  mountain  life,  studies  a  like  expression  of  it  in  his 
*'  Cumberland  Vendetta."  It  is  Miss  Murfree's  most  distinctive 
and  most  valuable  contribution  to  our  fiction,  and  I  am  content 
to  meet  it  again  whenever  she  will. 

She  does  not  seem  eager  to  extend  the  field  of  her  observa- 
tion. She  remains  as  willingly  constant  to  hor  Tennessee 
mountaineers  as  Mr.  Bret  Harte  to  his  California  forty-niners. 
But  I  could  not  mention  lur  without  reminding  myself  of  a  story 
by  her  sister.  Miss  Fanny  Murfrce,  which  deals  with  a  far  larger 
worlil  to  an  effect  of  very  great  and  pleasing  truth.  I  mean  her 
*•  Felicia,"  the  story  of  a  young  Southern  girl  of  good  family 
who  wounds  their  implacable  resf«ctiibility  by  licr  marriage  with 
an  opera-singer,  and  who  is  berstdf  afflicted  with  a  sense  of  error 
and  humiliation  in  the  world  of  hotels  and  theatres  where  she 
must  live  with  him,  apart  from  all  her  kin  nnd  kind.  I  do  not 
know  a  more  just,  a  more  unsjiaring,  a  more  inU'resting  inquiry 
in  n  little-visited  region  of  lift-,  us  we  have  it  in  Anieriai,  than 
t).:  ^>le  novel,  which  has  for  mo  the  abiding  [lathos  of  ita 

fai  .t  in  a  public. 

W.    D.    HOWELLS. 

(  1  <>  lie  i'ontiiiue<].) 

(Copyright,  18H8,  in  the  Unite<l  States  of  America,  by  Harper 
and  Brothers.) 
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(JKK.MANV. 

The   publication  of  biographies  in  serici  was,  if  I  am  not 
mistal'  "  y     " -U  idea;   it  is,  at  least,  obviously 

in  imr  that  such  (Jontinental  collections 

have  aiiouii  aj>  ti  li'  publiHliiH)  by  Messrs. 

Hachett^,  kikI   ti  .   to  whirh  rofeicnce  Ium 

alreaily  been  made  III  <termati  collections  of  this 

kiiwl  ba»'e,  however,  <■  „•    over  similar  scries  in  France 

and  Kn^laiMl-  the  (iorman  publishers  are  not  so  coiisciontio\is  on 
the  score  of  uniformity.  With  us  the  form  of  the  volume  is  often 
a  kiiHl  of  b*'J  of  Procrustea  into  which  each  biography  is  s()Ucc7.od 
or  expanded  irrespective  of  the  relative  importance  of  its  subject. 


In  German  series,  on  the  other  hand,  it  is  usually  loft  t<>  the 
author's  discrotion  whether  he  shall  write  a  long  Ixiok  or  a  short 
one  ;  the  outwanl  uniformity  may  sulFor,  but  the  volumes  them- 
selves, being  better  proportioned,  are  in  all  essentials  more 
uniform. 

A  collection  of  biographies  of  this  kind,  which  deserves 
the  attention  of  Knglish  philosophical  students,  is  the 
"  Klassiker  der  riiilosophie,"  pidilishod  by  the  firm  of  F. 
Frommann  in  Stuttgart.  The  last  two  monograjihs  in  this  series 
have  for  their  subjects  Nietzsche  nnd  Knnt.  The  former  of  these, 
which  has  just  reached  its  second  edition  (i:l'J  ]>p. ,  Im.  Topf.),  is 
a  symi>athetic  study  of  the  last  great  intellectmd  loader  in 
German  philosophy  by  Professor  Alois  Kiehl,  of  Kiel,  and  may 
be  recomnionded  to  thoso  who  find  a  ditliculty  in  picking  their 
way  between  the  jMnegyrics  of  Nietzsche's  admirers  nnd  the 
attacks  of  those  who  are  not  in  sympathy  with  him.  Professor 
Paulsen's  volume  on  Kant  (3i)o  ]ip.,  4m.)  is  a  clearly  and 
tennxratt'ly  written  l>ook,  not,  it  is  true,  from  the  ntundiHiint  of 
an  uiKiunlified  Kantian,  but,  none  the  less,  excellently  adnpte*! 
as  an  introduction  to  the  study  of  Kant's  ]ihil  )sophy.  Every 
year  sees  Knnt  more  firmly  established  in  the  rtirncK/a  of  the 
German  Universities  ;  the  "  Critique  of  Pure  Beason  "  is 
coming  more  and  more  to  l>e  regarded  aa  the  one  legitimate 
avenue  to  the  study  of  modern  philosophy,  and,  ns  a  natural  con- 
sequence, there  has  been  in  reivnt  years  a  marked  increase  in 
literature  on  Knnt.  Professor  Paulsen's  study  was  preceded,  not 
many  months  ago,  by  nn  interestingly  written  life  of  Kant  on 
more  iM>pular  lines  by  Dr.  M.  Kronenberg  (Munich  :  Beck  ; 
312  pp.,  4m.  50pf.),  and  since  April,  ISiW,  a  kind  of  "  Ksnt- 
Jahrbuch  "  has  Uhju  appearing  under  the  title  of  "  Kant- 
Studien."  The  jjublisbor  of  tlie  "  Knnt-Studien,"  Horr  Voss, 
in  Hamburg,  has  sent  us  two  now  contributions  to  the  literature 
of  this  subject,  "  Das  Kantbildnis  dcr  Griifin  Karolino  von 
Keyserling,"  by  Dr.  Emil  Fromm  (ICpp.,  Im.),  a  reprint  from 
the  "  Kant-Studien,"  and  "  Ueber  die  Anlago  nnd  den  Inhalt 
dor  transcendentalen  Aesthctik  in  Kants  Kritik  der  reinen 
Vernunft,"  by  Dr.  G.  Daxer  (05pp..  2m.  40pf.).  The  latter  is  a 
suggestive  investigation  into  the  influence  of  formal  conditions 
ui>on  Kant's  work,  a  field  which,  since  Adickes'  work  on  Kant's 
"  Systcmatik,"  lina  l>oon  receiving  considerable  attention  from 
German  Kant  students. 

Although  the  ])opuIar  series  docs  not  flourish  to  anything 
like  the  same  extent  in  Germany  as  it  docs,  or  until  recently 
did,  with  ourselves,  there  is  another  form  of  serial  publication 
in  which  the  CJerniaii  publifhors  have  left  us  far  behind — namely, 
in  the  innumerable  collections  of  "  Fach  "  or  specialist  litorn- 
ture,  esi>ocially  of  an  abstruse  kind. 

Works  which  in  Franco  can  only  be  publishe<1  with  the 
aid  of  a  Stat*.'  subvention,  or  in  England  by  private  s(H<ieties 
or  the  I'liivorsitics,  are  produco<l,  so  to  speak,  single-handeil 
by  the  German  publishers.  The  explanation  is  assuredly 
not  simply  that  Germany  jiossesses  for  such  works  a 
public  which  does  not  exist  in  France  or  England.  To 
take  the  case  of  classical  or  Oriental  ]>hilology,  or  oven 
English  philology,  subjects  for  which  there  must  be  quite 
as  great  an  interest  in  England  ami  America  as  in  (icniinny,  it  is 
notoriously  dilliCult  for  a  schuinr  who  writes  in  English  to  find  a 
publisliiT  for  work  which  is  devoid  of  the  elements  of  popularity. 
But  let  him  have  his  work  translated  into  German,  and  he  will 
find  half  a  dozen  publishers  really  to  bring  it  out.  The  real 
reason,  as  has  just  lioon  [xiinted  out  in  a  preface  to  his  now 
"  Vorlagskatalog,"  by  Dr.  K.  J.  Trilbner,  a  German  publisher 
who  has  pcrhaiw  done  more  than  any  other  in  the  course  of  the 
lost  twenty-five  years  for  the  disNcmiiiation  of  lenriKxl  philo- 
l(<gi(Ml  literature,  is  the  admirable  organization  of  the  (jerroan 
retaillMMiksclliiig  trade.  Socomplotois  this  organization  thatapub- 
lishcrcan  r4dy  on  having  whnt»-ver  sjn'cial  treatises  ho  iiioy  under- 
take to  publish  brought  directly  under  the  eyes  of  every  scholar 
in  the  country  who  is  in  the  leost  likely  to  become  a  purchaser, 
and  this  without  any  trouble  or  expense  for  advertising  on  his 
{lart.  Every  retail  lH>okso11er,  even  in  the  smallest  German 
town,  is,  thanks  to  the  excellence  of  the  German  system,  in  a 
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poaitioii   to   Rond,    aimI,   m   n  ninttor  of  oourno,  <lno«  roimI,  his 

cimtDinorH  >'ii|>io8  iin  n|i|ir<>liatiiiti  (KmnfJurt  :ur  A utirht)  of  nil 
now  lH>okfi  ill  wliich  tlioy  aro  inUTiMUxl.  Whoii  wo  ccinipnro  tlii* 
ntitttt  of  nIfairH  with  thti  iiiifortiiiiato  [toiiition  in  which  nn  Kn);liRh 
liuol(-liiiy(>r  in  phiocHl  in  nvcii  n  miMl<<ratoly-(ii!!(«l  proviiirini  town 
in  Kii^liinil,  it  iH  flo:ir  that  tho  (ii'iiiian  piiMiohi-i'  liaii  an 
diioriiioiiH  ailvaiita);u  ovi>r  liin  Kii^liHli  roUcaniiei.  whoto  only  h<>| 
of  a  satiHfai'tory  nuIo  for  a  new  book  ilcpomlM  on  l'r«imi  noti<  ■ 
anil  vifforoim  ailvortiRin^. 

I  have  hofoi'o  ini<  thi-  liitodt  volnnip  of  a  scrit-n  of 
"  H.'itnif;!'  zur  Ai<8th('tik,"  uliti'd  by  T.  LippH  and  K.  iM. 
Wm-imr  (liaiiibiirf;  :  V'obh),  in  whii'li  oim  or  two  valiial>lci 
iiioiKigrapliH  liav«  already  itp)HtariKl.  The  pri'Sont  volnmo,  by  Dr. 
I'aiil  Sti<rn.  dixriKiHi'a  "  Kinfuhlunp:  iind  Association  in  dcr 
)iiMiort<n  Aostlmtik  "  (H2pp.,  2m.).  hut  it«  interi-at  is  mainly  pon- 
trovtirsial  :  it  is  oidy  in  this  nwjmct  that  it  may  hn  rcpardi-d  as  a 
contribiitiiin  to  the  "  p,iyoholo;;i<-i»l  analysiH  of  ii'stlx'tic  p(-roc|>- 
tion."  Tlio  valnablii  collection  of  "  Thcatralisclio  ForRchtinf,'t'ii," 
of  whirh  Hi'rr  Vnss  is  also  tho  piibllflhi-r,  is  anotluT  of  tiii'So 
specialist  series.  I'nder  the  (nlitorsliip  of  ProfeSM>r  I,it/.maiiii, 
of  itonii,  these  "Kiir.schiin^'en"  have  become  an  indispi'usiilile  mi  lie 
to  all  students  of  the  theatri".  and  es(K'cialIy  of  the  (li'rman 
theatre,  in  the  ei!,'hteenth  century.  The  latest  contribution  to 
the  series,  Voliimo  XIV.,  "  Dor  dramatische  Monolog  in  dor 
I'ootik  des  17ti>n  und  ISton  Jahrhuiiderts  und  in  den  Dramon 
Les8in(;s,"liy  Friedricli  Ultsel  (,Sr)pp.,2m.  40 pf.),  .seems  to  no,  how- 
ever, the  least  important  that  has  yet  appi'ari'<l  in  this  collection. 
The  field  which  its  author  has  chosen  is  too  narrow  t<i  admit  of  a 
discussion  of  any  of  the  » ider  issui'S  of  the  dramatic  theory  and 
practice  of  the  eiphteenth  century,  and  the  minor  i.s8ues  ha\e 
hardly  even  a  theoretical  inten^st  for  us  no\va<liiys.  More  is  to  be 
expected  from  the  promise<l  seipiel,  in  which  Heir  Oiisel  intends  to 
discuss  the  monolo<;ue  in  the  later  German  drama.  Another 
Buries  of  a  more  exclusively  technical  nature  i«  the  "  Samndung 
hibliuthekswissenschaftlicher  Arlxjiton,"  of  which  wo  have  ro- 
ceivwl  the  eleventh  volume,"  Bctitrii^t" '•'"■  Konntuis  dos  Schrift-, 
Huch-,  und  Hil>li(>thekswesons  "  (Leipzig  :  Spirgatis  ;  I'Jopp., 
7m.  50pf.).  The  editor  of  the  seri^a,  Hurr  Karl  Dziatzko.  has 
hero  gathered  together  a  niimbor  of  useful  papers  by  various 
authors  on  tho  "  science  "  of  books,  on  bindings,  and  methods 
of  catidoguing. 

Genealogy  is  ono  of  those  sciences  which,  under  the  ferti- 
lizing inlluence  of  (ierman  romanticism,  rose  to  considerable  im- 
iv)rtance  in  the  early  years  of  tho  present  century.  Alioiit  a  luin- 
•Iri^l  years  ago  a  well-known  Gcittingon  historian,  Gattt>rer,  pro- 
duced a  handbook  of  genealogy  in  which  the  laws  andmethiMlsof  tho 
subject  were  laid  <h>wn  with  an  approach  to  scientific  precision  ;  for 
a  time  after  the  ap|)0:iranco  of  this  book  lectures  on  gonealogy,  for 
tho  iHMielit  of  students  of  law  and  hi.story.  wore  fretpjentlyilelivered 
in  the  German  Universities.  Hut  since  the  middle  of  the  century 
the  Hiiliject  has  grailually  ilropped  out  of  the  list  of  recognized 
sciences.  Now,  however.  Professor  Otti>kar  Lorenz.  of  Jena, 
comes  forward  witli  a  "  Iiehrbiich  tier  gesammU-n  wissenscliaft- 
lichen  Genealogie  "  (Iterlin  :  Hertz;  Ijondon  :  'Williams  and 
Norgate  :  480pp.,  8m.).  in  which  tho  attempt  is  onco  more  made 
to  set  the  subji-ct  >ipon  a  S(-iontific  i>edestal.  Professor  Lorenz's 
book  is  written  with  genuine  Teutonic  thoroughness  ;  we  have 
chapters  here,  for  instance,  on  the  ridations  of  geni'alogy  to 
history,  p<.)litics,  statistics,  to  the  natural  seienci-s.  and  the  result 
is   necessarily    something     superior    to     the    kind    of    .scientific 

Debrett  "  which  the  older  genealogists  used  to  offer  as  a 
"  genealogical  handbook."  Professor  Lorenz  aims  at  establish- 
ing general  scientific  principles  rather  than  heaping  together 
fnct«  from   the   histories   of  individual    familie-i.     Whether  this 

Lohrbuch  "  will  lead  to  tho  trr.ai.vay.rr  of  the  science  of  genea- 
logy which  the  author  hopes  for  may  be  doubted,  but  in  these 
days,  when  historians  are  endeavouring  on  all  sides  to  find 
scientific  bases  for  their  methods,  it  ought  to  be  of  consideraV.lo 
use  to  them. 

The  firm  of  (5.  H.  Wigand  in  Leipzig  has  just  issued  the  first 
volume  of  an  ambitioii.sly  planned  "Geschichte  Italiens  iin  Mittel- 
alter  "  (London  :  Williams    and    Norgate  :    409j)p.,  12m.  COpf.). 


by  Dr.  L.  M.  Hartniann,  Doccnt  for  History  in  th*  Univormity 

of  Vienna.  T)ie  hi*t<^ry  of  inMlinval  Italy  it  in  thia  rnlumo 
carri'Ml  ax  far  na  the  middle  of  the  aixth  century.  With  Uf 
oxcvption,  however,  of  the  chapter  on  thti  "  Hyiantiniache 
Herrsclwft  in  Itidien,"  which  i*  evidently  Imai'd  on  a  vary 
thorough  iiiveatigatioM  of  thia  |>rrio<l.  Dr.  Hartmann  haa  not  a 
>t  deal  that  is  fresh  to    offer   readers   familiar   with   tlio  oliU<r 

liird  wiirks.  such  as  Hixlgkin's  "  Italy  ami  her  Iiiwl-ri  "  ; 
but  it  would  lie  hardly  fair  to    form    an  opinifin  of  tb'  ni 

the  eight  chaptiTs   which    form    this   first  voluiiio.      I  m 

which  it  is  writtcin,  although  not  heavy,  can  hardly  lie  doacnIiMl 
as  attractive. 

I>r.  It.  Abijht's  "  Ilanptschwierigkoitnn  dur  russiscTlM-n 
Sprache  "  (Leipzig  :  It.  (ierhard  ;  221pp.,  5m.  25pf.)  shoidd 
prove  a  nsoful  handlHmk  to  nil  students  of  Russian  who  are  at 
tiio  same  time  familiar  with  German  :  it  nirords  a  mass  of 
valuable  information  which  is  not  to  lie  found  in  the  ordinary 
grammar  or  dictionary. 

The  late  Professor  dii  Hois  Reymond's  "  Oediichtnisrcde  auf 
Hermann  v.iii  Helmholtz  "  (London  :  AVilliams  ami  Norgato  : 
8(lpi).,  2m.)  gives  a  sympathetic  survey  of  the  life  and  work  of 
Germany's  greatest  pliysiciNt.  .].  (i.  R. 


FROM   THE  MAGAZINES.-  U. 

The  ('oiilititfHiiiiiii  gives  the  place  of  honour  to  a  long  article 
by  Mr.  K.  .1.  Dillon  on  the  proS|>ectH  of  Cariism.  Mr.  Dillon 
has  been  in  close  communication  with  some  of  the  Carliht  IfadefH 
and  adduces  a  goo<l  many  reasons,  which  all  who  are  inti'rested 
in  S|mnish  politics  shoidd  not  fail  to  study,  for  thinking  that 
Spanish  "  Lilx'ralism  "  and  the  present  system  of  ivntralized 
government  is  in  a  very  precarious  ]iOBition.  Mr.  .1.  II.  Round 
vigorously  attacks  "  Popular  Church  History  "  from  tho  Pro- 
testant Bide.  'I'hougli  he  makes  a  good  many  "  |<al|iahle  hits  *' 
on  questions  of  fact,  he  is  not  quifa-  so  successful  in  argument. 
The  following  is  suspiciously  like  what  is  known,  we  lielievo.  by 
logicians  as  tho  fallacy  «  (liftoteciiiulnin  ijuiil  wl  ilirtiim  itrtiitil'im 
(iHniiM  ijuiil  : — 

If  n  ilniiiken  nmn  benimes  sober,  he  ilncx  not,  wo  resil,  lov  his 
"  iilintity."  No  doubt.  We  may  aibl  that  if  a  Konuinint  U'oonirn  a 
Protextiuit  be  umloublfilly  n-inains  "  tlio  same  man."  Hi«  rx'uili'mer  is 
continiiuus  :  bis  n>li|;i<>t>  i.s  not.  8o  iiiurh  for  the  forre  of  Mr.  Nye'a 
nrKument. 

Sir  Wyko  Raylisa  continues  his  controversy  with  Dean  Farrar 
on  tho  likene.s.ses  of  Christ,  and  among  other  articles  may  I>e 
notinl  a  curious  account  of  existing  Christian  legends  in  the 
Hebriiles  ;  a  thoughtful  study  of  "  Gustavo  Moreau  :  the  Mo<lem 
Mind  in  Classical  Art,"  by  Mr.  C.  I.  Holmes  ;  some  very  soumi 
advice  given  by  Mrs.  Crawford  to  yonng  Knglishwomen  to  follow 
the  example  of  their  Belgian  sist«-rs  in  fitting  themselves  for 
agricultural  pursuits,  dairying,  )>oultry  farming,  iVc:  ami  a  very 
sensible  and  inqMirtial  jiajier  on  the  Salvation  Army  by  a  Salva- 
tionist. Mr.  John  Hollius.  He  appreciatc's  its  trivial  side—"  we 
were  gravely  toUl  in  the  Mar  Cnj  recently  of  a  dyiii^  .Salva- 
tionist who  '  paissed  triumphantly  away  waving  one  of  the  first 
silk  h:indKerchiefs  s<dd  by  the  Army  '  "-but  ho  doos  well  to 
imint  out  iK^  only  its  real  earnestness  but  its  e<liicative  cosmo- 
politanism ;mil  the  object  of  the  article  is  Ui  point  out  ccrUtin 
defects  in  its  orgauizjttion,  lei«ling  to  great  waste  of  power,  which 
certainly  <lemand  the  attention  of  its  lea<lers. 

German  interests  are  to  the  front  in  t)  rp 

of  Co.tmopolis.  There  are  two  articles  oi.  . 
one  by  Mr.  Frederick  Greenwood,  and  another,  entitled,  ••  Dcr 
Schiipfnr  von  Kaiser  und  Reich,"  by  Max  Lrnz.  while  the  same 
subject  is  also  dealt  with  in  "  Politisches  in  deuUcher 
Boleuchtung,'  by  Ign  tns.  Then  in  the  Engli.ih  section  there  is 
an  article  on  "  A  German  Novelist  on  German  Women."  by  .Miss 
Eli::al)eth  Lee,  and  in  the  French  section  Louis  Dollivet  givos 
his  views  on  '  Quelqiies  Ouvragea  Allemandes.  '  The  articles 
on  Prince  Bismarck  an?  noU-worthy.  but  from  different  ]>oints  of 
view.  Herr  Lenz's  article  is  an  Ai-»l<Hiiii  for  the  consistency  of 
the  Prince.     Mr.  Greenwood    tells    the   "  brutal    truth  "   as    to 
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BiMMMvit'*  "  hll,"  though  h*  himaalf  duM  notarcopt  thU  tonn, 
for  >»  -I-  i->-..9  that  "  Utt  thmcv  wm  >Htt  and  eoiilil  not  be."  On 
Un  iNtWMU  BiaaMurvk  mhI  Ui«  |m«viit  (ionnaii  Kin|>iTi>r 

he  1: — 


Tk*  ftmt  my^mi  of  lUrrh,  18M,  w«<  tho  «nd 


f  MiniUr  fh*r».-t<T  i.<it  .-f  .iijTt  rt-iit   It 


nf  •  rsmflirt  l«twern 

il4  :  iin  tl.r  Mill    Ii.-iixl, 

.  If- 


ixs 


TlMU. 


lawaac*  of  l>oi : 
it  of  aUHtr. 


M.  I^ni>  D. 
favoiirmble. 


•    ■■••  i*.  p<-rhnp«,  not 
«>  lim-H  :  — 

"    ''..lit 


■^t  >  it- 


.l.'iual 

'  r 

lU'll 

•  I 

..)    M 

vnliMlilo 

'■ 

.11- 

i"iri'ii(Ui 

III" 

,rii 

■t  iclioiidi'n  Ph|wtJ'»." 

Mr.  \V.  I!.  Harris,  in  the  .Y<i(i<»iii/  /?.riVir,  rniiuvi  nn  ,ilarmi«t 
n<>t<>  ••«  f!"'  •ii1>j<>.-t  of  Mnrotx-o.whii'h  t)u>  i:$|>aniRh  rt'fiaril  a«  tlioir 
owi  irik*.  will  form  a  cry  tu  iinit<>  nil  parties  in 

•  c-.  :  irv  covornini'nt,  liurning    to    rctriovo   it-i 

rsputation,  IB  nov.  .|i>.     Hut,  ovon    if   tho  army  want  to 

fi|^t  acain,  it  in  |>:  V ,,  tuin  tlmt  thi>  |M-opl«  iln  not.  Mr. 
Harria  Mwma  to  as  to  orerrato  th(>  (uttriotisin  of  t1u>  |>fopli*  &.<<  a 
Boaaa,  an<l  to  neglitct  tli«>  oxhaimtwl  >itat«*  of  thi'ir  finunc«i<. 
"  The  Lettorn  of  an  InnociMit  "  contain  a  trannlation  uf  tlio 
earliar  lotton  of  Dri-yftm  to  hi*  wifn  from  tlio  i'Oinpl<-to  cnllt>c- 
tiun  now  pabliKhml  in  I'arin.  Tlioy  tiro  ct-rt-iinly  tlio  h-ttorn  of  nn 


innocmit  nian  ;   \» 
widaoca  in  favoui 
MiaaCattiarih     ' 
tfaa  varioaa  <! 

of       

Ko. 

far  I 

tion.     Th<r  ai 

tli«'  mil' 


tl 


•  b- 

In    < 
•eoiMint  >^ 


>>  |»'ilia|>n   in   tlioiiiNt'lvoH  lK?tt«r 

HI  tli(*  piililicjition    of    till-Ill    in. 

•  .\    >iii(iy    in    ."^I'li'Mil    C'liililmi  "  nivos 

(!i^on  by  cliililion   in   ploiiiciitiiry  scliools 

li  lu  "  I'ulicoiiiaii,"  "  Solilii-r,'*  "  Srliool 

lot    b»8on    tli*<y    tPiich    i.i    that    t)ii>ri>    {h 

.,  nii<l    far    too   littlo  training  in  oliMtrva- 

I'ly  iiiticli    li's.i   matter   for   tim   liiniioiiri.st 

"  A  nionibfr   of    I'arliaiiu-nt    i8    a    man 

.'•»r  "  in    ratluT    happy.     Mr.  W.  K. 

ly    ami    trutichantly  with  "  Company 

llinn  any  other  of  th<t  niniK-rous  writers 

Ruliji'ct  wo  havH  coiiui  across. 

.'j    Mr.    A.    V.    (Smiloy    lias    nn    nntiTtaining 

1  in  th«  eighteenth  oantnry,  "  a  place,"  as  it 

ibad,    "  which   produces   nothing  but  rakos  and 

and   yet   from    which,   strnngo  to  say,  sprang  the 

rital    of   nxitlfirn   rt-ligiouK   moviMnoiitn.     Mr.   I'.  Whihley 

the  l*gr>nil  of  the  I:  id*  of  t)i<' most  llagraiit  and 


a  M.Ht.. 
•  •ii  thi- 


rank  Tories 


iayaaioaa  "  uf 
Ffwoeb  t 


ifunv  i    which    iliHlionoiirod    tlio 

111  "  'l'««>  ( 'haptors  of  Irish  History  " 
— ap|)*xi>  Mr.  H.I'.   Hull    drawn   otiitt'iinry 

testa  fur  ui  inaiutainiug  our  comround  of  tho  aua. 

Hla^. .   t..u  in  "  Tlie  8|inniards   at    Homo,"    by    Miss 

Haninh  Lynch,  the  beat  eatiniate  wu  havo  sei-n  of  the  Spanish 
cbaractar    U»  dn- c  .is  t&!<t<>H  of  thi*  up|>)>r 

daMM  combined  ami   a  .  Atciy  which 

raoopiiaaa  the  •quality  oi  all  :  V 

A  darfcMB  eaten  «  •t-'vp      I»n  rnn   hr.irfnf   «^^'  will   !«•   pii..rr  cuiir- 
teeaaly  luelTed  Ihao  '        -        ■      t  Iv 


nf 

,.,.1 
.,..1 
ll.l 


Ittlll    Eft»««r    km-    tha> 


•(,.,,..    IL. 


Thef*  i* 
prntnotc' 
indepen'' 
Ure^  Els 


•I     «fr'    I»*.':|ll'l, 


'i(liMm«-»  of  r<im]innif^  and  their 

[■••rsonsi 

••  The 

•om»'    v.Tj-   iiiioriiiiiij-    '■  '  lit 


<rf  a  Coban  Uorarnor,"  a  ratliar  hcary  aaMy  en  "  K 


— oaporially  the  frieiiilship  of  po«>t»,  though  it  says  nothing  of 
Tennyson  and  Hallam  ami  a  very  niiisioal  jMiem  by  Aire. 
Hhortor. 

in  the  I'liUfil  Srrrii-f  Jfii./<«:iii<'  Mr.  \V.  (j.  F.  Hunt  has 
collected  an  abundant  supply  of  facts  for  a  history  of  privateering, 
and  gives  a  ronmrkalilo  list  ot  cnpturos  niiido  ohielly  by  our 
priviktotirs  Iwtween  171-  ant'  1801,  with  this  rtwult  ;  — 

It  will  thtit  Ik-  Mirn  that,  <liiriii(  thoiu-  niitny  yrar«,  th(>  tvpiaga 
wrrkljr  wi>rk  BKsiiiat  our  rmiiiii'K'  llwt«  wiin -one  iliip  i'a|>tun'cl,  •  dozrii 
Knna  sili-iiceil,  ami  iwarly  i'i|;lity  IlKhting  men  laiil  l>y  tlie  heels  :  not  a 
l«d  record   ! 

Mr.  K.  H.  Parker  },'ivi's  us  an  important  article  on  tho  Arst>nals 
of  China,  and  hesiili-s  other  articles  of  a  more  t<«chnical  cliaract«<r 
there  is  an  account  of  a  third  "  naval  hero"  viz.,  Admiral 
Viscount  Mridjiort,  brother  of  another  naval  hero,  the  lirst 
N'iscount  Hoixl— written  by  the  present  LonI  Hrid|H>rt  and  the 
Hon.  A.  N.  Hood. 

llio  best  thinc^  in  Ooixf  Wor<h,  perhaps,  aro  Mr.  John 
Mackenzie's  condiuling  paper  on  South  Africa,  and  Mrs.  Moulder's 
"  The  liivcH  of  Workiiii;  Women  "  that  is,  not  of  tlie  young 
iinmarriisl  };irls  of  tin-  miildle  class  w  liom  lady  novelLsts  are  foml 
of  depiiting,  but  of  tlie  wives  of  laUiuD-rs  an'il  artisans.  It  is  a 
mournful  liut  iinijne.stionalily  accurate  picture,  and,  as  Mrs. 
Moulder  sikys, 

It  s)»ak>  volami's  for  the  integrity  of  the  wives  of  working  nisn 
that,  in  Kpit*'  of  tlie  abix-ncN'  of  all  tho-j-  tliincs  whirh  ari"  «ii|>tiii'i<"il  to 
make  life  worth  living,  tli^y  Klinulil  still  plod  on  day  after  day,  trying 
to  do  thi'lr  iliity  as  well  an  they  know  how. 

"  Fiona  Macleo<l  "  contribiiti'H  one  of  her  well-known  Celtic 
sketches,  "  The  Wells  of  I'eacc,"  Mr.  tiillx'rt  Parker  contiiuies 
'*  Tho  Idtttle  of  tlie  Strong,"  and  Chancellor  Fergnson  ti-lls  us 
niori>  about  Carlisle  C'ath<-<lral,  the  ilrauini;s  of  which  by  Mr. 
Anstt-d  are  hardly  to  Is-  conimende<l.  There  is  also  a  curious 
note  by  Mr.  (iladstoiie  on  "  .lesu  Lover  of  my  Sold,"  written 
in  ISiU ,  in  which  the  hymn  is  condemned  for  its  miyi"<l  metitphors 
in  a  styl)!  which  reminds  us  uf  Macaiilay's  attack  on  KoU-rt 
Montgomery's  Satan. 

The  tit-bit  of  the  lliilminUm  is  tho  Duke  of  Argyll's  "  <^hat 
about  Herons."  The  Duke  fmds  an  explanation  of  a  tishenimn 
like  the  heron  having  such  strangely  cons|iicuous  breast  plumage 
ill  the  fact  that  lish  are  attraot^'d  by  anything  brilliant,  so  long 
as  it  does  not  move.  Tho  heron,  naturally .  a  sociable  bird, 
Tilwavs  fishes  by  itself  and  the  fishes'  curiosity  is  excititl  a 
phnnomenon  which  tho  Uuk(>  might  have  illustrat<sl  from  the 
reci-nt  discoveries  as  to  the  salmon's  liking  for  salmon  Hies. 
Another  article  well  worth  the  attcMition  of  those  who  have  not 
yut  left  the  grouse  for  the  ]iartrid<;es,  and  are  ls'j;inning  to  tind 
tluMii  wild,  is  Mr.  \V.  T.  Mall's  account  of  cartinu  the  grou.so. 
The  grouse  and  tho  golden  jilover  aro,  ho  tells  us,  the  only  binls 
who  will  sit  to  a  ruiiibhn;;  cart,  unsuspicious  of  the  gun  walking 
lip  behind  it.  "  (.'ycling  in  Portugal  "  should  not  Im-  overlookwl  by 
wanilering  wheelers.  "  iiapier,"  we  note,  a^.-kiiowlinlges  an  error, 
to  which  our  reviewer  called  attention  last  woek,  in  his  capital 
book,  "  The  Turf." 

Tho  StHilio,  among  its  other  admirably  illustrated  nrticlos, 
has  a  Orst  |>a|M'r  by  Mr.  Romilly  Allen  on  Celtic  sculpture.  He 
]Miinta  out  that  treasures  of  art  which,  if  they  were  in  F.gypt  or 
Central  America,  would  have  Is-en  the  objects  of  8|)ecial  arcliM'O- 
logical  exiHfditicns,  are  here  beintr  loft  to  decay  withuiit  even 
casts  or  photographs  of  them  Itoing  made  for  iniiseuins. 

The  .'lit  ./ounidf  has  a  well-illustnite<l  article  on  some 
conti'iiiporary  illustrntors,  ilealing  e.s|HcI:dly  with  .Mux  Cowps.r, 
St<'phen  lleid,  and  Claude  Shi.ppersiiii.  K\.'ry  one  will  recoguiico 
the  value  of  their  work,  but  the  urit<-r  curiously  illustrates  a 
remark  we  made  on  the  sidiject  of  Isiok  illuHtratjon  some  time 
ago  -viz.,  "  It  may  almost  Is- urgueil  that,  in  whatever  decree  the 
writer  and  the  dranghtsiiian  collaborate,  to  that  extent  the  work 
of  the  one  loses  in  literary  tpiality  and  that  of  the  other  in 
artistic  i|Uality."  ilu  recounts  the  conilitions  which  make  tho 
illustrator  a  "  veritable  Inind  slave,"  anil  concludes    - 

I'lidiT  aucli  coiiditiono  is  it  to  be  wonilered  at  that  it  is  sonietims'i 
hard  to  iwy  where  "  Art  "  ouiiira  in? 

lieadeis  of  the  Mni/nzinr  (if  Art  will  lie  interest4<<l  by  a 
photograph  of  the  famous  Ualzsc  statue  by  l{<Mlin,  <'f  which  we 
gave    some    little    ai'count    recently.      Amidst    the    <  'id 

praise,   and  abuse  that   have   In'oii   shouereil    n|ion    t  « 

work,  we  rcBil  with  pleasure  M.  Henri  Frantz's  scnsii.jc  mter- 
pretative  oliHorvations. 

The  (ri  iitli man's  Mai/azinc  is  a  little  belated  with  its  roviow 
o(  Tennyson's  life,   under  tho  title  of  "  Tennyson  tho   Man," 
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anil  <lc>«»  not  g«<m  coimtionii  of  some  of  thp  eritipimuH  th»t 
Miiprni'liy  <'vi.kt«l.  Itiit  the  niiinlxT  in  n  very  r<'n<lnlilc<  <>in«.  "  Tli« 
Jtucnl  of  th.'  Hikim  "  luid  "  Tlii«  Kniii<li  on  tlio  Nij,'..r  '  ar.. 
cik|>iUI  iimtnu-tivii  iiiii^'n/inn  artiuloH,  »ii<l  Mr.  VV.  .1.  Kcrrar  Imii 
umiaitliiMl  ft  ciiriou't  old  work  i'all<-<l  "  Tim  Jiisti.-o  of  I'.-aic 
Hi»  <;om|Miiiioii  "  (l~'S\),  ttliioh,  liv  tlio  way,  ho  iiii(,'lit  i>rolitahly 
have  foinimn'd  with  Oalton's  "  (Viiiitry  Jii.Htioi'."  It  •■».ih.»..h 
tho  furiously  jii«tiri>-riililt'ii  life  of  the  country  at  tlio 
hcginiiin^;  of  tlii<  laBt  cpntury,  when  paino*  »uch  an  tiuini*  not, 
of  oom-Mo,  thf  "  lawn  "  v'arlity  ami  foothall  could  only  Im> 
jilavtxl  und.-r  jx-nalty  ot  UuntJ  halt'd  ht-fora  liiu  worHhip  and 
mulcted  in  lid.  8d.  ;  when  triidnH  w«ri-  rijiidlv  HUiMTviscd,  and  a 
tiinncr  who  liaNtcnml  "  the  tanning  of  his  leather  by  Rivini;  It 
unkind  heats  by  hot  wooze  (whatever  that  may  \w)  or  otlier- 
wise  "  was  {lilloriod  for  three  days  in  the  next  market.  The 
enlightened  country  S(|Uire,  too,  had  nuich  freedom  in  treatin;,' 
matters  of  conscionce.  <»no  statute  (o  Kli/.iilieth),  which  tliey 
liad  power  to  enforce,  is  very  ipiuint  in  its  wonling  : — 

PenmiiH  (Ai'iirliiiiK  or  oHifruiM'  nvoiirhin;;,  er  nntifyiiiK,  TImt  any 
entiiiK  "f  I'Mcsh,  or  forliiiiriiiK  of  I'losli.  i»  iircesmiry  for  the  Scivii-i^  ..I 
(lod,  otlicrwiw  timii  ii«  other  |»>lilicAl  lawn  iiUew  JMre  to  Ix'  |)Hiii»h<'.l|  ii.» 
ri»iililrrx  •i//ii/.«<    iV (■«'.«. 

"  A  North  Sea  Revolution"  tlii<  chanpo  from  sailiufr  smac-ks  to 
steam  trawlerH-givu.s  much  interesting  foinl  for  observation  t<i 
lioli<h«y  makers  on  the  northern  coasts. 

In  tlie  A'-ir  Ciiilinii  Mr.  Kineton  Pnrkes  discusses  the 
Modern  Homantic  Halhid,  and  as  he  ondiraces  in  his  purview  an 
entile  lentury  .starting  with  the  publication  of  "  liVricnl  Hal- 
bids  "  in  IT'.W,  hois  able  to  pr(«luie  a  rosiiectable  nundwr  of 
moilern  rcpreaeutatives  of  a  form  of  verse  in  itnolf  e.s.sentiiilly 
jiriinitive,  coming  tU)wn  tluoiigli  Scott,  Uossetti.  and  Longfellow, 
to  Mr.  John  Davidson  and  Mr.  (Jniller  Conch.  Hi>w  remark- 
able it  is,  as  Mr.  I'arkes  points  out,  that  the  preservation  of  our 
ancient  liallads  was  the  work  of  the  artilii-ial  oiifhteenth  century  I 
\Vo  lire  glad  to  see  in  this  majiaziue  a  thoughtful  "apprecia- 
tion "  of  that  too  nnich  neglected  |KMjm  "  .\urora  Ijeigh."  Mr. 
Kit/.gerald  continues  his  I'ickwickian  Studies  with  a  life-history 
ol  Mr.  Trundle.  Mr.  Kscott  explains  how  the  present  year 
has  Uen  marked  by  the  disappearnnce  alike  of  thi-  jirofessiiuial 
beauty  and  the  professional  politician:  and  O.xonians  will  be 
interested  by  some  notes  on  Old  Oxford  Majrazines. 

In  the  Siiiiihiij  MiKjiniiir  Mr.  Deane  Hilton,  under  the  title 
"  A  Vanished  Itaoi-,"  has  a  delightful  pajH-r  on  the  (Quakers  of  a 
generation  ago,  that  .soft-voiced  gentle,  reserved  js^ople,  wlu> 
may  historically  Ihi  calh'd  the  last  of  true  Puritans.  The  deep 
silence  and  composun^  of  their  services  produced  an  elFect  to 
many  minds  "  more  solemn  than  any  produced  by  grand  archi- 
tecture, ridi  vi'stments,  and  the  strains  of  nuisic." 

The  ii*w  nii'inlxTs,  so  freely  silinittpil,  will  never  mellow  into  tho 
olil,  iliRiiilled,  relicint  kind  ot  (junkers  ;  they  are  no  nioie  uIjIo  to 
ap|ii'<M'i*ti'  llif  licHiity  of  silence  than  MetlioiliKts.  TIih  soiiety  Ik  in- 
creasing its  nicmbersliiji  and  increasinK  in  noise.  The  old  stately  i-»c-e 
huH  vanishetl. 

The  (Quakers  of  old  time  lived  a  life  of  silrnt  protfit  against  Inxury 
and  extravatjanre  of  every  di siM-iptien,  ajjainst  frivolity,  against  the 
senseless  chatter  of  jmrty  politii-s,  and  all  that  (-arlyle  demiuncej  under 
the  head  of  "  Htiin-.p  oratory."  The  modern  (Quaker  aecept.s  a  baronetcy 
when  he  can  get  it,  plays  football,  and  rows  in  inter- I'niversity  Ixiat 
races. 

Among  many  other  pa{>ers  we  may  mention  two  timely,  well-illus- 
tratisl  artich-a  on  the  continental  personalitii-s  just  now  up|.HT- 
niost  in  the  mind  of  the  public,  Hiymarck  and  t^ue.n  Wilhel- 
miua,  anil  a  very  iiictmesque  account  of  Uame.scs  II.,  under  tho 
heading  "  Pharaoh  and  I'haraohism." 

CisKflt's  lias  got  a  good  deal  of  entertaining  and  well- 
illustrated  matter,  including  some  hunting  exfieriences  of  Mr. 
Seton  Karr,  who  must  be  somewhat  embarrassoil  to  lind  Mr. 
Raymond  IJlaythwayt  telling  the  public  that  the  life  of  that 
worthy  sportsman  and  piditician  is  "  the  l«ist  of  all  |K>ssible 
lives  "  ;  an  account  of  the  Couriers'  Club  in  Davies-stnet, 
where  the  secretary  is  the  only  Knglishman,  and  the  piesiilent 
has  travelled  ;!7I>.IKH.>  miles  ;  and  an  article  on  lady  journalists, 
from  which  we  learn  that  the  "  Woman's  letter  "  now  .so  ooiiimon 
in  |>rovincial  journils  was  begun  in  the  I'ulfust  .Y>  ic*  Lt'tlir  by 
Miss  Catherine  Drew.  In  the  ImiIi/k  /uci/m  Lady  .Teune  and 
Mme.  Sarah  tirand  are  getting  very  warm  lUi  the  siibj«H't  of  the 
New  Woman  and  the  ohl  ("  her  ignorance  is  as  amusing  as  her 
language  is  ileplorable,"  Ac),  but  both  in  this  and  in  the 
H'liiitiiii  lit  llciiii  there  is  no  falling  oil'  in  the  quality  of  the 
pi<'tiires,  the  stories,  and  the  personal  gos.sip. 

An  interesting  article  on  '•  Schools  for  the  Stage  "  (Theat<T- 
schulen),  by  Heir  Carl  lloine,  ap|H'ars  in  the  current  nimilH^r  of 
the  A'l'iii'  Ihui.iihc  RiiitJucluiii.  Ilerr  Heine  Kdieves  that  a 
training-school  for  actors  couhl  be  advantageously  alHliated  to 
any  of  the  gi-eater  theatres.  He  detines  the  three  chief  requisites 
of  the  curriculum  as  "  literary  comprehension,  physical  dexterity, 
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Corresponbencc. 

— ♦ — 

ART    AND   THE    "AVERAGE    MAN." 

iO     IIIK    KlllloK. 

Sir,— Surely  ]Mr.  Ho^'iiinld  Hiif,'liP»,  in  your  liiglily 
intcnstiiiff  miiiiber  of  .luly  30,  means  nothing  more, 
wlien  lie  assert.-*  tlint  that  wurk  of  art  will  live  longest 
wliich  njiiR'iii.s  most  stronj^ly  to  the  aveni;;e  tnan.  than 
tiiat  all  art  must  apiieal  to  tlie  deeiM'st  and  ntost  wide- 
Hpread  feelings  of  iiumanity.  That  the  average  man  is 
a  judge  of  art — the  jiigmentary,  the  literary,  or  any  other 
— who  would  Bthnit?  though  .Sir.  llugiie«'  very  HUggextive 
jMijier  comes  near  to  leaving  that  impression.  The 
"avemge  undergraduate  grown  to  maturity,"  were  he 
untnuiunelied  by  the  verdict  of  jirosjierity—  venlict  from 
which  there  is  no  appeal — wouiil  hanlly.  it  is  pretty  safe 
to  say,  give  the  jialm  to.  for  instance.  Homer  or  .Miiliael 
Angelo,  or  Dante  or  ISIiiton.  What  jHohably  ap|>eals 
nii)st  strongly  to  tlie  average  man  is  the  Riffree  or  the 
/•;-//•  'I'll. 

It  is  tliat  art,  surely,  whicli  apfieals  to  the  deejiert 
and  commonest  feelings  of  humanity — not  excluding  sjKirt. 
which  art  generalizes  under  tiie  forms  of  courage,  man- 
liness, heroism  :  and  at  the  .same  time  idealizes  the  feelings, 
views  tiiem  xiih  Hjiecie  (U'tirnitntis.  and  expresses  them 
ill  language  high,  refined,  accurate,  antl  musical — in  short, 
turns  them  into  poetry;  it  is  that  art,  surely,  that  lives. 
And  the  more  ileeply  the  jKX't  shares  those  feelings,  and 
the  more  jwetieally  he  gives  them  objective  or  articulate 
form,  the  more  permanently  popular  will  he  be. 
Yours  faithfully, 

AHNOM)  HAILTAIN. 

Toronto,  Canada. 

THE    LIBRARY    ASSOCIATION. 

TO  TIIK  KUriilK. 
Sir, — At  the  annual  meeting  of  tho  Library  .Vs.sociation,  liehl 
ill  Southport  last  month.  Btt«-ntion  was  calle<l  to  the  subject  of 
the  issue  of  title-|iages  and  iiiilexes  of  completed  volumes  of 
|ieri<Mlical  publications,  and  reference  was  made  to  the  ilitticiilty 
which  is  sometimes  found  in  obtaining  them.  With  a  view  to 
facilitate  the'  prompt  and  regular  receipt  of  such  titles  and  indexes 
by  public  libraries,  the  following  recommendations,  addressed  to 
publishers  of  |ieritHlicals.  were  unanimously  adopted  by  tho 
association  : — 

/'ir.</.  That  aiieh  (Krioilical  publications  as  iwtw  the  title  and  index 
as  a  portion  of  an  onlinary  nniiiln-r  or  part  i!itiniat<>  the  i>re»<-iire  of  such 
title  and  index  as  ronspieiinunly  as  pos-siiile  on  the  front  wnip|wr. 

Srnmtl,  With  ivsiiect  to  these  prrio'lirals  which  iasiie  their  indexes 
a|iArt  or  se|mrately  from  llie  ordinary  nuinberw — (a)  That  the  isaiie  of  the 
index  lie  intimatisl  eons|>ieuiiiis]y,  as  pnsrribed  in  the  lir>t  r,o.>iiiinenil«- 
tion,  with  slat«Mnent  of  prii-e  if  a  rharge  bo  made  :  (!■)  That  a  register 
be  opened  l»y  •iirli  f>,>riedical  in  which  may  bi'  entered  the  names  of  insti- 
tutions And  persiins  who  desin*  to  receive  indexes  regularly,  in  eases 
when-  the  index  is  i&sued  gratis  and  post  free,  the  laid  index  to  be  amt 
to  each  name  on  the  register.  In  cases  where  a  charge  is  made,  the  fart 
that  the  index  is  ready,  and  the  price,  to  le  intimated  by  letter  or  post- 
card to  all  oames  on  the  register. 
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I  lukvo  )>o«n  1  to  ronrpy  .>  c«py  of  tlimio  rccomuu'ti- 

(latiaaa  to  yuu  in  : , .  that  you  will  onisiiler  them  to  las  of 

mflMMit  iiit<'r«*t  ami  int|>ortaiiro  to  jiiitify  you  in  giriug 
them  noticv  in  the  roluiitu*  of  your  jmirnal.  I  no«<l  hardly  i<oiiit 
out  tiiat  th«  unifonii  .i<l<>|<tion  of  sonio  mioh  m»tho«l  l>y  puhliRhcrx 
of   |«rioilioala  \>      '  "  •      '      ';i,it4>  tlu>   roiiiph-tion   of   tin- 

voluntM  ami  aot-  us  liliraries,  as  well  a.s  thuso 

iu  th<>  poasraaion  ••<  otli><r 

I   <  !  >ithfnlly. 

FRANK  PACY,  Hon.  Soc. 
160,  Buckingham  I  >.1.  S.W., 

3r<lS«pt.,  18U8. 

TO    THK    KI)nt)R. 
Sir, — Rvfarrinf;  t4>  your  mcvnt  iintico  i-oncominfj  the  nientiuf; 
o(  Um  Library  Aaaooiiitiun  at   SouUi|iort,  there  u-ns  onn  feature 
in  til*  »e^'«    • '■■■■■^ 'iume  which  lU-aervt-a  (ip«>i-ial  montioii — vij!., 
tho  vUit  to  !■  1    lit  the   iiivitution  of  Lonl  Crauford,  the 

Pmaitlent  of  tij<>  ,v"<i><iiition.  Thoiw  who  had  bwn  f(>rtunitt<> 
•noui'h  to  ane  Lonl  ("rawfonl'a  orhiliilinn  in  tlu>(iraftou  (iiillory 
this  year   a.  ii><|    to   find    a    lihniry    full   of  unii|uii  niid 

Unutifid    «  tli'-y    w<  r<'    not   prciNirwI  to  find  «ui'h  pvi- 

d<v  it  :i«  were  visiWi'  tliriiu)i.'liout 

til-  ■  ily-i'onRlrurtt'il  pliotographir 

apiaratna,  hia  arii'ntilio  nu>tli<MiR  of  cntjilopiin^,  tlu>  i-liihonite 
Inatlier  book-caa««,  the  itrnku^onifnta  for  dealing  uith  ]>iimpldets 
ami  with  tin*  uniijue  iiilloctitina  <if  Prochiniatio/i8,  Rerolutionary 
P»|wni,  Fa|ml  Bullii  tin*!  ami  many  othor  iimttvrs  ddighttxl 
thv  vy«  of  the  lihrarian.  And  to  «Town  nil.  Lord  Crawford  m:ide 
a  pnfact  boat,  <>vnr  r<-a<ly  witJi  untiring  |Mtii-ncP  to  explain  the 
hiattiry  ami  di*|H>8itirin  of  the  library  t^i  ftui-cessive  grou)>s  of 
im|uirera,  who  will  long  r<'niiMulM»r  not  only  the  treaauroa  of  the 
library,  but  also  the  pi<'tur<'8  and  other  art-objecta  which  enrich 
liaigh-lutll.  I  remain,  Sir,  your  olMHlicnt  servant, 

LIIIKAUIAX.    ■ 

MILTON    AND    VONDEL. 

Tl»  THK  EDITOK. 
Sir. — Yoor  very  interesting  article  on  Milton  and  Vondcl 
anggeata  one  or  two  quj-riea.  Vondel'a  "  Lucifer  "  np|.eartMl  in 
16M,  "  atiine  time,"  it  ia  said,  "  iN^foro  the  earliest  date  to 
which  tba  commencement  of  '  Paradise  Lost  '  can  lie  assigned." 
Ia  this  ao  oartain  ?  We  know  that  Milton  liiul  liceii  brootling 
over  hia  great  theme  for  nearly  twenty  years  liefore,  according  to 
common  report,  ho  may  l>e  said  to  have  liegun  it.  Indeu<l, 
although  ho  liati  not  then  maile  up  his  mind  as  to  the  form  of  the 
work,  ill*  very  title  of  the  future  drama  or  epic  IwmI  ficcurnxl  to 
the  poet.  We  know,  too,  that  several  lines  now  in  "  Par.uliso 
Ix>«t  ■'  were  written  "  several  jvars  In-fore  the  {Mx^m  was  l)egun," 
and  an  a|>ologiat  might  urge  that  the  line  in  which  Milton  s{K-aks 
of  h«ing  about  to  utter  "  things  unattempted  jet  in  ]>rose  or 
rhyme  "  may  have  hei>n  written  in  those  early  years.  But  is  an 
apolopy  nt«<le<l  ?  If  we  grant  that  Milton  was  ac<|uaintMl  with 
Vondel's  •'  Lucifer  "  ami  ma<le  free  use  of  it,  did  he  do  more 
than  all  great  poeta  hai'e  done -more,  for  instance,  than  Mums 
did  in  !■  litl  when  he  luiretl  upon 

old  iim*-  ,    using  not  niciely  the 

fact  t.:  ,  :,  ..iiicl.-i»,  ImiI  tlie  Rii).'i;i-Htions  <tf  earlier  dramatists? 
W  li.  ;i  .1  |i  —t  turiw  dross  into  gold  he  is  not  to  Iks  a<-cuNe<l  of 
Mealing.  I  mm,  Ac,  .).    D. 


THOMAS    CARLYLE. 

TO  niK  Kurruii. 
Sir,— In  a  reomt  iaauo  of  LiUratuit  Mr.  Arthur  Machen.  under 
W''  ■  .'ion 

nf'  ith 

>ta  •  ai  I  and 

pen  I.  .  arlvle'a 

life,    aa    piii  .Mr.     troude,    to  Seriouily    nnpair   their 

eatimateof  I,.  ;,  .iml  morn!  powers.   It  irn.  «  much  stratiger 

thing  that  Mr  Krou<l<-  himwlf  ^houlIl  not  hnve  anticipat«<I  snrh 
a  change  of  estimate.  1  once  availid  myself  of  a  favourable 
opportanity  to  aak  bim  directly  whethT   he   expected   «uch   • 


cliangv  as  a  conso<|uenoe  of  the  jtuhlication  of  the  Life  and  the 
Letters,  ami  his  unhesitating  answer  waa  "  No,  of  course  not." 
He  went  on  to  s|M>ak  enthusiastically  of  Carlyle  himself,  that 
his  was  the  grandent,  most  (M<nutifid,  strongest  character  th'it  ho 
had  ever  met  with.  I  did  not  fciko  the  additional  liberty  of 
olxserving  that  all  this  was  not  very  much  to  tlio  point  ;  that 
what  was  at  fault  was  the  st'ite  of  mind  of  tlie  linli.sh  public  and 
hia  estimate  of  it.  Hut  I  did  thank  him  most  he'irtily  for  his 
lotting  us  see  the  whole  man  ax  he  «vas,  in  his  weaknesses  as 
well  a«  his  strength,  and  as.'^ureil  him  that  all  true  lovers  and 
appreci.itors  of  the  great  historian  and  prophet  looked  up  to 
Carlyle  none  the  less  on  account  of  hia  friend's  honest  story  of 
his  life  and  character. 

The  publication  of  these  1>ook8  by  Mr.  Fronde  was  the 
great  literary  event  of  the  year.  It  excit<><l  much  int4>rest.  It 
surprised  and  disjcustt-d  the  uncritical  Philistine.  For  more  than 
one  reason  it  w.-ia  certain  that  this  excitement  of  interest  could 
not  go  on.  The  author's  Htran;^e  Hppi*arance  and  {lorsonality 
and  the  racy  anecdotes  about  him  came  to  an  end.  Other  waves 
of  personal,  ethical,  and  historical  movement  had  liecome  the 
fanhion  at  the  Cniversities  and  elsewhere.  Light  lips  learnt  with 
little  reading,  and  much  contempt  of  the  admirations  of  their 
fathers,  to  re]ieat  that  he  was  "  a  windbag,"  though  some  among 
them  had  to  allow  that  "  ho  was,  at  least,  a  jKiet."  llio 
scientific  and  anhieologicnl  aspects  of  history  made  a  vigorous 
effort  to  exfM'l  the  picturesque,  the  religious,  the  personally 
characteristic,  an<l  now  our  young  male  and  female  students  at 
Oxford  if  they  ever  comlescend  to  glame  at  Miss  Martineau's 
"  History  of  the  Peace  "  are  surprised  t<i  learn  that  Carlyle  was 
ever  estimatMl  as  highly  as  she  puts  it  in  her  fervid  eulogy. 

Hut  to  recognize  all  this  is  very  far  from  allowing  that  "Carlyle 
is  fast  gliding  ilown  into  the  vale  of  the  forgotten."  With  all  these 
fuidts,  but  with  all  their  fine  qualities,  it  is  impossible  for  any 
student  of  the  perimls  to  neglect  "  Cromwell's  Letters  and 
S|ieeclies,"  or  "  The  French  Revolution."  The  latter  and 
"  Sartor  Resartus  "  are  still  read  and  (|uot<x|  by  many  who  love 
lit<Tature  as  literature,  and  who  still  cherish  the  bt-lief  (a  belief 
which  till*  work  of  Hismarck  has  not  weakenetl)  that  not  oidv 
physical  facts  anil  i-conomic  laws,  but  men,  too,  go  to  the 
making  of  history,  who  hold  th>it  truths  taught  with  fine  anil 
poetical  suggestiveness  have  most  chance  of  a  vital  influence. 
To  say  that  Carlyle  was  "  ignorant  of  literature  "  is  much  too 
sweeping.  He  know  much  of  literature  of  certain  kinds,  of 
German,  perhaps,  more  than  of  English.  Hut  what  if  the  charge 
wore  true  ?  At  ony  rate,  it  should  not  have  much  weight  a-ith 
one  who  hail  ju.st  written  so  truly  of  iho  innate  genius  of 
Shukesp<>are  and  liiinyan,  and  of  its  expression  fM-rfurce  in 
their  great  works.  Carlyle  will  live  not  Iwn'ause  ho  was  or  was 
not  ignorant  of  literature,  but  liecause  he  wrote  historical  works 
which  have  n  ]iermanent  value  as  such,  iHH'ause  he  was  the  chief 
prophet  of  his  time,  which  cannot  lie  understooil  without  the 
study  even  of  his  more  ephemeral  books,  and  chiefly  because  he 
himself  was  a  peat  literary  force  »«i  ijrnrr'ui.  Arthur  Stanley,  no 
moan  judge,  called  him  the  "  first  literary  man  of  his  time  and 
Country."  Teiuiyson,  Browning,  Ruskin,  Macaulay — what  broad 
and  discriminative  historian  of  Kri;^lish  liU-mturo  will  dare  to 
place  any  writer  of  their  time  between  them  and  the  rugge<i 
genius  of  Carlyle  V 

J.  BULKELEY. 

THE  CAPRICES  OF  THE  SUFFIX. 

T<J     THK    EOlTiJll. 
Sir, — If  I   may  he  allowed  to  say  so,  I  think  that  both  Mr. 
I^ewis  and  Mr.  Cairns  are  wrong  in  laying  stress  upon  the  maxim 
that  "  till-  fimcti.in  of   the   sntlix  -nrw   is   to  form  abstract  ni.iins 
from  a''  '  however  true  this   may  lie  as  a  general   fact. 

Whatw"  disputants  say  to   such  a  word  as  "  nothing- 

ness," formed  by  ailding  -ham  to  a  noun,  or  to  such  a  word  as 
"  witness,"  formi!<l  by  adding  -ne»»  to  a  verb  ?  Mr.  Cairns,  as 
I  consider,  is  quite  right  in  holding  that  "  aloof  "  is  an  adverb, 
not  an  adjective,  and  thit  it  is  never  even  use<l  as  an  adjective. 
Hut  abstract   suffixes   can   sometimes    lie  added  to  adverbs  also. 
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I.Dck  at  till!  word  "  ouiriiRo,"  formal  liy  adding  tbo  miflix  iKjf 
to  tliu  ndvorbial  or  pro|>ositiotial  stum  iittlrr,  lH>yoiid  (Latin, 
iillrd).  Again,  -tn^  ix  nn  atwtroct  Riiftix  liko  -<i(jr  or  -wu.  lint 
IK)  onii  olijrcts  to  llio  words  "  oflin;;,"  "  inningn,"  "  outing," 
tliou^^li  each   of    tlicBo    Ih   fiirnu'tl   Iiy  udiliiig  -iinj  to  un  mlvuriiial 

htc'lll. 

To  my  iiiiiiil,  Iho  (|ii(iiiliiiii  wliotlior  tlic  word  "  oloof.iimt  " 
h)i<)uI(I  Ih'  (liKciirilc'd  or  iiol  tiirnx,  not  u]i<>n  ilH  ori;,'in,  uliieli  {m 
no  woi'Hr  tliiin  tliitt  of  Miiuiy  ollior  wokIn,  I>iiIii|hiii  it»  iiMcfiiliiuHH. 
Do  wo  nc<«l  tliii  word  or  not  '.'  I  tliink  wo  do,  anil  tlnroforo  I  Kity 
'•  aioii|>t  it."  In  fact,  it  lias  liorn  nc<'0|>ti-'d  already  liy  ginMl 
autliortt.  It  ouvurH  in  "  Miildlcmarcli,"  wliun  Mrs.  Casaulion 
tit'Nt  di^uov(>rH  an  "  aloufnvsR  "  on  t!iu  [art  of  lior IniHliund.  Tlio 
word  donotcH,  I  lioliovo,  n  want  of  nyn))  aliiy,  and  it  ih  luttor  t<i 
f\|ireH«  tliia  l>y  ono  wonl  tlian  \>y  tlirou.  'I'roncli  coined  tlio  woid 
"  Kuldonicy  "  liy  tacking  tliu  al'slraot  huIIIx  -r;/  to  tliu  a<lvrrli 
••  Moldom."  Sucli  a  wont  i«  on  u  ditl'orunt  footing  from  "  aloof- 
noss,"  livcausu  it  was  cinito  iinnfcossary  ;  for  »o  already  liiul  tlio 
word  "  rarity,"  which  anHwcrud  ovury  puriioHo.  It  was  tlio 
ii8rlos8no«s  of  tho  word  "  Holdonicy  "  that  luil  to  its  immudiatv 
and  universal  rujcclion.  Yours  truly, 

Ealing,  Aug.  'M.  J.    C.    NESKIELD. 


IKlotcs. 


In    next   wook'a  Literalure    "  Among  my   ISooks  "    will    be 
writt<'n  liy  Mr.  Francis  (irilihlo.     Tho  nuinhcr  will   also  contain 
a  sonnet  by  Mr.  Edgar  Fawcett,  entitled  '•  London." 
«  «  »  • 

.\t  the  suggestion  of  Lord  Acton,  wlio  considers  that  such  a 
book  is  needed  as  a  book  of  reference,  Mr.  G.  P.  Oooch  is  i>ro- 
pariiig  a  te.xt-lxiok  of  modern  history  dealing  with  the  la.st  -100 
years.  This  work  will  dilVer  from  any  now  in  existence.  It  will 
contain  not  only  tho  outer,  but  also  the  inner  history  of  the 
(Miriod.  There  will  he  no  narrative.  The  information  will  be 
conveywl  in  summaries  under  any  given  year,  tho  political 
history  on  the  loft  page  and  the  rest  on  the  right,  with  full 
indices  and  appendices.  Mr.  Uooch  is  also  making  a  select 
bibliography — to  till  no  more  than  a  few  pages  -not  of  historical 
sources,  but  of  historical  guides.  This  book  will  prolmbly 
contiiin  about  COO  pages  and  will  l)e  published  late  next  year  ; 
it  is  to  receive  the  benefit  of  Lord  Acton's  general  criticism  as 

it  advances. 

•  #  ♦  ♦ 

Mr.  Neslield,  author  of  "English  Grammar  Past  and  Present  " 
and  of  "  Historical  English  and  Derivation,"  is  preparing  for 
Messrs.  Marmillan  a  book  on  the  same  subject  for  a  difl'eront 
class  of  students,  to  he  calle<l  "  English  Grammar  and  Composi- 
tion." Tho  book,  which  nuiy  bo  expected  in  a  few  weeks,  is 
intended  cliioHy  for  pupil  teachers  and  candidates  for  the 
Queon's  Scholarship  e.xaininations.  Mr.  Neslield  was  Director 
of  Public  Instrurtioii  in  Hurma  in  the  earlier  imrt  of  his  carit-r  ; 
next  he  held  tho  same  ollico  in  Oudh  ;  and  eventually,  afti'r  the 
amalganiatioii  of  Uiidh  with  the  North- Western  Provinces,  he 
became  Director  of  Public  Instruction  tor  the  United  Provinces, 
liosides  lH>ing  a  writer  of  educational  books  he  contributed 
several  articles  on  Indian  ethnology  to  tho  CuUnitu  Riviiir  ami 
Was  the  author  of  a  volume  on  the  Casto  System  of  Upper  India. 

*  ■  »  •  ♦ 

The  /{cH)/.tii(t(i  states  that  Mr.  Anthony  Hope  Las  just  fiuislicd 
novel  which  is  devoted  to  a  very  iwuetrutiug  study  of  Disraeli  ; 
also  that  Mr.  Hall  Caine's  next  novel  will  probably  bo  issued  in 
shilling  parts,  and  be  called  "  The  Drunkard." 

«  *  *  ♦ 

Professor  William  L.  Davidson  is  at  present  busy  with  a 
treatise  on  "  Christian  Ethics  "  for  the  Guihl  Text-book  Series 
published  by  Messrs.  Ulack,  which  will  probably  be  published 
early  next  spring. 

♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

St.  Polycarp  will  be  the  subject  of  the  PJev.  blomtield 
Jackson'^  forthcomiug  book  for  the  Early  Church  Classics  Series 


(B.P.O.K.)  Tt  will  contain  a  diMumioii  of  Internal  •vidciio*  for 
the  genuinunxM  of  the  epistle  to  Philippians  aiHl  of  the  lutU.-r  tu 
the  Smyrnieans. 

Tho  Hcoltisli  Ti'«.t  .-^oi  lety   »iii    piiiiii  :  I 

yoor  tho  Chronicles  of  Holiert  Lyndiiny    of  I'  I 

Imi  till'  first  iiccnrato  t<!xt  from  the  best  M.S.>.  of  .-^ir  \s 
Scott's  favourite  "  Aiild  Pit*cottie,"  and  will  contain  miv  ■ 
matter,  unknown  to  either  Sir  Wall<'r  or  Dalu-ll,  <■■ 
critical  imriml  of  S<M)ttiKli  liistory  from  l!Mi  to  l."»7o.  I 
to  the  discovery  of  a  MS.,  at  present  the  only  one  known,  bring- 
ing the  iiurrativo  down  U)  Ib'it,  which  PitiHottiu  states  in  his 
preface  us  the  termination  of  his  work.  Tlie  doctimont  was 
hoilgl>t  at  the  Philli]>H  sale  by  Mr.  John  Scott  of  ilnwkhill, 
CM.,  and  |iliu'ed  by  biiii  at  the  dL^ixisal  of  tlie  aociety.  The  Mi^. 
formerly  U'loiiged  l<»  Hugh,  ViHcouiit  Cholinondeb-y,  whom. 
armorial  iHiok-plato  is  insiile  the  cover.  Lord  Choliiiondeley  wiih 
lord-lieutenant  of  North  Wales  from  l~i)2  to  ITI-!  and  v. a»  iiioile 
an  <!arl  on  DeceaiUT  27,  1700,  so  that  the  M.S.  must  have 
belonged  to  his  library  before  that  date.  He  di««I  on  the  IHth  of 
January,  1724.  Any  information  us  t<>  his  library  or  his  cha- 
racter as  a  collector  of  MSS,  would  bo  welcnnioil  by  the  .Scottish 
Society,  since  the  history  of  this  MS.,  probably  written  a'ton 
after  15')8,  has  not  been  traceil  further  back.  Possibly  other 
English  libraries  may  have  MSS.  of  Pitscottle,  and  any  toiii- 
municationjB  on  the  subject  would  be  gratefully  ackiiowle<IgKl  by 
the  inlitor  of  the  new  edition,  Mr.  .Eikoh  .Mackay,  Q C,  Slu-rilf 
of  Fife  aial  Kinross,  the  author  of  "  Mcinuirs  of  lut  Viscount 
Stair,"  the  "  History  of  Fife  and  Kinross,"  &c.,  at  bis  atldrets, 
7,  Albyn-place,  Edinburgh. 

*  *  ♦  » 

The  latest  publication  of  the  Scottish  Hi.story  .Society,  the 
first  volume  of  "  Tho  Diplomatic  Coneapondonee  of  Jean  Do 
Montereiil  and  the  Krothers  De  llelliiivre,  French  Andns.sadors 
in  England  and  Scotland,  1045-18,"  will  lie  of  value  to  the 
student  both  of  English,  Scottish,  and  French  history.  The 
correspondence  has  never  before  Ikjcii  published  in  urlfnto.  It  in 
now  reproduced  from  the  archives  <4  tho  French  Fondgn  <  • 
and  cditid  by  Mr.  J.  (i.  Fotheringham.  A  flood  of  h. 
thrown  upon  what  Hume  in  his  "  History  of  England  "  alludes 
to  as  "  tho  obscure  negotiation  of  Montville  "--one  of  the  many 
corruptions  of  the  name  Montcreul.  Jean  dc  Monteroul  wasltom 
al>out  the  year  ICIII,  and  was  tho  eldest  son  of  a  member  of  tho 
Paris  Bar.  He  was  intended  for  the  law,  but  when  about 
eighteen  ho  went  to  Rome  as  secretary  to  M.  de  BellilnTe,  the 
French  Ambassador  there.  In  IKIS  he  accompanied  M.  de 
Bellii-vre  on  a  mission  from  Liuiis  Xill.  to  Charleb  I.,  and  ho 
remained  in  London  as  a  correspondent  of  tho  French  Court  till 
,  KUl.  Aft«>r  spending  a  few  yosiis  in  Rome  MonttTeul  wa*  in 
ll)4o  sent  from  Paris  to  Eni^land  for  the  puri)O80  of  bringing 
about  a  reconciliation  between  tho  King  and  bis  Scottish 
subjects. 

*  *  *  * 

It  lias  long  bt'eu  known  that  towards  the  close  of  th«  Civil 
War  more  than  one  effort  was  made  by  France  to  restrain  tho 
Scots  and  prevent  them  from  co-opi-rating  with  the  English 
against  Charles  I.  'I'he  "  Montereul  Correspondence  "  now 
gives  the  secret  history  of  the  later  negotiations.  Montereul 
conducteil  a  tripartite  negotiation  bftw(>en  the  French,  the  .Scot.*, 
and  Charles  1.,  which  ended  in  a  mutual  engagement  on  tho 
strength  of  which  the  King  left  Oxford  and  joined  the  Scottish 
army.  The  letters  Montereul  wrote  to  Mazarin  between 
August  14,  1645,  and  February  12,  ltW7,  form  the  bulk  of  tho 
present  volume,  and  bring  down  his  story  to  the  handing  over 
by  the  Scots  to  the  soldiers  of  Cromwell  of  the  Kiniz's  j:erson. 
Tho  letters  make  it  clear  that,  while  the  pro]>o8al  that  the 
King  should  join  the  Scots  amiy  originati'^l  with  the  Scottish 
Commissioners  in  London,  tho  Commissioners  were  not  at  this 
time  fully  conversant  with  the  feeling  of  the  army.  As  it  was, 
the  Scots  only  agreiKl  to  receive  Charles  conditionally  on  bis 
signing  tho  Covenant,  a  condition  the  King  did  not  fulfil.  Tho 
letters  bear  out  the  obneivaticn  which   tlie   latu  Sir  John  Skeltou 
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tnaktm  in  hia  "  I'hArW  U>«  Kin>i,"  that  tbo  ScoIk  hold  the  Kin^ 
k«  a  "  material  cuaraiitoe  "  for  (ormviit  <■(  tlio  iluht  tliio  t<>  tln'in 
by  the  Knelioh  I'arliaim-nt.  "  I'nloiw  Uiiy  liail  Rot  |Nti(l  tlio 
ScoU  would  not  liavo  rotirod  :  uiil«n  Uii<y  cot  CluirK's  tli« 
Kitfili^  would  not  iiavo  i«id— at  least  until  later."  That  this 
u  a  (air,  and  t-von  a  mild,  iitat4<iiu'iit  of  thu  caao  i>  shown  l>y  a 
pariMal   of    ^'  1*   and    IMIiovnra    Uat^'rs,   in  which  Uioy 

nMrate  tbt-  ovur   tha   amount   to   Im*   I>aiil,    tli«  votii  of 

1*400,000  by  Um  Kiijilmh   I'  t   to  tho  .Vots  uriny,  »nd  tho 

iuaist«aoe   of   (he    lattvr    <  <i<-nt   of    thin  sum,  or  at  all 

•vwoU  a  auhstJUitial  (xirtiun  of  it,  should  bo  (iruliiniiuiry  to  thu 
liaiHliiiL-  o»iT  of  ("liiirlc  . 

111"  aiivio  j;i"'i  "y  .'••Min-  «■!  lii^  ciilito  U>  Mr.  H«'nry 
HarUmI  on  titv  puhlicntion  of  "  Conu-div«  and  Errors  "  that  ho 
ikhoulii  '  '  Mid    on   a   lonf;   novel    is   not  likuly  to  Ih-  taken. 

Mr.   H  fi-m  the  elusive  form  of  tietitm  b«<«t  ile8»;ri ImhI  nn 

V-  .1  ins  I>ref»-rence  is  ■  l>y  liiK  KUCCeHN. 

M:  . I,  who  is  now  in   iM>   .  .il  on  another 

ooUection  of  short  storiee. 

•  •  •  « 

Mrs.  Kennard  will  have  a  novel  puhlishe^l  liy  Messrs. 
Hutchinaon  nasi  sprinK  antitleil  "  Morals  of  the  Midlands." 
Mr*.  Ksnnard  is  also  engaged  on  a  work  of  a  ilitfvront  kind, 
deolinj;  with  a<ivon(iire  in  foreign  countries. 

•  •  •  « 

Mr.  John  Long  .tniiouncea  a  now  novel  by  Mr.  H.  A. 
Hinkson,  entitled  "  When  Lovo  is  Kiihl."  Unlike  his  recent 
book  **  Up  for  tho  Green,"  tho  story  is  not  historical,  but  deals 
entirely  with  modem  life. 

•  «  •  « 

The  antlior  of  "  An  (Vean  Tramp,"  Caplain  Cliarleu  Cl.irk, 
is  writing  a  Ktory'in  which  the  scene  is  laid  in  tho  Ar<;entino 
Kef-uhlie,  in  Pataponia,  and  the  frozen  ref;ioiiH  of  the  Aiitjirctic, 
the  events,  aa  in  all  Cajitaiu  Clark's  books,  being  drawn  from 
his  personal  esporioncos  of  travel. 

•  •  »  « 

Mr.  Arthur  E.  J.  Leggo's  "  Mutineers,"  recently  reviewed 
in  LiUraturr,  is  the  thinl  novel  publishol  by  him.  Tho  t»o 
others,  "  Sunshine  and  Smoke  "  and  "  Wind  on  thu  Harp- 
Strings,"  app>ared  respectively  in  1896  and  IK.tii. 

•  •  *  « 

Mr.  I>owney  is  publishing  *'  Tho  Actor  and  His  Art,"  by  Mr. 
Stanley  Junes,  a  writer  who  has  publiahe<l  criticisms  of  "  the 
profaasion  "  in  the  columns  of  a  contemporary.  It  has  been 
statt-d  tnat  Stanley  Jones  is  a  tioiii  ric  giicrrr  of  Mr.  Morley 
Roberts,  hut  titis  is  not  the  case,  and  tho  rumour  which  has 
identified  Mr.  i?taiiley  Jones  with  Mr.  Max  Uoerbohm  is  t-ijually 
ill-founded. 

•  «  •  « 

"  All  Up-t/j-Date  Parson  "  is  tho  title  of  a  serial  novel  by 
Mr.  Harry  LiiMlsay,  the  author  of  "  The  Jacobite,"  "  Methodist 
Idylls,"  ainl  other  Itooks.  It  will  pruliably  Ui  publishtxl  this 
autumn  by  Mr.  Jaim-s  l<<iwd<'n,  when  Mr.  Lindsay  ho{MiH  to 
bring  out  his  "  Laml  of  the  Look  and  Lyro  "  stoiion  iiuw 
apia-ariiig  in  tlio  Mrlh-ftini  Titnen.  Mr.  Lindsay  is  just  now 
finishing  a  novel  t»  In;  eiititl<-«l  "  For  tlie  Love  of  a  Woman," 
which  will  run  through  sciial  publication  lieforu  npiieariiig  in 
ImhJc  form. 

•  •  •  » 

Connt  Loo  ToNtoi's  theory  of  art  Iiim  had  a  curious 
l^iirlif.il  ri.iiult.  We  lio|ie  distinguisho<l  writers  will  not  from 
I  <c  motivus  inako  a  (iractice  of  publishing  their  fntrly 

w..i»..  -Mich  they  "do  not  ap|irovo  of."  This  is  what  M. 
ToUtot  propoaes  to  do  for  the  hr-ne6t  of  the  Doukholmrtsi. 
Still,  Um  practice  of  unloading  such  early  works  on  thu  jiublic, 
without  any  such  frank  confession  nf  their  (Into,  and  fur  iiur|>oaes 
far  from  philantliropic,  is  ur  ■  mmon  enough— and 

that  among  writers  who  would  >  oti  a  mucli  <  loiirer 

notion   aa  to   "What  is  Art,      ti.  t  Count  Tol.loi 

with.    Ona  pasoage  Iron  his  Ivtt'  hi',   int uti.n. 


as  given  in  thu  ;  "«,  is  wortli  quoting  for  its  episttdiiry 

stylo — 

At  a  lime  when  so  inm-b  ii.  biiim  Islkirt  aJwut.  those  who  are  InlkliiK 
about  aiUH  inUiiii;  to  talk  alioiit  moilifyiiiK  the  extent  of  prrpariiiK  nii'n 
for  kilbnK  enili  otlier,  I  lliiuk  it  well  lo  U-  nniimlcil  of  Ihom'  who  have 
be«-n  for  veai-H,  siirt  are  still,  MilTiriiiK  stiwions  niaityrdoni  nnil  layiliR 
down  their  lives  for  silently  Inil  iii-tunlly  rrrui>iiig  to  allow  theniu  Ivis  to 
lie  ptiimntl  for  killiiiK  thfir  fellow  mm. 
Perha]Ki  it  has  sullVreil  »t  the  hands  of  a  translator. 

•  •  •  « 

ProfesKor  Alfred  C  Haddoti,  who  has  just  wrilU'U  "  The 
Study  of  Man  "  for  the  Propressivc  Soionce  S«'rie.s,  has  under- 
taken u  ^icioiitiliu  exiH><lition  to  Ttirros  StiaiCs  and  Borneo,  which 
ho  does  nut  ex)N!ct  to  coinplutu  until  next  Juno. 

«  •  •  « 

Dr.  IJoris  Hidis,  Associate  in  Psychology  and  Psycho|>atho- 
logy  at  the  PatholoRieal  Iiistituto  of  tho  New  York  State 
HoKpit^ils,  has  in  hand  a  Uxik  on  multiple  conKeiuu.sness  and 
por.sonul  metainorphosis.  Its  central  ]Kjint  will  l)o  an  aeeount 
of  his  di.-M'Overios    in    iiivosti^ating  one  of  tho  rurebt  case:,  of  tho 

kind  on  thu  rucordu  of  scicnuo. 

*  «  *  « 

A  remarkable  disc4>very  has  recently  been  made  in  Dum- 
bartonshire on  the  shores  of  tho  rivor  Clyde— viz.,  an  undoubted 
crannog,  or  dwelling  on  pilos.  It  is  about  a  milo  E.  of 
Dumbarton  Castle,  is  below  high-Water  mark,  and  als)ut  .W  yariU 
from  the  river  at  low  tiilo.  Tho  circumference  of  tho  crannog  is 
ISlft.  The  out<'r  circle  is  conipoMxl  of  piles  of  oak,  Kliar|ieiied 
by  stone  axes  at  tha  lower  end,  and  l)elow  the  mud  still  ipiito 
frpsh.  The  ti ansvciTso  licams  and  pavtiiients  are  of  wood  willow, 
elder,  and  oak,  tin-  smaller  brnnches  of  tir,  birch,  and  hazel,  with 
bracken,  moss,  and  chips.  The  refusc-iiiound  ext<'nds  about 
twelve  ft<et  outside,  and  in  this  have  been  found  tho  IkUios  of 
stags,  cows,  Rho<>p,  Ac,  together  with  ovidoiices  of  tire,  also 
numerous  tiro-stonos,  and  a  liono  or  whot-stuiio.  Near  the 
causeway  a  canoe,  37ft.  long  and  48in.  Iwam,  was  found, 
hollowed  out  of  a  single  oak  tree.  Tiio  credit  of  tho  iliscovery  is 
duo  to  Mr.  W.  A.  Donnelly,  a  keen  local  antiquary.  It  is  a 
unique  discovery  (1)  because  this  is  the  liist  exaiiipio  of  a 
crannog  situated  on  tidal  wati-rs,  and  (2)  becanso  only  flint  and 
hone  implements  have  yet  been  di.scovored,  and  this  data's  it  back 
into  the  Neolithic  Age.  All  craniiogs  yet  discovered  have  con- 
tainoil  implement  of  bnmzo  and  otlier  metals  characteristic  of  the 
Bronze  Ago,  so  that  this  latest  find  bcch",  :if  i.u.s.Tit  (u  Ih.  tlm 
oldest  crannog  known. 

»  »  ■»  • 

Why  was  tho  stago-play  of  tho  Elizabothan  ago  performed 
without  tho  aid  of  scenory  or  scenic  decoration  ?  It  is  hardly  t<J 
the  point  t<)  suggest  that  plays  were  pro6onto<l  in  this  fiishion 
because  the  iilea  of  scenory  had  not  occurio<l  to  the  KlizalHithaii 
mind,  since  we  know  on  the  gocsl  evidence  of  Ben  .Jonson  that 
tho  masc|Uo~tho  purely  lyric  drama  was  clalMirati'ly  and 
liandsoniely  stikgotl  ;  Jonson,  imleed,  was  inclined  to  think  that 
Inigo  Jones'  stugo-carpontry  hi«l  far  too  much  influeiK;e  in  tho 
making  of  tho  mascpio.  Why  then  woro  tho  groat  plays  of 
Shakesjioare  — tho  JlanilrlntnX  /xdiaiid  OIIkUo-  presoiiloil  simply 
on  a  bare  stage,  without  an  attempt  at  scenic  illusion '/  it  can 
Isi  more  sjiocuhitiun  to  suggest  that  the  stage-iiianagors  of  tho 
(lay  consideied  scenory  inappropi  iato,  as  rather  taking  from 
illusion  than  lulding  to  it.  )  ot  this  view  is  hinted  ut  in  thu 
sumptuous  volume  by  Mr.  Edwin  ().  Sachs,  "  Stage  Constnic- 
tiou  "  (Butsford,  £.*$  'Jk.).  Mr.  .Sachs,  who  has  dealt  oxhaustively 
with  tho  mechanism,  construction,  and  doviuos  of  the  modoru 
stago,  and  has  illustrntod  his  text  by  a  serios  of  elaborate  i>latoS 
and  diagrams,  feels  that  there  aro  many  faults  and  many 
deficiencies  in  tho  most  carefully  not  scono  of  our  great  London 
ihoatros  :-- 

In<l««<l  [he  say*)  if  we  accept  a  rose-bush  rut  out  of  thin  boards,  the 
eifte*  uf  which  wi:  can  hold  IsjtwueD  our  thiiinh  aiid  t\m  liiifjcr,  or  a 
street  wetH!  painted  oo  ranvan  and  biiiiK  a<'r(l^•  tin'  stage — a  sheet  tliat  is 
nioTtd  like  u  nail  liy  I'vory  draught  and  upon  which  tho  shadows  of  the 
pAA^ini;  actors  Ihioun  fiuiii  the  lootligbtn  lall,  wi-  oiiKbt,  in  all  tnilb,  to 
l«  ululied  with  an  actur  wboae  wig  has  becu  so  badly  Atted  that  hi* 
o»D  bair  is  viaiLle  t.«'r,iiith  «b<>  artiliiial  lOM'ring, 
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Yet,  on  Ihe  other  hand  : 

The  rp«l  tr«o  upon  tlio  »Uko  looki.  le»«  like  a  rcul  tree  than  a  Iran 
painto'l  ii|>.>n  ii  pinii>  of  can»ii»,  ami  with  a  IiltUi  ranvaa  un'l  a  litllo 
pninl  Ihr  ».i'n<!p«iiilrr  ran,  at  the  i'»pen«e  of  a  few  >hinin(;n,  pnxliur  a 
frmian  run  lni>kinK  rostlicr  ami  more  liki-  Ih"  roiil  artirla  thiiii  woiilil  an 
acluiil  I'urMian  nig  coatinR  a  couplu  ol  hunilrnl  |ioun<l». 

»  •  ♦  * 

From  tho  two  iias-sapcH  ono  BtieiiiR  to  gntlicr  tlio  hint  of  » 
(lileiniiia  ;  tho  ill'iinioii  of  tho  stagu  can  novor  1k)  jioifix-t,  tlio 
Hi-tilicial  ami  tlio  voal  rono-hiiiih  «ro  aliko  uiinatiintl  ami  inoMoiv 
tivo.  I'oHsilily  wo  havo  lioru  the  cliio  to  tho  ImrciioiiN  of  both  tlio 
(Jrock  and  tho  Kli/ahothuti  (itago  ;  Uitli  Soi)hoi:lo«  ami  ShakoKiicu  o 
i-ofiiBnl  tho  holp  of  scenic  art  liooaiiso  tlioy  knew  that  it  woiilil 
(itriko  a  fal.w  noti>,  that  it  woiihl  lio  an  alt(<iii|>t  to  rfUklixo  tho 
iin)ioNniliU'.  l*orlia|>H  tho  ilraina,  in  it«  higliont  form,  is  an  art 
which  riNos  aliovo  tho  aid  of  tho  nuichinixt  anil  tho  M-oni-liainU'r, 
whirh  appoiils  to  tho  piiio  iiimf;inatioii,  anil  is  only  haMi|H'ri'il  liy 
Mr.  Cruiiinile»'  '•  pinup  ami  talis  "  ami  hy  tlio  nioro  uUltoruto 
ilovolopim>nt«  of  niudurn  days. 

»  «  #  ♦ 

Anionp  b4)ok«  of  travel  proniisoil  by  Moswrs.  Pearson  ono  w'hich 
proniiKCs  to  make  an  approoialilo  addition  to  tho  prciiont  muii  of 
iuniian  kiiowlodgo  in  "  Kpinifox  and  Sand,"  by  tho  Hon.  David 
W.  Carnogio,  aon  of  tho  Earl  of  Soulhrsk.  In  tho  yoars  189C 
and  ISltT  Mr.  Carno>;io  acuoniplislunl  two  journoys  across  tho 
poat  sandy  dosort  whinh  lio.s  at  tho  back  of  tho  Wost  Australian 
goldtii'Ids.  His  startin;;  (Kiint  was  Coolgardio  :  his  rout*!,  ciitlin;; 
at  rif;ht  angles  thoso  of  Forrost,  Ciilos,  and  Warburton,  took 
him  through  sonio  hunilrods  of  iiiilos  of  proviously-nnoxplorod 
country,  onding  in  llio  KinilH-rloy  Mining  District.  Mossrs. 
Poarson  aro  also  publishing  "  Tho  LamI  of  tho  Pygmios,"  by 
Captain  Guy  Hurrows— a  voluino  likuly  to  havo  considurablo 
anthropological  interest. 

♦  #  ♦  ■  * 

According  to  tho  Italian  iMi|)or8,  Signor  f'rispi  has  just 
finishud  tho  olovunlh  (and  last)  volumo  of  his  Monioiis.  'I'ho 
work  is  of  such  natino  that  tho  publishing  of  it  would  onUiil 
rospiinsibilitioH  whicli  no  Italian  house  caros  to  faco.  Conuu- 
<]iicutly  it  will  bo  necessary  to  issuo  it  in  aomu  other  couutry. 

•  ■»  +  « 

.1  coriT'spoiident  in  Sydney  writoB  : — 
The  nrticlr  oti  .\ii.itralinn  literature  in  your  i>^Mr  ni  Miiy  II  has 
Htlriu'tcil  niiirh  uttcntiim  ami  •'oniinriit  out  lure.  On  aiiothrr  point  I 
tliink  your  oritii-  woiilil  ino«lit'y  liis  jml^inetit.  Wo  do  not  now  wait  for 
l']U|;lish  a]^proi'iation  In-foro  apprt'i-iatiiig  our  loral  nini.  Fatcrsou,  Herkr, 
].nwson,  Arthur  .AiIiiiiik,  John  Arthur  Barry,  Ogilvir,  Quinn,  Eriison, 
Daly,  Holilri'wooil  (in  tlu^  raso  of  **  Rohhi-ry  t'niler  Arm.*i,"  for  his 
huhst-qiu'iit  bookn  havi'  not  liOGii  so  much  appreriatril),  Mont^oint-ry,  anil 
a  host  of  otlurs  liuil  Htrong  .\u.slrHlian  ivputatioiis  bcfoiij  they  were  hcunl 
of  in  Knglau'l,  anil  some  of  thiin  have  not  yit  won  atteniptnl  thu 
English  niarki't.  Whou  your  critic  .sees  the  work  of  tho  youngor  school 
of  poets,  of  which  Arthur  Ailanis,  a  young  New  Xealamlrr,  may  ho 
taken  an  a  type,  I  think  he  will  ailniil  tho  poetic  and  iutcllictual  strain 
of  their  works.  I  enclose  the  last  piihlished  hit  of  Terse  of  yotuig  Adain.^, 
who  will  not  reach  book  rank  till  the  end  of  this  year  : — 

IN    KlN(i-.STI{KET.    >SVI)NKY. 
A  morn,  a  sallow  biinp-iit  iitorn, 

A  dawn  th^it  never  breaks  to  day  : 
Old,  obi  the  faces  and  forlorn  ; 

The  hearts  look  out,  so  seared,  so  grey  ! 
It  is  as  if  some  uptiimcd  stone 

Had  flung  to  light  a  vermin  rout  — 
l-'or  things  inisl'eatured,  souls  unkimwo, 

Stagger  in  blind  amaze  about. 

Along  their  gleaming  lines  of  light 

'llie  charging  trams  go,  head  to  ground  ; 
Out  from  the  drifting  juithways,  white 

The  faces  flash— like  faces  drowneil  ! 
And  there,  with  painted  features  drear, 

And  eyes  whose  pathos  still  is  sweet. 
The  hunted  hunters  prowl  and  peer — 

Their  lair  the  long,  slow-surging  street. 
»  ♦  »  ♦ 

The  celebration  of  Pushkin's  one  htindredth  anniversary 
nsxt  year  will  be  a  great  event  in  Russia.  Preparations  for 
carrying  it  out  on  a  grand  scale  have  already  begun.     The  poet 


WM  lK>rn  in   I7W,  »ikI  foil    in  •  ''nrl   in  iKf7      hi\tti  Popit.  tin 


"  liapiNl  in  niimlicrs,"  and  at  niii' 

hia  fame.   Pushkin  had  black  bb 

fathur  lieiiig  a  negro  alavo  of  Peter  thu  Ureat. 
«  •  « 

A  corru«pon«lont  writoa  : — 

With    referenci'    to    t\<-  '     ' 

Masuoa  "  Courtuhip  of  M 


.( 


discovering  that  the  ■  >    blame.      I  '.« 

of  the  plot  in  bolb  ...  ••,  there   ar-  rn, 

for  Kedora  dies  after  learning    to    lore    bar    late    beli  >  r, 

while'  the  Cuuntusa  llga  marries  Morriti!,  and,  it  is  to  >  '  i  '  '  *  ii\ea 
happy  ever  afti'r.  Ihero  can  !«■  no  ipieslion  of  plagiarism,  f..r  llw  whole 
onvironment  in  each  eaJM-  is  ipiit<'  ilifTerant,  the  play  being  loa  at<d  m  the 
midst  of  nineteenth  eeutiiry  Nihilism,  the  novel  t>tiiig  plaod  at  the  end 
of  the  seveiila-enlh  o'litury  and  having  only  a  auparfleial  eonoeiion  with 
Monmouth's  relH'lliou.  The  roincidenro  i*  only  one  of  the  many  proof* 
of  the  im|>o.s.sibilityof  inrrnting  an  entirely  original  plot.  Indeed, ha*  not 
W.  I'olti  descrilied  "  le.s  ticiitc-iMpl  aituatioiLs  di'amati>|Uc», "  which  apply 
as  much  to  the  novel  as  to  the  drama.  It  seems  a«  if  the  ■■•mmoa  (oik 
were  more  prolillc  in  plot*  than  your  cultured  tiUerntnir,  for  the  Folk- 
lore tjocioty  recognizes  at  least  sixty  story  radicles  for  folk-tale*. 
»  ♦  *  » 

Tho  Poot  Laureate's  now  volumo,  "  Lamia'a  Winter 
Quartt^rs,"  a  He(|ucl  to  "  Tho  Ganlcn  tluit  I  Love  "  and  "  In 
\  emnica's  (Jarilen,"  will  be  issued  by  Mossrs.  Macmillan  on  the 
1 1th  of  ( (ctolwr. 

Till'  lett^'rs  to  The  Times  from  Colonel  llutchiiison  will  form 
tho  IhisLs  of  his  book  to  lie  callwl  "  Cam]iaign  in  Ttrah,"  which 
Messrs.  Macmillan  will  publish  shortly. 

MoHsrs.  Mothuen  publish  on  Monday  Lieutenant  Peary's 
"  Northward  over  the  (Jn-at  Ice,"  the  only  liuok  which  the 
explorer  hiut  written,  containing  a  c<impleto  iK-count  of  the  wholu 
of  hi.t  Arctic  exploration,  in  two  large  volumes,  with  over  800 
illustrations. 

Tho  price  of  "  The  Ilook  of  Glasgow  Cathedral,"  roviowoil 
in  our  issue  of  August  'J7,  of  which  the  publisher!)  aro  Messrs. 
Morison  Brothers,  of  GliiH;;ow,  should  havo  lK>on  given  as  41!8.  not. 

AVe  montion(«l  some  six  months  ago  that  Mr.  Thomas 
Macknight  liiul  in  hand  a  now  edition  of  his  "  Hist'iry  of  the 
liifo  and  Times  of  Kilmund  ISurko."  This  will  lie  ready  in  two 
volumes  during  the  autinnn,  as  well  as  an  annotated  edition  of 
Hurko's  works,  o<lited  by  the  same  writer. 

Towards  tho  end  ot  tho  year    a  new  oil  it  ion  of  "  'I  y 

of  Tollbridge  School  "  will  bo  published.  The  first  eti  ■.■.!, 

was  soon  out  of  jirint.  and  the  lirst  chai>ter,  on  tho  origin  of  tho 
school,  has  been  rewritten.  Mr.  Septimus  Rivington  deals  with 
the  dovelopnn-nts  of  the  last  few  years.  The  volume  will  l>« 
published  by  Mossrs.  Rivingtons. 

The  Kveisloy  Series  is  t<)  have  an  iHlition  of  ShakosixMre, 
with  introduetions  and  short  notes  by  Professor  C.  H.  Herfonl. 
Tho  work  will  bo  in  ten  volumes,  to  Iw  publishnl  monthly  from 
November. 

Acting  iiiion  the  aiiccoss  of  his  (Kipular  "  HandlKwk  to  the 
National  (iallor^',"  Mr.  K.  T.  (^ook  is  pre|viring  a  similar  work 
upon  tho  Tate  (iallery,  which  will  lie  publishol  in  Gctober  by 
Jlessrs.  Maeniillan. 

A  biograiihy  of  John  Manners,  tho  famous  Manpiis  of 
Gnuibv,  who,  in  Horiu'o  \Val|iolo's  own  sigiiilicant  idirase, 
'•  sat  at  the  top  of  the  world  "  and  in  tho  coiii|«any  of  \Vi||i»m 
Pitt,  Karl  of  Chatham,  ha.H  been  written  by  Mr.  WalU^r  Kvelyii 
Manners. 

A  second  eilition  of  "  Evelyn  Innes  "  is  now  in  prc]iaration, 
in  which  Mr.  George  Moore  haa  made  many  emendations. 

"  'Ilie  Life  and  Letters  of  Henry  Cecil  I^ikos,  1K»-1.'«»1, " 
by  Henry  St.  John  R;tikcs,  shortly  tei  be  published  by  Mos-iis. 
Macmillan  and  Co.,  will  form  another  link  in  the  interesting 
hi.story  of  tho  Gciioral  Post  Otlice. 

Mes.sis.  Williams  and  Norgato  will  publish  on  Septemlier  15 
tho  third  edition  of  Mr.  Schloss'  "  Methods  of  Industrial 
Remuneration,"  which  has  been  revised,  enlarged,  and  almost 
entirely  re-writt«n. 

"  Paving  the  Way,"'  an  "  adventiu«  "  story  of  Australian 
life,  is  tol>e  reissued  by  Messrs.  Gay  and  Bird  with  illustratiozM. 
Its  author,  Mr.  Samuel  Nowland,  is  a  well-known  public  man  in 
South  Australia. 

The  late  Mr.  A.  W.  Kinglake's  •'  Eothen,"  a  reprint  of  which 
was  published  the  other  day  by  >Iessrs.  Newnes,  will  be  reprinted 
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1^  M«>««'^   T<>11  '"xl  Sona  M  •  muUI  vuliim*  intomleil  for  huok- 

origin.' 

W.  Tuckwoll. 

Pi  iiu  itvtt 


cU'ts.     Ill  iU  new  form  it  will  li.ivo  itll  tlio 
,  a  map,  ami  nn   intruthictivu  by  llio   lU'V. 


Wittnn  Piuii-  .  i.f  NottiiiTliam,  rrofeasor-Klet-t 
.  I   of    Old     '  I    l.iU'i-atiii-o   at    tlio    )l.iii;;<>r 

i  .  haK  in  tli'  l"Mik  wliicii  is  t<>  U-  imliliiilioil 

1  ("lurk    ill   UcUilior   on  •'  Majjic,  I>iviiinti<>ii,  iiiiil 

I'  ion;;  the    llohn-ws  iiiitl  thoir  XfiglilMiurs,  iiicliul- 

iii^  an  K\.u»iiL.ttii>ii  of  ItiMii-nl  Hi-fcroiut-s  :iiiil  of  tlio  liihliciil 
T.Tni.H."  Dr.  Davii-s  li'>ivs  iiuxt  yuur  t<i  publish  ii  book  on 
Welsh  t>riontBli»t«. 

Tlic  bintory  ami  p'lioalocy  of  the  Clan  Macnio,  by  tho  Ruv. 
A'  M.icrao,  whioh    Nlossrs.  A.  M.  iSosa,  of  Dinpwull,  uio 

[•  .  will  ln<  iKSUt.<l  to  tho   siibaorilters   in  a  fow  wovks.     It 

will  .-.■III. nil  j;iiu'alo;;ir8    .  1    bninulios  of  thi-  clan  brought 

down  to  tho    projMiit    ilii  .  tiailitioiis,  ami  poolry  lic':ir- 

ii'.p  iiiHUi  llio  history  of  tin  •  ii  i,  oul  iimiiy  loft'i-oiiccs  to  otlior 
Hi^hliiiKl  f;iniilies,'  tof;otliiT  with  several  ap|K)mlicos  on  tho 
hidlory  of  Kiiitail,  and  will  form  a  doniy  octavo  volume  of  over 
■tCDi  [tii^wi,  with  a  map  of  the  Macrae  country  and  other  illustra- 
tion!). 

lliroiifih  Mi-fwrs.  Boll  and  Sons,  Mr.  Alfnxl  Whitman,  of  tho 
Deptirtaiout  of  Prints  and  Drawings  in  tho  Itrilixh  Miisoum,  will 
issue  hia  work  on  *'  The  MaKters  of  Mozxotint."  It  is  to  havu 
sixlv  exampU«  reprodticitl  in  collotyiK).  There  will  lie  also  a 
I  c<Iition  on   hand-madu   luiiiur,  with   the   illustrations 

,.'         .  '"  Vellum.    Those,  however,  have  already  all  been  sold. 

Tliorw  will  Ihj  only  fifty  copies  so  it'SUed. 

Tho  aamo  houso  will  have  ready  early  next  month  some  other 
art  books.  Tho"  History  of  tiothiu  Art  in  Kn;,'laiid,"  by  Mr. 
K.  S.  Prior,  which  we  announcol  hist  year,  will  probably  not  be 
reiuly  before  next  spring  ;  but  a  largo  book  on  Westminster 
Ablwy  will  lie  published  almost  immediately.  Mr.  H.  J.  Koasey 
contributes  tho  historical  do.soriptioii,  Mr.  .1.  T.  Micklethwaite, 
F.S.A..  the  architt«tural  explanations,  and  Mr.  K<lwar<l  Hell, 
M.A.,  F  S.A.,  an  essay  on  tho  tombs.  Tho  edition  is  lin-iUil  to 
2.'i0  copies.  Another  wxirk  in  tho  press  is  "  The  I're-IlaiihiieliU: 
Schoiil,"  I'V  Mr.  Percy  H.  Hate,  Curator  o(  tho  Hath  MuRoiim. 
It  is  to  b.-  illii:-.trate<l  by  reprtHluctioiis  of  eighty  examples  of  the 
«oil<-;  ..f  Hos-^otti,  Millaii^,  Hiiriu-.loiies,  Alston  Collins,  Windiis, 
v.. 1.1  Muii.\  I '.limn,  Sandys,  Holnian  Hunt,  Uoury  Wallis,  John 
i5iett,  >iiuc'iii  Solomon,  and  Walter  Ciano. 

An  "  appreciation  "  of  Miss  Ellen  Tony  and  her  im]>orRoiia- 
tinns,  by  Mi  C  .1  T.  Hintt,  the  author  of  "  Picture  Posters," 
will  In-  pill  xl  month,  with   about   thirty  pictiire-s  repro- 

duce«l  from  ^  •  _  nihs,  and  bo  a  comiwnion  volume  t^t  the  little 
book  on  Miss  AiU  Kehan,  publishotl  a  couple  of  years  ago. 


Among  tlio  theological  Ixxiks  to  be  published  by  tlio 
ClareiKlon  Pre.-w  during  tho  forthcoininj>  season  wo  note  tlio 
following  : — "  Novum  'lestamentiim  Domini  Nostri  lesii  Christi 
Latino,  socundum  Kditionem  .S.  Hieronymi,"  by  the  liishop  of 
Salisbury  and  Mr.  H.  I.  Wliit<',  Part  I.  Fasc.  V,  Kpilogus 
(completing  Vol.  1.);  "  Thii  Peshitto  Version  of  tho  (ios|)ols,'' 
edileil  by  d.  H.Gwilliam,  M..^.,  Part  I.  ;  "  Horn'  Syimpticie," 
by  Sir,).  C.  Hawkins,  Hart.  ;  "  Stiidia  Hiblica,"  \  ol.  V.,  and 
'•  Stincti  Ireiiaei  Novum  Testiimeiitiim,"  o<lite<l  by  Prof.  Saiiday  ; 
"All  Introduction  to  tho  Fifth  Hook  of  Hixiker's  '  Kcclosiastical 
Polity,"  "  by  tho  Dean  of  Christ  Church. 

In  tho  ni'w  etlition  of  Haydn's  Dictioiiavv  of  Dati-s,  which 
Messrs.  Ward,  Loik,  ami  Co.  annoiliKv  as  shortly  to  Ixj  rea<ly, 
Mr.  B'njamin  Viiici-iit,  the  Librarian  of  thu  Hoyal  Institution, 
contributes  a  history  of  thu  worhl  to  the  autumn  of  18118, 
Among  this  tirm's  other  aniiouncemeiila  are  "  The  Pi<)|ihets  of 
tho  Century,"  a  collection  of  appreciations  by  well-known 
wriU-rs  of  tho  |)oitts,  novilists,  and  philosophers  who  have 
iiitlueiice<l  our  century,  eilited  by  Mr.  Arthur  Hiekett  ;  a  new 
book  by  tho  author  of  "  Made  in  (iermaiiy,"  Mr.  Frnest  B. 
Williams,  entith'<l  "  The  ImiM-rial  HeritJige,"  being  a  survey, 
with  comment,  of  the  industrial  and  eomniereial  colonial  resouraes 
of  (jieater  Hritain  ;  Mr.  J.  Paul  Taylor's  "-Fishing  and  Fishes  "  ; 
a  new  novel  by  Mr.  IJuy  Jioothby,  "  Across  the  World  for  % 
Wife  "  ;  a  narrative  of  attempted  crime  and  hairbi'ea<)th  escapes 
by  Mrs.  L.  T.  Meado  and  Mr.  Robert  Kustaco  ;  and  "  The  Hook 
of  tho  Hush,"  b)'  .Mr.  Uoorge  Dunderdalo,  an  author  who  has 
alioa<ly  nuulo  a  name  in  AiiSlralasia.  Tli<)8u  sketches  toll  of  thu 
sull'orings  of  tho  iiioncers  of  Australian  civilization. 

A  new  novel  by  Mrs.  Moiia  Caird,  called  "The  Pathway  of  the 
Gods,"  will  be  published  by  Messrs.  SkelHiigton  and  Son  shortly. 
This  tirm  is  also  priKlucing  a  volume  of  stories  by  Mr.  Morley 
Roberts,  "  Tho  Keeper  of  the  Waters  "  ;  a  now  novel  by  Mr. 
A.  St.  John  Adcock,  "  In  tho  Imago  of  God,"  a  story  of  lowei 
London  somewhat  in  the  manner  of  "  The  Consecration  of  Hotty 
Fleet  "  ;  Mr.  Charles  H.  Kdoii's  "  At  Sea  Under  Drake  "  ;  anil 
a  volume  of  personal  reminisceiies  named  "  From  Morn  till 
Eve,"  by  tho  Uev.  .lolm  H.  Wollocombu  ;  and  volumes  of 
sermons  from  Canon  J.  Hammond,  tho  author  of  "  A  CoriiiKli 
Parish,"  from  the  Rev.  S.  Hariiig  Gould  ("  Tho  Sunday 
Round  "),  from  Mr.  H.  J.  Wilmot  Huxton  ("  Tho  Tree  of 
Life  "),  from  the  Rev.  G.  Wiiiglield  Hunt  ("  The  C.-vtholi.; 
Gospel  "),  and  a  volume  from  tlio  Rov.  J.  B.  Johnson  called 
"  Tlie  Church  and  the  Sacraments."  The  Bishop  of  St.  .\ndro«H 
has  written  tlio  prefai-o  to  a  si'lec-tion  from  the  unpublished 
manuscripts  of  the  late  Arthur  Williamson,  D.D.,  soiiietimo  vii'ar 
of  St.  James',  Noi  Kinds,  which  Motsrs.  Skellingtou  are  also 
publishing. 
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THE    HERITAGE    OF    BURNS. 


One  of  the  most  euiious  of  the  minor  literary 
plienomena  of  the  present  day  is  the  appearance  of  tliat 
hand  of  .Scottish  writers  who  are  familiarly  known  as  the 
Kailyard  School.  They  are  still  with  us,  anil  we  cannot 
contemplate  them  with  that  imjiartial  calm  to  which 
posterity  will  attain ;  but  there  are  signs  of  some  remission 
of  their  extreme  industry,  and  there  is  even  room  to  hope 
that  this  i)articular  manner  of  writing  is  destined  soon  to 
disjijipear.  t)ne  of  the  things  about  this  movement  which 
will  probably  strike  future  generations  as  strange,  suppos- 
ing future  generations  concern  themselves  with  the 
matter,  is  its  origin.  It  is  to  be  attributed  to  a  ]ierverted 
worship  of  the  memory  of  Burns.  Scotland  had,  doubt- 
less, many  village  poets  and  local  literary  celebrities  before 
the  time  of  Burns.  Such  men  delivered  themselves,  then 
as  now,  to  an  ailmiring  circle  at  the  tavern ;  special  efl'orts 
were  exj)ected  of  them  on  special  occasions,  such  as  a 
wedding  or  a  harvest  home ;  and  their  rewanl  was  chieHy 
in  praise  and  in  that  kind  of  holiday  consideration  which 
Vol.  UI.    ^•o.  U. 


the\illa;4er  accords   to  the   j"  i  ts 

not  in  ev.-ry-ilay  u.se.     They  "       ,  ,  *iy 

between  that  of  a  seer  and  that  of  a  tiddler,  being  regarded 
with  less  awe  than  the  one,  and   less   kiii'*'  ■ '  an  the 

other.     They  were  content  with   their   liin  ue,  and 

did  not  dream  of  print.  But  the  coming  of  Burns  changed 
all  that.    He  was  a  rough  man,  just  like  one  of  ;'  '  '-s, 

antl   lie  made  a  great  literary  success  with  |h)>  ■  i-n 

in  the  Scottish  dialect.  Such  a  thing  was  quite  new  in 
the  literature  of  the  eighteenth  century,  and  it  naturally 
roused  all  the  local  jioets  and  created  swarms  of  new  ones. 
The  jioints  in  which  Bums'  jioems  resembled  their  own 
were  definite  and  iwlpable;  he  wrote  in  dialect  ^when  he 
wrote  his  best),  he  took  his  subjects  from  his  native  land 
and  the  life  of  the  jKwr,  he  used  a  familiar  style,  and  often 
a  short,  broken  metre  which  lent  itself  to  witty  or  quaint 
turns  of  speech.  All  the.se  things  they  could  do,  and  even 
found  it  natural  and  easy  to  do.  The  qualities  which 
ilifl'erentiate  genius  from  mediocrity,  on  the  other  haml, 
are  very  dilHi-uIt  for  meiliotrrity  to  comprehend.  Not  that 
any  follower  of  Burns  aspired  to  rival  him.  On  the  con- 
trary, his  unassailalile  supreini  •  •  ■  article 
of  the  national  faith.  Many  i  I  have 
become  classic,  but  it  was  iierhajw  reserved  for  our  own 
day  to  protluce  the  finest.  The  following  lii  written 
a  few  months  ago  in  the  visitors'  book  of  tl  •  ^  where 
Burns  was  born : — 

Creation  primal  stands  (Jod'K  peatcst  feat, 

Uis  next  when  He  His  Son  sent  to  this  earth, 
His  next  when  He,  man's  genius  to  complete, 

Ordained  that  lUnns  should  in  this  cot  have  birth. 

This  worship  is  of  a  kind  which  readily  tarns  to 
superstition.  Such  blind  devotion  was  certain  to  exjiend 
itself  on  the  least  es.sential  attributes  of  the  deity,  all  the 
more  so  as  these  attributes — the  dialect,  the  manners, 
whatever  smacked  not  of  humanity,  but  of  Scotland — were 
already  the  subject  of  veneration  to  every  j>atnotic  Scot. 
The  consequence  has  lx*en  that  the  two  religions  have 
syncretized.  Burns  h.-u;  come  to  represent  Scotland,  and 
only  Scotland  to  be  adored  in  Burns.  Therefore  we  have 
to-day  not  only  a  constant  and  copious  flow  of  tolerable 
dialect  verse,  but  also  a  local  sch<x)l  of  novelists.  The 
principle  is  the  same.  Tiie  WTiter,  whether  of  prose  or 
verse,  is  prevented  by  the  necessities  of  his  market,  no  less 
than  the  limitations  of  his  art,  from  straying  outside  one 
range  of  subjects.  If  he  will  interest  his  countr^'men,  he 
must  WTite  about  them ;  and  everything  tends  to  make 
him  dwell  most  ujion  the  peculiarities  that  distinguish  them 
from  other  men,  to  put  his  best  work  into  observing  and 
describing  these,  and  to  slur  over  that  description  of 
humanity  which  is  the  only  subject  of  j>ermanent  literary 
work.  What  tends  to  confirm  him  in  this  bad  manner  of 
writing  is  the  facility  with  which  he  learns  to  write.  That 
wide  diffusion  of  secondary  education  which  is  now  pro- 
ducing such  a  generation  of  scribblers  in  England  is  a 


242 


LITERATURE. 


[8ci)tcmber  17,  1898. 


jdaiit  of  far  older  growth  afro«»  the  Border.  Kver  wnce 
t'     ''   '  ~  '>tland  has  Kfii  n  iiiition  of  re««Jen«  and 

n  •:;ians.      Kvery  iiiiiti  has  a  rt'ji^oii  for  the 

fiuth  that  u  in  him,  and  is  usually  ready  and  even  ea^er 
to  render  it.     For  a  jwjnilation  •  il>ly  loss  than  that 

of  Ijondon  there  an*  four  liiiv  .  and    the  sons  of 

{lecMUttii  and  clerks  go  to  them.  It  is  a  point  worthy  of 
note  that  praotire  in  literary  comjKisition  dws  not  in 
Scotland,  a^  it  does  here,  make  a  t^t'ntative  lie;;iuning  at 
the  Uni^'enity,  but  is  taught  in  every  grammar  school. 

Therefore  the  whole  nation  is  literary  fixim  its  schi»l- 
days  up.  It  takes  an  intere.-t  in  sermons.  It  sees  tiie 
beauty  of  "that  ble^ited  word  ^Ieso|iotainia."  Hut  ]ierha])s 
the  eoiinnnnest  every-^lay  sign  of  it  is  that  every  man  tells 
utorieji,  and  almost  every  man  tells  them  well.  {?ufl'ering 
Knglishmen  have  complained  that  there  is  no  conversing 
with  a  f>cot  because  he  will  only  argue  or  narrate.  That 
is  a  calumny,  but  what  is  true  is  that  if  two  Sc-otclmien 
should  foregather  at  the  ends  of  the  earth  you  would  find 
them  half-an-hour  later  telling  each  other  Scotch  stories. 
Now  the  man  who  with  travail  and  toil  works  out  his  own 
literary  8al%-ation  is  likely  to  be  awkward  and  eccentric, 
but  he  has  a  fair  chance  of  being  original.  But  one  who 
grows  up  into  a  i-eady-made  literary  atmosphere  must  have 
an  uncommon  strength  of  mind  if  he  is  to  resist  all  the 
influences  he  feels,  and  to  write  differently  from  every  one 
around  him.  And  the  overwhelming  tendency  in  .Scottish 
literature,  above  all  in  poetry  and  fiction,  is  towards  what 
is  provincial  and  even  what  is  ]>arochial. 

Perhaps  the  strongest  influence  in  the  contrary  direc- 
tion is  that  of  Scott.  Scott's  subjects  are  for  the  most 
jiart  taken  from  his  own  country,  but  his  manner  is 
al»ve  all  things  universal.  He  has  the  epic  breadth  of 
style  and  largeness  of  vision.  Had  his  countrymen  read 
him  in  the  right  way  it  would  have  been  well  for  them. 
It  is  curious  and  characteristic  that  they  have  read  him 
in  the  wrong  way.  Probably  his  best-known  work  in 
Scotland  is  "The  I^y  of  the  Lake,''  which  is  (very 
deservedly)  ui-ed  as  a  sort  of  rhymed  guide  to  the  Trossachs. 
"  Bob  Boy"  is  j)0pu!ar  in  a  dramatized  perversion,  where 
sword-and-buckler  work  and  the  comic  sfieeches  of  Bailie 
Jar\ie  form  the  chief  attractions.  And  generally,  where 
Scott  lia«  used  an  exact  reference  to  jjlaces  to  add  to  the 
vividneits  of  his  narrative,  his  countrymen  have  accejited 
his  narrative  an  heightening  the  literary  interest  of  the 
places.  But  of  his  higher  qualities  they  have  certainly 
no  more  appreciation,  j)erhaijs  less,  than  we  have. 

''  '  "      .    .  iniK'Ml,  Scott,  had.    R.  L.  Stevenson, 

whoM  "1  of  forming  a  style  by  imitation  and 

criticiion  was  no  anlike  Scott,  yet  followed  him,  and  with 
^I  in    the    spirit    of   his    n.irrative.       lireadth    and 

M     _  .    cannot   iinve  been  easy  to  a  man  who  workeil 

ao  hard  at  detail.  If  he  attained  them,  it  was  perhaps 
rather  by  a  conscious  an<l  careful  restraint  than  by  tlie 
ittrift  amplitude  uf  his  master.  It  is  noticeable  how 
Htevenaon  seems  carefully  to  avoid  the  fidl  tide  of  human 
pajwion,  fearing  apjiarently,  to  be  taken  out  of  his  depth. 
The  beroea  of  "  Treasure  lAland,"  "  The  Black  Arrow,"  and 
"  Kidnapijed,"  are  boyi>;  "The  Master  of  Ballantrae,"  is 


full  of  pity  and  horror,  but  there  is  little  of  any  wanner 
feeling  in  it.  "Catriona,"  indetnl,  is  a  love-story,  but 
the  iniiiiaturily  of  the  lovers  is  a  very  prominent  feature. 
In  his  shorter  sketches,  on  the  other  hand,  and  in  his 
essays,  Stevenson  treats  freely  of  love  ;  but  there  he  is 
the  child  of  his  generation,  complex,  allusive,  something 
of  a  litlSraletir.  In  his  greater  works  of  fiction  he  openly 
aims  at  a  higher  style,  and  he  does  not  seem  to  have 
trusted  his  own  ability  to  m>tin(ain  that  level  in  treating 
of  the  greatest  things  in  life.  We  know,  in  fact,  that  he 
was  dissatisfied  with  his  heroines.  Here  we  see  where 
a  motlern  nuist  net-essarily  differ  from  Scott,  who  might 
well  have  lieen  dissatisfied  with  most  of  his  heroines  if 
he  had  ever  considered  them  seriously  as  chaniclers. 

Stevenson  may  have  fallen  short  in  ejise  and  simmi- 
taneity.  At  least  he  described  what  was  worth  describing, 
and  he  wrote  like  an  artist,  seizing  tlie  essential  and 
obliterating  the  triviiil.  The  elaborate  cult  of  the  trivial 
is  practised  under  many  fonns  nowadays;  one  of  the 
worst  of  them  is  the  exaggerated  imiwrtance  attached 
to  "  local  colour."  And  tlie  worst  kind  of  local  colour  is 
that  which  is  gained,  not  by  observation  or  tradition, 
but  by  the  mechanical  reprotluction  of  cert-\in  literary 
tricks,  supjiosed  to  he  sanctified  by  the  example  of  a 
great  genius,  who  would  certainly  be  the  first,  if  he  could 
live  now,  to  turn  them  to  ridicule. 


IRcvtcws. 


Bismarck  :  some  Secret  Pages  of  his  History.    Hy 
Dr.    Moritz    Busch.      llntc   Vul-..     ic.  >  (»iii..  xxiv.  i  .VU  i 
4»^^luTpp.    Lundfiii,  1S!)S.  Macmillan.    30/- n. 

There  is  something  almost  j>athetic  in  the  contrast 
between  the  blindness  of  confident  enthusiasm  which  has 
imi)elled  Dr.  Busch  to  give  publicity  to  these  extraordinary 
reminiscences  and  the  impression  wiiich  their  perusal 
must  leave  on  the  reader's  mind.  As  the  author  himself 
tells  us,  and  as  he  told  Prince  Bismarck  when  the  subject 
was  discussed  between  them,  he  does  not  aspire  to  write  a 
history  of  the  great  Chancellor,  but  merely  to  contribute 
some  of  the  materials  for  his  history,  materials  which  have 
been  diligently  collected  at  first  hand  and  stored  for  future 
use  during  more  than  a  <|uarter  of  acentur^'of  contiilential 
intercourse,  and  which  he  now  hastens  to  jjlace  before  the 
public,  "  liecause,  in  these  corrupt  times,  truth  cannot  too 
soon  1m>  hel|)ed  to  her  rights."  The  result  is  an  iiidigetiltt 
7Ho/<'«of  jottings  fn>ni  tiie  diary  in  which  he  piously  recorded 
day  by  day  everything  that  bore  on  his  official  and  |>rivate 
relations  witii  tiie  ("hancellor.  He  transcribes  with  the 
sjime  painstaking  jjrecision  a  note  inviting  him  to  dine  at 
the  Chancellor's  iMilace  and  a  State  jmjjer  dealing  with  the 
fate  of  empires.  Ife  notes  down  witli  an  e<]ua]ly  retentive 
memorv  the  gossip  of  the  Chancellor's  smoking  room  and 
the  minute  verbal  instructions  whicli  he  receives  from  tlie 
("hancellor's  own  lips  for  his  guidance  in  some  decisive 
jiolitical  cani|iaign.  He  repnxluces  impartially  the  scoldings 
and  the  praise  awardi-d  to  him  by  ids  miusterful  patron. 
He  lacks  the  critical  fatudty,  he  has  no8enseof[)ersi>ective, 
but  his  scrujiulous  accuracy  is  as  luupiestioTiable  as  the 
sincerity  of  his  anient  faith.  His  attitude  towards  bis  hero 
is  informed  throtighout  with  the  same  spirit  of  almost 
idolatrous  worslnp  whicii  led  him  on  one  occasion  to 
a|K>stroi>hize    Prince   Bismarck   to   his    face    as,    "  Mein 
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Heilniid" — My  Saviour.  Yet  his  work  w  in  rcftlity  tliiit 
of  (in  irmi(Mlii.st,  for  li<'  mn<>i»n(amisly  ntripH  tli»'  old 
CliHn<<«ll<)i  «r  tlip  ^,'laiiicinr  of  liin  s]»l«'ii(ii(l  iiiliiovi"ini-nt.s 
anil  li'Hvc's  tlip  iniui  ntuii<lin;;  naked  in  all  tin*  coarwiif.ss 
and  hnitality  of  Ids  clfiiuMitul  luitun-. 

It  in  not  only  that  Dr.  Uumh  ollfn  |>riMhi<en  new  an<l 
i)ii]M)rUnt  f'videnio  of  the  jirofound  du|ilicity  whirh 
Hisninrckiiin  diplomacy  concfalfd  mniN  d<'n  iifrjMirevceH  liv 
frinifliim'  frixn  iillii  liniUdili',w,  that  his  Iwok  teems  with 
anecdotes  and  .-allies  ilhistratin^  the  contemptuous  (•yni>i.>m 
with  which  Hisinaivk  trampled  alike  on  enemies  aTid  friends. 
It  is  as  the  journalistic  confidant  of  the  ("hancellor  that 
his  revelations  seem  to  us  the  most  strikin<(  and,  it  must 
he  added,  the  iiuw-t  damaj^inj;  to  his  patron's  reputation. 
I>r.  liuscli,  who  is  a  Saxon  hy  hirth,  entertxl  Mm  I'ress 
Bureau  of  the  Herliii  Foreign  Oflice  early  in  1K7(), 
and  from  that  time  oawartl  he  was  for  over  twenty 
years  in  almost  constant  coninuinication,  direct  or 
indirect,  with  the  ImiH'rial  Chancellor,  who  entrusted  him 
repeatedly  with  the  most  delicate  and  contidential  work 
in  connexion  with  the  i'ress.  No  one  could,  therefore,  he 
in  a  hetter  position  to  introduce  us  into  the  innermost 
fieiifirdiia  of  Hisniarck's  "  literary "  laUjratory  and  to 
initiate  us  into  the  unsavoury  mysteries  of  the  l{eptile 
I'ress.  Without  apparently  th(>  slio;hest  coinj)unction  or 
misj;ivin<^s  he  lifts  the  veil  and  shows  us  the  niij,'iity 
('haiicellor  as  a  sort  of  Titanic  Don  15asilio,  sui>erinten<ling 
the  daily  decoction  of  anonynious  calunmy,  and  distrihu- 
ting  ]K>isoned  shafts  to  an  army  of  mercenary  scrihes. 
Everyhody  knows  that  the  Press  Bureau,  or,  as  it  is  some- 
times euphemistically  called,  the  Literary  Bureau,  in  the 
W'ilhelmstrasse,  is  a  recoj^nized  department  of  the  (Jermaii 
Foreign  Ottice,  and  forms  an  important  part  of  the 
hunuiucratic  machinery  of  the  State.  Every  one  knows 
also  that  in  Prince  Bismarck's  hands  it  Ixscame  an  extra- 
ordinarily })ow<-rful  instrument  for  controlling  and 
manufacturing  public  opinion  throughout  (ierrnany,  and 
]H'rliaps  even,  to  somc^  extent,  in  other  countries  also.  But 
few  (teople,  we  ima;;ine,  will  iuive  fully  realized  the  |»art 
wiiicli  the  Press  was  made  to  ]>lay  in  the  tortuous  com- 
binations of  the  old  ("hancellor's  stntesmanshii)  until  they 
have  heard  Dr.  Busch's  evidence.  Indeed,  Dr.  I'uscli 
might  well  have  given  to  his  work  the  sul)-title  of  •'  Prince 
Bismarck  as  a  Pressman."  For,  in  sjiite  of  the  con- 
temptuous way  in  which  he  used  to  bilk  of  "  the  reams  of 
l»aj)er  sineareil  with  printer's  ink,"  few  journalists  have 
done  more  newspaiKM'  work  than  the  first  Chancellor  of 
the  German  Empire  at  the  height  of  his  pride  and  iK>wer, 
and,  let  us  hope,  still  fewer  have  done  such  ba»e  work. 

Thetiermans  ha\eaii  exjiression,  Reri)lrer-.f(>nrii<d- 
vtmns,  which  ade(|uately  describes  the  sort  of  journalism 
that  Bismarck  practised  and  en<'ouragc<l -a  jomnalism 
luised  upon  corru]ition  and  delation,  and  armetl  with 
])erHdious  insinuations,  scurrilous  ])ersonalities,  and  half- 
veiled  tlueats.  The  all-iHjwerful  Chancellor  is  not  content 
merely  to  '*  inspire  "  the  uewspajiers  and  lay  down  for  them 
the  general  lines  of  a  canijMiign.  He  has  the  articles  which 
they  are  to  publish  sent  out  to  them  ready  tnade  for  inser- 
tion in  their  columns ;  he  himself  often  indites.  dicUites, 
or  at  least  revises  tliem ;  he  suggests  the  sjK^cial  turn  of 
phnise  which  shall  find  out  the  sore  places  on  his  victim's 
back  ;  he  gives  strict  injunctions  as  to  the  class  of  i«i)er 
in  which  the  attiick  is  to  lie  o])ene<t,  whether  in  one  of  the 
recofrnized  ortrans  of  the  tiovemment,  or  in  a  journal 
whose  ofhcial  connexions  are  less  notorious,  or,  if  a  specially 
dirty  piece  of  work  has  to  be  done,  in  "  some  low  class 
l>rint";  he  regulates  and  varies  the  '•  doses,"  and  if  one 
of  them  proves  too  dangerously  potent  he  proirptly  allays 


tiUH|>ieion    hy    tuhninistering  an   antidote  throu;;h   Mome 

other  of  the  many  cl;  '    '  '^;  lieiii.!  iIim 

lalx'l  to  lie  nllixed,  an  '  or  a  "  i  'i» 

a  C"  lit  in  Ivome  "  or  "in  .Munich,"  oi  « 

iu<  ti.  nay  be      .oometimes    in    order  to  en  :   le 

eHetl,  sometimes  merely  t<>  divert  MUJipiciuu  from  the  real 
place  of  origin.  His  nmlHcity  certainly  nee<JH  at  tiiiKii  t» 
]»'  tenipere<l  with  elal>orate  pruden<-e.  for  it  is  not  only 
against  his  ackiiowle.l  ...  .  ^^ 

o|N-rations  of  ids   Ke|.  iii 

the   ('abinot   who   have  outgniwn    Ids    likii  <  oiiit 

oHicialh  who  have  at  some  lime  or  other  cii.  .:.-  jiath, 

and  influential  sulxjrdinates  who  inay  jiossibly  come  to  b« 
dangerous  rivals,  anil  all  these  have  to  U<  dealt  with  in 
the  Press  Bureau  by  slowly  ]tois<>ning  the  public  mind 
against  them,  so  that  when  the  time  comes  for  tlie  great 
Chancellor  to  iTUsli  them  under  his  iron  heel  he  shall 
apjiear  to  have  acted,  not  from  jxTsonal  jealousy  or 
vindictiveness,  but  as  the  interjireter  and  guardian  of  the 
national  con.science.  To  l)e  denouncM  in  (Jermany  as 
lit'iclixfi-iitiUick  under  Prince  Bismarck  wius  in  iLs  way 
scarcely  less  ominous  than  to  he  denounced  in  France  as 
an  (iristo  in  the  days  of  the  National  Convention. 

But  it  was  when  Bismarck  wante<I  to  moliilize  his 
forces  against  still  more  exalte<I  jiersonages  that  Dr. 
Busch's  services  were  s|iecially  calleil  into  niiuisition,  and 
he  dwells  with  evident  self-complacemy  on  the  two 
occasions  when,  under  the  Cliancellor's  s|Hi'ial  instructions, 
he  hail  the  honour  of  placing  a  (iennan  Em|iress  in  his 
journalistii-  pillory.  The  Krst  oeeasion  was  in  1M77.  The 
Cultiirlcaiii.j>/  wivs  still  niging  fiercely,  and  the  Empress 
Augusta,  a  refined  and  sensitive  lady  of  great  piety  and 
broad    Christian    charity,   sharetl    with    many    i  nl 

(fernian  Protestants  and  patriots  grave   misgi\  i  ii» 

the  consequences  which  the  ruthless  enforcement  of  the 
notorious  May  laws  against  the  Ivonian  CMholic  clergy 
and  laity  nuist  involve  for  the  unity  and  cohesion  of  the 
Empire  as  well  as  for  the  cause  of  religion  at  large.  The 
Chancellor's  oppressive  j^jlicy  had  al.->o  alienaUtl  other 
influences  at  Court,  aiid  he  felt  that  his  hold  U|iou  the 
Emjieror  himself  was  being  seriously  shaken.  He 
threatene<I  to  resign,  and  he  evidently  hail  some  misgivings 
that  his  resignation  would  In*  accepteil  unless  he  could 
arrange  for  some  sensational  counU-rblast.  Dr.  Busch 
had  already  In-en  instructed  a  short  time  previously  to  se« 
that  "the  best  pa.ssages"  of  an  article  in  a  foreign  news- 
jiajfer  attacking  the  Empress  Augusta  in  the  Chancellor's 
interest  were  reproilucetl  "in  some  low  outside  print" — 
irt/etui  tin  eidferulm  SciuimlbltiU — presumaljly  l)ecause 
no  respwtable  jwper  would  touch  it.  P>ut  now  the 
Chancellor  was  determii.ed  not  U)  IkmI  round  the  bush 
any  longer,  but  to  .strike  directly  at  the  consort  of  his 
Sovereign  and  denounce  her  to  the  country  as  the 
centre  and  fountain  hejul  of  the  olwtructive  influences 
which  were  ]wiralysing  his  action  and  driving  him  cmt  of 
office.  Dr.  Busch  quotes  at  full  length  the  written 
in.structions  and  the  long  conversations  with  Bisman'k  out 
of  which  he  compiled  a  series  of  five  articles  in  the 
Gren-hoteii — a  pajier  which  he  himself  at  that  time  eiiited 
and  which,  a.s  he  says,  was  alw.-iys  read  with  marked 
attention  on  account  of  its  editor's  relations  with  the 
Chancellor.  The  choicest  flowers  of  rhetoric  were  sj>ecially 
supplied  for  the  jmrjiose  hy  Bisman-k  him.«elf,  and  a  few 
specimens  will  sutVice  to  illustrate  the  spirit  in  which  the 
attack  was  conceiveil  and  carried  out. 

Till'  main  obstnclo  {i.f.,  to  tlie  C'ti:tn«l|i«r'.'!  nt«'ntion  of 
power)  is  the  aiioiiiklniis  I'outlitinu  <if  nfTairs  at  Court  wti?rp,  in  it 
cMliiiiu  exulted  quarter,  th«  dregs  o£  the  Kr>«:3xUHvg  clique  and 
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the  irtticor*''!^'''"  "••■>->«'ti«>n  in  th«»  r'oi"'-  TTnifiii  Ii.vi.  »>mbini«d 

with    Ultr:>  II  out  of  !                                     .     .    .    . 

We  miiKt  I  .  ..  Ill  •  111'                                   !'>ii  of  Ihia 

Btmth'  ,  \\ih\    by    '                           r    til    the 

Kmr'i  ■  f'l'l   "f   '^                            'inlila  and 

,1.  iitU'iilivi'    n-iwliiH     inny     l>o 

ri  '■■    i»li;\ll    Ix'    iii(liratP<1    witli    h« 

i.  'iiiior  in  wliicli  t 

..  II  li;ivi!  iiiiwlo  I 

)■  i    iciv    iiioullis.     Tlio    chief    vilil.T    ot     ;iii 

ii  ■  V   {W|«r  which   hnji  ciiitlciivoiirid   for   iimiiy 

v««ni>    ■  '                        fiiim   the  '•            "     iit  iiiiil  tli«> 

tCmprr  <l    liiitl    •'                  >    for    lilx'l 

antii!<'  ■"  "  il'i'  iK'titioii 

oTtbr  II     wi'll,  li't  us 

k»y  of  ..;.  . -     ...    uiot<'  lotttTH  to 

catholic    It  wi'iv    altoi-wanis      imMiHht'il     in 

f1i>aoi>r<iv^>  il    laws,     .     ,     .     Ad'ortlin^  to  all 

u  iiccioua    woi'«    isMiKMl    by    hor    to    the 

a  of  the  rraiiliiicH.  This  niay,  in'rhajie, 
reotli  tu  iiiiuiy  Kiigt-niu's  u«-tion  during;  tbo  war  ! 

In  another  jiassage  a  delicate  reference  to  "  iielticoat 
government "  is  deftly  emplmsizetl  by  a  hint  that  *•  the 
T'rc-i.  law  stays  my  Jien,"  and  in  the  final  article,  for 
w liiili  the  Chancellor  had  furnislicd  the  ironical  heading  : 
••  An  Angel  of  Peace,"  a  string  of  perfidious  innuendoes 
with  regard  to  the  Emjiress'  alleged  sympathies  for  the 
French  leads  up  to  what  Dr.  Busch  is  instructed  to  call 
"  the  moral  of  these  communications." 

In  itself,  a  love  of  jxiace  is  always  a  liecomiug  feature,  und 
particularly  in  a  woman.  But  in  <iur  htiinble  <>]iinioii  such  lore 
of  pMtoe  shoulil  not  loail  to  a  ilesiro  to  play  the  jmit  of  "  Angel 
of  Peacv,"  to  t^i"  "iieself  so  atyletl,  anil   to 

•ct  np  to  it  by  ;  :  's  plans,  opiiosiii^;  wise 

ctninsels,    and  y    jn  Kmoiiug    a    courso    calculated    to 

liriiig  on  war  ai.  '  tuate   existing   feuds,    inasmuch   iks   it 

encourages  the  .n.in,  <.■>  regard  "  the  Angel  of  Peace"  a.s  an 
ally  and  to  i-onstrue  licr  olforts  as  a  fiish  stimulus  to  resistance. 
Heaven  is  the  true  home  of  such  Angels  of  Peace,  and  there, 
iloiilitloiss,  their  s<>ntimental  [lolitics  will  utford  them  a  plentiful 
Mil. ply  of  tivaiitifiil  emotions.  We,  however,  live  upon  tho 
,ind  the  hard  ni.<^«.ssities  of  this  life  can  only  bo  properly 
ite<l  and  dealt  with  by  tho  understanding. 

.\  tithe  of  this  would  have  constituted  Icse  mtijettU 
of  the  most  criminal  character  in  a  liadical  or  Socialist 
l>a]>er.  and  the  writer's  afi'ecbition  of  .scru|iulous  deference 
to  til'-  '  '.ws  iiien-ly  advertised  the   fact  that   lie  was 

in  a  )■  'I  defy  tliem.     The  Chancellor  luid   hoisted 

his  storm-signal,  and  in  those  days  every  one,  even  to  the 
Kmjieror  on  his  throne,  had  to  l>ow  before  the  blast. 
S)  skilfully  had  Dr.  Busch  aci]uitted  himself  on  that 
oct-asion  that  when,  eleven  years  later,  I'rince  Bismarck 
wante<l  to  mohilize  the  Press  against  another  (ierinan 
1  t  was  to  his   '*  little  Saxon  "  that  he  once  more 

1.:;  .  .  :ir!»e.  The  Emperor  Kre<lerick's  days  were  already 
nnmbered.  As  Bismarck  himself  admitted  at  the  begin- 
ning of  a  long  inteniew,  in  which  he  e.xjdained  to 
l>r.  Bn.'ch  the  object  of  the  new  cam]Hiign,  •'  It  is  only 
I  of  three  weeks  or  three  months."  But  even 
♦    '^^Iian    wa.<    t'Ki   long    for  the   impatient   Chan- 


cel Ic 


I 


III'  liy  the 
IIm,  iind  it 

"  I  " tiiiiii.      iuit  1  cannot 

ttoiild   do   when   my   back    is 
ve  a  shiire  in  the  Guvernmciit 


iiiuiiil 
may  i' 
lea  VI' . 

tumuii     I > ..  ......  ........  \ 

the  Kiiglixhwumen. 

He    then  '      to    jwur    out     his    wrath     u|»on     the 

KnijiPTS  I  ,  ujion  the  l^ueen,  u|>on   British  jKjIicy 

in  general  -itll  this  in  conne.vinn  with  the  jirojiosed 
inarriage  of  Prince  ,\l.-\aiiili'r  i)f  I'.iltcul n"  .'uul  I'lin.-.-ss 
Victoria  of  I*nii>iiia  : 

Tl  '■  .,.,  a 

chani.  iher- 

oi    £.ii£iisn    II.  I    iiii-y   do  not 


tolerate  forei^'n  inniieiii  c     Wo.  however,  are  exiwcUil  to  submit 
to  that  SOI  t  rd    it  as  a  matter  of  course.     Wo 

are   an   ini'  I   to  serve   them.      So  the   t^'ueeii 

thinks,  too,  and  her  duiigliU'r  is  of  pxiictiv  the  same  oiiiiiion. 
They  are  working  in' |>artiiur.'<hip.  1  would  Biii:gi'i<t  to  von  to 
take  pri'senl  op|Mirtiinity  of  treating  this  subject  tiilly,  dealing 
with  it  from  a  diploiiiatii'  and  hixtoricul  .ttiiudiMMnt,  showing 
how  Kngland  bus  at  all  times  suiif^ht,  and  still  seeks,  to  intluencu 
us  for  her  own  onds  and  oft^-n  against  our  interest  to  use  ns 
for  promoting  ln^r  own  socurity  iind  tho  extension  of  her  power 
lat«'Iy  through  women,  daughters  and  fiicnds  of  (Jiioi'ii  Victoria. 
.  ,  .  (jive  a  survey  of  Knglish  |Kilicv  during  tho  last  ciiu|ilii 
of  ucntiirius.  Throughout  that  [u'riixl  the  |iolicy  of  Kngland 
has  constantly  licon  to  sow  di.'iKcnsions  lietuein  the  ('oiitiiiuiital 
Powers  or  to  maintain  osistiiig  discord,  on  the  jirinciplr  of 
i/iiiif>i(.i  liti'imilihii.t  II  iiiu.i  '/>m«/(ii«,  and  to  use  the  one  iiguilist 
the  other  so  that  thi-y  should  lie  weakened  and  damaged  for  tl  o 
Iwuofit  of  Kngland.  These  eltorts  wore  tirst  direrted  against 
Franco,  then  nguinst  Uiissia.  First  it  was  tho  Km|>eror  in 
Vienna  who  hud  to  wage  war  on  their  behalf,  ond  then  we  were 
tu  take  up  the  cudgels  for  them.  UememlH>r  the  Spimish  War 
of  Succession  and  tiie  Jtattle  of  Dottingen.  At  that  time,  it  is 
true,  every  JStato  in  Kuro|H)  was  thrcateiieil  in  its  lilxtrty  and 
existence  by  the  universal  monarchy  which  was  then  in  coiirsn 
of  development  in  france,  but  none  so  much  as  Kngland  bersrlf. 
And  then  think  of  tbo  Seven  Years'  War,  in  which  the  Knglish 
took  the  lion's  share  of  the  Isioty  although  they  had  ventured  and 
aivomplishod  comiwnitively  little,  while  wo  coiii)iiered  the  French 
colonies  for  them.  Latterly  they  have  tried  to  phiy  us  oil'  against 
tho  Hussians,  who  have  liecome  a  danger  for  them  on  thu 
BosiKirns  and  still  more  on  their  Iiiiliun  frontier.  First, 
during  the  Crimean  War,  in  which,  by  the  way,  tho  French  luul 
little  reason  to  join,  wo  wei-e  urged,  ipiite  against  our  own 
interests,  to  co-operate  with  tho  Weslorii  Powers  in  opi>osing  tho 
Kmperor  Nicholas.  1  ussistod  in  preventing  that.  Later  on,  in 
18(i;i,  Kngland  wiinted  to  see  tho  Polish  iiihurrectiou  supported, 
as  tt  means  of  weakening  Uussia  -a  course  whereby  we  should 
have  forfeiUil  an  old  friend  who  might  prove  u  still  liett«'r  friend 
to  us  in  tho  future,  and  have  gaine<l  no  trustworthy  friendship 
ill  the  West  by  way  of  compLMisation,  while  in  the  Poles  wo 
should  have  streiictlieiied  an  ancient  fou  and  created  a  natural 
ally  for  France.  In  1877,  when  it  was  seen  that  a  Hiisso-'riirkish 
war  was  imminent,  we  were  expected  to  exert  our  infliieiico  at 
St.  Petersburg  to  j>revent  it  in  the  iiitiTest  of  hiiinanity  as  TItr 
Tiiiicn  deiiionstral^'il.  tjueeii  Victoria  iirijed  us  to  do  so  in  u 
letter  to  the  Kmi«!ror,  which  was  handed  to  him  by  Augusta, 
who  added  her  own  intercession,  and  in  two  letters  to  myself. 
Humanity,  jxiace,  uiid  liberty,  those  are  always  their  pretexts 
when  they  cannot,  by  way  of  u  change,  invoke  Christianity  and 
the  extension  of  tho  blessings  of  civilisation  tu  savage  and  semi- 
barbarous  I  eoplos. 

All  this  and  much  more  Dr.  Busili  was  iiidcjcn  to 
note  down  and  ]iut  into  apjirojiriate  slia|M'. 

liiit  [the  Chancellor  added  with  his  usual  |>riidencel  at 
the  samo  time  riniemlwr  the  Press  laws.  Ik)  very  cautious, 
diplomatic, and  not  Imi  venomous,  and  always  emphiisizo  the  fact 
that  it  is  foreign  iiiHiicnces  that  are  uorkiiig  against  me — not  the 
Fmpcror,  but  the  reigning  lady  and  her  mother. 

Once  more  the  Gniizbotcii  achieved  a  sensational 
success  liy  a  rabid  onslaugiit  on  a  (Icrniaii  Kmpre.ss. 
Unfortunately  fur  Dr.  Bu.sch,  (^ueen  Victoria  herself 
ai»]ieared  at  that  moment  on  the  scene,  and  had  a  long 
interview  with  Prince  Bismarck  at  ('harlottenhnrg,  one 
result  of  wiiich  was  that  the  Imjierial  Chancellor  hastened 
to  in.'-lruct  some  of  his  otiier  organs  to  e.xpress  "  his 
indignation  at  the  notorious  article  in  the  il renzhatirii 
slandering  the  Kinpress,"  and  the  North  Gernui  a  Giccfte 
ci>jnnient«'d  in  the  most  symjMithetic  terms  on  the  Queen 
of  England's  visit  to  the  German  Court.  Dr.  Busch  him- 
self (|u<)tes  the  semi-official  disclaimer  with  undistuibed 
jdiilo.-opliy: — 

A  disclaimer?  AVliy  not 'i*  yuite  in  order.  7'iMi/x»rt 
mi'fiinfio-.  Itiit  I  shall  never  change  townnls  him  (Kisniurck), 
nor  he,  doiibtloss,  tuwards  me.  He  will  once  more  call  fur  his 
little  archer  when  ho  again  wants  an  arrow  shot  into  the  face  of 
tliis  or  that  sun,  and  liilschlein's  bow  shall  never  fail  him. 

A  few  Weeks  later  the  tmgedy  of  the  EmjK'ror 
Frederick's  brief  reign  wa«  consummated,  and  Dr.  Busch 
could  write  to  Bucher,  doubtleHs  for  communication  to  the 
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("liancollor,  "  pxprpssinjj  the  Katisfiu-tion  I  fflt  that  we 
were  relieved  of  that  inoubuK,  and  that  iiix  place  was  now 
to  be  taken  i)y  a  disciple  and  admirer  of  the  Chief." 

Poor  "little  archer"!  I^eKs  than  two  years  elapswl 
before  "the  disciple  and  admirer  of  the  Chief"  turned 
upon  his  idol  and  hurled  tlie  omni]K»tent  Chancellor  froiri 
his  pedestal.  Uuring  the  final  crisis  I'isjnarck  once  more 
called  ujion  "  Hiischlein  "  to  shoot  olT another  arrow  in  his 
defence,  hut  the  (ire^nzhottni  Ptormed  in  vain — the  power 
that  had  so  often  ()uickened  its  poisoned  shafts  was  irre- 
trievably broken.  All  he  could  do  was  to  help  the  old 
Chancellor  smuij^le  the  most  important  of  his  |>apers  out 
of  the  palace  he  was  aiiout  to  vacate  for  ever.  'I'o  such 
<lepths  had  the  nii«5hty  fallen!  To  Dr.  Husch's  credit, 
however,  let  it  be  siud  (and  it  is  the  only  thing  that  can 
be  said  in  favour  of  him)  that,  unlike  many  others  who 
had  served  l?ismarck  merely  for  their  own  seKish  iiuqxises, 
he  remained  as  loyal  and  as  stanch  to  Ids  oltl  jjatrou  in 
the  winter  of  Ida  adversity  as  in  the  hevda\'  of  his  pro- 
«]ierity. 

^^'e  have  preferrwl  to  dwell  at  some  lenrjth  on  these 
instructive  incidents  of  Dr.  Husch's  journalistic  connexion 
with  I'rince  Bismarck,  because  they  shed  a  new  and  vivid 
lipjht  on  some  of  the  less  familiar  metlirols  of  Hismarckian 
statecraft.  It  would  be  im)nissible  to  exhaust  within  tlie 
s])ace  at  our  disposal  the  many  other  interestin;^  aspects 
under  which  Dr.  Husch  presents  his  hero  to  us.  We  follow 
the  Chancellor  through  the  Franco-(  rerman  War,  and 
listen  to  the  truculent  gossip  of  his  ambulant  Foreign 
Office.  We  hear  him  fretting  at  Versailles  over  the  slow- 
ness of  the  siege,  and  declaiming  against  "tlie  feminine 
sentimentality"  which  first  delays  the  opening  of  the 
bondiardment,  and  then,  when  the  city  is  about  to  oipitu- 
late,  actually  wants  facilities  to  be  granted  for  the  relief  of 
its  famine-stricken  inhabitants,  jle  has  got  his  udllion- 
and-a-half  Parisians  in  a  cage,  and  he  means  to  coerce 
France  into  accepting  his  terms  of  peace  by  administering 
intermittent  doses  of  starvation  to  the  capital — -intermit- 
tence,  as  he  remembers  from  his  exj^eriences  of  flogging, 
being  specially  effective  in  such  cases.  The  methods  of 
warfare  whi<'h  satisfy  the  unlitary  authorities  are  altogether 
too  leinent  for  his  vigorous  tastes,  and  in  his  opinion  a  little 
more  hanging  and  burning  would  bring  home  to  the  French 
what  war  really  means.  Wiien  Paris  is  at  last  reduced  and 
•Fules  Favre  comes  to  sue  for  terms,  the  conqueror  can- 
not restniin  his  gib<'s  even  in  the  jiresence  of  the  vau«)uished 
foe.  The  Frenchman  happens  to  mention  how,  in  spite  of 
their  sutVerings.  the  Parisian  ladies  still  strive  to  keep  up 
a])pearMnces  and  put  m\  their  best  clothes  of  a  Sunday  to 
ilisport  themselves  with  their  children  on  the  boulevards, 
and  with  Teutonic  delicacy  of  humour  l>isn>arck  replies: 
"Dear  me!  1  should  have  thought  you  would  have  eaten 
them  all."  Hack  in  Herlin.  Dr.  Husch  conducts  us  through 
the  labyrinth  of  the  Foreign  Office  in  the  \\'ilhehnstrasse, 
"where,"  as  he  tells  us  with  -<(((//  chagrin,  after  intro- 
ducing us  to  the  principal  mendiers  of  the  Chancellor's 
stall",  "intrigue  crawls  at  the  feet  of  the  honest  and 
unsuspecting,  causing  them,  by  knavish  and  underhand 
trickery,  to  stumble  and  to  fall."  He  takes  us  on  sundry 
pilgrimages  to  N'arzin  and  Frierlrichsruh,  where  we  see 
the  Chancellor  under  a  less  forbidding  aspect  as  a  shrewd 
and  prosperous  lantllord.  and  we  are  jaivileged  to  dine 
at  the  great  man's  table,  and  hear  his  learned  (iis(juisitions 
on  culinary  cpiestions  and  on  the  resjK'ctive  merits  of  rare 
vintages.  Hut  it  is  over  his  postprandial  pipe  and  gla.ss 
of  beer  that  the  Chancellor  grows  really  communicative 
and  picks  friends  and  foes  to  pieces  with  imi>artial 
malignity.     \\^  is  no  re)ipecter  of  persons.     Emperors  and 


Princes,  ndnisters  and  ambassadors,  colleagues  and  nub- 
ordinates,  Iuk  caustic  tongue  s|»arex  no  one,  and  Dr.  Btuch, 
note-bcK)k  in  hand.  tri^jwurcK  up  every  scrap  of  ttcandal, 
every  scornful  word,  every  outburst  of  angry  cyni<ii'iii 
for  the  tlonfi'in'  which  is  one  day  to  vindicate  his  jiatron'ii 
niemory  and  "  hflp  truth  to  her  rights"!  An  irr<'v<r»'nt 
Frenchman  ■  '      '  none  of  '  'Jen 

had  heljM'd  ;]■  him  to  ry- 

men  as  his  brutality.  There  certainly  seeiiw  none  which 
l)r.  Husch  more  keenly  appreciates. 

So  heavily  laden  with  servility  and  cynicism  is  the 
atmosphere  in  which  Dr.  Hus<di's  P>ismarck  seems  to  live 
and  move  and  ha\e  his  Ix'ing.  that  we  are  at  times  apt 
almost  to  lose  sight  of  th<'  master  mind  which  made  the 
(ierman  Kmpire  and  for  twenty  years  controllwl  the 
destinies  of  Europe.  The  Mtrr  dicta  of  n  man  like 
Kismarck  can  never  be  dull,  and  it  must  always  be 
instnn-tive  to  follow  the  secret  workings  of  his  mind, 
though  we  may  often  be  surprised  to  find  it  moving  on  t>o 
low  a  j)lane,  intellectual  as  well  as  monil.  The  ignorance 
which  he  lietrays  with  reganl  to  England  is,  for  instance, 
sometimes  amazing,  as  when  he  j>laces  our  colonies  on  the 
same  level  with  those  of  Sj>ain,  and  asserts  that  the  only 
use  we  put  them  to  is  to  provide  sine<'ures  for  certain 
classes,  or  again,  when  he  declares  that  we  are  marching 
towards  a  revolution,  and  that  (iladstone  is  working  to 
overthrow  the  .Monarchy  and  establish  a  Republic  !  For- 
tunately, however,  there  are  other  pages  in  which  the 
great  statesman  shows  to  better  advantage,  bold,  masterful, 
and  unscrupulous,  but  working  towards  great  ends  with 
indomitable  resolution  and  unerring  sureness  of  touch. 
The  confiflential  corresjiondence  l)etween  the  Chani-eilor 
on  the  one  hand  and  the  Emperor  William  and  Count 
Andrassy  on  the  other,  during  the  negotiations  for  the 
conclusion  of  the  Austro-iJerman  alliance  in  1879.  gives 
us  the  measure  of  the  difficulties  with  which  he  had  to 
contend  in  Herlin,  a.s  well  as,  aufl  even  more  than,  in 
Vienna,  and  of  the  consummate  ability  and  inexhaustible 
jiatience  which  enabled  him  to  overcome  them.  Seldom, 
if  ever,  have  State  documents  of  such  imiwrtance  seen  the 
light ;  whilst  the  events  with  which  they  deal  still  largely 
govern  the  ]>olitical  relations  of  great  Euroi)ean  Powers. 

But  the  student  of  contemi>orary  history  will 
find  many  other  documents  scarcely  less  instructive 
amongst  the  Kitches  of  earlier  jmpers  which  Dr.  Husch 
collecte<l  and  copied  during  his  visits  to  Frie<lrichsruh. 
There  are  letters  from  Fn»(lerick  William  IV.  in 
the  Frankfort  days,  and  to  and  from  the  Crown 
Prince  (afterwards  Emjieror  Frederick)  during  the 
constitutional  confiict  in  i'mssia,  and  to  and  from 
the  old  F.mi)eror  at  various  times  and  seasons  which 
constitute  e<]ually  valuable  contributions  to  the  history  of 
our  own  times.  How  far  the  Herlin  Record  Office  will 
appreciate  the  indefatigJible  diligence  with  which  Dr. 
Husch  scents  to  have  transcribed  every  imj)ortant  do<'ument 
that  hap^K-ned  to  jiass  through  his  hands,  or  how  far 
Prince  Bismarck  himself  would  have  coTnmended  the 
undiscrinunating  zeal  of  his  triL«ty  amanuensis,  are 
matters  with  which  we  have  no  concern.  In  spite  of  all 
the  more  or  less  authoritative  statements  which  have 
re<'ently  ajjjieared  in  the  (ierman  Press,  it  still  seems 
doubtful  whether  the  old  Chancellor  ever  had  the  strength 
or  the  jwtience  to  write  those  memoirs  to  which  he 
originally  intended  to  devote  the  enforced  leisure  of  his 
latter  years.  Xor  could  even  an  autobiograjihy  impair 
the  value  of  the  ruggwl  and  pitilessly  truthful  picture 
which  Dr.  Busch  has  jiainted  of  the  master  whom  he 
served  and  worshipped  with  a  truly  fanatical  loyalty. 
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The  Poetry  of  Wilfrid  Blunt.  N<-li><t<tl  mul  AiraiiK<-<l 
liy  W.  B.  Henley  .uui  Oeorge  Wyndham.  s  :>^iii., 
Ix.  +  'JH\  |i|i.    I^>iul.Mi.  l«w.  Heinemann.    6/- 

Thi«  volume  w  a  singular  product  of  tlin  nge.     It  is  a 

neWti"-'  •■ the  worki>  oi  a  ]x>et,  for  whioli,   tliou^Ii   lif 

tuw   >i  :    it»i    ))uMii-ation,    he  reniaiu8   "in  nowise 

r«'-'  ::ie  tit-^k  of  oliot^siiig  ami    ■  ",'  liiiviiiij 

Ix  -11    f'T   liiin   \>y  an  ciniiiri^  ■■!  letters, 

8-  T  who  is  liiiiiseif  rapidlv   rising;   to 

di  .  .......:.   Tliose  whoarealretuly  )u-*juainte<l 

with  tlie  work  of  Mr.  Wilfrid  Klunt  have  found  in  it  much 
natural  jtoetic  energy.  inii)>irationR  of  very  une«|ual  value, 
aiiil  a   form   whicli   left,  a   ijim^I   deal    to  he  desire<i.      Hut 
w  '  .its  author  is  a  man   still 

ii  ■  iK-tivity.  it  is  to  lie  hojwtl. 

Ill  I ;  his  tirst  volume  of  verse,  puhlishfil  now  a  good 

II......   ,.  ..IS  ago,  rectMved  ample  critical  re<'ognition  at  the 

time;  hehaflon  at  leant  two  8ul)sequent  occasions  dial len{j«»d 
ti.  '  "   '  '     I'irld  a-s  a   jHM>t ;  and  one  is  really 

tl.  i  to  divine  the  rea.'son  why  Mr.  \V. 

K.  Jlenley  ami  Mr.  (ietjrfje  Wyndham  sliould  have  lieen 
commi.ssioued  to  make  a  selection  from  his  verse,  in  which, 
as  we  are  expressly  informed  in  the  jmTace,  "  if  left  to . 
himself — that  is,  if  he  had  left  himself  to  himself — '*  he 
would  a«sure«lly  have  included  certain  numbers "  which 
tlie  «•<!  ■  .',  in  fact,  rejected.     They  go  on  to  sjjy  that 

"  if  it  i  that  he  is  ill  shown  in  the  choice  from  his 

Heveral  volumes  here  presented,  the  fault  is  not  with  him." 
Surely,  however,  in  that  case,  the  fault  would  be  with  him 
for  not  having  made  the  choice  for  himself,  inste.nd  of 
d<  '  'to  others — ■esjn'ciiilly  to  others  w  ho.se 

e-:  i  his  pieces  ditVers,  presumably  to   his 

kHowle<li^e,  irom  his  own. 

We  feel  oursehes  the  better  entitUnl  to  this  protest 
because,  if  we  rightly  identify  the  exclude<l  "  numbers," 
we  are  unfortunate  enough  to  prefer  the  author's  own 
extiraat^e  of  them   to   that  of  his   e<litors.     ]\Ir.  Henley's 

di  a.s,  "  however  interesting   in   jK)litics, 

»l  .  I-  lK)etry,*' almost  certainly  indicates  the 

]*rinci]>al  contents  of  the  little  volume  entitle<l  "  In 
Vinculia,"  a  series  of  stmnets  which,  to  quote  Mr.  IJlunt's 
](reface,  "were,  with  a  few  e.xce)(tionH,  actually  written  (on 
til'  '  '  ives  of  the  author's  I'rnyer-l^X)k)  in  ( I  111  way  !ind 
K.  nil  (iaols."     If  this  jussignmeiit  is  correct,  we  are 

bouud  to  say  that  r>ur  own  judgment  of  these  jKiems  is  in 
curiously  diametrical  opjiosition  to  Mr.  Henley's.  To  our 
own  mind,  they  have  entirely  ceased  to  be  "  interesting  in 
politics,"  and  have  for  that  very  reason  obtained  a  chance 
of  the  imjiaHial  criticism  which  wa,s  denit-d  to  them  when 
tl  AUK  still   fresh;  while,  on  the  other 

h'l  ...  .   '-sess  (juite  an  excejttioiial  measure 

of  that  very  kind  of  "  im|>ortance  as  i)oetry  "  which  Mr. 
Henley  has  nvowe<lly  taken  ;is  his  object  of  s«'arch  and  his 
criterion  of  the  eligible  in  .Mr.  Blunfs  poetic  work.     For 


I..- 

*.  - 
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h. 

ill' 

whi>  ii'i- 


work,  he  candidly  tells  us,  rather  .is  the 
•"  than  as  the  ••  |»o<'try  of  art."  On  its 
■•'•  It  is,  he  admits,  defective;  hut  the  jKX't,  he 
put  "more  of  himself  and  his  sole  ex|_>erience 
I  <«•  than  any  writer  of  his  time."  He  is  "  a  man 
lived  his  life  through  all  its  |iossibiIitieH,discover- 
intr  his  re>ulls' to  iiii-n  and  women  ;  a  man  wlio^e  ))oetiy 
i- '  own  exjierience  of  (iisl's  univers*>; 

a  '  'I'g   "et   in   a  certain   Ttiilifii,  has 

a  I  all  oi  It  he  could,  and  has  pro<lu<'e<l  his  results 

'r>.;...-  :...  vkorld  in  tenns  ilistinguishe<l  enough  to  make 
then)  a  liu'tint;  (•ontrihiition  to  Knelish  letters."  .Surely 
alt    ''  ■  '  ■■;•,,■•  ..t  an 

a<  ,  i-t's 


life,  so  memomble  a  "sublimation  of  his  experience  of 
(iotl's  universe"  as  his  jKM-tic  record  of  his  sen.sations  anti 
emotions  during  a  term  of  two  months'  imprisonment 
under  the  t'rimes  Act,  es|)ecially  when  the  sonnets  com- 
memomting  it  are  among  the  strongest  and  most  sincere 
things  he  ever  wrote.  So  long  as  tlie  cau.se  of  .Mr.  Blunt's 
"  martyrdom"  was  still  a  recent  memory,  tlieir  subjective 
truth  was  obscured  by  what  then  seemed  their  absurd  dis- 
])roiM.>rtion  to  objective  fiwt ;  but  iit  this  disUuice  of  time 
it  is  easy  enough  to  forget  that  Mr.  lilunt  was  really  only 
undergoing  the  comparatively  mild  penalties  of  a  Coercion 
Act  for  embroiling  himself  in  a  rather  ridiculous  scufHe 
with  the  Irish  conslahuliiry,  and  to  imagine  ourselves 
listening  to  the  utteraiic«'s  of  a  I'oerio  condt'inned  to  all 
the  horrors  of  a  >ieaiM)lit;m  dHnge4)n  under  the  rule  of 
King  Homba  and  the  "  Negatiim  of  tiod."  It  is  enough 
that  he  felt  the  misery,  the  humiliation,  and,  as  he  deemed 
it,  the  injustice  of  his  imjirisonment  most  acutely,  and 
that  he  expresse<l  that  feeling  with  a  dignity,  a  ]»athos, 
and  a  manly  resignation  which  seem  to  us  to  make  the 
sonnets  of  the  "In  Vinculis  "  volume  (for  "  Hemeiiiher 
O'Brien"  still  retains  a  strong  flavour  of  its  original 
absurdity)  a  valuable  contribution  to  the  "  poetry  of  life." 
On  the  whole,  however,  this  sin  of  omission  is  the 
only  serious  charge  to  which  Mr.  Hlunt's  editors  are  liable. 
A  too  censorious  criticism  might  perhaps  find  a  sin  of 
commission  in  the  inclnsion  of  the  long  jioem  entitled 
"  Griselda  :  A  Society  Novel  in  Verse,"  a  piece  which, 
though  it  displays  considerable  skill  in  the  difficult  art  of 
metrical  narrative,  ajipears,  to  us  at  least,  to  display 
certain  of  the  common  faults  of  the  society  novel 
in  prose,  and,  at  its  be.st,  somewhat  to  smack  of 
the  artificiality  of  the  average  writer  of  fiction.  'J'o 
none  of  the  other  pieces,  however,  can  exception  lie 
taken  on  this  particular  ground.  They,  at  any  rate, 
ring  true,  and,  occasional  lapses  excepted,  they  justify 
Mr.  Henley's  claim  on  behalf  of  the  author's  jKietry  as  a 
whole  that  "whatever  its  ijuality  as  accomjilishment,  it 
fairly  trium]>hs  as  a  living  jiiece  of  life."  The  "  Ix>ve 
.Sonnets  of  Proteus"  still  represent,  we  think,  the  high- 
water  mark  of  Mr.  Blunt's  achievements;  and,  though 
it  is  jierhaps  going  a  little  too  far  to  say  that  it 
"  remains  the  truest  and  sincerest  revelation  done  in 
these  times  of  the  emotions  peculiar  to  men's  youth," 
it  undoubtedly  gives  them  an  utterance  that  seklom  fails 
to  strike  one  as  the  unforced  and  natural  expression  of 
what  has  lieen  deeply  and  genuinely  felt.  Not  only  is 
this  so  in  the  "  love-sonnets,"  jmijK-rly  so  called,  but 
(juite  as  distinctly  in,  for  instance,  such  a  vignette  from 
nature  as  the  desert  sketch  labelled  "The  Oasis  of  Sidi 
Khale<r':— 

How  the  eiirth  I>iirns  !     Riicli  peMile  uiidorfoot 
Is  lis  It  iiviiif;  t)iiii)»  with  i«)wer  to  wound. 
Till-  uliite  Kind  rjinvoiN,  mul  tlie  f<H>tfiill  niiito 
Of  the  dlow  ciiiiiels  HtriliHs  liut  gives  no  sound, 
As  tli<iii)(h  tliev  wnlkisl  on  tlunu',  imt  solid  groiiml. 
'Tis  iii.iiii,  liiid  till-  ImsihIs'  HJiiiiloHH  cvBM  liHve  lied 
IW'k  Ui  tlieir  fi'i-t,  mill  tlu-re  is  lire  uriiiiiiil 
Anil  file  iH-iiciitli,  mill  ovei  lieiiil  the  nuii. 
I'ltifiil  lieiiveii  I     Wliat  is  tliis  ««  vi.'W  ? 
Tiill  tiiifs,  n  river,  |miiiIh  wliere  sualluwo  fly, 
'J'liirki-tH  of  olemiiler  where  (Idvi'H  coo, 
Sliitilc:.  ilue|>  us  iiililiii)ilit,  i^rtninu-m  ft>r  tireil  e^'es. 
ihiik  !  Iiiiw  the  li^fit  winds  in  the  iKilin-toiiii  Nigh. 
(Ill,  this  is  vunt.     Clh.  this  is  paiailme. 

That  assuredly  was  written  "  with  the  eye  on  the  object." 
It  is  not  the  work  of  a  man  who  has  l)een  rhyming  for 
rhyming's  sake  -it  is  obviously  the  resjsinse  to  immediate 
and  vivid  imjiressions  irresistibly  demanding  utterance 
in  wordii. 
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"  EHtlior  "  i«  a  po«m  in  donnetn  of  tlio  KhukpRfteArinn 
mensme,  repriiitfd  from  an  eiirlier  voluinp  of  Mr.  Hluiit'H, 
and  on  the  wliolc  clcwrves  to  reai)|>fiir.  It  ih  a  little 
su^m'stive  of  a  vcrHiliwi  cliii|)t<T  from  the  "  Vie  d«> 
Holii-riH',"  coiiiiioHfd  in  tiiiit  \!uri,'fri;in  jHTiiHl  tliron^h 
wliii'li  cviTV  young  Knj,'lislimHn  of  spirit  was  tliirty  yi-ars 
ago  int'vitahly  doonu'il  to|»a.sH;  but  it  has  all  tlif  air  of 
having  lM>en  gcnninfiy  and  fr»>Hhly  fi'lt.  On*-  of  the 
iongent  iMx-nis,  "  here  j)rinted  for  the  first  time,"  in  the 
j)it'it>  called  "(Quatrains  of  ^'outii,"  which,  considered  at 
least  from  the  editors'  [Hunt  of  view  and  as  a  "  tmnscript 
from  life,"  is  in  some  ways  the  most  remarkable.  It 
suffers  somewhat,  ]»<irlly  with  and  partly  without  justice, 
from  the  now  tmi  familiar  metre  in  which  it  is  cast,  and 
the  associations  of  which  have  the  unfortunate  effect  of 
weakening  its  i)ersonal  note  in  direct  pro[K)rtion  to  its 
rhetorical  vigour.     As  thus,  for  instance : — 

Tl\e  Maker  I  Imil  worsliipiwd,  where  was  He? 
In  tiin  Kiirtli'H  tiiiliis,  or  tlio  I'ircinnthiont  seal* 
'J'lio  {ootstojis  of  His  pifsoiicu  on  tlie  wind, 
How  should  1  trace  them  through  iutiuity  'f 

»  »  »  ♦ 

The  Rtars  of  Heaven  !     Their  voices  once  wont  out 
Tiirou^li  all  a  rninainuut  in  psalm  ami  sliout. 

What  woiil  havii  they  to-uiglit?    Nav,  .lease's  son 
Hiul  only  mookud  in  our  new  world  of  ifoubt. 

I  Huarcliod  them,  and  I  numl)ero<l,  and  I  came 
'I'o  MuiiiliiM'H  only,  llaiiii'  evolved  of  Dame  ; 

Drii  wlioelod  on  orl),  a  meaningless  machine, 
A  hundlcss  clock,  without  the  maker's  name. 

This  reads  like  very  good  FitzGerald,  but  it  does  not  strike 
one  as  e(jually  heartfelt  and  convincing  Blunt.  And  that,  of 
course, is  the  trouble  witii  this  most  vigorous  and  interesting 
poem — as  it  is,  and,  indeed,  must  be,  with  all  poems  the 
defects  of  which  as  "j)oetry  of  art"  we  are  invited  to 
excuse  on  the  plea  that  they  belong  to  the  "  i>oetry  of 
life."  When  once,  or  wherever,  we  begin  to  feel  doubtful 
of  our  contact  with  the  poet's  actual  experiences — and 
there  is  what  looks  like  internal  chronological  evidence 
that  some  jwissages  in  the  jioenis  are  not  strictly  auto- 
biographical— the  excuse  falls  to  the  ground. 

Nor  can  we  close  this  review  without  asking  whether 
the  excuse  can  ever  be  a  wholly  valid  one — whether,  that 
is  to  say,  Mr.  Blunt  might  not  with  advantage,  and  should 
not  as  an  artist,  have  brought  his  "jmetry  of  life"  into  som(»- 
what  closer  ccnifornuty  with  the  laws  of  his  art.  Air.  Henley 
jiasses  too  lightly  over  his  neglect  in  this  matter  when  he 
speaks  of  "  dissonances  in  his  nmsie,  little  faults  of  time 
and  tune;  as  a  cheap  rhyme,  a  strained  construction,  a 
piece  of  dubious  .syntax."  The  last  two  blemishes  are  of  com- 
paratively rare  occurrence,  but  "little  faults  of  time  and 
tune"  and  "cheap  rhyme ''are  certainly  a  mild  description 
of  such  lapses  as  the  "needless"  and  appiirently  ipiite 
iniconscious  Alexandrine  which  closes  the  very  first  of  the 
"  Quatrains  of  Youth,"  and  of  the  aspect  of  pages  upon 
l)ages  peppered  with  lines  either  absolutely  unrhymed  or 
linked  together  by  rhymes  from  which  even  the  audacity 
of  Mrs.  Browning  would  have  "  shrunk  like  a  thing 
reproved."  Finally,  in  the  name  of  I'ishop  I'utler  and  of 
his  great  jirinciple  that  "things  are  what  they  are,"  we 
must  protest  that  a  sonnet  is  a  sonnet,  or,  in  other  words, 
a  quatorzain  the  rhyme-scheme  of  which  may  vary,  but 
(necessarily)  not  the  nund^er  of  its  lines ;  and  that  to 
tack  on  to  it  two,  four,  or  six  lines  ad  libitum,  and  call 
it  a  "caudated  sonnet,''  is  simjily  to  attempt  to  justify 
an  Irish  bull  by  a  Latin  participle.  A  tailor  might 
just  as  well  insist  on  calling  a  tail-coat  a  "caudated 
jacket." 


TRAVEL. 


Northward  over  the  "Great  Ice."  A  Narraiivi*  of 
liife  and  W'lii'k  alim^  tin-  .Shun-H  and  ii|Min  thi'  Inli-rior  la-a*- 
Cap   of    NorlliiTM    (in-vidiinil    In    lh«'    Years    IWili  and    l>*»lt»7. 

Hy  Robert  B.  Peary.  C.B.,  U.S.N.  Tw..  V..|h.  »\  ii'^ii,., 
Ixxx.  I  521  I  xiv.  I  i\z>  |*|i.    I>>nd<>n.  ixw.       Metbuen.    32  -  n. 

Within  a  few  moidha  of  the  pulilicntion  of  tlie  lat«  Mr. 
AHtrup'a  account,  reviewed  by  im  in  May  laat,  of  liin  Arctic 
adventures  as  the  comintnion  of  Lieutenant  i'esry,  tb«  full 
narrative  of  the  explorer's  work  during  the  last  twuWe  years 
in  Northern  Greenland  is  now  b«<fore  us  from  his  own  hand.  It 
is  containi><l  in  two  haiidHonio  volumes  of  over  a  thousand 
(>a(;i*8,  with  H(XJ  |«li.  '  ions  of  vnryinK  merits,  one 

large  niap  and   »<•»•  .    which   art-  l)y  no  m"«n«  so 

satisfactory  as   th>'y    laiglit   havn    Uwu.     When  it  is  ihI 

that  Lieutenant  Peary  made   five  ex|io<htions  to(fi<'  <»o 

of  them  of  extended  duration,  the  sixe  of  his  book  cannot 
l>6  regarde<l  as  e.\ce8»ive.  .Still,  its  value  and  inti'rest  would 
not  have  suffered  had  Lieutonant  Peary  (lennitted  hin^elf 
greater  condeuRation,  and  l>«<ui  careful  to  avoid  re|«tition. 
As  a  narrative  of  Arctic  adventure  it  is  as  full  of  excitement 
as  any  of  ita  predecessors  ;  the  information  concerning  the 
most  northerly  (ireenlandi^rs,  with  whom  Lieutenant  Peary  got 
on  terms  of  the  most  friendly  intimacy,  abounds  with  human 
and  anthropological  interest.  The  details  of  the  daily  life  nf  the 
party  during  the  exjH,'dition — and  it  includt-d  Mrs.  I'-  for 

a  time   her    lireenland-born   baby   -of  the   s|iorting  ■     .  ii», 

the  coast-exploring  journeys,  the  navigation  of  the  ship  Uirough 
Melville  Uay  are  of  the  kinil  with  which  the  narratives  of  previous 
explorers  have  made  us  familiar,  and  in  which  a  large  class  of 
readers  had  delight.  As  a  story  of  exploring  a<lventure  the 
book  deserves  and  is  sure  to  lie  sought  for,  and  the  aahlitions 
which  Lieutenant  Peary  and  the  scicntitic  memliers  of  his  e.^imli- 
tions  have  made  tw  our  knowlmige  of  the  varied  comlitions  of 
the  region  covered  fairly  entitle  the  loa<ler  to  all  the  honours 
which  have  lieen  conferrLsl  u|K)n  him. 

The  most  outst-inding  featia-e  of  Lieutenant  Peary's  work 
•hiring  his  various  cxjieditions  since  1880  h.'is  been  his  crossing 
of-tlio  groat  ice-cap  which  covers  the  interior  of  Greenland. 
This  may  be  reganltnl  as  (mrt  of  a  great  scheme  which  haa 
gradually  developed  during  the  course  of  bis  work,  and  which 
nicludes  the  exploration  of  the  inland  ice,  the  completion  on  our 
maps  of  the  north  and  north-eii.st  coast  of  (ireonland,  and  an 
attempt  from  that  coast  as  a  liasis  to  reach  the  Xorth  Pole. 
Lieutenant  Poary  has  crossed  and  explore<l  the  inland  ice  to  a 
greater  extent  than  any  previous  explorer.  Before  his  first  ex- 
pedition in  188t>,  Nonlenskjidd  had  succoo<le<l  in  penetrating 
from  the  we.st  coast  of  Greenland  for  some  l.'>0  miles  over  the  ic« 
into  the  intorior,  but  further  south  than  Peary's  route.  In  his 
reconnaissance  of  1886,  Poary  crosse*!  the  ice  for  100  miles, 
opposite  Disko.  Some  throe  years  later  Kansen  crossed  the 
whole  distance  from  the  east  to  tho  west  coast  on  a  north-westerly 
<liagoiial  route,  mainly  outside  the  Arctic  circle.  Peary  gives 
a  brief  account  of  his  fir.st  attempt  in  these  volumes  ;  his 
experiences  were  much  the  same  a.s  those  of  Nordenskjidd 
and  Nansen,  though  he  observo<l  ft-wer  nunatuha,  or  rocks 
projecting  above  the  ice-sheet  than  did  Nansen  in  tho 
south.  The  first  of  the  two  more  ext<>nde<l  journeys  described 
here  had  some  features  .lirt'ering  from  those  of  other  Greenland 
explorers.  ^>tarting  from  77  40'  N.  on  the  shore  of  Inglefield 
Gulf,  Nortli-West  Greenland,  in  the  spring  of  ISirj,  Peary, 
accompanied  for  the  greater  part  by  only  one  coni^ianion,  made 
a  journey  of  over  500  miles  across  the  great  ice-sheot,  in  a  north- 
east direction,  when  he  came  out  on  what  Is  no  doubt  the  north 
coast  of  Greenland,  in  a  latitude  a  little  over  81  ami  at  a  longi- 
tude further  east  th.m  any  pn'vioua  explorei-  hiid  been.  The 
distance  covi-retl,  with  infinite  pains  and  amid  many  hanUhips, 
over  thi>  great  ice-sheet,  the  observations  on  its  naturu  and 
structure,  the  practical  establishment  of  the  insularity  i>f  Green- 
land, the  smallnoss  of  the  means  by  which  the  imp<irtant  task 
was  acciin\iili.iil.pil    an'    distingui-'hing    feaiur.'s  if  Pp,ry'«!  ent*r- 
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priM.  From  his  mratt  nnrthorly  (toiiit  ho  tn«>k  na  ainplo'a  siirvoy 
>a  |ni«si"  •       ■    •  ;    ,^,„^  t),erti  can  \w  littlo 

tloiibt  i  '    oxtt-niV')  OAstwAMlH  nml 

n»iith-«a*twiu«U  u<  <'<tiHj  aiul  tho  two  |>nt«-lirx  »t  land 

on  tha   north   m^n    l>y    n.>  in    tho   oight<H>ntli    contury. 

l<ienU>niuit  Poary  is  now  on  liiii  way  to  rontinuo  hia  work  in  tliix 
flirpction.  He  will  muko  hin  way  an  far  to  tho  north  on  tho 
Oreonland  coaiit  as  possihU*.  Kottle  down  Uioro  witli  a  certain 
nnmtier  of  tlio  Northern  Kakiino  faniilioR  with  whom  ho  hn»  niailo 
fri«n<i*,  MideaTour  to  complot?  the  Rurroy  of  tho  northom  coaiit, 
am'  tako  adrantage  of  whatovor  opportunity  prenont*  itaelf  for 
making  his  way  to  tho  North  Polo.  Ho  in  proparod  to  Bpoiid 
from  thro9  to  6ve  years  on  tho  taxk,  and  his  jmst  work  givos  us 
oonfideiioo  that  he  will  do  all  that  it  is  pos.<iil>l(>  U>  du  fur  tho 
complotion  of  his  ambitious  progrnnimo.  Wo  must  confoss  that 
it  s«<>nis  unfurtunat«>  that  Ctptitin  Svonlrup  has  choson  oxaolly 
the  same  region  and  laid  down  for  himsolf  thu  sanio  profrrainmo, 
thongh  he  must  havo  I>o<>n  awaro  of  Poary's  schomo.  It  is  truo 
that  musk  oxon  and  othor  animal  lifo  is  to  be  found  in  tho 
furthest  north  of  (troonland,  hut  har<lly  enough,  we  fear,  for  two 
expeditions  and  tho  Eskimo  familii-s  who  will  b*>  doin^ndcnt  on 
P«>ary. 

Away  from  tho  coastline  and  tho  shores  of  the  dtfeply-pone- 
tr  ■  !n,  Prary  found   tho  ice  absolutely  over  all,  with  no 

»'  lino  crevasses.     It   rises   gradually   to   a  height  of 

8,OU0ft.  and  descends  towards  the  north,  whoro,  hiiyond  its  edge, 
is  a  rocky  shore  in  some  places  of  considerable  extent.  On  tho 
shore  in  tho  summer  there  are  herl>s  enough  to  fowl  tho  nmsk 
oxen,  there  are  flowers  of  striking  beauty,  boos,  and  butterflies 
and  birfls  ajid  brawling  streams.  During  a  subsequent  long  stay, 
in  IKKJ-ttS,  Peary  made  two  attempts  to  roaeli  tho  north  coast, 
bnt  was  siicc«>ssful  only  on  the  so<'on<l  wcasion,  when  his  ox- 
perionoo  and  observations  ililferoil  little  from  those  of  the  first 
journey,  though  the  hardships  wero  greater,  partly,  wo  believe, 
liecause  his  ntaK  was  less  ollieient.  It  is  clear  from  these  journeys 
that  in  the  north,  as  in  the  centre  and  tho  south,  <ireenland  is 
covered,  its  mountains  and  valleys,  with  one  enormous  ico-shect, 
extending  south  of  the  Arctic  Circle  and  forms  tho  most  acces- 
sible region  in  which  the  character  aud  tho  liehaviour  of  such 
an  ic»-sheot  can  lx>  studiinl.  I<ioutonaiit  Peary  and  his  staff  havo 
added  much  to  our  knowle<lgo  in  this  direction.  In  the  intervals 
between  tho  main  expeditions  explorations  of  tho  coasts  and 
fissnres  were  carried  out,  collections  and  meteorological  and  otlier 
ofaserrations  made,  and  ihiin  thus  accumulated  of  great  value  to 
science.  Only  a  few  of  them  are  given  in  the  voUimis  l^'fore 
us  :  the  detailed  reports  havo  yet  to  be  publishetl. 

Pear}-'»  last  two  expeditions  wore  undertaken  with  lln'  \  i<-«- 
of  Iringiiig  home  the  great  meteorites  (one  over  ninety  tons) 
tliscovere"!  at  Capo  Vork  many  years  ago.  In  this  he  was 
entirely  sncccsaful,  and  from  the  examin.ation  made  by  six>cialist8 
there  can  now  lie  no  doubt  as  to  tho  celestial  origin  of  these 
bodies. 

It  will  l«  evident  then  that  theso  volumes  are  rich  in  inte- 
rest ;  Lieutenant  Peary  writes  with  fen'our  and  even  elofpjenco, 
as  may  1>e  seen  from  the  following  (tassage  descriptive  of  what 
he  saw  when  he  reachetl  the  rugged,  rocky  coast  of  Northern 
Greenland  : — 

Tbe  lieree  .lair  mio.  thouRli  l-iit  a  little  past  thn  nnrthem  miridiiin, 
bea*  rlown  rif-^pn  rr.r-  with  oppreMive  warmth.  Itcfore  ine  the  wann,  tihI- 
l.r  i  aud  tremtiled   in   the    yellow  light  ;  lx>hin<l  nie 

t-  it«  Klopn  of  ih<-  jrr.     Beneath  my  feet,  the  stonni 

werp  Ijuro  ivi  i.  ■.(  luhena.  and  h«<l  a  dry,  fTi-y  look,  as  if  Ihpy  wire 
th»  litinrti  of  a  dr*ri  world.  And  yet  I  fi-lt  timt  with  so  morh  of  warmth 
•ad  rirhnrai  '  '^,  tlirn!    mnat   lie   life,   and  aiire  cnoiiKh,  hardly 

iiad  I  (ooe  a  rli   frinn    thr    e<lKe    of  th«  ire  when  a  boautifnl 

litUe  biaeii  ai.'i  >  '  .  <''     ''   Itcred  ii|i  from    hehiiul  a  rock,  hoveifsd 

ainflaf  slmoat  Kit!  I  i      ■■    my   hend,    and   tlien   mtUe>ln|ona 

birak  atooe  bat  a  f'  '  ''•inh   l.ia  merry  nr.ng.     A'  I  went 

on,  nombsfS  ef  tku-'    ■ '  '   d    nlmut    me,    nod  h»rdly  hud  I 

f«M  •  w'"  1-  f'.'-    ■  . '    •■■•■  -vht  of  tr»---  '•'  '^ 

■tsa.  lie  Ire  of  I 

nocafav-  .  „  II  to  appear,  1    .,         l1 

«>bU«  sod  yellow,  smnng  Ibeta  qiy  trsr-preapot  tirilllant  yellow  friend, 
tb«  Afetic  (•I'liipr. 


Fifty  Ykarh  is  Soi'th  AkrU'A,  byO.  Nicholson  (Oreener, 
Cs.),  is  tho  roi'ord.  «ritt«'n  with  littlo  attempt  at  litei-ary  giiioe, 
of  a  veteran  pionoiT  in  search  of  game,  togotlier  with  his  tluMiglits 
on  men  ami  things  in  South  Afri<a  generally.  It  contains 
a  good  many  exciting  hunting  experiences,  with  practical  advico 
as  to  sporting  outfit  :  and  we  note  the  opinion  of  an  exiH-rt  who 
hashodexcellent  op|H>rtunities  of  juilgingof  lloer  marksuianship. 
that  the  Uo<>rs  are  littlo  int<>restoil  in  keeping  U|>  their  etlicieney 
OS  riflemen  now  that  big  game  is  extinct  in  the  Transvaal.  As  a 
political  observer  Mr.  Nicholson,  who  is  a  violent  anti-Krugerite 
and  anti-GLvlstonian,  is  less  worthy  of  attention,  osp»'cially  as 
tho  larger  ]>art.  of  tho  IwMik  was,  apparently,  written  some  four 
years  ago.  On  the  subject  of  missions  one  may  doubt  whether 
his  smH'i-s  at  "  reverend  functionaries"  and  "  lio8i>onic  adven- 
tiu-ors  "  are  quite  fair,  esiiecially  whou,  as  he  atlmits  in  tho 
preface,  his  remarks  mostly  apply  "  to  a  iMist  iioriod." 


Still  in  Africa,  but  in  diflTerent  company  with  Captain 
Alfred  IJertrand,  Au  Pays  de«  JJa-Rotsi,  HAiiT-/AMHfczK 
(Paris  :  Hachette  ot  Cie,  ISltSb  Captain  Bertrnnd  joined  throe 
English  comrades  in  a  sport -oxploration-sutrey  oxpwlition  to  the 
interior,  and  has  here  made  a  volume  of  his  experiences.  Like 
a  fine  facade  to  an  empty  house,  a  beautiful  exterior  covers  a 
r.ambling  talo,  full  of  matters  well  known  or  insignificant.  It  is 
not  until  the  Zambe'«i  is  crossed  and  tho  confines  of  tho  Ba- 
liotsi,  or  Ma-Uutse,  entered,  that  we  reach  more  interesting, 
Ijecauso  less  known,  ground.  Hero  the  exiK'dition  divide<l,  and 
each  of  its  members  managed  to  combine  a  fair  ainotmt  of  sport 
with  sorvicahle  geographical  work,  as  a  glance  at  tho  n>ap  drawn 
by  Capt.  St.  H.  Gibbons  shows.  We  follow  Captain  Hertrnnd 
to  the  capital,  Lialui,  where  wo  are  well  entertained  with  him 
by  the  king  (Lewanika)  and  by  the  .Swiss  missionaries  of  Ihnt  far 
away  station,  to  whom  their  compatriot  pays  a  high  tribut<f  of 
rcganl.  Indeed,  we  aro  indebted  to  them  for  tho  clearest 
impression  in  the  book  of  tho  people  who  lend  their  name  to 
the  title-page.  We  confess  we  fin<l  tho  sull'erinsis  <if  the  rettirn 
journoy  more  interesting  than  the  outward  record.  Captain 
Bortrand  camn  down  tho  /amlntsi  by  canoe  to  Ka/.ungtda.  thence 
through  Matabi'lelanil  and  the  Transvaal,  where  ho  had  the  good 
fortune  to  1)0  in  Johaiuiosburg  as  a  s|K'ct<itor  during  the  Raiil. 
The  book  is,  as  wo  said,  a  sumptuous  one  in  binding,  printing, 
and  illiLstration,  and  tho  stylo  is  genial.  Perliaps  it  was  not 
the  author's  fault  that  so  littlo  l»^fell  to  niako  its  )»>rusal  more 
stimidating.    The  appendices  contain  all  tliat  is  sid)stantial. 


Leaving  Africa  for  America,  wo  havo  a  great  niunber  of 
questions  di.<»cu8Ro«l  in  a  small  space  in  Hkitimh  Coi.imbia  foii 
Settlf.bm,  by  Frances  MacNab  ((Jhapman  and  Hall,  1H1I8,  Ca.). 
As  in  a  former  work  by  the  same  hand,  the  arrangement  of  tho 
volume  is,  in  our  opinion,  a  wise  one.  Chapters  are  given  first 
on  special  siibjects— Mines,  Agriculture,  Trailo,  and  Labour  ;  tho 
story  of  personal  travel  follows  to  illustrate  and  adorn.  The 
whole  represents  a  task  of  skilful  toil  in  bureau  siftings,  well 
compre.sse<l,  and  c^alculated  to  bo  itS  helji  to  tho  persjx'ctivo 
emigrant.  To  those  infatuat<Ml  with  the  idea  of  making  rapid 
fortunes  by  simply  scratching  the  earth,  either  for  gold  or  grain, 
goo<l  coimsol  is  roimdly  given.  With  it  should  he  taken  the 
Sancho  Panza-liko  utterance  of  the  Montreal  cab-driver — 
"  Look  on  every  one  as  a  rogue,  and  yours<df  as  the  bigg<«t,  nild 
then,  perhaps,  you  won't  lose  your  money."  The  author  was 
ind(>fatigable  in  tho  acquisition  of  information.  Besides  her 
note-book  she  was  armed  with  a  fishing  rod,  thongh  she  so<<ms  to 
have  nswl  tlie  latt'T  more  s|)nringly  than  the  former.  Tho  recital 
of  the  journey  is  given  with  vivacity  and  considerable  humour, 
tho  olTect  of  which  would  not  have  8ufl'oro<l  by  the  repression  of 
an  occasional  inclination  to  indulge  in  haniiliUt  nfion  chaos,  the 
Creator,  and  the  Rockies. 

The  busy  oflicialism  of  tho  comjiilation  wo  have  jii.'t  laid 
down  receives  an  antidote  in  the  drowsy  reminiscent  genteiices 
in  which  TliK  M.tKiso  or  thb  ("anakiax  Wkht  (Toronto  : 
William  Ihipgs,  SlfKl)  U  told  by  t)io  Rev.  R.  (J.  MacBeth.     Tl.p 
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Btory  wakos  up  somewhat  toward*  the  oiul,  when  tho  nutlior'n 
I>orH(>iial  dliarii  in  tho  »u|)i>rcB«ion  of  tlio  risiiif;  of  188/)  in  rolatt-il, 
imt  tlio  titlo  is  t<>|i-lioiivy  for  tho  coiitoiits.  AUowing,  of  coumo, 
for  (liiriirimce  of  circumatances,  tho  uvolntion  of  triuliiif;  com- 
))anioR  folli)Wg  nmuli  tho  *amo  ilirootion  all  the  world  over.  Thoy 
are  tho  heat  piono«rs  of  dorelopmont  up  to  a  curtain  point,  hut  a 
titno  conirs  whon  oX|iaiiiiioii  t4il<cR  tho  place  of  adviinco,  and 
widoniiiK  inlliioncoii  hrin^  a  ooniploxity  of  responsihilitioB.  Whon 
tho  lIudKon  Hny  Company  rcliuiinifilioil  its  clinrtor  in  1870,  after 
holiliiifj  it  for  200  years,  it  wiis  hut  tho  natural  transforonco  of 
Rway  from  i8olate<l,  if  not  oxclusivo,  authority  to  a  stroiifjor, 
amplor  power,  Mr.  MacHotli  di-als  with  this  transition.  His 
treatment  is  practically  made  up  into  three  imrcols— rohcllion, 
creation,  and  again  rehollion  -tied  with  tho  ta[>o  of  a  con- 
cluding summary  on  roli|;ious  and  oducational  development.  The 
insurgent  chnpt<M'8  aro  inttresting,  tho  intttrmcdiate  ones 
tedious  ;  hut  in  hoth  there  is  a  too  great  tendency  to  par- 
ticularize in  tho  matter  of  names  and  persons,  whoso  olligios  are 
pilloried  in  cruel  little  portraits  throughout  tlie  book. 


Wo  noticed  quite  briefly  in  our  American  Ijottor  some  time 
back  The  Awakkninu  of  a  Nation  :  Mexico  ok  To-Uav  (Harper, 
10s.  (id.),  bj'  Charles  F.  Lummis,  which  may  fitly  come  under  the 
heading  of  "  Travel."  Mr.  Jjuinmis  is  a  man  of  enthusiasms,  one 
of  tho  warmest  being  for  tho  Mexico  of  to-day. 

The  fantaHtic  notions  of  .Mexico  |hu  !iar.H|  which  arc  too  much  curn'ut 
amoiif;  ns  are  not  to  be  wonilcrcil  at  though  not  many  of  us  an'  so 
ii;nort>nt  as  the  Washington  statesman  (a  historic  fact)  who  gasiHvl  as 
the  hack  howled  liim  along  the  H)ilcniliil  Hct'orina  on  the  evening  of  bis 
arrival.  "  I  never  would  have  U'lieved  it  1  '  he  exclaimed.  "  Whi/, 
they  halt  hounet  !  " 

To  disi)ol  this  ignorance  has  boon  the  aim  of  Mr.  Lummis,  and 
ho  has  brought  to  his  task  a  shrowil  observation  and  a  roadinesj, 
to  see  good  every  where,  which  is  at  leiust  refreshing.  His  study 
of  the  character  and  acliiovomonts  of  General  Diaz,  ono  <if  tho 
most  inter(!sting  and  romantic  figures  now  in  public  life,  is  acute 
and  vivi<l.  Tho  following  passage  sums  up  his  ostimato  of  tho 
present  head  of  the  Mexican  (Jovornmont  : — 

It  is  good  history  as  well  as  good  morals  that  no  man  can  play  a 
part  ftlwoiutely  and  always.  If  he  U'  acting,  he  will  sonietinies  forget 
his  r6lt,  and  wo  shall  catch  him.  If  he  is  never  inconsistent,  tlicn  he 
cannot  h^  making  lielieve.  The  carper  of  Diaz  seems  to  me  to  stand  that 
test,  for  it  has  hoen  logical  in  every  step.  'Ihe  Pretender  could  not  have 
known  all  he  was  to  do  ;  hut  he  certainly  knew  very  well  what  he  was 
doing.  He  saw  thi-  consummate  need  of  his  centrifugal  country,  and 
the  only  n>au  who  couhl  till  it.  Something  more  or  less  like  usurpation 
had    iH'Come    the    recognized    highway    to    tho    Presidency     ,  .     and 

among  tho  i^erioilio  crowd  of  \isur|>ers  he  knew  one  who  could  lift  the 
country  permanently  out  of  tho  reach  of  usurpation.  If  under  our 
notions  of  democracy  we  cannot  (piite  grasp  the  premise,  we  can  at  least 
read  tho  logic  of  h'ls  demonstration.  From  tho  first  ho  has  ■walked  a 
straight  antl  narrow  path  towards  a  consistent  goal. 

Mr.  liiimmis'  attitude  toward  Mexico  has  a  breadth  which  wo 
should  like  to  find  in  the  work  of  all  writers  of  travel  or  history. 
His  book,  if  not  in  itself  liistory,  gives  a  pojtular  revelation  of 
a  much-misunderstood  and  rapidly-tleveloping  country,  and 
contains  material  that  will  bo  of  use  to  tho  sobcr-miiufcd  and 
unemotional  historian  of  thu  future. 


I 


Les  Populations  Finnoises  des  Bassis.s  de  ia  Voloa  kt  pe 
LA  Kama,  par  .Jean  N.  Smirnov.  Ktudes  d'Ethnographie 
historiciuo  traduites  du  Uusse  et  rovuea  par  Paul  Boyor  (Paris  : 
Ernest  Leroux.  Kditeur.  Librairedo  la  Sociote  Asiati<iuo).  M. 
Paul  Hover  by  his  translation  into  Frencli  of  M.  Smirnov's 
intimate  work  lias  brought  witliiu  roacli  of  those  inifamiliar  with 
tho  Hussian  language  an  cxtonsive  field  of  research,  and  has 
provided  ample  pasturage  for  tlio  student  of  the  science  of  race. 
The  present  volume  is  one  of  tho  1'nbticntions  de  I'ecole  dfs 
lawjiua  oriciitnU.i  rinintin,  and  forms  tho  first  instalment  of  a 
synthetical  examination  of  the  origin  of  tlie  Finnish  (wpulation 
of  Eastern  Russia.  The  method  of  arrangement  leaves  nothing 
to  bo  desired  for  intelliuibility  and  directness.  Separate  chapters 
aro  assigned  to  tho  habitat,  history,  social  life,  religion,  and,  as 
far  as  it  exists,  literature  of  the  tribes  under  investigation. 
Facts,  deductions,  and  surmises  aro  placed  in  clear  succession 
and  critically  tisted,  giving  results  valuable  to  tho  specialist  and 
interostiiig  to  tho  general  roailor.  Strange  customs  aro  un- 
eartlietl,  and  early  iiitlnonces,  Turkisli  and  Tartar,  discloseil. 
M.  Paul  Boyer  is  to  be  congratulato<l  on  the  accomplishment  of 
a  task  demaudine  at  once  so  much  industry  and  ability. 


M.   Chevillon,  tho  auth.ir  of   Tebres    Mortes  :  TH^:BAinE, 
JvDir.  (^Hachette,  Fr.  3.50),  has  that  ixietical  vein  so  indispensable 


in  doalinff  with  tho  Kant.  In  writing  of  K(;ypt  ho  discover*  tbo 
secrut  of  tlie  ditroieni'os  liotwocii  lifo  on  the  Nilo  am)  lif*  eia*- 
wliere,  more  truly  than  many  a  thinker  of  ;;roator  prvtoiuiion. 
In  I  '  iiiethiMl  to  give  iw  an  aci'onnt  of 

til'  .la/fa   to  JoriiMulem.     Wi,  like 

liettiT  iiiM  .ii--..Tipi I'.iis  'It  111'-  il    '  '  '        "      I'      '  tho 

Pool  of   Siloah.     Thoy   Ixdong   t  :  a 

railway  is  only  an  accident.   in 

ttnri  miiiim.     Even  after  M  .   ia 

worth  roa<ling.    As  in  his  b. ..  ,  t.Kj, 

the    disciple    of    Taine,    but    in    his  he  hiui 

achiovMl  freciuently  a  i>erfoctioii  of  ov;  master 

would  have  onvie<l. 


THE    ROAD    TO    KHARTUM. 


It  is  not  often  that  tho  writings  of  a  Special  Corrcs])oni1ent 
at  the  front  are  worthy  of  reproduction  aft«r  tho  iirat  wave  of 
excitement  over  the  events  they  chronicle  has  passed.  But  Mr. 
Burleigh's  letti-rs  to  tho  Dailij  Telryraph  during  tho  Sinlar'a 
spring  campaign  this  year,  publishtMl  under  tho  heailiiig  Siriiae 
AND  Khalifa  ;  or,  the  Reconqie.mt  ok  tub  SofiMV  (<''liaf)- 
man  and  Hall,  li!s.),  wouhl  have  deserve<l  a  more  \x--  rm 

even  if  the  events  of  tho  [last  fortnight  had  not  ma>l'  tor- 

est  a  vital  and  impressive  ono  at  tho  preWMit  moment.  For  tho 
taking  of  Khartum  has  set  tho  final  seal  upon  the  victory  of  the 
Atbara  ;  and  the  Sirdar's  forces  haro  reached  tho  goal  of  ao 
many  years'  toilsome  preparation  and    brilliant  goneralship. 

Mr.  Burleigh's  account  of  tho  adhesion  of  the  .laalin  tribe 
to  our  Hag  is  full  of  interest  when  tho  useful  part  they  have 
playwl  in  this  last  advance  is  rcmemlierod.  Even  in  181>7  they 
lia<l  alnaily  jxTformed  the  excell<>nt  service  of  freeing  Dongola 
from  the  risk  of  Dervish  raids.  This  left  the  Sirdar  with  a  clear 
course  up  stream  to  Abu  Hame<l.  They  stuck  to  him  in  tho 
Albara  campaign,  and  tlu^y  have  Ixjen  scouting  and  cutting  ofl" 
stragglers  and  fugitives  ever  since.  Indeed,  ono  of  the  best 
chapters  in  tho  whole  story  of  our  Kile  cani]taigns  will,  it  may  bu 
suspectetl,  prove  to  bo  that  which  shall  record  the  various  move- 
ments and  characteristics  of  the  native  tribes.  "  Fuzzy  Wuz«y," 
it  appears,  for  instance,  has  ha<l  his  rovengo  on  Mr.  Kipling  by 
composing  a  spirit<^Kl  o«lo  on  Tommy  Atkins,  whose  t  t  ing 

has  knocko«l  respect— almost  admiration — into   the.:  1  of 

the  Hadeiidowa  warrior.  Hero  aru  some  stanzas  from  vua  uf  his 
favourite  songs  : — 

Worthy  only  of  our  swift  steel 

Is  the  l>old  rod  man,  tho  Iiij;loesy, 

From  the  West,  from  over  tho  sea 

They  came  to  do  battle  with  ns. 

How  like  unto  them  tho  HaJcndowa  ; 

They  invincible  on  water,  we  on  land. 

The  Kcd  Inglecsy,  the  Hadendowa. 

Suckled  by  lions,  strong  as  steel, 

They  and  we  fought  face  to  face 

Rt'>l  Ingleesy— Hadendowo. 

Glory  !     We  withstood  them. 

The  unconquerable,  the  Ingleesy. 

What  nation  is  like  unto  them? 

Hadendowa  and  Inglee.sy  nnronqnerable. 

Lightning  to  lightning  all  consuming. 
And  it  is  perfectly  true  that  "  they  bruk  an  English  squaro." 
Yet  another  example  of  the  aboriginal  talent  is  that  Egyptian 
army  which  we  have  stifTened  into  fwiglish  troops,  cavalry  who 
fought  with  steady  courage  in  the  Atb.ira  campaign,  infantry  who 
storme<l  Mahmoud's  zariba  with  tho  Camcrons  and  Lincolns,  and 
who  so  recently  have  addt^l  a  fr«>sh  laurel  to  their  colours  in  the 
brilliant  repulse  of  rept-atiMl  Dervish  charges  at  Omdunnan.  Tho 
description  of  the  wives  of  these  men  in  tho  camp  near  Dakala 
is  ono  of  the  most  picturesque  bits  of  wTiting  in  this  lK>ok. 

Of  Tommy  himself  Mr.  Burleigh  has  naturally  much  to  say 
Wo  hope  his  suggestion  for  tho  sending  out  of  ncwspap<'rs  ami 
novels  will  not  be  forgotten  should  any  future  opportunity  arise. 
The  filing  of  the  Lee-Metfonl  bullet  too  is  a  mattiT  that  might 
surely  have  engagwl  the  attention  of  tho  authorities  before  a 
British  army  in  the  field  had  to  sit  down  ami  wait  while  the 
men  remade  its  ammunition.    No  one,  by   the  way,  has  yet  been 
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liAntrwl  for  Mnding  out  Uiom  booU  that  were  far  worse  oven 
than  th«  bulleta.  Soiiio  of  Mr.  HurUMjjh'*  iiiBtAntem-ou*  photo- 
graphs an>  among  thf  uiont  ixtrnonlinary  tliiiip*  that  a  lamora 
waa  e»i>*  aaktvl  to  ihronii-lo  the  Maxiin-NonlimfoUlt  nuns  in 
action  at  the  Atlmr*.  for  inrtam-e.  «ir  tlio  IJritisli  «juaro  hiilt*xl 
in  tho  daaert.  Une  of  the  beat  tilings  in  thu  Utok  is  tho  record 
of  the  night  niaroh  of  Thursday,  April  7  :— 

u-i....  -Urkop**  ba<l  .i<ii-,  f^llin,  (II  that  couKi  b«  trtn  was  the 
(),  np    o(    tti<  'M|iiar«>    out'  bappiDol   to   be  with,  or 

tl  ui.r   <f    ■.•  -    of    thi-   Belt,      rhcre    w«i    a    heavy 

BM  ^-'it,  that  dill  nut  carry  far,  u  of  tbouumit 

ef  ■  .c    wrird    polcni-y  of  a  •linily    Mt-n.  silrnt, 

anaid  fom.  HTaa  wtam  thr  moon  rout'  ber  light  <liHrloso>l  little  more 
nf  tlM  moTemeata  of  the  brigatlra,  for  there  waa  a  frc-h  bn-eie  atirring, 
and  the  aaad  and  <lust  drove  by  an  thick  as  a  Newfoundland  foi;.  'Iliere 
waa  DO  aaoking  and  no  talking;  in  thf  ranks  to  bitray  the  preM-nre  of 
the  annjr :  bat  the  rumble  of  the  gun-rarriaRi-!!  eouid  uot  be  supprcuod, 
aad  the  (been  of  the  arm*  could  not  be  hidden 

S»>  •  lioil  up  m  tint  intri'nchiiienta  of  tho  Atbara 

an«l  foil.  .  iO  DiTvitth  ftronghoKl  to  the  riwr.     Ono  of 

the  moat  inexplicable  things  about  Oiii<luriiiiin  is  tluit  tho 
Khalifa  <H«l  not  learn  tho  lc«80n  that  lost  Good  Friday  should 
have  taught  him.  Instead  of  staying  in  tho  city  he  courUxl 
niaaaacre  by  going  straight  out  into  thu  open.  Eleveii  thousand 
Dtfriah  slain  antl  1(5,0*IU  wouiidt-d  is  a  tale  that  exc«tMls  even  tho 
horrors  of  the  Atbara  xarilut  d«!S«ril>ed  by  Mr.  Hurleitjh.  His 
book  contains  the  record  by  a  skilled  observer  of  the  daily  life 
of  our  army  in  Egypt  when  oiigago<l  in  desert  warfaio,  of  the 
country  they  have  passed  through,  the  rival  leadern,  the  soldiery, 
their  appearance,  their  rising  up  and  lying  down,  their  loni;- 
ilrawn  marches,  ami  their  final  ruxh  of  Itattlo  ;  al)ovo  all,  of  tho 
far-seeing  intelligence  ami  iron  will  of  the  Sinlar  at  their  heotl, 
wboae  stem  features  form  a  fitting  frontispiece  to  tho  volume 
that  gives  so  rivid  a  picture  of  his  victorious  advance. 


Plans  are  already  being  made  for  missionaries  to  lx<&r  their 
part  in  the  new  rftjime  at  Omdurman.  Tlieir  fate  is  not  likely  to 
be  that  of  the  Austrian  priest.  Father  Ohrwalder,  who  was  im- 
prisomxl  from  1882  to  1892  in  the  Mahdi's  camp,  until,  liy  the 
help  of  a  friendly  Arab,  be  escapfxl  at  the  peril  of  his  life  in 
company  with  two  nuns.  A  popular  reprint  of  Ten  Yeab.^' 
CAPriviTT  IS  THE  Maudi'h  Cami',  written  by  Colonel  Wingate 
from  <^>hrwaldcr's  manuscTipt,  has  just  lieen  issued  by  Messrs. 
Sampson  Low  ((id.),  and  will  l>o  re:id  with  rovivtHl  interest  at  the 
present  moment  for  its  gni]ihic  account  of  .Soudanese  liistory 
and  the  tyranny  of  tho  Mahdi  and  of  the  Khalifa.  An  answer 
has  at  last  been  given  to  the  question  with  which  Ohrwalder 
closes  his  narrative  : — 

How  lone  shall  this  eomiition  of  affairn  continue  ?  Nef;otintion  with 
AbdolUh  i«  bopelen*  ;  that  ban  been  jiroved  by  many  well-intentioned 
•fforta,  bat  (hall  savap-ry  and  deaolatiun  rontiiine  for  ever?  Hhnll  the 
roa<l(  remain  alwaya  cloaed  tliat  lead  from  Haifa  and  Sawakin  to  tbe 
ricbcat  prorince*  of  Africa?  'He  Hudan  baa  lout  faith  in  the  buninuity  of 
Europe,  nor  does  it  oeaas  from  womlrr  why  Euro]M!  lias  not  yet  Ktepped 
in.  Conaula  of  the  ffroatett  nations  have  l«en  niunlered,  their  flags  toni 
down,  their  agents  ki  pt  in  daveiy.  .  .  .  The  .>>iidniirse  have  been  heavily 
pooiabed  for  their  niistakea  trust  ;  they  have  (uffi  red  to  thu  bitter  end. 
r  may  they  look  for  a  deliverer  r 


SCIENCE  AND  THE  GHOST  STORY. 


Bir  \>  illium  Crookes'  duclarations  at  tiiu  metdiiig  uf  the 
British  Association  on  the  suhjec-t  of  {Mydiical  rewearch  ha4t  a 
significance  even  greater  than  tlwt  which  they  have  lieeii  gene- 
rally recognijted  ti  hnvn  Viornc.  They  may  be  said  ptThaps  to  have 
marked  time  in  '  «s  of  the  relations  U-tween  science  and 

"  occultism."  J  ^  :  nut  really  go  much  lieyond  a  suggustion 
of  some  possible  material  explanation  of  all  that  is  included 
under  the  term  "  ti!l«|>*thy,"  and  an  insistence  up<m  a 
purely  scientific  and  experimental  study  of  similar  strange 
phenomena.  The  necesaity  of  «ucb  study  most  int«illigcnt 
parsons  are  now  lieginning  to  rocogniiw,  and  this  renult  is 
dus  to  nothing  so  much  m   to  the  investigations  of  tho  Society 


for  Psychical  Research,  of  which  Sir  William  is  President. 
But  his  attitude  illustratos  n  general  change  of  feeling  ns  to  the 
whole  range  of  subjects  on  which  people  have  hitherto 
been  either  too  sceptical  or  too  ortH^lidous.  Hardly  any  one 
but  a  Rcliooljiirl,  or -so  advanced  are  girln' high  i>ch>x>ls  and 
their  U'ttcher.s  -{x^rhups  wo  Hhould  say  a  schoollwy  in  the 
fourth  form,  would  now  ask  tho  (|uoNtion,  "  Do  you  1  oliove 
in  gho.sts  y  "  That  l>elotigo<l  to  the  days  when  suiNtriuiturat 
occurrences  or  what  apj oared  to  Iks  ho — were  only  lelieved  if 
they  squarisl  with  one"«  own  private  ideas  us  to  how  a  "  fupor- 
natural  "  wcrld  should  bo  conducte<l.  "  1  believe  in  ghosts," 
pei>plc  would  say,  "  when  they  appear  t<>  save  some  one's  life  or 
to  do  some  g<M>d."  Kvidonce  as  to  what  a  ghost  did  was  of  no 
weight  at  all  cumpared  with  a  linzy  individu:il  conception  as  to 
what  it  ought  t'>  do.  This  <i  priori  method  ii>  becoming  more  and 
more  discredito<l.  The  reply  which  tho  8choollH)y  w<iiil<l,  «r 
should,  receive  might  be  something  like  this  :  — "  Holief  in 
such  a  subject  can  only  be  based  on  a  seria*  of  observations, 
extremely  dillicult  to  verify,  \fhich.  so  far  as  they  have  at  prefont 
proceeded,  hardly  satisfy  tho  canons  of  vnduetion."  And  wo 
shotild  like  to  see  the  schoolboy's  face  when  ho  heard  the  answer. 
What  Sir  William  Crookes  said  of  tho  study  of  the  direct  action 
of  mind  uiH)n  mind  is  tnio  of  tho  whole  range  f>f  those  myst«<rioiM 
phenomena  : — 

This  delicnte  tnsk  needs  a  rigorous  employment  of  tho  method  of 
exclusion--B  ronstnnt  settinK  nsiile  of  iiTelevant  phenomena  that  eoulil 
l>e  explained  by  known  causes,  including  those  fat  too  funiiliir  causes, 
?onscious  and  uneimscious  fraud.  The  in(|uiry  unites  the  dilficullix 
inherent  in  all  experimentation  eonneetod  with  mind,  with  tangled 
human  ti'm|>eraii<ents,  and  with  olwervatiuns  dejiendvnt  les.s  on  automatic 
rccortl  than  on  personal  testimony. 

Hence  it  is  that  both  on  the  scientific  and  popular  sides  only 
slow  progress  can  be  made.  The  President's  Address  at  the 
British  Associntion  shows  that  science  is  making  a  serious 
advance  into  regions  which  the  older  psychologists  knew  nothing 
of,  and  it  will  also  help  to  regulate  men's  notions  as  to  what  wo 
still  describa  as  "  the  suiK^rnutural."  The  tentative  and  transi- 
tional stage  at  which  tho  subject  sbmds  has  affected  both 
scientific  and  other  literature  during  tho  past  year.  There  has 
Ixjen  a  good  deal  of  psychological  work  liearing  on  it  in  America — 
some  of  which  has  been  cxiKiunded  in  tho  Contomixirary  Science 
Series  (Walter  Scott) — notably  Mr.  Scripture's  "  New  Psycho- 
logy," which  we  reviewed  last  November,  and  which  dealt  with 
tho  study  do8cril»e<l  by  tho  author  as  "  Psycho-physics,"  or  the 
application  of  experimental  miithods  to  tho  processes  of  tho  mind. 
In  tho  same  sciries  camo  Mr.  Parish's  "  Hallucinations  and 
Illusions  :  A  Study  of  tho  Fallacies  of  Perci-ption  "  (Walter 
Scott),  which  we  noticed  in  January.  Another  useful  book 
bearing  closely  on  tho  direct  action  of  mind  on  mind  is  "  The 
Kleinonts  of  Hypnotism,"  by  Mr.  R.  H.  Vincent  (Kegan  Paul), 
which  has  run  to  a  second  edition.  A  fresh  chapter  has  been  adtled 
on  the  "  Physiology  of  Hypnotism,'' in  which  is  given  theauthor's 
view  of  tho  relations  of  tho  various  forms  of  nervous  activity,  a 
view  which  differs  from  the  teaching  of  the  accepted  echools 
of  jihysiologicnl  psychology.  Ho  classes  tho  various  kinds 
of  nervous  action  under  three  heads.  If  tho  response  to  a 
stimulus  be  one  which  is  "  physical  "— t'.c,  giving  no  evidence 
of  modification  due  to  the  external  environment,  he  includes  it  in 
tho  elementary  class  of  nervous  action — the  "  inaptio."  If  tho 
response  bo  of  such  a  nature  as  to  show  that  there  has  been 
a  modification  due  to  the  environment  of  the  moment, 
but  without  consciousness,  it  is  "aptic."  Ucsponi-OH  which  are 
asRocinto<l  with  a  conscious  process  form  the  third  class.  It  will 
lie  noti-<I  that  tho  ilifl'orential  elements  vary  fnmi  thuse  usually 
put  forward  as  tin;  criteria  of  classification.  The  term  "reflex  " 
has  been  omittd<l,  on  tho  ground  that  reflex  actions  belong  to 
all  three  classes.  The  author  insists  that  a  fundamental  distinc- 
tion exists  l>etwcen  the  inaptic  and  aptic  classes  of  action,  and 
citos  some  remarkable  exporimonts  which  seem  to  sujiport  the 
theory  that  the  essential  qualities  of  a  psychical  process  do  not 
require  tho  co-existence  of  consciousness.  He  a<linits  that  tho 
classification  is  not  a  perfect  one,  hut  argues  that  it  matters 
little  as  to  the  exact   point  at  which  we  may  deny  or  admit  the 
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interpoaition  of  an  iinooiucioiia  iiitolligenoe,  to  lon^  aa  wa 
reuo){iii/,o  tliiit  iiniongst  the  funotioiiH  of  tlio  nervous  syntuiii  ono 
of  tho  most  iiiiportaiit  |>artH  in  jilnyutl  by  this  iinounKoioiiN  iit- 
tolligi'iicu.  Soiiiu  valiiiililu  intlicutioiiH  arugivaii  aa  to  thu  iimthnd 
by  which  Hoioiitilic  inveiiti),'ntii>n  of  tho  hypnotic  phunotiuma 
may  onal)lu  uh  to  gain  a  more  tliorough  n|>pi'uciation  of  tlio  pro- 
cessus nmpioyod  in  tho  exticution  of  suggestions  which  are 
psychical  in  tlioir  nature,  anil  a  more  deliriite  statu  of  know- 
loilgo  ns  to  tho  nioniory. 

In  Mr.  I'mlmiiro's  ''StuiHes  in  Psychical  Research  "  (Krgan 
Paul)  ono  of  tho  nutlior's  nmiii  objects  was  tho  cxpoiinru  of 
spiritualiKm.  Notliing  has  more  wliolly  contravuntMl  tho  maxims 
of  Sir  W.  Crookes  (|uotod  above  than  niodorn  spiritualism.  Tho 
roprosoiititivo  spiritualistic  book  of  tho  present  yeor — and  hero 
wo  pass  from  sciontilic  to  wholly  unsciuntilic  litttnituro — was  Mr. 
Htoail's  "  Letters  from  Julia,  a  Light  from  the  Borderland  " 
(Grant  Uichards,  2.m.  ).  Hero  wo  have  nothing  of  tho  old  ros])Cctablo 
"  high  priori  "  boliof  that  spirits  can  only  appear  to  do  dignilied 
and  benoticial  actions.  But  its  place  has  not  boon  occupied,  a.s 
it  is,  wo  think,  being  occupied  in  tho  minds  of  most  sensible 
people,  by  tho  inductive  oxporimontal  habit.  Ono  must  l)ogin 
at  the  end.  "  Julia  "  has  indicated  to  Mr.  Stead  a  method 
by  which  soul  nuiy  converse  with  soul,  by  which  tho  dead 
and  the  living  may  hold  parley  togetlier.  It  is  a  simple 
thing,  this  "  Open  Door  to  tho  Oi>en  Secret  "  ;  ono  has  only  to 
sit  in  a  dark  room  and  think  of  a  friend,  and  presently  he  will 
appear,  but  this  statoniont,  "  so  precise,  so  positive,  and  yet  so 
marvellous,  soonio<l  too  astounding  to  1)0  published  even  on  tho 
authority  of  'Julia.'"  So  Mr.  Stead  was  puzzled,  and  his 
liowildormont  has  crystallized  into  an  apiHsndix.  Ho  dared  not 
publish,  ho  says,  this  astounding  so<Tot  of  "  Julia's  "  on  his 
own  responsibility,  but  : 

111  siu'li  miiUcr.s  I  (i.siuillv  tnko  counsel  with  Mi-s.  Bcsant,  but  Mrs. 
Bi  wnt  i»  in  the  rnitoil  ftntcs.  I  tlicicfore  wiit  proofs  of  (lie  coin- 
municatioii  just  as  it  «b.s  rcccivoil  to  Sir.  IjcmllK-Btcr,  to  whom  Mm. 
llcsitnt  tolil  nie  I  couM  riTcr  any  <|Ul.^t ion  upon  which  I  wanted  adrico 
in  her  alxsenec. 

It  is  ono  of  tho  .stiajii;u  i>u/,/.los  of  "  occult  "  imposture  that 
tho  mon  of  affairs,  tho  slirowd  "men  of  tho  world,"  are  often 
tho  readiest  victims.  Tho  philosopher,  tho  metaphysician,  laugh 
at  "  Mahatmas,"  at  tho  clumsy  conjuring,  at  all  tho  second-rate 
Egyptian-hall  exhibition.  Those  who  have  really  studied  tlie 
secret  tliiiig.s  of  tho  human  soul  and  tho  human  will,  who  have 
listened  to  tho  clear  voices  of  Plato  and  Borkoloy  iliscoursiiig  of 
mysteries,  aro  never  to  bo  found  in  tho  back-parlour  sessions, 
where  tho  spirit,  of  Shakespeare  speaks  as  a  fool,  where  Milton 
has  loariit  tho  American  accent,  whore  all  tho  holy  and  vonorablo 
and  awful  things  of  tho  Tomplo  aro  trampled  in  tho  gutter  of  a 
London  street.  And  tho  man  of  letters  i.s  almost  as  secure  ;  even 
though  ho  may  beliovo  nothing  and  care  nothing  for  spiritual 
truth,  yet  tho  more  icsthetic  souse  preserves  him  from  the  charm 
of  the  "  trance-medium  "  ;  he  is  enabled  to  say,  tion  '•reito,  i/Mt'a 
pitt ilium.  Tho  student  of  physical  science  is  not  always  so 
safe  ;  tho  gulf  botweoii  tho  materialism  of  biology  and  tho 
materialism  of  tho  medium  is  not  unbridged,  and  often  there  aro 
few  steps  betwoon  tho  laboratory  and  the  stance. 

But  tho  "  man  of  atTairs  "  supplies  the  best  soil  for  the 
growth  of  all  tho  foolish  and  squalid  beliefs  which  American 
and  Rnglish  dro.imers  have  held  and  propagated.  Our  age, 
which  has  vulgarized  everything,  has  not  spared  the  unseen 
world,  and  superstition,  which  was  onco  both  terrible  and 
picturesque,  is  now  thoroughly  "  domocralized."  Tho  seer  and 
tho  prophet  have  been  transformed  into  tho  medium  and  the 
dairroijaiitc,  tho  Sabbath  has  become  tho  .vniic,  tho  demon  has 
turned  "  spook."  With  awful  prayers,  with  hushed  supplica- 
tions, with  aspirations  for  purity  of  heart,  they  gazed  of  old 
time  into  the  crystal,  hoping  to  look  into  the  eternal  mirror  of 
all  things,  into  tho  iinmarcesciblo  light.  Now,  in  our  days,  some 
wretched  woman,  half-driinkon,  half-hysterical,  glares  at  tho 
grounds  in  the  tea-cup,  and  gabbles  her  lesson  to  tho  half- 
educated  inquirer. 

It  is  1  unontablo   to  think  that  Mr.  Stoad  should  make  himself 


roaponaible   for  these  "  Lott<ira  from  Julia."     On*  aannot  b* 

I .   for,  an  wo  have  n  claa* 

•fton  captured  by  ti;  Th« 

shruwd  Civil  survaiit,  the  eiiterpriaiiig  jou:  >n 

tho   Stock    Kxclmngo,    thoso    who    Hatter  ■  ir 

actuality,  on  thuir  businuiuiliku  habits,  auoin  utterly  di-lonccloaa 
whun  thuro  is  any  ((uustion  of  thu  intellectual  and  spiritual 
sphere  ;  their  appreciations  of  tho  wonderful  aro  on  a  luvol  with 
tho  opinions  of  an  agricultural  lal>ourer  as  to  the  merits  of  an 
old  Bordeaux.  For  there  is  no  palliation  (xissiblu  in  this  case  of 
"  Julia  "  and  her  letters.     Ono  n  "    for 

ono  dignified  sentence,  for  ono  th  he 

known  world,   but  tho  commonplacu  Ihoughtw  of  .  i.-o 

|H!oplo,  and   tho   quest  will   bo  utterly  in  vain.     J.  i    this 

o|>ening  of  the  fifth  chapter  ;  it  is  "  Julia  "  who  speaks,  and 
Mr.  Stead  answers  her  : — 

tlv  DbaRest  PbieM),— What  I  am  now  going  to  write  it  tor  Bordtr- 
Innit. 

I  fniff  not  thr  ghott  nf  n)\  iiUa  tehni  it  is  to  he  ahoiU. 

Oh,  wliat  an  opportunity  you  barp  thia  year  of  making  a  mrmorsble 
and  jwrnianent  momcnto  of  the  Queen 'a  Jubilee  I 

Humiilt  .'     Dhk  the  Juhilee  inUrent  you  I 

Ves,  we  are  intere*t«d  in  this  s«  in  all  that  atirs  the  heart  and  mores 
the  aoul  of  man.     We  sec  what  you  arc  thiuking,  and  we  ape  what  you  ara 
doing.     And  wo  aoe  also  what  you  ought  to  do  if  you  would  but  uae  the 
opiHirtunity  aright. 
And  (wo  quote  "  Julia  "  again)  : — 

Tlie  KngA  (iuardian  who  came  to  me  bad  winga,  aa  I  aaid.  It  iaoot 
iiauni,  but  if  we  iilrase  we  can  aiMuinc  them.     .  .     We  think,  and  wc 

are  there.  Why,  then,  wings?  They  are  scenic  illnsiona,  fcc. 
And  .Julia  wishes  Mr.  Stead  to  establish  a  "  Bureau  "  or  a 
"  Bridge  Bureau  "  of  communication  lietween  this  world  and 
the  next.  And  Julia  preaches  a  flabby  Unitarianism,  a  species 
of  deliquescent  Dissent,  redolent  of  tho  atmosphere  of  Pleasant 
Sunilay  Afternoons  ;  she  allndds  gracefully  to  conjugal  relations, 
in  the  best  manner  of  tho  quack  iloctor's  hook  of  America  ;  and 
she  wishes  to  seo  the  Rosary  mo<lemizod,  brought  up  to  date. 
And  wo  laugh  at  the  credulity  of  the  Middle  Ages  I  In  tho 
thirteenth  century  Dante  saw  the  Angelic  Rose  in  I'aradisc  ;  in 
the  nineteenth  century  Mr.  Stead  receives  the  "  Letters  from 
Julia  "  by  automatic  writing. 

It  is  a  relief  to  pass  to  the  old-fasluoned  ghost  stfiry  which 
honestly  scofTs  at  scietice  and  makes  a  candid  a|>i:eal  to  romance. 
One  remarkable  fact  strikes  lui  at  once  and  is  porhai>s  due  to  the 
change  in  men's  ideas  on  tho  subject  of  apimritions — vi«.,  that 
tho  ghost  story  is  much  less  rii  friiUncf  than  it  was.  One  of  tho 
few  good  siiiiernatural  tales  of  recent  months  was  Mrs.  Oliphant's 
"  Lady's  Walk  "  (Methuen).  As  a  rule,  tho  novelist  fights  shy 
of  it  ;  the  rofo»i(ci(r  recognizes  that  its  vogue  is  jiast,  and  it 
finds  but  scanty  refuge  oven  in  the  "  Christmas  numlier."  But 
hero  again,  Mr.  Sttiad  nishes  in  whore  tho  rnconf^iir  fears  to 
tread.  That  delightful  Iniok  of  our  childhood,  "  Communica- 
tions with  tho  Unseen  World,"  has  not,  perhaps  fortunately,  hail 
many  imitators.  But"  Real  Ghost  Stories,"  reprinted  from  tho 
/iVricico/A'cri*'"'.^  (Grant  Richards),  will  supply  adequate  matterfor 
those  who  want  to  have  their  bloo<l  curdled  or,  like  Mr.  Wardle's 
Flit  Boy,  to  cunlle  that  of  others.  From  the  scietititic  point  of 
view  the  book  is  very  instructive.  The  spirit  in  which  Mr  Stead 
entered  upon  his  task  may  1)0  gath  red  from  the  following 
romarkublo  passage  in  tho  introduction  :— 

Of  all  the  vulgar  supirstitions  of  the  li  .ii'  -i" '.te.!  none  ilies  hanler 
than  the  abaiird  delusion  that  there  is  no   5  ~   ghosts.     All    the 

e.xperto,  whether    spiritual,    poetical,  or    v:    .     n  1    all    the   others, 

iiou-exiH'rts,  who  have  bcatowed  any  (erious  attention  upon  the  subject 
know  that  tliey  do  exist. 

That  being  so,  of  course  there  is  nothing  more  to  bo  »aid, 
though  one  confesses  to  a  desire  to  hear  tho  views  of  a 
"  poetical  "  expert  on  ghosts.  If  Mr.  Stoad  would  have 
us  take  him  seriously  ho  should  acquire  a  little  wholesome 
science,  and  learn,  among  other  things,  the  way  in  which 
sensory  stimuli  act  suggestively  on  the  procos.s  of  false 
perception.  A  little  course  of  logic,  also,  would  not  be 
amiss,  as  with  the  aid  of  logic  we  might  eliminate  such  argn- 
meuts   us  this,  that   inasmuch   as   there   are  at  least  as  ma  ny 
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penoiM  who  t««tify  that  they  bar*  aoen  apparition*  aa  there  are 
men  of  acienca  who  havo  oxamincxl  mierotxts,  therefore  both  are 
iuattt>rs  of  t4>stinionr  and  not  of  personal  cxporionco.  Mr. 
St«a<i  claims  to  hatv  treated  ghoata  scientifically,  although  he 
ganenUy  aMnmes  what  has  to  be  proved,  but  apart  from  the 
maimer  in  whioh  the  subject  is  pr«aentod  the  biwk  has  a  certain 
»•  It  is  a  collection  of   ghost  stories,  fniily  repre- 

B.  -thows  the  nature  of   the  evidence  upon  which 

»:  1  rest,  and  the  ignorance  on  the  part  of   the 

nn      ■  .1  constitutes   evidence.     It    is    interesting, 

also,  to  note  the  naYrrtf  with  which  in  many  cases  the  narrator, 
all  unconsciously,  discloses  the  physiological  genesis  of  the 
apparitions  which  he  sees. 

But  we  need  hanlly  take  such  a  lx)ok  too  seriously. 
Its  interest  lies  in  the  curious  exception  which  it  presents 
to  what  we  lielieve  to  lie  the  trend  of  public  opinion  alMtut 
ghosts  and  supenintural  phononuna  pon«Tally.  To  readers 
of  a  literary  journal  jicrhnps  a  more  interesting  sul>ject 
than  either  the  new  experimental  psychology  or  the  decline 
of  the  sensational  ghost  story  is  tlie  literature  of  occultism 
].r<,i...r    niwl  to  this  wc  hope  to  recur. 


CRETE. 


Les  AfiTaires  de  Cr^te.  By  M.  Victor  Berard.  '.iU  m. 
t»nri»,  IMfei.  Calmann  Levy.    Pr.  3.50 

M.  n^rard's  indictment  against  the  sorry  Kurojican  Concert, 
in  his  study  of  the  Oriental  question,  is  no  less  severe  than  his 
former  masterly  exposure  of  the  Sultan's  policy.  M.  Jk'rard  is  a 
brilliant,  an  accurate,  and  a  sol>er  writer.  He  strains  nftx^r  no 
effect,  and,  with  right  on  his  side,  resists  the  temptation  to  l>e 
eloquent.  Ho  knows  his  subject  thoroughly,  has  all  his  fatal 
facts  at  his  fingers'  end,  and  is  nothing  of  an  opportunist.  His 
appointed  task  is  to  tell  us  the  truth  about  Crete,  in.stead  of 
I'  ■  it  the  Gret-ks  did  not  know  how  to  fight.     Ho  looks 

11  IS  Kurojie   in  the  face,  tells  the  unvarnished  tale  of 

Turki  :iiid  atrocity,  and  then  speaks  bis  mind  roundly 

on  tli>  i.f  the  Powers, 

"Wo  must  achieve  an  urgent  work,  the  jmcification  of  Crete, 
•nd  a  more  general  task,  the  maintenance  of  peace,"  cries  tho 
French  Minister,  the  Sultan's  friend  and  admirer.  "  Creto  is 
not  pacified,"  exclaims  M.  IMrard.  "Peace  is  not  maintained. 
But  Germany  makes  her  profit  of  the  enterprise  :  influence  at 
C'  !   IIS  in  Asia,  control  at  Athens —on  lx)th 

f  nf  the  European  work.  A  lloman  ;/in_//i7o 

I  a  litUu  aMt  heavily  laden  with  this  philosophical   in- 

f-  l.iilxtra,  artUt,  tl  tUii  prmlcrit."     lliis   is  M.  iJt'rard's 

conception  of  Kurope. 

I'ainting  us  a  vivid  picture  of  allied  fleets  against  a  charming 
Imckgroiuid,  tlie  brightest  of  Levantine  ports,  bersaglicrs  with 
their  theatrical  plumes  of  cocks'  feathers.  Highlanders,  A ustrians, 
Russians,  and  French,  and  the  Turk  placidly  smoking  in  silenco, 
.1!  '  '  >»g>   while    awaiting    the    hour   of    lassitude,  for  the 

<■  rriois   of    Kuro{)c,  M.   Berard  quotes   a   Levantine's 

opinion  of  the  situation  : 

You  want  tu  know  »liat  tbcy  have  all  come  here  for?  Tbv  Engliiib 
sr«  fieiT  u|>OD  l>u»itir»pi,  im  iiniiii).  "llic  KunoinDu  you  see  i'ann'  to  drink 
c'>uini|ia(n«.  The  Italian*  rainc  to  play  the  tmmprt.  Evcrj-  niomini;  in 
eanip,  rtirry  aft^-moon  on  the  rani|iart4<,  cvrry  evening  on  thi-  quay  tlioy 
play  th<-  Inimppt  an<l  abaki-  their  plumrii.  Iliiy  lovr  iniinir,  ami  it  in  tlie 
ooly  Ihinjf  they  are  allowed.  .  .  .  I'rmed  to  explain  tin-  preneni-e  of 
the  FrrtK-b  in  Crrtsa  waters,  tbe  Turk  «ilily  commcntt'd  :  ••  A  |K-ople 
who  ia  for  the  laat  twenty  years  rlamoiiring  for  AUarr,  and  doing 
nothioK  elac,  to  have  tbr  right  to  diapo^r  of  hrriu'lf,  niunt  liave  some 
pressing  ivaaoo  to  oiow.-  and  ranooDadc  the  Cretan*  for  a  like  desire  to 
ratnni  to  the  nothrrlaad.  " 

After  seeking  erory  possible  motive  he  decides  that  it  can 
only  be  a  question  of  economy. 

"Coma  keek  io  six  year*  after  the  exhibition,"  lie  sdda.  "You 
will  rootioDc  to  eeoDomixe  that  thr  Ruaaiana  may  continue  to  drink 
siMmpagMe,  the  llalisos  to  play  the  trun^prt,  and  the  Aiistrisns  to  go 
Oa  pmie.     The  bglisb  sione  will  hari>  arttird  their  afTsira. " 

The  early  biaiory  of  Crete  M.  Btfrard  tells  succinctly  and 


well.  It  is  tho  old  tale  of  punishment  for  calling  in  assistance 
in  domestic  difiiculties.  Tho  same  fate  liefell  tho  Irish.  Venetian 
oppression  may  have  lioen  ba<l,  but  when  tiio  Cretans  calUnl  in 
the  Turks  to  help  them  to  shake  off  their  Latin  tyrants,  they 
were  destined  to  fall  a  considerable  step  deeper  in  the  experience 
of  oppression.  Bescuo  has  always  been  oxiH'cte<l  from  tho  side 
of  Russia,  and,  thanks  to  Russia,  tlie  number  of  Christians  lias 
more  than  doubled  during  the  last  century.  Kach  of  its  frecpient 
insurrections,  M.  B<<raril  demoiiNtrates,  has  seriously  modified 
the  {leople's  harsh  condition,  anil  carried  them  a  8t<>p  forward  in 
emancii>ation.  Thanks  to  the  Pact  of  Khalipii  tho  island  enjoyed 
a  measure  of  quiet  and  content  until  .\bd-ul-Hamid  started  his 
nefarious  systvm  of  ruin  and  demorali/.ation,  broke  the  pact,  and 
restored  absolute  power,and  soon  anarchy  was  rampant.  January  4, 
1897,  massacres  broke  out,  and  the  Christian  quarter  of  La 
Can^  was  set  on  fire.  This  brought  about  the  insurrection,  and 
instead  of  ])rotecting  tho  Cretans  Ktiropo  gallantly  furnished 
the  Sultan  with  her  fleets  to  help  punish  them. 

Seeing  that,  according  to  the  French  Consul,  it  needs  but  a 
hundred  thousond  Turkish  pounds  to  settle  the  Cretan  (|Uestion, 
M.  Bdrnrd  suggests  that  the  six  Powers,  without  ruining  them- 
selves, might  easily  enough  advance  the  sum.  Each  has  siioiit 
far  larger  sums  than  tlio  sixth  of  this  amount  upon  an  Oriental 
policy  that  brought  in  nothing. 


Tho  recrudescence  of  the  interminable  Cretan  difTiculty  may 
well  recall  the  attention  of  those  who  have  follo\ve<l  tho  history 
of  that  distressful  island  to  Mr.  Biekford-Smith's  Crktan 
Sketches  (Cs.),  puMishefl  by  Messrs.  Bentley  shortly  before  that 
house's  recent  amalgamation  with  Macmillans.  Mr.  Biekford- 
Smith's  work  merits  strong  commendation.  It  is  just  sufficiently 
learned  ;  it  has  humour,  and  it  convoys  the  vivid  impressions  of 
an  acute  observer. 

Habit,  perhaps,  creates  an  unreasonable  prejudice  against  a 
book  which  is  constructed  out  of  iiicon.'iecjuent  paragraphs.  To 
Ih)  jerked  obrujitly  out  of  "  A  Fat  Province  ''  into  "  A  Medi- 
eval Miracle  "  is  somewhat  trying  to  tho  reader's  nerves.  In 
looking  through  a  collection  of  drawings,  however,  this  sense  of 
mental  disturbance  does  not  arise,  and  there  sotnii  to  bo  no 
adcnuate  grounds  for  objecting  to  tho  presentation  of  a  series  of 
disconnected  jien  sketches.  A  rich,  beautiful,  and  exceed- 
ingly interesting  island  ruinotl  by  Turkish  rule,  a  population 
showing  some  fine  traits  of  character,  nnd  cherishing  "  the  double 
love  of  freedom  of  mountaineers  and  islanders,"  but  liackward 
in  civilization  by  reason  of  long  oppression  and  inccs.sant  racial 
conflicts  such,  in  brief,  is  the  author's  verdict  upon  Crete  and 
the  Cretans.  Of  the  Christian  "  insurgents,"  he  has  much  to 
tell.  Tliey  are  children  whoso  only  education  has  been  tho 
inherited  instinct  of  freedom  not  yet  attained.  "  The  failings 
catalogued  by  St.  Paul  "  have,  however,  in  great  measure  disaj)- 
peared,  and  the  miMlern  Cretans  are  manly,  hospitable,  an<l 
possessed  of  much  natural  dignity.  The  proceedings  of  tho 
Powers  ond  the  bliK'kadu  wore  noces.sarily  unintelligible  to 
them,  and  Mr.  Bickford-Smith  intimates  that  tho  meth-xls  of 
the  Admirals  and  those  of  tlie  Consuls  were  not  in  accortl  :  — 

To  the  devolution  of  diplomntic  nuthorily  to  the  nea-dogs  in  profjalily 
due  in  part  Ihi'  lircak-dowii  of  Kuro|M'an  attempts  to  koIvk  the  Cri'tan 
question.  At  flnft  th<>  Adniiiitts  Imd  no  intiTpretera,  and  could  do  nothing; 
afterwards  they  had,  anil  ntill  iiotliing  went  right. 

The  author  considers  that  while  at  first  union  with  Orooco 
commended  itself  to  the  Cretans  on  account  of  tho  aid  furnished 
during  their  endless  insurrections,  autonomy  soon  liecanie  tlie 
desire  of  the  majority.  One  of  tho  most  interesting  of  those 
"sketches"  deals  with  the  Turkish  language,  in  which  much 
history  is  enshrined.  Thus  "politics"  signifies  also  "flattery"; 
"alisolute  iK>wer''  issyiKiiiyinons  with  "torment":  "opiiressed" 
and  "  iH'aeealile  "  are  convertible  terms  :  an  "  imitator  "  is  a 
"  rene>:ode,"  an  "inventor"  a  "heretic."  "One  wor<l  for 
'  fanutii.'isin  '  moans  '  obstinacy,' another  an  '  attack  of  anger,' 
obviously  acconling  to  whether  it  Ikj  against  or  for  the  oflicial." 
Again  one  word  docs  duty  for  "  conimittoo  "  nnd  "  brigand." 

Readers  of  these  brightly-written  pages  will  lie  enabled  to 
form  a  fair  jud^'uient  of  the  principal  factors  in  tho  problem 
which  the  Concert  has  so  far  failed  tu  solve. 
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♦ 

Hanntod  by  nil  the  luHtoric  smiles  and  tears 
Of  many  a  great  soul  vanished  into  space, 
Tornl)  of  iiriilt's,  aims  and  jiassions,  pure  or  base, 

Yet  theatre  where  life  loudly  dounneers, 

From  fabulous  ppodis  throutjh  a  thousand  years 
Of  battle  and  dear-l)ou;^ht  peace  your  annals  trace, 
Till  now  (on  earth  man's  mightiest  meeting-place) 

Your  vastnesa  this  columnar  fame  uprenrs ! 

In  fogs  of  noonday  night,  in  rains  and  sleets, 
In  yellow  and  silver  mists,  or  suns  blood-red, 
Or  violet  alps  of  cloud,  deep  charm  I  see  .  .  . 
For  alwa^'s  through  your  monstrous  maze  of  streets, 
With  steps  unechoing,  walk  your  Deathless  Dead, 
0  city  of  ghosts,  that  can  so  ghostly  be  ! 

EDGAR   FAWCF/rr. 


I 


Hniono  m\i  Boohs. 

— ♦ 

TllK   I'HILOSOl'HEU   OF  THE   PYRENEES. 

Most  of  the  early  mountain-climbers  had  some  pre- 
tensions to  the  style  and  title  of  piiilosopher.  The  pioneers 
ofl'ilatus  were  professors  at  the  University  of  Zurich;  the 
pioneers  of  Chamounix  were  anvanta  from  Geneva ;  the 
pioneers  of  the  Pyrenees  were  the  physicists  of  the  reign 
of  Louis  XVi. — Darcet,  of  the  Institut  de  France, 
Monge,  who  taught  the  Republicans  how  to  make  salt- 
petre for  their  gunpowder  out  of  tlie  old  plasters  of  walls — 
and  otiiers.  One  of  them — Ramond  de  Curbonniere — 
wrote  better  than  all  the  rest.  It  is  not  too  much,  per- 
haps, to  say  that  he  wrote  as  Rousseau  might  have  written, 
if  Rousseau  had  been  a  mountaineer ;  but  he  missed  fame 
by  publishing  at  an  unlucky  hour.  Obsei'vations  fdttes 
dans  lea  Pt/roicea  ai>peared  in  the  year  1789,  a  little 
before  the  fall  of  the  Hastille.  One  understands  that  the 
reading  public  were  not  greatly  interested  in  observations 
made  in  the  Pyrenees  at  a  time  when  there  were  so  many 
more  interesting  observations  to  be  made  in  Paris.  So 
Ramond's  book  got  little  notice  then,  and  has  had  little 
notice  since.  Sainte-Beuve  tried  to  rehabilitate  it  in  one 
of  his  Causeries  du  Lundi,  but  without  success.  The  best 
of  all  the  early  narratives  of  mountain  tmvel  has  never 
been  reprinted,  and  copies  of  it  are  hardly  to  be  procured. 

The  most  hurried  glance  at  Ramond's  career  marks 
him  as  a  writer  from  whom  interesting  work  might  reason- 
ably be  expected.  He  liegan  morbidly,  as  a  student  of 
Strasburg,  under  the  early  Goethe  influence.  Under  the 
inspiration  of  "The  Sorrows  of  Werther"  he  wrote  his 
Dei-^nierea  Aveuiurea  dii  Jenne  Olbon — a  sickly  drama  of 
a  young  man  who  blew  liis  brains  out  because  he  had  got 
his  love  affairs  into  a  tangle.  Immediately  afterwards  he 
recovered  his  mental  health  by  means  of  a  walking  tour  in 
Switzerland.  Then  he  got  employment  in  practical  affairs. 
As  confidential  secretary  to  Cardinal  Rohan  he  went  to  Eng- 
land to  trace  the  gems  composing  the  famous  Diamond 
Necklace,  lie  assisted  Cagliostro  in  some  of  his  exjieriments. 


During  the  Revolution  he  was  first  a  tnemlter  of  Parlia- 
ment, and  then  a  prinoner  at  Tarbe*  until  the  counter- 
revolution of  Tliermiflor  set  liiin  free.  AH  "  '  I 
a  small  profej-sorsiiip  at  Tarln-s.  I^ater,  N  _ 
him  prefect  in  Auvergne.  liater  still  Ixmis  XVIII,  gave 
him  the  ])Osition  of  vm  ittr  dfa  rffpirt fa, and  in  that  capacity 
he  i»aid  ofTthe  war  indemnity. 

It  is  not,  of  course,  for  the  sake  of  his  atlventures  and 
discoveries  that  one  delights  in  Ramond's  lHX)k.  Unless 
brigands  are  prowling  about — as  they  were  when  Count 
Henry  Russell  climbed  there — adventures  are  not  forth- 
coming in  the  Pyrenees ;  and  IJiimond  was  not  afraid  of 
brigands,  because  he  travelle<l  unarminl,  and  had  no 
money  in  his  jMxiket.  All  the  charm  is  in  the  jtersonalitj 
of  the  man,  and  in  the  reflections  which  the  solitudes 
iu-ouse  in  him.  The  date  of  his  wanderings — of  his  earlier 
wanderings  at  all  events — was  1787,  when  the  ideas  that 
were  presently  to  find  their  expression  in  the  Revolution 
were  already  in  the  air.  It  is  as  though  liamond  had 
retired  to  the  wilderness  to  think  them  out  and  formulate 
them.  Living  with  peasants,  associating  on  the  friendliest 
terms  with  smugglers,  braving  hardships,  eating  black 
bread  and  onions,  he  meditates  with  naive  and  sanguine 
enthusiasm  on  such  themes  as  the  State  of  Nature,  and 
the  Perfectibility  of  the  Human  Race.  His  desire  is  to 
"  flee  from  the  storms  of  society  and  only  bow  one's  head 
beneath  those  of  nature";  and  he  is  convinced  that  there 
is  a  good  time  coming  when  such  things  will  be.  Fn'e 
Trade  is  one  of  the  means  which  he  looks  to  for  bringing 
it  to  pass ;  for  he  holds  that  "  no  barriers  ought  to 
hamper  the  free  exchange  of  the  products  of  cultivation 
and  industry,"  and  that  the  custom  house  is  "  worthy  of  the 
barbarism  of  the  middle  ages."  Rut  he  also  believes  that 
Nature  herself  is  working  for  the  millennium — Nature  and 
the  Destiny  of  the  Ciauls. 

"Uow,"he  asks,  "should  Nature,  which  always  tends  to 
harmony,  neglect  to  provide,  together  with  these  beautiful 
days  that  we  look  forward  to,  a  race  of  men  worthy  of 
breathing  a  purer  air,  of  cultivating  more  fertile  fields  and 
of  associating  the  spectacle  of  happiness  and  wisdom  with 
that  of  universal  peace  ?  " 

It  was  a  dream,  of  course  ;  but  those  were  the  days  of 
dreamers.  When  Ramond  goes  on  to  unfold  the  role  that 
is  sure  to  be  played  by  *'  the  destiny  of  the  Gauls,"  we 
seem  indeed  to  be  listening  to  the  trumjjet  tones  of  a 
sanguine  prophet  of  the  Golden  Age. 

"Victorious  at  last,"  he  writes,  "it  will  accomjjlish 
the  regeneration  of  France.  Our  faith  is  that  the  fields 
and  the  flocks  will  recover  the  favoiu-  they  enjoyed  of  old  ; 
that  the  jieople  will  recognize  its  imjwrtance  and  its 
dignity;  that  the  great,  in  order  to  feel  sure  of  their 
greatness,  will  feel  the  need  of  the  resj>ect  of  the  nation. 
The  Republic  of  the  Gauls  will  be  born  again  under  the 
sheltering  protection  of  a  mild  authority  which  all  admit. 
There  will  be  something  lietter,  henceforward,  than  a  State 
and  its  subjects ;  there  will  be  a  fatherland  and  its 
citizens.  Oh  !  hope  of  all  good  Frenchmen,  mayst  thou 
not  be  in  vain !  May  the  destiny  of  the  Gauls  be 
triumphant !    May  it  put  an  end  to  the  last  fermentations 
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of  this  leaven  of  ]>ride  and  discord  which  the  barbarians 
implanted  in  our  bosoms  !     May  the  most  brilliant  of  the 

'  •  the  wiiiest  and  the  happiest,  excite 

t  11  nf  the  World  iif  whicli  it    liiis  lu'cii 

the  envy. 

Tiiis  a_;i;:i  u.i-  a  divani — tituu^'h  a  htniu^i'  dream, 
acconliiig  til  our  iiKxlern  notions,  for  a  man  who  was, 
ostensibly,  a  mountaineer.  One  does  not  readily  picture 
I  Mr.  Mummery,  or  any  otlier  contributor  to  the 

-1  J  ''i<rH<(/,  philosophizing  amonjj  the  snow  jjeaks  in 

such  a  vein  as  that.  But  the  emjitiness  of  the  vision  was 
Boon  brought  home  to  Kamond  himself.  Events  moved 
rapidly  after  his  election  to  the  Ciiamber.  lie  did  not 
increase  his  popularity  by  opposing  the  disbanding  of  the 
Koyal  Gnanl,  or  by  imjiloring  his  fellow  members  not  to 
talk  theology  when  the  business  in  hand  was  politics. 
Finding  the  sudden  need  of  a  place  of  refuge,  he  sought 
one  in  the  Pyrenees,  but  the  representatives  of  Robespierre 
pursued,  arrested,  and  imprisoned  him.  Jl  est  trap  heureiu: 
que  Von  Voublie  was  Camot's  grim  comment  when  his 
friends  demanded  that  he  should  be  brought  to  trial. 

So  he  stayed  in  his  prison  until  the  proceedings  of 
Thermidor  released  him.  Then  he  went  back  to  the 
Pyrenees,  and  climbed  other  mountains  and  wrote  other 
books.  His  greatest  ascent — that  of  Mont  Perdu — belongs 
to  this  second  period ;  but  his  charm  as  a  writer  is  now 
altogether  gone  from  him.  He  is  disillusioned  ;  the  iron 
has  entered  into  his  soul ;  the  mountains  inspire  him  witli 
no  more  enthusiastic  hopes  for  the  future  of  the  human 
race.  Instead  of  a  philosopher  he  has  become  a  man  of 
science.  The  geological  structure  of  the  mountiins  and 
their  height  above  the  sea-level  are  the  only  things  he 
care*  alx>ut.  Hojx'less  of  the  destiny  of  the  Gauls  and  the 
harmonious  tendencies  of  Nature,  he  concentrates  his  mind 
on  fossils  and  "  the  formula  of  M.  de  Luc." 

It  follows  that  the  interest  of  Ramond's  Voi/dfjes  au 
Mont  Perdu  is  purely  historical  and  scientific.  But  his 
Obeervatioiis  faiUa  daiis  Us  Pyrenees  belongs  to  literature, 
and  has  a  claim  to  be  reprinte<l.  The  author  of  it  had 
greater  gift*  of  imagination  and  a  more  sympathetic 
I>ersonaIity  than  any  writer  about  the  mountains  who  has 
come  after  him.  One  can  imagine  no  volume  which  the 
mountain  climber  would  be  In^tter  advised  to  carry  in  his 
knapsack,  and  read  in  the  solitude  of  the  Club  hut  or  the 


mountain  side. 


FRANCIS  GRIBBLE. 


THE    SHADOW    OF    THE    CHURCH. 


[Bit  R.  W.  K.  EDWARDS.) 
I. 
Tliinro  livinl  in  luch  and  auuh  •  city  n  grntlomnn  m-Iio  taught 
the  (uw  of  the  fhalk  and  lowl  by  i\w  lmn<l  nml  eyo  for  ilniwiiig. 
Ho  wmii  not  ikillxl  in  nny  trade,  and  conhl  faidiioii  no  iimtter 
into  iu«fiil  thingK,  nor  <'<m1d  he  u<ui  )iiii  wit*  on  the  hiixln  of 
otliern  :  yet  ho  waii  nkilful  to  >oize  the  iiha<lowii  of  thing's  and 
bisikcn  Uiem  r>n  |«f)cr,  no  that  a  man  might  tliink  to  kc«  treea 
and  wat  T  and  men  where  there  waii  nothing  but  a  litUo  rhalk 
and  )M4l.  Thote  who  were  willing  to  learn  of  )iim  niiglit  do 
■omewhat  the  Mune,  but  the  idl«  he  coiild  not  ply  ;  and  whothnr 
ih«y  p»id  him  or  nr,t  ho  at-artely  know,  hut  held  hiinoclf  rich  if 
Im  found  hiiDMilf  in  health  and  with  •  few  pence  for  the  poor. 


A  Bcoro  an<1  more  years  ho  lived  tlius,  loved  by  many  and 
loving  all  witii  what  lovo  was  luft  in  hin  heart  when  enoiigli  lind 
gone  out  over  tiio  tliingx  tliat  looked  out  to  him  from  tlio 
shadows  ho  drew.  But  one  holiday  when,  as  was  their  wont,  the 
men  of  that  city  took  delight  in  lioing  carrietl  swiftly  from  oiio 
ploco  to  another  by  the  hel|i  of  stoaui,  tliero  wa«  a  mistake,  ond 
the  pia<-o  of  handiwork  which  broathwl  the  steam  could  notle 
chcckcil.  And  a  few  were  kille<],  some  maimud,  and  many 
frightonu<1  ;  and  tho  gontlo  teacher,  who  had  \)W.\\  to  tho  hills  in 
search  of  shadows,  was  cripjilod  and  shaken,  and  they  carried 
him  homo  all  but  dead. 

Those  who  had  lioen  frightened  crie<l  out  in  the  city  loudly 
for  many  days,  and  wailed  over  the  freshly-mado  graves  of  the 
killed,  and  those  who  had  lioon  maimed  cried  out  as  soon  as  they 
were  able,  and  were  pitied  ;  and  then  men  hastened  to  forget 
al>out  it.  Uut  the  poor  teacher  lingered  on  in  his  lonely  little 
home,  unable  to  rise  or  to  slc-ep  or  to' wake  ;  and  life  itself  only 
hovered  over  him,  and  death  waited  very  near.  And  Iiecause  of 
the  kind  of  his  work  men  did  not  miss  him. 

But  there  were  in  that  city  younger  men  who  busied  them- 
selves and  throve,  and  glowed  witli  a  kindly  belief  that  they  had 
been  highly  "  educated."  And  they  mot  and  glowed  together 
over  tho  days  of  their  earlier  youth.  And  said  one,  ''  Where  is 
he  who  taught  us  '  art  '  to  whom  we  owe  our  lieing  so  highly 
'  artistic  '  ?"  And  they  f^lowcd  together  over  him,  and  told 
stories  of  him,  and  drank  to  his  health  of  tho  best  strong  drink. 
And  one  said,  "  Was  he  not  among  the  niaimcd  on  that  holi- 
day ?  "  And  another,  "  Let  us  look  to  this  and  busy  ourselves, 
for  it  wore  not  fit  that  ho  to  whom  wo  owe  so  much  should  lie 
forgotten."  And  they  busied  thomsulvea,  and  none  would  bo 
behind  the  others.  They  sought  him  out  and  brought  a  clever 
man  to  see  if  he  could  lie  healu<l.  And  the  clever  man  said, 
"  If  he  is  left  like  this  ho  will  die  soon,  and  die  without  pain. 
Yet  the  life  that  is  in  him  may  linger  many  years  if  some  money 
b«  spent  to  treat  him  thus  ami  so.  And  if  he  live  out  the  treat- 
ment— which  ho  may  do  if  the  knife  is  skilfully  handled  ^thon 
with  light  and  air,  rest  from  all  work,  and  one  to  nurse  him,  his 
life  m.iv  overlast  tho  wonted  span." 

And,  as  lioforo,  none  would  lie  liehind  tho  others,  and  tho 
sum  was  cjuickly  made  up  and  a  cleverer  man  called  in.  And  tho 
BiMirk  of  life  flickorod,  and  then  burnt  a  little  brighter. 

Then  tliuy  Iwught  a  littlo  cottage,  away  from  the  noise  of 
the  town,  looking  south  over  a  green  place  where  such  shadows 
as  he  loved  jilayed  in  the  sunsliinu  ;  and  here  they  canied  tho 
poor  teacher  and  laiil  him  where  he  could  see  tho  open  green 
place  and  breathe  tho  fresh  air.  And  slowly,  very  slowly,  ho 
left  off  yearning  for  death  ;  and  it  was  as  if  he  had  lH«'n  liorn 
to  a  new  life.  And  the  deed  was  done  with  such  a  kind  and 
gentle  feeling,  and  tho  doers  so  cunningly  hid  themselves  iu 
the  business,  that  tho  poor  teacher  never  knew  but  that  it 
was  with  some  forgotten  hoard  of  thriftier  days. 

II. 

Many  years  tho  poor  teacher  lay  at  his  win  low,  always  calm, 
and  uft<>n  thankful  that  his  life  had  bet-n  spared  liim.  His  ej'e 
rested  on  tlii'  green  jilaee,  and  though  his  hand  could  no  longer 
trace  the  sha'lows  as  before,  many  thoughts  wt^e  his  friends,  anil 
his  dreams  gave  hiui  something  in  life  to  cling  to.  Tlie  light  of 
heaven  streamed  in  and  around  and  woke  up  the  flowers  that 
throDge<l  thu  little  garden  :  and  the  air  was  restful  an<l  whole- 
some and  never  stirred  with  rude  noises — only  with  the  south 
wind  liearing  tho  scent  of  sweet-williams  an  1  wallflowers. 

Meanwhile  the  hum  of  the  town  crept  a  littlo  nearer  year  by 
year,  for  there  the  same  mon  busieil  thomsnlvcs  and  throve. 
None  wrudd  bo  behind  tho  others.  And  others  looked  up  to 
them  and  woro  led  by  them  ;  for  their  plans  for  doing  good  were 
uany,  and  one  as  it  were  tro  1  on  the  heids  of  anothi^r. 

And  one  morning  the  p<ior  Usacher  sai  1  to  her  that  watched 
over  him,  "  Why  do  so  many  como  this  morning  to  «n'l  fro  over 
the  green  place,  an  I  why  do  they  st.in  I  in  knots  and  talk  here 
and  there  ?  "  And  she  went  out  to  learn,  and  they  told  her  that 
mon  were  busying  themselves  over  the  building  of  a  new 
"  church  "  or  "  chapel  "   or  "  cathedral  "  or  what  not,  where 
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nwi»  oouUl  womhip  thoir  Goi\  in  a   jjrontor   crowil    ■■■■■'    ".  Ut«r 
miiiiiiur  than  in  tlio  olil  hnililin);*  ln<li)W. 

Anil  n  f«w  (\.\yH  nftor  tlio  pof>r  t«iii;lior  Riiiil,  '•  I  huw  inoro 
m"n  this  morning  on  tl\o  k""""'*  P''"''''  conntinR  thoir  «toi>ii  niul 
ni  ukins  thn  fjmnnd  naar  to  my  hoiiso.  \Vh:»t  douB  it  niuan  '/  " 
An<l  nIix  R:ii(l  Hhu  <liil  not  knoMr. 

Kill  when  It  short  whilo  iiftor  ho  nukod,  "  Why  <1o  thoy  dip; 
a  tionch  on  thii  ;,'roin,  iitnl  why  nio  londH  of  atono  nml  nilibi»h 
broni;ht  hero  ?  "  slio  told  liin>,  "  Men  iiro  huihlin;;  n  gr.-ut 
houso  for  tlio  worship  of  (lod,  and  havo  choson  tho  f»ri>t>n  plaro 
for  it.  In  length  and  bruadth  an  I  hoight,  in  tho  thickness  of  its 
wallH,  in  boa\ity  of  sli-ip  I  and  rioli.ioss  of  upholstorings,  it  will 
go  fur  beyond  anything  tho  |M<oplo  of  this  town  havi*  built  bufore. 
Tlio  men  have  given,  the  women  worked,  they  have  called  groat 
moi'tingM  for  hawking  o:ich  other's  gifts  among  them.sulvoN,  Boino 
have  snug  and  eajwrod  on  raised  places  lieforo  tho  others  ;  and 
there  will  \tv  more  money  spent  and  owed  in  tho  building  of  this 
ohuroh  than  any  otlier  town  in  tiie  kingilom  could  pay." 

And  tho  poor  to.ioior  said  nothing,  but  afterwards  as  he 
thought  ho  grow  troubled,  for  it  soomoil  that  tho  groeii  place 
would  no  longer  bo  open  to  tho  aky,  and  tlioy  would  kill  tho 
gra.sH  ho  love<l  to  look  upon. 

And  a.s  he  saw  n\en  come  and  go  ami  make  ready  for  a  great 
work  ho  said  to  her  that  watched  over  him,  "  Why  do  thoy  not 
leave  the  green  placo  as  it  was  heretofore  and  let  the  sun.ihine 
ond  the  children  play  there  as  they  always  did  Y  "  And  she  chiil 
liin\  for  fretting,  so  ho  hold  lii.s  tongue  ond  after  this  only 
bpuodud.  But  as  ho  broo«le«l  his  thoughts  scorned  to  bring  un- 
wonted pain. 

And  by-and-by  they  laid  great  atones  along  tho  trench,  and 
ono  with  a  golden  chain  laid  the  greatest,  and  then  j)oorer  men 
began  tu  swarm  thither,  and  the  grtuss  was  buried  and  died,  and 
from  tho  turf  there  grow  groat  walla,  and  atones  were  made  to  staixl 
on  ono  another  — atonos  that  had  been  wrenched  from  the  earth 
through  a  hole  made  in  another  green  place  many  leagues  away. 
And  the  poor  toaohor  saw  all  this  and  oidy  aako<l  that  the  window 
might  be  made  to  shut  out  tho  noise,  and  to  bo  carried  a  little 
back  from  it,  so  that  he  might  not  see  the  work,  but  only  see  the 
green  beyond. 

But  tho  groat  wall  was  very  near,  and  foot  by  foot  it  crept 
up,  and  inch  by  inch  tho  poor  teacher's  chair  had  to  be  shifted 
back  until  it  touched  tho  wall  l>ohind  him,  and  he  could  no 
longer  shun  aeeing  that  before  him.  No  longer  could  ho  help 
seeing  the  line,  well-hewn  stonos  proudly  topping  ono  another  in 
even  rows  and  nuiking  to  climb  to  heaven,  like  men,  on  each 
others'  shoulders.  And  tho  strip  o(  sky  between  the  top  of  tho 
wall  and  tho  top  of  tho  window  grew  narrower  and  narrower  till 
it  dwindled  to  nothing  before  the  poor  teacher  had  time  to  say 
good-bye  to  it.     And  he  shut  his  eyes  and  turne<l  away. 

And  as  ho  lay  there  he  mourned  tho  loss  of  light  by  means 
of  tho  great,  proud,  frowning  wall,  till  ho  grew  calmer.  Rest 
and  (piiot  were  still  his,  and  in  tho  darkened  room  ho  could 
still  roam  over  tho  fields  of  the  past  and  dream  lovelier  things 
than  he  couhl  have  seen.  Ho  jirew  weaker,  but  ho  did  not  know 
it,  for  there  was  nothing  to  tax  his  strength.  Nay,  as  the 
mulHed  noise  outside  died  away  ho  aoemed  atronger. 

For,  without,  the  great  walls  had  grown  till  they  met,  and 
the  hearts  of  the  mon  who  busiod  themselves  and  throve  swelled 
with  pride  as  they  looked  on  tho  building.  And  thoy  wille<l  that 
this  groat  "  church  "  or  "  chapel  "  or  "  cathedral  "  should  not 
bo  behind  tho  others.  From  olden  times  all  such  buildings  had 
the  means  of  calling  their  worshippers  together  from  afar.  So 
they  owe<l  more  money,  and  in  the  great  tower  they  hnnir  eight 
bells.  And  they  agreed  on  a  day  of  rest  when  tho  chxirch  should 
be  opened,  when  n>on  and  women  should  throng  into  it  in  comlly 
clothes  ;  and  they  hired  a  great  preacher  to  como  and  stir  them. 
And  on  tho  morning  of  that  day  tho  \<oot  teacher  lay  dream- 
ing of  tho  hills,  when  suddenly  his  shadows  tumbled  to  pieces, 
and  he  woke  to  lind  the  air  shivered  by  the  (X'aling  of  the  Kdls. 
Loudly  and  merrily  they  rang,  and  across  a  score  of  fields  tho 
sound  of  them  would  have  biH)n  tuneful  ;  but  the  poor  teacher 
livetl  in  the  very  heart   of   the   noise,  and   every   stroke  of  the 


eight  iron  tonginis  loemcd  to  loosen  tho  ftbrna  of  Ida  bning,  and 
tho  string*  of  life  woru  jarr<-<l.  And  ho  turnofl  form  sidotosidv, 
but  theru  WAS  no  rest,  and  tho  bells  clashed  <|tiieker  and  quickar 
till  the  din  of  «neh  fought  with  the  din  of  the  others,  arxi  tho 
very  air  was  torn  to  rogs.  An<l  tho  jioor  U-acher  t'wsed  ami 
moaned  and  vaiidy  calhsi  on  tht.  bells  Ui  stop.  And  an  Im  was 
waxing  faint  tln'V  stopiml.     All    save   ono  :    th-  in 

IxHimtMl  on  alone,  anil  beat  the  ahatt'Tixl   air    ii'  ng 

waves,  and  the  life  of  the  iMM>r  teaeher  rosit  and  fell  on  llie  criwta 
and  in  tho  troughs  of  tho  waves,  and  the  very  piilsi-s  of  his  U'liig 
took  their  time  from  tho  deep,  rolling  lioatiiig  of  the  wavi«. 

And  tho  bell  stopjHKl,  and  within  tho  building,  to  tho 
rustling  of  silks  aid  praycr-liooks,  tho  pric«t  ros«<  to  call  on  tho 
men  who  busied  ihemselves  and  throve  and  p.iid  him  to  cotoe 
with  him  in  worship. 

And   outside,   as  the    sound-waves    of  the  '    11    grow 

fainter  and  faiiit<'r,  so   tho    heart-lx'ats   of  tin-  ,  Uer  lost 

strength.  Anil  his  crushed  life  drifte<l  away  tu  wlivro  the  waves 
break. 


FICTION. 

« 

The  Town  Traveller.  Hy  George  Qissine.  7  •  .'>in.. 
:<13  ]>p.    lioniloii.  Metbuen.    6/- 

The  clumls  of  Mr.  Ciissing's  pewimism  liavo  lift«<l  a  little 
during  the  writing  of  "  The  Town  Traveller,"  possibly  liocauae 
tho  traveller  himself  is  no  starveling  genius  conrineil  to  a  garrut 
in  tho  company  of  a  shrew,  but  a  gonial,  happy-go-lucky,  thick- 
skinned,  kindhcarted,  and  very  fairly  prosjR-rous  "  commercial." 

Hit  eyes  wtTo  blua  aiitl  hml  a  wnu  Icrinj;  iniieeenrc,  whit-li  Mriiuil 
]iiii't1y  the  1'e.iult  of  faceliniii  afTretntion,  is  also  «>k  tliC  peculiar  rurre 
of  bin  lil«,  ever  ready  for  joke  or  laughter.  Yit  the  brmul,  mobile 
riiuntenaiu'O  luel  liiiis  of  nhrewilness  and  of  ■trenffth,  plaio  enoiich 
whencvi-r  it  nlapiUHl  into  gravity,  and  the  rude  ahapiiiK  of  jaw  aixl  chin 
might  h.-ive  warned  any  one  dia|K)!ie<l  to  take  advnntaKe  of  tbe  man 'a 
);oiid  nntiiro.  ...  He  Imd  n  liking  for  dog*,  and  kept  a  num)>er  of 
tbi'ui  in  tbe  bark  premises  uf  an  inn  at  Dulwich,  wbitlier  be  umulljr 
re|>aircd  on  iSundaj'S.  ...  A  triie-bom  rbild  of  town,  be  wouM  bare 
found  the  real  rountry  quite  unendurable  ;  in  bia  doggy  ramblf*  aUiot 
Dulwich  be  alwayii  preferred  a  noiiherly  direction,  and  wan  narrr  to 
happy  H.n  when  nitting  in  tlic  inn  parlour  amid  a  group  of  friendi  wboae 
voieea  i-ang  the  purest  cockney. 

"  Purest  cockney  "  describes  the  traveller  and  his  actions  all 
through  tho  Imok,  but   it    is   the  eocknoy  in  no  •■••t. 

The  man  is  a  man,  and  not  always  far  from  Ik'  n  ; 

and  the  pleasant  little  widow  of  tho  china-Rh<«i>  »ii  his 

bride  is  gentlowonwn  through  and  through.     Mr.  (ii  -an 

affection  for  l)oth  of  them,  and  his  pen,  for  once,  is  dippo<l  in 
sweetness  when  ho  wTitea  of  them. 

The  same  cannot  altogether  lie  said  of  another  important 
character  who  figures  largely  in  tho  town  traveller's  life.  Polly 
Sparkes  is  of  tho  type  that  Mr.  (iissing  can  draw  mercilessly — a 
type  that  has,  as  it  were,  bitten  into  his  imagination  with  its 
acid.  She  is  young  and  pretty,  and  so  not  tho  countt-rpart  of 
the  bitter- tongue<l  hag  that  destroys  the  joy  in  a  man's  life,  but 
she  only  iietsla  time  t<i  develop  into  it  all.  She  is  vulgarian  from 
head  to  fiHit,   niggardly  of  soul,  mercenary,   u  lal,  but 

full  of  a  streot-arab  sharpness.   Yet  sho  is  not  li'  Aullior 

and  reader  relent  towanls  her  more  than  once.  Sho  is  natural, 
jxMir  Polly  S])arkes,  and  very  much  alive,  and  there  is  no  dis- 
liking her.  Perhaps  it  is  because  she  has  a  mass  of  auburn  hair, 
white  tooth,  and  a  "  warm-coloured  "  faco.  Certain  it  is  that 
we  are  rather  glad  than  not  when  the  coy  town  traveller  at  length 
falls  a  victim  to  her  charms.  And  when,  at  still  greater  length, 
he  marries  tho  china-shop  widow  and  Polly  takes  the  foi-ble  Mr. 
Pariah,  on  the  atriMigth  of  his  lottery  prizo-money,  we  cannot 
feel  any  serious  disgust  at  her  behaviour.  Sho  will  make  Parish 
miserable  ;  a  sequel  would  show  her  to  us  in  an  oilions  light. 
Hut  at  present  sho  is  aoft  and  "  warm-coloureil,"  and  young,  and 
her  creator  his  not  drawni  her  viciously  enough  to  mar  the  nn- 
wonte<lly  genial  effect  of  his  book. 

There  are  some  things  about  both  plot  and  writing  that  seem 
to  us  feeble,  compared  with  the  general  standard  of  Mr.  Oissing's 
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work*.  Tho  rAtlior  ragtio  btisinttM  uf  tho  mistiing  iiiii-Ki  who  is  a 
pMT  o(  the  ivahn  aiul  an  oxtronu'ly  (Uil>i<iiis  iiidiviilual  ntviiis  to 
h*v«  littlv  place  in  th<>  stury.  Hv  ct-rtaiiily  BhuHs  up  t\w  I'Xivl- 
IvDoe  of  Mr*.  Clovor's  charai-ti>r  ami  givKS  rise  to  the  >lolighthilly 
iukt«inil  uwne  uf  naive  sixililicry  which  throws  Polly  ami  thi) 
trarvllur  into  one  another's  arms.  But  this  kind  of  thing  is  not 
in  Mr.  (iisainf;'s  vein  and  hardly  niixi«  wull  with  the  tono  of  his 
book.  Tlio  humour,  too,  is  a  triflu  forced  now  and  thun.  For 
instance  :  — 

How  Kluily  woulil  b«  prrixh,  knowiof  tlut  tlie  wonld  oomc  to  Uy 
artiirial  rtuwrn  upon  his  grarv,  anil  l«  Um  end  of  brr  life  M«  that  thf 
luUsii  on  hi*  tombatonr  were  krpt  Irgibic  ! 

Yet,  though  "  Tho  Town  Traveller  "  may  not  be  the 
•tronCMt  apeeimen  uf  it.<i  author's  work,  it  is  certainly  one  of  the 
pleaaaiiteat.  As  living  portraits,  both  Polly  and  tho  traveller 
«re  Mnuug  tho  best  things  in  this  yuut'a  fiction. 


Hentlded  by  tmthusinstic  praise  from  Dr.  Rnindos,  A 
RoMAXi'l!  OF  THE  FlKST  CoxsiL,  by  Matilda  Mailing,  translated 
by  Anna  Molboe  (Heinemann.  fts.),  has  already  achiove<l  a  certain 
meaaure  of  success.  Tho  scheme  of  it  is  ambitious.  It  sets 
before  us  the  c*reer  of  a  young  girl  who  love<l  the  first  Napoleon, 
not  for  his  high  position,  but  for  his  personal  qualities.  Students 
of  tho  bulky  volume  of  the  Emperor's  siipprcssod  letters,  first 
I  n  this  country  about  a  year  opo,  will  find  a  difficulty 

ii  ;_'   in  the  possibility  of  any  such  sentimental  epif>o<Ie. 

It  IS  to  tho  credit  of  Mrs.  Mailing  that  she  has  contrived  to  give 
plausibility  to  her  story  of  a  romance  of  which  the  First  Consul 
was  the  hero.  The  man  who  recommended  his  divorced  wife  to 
take  lessons  in  economy  from  tho  wife  in  whore  favour  ho  had 
put  her  away  could  hanlly  be  mode  convincing  as  a  lover.  But 
Etlm^  de  la  Feuilla<le  was  young,  inexperienced,  confiding  ; 
the  First  Consul  was  on  his  best  liehaviour  ;  and  in  the  girl's 
eyes  he  was  tho  one  tangible  emblem  of  the  grcatnexs  and  glory 
of  France.  8he  felt  that  he  was  great  enough  to  tM>  atxjvo  the 
moral  law,  and  that,  in  yielding  to  his  desires,  she  was,  in  her 
humble  capacity,  rendering  a  service  to  her  cotmtry.  All  that 
is  real  enough.  So  far  a-s  Kdmt'o's  part  in  it  goes,  tho  romance 
rings  true.  As  regards  her  lover,  a  writer  with  a  more  con- 
scientious reverence  for  artistic  truth  would  probably  have  repre- 
sented his  love  as  only  vulgar  passion  nias(|uerading  in 
■entiiiiontal  g&rb.  But  truth  is  not  everything,  even  in  fiction  ; 
and  the  story  is  plea.oanter,  in  spite  of  its  improbabilities,  as  it 
stands.  It  should  I  e  added  that  tho  ta-sk  of  reconstructing  the 
life  of  the  i>eri<xl  has  Iwon  admirably  di8charge<l  by  .Mrs.  Mailing. 
Malmaison  and  the  Tuileries  live  again  for  us  most  vividly,  and 
moet  of  the  historical  characters — Junot,  Engine  dc  Beauharnais, 
Lannes,  Rapp,  and  tho  rest — are  well  and  clearly  imlividuali/ed. 


At  You-Atl*K  HoCHE  fMacmillan,  (Js.)  is  well  worth  roading. 
In  it  Mr.  Jam<-s  Newton  Boskett  has  dei>ictol  with  the  fidelity 
of  an  eye-witness  tho  life  of  a  boy  on  a  Missouri  farm.  The 
ground  is  new,  and  as  the  tyjios  to  l>o  fouml  there  are  not  only 
interesting  in  themselves,  but  alno  wiib^ly  different  from  those 
ilencrilted  by  Miss  Juwett,  Miss  Murfrci-,  ami  other  American 
writers,  the  wonder  is  that  it  has  Iteen  left  iinworked  so  long. 
The  hoy  is  a  quaint  character,  groping  his  way  towards  the  light 
by  tho  things  he  sees  around  him.  If  he  had  "  no  comfianions  at 
home  "  he  found  one  outsido — a  girl  who  livo<1  with  her  family, 
at  "  You-AU's  House  " — and  love  taught  him  its  li^son.  For 
tho  interpretation  of  which  he  went,  as  was  his  custom,  to 
?f«ttir<-  Tho».'  who  like  a  well-written  story,  (piiet  in  tono,  ycft 
I,  it,  with  fresh  and  ori^'inal  characters  and 
a  "lis  of  wihl  life,  will  fiml  this  lK)ok  to  their 
tMte.  ^ 

If,  M  we  Bupprise,  A  ;rv,  by  V 

hooaa (Downey, 6«.).  is  iti  .itisoroi'i 

able  promise.     The   mixture  of  surface  frivolity  wjih  underlying 
....l.,r.>ii  in   tho  heroine,  Kilmeny  Dare,  is  full  of  attractiveness. 
M  in  her  gramlfatbcr's  house,  a  lovely  place  in  a  quiet  Irish 
gien,  '  sbe  is  when  transplanted  to  an  English  home  still  the 


same  wild  Irish  child  of  nature,  her  mind  storod  with  song  and 
legenil  of  the  "  woo  folk  "  whoso  changeling  bairn  she  almost 
Iwlieves  herself  to  be,  but  awaking  now  to  all  mannor  of  ques- 
tionings a1>out  tho  meaning  and  myst<^'ry  of  life  and  death.  No 
answer  comes  to  her  from  her  bookworm  father,  nor  from  her 
cousin-guanlian,  Austin  Vano.  She  feels  hor  own  coldness  fully 
as  much  as  ilo  those  true  lovers  whoso  affection  it  makes  lu-r 
spurn.  But  she  influences  alike  not  only  tho  lovers  but  her 
delightful  old  Irish  nurse,  Bia,  her  devot«'d  chihl-?quiro,  Morti- 
mer Hardimont,  and  her  sympathetic  frienil.  May  Kortoscuo. 

The  author  seems  at  home  in  many  countries,  whether  in  the 
wild  corner  of  Indand  where  Kilmeny's  childhood  was  s|M'nt,  in 
the  English  country  house  of  her  after-life,  or  the  winter  season 
in  the  Swiss  hoiel,  or  the  sunny  beauty  of  Sicily,  whore,  at  Tuor- 
mina,  the  closing  scenes  of  tho  l)ook  are  laid.  Hero  Kilmeny 
learns  tho  losson  which  teachos  her  the  true  value  of  lifo  and 
casts  out  tho  fear  of  death  : — 

"  lVrhn|>»  I  inij  a  wee  folks'  baini,  aftor  all.  I  esmo  to  Kchoul  to 
learn— tUe  (,'icatost  Tliiii)!  in  the  worM  ;  but  I  coiilJ  not,  Im.k'biiiu>  I  liail 
no  heart.  And  then — ^you  all  gave  ine  bits  of  your  hearts,  and  now — I 
have  one."  • 

In  Knarf  Elivas,  tho  author  of  Jons  Ship,  Mauikek 
(Sampson  Low,  Gs.),  wo  recognize  a  romantic  writer  of  consider- 
able promise.  His  hero  is  a  liul  who  ran  away  to  sea  in  tho  spacious 
days  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  and  tho  scenes  of  his  adventures 
range  from  Cuba  to  the  Faioo  Islands,  whore  ho  is  wrecked 
in  company  with  a  Spiiniard,  who  is  his  mortal  enemy.  A 
certiiin  ineHoctiveness  in  tho  art  of  characterization  makes  it 
impossible  to  class  tho  book  with  the  Inist  of  its  kind.  The 
personages  are  rather  tyjios  than  individuals,  and  are  not  oven 
so  completely  typical  as  they  might  bo.  On  tho  other  hand,  the 
style  is  singularly  clear  and  simple,  and  the  rapi<lly  changing 
pictures  are  drawn  with  much  graphic  power.  Some  of  the 
incidents  ^notably  those  in  which  the  Spanish  Incjuisitors  are 
intrtxluced  and  tho  marinor  is  put  to  tho  torture — are,  ]>erhaps, 
fraught  with  a  little  too  much  horror  ;  but  tho  fights  in  the 
cave  are  excellent,  and  tho  story  as  a  whole  deserves  more  praise 
than  blame,  and  should  be  the  forerunner  of  far  better  work. 


Mr.  Philips'  short  stories  are  unique  in  one  respect — there 
is  never  anything  in  them,  but  they  are  always  easy  to  road.  As 
a  rule,  wo  have  an  impoverished  aristocrat  arranging  a  remunera- 
tive marriage.  There  are  several  variations  on  that  theme  in 
Men,  Womks,  and  Things  (Duckworth,  Cs.)  Or  some  one  in 
society  marries  an  actress.  Or  it  may  l)o  something  quite 
elemoiitjiry  aliout  a  broken  engagement  or  a  divorce.  In  ony 
caso  there  is  sure  to  bo  a  story  which  gives  you  a  mo<lerate 
amusement  while  you  are  rea<ling  it,  and  causes  you  to  reflect 
afterwards  that  you  have  liecn  entertained  under  false  pret<inces, 
which  means,  of  course,  that  Mr.  Philips  is  an  artist  of  skill 
tinkering  away  at  a  kind  of  work  quito  unworthy  of  his  really 
considerable  talents. 

A  GuAnniAX  of  the  Po<iit,  by  T.  Baron  Bussell  (Lane, 
Ss.  S<1.),  deals  realistically  with  lift-  as  it  is  lived  in  South  London 
by  the  largo  ond  lugubrious  army  of  shop  assistants,  with  special 
reference  to  the  "  twenty-four  oniemic  young  men  "  an<l  the 
'*  twenty-nine  aniemic  young  persons  ''  bidonging  to  the 
flourishing  drajiery  emporium  of  Borlaso  and  Company.  "  Young 
persons,"  it  appears,  is  the  t(>chiiical  name  for  female  assistants, 
and  has  no  reference  to  their  actual  ago,  which  ranges  from 
eighteen  to  five-and-forty.  Mr.  Uusacll  knows  his  subject 
thoroughly,  and  he  impresses  his  knowledge  on  tho  roa<lor  ;  he 
brings  him  down  to  tho  very  depths  of  suburban  gloom.  Tho 
tragic  little  tale,  "  The  Improver,"  which  opens  the  book,  shows 
Mr.  Husscll  at  his  best,  but  "  Tho  Indiscretion  of  tho  Shojj- 
walker  '■  anil  "  Tho  Destruction  of  Peters  "  are  excellent  ttio. 
"  A  Camljerwcll  Ideal  "  iirotnises  oqtial  oxccllenco  until  tho 
author  most  uiiox]H)ctcdly  (for  he  has  courage)  burkes  the 
point.  But  perh8|«  he  is  reserving  tho  inevitable  <lisclosuro 
for  another  time.  The  vein  of  continuity  running  through  these 
stories  is  welcome  ;  it  saves  the  mental  effort  rctjuired  to  gra])ple 
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witli  n  now   nut  of  clmracter*,  with  ii   frpsli  oiiviroiinii'iit  i>vc>i-y 
tWKiity  pagi-s  or  no. 

Thi«  ooiitiiiiiity  will  not  he  found  in  Mr*.  Murray  IlicknoirH 
Shaiiou  N  OK  LlKK  (Lnno  :ifi,  Ihl.)  ;  l)ut  in  thu  tliirte«>n  stu'lif* 
which  coMipoNii  the  volume  wi<  havo  lifo  an  Bhailowpil  l>y  a 
Ixinutilul,  n  Hyni|iathotii.\  nml  u  retinml  mind,  thnii;{h  onu, 
|>orliapN,  a  littlo  liij;hly  Htnuig  nml  ft  tritio  »uj*«rMi«iisitivo.  For 
it  wivM  ri'iilly  n  triH'i  huim  r.H»-n«iti»n  of  CVliu,  in  "  'I'ho  Jiittio 
Koxi'S,"  to  full  into  triij;ii-  ilc.'|iiiir  bet-austt  hiT  huHliand,  on 
thoir  h()n«ynioon,  thou;{litli'SHly  ato  n\t  all  the  bread  and  butter 
lit  aft^'rucHin  tea.  A  nature  h.ss  exi|uiiiit4^  than  hers,  but  iiioro 
admirable,  we  vonturo  to  say,  wonhl  have  prompted  her  to  rinj; 
the  liell  and  order  more.  Why  expect  a  man  to  divine  or  to 
appreciate  theso  silent  and  iiiiite  needless  self-Ba(Tifice.H  '/ 


TiiK  TiioioHT-RoPK,  by  riiriataKd  Col(<ridjrn  (Hurst  and 
lllackett,  Is.),  is  a  story  about  wcult  forces,  and  ha.s  the 
inevitable  disadvantage's  of  all  such  stories.  Tlie  reader  cannot 
help  feeling  that  sudi  tilings  are,  as  material  for  fiction,  too 
cheap.  Hut  Miss  (\)leridgo,  thougli  her  magic  is  no  better  than 
other  folks'  anil  spoils  whatever  there  was  of  a  plot,  has  succeeded 
in  making  it  aid  in  the  portrayal  of  a  character,  and  the  heroine 
of  this  story,  which  is  told  in  the  first  person,  has  an  unmis- 
takable air  of  reality  about  Iut.  What  contributes  most  to  this 
result  is  certainly  the  style,  which  is  in  its  way  really  admirable. 
It  makes  no  )iretension  to  literary  form,  but  simply  represents 
the  straightforward  eolloipiial  narrative  of  a  thoughtful  but 
simple-mindi'd  girl.  The  representation  is  carried  out  so  com- 
pletely and  consistently  that  it  gives  verisimilitude  even  to  the 
crudely -constructed  plot.  Shoulil  the  author  tliink  lit  to  discard 
motives  which  are  artistically  useless  and  to  place  her  characters 
whore  ihey  can  do  theniselvoa  justice,  she  could  produce  some- 
thing bettor  worth  reading  than  "  The  Thought-Rope." 

Thk  WniTE-iiE.vnKD  Boy,  by  George  Bartram  (Unwin,  price 
(Is.),  is  about  Irish  [H^asant  life,  which-  wo  say  it  with  regret- 
is  always  curiou.sly  boring,  even  when  not  written  about  in 
dialect.  And  Mr.  Hartram  deals  us  dialect  with  an  unsparing 
hand,  c.ff.,  "  what  "  is  writtiMi  "  fat  "  straight  through  the 
book,  which  is  more  than  tlesh  and  blood  can  bear.  "  The 
White-headed  lioy,"  an  Irish  t<iriu  of  encomium,  is  a  certain  Rory 
Midlens,  whorelateshis  fortunes  anil  misfortunes  in  the  first )>erson 
singular.  Sonu<  of  these  will  tend  to  anything  but  the  edifica- 
tion of  the  Sassenach.  In  the  gha.stly  tale,  "  Hlootl  upon  the- 
Hearthstone,"  the  victims  are  not  the  hated  Knglish,  the 
opjiressive  landlords,  but  genuine  Irishmen  — peasants  and  neigh- 
bours of  the  cowardly  assassins. 


It  is  A  Woman's  Pkivii.kiik  to  change  her  mind,  as  did 
Alleyne  Sutherland,  in  the  novel  of  this  title,  by  Marguerite 
Bryant  (Innes,  Cs.),  and  it  is  no  doubt  another  privilege  of 
Wviman  to  writ<»,  as  Miss  Bryant  <loes,  an  interminably  long 
book  ui)(>n  the  subject.  But  it  ia  the  (irivilege  of  the  reviewer, 
always  the  young  author's  truest  friend,  to  assure  her  that  had 
she  boili^l  it  down  to  half  the  ijuantity  it  would  have  been 
twice  as  good  ;  indeed,  had  she  made  two  separate  ilishes  of  it, 
with  a  year's  interval  between  them,  it  woidd  have  been  far  easiir 
of  digestion.  And  when  we  have  got  through  an  extri'mely 
tedious  history  of  the  heroine  in  England,  it  is  mere  wanton 
cruelty  to  take  us  to  Kgypt  and  make  us  listen  to  the  hero's 
account  of  th>>  rising  of  Arabi  and  the  lKind>ardment  of 
Alexandria. 

An  amusing  l>landness  of  conviction  is  the  portion  of  believers 
in  spiritualism,  Miss  Florence  Marryat  is  not  aH1icte<1  with 
Hamlet's  uncertainty  regaiiling  the  world  fron\  which  no 
traveller  returns.  Her  story,  A  Soil  on  Kirk  (Bliss,  Sands, 
:te.  Cd.),  purports  to  relate  the  exiwrience  on  the  other  side  of 
the  grave  of  one  Profe.sRi>r  Aldwyn,  who  was  not  a  pleasant 
character  on  this.  The  tale  iliffers  oidy  in  bidk  from  the  half- 
penny tf  act. 


III  Tnx  KooK  or  lioNKMTY  (Lsno,  (Is.),  by  (.'harlns  Gluig,  is 
an  iiiiploftsniit  story,  which  i«  not  ruluoiiuxl  by  the  uiann«r  of 
telling.  A  naval  lieiit<-nant  ntnrrina  a  rich  in«niifactiir«<r's 
daughter  to  get  money  for  the  imyment  of  his  delita.  Ho  goMi 
from  liiwl  to  worse,  is  dismiaii«<l  his  ship,  ami  is  sent  a>K>iit  his 
biisiness  by  his  wife.  She,  too,  has  a  lovor,  a  |ittrsoii  who  iiuM'ta 
her  in  out-of-the-way  places  Hong-kong,  (iiifrnsey,  and  so 
forth — but  iiutinly  owing  to  hi'r  llrniness  they  go  their  several 
Hays.  The  author,  though  not  without  ability,  has  licen 
unfortunate  in  his  subject.  It  is  far  from  ui.m,  and  even  if 
treate<l  with  greater  delicacy  than  he  tan  command  at  preRi'nt, 
could  not  make  very  exhilaratint;  rea<ling. 


Hnicrtcatt  Xcttcr. 
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FIRST     TAI'KR    (ro„ti,iur,l). 

III. 

Since  I  have  named  Mr.  Fox  I  will  speak  of  him  a  little  out 
of  his  time,  for  he  is  ono  of  the  latest  of  the  Southern  writers 
to  make  him.self  known  by  good  work  which  has  also  charm. 
1  cannot  say  that  I  care  so  much  for  his  latest  liook,  but  "  Hie 
Kentuckians  "  may  be  safely  left  to  live  itself  down,  and  to 
leave  in  greater  relief  his  volumes  of  short  stories,  "  .\  Cumber- 
land Vendetta  "  and  "  Hell  fer  Sart^iin."  In  these  he  shows 
himself  in  direct  touch  with  his  material,  and  nnemliarrassRil 
by  the  sort  of  gloved  contact  with  it  which  sooiis  to  weaken  his 
hold  upon  it  in  "  The  Kentuckians." 

The  short  story  has,  in  fact,  flourishod  as  surprisingly  in 
the  South  a.s  in  the  North,  and  no  doubt  the  l>C9t  work  of  tKitli 
sections  has  bmm  cast  in  that  form.  But  one  has  therefore  all 
the  more  reason  for  not  ignoring  goo<l  work  in  fiction  of  longer 
breath,  and  I  could  r,ot  refer  to  the  sketches  of  one  \'irginian 
writer  without  mentioning  first  the  novels  of  another.  1  have 
road  at  least  one  novel  by  Miss  Frances  t'ourtenay  Baylor 
which  I  thoucht  admirable,  though  I  must  own  to  my  shame 
that  I  cannot  rememlwr  the  name  of  it.  1  rememlMjr  its  quality, 
however,  which  seemed  to  me  at  once  the  author's  and  her 
civiliication's.  It  opened  with  a  prelude  of  delicate  poetry, 
such  as  the  Norwegian  novelists  like  to  begin  their  Itooks  with, 
about  the  buffalo  trail  which  goes  into  the  modern  highway 
over  the  mountains  from  Virginia  to  the  southern  West  ; 
ond  it  ran  its  course  among  rather  sinifile  and  oliacure  people, 
whose  peculiar  characters  it  ilelicately  inparted. 

Before  Mis,s  Baylor,  and  even  before  the  war,  then-  were  other 
Virginian  novel i.sts  of  note  in  the  older  fa.shion,  such  as  John 
Rsten  Cooke  and  Marion  Harland,  the  pseu<lonym  of  Mnt. 
Terhune  ;  and  since  Miss  Baylor,  and  very  long  since  the  war,  a 
young  Virginian  girl  has  made  her  way  to  popularity  with  a 
novel  called  "The  Descendant."  She  is,  in  fact,  the  very  latest 
arrival  from  the  .South  in  our  literature  ;  but  hardly  half  her  l)Ook 
has  to  do  with  her  own  region  ;  iho  n^st  concerns  itself  w  ith  the 
journalistic  ISohemia  of  New  York.  This  is  not  quite  such  alien 
ground  as  it  might  seem,  hi>wover,  for  tlie  newspai>er  world  of 
New  York  is  partly  jieopleil  from  the  South.  If  it  is  not  so  well 
worth  knowing  as  the  S(mth,  perhajis  one  can  forgive  the  author 
for  not  seeming  to  know  it  at  first  hand.  Her  ho«>k  has  a  good 
deal  of  nervous  force,  both  in  the  liotter  nn*l  tlie  worse  sense,  in 
which  the  .idjectivc  can  lie  much  more  lavishly  applied  to  the 
novels  of  Miss  Ameli(>  Rives. 

Anothi'r  Virginian  authoress,  Mrs.  Burton  Harrison,  prefers 
Now  York  and  Bar  Harlxir  and  Kiirojie  as  the  field  of  her 
romance.  Hhicli  has  doubtless  not  less  the  Si-uthern  tpiality  for 
that  reason.  She  must  lie  counted  among  tlios*'  who  have  made 
her  section  felt  in  our  literature  ;  she  writes  society  novels,  and 
novels  of  Northern  society  at  that ;  but  she  was  one  of  the  first 
Southern  authors  to  win  r^ognitjon  ai^d  accBptance  after  the  war. 
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Y«t  on*  more  Virginim  muat  l>««  conntwl,  though  it  wouhl 
not  be  o»sy  to  claaa  him.  Mr.  I'ape,  whow  rt-aily  critionl  |«iiK<r 
on  Southorti  «uthon<  I  h»ve  mwitionwl,  is  the  author  of  a  go<«lly 
numltcr  of  »kfUhe«  and  short  storien,  nearly  all  dealing  with 
Southern  lifo,  hut  not  nearly  all  in  the  dialect  with  which  most 
r««(leni  associate  him.  To  Ldl  the  triith,  I  think  the  b«st  of 
them  ar«  in  dialect  ;  not  only  hwause  he  oniployd  it  with  iwrfect 
knowledgo  and  with  sorniiuloii"  coiiRi-ienoe,  but  lH>cau«>  his  art 
ill  the»«>  1.S  freest  and  tiii.-»t.      I  he  apjiealu   to  literature 

in  his  n<adera.  but  though  ex.  •  ot  work   savours   of    the 

romantic  tradition  which  he  loves,  he  ap|ieal8  iirimnrily  to 
nature  ;  and  I  think  nature  is  al>ove  literature,  in  the  meaning 
I  have  here.  Ho  likoa.  b«»tU'r  than  I  <to,  the  heroic  ami  the 
idi>al.  but  that  is  no  rt>ason  why  I  should  not  say  his  Marse  Chan 
ami  Meh  I^ly  are  masterpiece*  in  their  kind,  which  is  almost 
entirely  his  own  kind.  1  cannot  think  of  anotlier  writer  who  has 
ao  delicatt-ly  and  yet  so  honestly  eniploye<l  the  negro  parlance 
for  tlie  exprfssion  of  the  finer  and  nobler  intentions.  These 
pieces,  and  others  akin  to  them,  are  felt  out  to  the  last  halting 
syllable,  with  e<|ual  )Atience  and  frankness,  in  a  sjieech  which  is 
always  lieU.w  tlie  matt^rial  ;  f»»r  Mr.  I'age's  wish  is  to  show  how 
great  and  beautiful  tilings  ap|>eared  to  humble  witne.ises  who 
could  not  <piite  utter  them.  He  deals  with  the  ariijtooratic 
VirgiiiLtna  in  that  melancholy  moment  after  the  war  when  the 
ruin  which  they  ha<l  daitMl  was  u|wm  them,  and  even  one  who 
■yin|iath;/.(-d  lea.st  with  their  cauf'e  niiiHt  honour  the  dignity  with 
which  they  Uire  their  fate.  I  cannot  say  that  he  Matters  his 
|>ortrait8  of  llifiu,  though  he  jxirtrays  them  so  fondly,  and  1  am 
rather  gliulthal  he  keeps  so  entirely  to  the  Virginian  atiiuisphere 
that  even  when  a  Virginian  girl  nuisi  give  herself  to  a  I'liion 
•ohlier,  it  is  to  a  I'liion  soldier  of  Virginian  lineage,  and  of  her 
own  bloo<l  at  no  groat  cousinly  remove. 

Mr.  James  Lane  Allen  also  ap^x-als  to  literature,  in  an  air 
more  constantly  literary  than  that  of  Mr.  Page.  He  is  blanie<l 
for  idealising  the  Kentucky  conditions  of  the  pioneer  peritKl 
which  ho  loves  to  paint  in  his  novels,  but  I  do  not  know  how 
justly.  I  can  only  testify  tl'at  I  am  sensible  of  his  wish  to  deal 
with  that  side  of  the  local  life  which  lends  it.Helf  most  willingly 
to  expression  in  miMlulated  proxe.  He  seeks  the  (jiiaiiit  rather 
than  the  common  in  his  environmi-nt,  but,  so  far  as  I  r<'iiienilM.'r, 
he  never  seeks  it  in  dialect.  In  fact,  I  recall  but  one  of  bis 
•ketchae  which  dials  with  negro  character,  even,  but  that  one  is 
of  great  merit:  I  mean  "Two  Gentlemen  of  Kentucky,"  one 
being  a  black  gentleman. 

I  do  not  by  any  means  regard  his  contribution  to  our  litera- 
ture OS  leas  genuinely  S>uthern,  or  Kouth-western,  becauso  of 
the  faatiilious  fonn  which  it  luui  given  itself.  It  is  {M-rhaps  all 
the  more  charact<-ristic  b«?cjni«e  of  that ;  for  in  the  newer  countries 
the  love  of  b-tters  is  apt  to  l>o  a  {lassion  whicrli  denies  beauty  in 
the  simpler  and  more  familiar  osjMicts,  and  desires  to  linil  it  and 
crt-ate  it  only  in  the  images  cons«.crat«Hl  by  the  art  i)f  old  civiliza- 
tions. Something  of  this  I  know  from  my  own  er|M<rienco  of  the 
West  among  those  who  found  thenisclveii  e..il  d  aiiKUg  the 
activities  of  their  n:ttivi'  FCfnes,  and  lio|N.d  for  home  in  alien 
iiieals.     Tl  .  .  ,.y  „f   ^11    Auierican  litorntiire.     It 

in  thi*  t4-ii'  'rent   tiiiii-s   in    New    Kiigland   and 

N  111  the-  Wost,  the  Far  Went,  anil  the  .South, 

I;  iinI  anil  thin   Ntroiii.'.  and   of  all   the  condi- 
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FHANCK. 

M.   l'.\l'L   BorKOET. 

M.  I'aul  liiuirget  has  recently  publishe*!  three  volumes  of 
short  storiv'S,  fullowing  hard  one  upon  the  other,  "  Voyagouses,"' 
"  Hei'oinmeureiiients,"  "Complications  Sentimentiles."  His 
lulmirers  will  not  complain.  It  is  only  in  shoi-t  stories  that  ho 
siicceeils  in  giving  the  impression  of  power,  ami  that  he  comes  vmy 
near  to  |>or(ection.  His  stories,  calle<l  "  I'll  Saint."  "  I.e  Uavid," 
*'  Antigone,"  succinct  as  they  are,  may  bo  i-onsidered  as  master- 
pieces of  |)8ycliolugical  analysis  and  diamatic  ex^iosition,  I  was 
once  reading  "  Pavid  "  almid.  When  1  came  to  the  tragic  con- 
fession of  Madame  Cloiiet,  who  sees  her  husband,  the  sculptor, 
once  so  devotinl  to  his  wife  and  to  his  art,  having  now  lost  the 
lK>wer  Ixith  of  loving  and  creating  through  the  agony  of  having 
a  son  liorn  to  him  not  a  demi-gixl  as  he  hail  lieeii  contemplating, 
but  a  puny,  misshapen  creature  -a  lady  who  was  listi'iiiug  to 
me  looked  up  with  such  an  appalled  and  piteous  expression  that 
I  stoppoil  reading  and  said,  "  Well,  but  you  know  this  is  not  a 
true  story."  "  Indeed?  Oh,  so  much  the  bettor,"  she  replied 
with  a  sigh  of  relief,  as  if  awaking  from  a  bad  dream.  It  is  a 
grand  triumph  for  a  writer  to  give  such  a  remarkable  impression 
of  real  life,  eB|H-cially  when  he  does  it  without  seeking  to  unstring 
our  nerves  with  the  violence  of  his  colouring,  and  when  his  sole 
means  of  stirring  our  emotions  is  the  art  he  uses  of  expressing 
IHiignaiit  feelings  with  the  right  words. 

In  his  novels  whether  they  be  philosoi>hical  works  like 
"  Andr^  Cornells,"  "  La  Terre  I'romisn,"  or  "  Le  Dis<-iple  "  ; 
or  problems  of  love  like  "  CriuUe  Knigine,"  "  I'n  Crime 
d'Ainoiir,"  or  "  tJiciir  de  femme  ";  or  the  delineation  of  nianiieis 
OS  in  "  Cosmopolis  "  or  "  Idylle  Tragiiiuo  "—the  talent  of  the 
novelist  is  very  great  indoetl,  the  charBct«<r8  are  very  finely 
analysed,  the  descriptions  most  vivid  ;  anil  yet  the  reader  is  not 
to  the  same  extent  moved  and  captivated.  What  may  the 
reason  be  ? 

Two  causes  may  lie  pointed  out.  The  first  one  is  inherent 
in  the  very  nature  of  liourget's  imagination.  It  would  be  unfair 
to  say  he  is  lacking  in  imagination,  for,  although  his  gift  of 
observation  un<|Uestionably  surpasses  the  richness  of  his  fancy, 
yet  we  find  in  him  a  gift  of  imagining  the  stati'S  of  the  soul  as 
well  lis  u  developing  of  thoughts  and  feelings  that  imply  a  real 
creative  power,  not  to  mention  tho  very  subtle  art  with  which 
ho  combines  tho  circumstances  that  promote  the  conflict  of 
passions  and  with  which  he  gives  the  outline  and  colouring  of 
his  framework.  Hut,  although  ho  is  gifted  with  the  ]M)wer  both 
of  11  piinter  and  an  analyst,  he  does  not  possess  tliat  exceptional 
gift  of  those  great  creators  of  souls,  nblc,  like  Halzac  or  Tolstoi, 
to  draw  I'omplete  men  and  women,  varied  and  complex,  who  live 
ami  act  before  us,  whose  acta  and  feelings  we  understand  without 
its  being  necessary  to  have  them  explained  to  us.  and  who  preserve 
to  the  last  that  dash  of  the  enigmatical  and  unaccountehle  that 
is  to  be  found  in  all  the  iH-moiiagen  of  real  life.  Most  of  liourget's 
characters,  at  any  rate  those  charactors  pliiied  in  the  foreground 
of  his  great  novels,  those  he  aiial\ses  with  the  laii;  of  an  anatomist, 
are  not  complete  personalities-  tliey  are  mere  slices  of  minutely- 
described  characters,  sometimes,  indei.*],  nothing  more  than  a 
strii""le  of  feelings,  whom,  external  appearanee,  also  minutely  de- 
fines somewhat  Hymboliral.  The  ;;roiiiidwoik  of  several 
I  M  works  is  the  aciount  of  the  fall  of  some  kind-hearted, 
deliiaU-ly-iiiinded,  chasti',  loving, :in<l  self-sacri tiring  being  ruined 
by  the  HelliHlinesH  or  sensuality  of  another.  If  we  look  s.t  things 
dowdy,  we  shall  find  tho  whole  novel,  in  spite  of  the  a< curacy  of 
the  ■ceiiery  and  the  dresses,  to  be  nothing  elsi>  but  the  getting-iip, 
under  n  dramati<'  form,of  a  moral  struggle, surh  as  in  real  life  much 
ofb-ner  takaa  place  in  the  heart  of  one  man  than  between  two 
human  beings.  Shall  I  even  go  further  Hiiiee  this  is  the 
dangerous  rock  fur  every  writer  of  novels  of  analysis  and  say 
that  several  of  Roiirget's  novels  seem  to  me  to  be  a  sort  of  juirely 
subjective    confession    where    the    instincts   and    Contradictory 
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tendenrieR  of  hia  own  being  are  found  personified  in  hit  heroea. 
I  Riiein  U)  Hoe  a  (((kkI  l<<>ur^'«t  !»«!  astray  liy  n  wickod  Ibmr^et  - 
wlidtlinr  tho  ^ihkI  Hourmit  lw<  tlio  woiniin  a»  in  "  C'riiiui  d'Ainoiir  " 
uiiil  tliK  uiukiol  Koiir^ut  tlii<  millmh  anil  lu-urtloxii  luvvr,  or 
uliivtlitir,  on  tli(<  (3<>iitrury,  the  jtood  Konr^'ut  \m  a  yoiinf;  fellow 
.soiliicDil  liy  tlio  (lopravml  Miidaiiix  de  MiiranUH,  an  in  "  Mim- 
tion^oN."  TIiIh  diiuH  not  pipvont  lioin'^nt'H  introducing  in  liia 
noviil.s  a  very  jNiwoifnl  pliilimopliy  ii.s  in  "  l.o  Disciple,"  NtiriinK 
ti»j;ii. litis  lui  in  "  CoHniopoliH  "  and  "  Idyllo  Trajjiiine,"  moral 
pi'olilunis  as  in  "  T«rru  IVoniine."  iUit  ihuiu  ia  no  };roat  variety, 
oitlinr  in  thu  social  ty|ie8  hu  delim<nt(<»  -they  are  alaiont  invaii- 
iiiily  wealthy  idlerH  -or  in  the  nature  of  thu  contlicti*  he  por- 
trays ;    it  ia  the  hackneyiMl  story  of  adidtory. 

Tho  80<!ond  rnaaon  for  which  i  prefer  ltour){«t'H  short  stories 
to  his  novels  litis  in  the  fat;t  that  in  the  novel  he  j;ive»  himself 
up  with  excess  to  his  love  for  psycliolof^ical  anatysis.  luNteml 
of  making;  his  cliitracters  live,  he  aimlyses  their  fcelin<j;s,  and  we 
Ronuitiniim  end  hy  forgetting  his  heroea  to  feel  intiMosted  in  the 
Hutlior  alone,  tho  iisycliolo;;ist,  who  explains  them  and  is  him- 
self always  on  tho  stn<;o. 

In  his  sliorter  stories,  tho  analysis  is  of  necessity  less 
obvious  ;  tho  author  has  tlono  it  for  us  previously,  is  satialitxl 
with  merely  indicating  it,  and  his  characters,  strange  to  tell, 
gain  in  life  and  reality.  They  are  drawn  with  a  few  strokes  oidy, 
almost  always  true  to  life  and  well  chosi'ti,  and  with  the  help  of 
our  imagination  thny  stand  Imforo  us  with  a  vigour  and  lioMncss  of 
relief  that  tho  most  carefully-descrilicd  heroes  in  works  of  greater 
len;;th  do  not  always  possess.  Moreover,  these  short  stories, 
inspired  by  the  thousand  and  one  accidental  meetings  in  .M. 
Hourget's  wanderings,  att'ord  a  charming  variety  of  tyjH-s  and 
adventiuns.  We  often  esca|ie  the  hackneyed  story  of  fa.shionable 
adultery  that,  with  whatever  skill  it  may  he  varied,  produces  an 
impression  of  "  dejil  vu  "  th.it  wearies  us.  There  we  finil 
caiidiil,  liewitching  girls,  even  more  charming  than  the  heroine 
of  "  Terre  I'ronuso,"  and  really  jMiwerftd  tyjHjs  of  men,  like 
"  Un  Saint,"  or  the  two  revolutionists  in  "  Antigone." 

"  L<>s  Complications  Sentimentales  "  l)elimg  somewhat 
to  tho  stories  of  worldly  intrigue.  Hero  we  find  omsolvos 
in  the  midst  of  that  t>lt>gant,  rich,  and  idle  society  whose 
oidy  pastime  is  that  which  they  call  by  the  name  of  love 
and  which  is  hardly  ever  anything  more  than  a  caprice. 
Hut  M.  Bourget  h.is  corrected  the  thorougli  commonplace 
of  theso  adventures,  not  only  by  the  light  and  true  touch 
with  which  ho  portrays  coquettes,  like  Mailame  de  Miossens,  or 
jwlitical  men  as  lovers,  like  Favannes,  not  only  by  tho  fascinating 
scenes  of  I'aris  and  Kondon  life  that  serve  as  a  frame  to  theso 
little  tragedies,  but  also  by  a  peculiar  emotion  th.-it  tills  up  the 
pages  and  which  makes  us  feel  that  behind  the  psychologist  a 
morali.it  lies  in  hilling.  What  interests  Hourget  when  ho  shows  us 
IJortrand  d'Aydie  in  "  L'Kcran,'"  feigning  to  love  the  fascinating 
Matlanu*  de  Lautieo  the  lietter  to  veil  his  loves  with  the  frivo- 
lous .Madame  do  Sarlicve,  and  awakening  in  M;u1ame  de  Lautrec 
a  (tassiou  she  is  ashanu'd  of,  and  whom  he  is  coni|>ellt^il  to  avoid 
iHtcau.se  he  himself  falls  a  victim  to  her  charm  -or  when  he  tells 
us  in  "  SauvetiVgo  '"  how  Itassigny  contrived  to  save  from  an 
irretrievable  fall  young  Nicole  de  Moniot,  his  illegitimate 
daughter,  to  whom  he  has  not  even  a  right  to  show  his  love - 
what  interests  him,  we  see  it  clearly,  is  not  only  the  linely-spun 
Web  of  passions  and  caprices  that  are  woven  and  interwoven  ml 
iiiHiiilitiii,  it  is  hI.so,  and  over  and  above  all,  tho  dee]!  anil  tragic 
feeling  of  the  criminality  antl  inhumanity  of  this  frivolous  world 
that  considers  the  follit>s  and  rashness  of  (.lassion  an  a  je.st,  as 
well  as  the  duties  of  marrietl  life.  There  have  Ijeen  smiles  when 
M.  Hoiu-get  clain\e<1  to  have  tloue  the  work  of  a  moralist  when  he 
wrote  the  •'  Physiology  of  Modern  Lovo."  I  fancy  he  has  but 
ill  succeeded,  but  I  incline  to-duy  to  believe  in  the  sincerity  of 
his  intentions.  The  painter  of  nuxlish  life,  allecte<l  even  linto 
"  snobbisui  "  by  the  allurement  of  all  its  refinement,  has  visibly 
begim  to  hate  the  insincerity  anil  the  emptiness  of  all  that  society 
calls  lieauty,  love,  life.  He  even,  unwittingly,  however,  and  by 
dint  of  truth  in  his  colouring  and  his  analysis,  rouses  in 
Us  a  broader  and  more  violent  feeling  th.in  the  moral  impression 


we  hsre  juat  mentioned  :  the  feeling  of  the  social  injustice  that 
enablea  ao  many  |>e<>ple  to  live  tlmt  life  we  are  acciwtontwl  tu 
call  a  life  of  pleasure,  without  juatifyiiig  by  any  Mirvicv  ruiMUrwl 
to  himianity  the  exceu  of  their  wealth  and  of  tlit<ir  pluuiiirea. 
Thu  luxury  and  vol  u 

IdSginui  "  had  at  loa.^ : 

of  the  throne,  of  serving  tlie  .Slate  in  t'ouncil  an 
field.  There  was,  pri>|M-riy  H|M'aking,  no  class  of  t 
whoso  only  business  in  life  is  to  hasten  aft«r  pb-asurea  either 
frivolous  or  very  questionable,  whose  only  example  is  that  of 
idlentms  ami  vioe,  anil  who  justify  tlie  curaea  that  rise  against 
them,  more  threatening  every  day,  from  the  mass  of  thoMi  tliat 
work  and  snlTer.  When  we  have  lieen  reading  Itonrgtit,  tlie 
favourite  novelist  of  our  fashionable  Imautiiia,  we  ex|jiirieiice  a 
sort  of  disgust  ami  loathing  auainnt  moilern  wealth,  against  a 
society  that  lives  on  voliiptuoiianttMS,  no  I  iMe  of  a  healthy 

or  true  feeling,  and  out  of  this  Keiisual    i  y  arisos  a  revo- 

lutionary brtialh. 

M.  lioiirget  has  just  completetl  another  l>ook—"  La  Ducbesiio 
llleiie  " — a  iwychologieal  romance  in  tlio  fidl  moaning  of  the 
term.  The  lMs>k  is  a  <lis.s<-rtati<>n  in  ilramatic  form  on  tlio  noiil 
of  the  artist,  on  the  singular  faculty  which  artists  sometimes 
show  of  expressing  the  most  delicate  and  profound  .sentimeiita 
which  they  are  inca|iable  of  ex)ierienciiiL'.  In  none  of  M.  lt<iiirget'B 
IxMiks  can  one  see  more  clearly  the  ilitticulties  of  the  analytical 
novel ;  imr  in  any  of  his  other  works  ilo  we  liiid  more  rt^aaon  t<> 
lulmire  the  talent  with  which  he  derives  such  subtle  and  profound 
obser\atioiiH  fioiii  the  trivial  lifii  of  onlinary  men  aiul  women. 

(iABKIKL  MONOD. 
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M.    STKPHANK    MALLARMK. 

Ry  the  death  of  M.  Ht<<pliane  Mallarmt!  in  his  67th  year 
France  lo.ses  a  prose  writer  and  poet  who  proliably  dividtsl  opinion 
more  sharply  as  to  his  merits  in  either  capacity  than  any  of  his 
contemjuiraries,  whether  in  his  o»ii  country  or  elsewliere.  To  a 
certain  select  school  of  admirers  the  work  of  the  author  of 
"  L'Apri'S-.Midi  d'un  Faune,"  '*  Vors  et  I'rose."  "  I.a  Muaiipie 
et  les  hettres,"  and  much  else  in  the  same  vein  was  a  new 
revelation  of  the  (lowor  of  the  French  language.  To  others 
-netslless  to  say  of  the  ohler  scIkmiI — it  simply  stoisl  for  the 
last  word  of  fantastic  preciiwity.  Tho  matter  and  meaning  of 
his  writings,  as  apart  from  their  form,  were  also  the  subject  of 
lively  controversy,  which  reminds  one  of  tho  fiwt  that  Mr. 
Kilmund  Oosse  gaiiiiHl  Knglund  the  cretlit  of  luiderstanding  this 
mysterious  .syniliolist  when  his  own  admiring  countrymen,  like 
l>MHiiite  de  Lisle  and  M.  Frauvois  Copju-'e,  liiitl  had  to  confess 
that  the  problem  was  too  much  for  them.  "  His  aim,"  said  Mr. 
Ciosse  in  an  article  on  Mallarmt  when  that  pi>et  was  one  of  tho 
most  di.scusse<l  persons  in  the  literary  world,  "  is  to  use  wonls  in 
such  harmonious  oombinations  as  will  suggest  to  the  reader  a 
iuixmI  or  a  condition  which  is  not  mentione<l  in  the  t«»xt,  but  is 
nevertheless  {laraniount  in  the  piHtt's  mind  at  the  monii-nt  of 
comjKisition."  To  some  extent,  no  doubt,  this  is  the  practice  of 
every  dramatic  writer,  who  does  not  make  his  characters  say  in  so 
many  words  "  I  am  in  loVe,"  or  "  I  am  drunk,"  iinleas  his  art 
is  oji  a  level  with  that  of  the  schiHilboy  who  writes  under  his 
driwing  "  This  is  a  cow."  Rut  Mr.  ISosse  meant  it  in  a  different 
seiisi',  and  he  bail  tlu-  giMsl  fortune— which  tloes  not  fall  to  every 
critic— to  receive  a  letter  from  M.  Mallarmt  calling  his  essiiy  "  a 
miracle  of  divination."  Tlie  hermit  of  Valvins  addeil  the  follow- 
ing profession  of  his  artistic  faith,  in  his  own  peculiar  prose, 
which  it  would  be  rash  to  translate  : — 

Tout  est  l».     .le  fais  tie  Is  .Musiijiie,  et  appelle  ain<i  noo  reilr  qa'oa 
(K-nt  tirer  du  ntpprwlienient  eii|ihonii|iie   des   mots,  cettf  premiire  lon- 
ilitioii    va   do   soi  ;     mnis   I'audeU    nugiqiirment    prodiiit    par    certainwi 
dispositions   tie    la   pcirolp,    uii  celle-ri    ne    restc  qu'i  rit.it  de  m.' 
comtnunicatiou  niatcrielle    a\ec  le  lecteur  oommes  les  touches   du    ; 
...     Except.'    par  mslsdreme   oa   gaucherie   je    ne    mis   pas    ui.s.  u/. 
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da  MomMit  qa'oD  me  lit  pour  y  dirrrbrr  ec  que  j'fnonre  plut  liant,  ou 
U  DiuiifMUtioB  <l'uD  art  qui  M  H>H— niettuw  iacideninient,  j>n  ui> 
Im  r»u<a  |troroB>l»-<ia  Uii)(«ic«  :  n  li^  •Irrieaa,  bico  nClr  !  «i  loa  av 
Uoape  at  m>it  ouvrir  le  journal. 

Aiiybudy  whi>  opi'mMl  ••  Verx  et  Pn->»e  "  an<W  the  inipivMion  that 
it  wnB  the  Rrrnr  drs  Itmr  MoHiir*  wnuUi  noon  b«>  uii(h'0«'iv«Hl,  ami 
pt>rhaps  •orry  ;  but  thon  bo  many  ptH)ple  have  a  pri'f.r.i..-.'  f.r 
(MH'try  ill  which  the  wonts  actually  moan  soinotbing. 


Corrcsponbcticc. 


MILTON    AND    VONDEL. 
Ti)  TIIK  EDITOR. 

Sir.— The  evidi-iice  that  Milton  iVhI  not  l»egii«  "  Panuliso 
I^ott  "  till  after  the  publication  of  Von.loln  "  Lucifer  "  i.s  liotli 
stroiif;  ami  copioiu— too  copious,  iu  fact,  to  lie  convoniciitly  8i-t 
out  in  your  correaponiloncu  columna.  Here  1  will  only  rt'in;irk 
that  the  '*  Lucifer  '"  ami  Milton's  "  Defensio  Secunila  "  apiieiiied 
in  the  aaine  yi'ar,  16M.  ami  that  for  noveral  years  previous  to  the 
appearand*  of  that  famous  ]Mniphlet  Milton's  ptm  hiul  Ix-en 
<;«Huieli4uly  engageil  in  |x>litical  controversy.  IVofussor  Mn.Hnon. 
our  leailiii;;  autliority  on  the  j)oet's  life  ami  works,  assijtiis  tlm 
laat  year  of  the  l*rotectorate  as  the  ilate  of  the  coninienceinent  of 
the  (pvat  epio  '•  in  «'iini<-st." 

As  n-nanU  the  last  two  sentences  in  his  letter,  your  corre.s- 
|K>ii<leiit  "  •) .  l>."  is  "  forcing  an  open  door.'"  I  entirely  agree 
with  him  tlmt  "  when  a  poet  turns  dross  into  gold  he  is  not  to  lie 
accusetl  of  stealing."  All  I  suggesteil  was  that  in  such  a  eiuse  it 
is  only  just  ami  generous  to  acknowledge  the  ownersliip  of  the 
droes. 

I  am,  &c., 

YOUR   RRVIKWKIJ. 


THE    QUESTION    OF    RHYMES. 
TO    JHK    KI)rn)R. 

."^ir.  A  wi'ek  or  two  since  I  cxpres.'jed  my  InnuUle 
•.•rtonishment  at  the  prevalence  of  false  rhymes  in  the  works 
of  our  pnetH.  Since  writing  I  have  been  even  more  mystified 
by  the  perusal  of  a  |M>em  by  Mr.  Krnest  Rhys  in  the  ciirrnnt 
li.-il.mnn.  From  not  more  than  thirty  couplets  I  have  selected 
the  following  atteinpU)  at  rhyming -"  brows  "  and  "  giows," 
"continual"  and  "blossoms  fall."  "  ipiiet  lawns"  and 
"radiance,""  softly  fall"  and  "ambrosial,"  "trod"  and 
"  bliHxl,"  "host"  and  "  crost "  (these  occur  twice),  and 
"stone  "  and  "  one."  Yet  Mr.  Rhys  is  an  acknowledged  po<ft 
ami  critic,  and  the  B>iokman  has  »  «leserre<l  place  among  literary 
journals ! 

Are  there  any  rules  of  rhyming  in  Knglish  verse  ?  I  wish 
•ome  one  wonht  enlighten  the  darkue.vs  of  my  mind  on  thi« 
subject,  as  by   my  own   effortu   I   seem  only  to  get  further  uiid 

further  into  the  ghtoni. 

Yours  fnithfiiUv, 

.IK. 

THE    CAPRICES    OF    THE    SUFFIX. 

TO     IHE    KDIKlK. 
Hir. — Will  you  allow  me  to  sny  that  T  (|uit«  agree  with  %fr. 
NmTi'  '  ♦  lou  ?     In    my    fonner    Iett4'r   I    wisheil 

iDPTTl .  Mr    C-iirn«   hiul   not  ipiite   proved   that 

"  abxdness '■    was     a    "  al     atrocity."       l"niloiibt«-dly 

the  word  is  noe«Ied,  for  t   '  exact  synonyiii.     I'ldeHs  Mr. 

Cairns  wisltcs  to  make  the  language  |H>orer,  he  should  suggest 
a  lietter.  Can  he  ilo  so?  I  think  it  is  fair  to  say  that  Cliapmaii, 
in  the  iHuaage  f|iiotMl  by  the  "Oxford  Dictionary"  where  lie 
writes  "  ihuee  aloofe  almiles,"  oxfiresses  a  shade  of  meaning  by 
his  rare  atlj<-ctiv«  which  no  other  wortl  would  give. 
Yntirs  truly, 

W      iTTifRi^tV    T.KWTs; 


Botes. 


In  next  week's  Liirrniurf  "  Among  my  Books  "  will  lie 
written  by  Mr.  Kdiinind  Gosso.  The  iiumlM<r  will  uIfo  contain 
an  original  sketch,  ontitle<l  "  A  Gallant  of  Franco,"  by  Miss 
Hanniih  Lynch. 

"•  •  ♦  ♦ 

Professor  A.  H.  Koane,  some  of  whoso  future  work  we  men- 
tione<l  a  few  weeks  ago,  has  also  in  hand  n  Imok  <in  Mexico, 
Central  America,  and  the  West  Indies,  which  will  lie  ready  next 
year,  and  one  on  Soutli  America  t<i  be  finished  in  .lanuary  ; 
these  two  vnlimu-s  will  complete  Stnnford's  Compeiidiuin  of  Goo- 
glnphy  mid  Tnivel,  u  m-ries  to  wliiili  Professor  Keane  has  iilreiidy 
contril>iit4>d  four  volumes,  Africa  I.  and  II.,  iiud  Asia  I.  mid  II. 
The  Turin  piiblishers,  Frutelli  l{<.cca,  are  treating  for  an  Italian 
i-dition  tif  till'  Professor's  "  Ktlinology." 
.  ♦  * 

Mr.  Ciilolilli'  Hyne's  mw  liook,  "  Adveiiliins  "\  t  ii'i.mi 
Kettle."  will  be  publisluil  by  Mi'.ssrs.  Pfaisons  early  next  month  ; 
it  is  also  to  be  issue<l  in  America,  and  to  Im  translate<l  into 
several  foreign  lungiiagi-s.  The  book  is  coiii]>osed  of  n  numlier  of 
short  stories,  which  hiive  been  weldiil  by  the  author  into  a  con- 
tinuous chronicle  of  adventure. 

■»♦•»« 

The  author  of  the  recmit  work  entitled  "  The  .•^iniitiuc 
Aspeots  of  Christian  F.viilenccs,"  Dr.  (i.  Frederick  NVriglit,  is 
jwrhaps  best  known  as  a  leading  stmleiit  of  the  glacial  perifsl. 
He  holds  the  jHi.st  of  Professor  of  the  Harmony  of  Science  and 
Revelation  at  Kberliii,  Ohio,  and  was  for 'JO  years  a  C<iiigri'- 
gational  luistor  in  Now  l^iiglaiid.  \Vliile  thorn  in  IKSO  Dr. 
Wright  iiubli8he<l  "  The  Logic  of  Christian  Kviilences,"  which 
outlinoH  the  whole  of  his  sub.se(|uent  work.  1 1  has  lieen  used 
extensively  as  a  text-book  in  America  and  has  been  reimblished 
(pirated)  in  England,  ror  fourteen  years  l>r.  Wright  has  lieen 
eilitor  of  the  liililiuthefu  Suf.ra,  the  chief  theological  ((uaiterly  of 
the  I'nited  States,  now  in  its  t»8th  year.  Dr.  Wriglifs  investi- 
gations in  glacial  geology  while  at  Andover  led  him  to  under- 
take a  compreliensive  study  of  the  glaciated  uroa  in  Noith 
America.  The  State  of  Pennsylvania,  the  Western  Ri-serve 
Hist<irical  Society  of  Cleveland,  Ohio,  and  tlio  I'nited  States 
Geological  Survey  in  turn  engaj^ed  his  services  initil  ln'  had  coiu- 
pleteil  his  survey  from  tho  Atlantic  Ocean  to  the  Mississippi 
River  and  over  much  of  tho  region  bc^yond.  Ho  sjx^nt  one  season 
in  Alaska,  in  188(5,  and  was  the  first  to  iuve.stigato  the  great 
glaciers  of  that  region.  Dr.  Wright  has  also  studied  the  lava 
beds  and  tho  glacial  fields  of  tho  Pacific  coast,  and  a  summer 
was  siicnt  in  the  Alps  and  with  the  (ilacialists"  Association  of 
England.  When  Professor  Wright  iiubliRhod  his  volume  u|him 
"  Man  anil  the  Glacial  Periixl  "  the  im|uiitant  and  original 
chapt4-r  upon  <!reat  Britain  was  written  by  Mr.  Kendall,  t)ie 
secret'iry  of  that  association.  This  volume  ( wliiih  a|ii>eared  in 
Appleton's  International  Scientific  Series)  has  jiassed  through 
two  cditi<ins  in  England  and  has  had  a  sale  of  aeveral  thousands 
in  America.  I'jxiii  glacial  subjects  Profe»s<ir  Wright's  cliii^f 
work  was  "  The  Ice  Age  in  N<irth  America,  ami  its  IVaring  ou 
the  Antifpiity  of  Man."  Ho  has  been  invited  to  give  tlii-ee 
courses  of  Lowell  Institut*-  lectures  iu  lioston  <in  the  subject, 
and  (jontemplatcs   a   comprehensive    treatise   on    the   subject  of 

AlX'logetics. 

«  •  »  ♦ 

A  further  Work  now  in  course  of  prejiaration  is  voliimo  \'.  of 
Mr.  .1.  (i.  Harthoh.mew's  Physii^al  Atlas.  It  will  deal  with 
Ethnography  and  Demograjihy.  Among  other  contributors  to 
this  atlas  will  bo  found  Professor  Goikio,  on  Orography  ;  Dr. 
.lolin  .Murray,  on  Oceanography  ;  Sir  Archibald  Goikie,  on 
Geology,  Ac.  ProfoRBor  Keiine's  volume  \i  almost  ready  ;  it 
will  contain  over  TiO  et)inic4il  ami  linguistic  maps  and  an  index 
of  several  thousand  tribes  and  pcoptos  located  on  tho  maps.  "  The 
People  of  the  Earth,"  treated  as  the  outcome  of  their  several 
physical  enT'ronments  is  am.ther  work  of  the  Professor,  which  is 
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(..  form  It  seclion  of  Dr.  H.  Mills'  "  IiitcrimlioinU  Guopupliy  " 
iiu»  ill  propress. 

•  »  •  • 

Soiiio  fow  iiiDiitliH  11^,'"'  MrH.'ir.i.  <.iuor;ji'  Ifcll  uikI  Shun  imtiicil 
ttlint  mifilit  1m'  niili'd  n  1«)o1<-Ii>v<t'n  uilitiim  "f  tlio  Into  (<oor;;o 
Luiid'K  tniiiHliitioii  of  the  "  MiMlHiitioiis  "  of  Miirciis  Aiin-iiiin 
AntoniiiuH.  It  wim  jirilituil  by  tlio  C'lii-lwiL-k  rinss  in  a  lin-;;«', 
liHiulsoiiio  tyiKj,  on  haiiil-mnilii  pjujor,  mill  thu  vilition  wns 
liiiiitt-il  to  '-'.W  c'0])ii'».  So  lii^ilily  wiiM  it  tt|>|irwiiit««1  thiit  hII  tlio 
uopioH  wuro  lHiu;;lit  up  liy  tlm  timlc  "  on  milworiptioii."  'Jim 
wiiiu'  piiIiIiHliei-s  liiivo  now  in  tlio  IiuiiiIk  of  tlio  biniUiiil  u  coni- 
|)anioii  voliiiiio  of  Sir  TIioiiihn  lirowiiit'u  "  l^•li^;io  Mcilici."  It 
will  Ik'  oxiirlly  siiiiiliir  in  "  ^'(>t-iip"to  tlm  "  Antoninus,"  Imt  it 
will  lio  illii.ttiiitt'il  with  n  photof^niviiro  purtriiit  of  tlm  iiiitlior, 
anil  II  rcpiiHliirlion  of  tlio  orijjinul  onuiuvoil  titlo-pii;;o.  Tint 
tt'Xt  in  u  liiitlifiil  ri'piiiit  of  tlio  frt-niiint'  orij;iniil  cilition,  not  of 
tlio  iii'.iiiitliori/oil  lir.it  isauo  of  KMli.  .^tiidi'iits  of  tlio  liililio- 
(Iiapliy  of  tlio  "  Koli;;io  "  will  ronioinlior  timt  tins  famous  work 
lii'st  wont  tlio  rouiiil  of  frion<lH  in  luuniiHcript  form,  and  wsiii 
jirintfd  without  the  uiiihor's  kiiowliidj;o  or  consunt  in  1643.  It 
w»B  this  cilition  which  iittraotod  tlio  iittcntion  of  tho  Karl  of 
DoiHot  mid  Sir  Koiioliii  Dijjhy.  lioforo  Itrowno  could  jirotout 
liiniNolf  a  Mocoiid  edition  was  callod  for,  and  it  was  only  in  U>i:i 
that  ho  had  i\!ady  his  own  toxt  for  piililiuution.  Tho  uii- 
uiithorizcd  issiicH  liaxo  liotli  tlie  oii'^raved  titlo  by  Marshall, 
ri'proKciiliiif;  a  li|;iiio  in  tho  act  of  falliii;;  fioni  a  rock  into  tlio 
Boa,  cau;;ht  by  a  hand  from  tho  oUmd.'i  ;  by  tho  side  of  the  li;;uro 
is  tho  motto,  -1  cii7<i  »aln.i,  and  bolow  tho  ligiiio  tho  wonls 
Jiiliilid  Miilici.  Noitbor  of  thoso  issues,  however,  has  any 
printud  titlo-poijo.  lu  tho  authori/.o<l  first  edition  of  IftlS  this 
ciiciavoil  froiitispioco  is  reproducod  without,  however,  Marshall's 
naiiio  and  without  tho  titlo  in  tho  design.  At  the  foot  of  tlut 
plate  are  the  followinjj  words  :  — '•  A  true  and  full  copy  of  that 
which  was  most  imporfectly  and  surreptitiously  printed  before 
under  tho  name  of  Koli;,'io  Medici.  Printed  for  Andrew  Crooko. 
11)13."  Crooke  was  also  tho  printer  of  the  "  surreptitiousl^-- 
printi'd  "  editions.  Sir  Keiieliii  Dipby's  "  Ob.servations," 
althoii;;li  written  for  tho  unauthorized  edition,  now  always 
accomjiany  the  reprints  of  the  "  Holifjio,"  and    Messrs.  Dell's 

issue  will  also  include  them. 

«  «  «  « 

Wo  have  been  favoured  by  Sir  George  Uvickott,  Hart.,  with 
CO] lies  of  two  iianiphlets— the  lirst  on  the  disputed  parentape  of 
(iiindreda,  wife  of  the  lirst  Karl  do  Wareiine,  and  the  second  on 
the  iiiiproi>riety  of  tlm  expression  '■  Itattlo  of  Sonlac,"'  adojited  by 
Freeman  in  his  "  Norman  Conipicst."  While  afjreeinp;  with  Sir 
(Joorfje  in  his  coiicliisioiis,  we  cannot  subsciibo  to  all  tlm 
arpiimoiits  by  which  ho  supports  them.  That  Gundroda  was  tho 
daughter  of  William  tho  Coiupioror  and  Matilda  is  attested  by 
tho  plain  language  of  charters  which  has  been  somewhat  un- 
rea-ionably  suspected.  But  when  Sir  George  explains  the  fact 
that  Oideric  calls  her  "  si.st«'r  of  Gherbod  "'  by  saying  that  this 
means  "  foster-sisti^r,"  and  that  the  monk  "  did  not  dare  "  to 
allude  to  her  royal  birth  because  a  Pope  had  once  annulled  tho 
marriage,  he  is  on  more  doubtful  ground.  The  Paimcy,  with  its 
wonderful  knack  of  recognizing  accomplished  facts,  had  rescinded 
the  prohibition  (wliicli  William  had  (lersistently  disregarded)  in 
105i).  And  William  of  Malmesbury — who  was  also  a  monk — 
speaks  of  t^ueen  Matilda  as  "  the  mirror  of  prudence  "  and 
"  perfection  of  virtue  "  ;  why  should  he  bo  more  "  daring  " 
than  his  cont«'mporary  Orderic  ?  The  suggestion  of  Sir  George 
that  "  soror  "  can  mean  "  fo.ster-sister,"  though  it  has  the  high 
authority  of  M.  Leopold  Delisle,  is  not  supported  in  this  jianiph- 
let  by  any  parallels  from  medieval  Latin. 

♦  *  «  * 

Sir  George  is  doubtless  justified  in  his  protest  against  the 
rather  pe<lantic  attempt  of  Freeman  and  Green  to  substitute 
"  Battle  of  Scniac  "  for  "  Battle  of  Hastings."  It  is  true  that 
tho  latter  town  is  several  miles  from  tho  field,  but  there  is  not  a 
scrap  of  evidence  for  the  statement,  first  made,  we  liclieve,  in 
Creasy's  Decisive  Battles,  that  before  the  struggle  the  place  was 
called  Senlac.  Orderic,  indeed,  writing  about  seveutj"  years  after- 


wanl«,  MVii  that  in  liis  timu  it  IumI  "  luiij;  "  hoeii  called  Ruulac. 

But  Sir  <•  no  U'tU'r  authority  for  bin  CI  .11  r  ■  ion 

"  ,Sung-l  i  of    blo<M|)thaii    a  IimsI    lia^.  ..ly 

Hiip|K)rted  by  llio  ipiartcr  of  inoderii  Battle  calli-nl  "  Hit,  l«tke." 
Unfoi-tiinittiily  for  tbi«  tra<lition,  the  •'liniiii'I'-  of  the  Abbey  aiMl 
its  earlicHt  recoriU  »|h'II  the  woni  "  I-  Ihit,  wliatovvr 

the  B|iolling,  the  fcrm  of  the  word  siireK  '  to  IniKitHaxon, 

but  Norman- French  ;    and  the  Kaxun  Chronicle,   in  d(>acribiii({ 


M  ■■• 


A,.,.l.- 


tho   battle,  calls   tho   s|Hit  not  Senlac,    but  the 

Tree.  " 

»  •  * 

The  Alliinlii-  Monlhlij  for  Sfept'-mliur  brings  t<>  light  the  firnl 
instalment  (IK'l^-liS'tK)  of  a  colluction  of  hitherto  iinpiililished 
letters  of  Carlylo,  oxtiuiding  from  1S:»*2  to  l«»f>.  TlufM  letters, 
to  which  Mr.  Charles  Towii.seiid   ('o|i«'land   adils  a  r^  iii- 

moiit,  are  adtlresn><l  U>  t'arlyhi's  sister  .liMiiiy.     The  •  \.<-», 

in  ('ana4la,  whither  .lenny  arconniaiiied  hoi  hiisbanil.  .Mi.  Man- 
ning, t<»  so«^!<  11  lietler  fortune  than  had  been  their  loi  in  Mun- 
chesttT.  The  letters  shed  little  light  ii|H(n  Cailyle's  woik.  but 
am  chictly  remarkable  for  tlm  warm-hearted  intiiiiacv  whiih  they 
show  with  a  large  circle  of  relations,  and  partimhirly  with  hiw 
correspondent.  Tho  not<i  of  self  which  Rometinum  predominated 
in  his  letters  to  literary  friends  is  hei-e  silenced  by  his  siHcitiido 
for  his  sister's  welfare  :  — 

To  you,  my  little  Ina.siu  [bu  writexj,  it  i«  of  inHnite  iniportaiiou  liuw 
you  iH'hmve  ;  wire  you  to  git  a  kiiiKdoni  or  twenty  kiii|;iliinii>,  it  Wire 
liut  a  iiitiful  ti'itle  coiii|'i>ri'il  with  tliia,  whetlirr  yon  ualkttl  na  lickl  cmii- 
maiiil  you  iiml  (lit  your  iluly  to  Uixl  niul  tu  all  men. 
.\gaiii,  »e  have  no  detailed  description  of  his  ailnieiit«,  such  as 
ho  gave  Kmerson  --("  .\  little  bhu'k  s|)eck  dances  to  and  fro  in 
front  of  the  left  eye  .  .  .  a  signal  of  distress  iiiianswere<l  till 
I  lie  done").  The  writer  is  far  nioi-e  concerned  with  the  health 
of  his  corres[>ondeiit,  and  the  lulvico  he  gives  her  is  full  of  the 
exjiorience  of  a  siifferor  from  dysjiepsia  : — 

We  were  not  so  well  plca-wil  to  hear  of  your  fetklcMnc«  siid  (win  in 
tho  stiinincb.      .     .  The    only    remedy    is    to    Ix:    careful    of  what  ouc 

eats,  to  t«kp  due  niodernte  e.verciiio  in  the  o|>eo  air,  in  cane  of  extremity 
eniployiuR  a  little  meiliciiie.     I'old,    i  aiHcinlly   cold    feet,    are  verj-  lad. 
.     .     .     New  potatoes  are  very  unwhulcDome  for  some  )>eoplc. 
Not   a   few   pasjAged   show   his    chai-a'-'toristic    power   of   rapid 
delineation.     To  take  a  humorous  example  :  — 

All  people  here  |I.oiidoi,I  have  got  a  thing  they  call  influeora,  a 
dirty,  feverish  kind  of  cold  ;  very  niiseraMo  and  so  );eneral  m»  waa 
hardly  ever  seen.  FriutinK  ufKecs,  iiianutactorie!,,  tailor  sho|>>,  and  such 
like  are  struck  silent,  every  ^ccond  man  lying  sniftering  in  his  rea|H.-oti*e 
place  of  nl>ode. 

What  littlo  we  have  in  these  letters  relating  to  bis  work  serves 
rather  to  corrolM>ralo  Solomon's  dictum,  that  "  much  learning  is 
a  weariness  of  thefleoh,"  thau  to  further  acipmiiit  us  either  with 
the  muthi^ls  of  his  com(>usition  or  the  character  of  his  aims. 
Writing  of  tho  French  Kovolution  Im  sajs  : 

Tho  l>ouk  is  done  about  a  week  ago  ...  it  has  l«cn  a  »or0 
book  to  me.  I  will  have  myself  rested  and  sec  the  Bclds  gioen  and  the 
sky  blue  yet  one  year. 

«  «  •  « 

To  tho  same  nundier  Mr.  W.  R.  Thayer  contributes  a  rigorous 
article  on  Bismarck,  making  us  feel  the  greatness,  without  con- 
cealing the  faults,  of  tho  man  of  blood  and  iron.  This  is  not  the 
place  to  consider  politics,  escept  so  far  as  |iolitical  power  soine- 
times  influences  language  and  lit«'rary  stylo.  "  Since  Nai)oleon," 
as  Mr.  Thayer  says,  "  no  other  European  statevman  has  coined 
so  many  j'olitical  proverbs  and  ajit  phrases."  His  expressions 
made  up  in  force  what  they  lacke<l  in  grace,  as  when  ho  tidked 
of  leaving  i>oople  "  to  stew  in  their  own  juii-e."  Tho  revolution 
of  1848  he  ascribed  to  '•  a  lust  of  theft,"  and  called  one  of  its 
leaders  a  "  phrase  watering-iKit."  When  King  William  turned 
to  him  to  sulxlne  the  Prussian  Parliament,  he  di-claretl  his  readi- 
ness t«i  servo  as  "  lid  to  the  8aucei>an."  To  express  his  own 
blunt  way  of  dealing  with  men  he  calleil  himself  the  honest 
broker.  It  would  bo  diflicult  to  estimate  the  debt  which  litera- 
ture owes  to  the  life-sayings  of  those  great  men  who  ar»  not 
themselves  literary  by  jtrofession. 

♦  •  *  » 

"  '  He  speaks  !     He  will  b«  right !    ...    He  has  spoken  ! 
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Ho  is  ri(»ht.'  Will  ttnylxiily  tell  mt',"  writes  *  i!Orn'»iH>iuli'nt, 
*'  th»t  the  rmcw  o(  cmrtly  ournhiUtrr*,  MtiriKml  l>y  Voltaire,  is 
extinct?  In  one  of  tlio  liniitatiotis  of  his  holojjraph  will  ('whom 
(ailinft,  tVc. '),  Mr.  OlntlKtont'  s|<|KMirB  lietsiroiiH  of  )H>i|unnthiiig  to 
his  couiitrr  lui  ttx-usativi'  al«oluto.  No  such  lepiu^y  is  ii('i><le<l. 
Our  !■  ^oluts  hitherto   gcmol    us    jn-rffctly    well    for   the 

rendi  a<  l.ntiii  ahUtiro  and  Greek    gi<nitivtt    'alwioltittOy' 

•mployM,  mh\  I  thuiight  we  might  safely  troat  *  wlmm  failing  ' 
Ml  inarely  a  corrupt  following  of  the  ^ntmniarlens  coiivey!iiic<T. 
But  Uie  courtiers  of  the  rlejutrtixl  /mlig  will  not  hnvo  it  no  ut  any 
price,  ami  are  btmilmnliiig  the  Radical  Press  with  ingenious 
explanations  of  what  is  in  rvality  a  not  less  flaginnt  solecism 
Ibaii  aould  be  the  uuhstitution  o(  *  yM<  in  ti'jii-iiiilrm  '  fur  '  71(0 
lUjieienU  '  in  the  Latin  oquivaluut  of  the  pliniHu.  *  II  |>Rrle  ! 
il  ani«  raiaoa.  ...  11  a  parld ;  il  a  raiuun.'  Him  being 
Mr.  Gladaionu,  his  grammar  must  he  right." 

••  «  •  • 

Canon  KawiisK-y  sends  us  the  following  sonnet  in  memory 
of  tlio  Hon.  Hulwrt  Howard,  War  CorresiHUident  of  The  Tiiiim 
and  Xrtr  York  llcitilJ,  who  fell  ut  Onidurtuan,  Kriiluy,  Sept4'm- 
bar  2,  1«1K  :— 

Dur  coontry    calls  for  more  Ihiw  anni'<l  moo. 

She  wars  with  more  than  cuinoii,  iinord,  aad  8|iear, 
6tK  nre<l»  tbe  swift,  ineTitalJe  ear. 
Tile  eye,  Mirv-traiixd  tu  <|iie>t,  with  eaule  ken, 
Tba  heart  of  trulh,  imagination's  |ien, 

T»  Icing  tlie  camp  and  Biardi  awl  Iwltle  bear. 
And  whoso  for  such  naoil  will  vuluotuer 
Must  beard  the  lio<i  of  Oanxtr  in  Iiih  ilea. 


I  w«rl  thou,  lirare  Howard,  trained  t«  wield 
Or  swoH  or  pen,  an<l  wieldiBg  liotb  with  )>ower. 
Whether  in  Cul«a  swsui|>  or  .Vfrit-  vgldt. 
With  |icu  iu  band,  with  hulnter  at  thy  belt, 
Sworn  to  adventure.     Kr»m  i^mdunnan's  fiel<l 
Thy  life  w«Dt  forth— and  England  mourns  tbe  hour. 

*  •  «  ♦ 

Tlw  newTolume  of  the  Shakcijicatr  Jnhrfnu-h  gives  a  Rumniary 
of  Shakespeare  performances  in  (iorman  theatres  during  18'.»7. 
From  it  we  gatlier  that  Othellu  rcache<l  a  total  of  121  porfuruiances, 
playe«I  hy  sevunty-two  diil'ereat  companiua.  Humni  and  JnliH 
fullows  with  118  |>urf»rmaucea,  play<-<l  hy  sixty-ono  comnaiiies  ; 
then  comes  the  Mvl*Hmnur  Ai;//<<"»  Ihrmn  aiul  TItr  Tomiwi  nf  the 
Shreir, aadi  witli  ninety-two  (mrforuuincR.  Jlnmhl  is  next  ujKin  the 
list,  »ith  niiH-ty-<>iie  i>urforiiianc<«,  in  which  lifty-two  (.-omiianios 
took  |iart.  The  fewest  |iorfoniianco8  fall  to  .IhUmuiij  nwl  <Jif„fi,itru 
{*),  VymMtnr  (4),  Aitij  llcry  VI.  (2nd  Part)  (2),  and  Thr 
T<ti\fmtl  {,\).  In  all  twenty-four  diirerent  plays  wore  pro<luce<l, 
with  a  total  of  '.W  ["crforniances.  Itorlin  and  Vienna  hail  each 
the  op|iortutiity  of  seving  scronU'cn  different  plays,  in  the 
fortnor  city  in  166  |>prformanc<!s,  in  the  lattor  in  forty-t<ight. 
During  tlie  coming  season  tlie  Berlin  theatres  proniiso  a  number 
(if  intt^resting  revivals  of  Khakespeare's  less-knuwn  works.  Itiu 
"  Lousing  Theatre  "  in  that  city  has  just  oiieiKol  with  Kiioj 
ifriirjf  v.,  and  another  tlioatru  promises  AH'»  W'ril  tluil  Emit 
Wtll,  A*  Yim  Like  H,  and  The  Ttvo  GrulUnicn  uj  Veruna. 
•  •  «  • 

Prnfaaaor  C.  V.  Ht^inford  hiis  just  completed  the  musi<;  for  u 
n*w  comic  opera  in  two  at-ts  to  u  lil>rutto  on  im  Knglisli  suhjoct 
by  MtiMn.  K.  C.  Stophoiisou  and  (>.  H.  Jesaop.  I3r.  Stitnfoi-d's 
•ticceaafiil  Irish  opera  Sbomiu  U'llrirn  is,  we  hoiir,  to  l>e  pro- 
duo.d  for  tlie  urst  time  in  (terruaiiy  at  the  Stadt  Theatre,  Uruslau, 
(luring  iim  coming  winter  seoaon. 

•  •  '  « 

"  Tlie  Actors  of  the  Ci-ntnry       is  tue   title  of  an  illustr.iUtl 

raoord  of  tlie  m<s|prii  Knglish  stage  from  the  days  of  Mrs.  8id- 

dons        '   ■  ■    .  Kemhle  Ut  the  jiri'Sent  perio<l  of  Sir  Henry  Irving 

and   "  Torrj'.  .Mr.  Frederic  Whyte,  its  uutlmr,  descrilx-s 

ual   and   <«sy-going  Sort  of  primer  "  of  the 

■    of   the    time   of   which  he  treats,  and,  while 

_■   u<  a   ii.lhction   of  clmr.u-ter-Hka'ti'hes,  he    intends   it 

to  t>e  an  introiluctioii  to  the  dntnintic^  essays  of  Ha/.litt 

Hunt,  and  the  aritings  of  the  "  Old  IMayg's-rs,"  such 

»-■..■■,-   Henry   i^eaes,   IVofeHa-ir  Morh-y,   Mr.   Ihitton  Cook, 

Mr.  William  Archer,  aiwl  Mr.  Joseph  Kuiglit.    The  work  is  to 


b«"  illustrat^Hl  with  alx'Ut  one  hundred  {xirtraita  representing  all 
the  most  (Mipular  act^irs  and  actresses  during  the  liist  hiuidred 
years,  in  clmract«'ristic  parts.  The  publishers  will  Is-  Messrs. 
(leorgi-  Hell  ami  Sons.  Mr.  Whyte  will  be  reineinbt-riil  as  tlie 
translat4>r  of  .M.  Angustin  Filon's  work  on  "  The  Knglish  Stage." 
«  »  «  • 

A  very  novel  and,  without  iloubt,  a  very  inturesting  experi- 
ment in  Ismk  illustration  is  to  be  made  this  year  by  the  well- 
known  artist,  Mr.  K.  .1.  Sullivan.  For  some  luunllis  past  he  has 
bi'i'ii  engai:e<l  on  a  series  of  nearly  one  liundre<l  pii'tiins  illustni- 
tive  of  Carlyh's  "  Sartor  llesartus  "—a  work  wliicli  he  lias  long 
cherishiHl  tlie  desire  to  accomplish.  The  pictures  and  the  test 
arc  to  be  issue«l  in  a  very  handsomely-printtsl  form  by  Messrs. 
George  liell  and  Sons.  For  the  printing  the  Cliiswick  I'ress 
will  be  resjKinsible,  and  wi'  are  told  tliat  the  work  is  ex^H>cte(l  to 
receive  a  wiilely  {Mipular  appreciation. 

«  *  ♦  ♦ 

Yet  another  edition  of  the  works  of  William  Shakesinwire  ! 
Tliis  new  e<1ition,  however,  will  not  furnish  any  fr«?sh  contribti- 
tioiis  to  textual  criticism  or  new  readings  ;  for  the  text  is  to  lie 
the  same  as  that  of  the  Cambridge  edition.  Messrs.  George  H<'II 
and  Sons  huvu  ubtninc<l  from  Messrs.  Macniillan  and  Co.  iM*rniis- 
sioii  to  use  this  test  for  issuing  in  small  {Hitt  octavo  volunn-s, 
one  play  for  one  vidumo,  and  those  are  U>  be  illustrated  by  Mr. 
Hyam  Shaw.  Mr.  Shaw,  it  will  be  remembertHi,  ]>uinUHl  the 
picture  entithsl  "Love's  Haubles,"  which  ap]s<ared  in  last  year's 
Academy,  and  which  was  purchased  by  the  LiverjHKsil  Corjsira- 
tion.  He  also  illuNtrated  a  volume  of  selections  from  Browning's 
INH-ms,  uniform  with  the  one  from  Koats  by  Mr.  K.  Anning  liull 
— IkiUi    volumes   forming   part   of   Messrs.    Bull's    "  Kiidymion 

S.!rles." 

♦  ♦  •  • 

In  their  "  Ex  Litiris  ''  Series  the  same  publishers  are  abotit 
to  icsui'  a  volume  on  "  Tbe  Hayeux  Ta[H>stry."  It  will  Is'  fully 
illu8trate<l  and  furnished  with  historic  not<>8  by  Mr.  Frank  R«!do 
Fowke,  of  the  Science  and  Art  Department  at  South  Kensington. 
The  final  volume  of  this  series  is  tt>  In-  the  one  on  "  German  H<Hik 
lMat<'8,"  by  Mr.  G.  R.  Ditniis — a  work  we  annoiincetl  more  fully 

last  yeiir. 

*  «  «  • 

Many  will  Im-  surprised  to  luar  that  Wales  has  prodiio'd  a 
iioVeli»l  comjiaralile,  as  a  depicter  of  cliaractor,  to  Itickeiis.  Vet 
this  is  what  l>r.  /iinnier  tells  us  iu  a  series  of  aitieles  he  has 
just  concliHled  in  the  J'tivMimht  Jiihrliii<-lirr  on  tlie(Vltic  revival 
in  (in'at  lliitaiii  and  Irelaml.  The  writ<'r  he  i»f<«rs  to  is,  of 
uonrs«',  the  late  I>a<iiul  Owen,  of  Mold,  the  foiuidur  of  tlie  nxMlern 
Welsh  s<'liool  of  lietioii.  This  is  not  Uie  lirst  occasiiHi  on  ahieli 
what  may  suiii  extravagant  iirai.te  has  Ikm-u  |ittid  to  Uuen's  work 
hy  continental  students  of  Welsh  literature.  Mons.  L.  le  IVar,, 
in  a  very  warm  ap)>rcciatiou  of  his  literary  qualities  which 
ap)>oare<l  in  tlie  IMbalt,  declared  tliat  what  Sir  Walter  Scott  had 
doi.-e  for  Scotland  that  Daniel  Owen  ha<l  done  for  Wales,  i'ro- 
liably  no  c'<>nli<leiit  Welsh  s<'Jiolar  woulil  care  to  oimniit  himself 
so  far,  for  Owen  IiikI  obvious  liiiiiliitioiis  which  neither  Scott  nor 
Dickons  has  ever  liecn  sus|M'Ct<.il  of  :  nevertheless,  he  dix's 
oo-asionally  n-acli  a  hi^jli  level,  even  when  tlie  l>est  staialards  of 
comi>ariKoii  are  used,  and  judged  by  Welsh  standards  he  is 
simply  inooiii|>arable.  On  the  general  question  of  Welsh  Iit4>ra- 
turo.  Processor  /iiiimer  dismisses  tlio  bai-dic  pr(Mluctioiia  as  of 
little  value,  but  ooiuii<fors  Wales  rich  in  hyuitis  and  l>Ti<«l 
|K>etr)',  and  es|>ecially  strong  in  theolo;;ieal  works.  In  fact,  he 
says  that  the  lyrics  of  the  |>ast  lii()  years  in  tlieniMvlves  would 
repay  him  for  tlie  trouble  of  learning  Welsh. 

•  »  •  « 

It  is  signilicant  of  the  greater  toleration  aiul  lil>erality  uhich 
exists  among  Presbyterians  in  these  days  in  some  matters  at 
least  Uiat  a  collection  of  hymns  has  Isien  prepared  hy  a  joint 
coininittpo  np|M)iiitud  in  u<|ual  nuiiilsMs  by  the  Kstiiblisiiud 
Church  of  Scotland,  the  Free  Chiuch  of  .Scotland,  the  I  Initi'il 
Piusbytcrian  Church  of  Scotland,  and  the  Piushy tei  ian  Church 
in  Ireland,  and  that  this  collection  has  lioen  "  autliorized  for 
use  in  public  worship  "  by  the  .Supremo  Courts  of  the  four 
Churches.     It   has  just  been  publisbiHl  under  the  title  of  "  The 
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Chiiroh  Hymnnry,"  nnil,  Uko  it  f..r  all  in  nil,  is  cortiiinly  the 
iMist  1m)I)1<  (iiiy  of  thii  I'ronbytorinii  CliurcliOM  han  ei>iiii)iln<l.  It  in 
vnry  coiniii-oliiMiHivo  ;  inilinxl,  tlii»  is  fiorlmp*  it«  chiiif  fiuilt. 
Ki>r,  iiltlioiiuli  il«  oulliolirity  cnii  hiinlly  1m>  •|ii<«tion<Ml,  tlio 
litoniry  ta»lo  of  its  cotnpilnrii  in  Boino  iiistnni'fH  tuny.  Among 
tlio  liyiiiiiH  Bi-o  soiiio  of  till'  tiiiKHt  in  tlm  Knulisli  liiiignut!"',  iiml 
trnniilitiioiiR  of  a  iiuinbor  of  thoNo  I<atiii  liyiiniH  wliiuli  form  |uirt 
of  tliu  liorituf;ii  of  (;liriHlcii<lom.  Tlioie  iiro  oxc<!lltint  vor.sion» 
of  tlio  "  I)iiiH  Ini',"  tlu)  "  JuKii  (lulciH  riinmoria  "  of  IhTnanl  of 
Ciairvaux,  ft  rouplo  of  irauHlationH  of  thu  "  Ailetitt',"  uml 
iiiimoroiiH  otlit-r  rniiil«rin>;H  from  llin  Lutiii  ami  from  tlio 
•  ifirmnti.  AinoiiR  KiirHhIi  writom  n-prcsmtoil  am  Hcbor,  l5onar, 
Wpulcy,  Walt«,  Toplftfly,  Minn  Havfrgal,  Ac.  ;  anil  Ihr  col- 
lection incliiiU'D  tliu  liymnn  which  have  hoi'ii  often  rcforrod  to 
latolv  as  favourites  of  Mr.  CJhid.stono  Niiwiiinn'H  "  I'lnino  to 
tlio  Holio.st  in  tlm  hnipht,"  Topliuly'H  "  llock  of  ApcH,"  ami 
W'aHs'n  "O  (<(mI,  mil-  help  ill  a^es  jiiLst.''  Tciiiiynon'H  "  CroHKing 
tlio  l!ar  "  is  al.so  iiiclu<loil.  I'nfortunatoly,  tlioro  ai-o  soiuu  hymns 
in  tlio  book  which  bolong  to  the  domain  of  rant. 

■»  ■»  «  « 

An  im|>ortiint  Christniiis  aiiniiiil  will  Im  issin'd  this  year  by 
McBsrs.  Dowiii-y  and  Co.  It  is  to  Ih-  ciitithil  "  The  ('hristmaa 
Tri'd,"  and  will  be  illustrated  by  (loidon  Hrowne,  A.  I). 
Moronnick,  \i.  S.  Le  Fanii,  Leonard  Liiiwlell,  and  W.  B.  Hand- 
forth.  The  reading  matter  will  consist  entirely  of  stories,  two 
of  them  rather  long  ones.  These  are — "  In  the  Nick  of  Time," 
by  Miss  Ihaddon  ;  "  Save<l  by  the  Flood,"  by  Mr.  Hairy  I'aiii  ; 
'•  The  K8ca|>e  of  the  Kiddie,"  by  Mr.  David  ('hristie  Murray  ; 
"  Handsome  I'hil,'"  by  Mrs.  .7.  H.  Uithlell  ;  "  Waxworks  Hilly," 
by  Mr.  Tiglie  Hopkins  ;  "  Young  Flush,"  by  Hev.  S.  liaring- 
(ioiild  ;  "  Th»!  HIo.k1  Oranges,"  by  Frankfort  Moore  ;  "  A  Tin- 
selled Fly,"  by  Mr.  (i.  M.  Feiin  ;  "  A  Watch-Night  Service  in 
San  Francisco,"  by  Mr.  Morley  Roberts  ;  and  "  Lena,"  by  the 
late  Mr.  James  Payn.  Tho  volume  is  to  bo  piiblishe<l  at  one 
shilling,  and  with   such   a   contents   list  it  ought  to  find  a  readj- 

acceptance. 

♦  ♦  »  » 

Tn  tho  third  and  fourth  volumes  of  Mr.  Temple  Scott's  etlition 
of  Swift's  works,  which  will  be  publisheil  next  week,  are  repro- 
duced two  interesting  p<»rtraits  of  the  great  IK^an.  Hotli  are  by 
Francis  Hiiidon  ;  ono  is  in  the  jMisseasion  of  Sir  Freilerick 
Falkiiier,  the  Ri-corder  of  Dublin,  the  other  hangs  in  Howtli 
Castle.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  great  Hiiidon  in  St.  Patrick's 
Cathedral  is  placi-d  in  such  a  bad  light,  or  the  publishers  would 
have  been  glad  to  reproduce  that  one.  The  Howth  Castle  Jiaiiit- 
ing,  however,  is  very  like  the  one  in  the  Deanery.  The  portraits 
of  Swift  form  a  very  int<-reHting  feature  of  this  edition  ;  for  the 
forthcoming  volumes  will  incliule  the  two  .larvases  of  the 
National  Portrait  Gallery  and  the  Hotlleian  Library,  the  copy 
in  water-colours  by  Sir  W.  .Tones  of  a  crayon  picture  by  an  nii- 
kiiowu  artist,  and  tho  bust  by  Roubillac.  AVe  understand  that 
Sir  Fiwlerick  Falkinor  is  busy  on  a  short  history  of  the  Swift 
portraits  which  Mr.  Scott  will  inchido  with  tho  bibliography  in 
the  filial  volume  of  his  edition. 

*  «  «  • 

The  book  entitleil  "  Tho  Letters  of  the  Princess  Klizaboth," 
which  we  mentioiiod  some  weeks  agoasbt^ing  edited  for  the  press 
by  Mr.  Ph.  Cli.  Yorko,  has  now  received  tho  (^uiHin's  {lermissimi 
for  its  publication.  Her  Majesty  will  accept  a  copy  of  the  work. 
The  frontispiece  is  considered  a  very  successful  rt>production  of 
a  picture  of  tho  I*rinces8,  when  an  old  lady,  seate<I  at  her  writing- 
table.     The  book  will  appear  very  shortly. 

*  »  ♦  » 
Tho  Surity  Mafjaziue,  which  we  mentioniil  recently,  is  to  con- 
tain, ainotig  other  articles,  contributions  by  Mr.  S.  A.  Kershaw, 
F.S.A.,  who  was,  it  will  lx>  reniemben>d,  joint  wlitor  of  "  By- 
gone Surrey,"  and  is  an  authority  on  tho  historical  and  pic- 
turt'sque  county  generally. 

*  ♦  »  « 
Journalistic  reminiscences  often   make  amusing  reading,  and 

we  have  no  doubt  that  the  book  on  which  Mrs.  Humphry  is 
engaging,  telling  her  experiences  on  Tnith,  tho  IhiUti  Setrs,  ami 
other  journals  diu'ing  tho  last  twenty  years,  will  prove  emiueutly 


inti'ienting.      Mrn.    Humphry,   whose   "  v  ' 

"  Maniiers  for  Women  "  will  !»•  renieml"  ' 

a  volume  for  Mr.  lt.>w<leii,  enlitlwl   "  How    to   Im  Pn  ' 

Plain,"  in  which   will   bu  K>v*'n    Home    practical    wlvu::      .  ,..     'I 

looka  and  those  hycienic   cmdilionn  that  go  ao  far  to  |imniotu 

them. 

*  •  •  • 

Miss  Fraiu. ,,  i Look,  entitled  "Stories  of  the  National 

(iailery  Pictures,"  which  Messrs.  l)ont  are  alwul  t<>publi»h,  will 
contain  a  numlitir  of   illiiHtiations.      The  U>ok,  tlio  fimt  of  tho 
kiml,    is   designed  to   render  the  Na^oiial  tiallery  >  pleaniirable 
iiliice    in    tho   eyes   i.f   youiif;   |M"ople,  ami  give  them  definil' 
pression  of  forty-tive  pii  tuio.i,  which  have  loen  i-ar<-fully  »el' 
lesri  for  their  deourativn  value  than  for  their  illii  '  •  -wmu 

historic  incident,  or  noble  myth,  or  beautiful  Chi  ■  im1. 

»  •  •  • 

Yet  another  note,  and  an  interesting  one,  about  "  carlacue  " 
comes  to  us  from  Mr.  M.  J.  (Jornian,  of  Ottawa  ;  — 

In  roiiiu-xion  with  Mr.  Hhnrp'i  rt(enac»,  in  your  i»itie  of  July  ■_', 
to  .Mr.  Wliiliiiiin'B  use  of  ««•  woni  "  <-ariac»i!, "  ami  with  Mr.  Jmkin*' 
Ictlnr,  in  your  iwiiie  of  .\iiguKt  C,  cxiJainiDg  the  u»e  in  tlie  I'niird  State* 
of  the  wonl  nnd  its  variants,  "curlicue  "  awl  "eurlyrue,"  1  wi«li  to 
tlirow  a  little  li|;lit  ii|wii  tlie  derivstiou  nf  the  word,  which  u  really  of 
('aiiailinii  origin.  Tlieri  us,<l  to  \m  i>  French  coin  nillfd  uri  rru,  corre- 
•  poiidin)!  in  value  to  two  •liillin|;»  Kiii;liab,  or  Bfty  cents  Amerirwi  ;  uid 
in  French  I'nnaiU  one  ntill  fi<-<|ueiitly  haars  the  wor<U  an  r<-u  used  in«tea<l 
of  "  Hfty  cent*.  "  In  the  early  days  in  Canada  the  English  iiixpen<-«  waa 
very  common,  and  tho  hahitanU  calliil  it  i/nart  d'rru,  i.e.,  a  quarta-r  of 
lUi  eru.  The  Englinh-iiimakinit  country  |)cople  cormi^ed  this  into 
"  carlacne  "  (or  rather  *' carlieue  ''),  and  oft4;n  iiw-d  the  wofd  ia  a 
.secoiidai-y  m-iiae  to  higiiify  a  tri  He  or  a  tiling  of  little  value— r.</.,  "I 
ilou't  I'nre  a  osrliciie, "  '•  It  is  not  wortb  a  I'arlieuo,"  ke.  TImj 
corrupt-eil  wonl  was  afterwards  carried  to  the  United  8t«tei«,  and  it 
there  iiuilerwcnt  further  alterations  of  sjielling  as  well  as  of  mejuiing. 
'ibv  Aiiurican  lexicoirrapbers,  however,  <lo  not  nei'm  to  liave  diacoverM 
either  the  derivatiou  or  the  original  meaning  of  the  word. 

♦  «  ♦  « 

Since  tho  Shanklin  District  Council  changed  tho  name  of 
"  Cliff  Green  "  to  "  Keats'  Grei-n,"  in  memory  of  Keata'  om- 
nexion  with  Shanklin  and  tho  Islo  of  Wight,  Dr.  Dablw,  the 
editor  of  IVc/i.i,  has  had  many  lotti'rs  from  admirers  of  the  poit, 
and  has  recently  rei-eived  a  raiv  and  U-atitiftll  portrait  of  Keats, 
which  bo  will  shortly  reprmluco  in  IVrda. 

*  ♦  ♦  • 

Another  "  special  appe<il  "  for  contribiitiona  has  laxin  iasuul 
for  the  "  National  "  Burns  Memorial  and  Cottage  Homos. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

Mr.  A.  .1.  Dawson's  now  Moorish  storv,  "  Hismillah,"  will 
1ki  published  early  in  Octobt-r  by  Messrs.  Mac^nillan.  "  In  tho 
Hignt  of  IV'iiin,'  and  other  works,  gave  some  idea  of  Mr. 
Dawson's  interest  in  racial  study.  "  Bisinillah  "  is  the  r<«iilt 
of  his  travel  in  Moroo^o  hut  year,  and  is  ft  romantic  study  of 
some  of  the  wilder  Moorish  trilMjs. 

*  «  »  • 

Messrs.  Duckworth  will  publish  in  thit  first  week  of  Octolier 
a  "  maiden  "  novel  by  Miss  May  Batcman,  whoso  name  is 
aln^ady  well  known  to  readers  of  magazines.  Its  title  is  Ui  be 
'•  The  Altar  of  Life." 

»  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Mi«lern  IJu.s.slan  iiovelistK  incline  to  till  y  far  moro 

than  to  loiif^er  works  of  lietion.  Even  these  terminate 

ill  ft  sketchy  and  niisutisfactory  manner,  ^m n  r.  m.  •  i  .  uitli 
(iiieilitcli's  hist  lK>ok,  "  The  Burden  of  this  World,"  i"  !  i  ne 
of  the  cleverest  novels  of  modern  life  that  has  recently  a|.)..rtiid. 
It  leaves  the  iiupressiim  of  a  collection  of  brilliant  sketches 
rather  than  of  a  coniplet<'ly  workcd-oiit  tale.  GiK>ditch's  talent 
is  essentially  a  cultured  one  ;  his  methiid  what  a  Russian  critic 
has  characterii'.ed  as  more  European  than  Russian.  His  men  and 
women  are  all  striving  to  throw  aside  the  burden  of  this  world. 
Several  now  novels  by  the  indefatigable  Potapenko  are  going 
on  in  the  magazines,  and  the  veteran  novelist  Origorovit<£  has 
written  some  clever  sketches  of  otlicial  life. 

•  *  •  • 

Among  productions  of  a  more  serious  character  two  works 
recently  published  by  the  Academy  of  Sciences  are  noticeable 
the  first  volume  of  a  collection  of  the  national  sonps,  legends, 
and  tales  of  Gre;it  Russia,  gathere<l  together  by  P.  V.  (Schein, 
and  the  .^econil  volume  of  the  Academy  Dictionary  of  the 
Rtis.sian  Language.  M.  Schein  has  lK>en  collecting  materials  for 
the  former  work  ever  since  the  year  18o!t,  and  the  it«nlt  is  a 
very  complete  and  interesting  book,  which  comprises  a  history  of 
the  custoniSj  ceremonies,  oud  beliefs  of  the  {>eople,  besides  t^eir 
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(iruniiiMr,   LoKicnl   and   Hintorical,"   by  Henry  Sweet,  M.A.  ; 

Vol.  II.,  "  Syntiix  "  :  '•  A  Orionmiir  of  tlie  liohciiiiiin  (or  Croch) 

IJan|rltHf^<."  hv  W.  K.  Mortill.  M.A.  ;  "  <!i'tiii:in  Pii»siig(>H  for 
•n,'  by  E.  H.  Ehrko,  I'h.U.  ;  "  Two  of  the 
I'lmillfl,"  L'<lit>Ht  by  0.   I'luuinuT,    M.A.,  und 

.'     r.ii  1.  ,   ;>i..\,,    Vol.  II. 

•  •  «  « 

Among  Mr.  T>avi<1  Nutt's  ininonnoenionta  are  —  "  More  Auu- 
tralian  Ixgend.iry  Tabs,"  a  ccini]vinion  volnnio  to  "  AiiBtralian 
Legenilary  TiiK'S  "  i.Hiim.<l  in  IH'.t",  <loiirril>o<l  by  Mr.  .Vndrow 
Lang,  whii  IK  writing  a  piofaco  t'l  thi<  forthcoming  volume,  »8 
"  A  Nativi'  Jungle  Jli)i>k  "  ;  "  Tlio  Madonna  in  Art,  '  by  Estello 
Uurll  ;  and  the  lir.st  tianKlation  of  "  Sir  (iawain  and  tliu  Uroen 
Ki.i'l.i  "  i.<  .I,..;sio  li.  Weston  Tliu  (iriniin  Library  will  include — 
liullinSa^a,' "translations  of  the  chief  old  Irish  hiToio 
I'l  .  Whitley  Stokes  and  othem  :  (2)  "  The  Pre- and 
Fi  rni8,"bythe  linn.  John  Abercroii.by ;  (:M"The 

H  !!•  Poems,"  by  I'rofesRor  SophuB  Bngge  and  W.  H. 

'  lioiield,  i'li.l).  :  und  a  suuoiiil  volume  of  "  The  Traditional 
'  111.-)  of  Fngland,  Scotland,  ami  Ireland,"  collected  by  .\licu 
•  ionmu'.  Tho  Irish  I'exts  Society  will  publiBh  Vol  I., 
tra  Uiolla  an  fhiugha,  Ac,"  "  The  AdventureB  of  tho 
Lad  uf  tho  FeriUe,"  translate^l  for  the  first  time  by 
Douglas  Hy.lo,  LL.D.,  ami  tho  Folk  Lore  Society,  "  Tho 
Kolk-Lore  of  tho  Kioto  (French  Congo),"  bv  H.  M.  Donnolt, 
with  liitr<Hlii(.'tion  by  Mary  Kingsley.  Mr.  T.  F.  Henderson  is 
preparing  "  A  History  of  Scottish  Vernacular  Litoraturo," 
Professor  Macnoilo  Dixon  "  In  tho  Kepiditic  of  Letters  "  — 
Content*  :  The  I'ootry  of  Matthuw  Arnold  ;  The  PiMttry  of 
George  Mereililh  ;  The  Poetry  of  tlm  Do  Veres  ;  The  Novels  of 
George  Meredith  :  The  llomantic  Revival,  &c. ;  and  we  are 
iiromised  Philemon  Hollauil's  "  The  Lives  of  the  Twelve  Cwsara 
by  Suetonius,"  in  the  Tudor  Translatiuns.  , 
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THE   PLOT  AND  THE   PLAGIARIST. 


I 


It  is  always  gnitilying  to  tiiid  the  children  of  the 
Muses  prepared  to  deal  with  each  other  in  a  fraternal 
spirit.  One  likes  to  see  them  "  forlK'aring  their  own 
advantage  "  where  it  is  only  the  prosaic  and  una'sthetic 
law  which  gives  it  to  them,  and  declining  to  press  any  legal 
right  which  a  feeling  of  artistic  fellowship  should  counsel 
them  to  waive.  Still  the  .sentiment  ought  to  be  reciprocal, 
and  in  the  mo.st  recent  example  of  this  interchange  of 
courtesies — an  incident  on  which  we  commented  the  other 
day  in  these  columns — the  recipiocity,  tocjuote  the  famous 
phi"ase  of  an  Irish  jiolitical  economist,  seems  to  have  been 
"  all  on  one  side."  I^t  us  hasten  to  add  that  that  side 
was  our  own — the  English  shore  of  the  (.'hannel,  that  is  to 
say — and  that  it  was  M.  Kmile  l^ergerat,  the  son-in-law 
and  literaiy  executor  of  Thcophile  Clautier,  who  failed  to 
respond  in  an  entirely  amiable  sjiiiit  to  the  English 
dramatic  author  who  so  promptly  and  jiolitely  yielded  to 
his  remonstrances.  For  M.  Bergerat,  it  seems,  had  pro- 
VoL.  UI.    No.  12. 
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tested  through  the  Gauloia  against  the  project  then  in 
contemplation   of  turning  "Capitaine   Fi  into  an 

English  play ;  and  thereuiH)n  one  of  the  [.  ^  ^  wrote 
to  the  French  journal  to  say  that  if  (iautier's  representatives 
objected  he  would   not  think  of  i   with   the  task 

which  he  hml  in  hand,  though  lu-  :  .  1,  he  ad<led,  that 
••  he  had  a  legal  right  to  make  use  of  the  plot."  It  ii  not 
denied  that  this  is  a  correct  statement  of  the  law,  and  as 
in  matters  of  business  it  is  at  lea.st  not  an  uncoininon 
thing  for  jieople  to  do  what  the  law  ]i(*rmitii,  a  voluntary 
waiver  of  legal   right   might  have   l)een   I  at  any 

rate,  to  deserve  jsjlite  recognition.    That,  i.  ,  was  not 

M.  liergerat's  view  of  the  matter,  lie  wrote  an  indignant 
letter  to  tho  (ntnlulx  denouncing  the  law,  of  which 
advantage  was  not  to  be  taken,  and  went  on  to  ask  whether 
if  Gautier,  "  instead  of  leaving  to  his  family  a  masterjaece 
of  his  native  tongue  like  '  Capitaine  Fracasse,'  had 
bec[ueathed  to  them  a  si.x-storeyed  house,"  the  dramatic 
authors  who  now  were  projiosing  to  adapt  his  romance 
would  be  entitled  *'  to  occupy  each  of  them  a  storey  in 
that  house  without  jwying  rent,  udou  (Ik-  inclcxt  of  taking 
IMirt  in  the  Great  E.\hibitioii. 

The    countrymen    of    M.    Bergerat    have   a   certain 
pregnant   ajihorism  which   is  of  constant   ap'  ■■   to 

logical  processes  of  this  kind.     "  Cotnj/'trah'j jioa 

raiaoH "  is  how  it  runs,  and,  to  make  this  imrticular 
comparison  serve  the  puqwse  of  reasoning,  an  assumj>- 
tion  which  is,  to  say  the  least,  questionable  must 
necessarily  be  made.  A  man  who  occupies  a  ijart  of 
another  man's  house  without  jiaying  rent  for  it  de]»rive« 
the  owner  of  a  jKirtion  of  the  profit  of  its  ix)ssession. 
The  same  may  be  said  viuUUis  miUaiidia  of  the  man 
who  •'  pirates  "  another  man's  book  :  he  i'  "  >m  the 

author  a  portion  of  the  profit  of  its  con  ,  .:  ii.  But 
whether  a  similar  result  follows  from  the  dramatization  of 
a  novelist's  novel  is  a  proj^sition  to  be  proved,  not 
assumed  ;  and  it  is  one  ujHjn  which  opinions  differ 
considerably.  There  are  those  who  hold  that  the  dramatic 
representation  of  a  novel  has  more  often  than  not  the 
effect  of  giving  a  brisk  imiietus  to  its  sale ;  and  if  this 
ever  bapiiens  at  all,  or  even  if  its  sale  is  ever  an- 
at^'ectetl  by  its  dramatization,  it  is  all  up  with  M. 
Hergerat's  parallel ;  because  nolxxly  ever  gained,  or,  in- 
deetl,  ever  failed  to  loee,  in  money  or  money's  worth, 
through  having  a  part  of  his  house  occupied  ■  "  •  by 
somebody  else.     Still,  though  the  damage  is  n-  ply 

demonstrable  as  the  French  logician  assumes,  it  is  &irly 
arguable  that  damage  there  is,  tho':  "  :'»nt 

and  prosfjective  character.     For  it   i.-  :    in 

the  case  supjtosed  the  author's  ideas  have  been  ren- 
dered valueless  to  him  for  dramatic  jiurjioses.  The 
play  which  he  might  have  made,  or  have  procured  to 
be  nuide,  to  his  profit,  out  of  his  btory  has,  so  to  speak, 
been  pirated  in  advance.   One  is  not  surprised  to  find  that 
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thi«  view  hM  been  fiu'r^ftiwilly  8U|>iMjrt«Hl  by  »  pojiular 
^:  '  !ific  aotlior  on  thi8  bide  of  the  rimnnel,  mIio  has 
ore  liostafivtt  to  tlie  adajitor  than  mo»t  novchsts  of 
our  time.  Sir  Walter  Bwaut — whiU'  miinittiiig  that,  8o 
lon^;  as  t'       '    '     ue  of  a  novel  is  not  '  '  •  '    '       lo 

with  it*  j  <•  i*  no  protection  for  i;  .  > 

that  there  is  **  every  desire  on  the  |>art  ot  the  literary  pro- 
fewt.      '        •  •■  •     •:        -Tnedied."    Mr.  Henry  Arthur 

Jon<  ''Uses  dii«intere»itod  — tir«t  as 

not  being  m  novehxt  witii  plolA  liable  to  be  borrowed,  and 

"    a»  being  s  <) "■  '    '  "      '    for  Iuk   fertility  in 

J,  plots  for  I;  .iiided  in  the  same 

beni«,contendinp  that  "there onn  l)e  no  two  ojiinions  among 
hone»t  men,"  and  that,  whether  the  prattit-e  of  helping 
oneself  to  a  novelihtV  plot  for  dramatic  puriKV-^-.s  be  legal 
or  not,  "  it  u  thieving." 

Be  it  so  by  all  mean^  :  we  have  certainly  no  <lcsire  to 
defend  the  man  who  apjiropriates  another's  property, 
whether  material  or  ideal ;  and  in  80  far  as  the  plot  of  a 

•r  the  denomination  of  proiwrty, 

.1.   .    ..„  :..      .  ., .  ..lion  of  the  man  who  claims  it  as 

♦'  his,"  we  are  all  for  having  it  protected  by  law,  as  Sir 
Walter  Besant  desires.  Only  we  would  snggc-t  that,  un- 
less the  meaning  of  the  word  "plot"  be  severely  restricted 
and  highly  specialized  for  the  puquses  of  the  protective 
titatute — the  result  of  which  would  be  to  render  it  ni)]ilic- 
able  in  only  a  very  few  very  flagrant  cases — tiie  plot- 
owner  would  find  it  mighty  difficult  to  prove  his  title. 
If  "plot"    ni-  ■    'liing    more  than    the  bare  skeleton 

of  a  stt»ry  i"  i   a)>!irt  from  the,  jtossibly   en<lless, 

variations   of   the   incidents   of    its    evolution,   there   is 

'  ""  no  such  thing  as  an  original  ]ilot  in  the  world. 
.1.  _  u?  may  be  taxing  SlmkcsjK-an'  in  the  Shades  with 
having  stolen  the  i)lot  of  Hamlet  from  the  "  Choe- 
phone,"  and  Saxo  (irainmaticus,  who  really  su])i)lied  it, 
may  be  ironically  replying  that  the  charge  comes  with 
a  |ieculiarly  ill  grace  from  a  dramatic  author  wlio  is 
known  to  have  found  the  material  for  his  own  tragedy 
among  the  family  i>apers  of  the  house  of  Atreus.  If  here  the 
iin)jurt  of  the  word  "  plot  "is  exhausted  by  the  pro]>osilion 
that  "a  son  takes  vengeance  on  his  father's  murderer  and 
hi»  mother's  (larainour,"  then  the  plot  oftiie  two  dramas  is 
the  same.  If,  on  the  other  hand,  plot  includes  treatment  of 
the  data  .  then,  to   l)e  sure, 

there  ar<-  ^    .    ■  i.>  a  very  pale  cojiy 

of  (lytemnestra.    .Kgisthiu  is  not  a  fratricide  like  C'laiulius, 

^'  'tiougli  an  infinitely 

'  „  ^  '        L'v^,  who,  moreover, 

was  only  tailed  u|iou  to  execute  justice  u|ion  a  stranger  in 
'  riiemnoii.     Hut  the 

'  'lie,  and  at  tiiisdate 

in  the  world's  history  there  is  prolmbly  no  **  entirely  new 

■  of  which  the 
■   _  '  li  lie  (r;u!c(I  to 

some  earlier  source. 

.Surely,  then,  the  question  whetiier  property  in  ])lot8 

dear* — 'tection  should   be   preceded    by  an    inquiry 

whe!  i:  is  any  jiroperty  in  them  to  protect.     Even 

if  there  were,  we  might  further  ask  whether  it  is  worth 


protecting,  or  at  any  rate  what  ])ro|)ortion  of  the  total 
value  of  the  work  of  art  to  which  it  lx*longs  is  reprcsenti'd 
by  it.  In  tlie  estimation  of  the  greatest  of  dramati.-ts 
and  j>oet~s,  evidently  not  much ;  else  Shakesjieare 
would  not  have  lieen  so  carelessly  content  to  take 
his  plots  wherever  he  could  lay  hands  u|K)n  them 
— in  a  me«iieval  legend,  in  a  French  tale  of  chivalry, 
in  a  Scandinavian  chronicle,  in  an  lUiIian  romance. 
WHiat  he  thought  of  his  own  jilays  has  always  Ix'en  a 
puzzle  to  jKisterity ;  but  of  one  thing  we  may  be  certain, 
that  he  thought  none  the  less  of  them  because  he  had 
borrowe<l  instead  of  inventing  their  jilot-*.  How  stiimge, 
then,  it  is  that  some  of  the  most  accomi)lislied  literary  and 
dramatic  ailists  of  our  own  time  should  so  often  disjihiv 
what  we  must  call  an  almost  vulgar  solicitude  f«»r  tlieir 
claims  to  originality  of  "  invention  " — the  cheajiest,  com- 
monest, and  least  lu-tistic  of  the  faculties  which  go  to  the 
protiuction  of  a  work  of  art.  In  their  flesjjonding  moods 
they  tell  you  that  "all  the  stories  have  been  told  already," 
a  lament  for  which  there  certainly  seems  a  good  deal 
of  justification ;  in  their  better  moments  they  nuist  l)e 
perfectly  conscious  that  thrice-told  or  ten  times  told  tali> 
can  be  everlastingly  made  new  by  the  art  of  the  teller, 
that,  in  a  word — and  as  is  prove<l  by  the  ma.sses  of  good 
stuff  sjioilt  hojielessly  every  year  by  the  prentice  hands 
that  have  endeavoured  to  make  it  up — the  sirtistic  treat- 
ment is  everything  and  the  artist's  material  almost 
nothing.  Yet  they  seem  to  be  niore  wounded  by  the 
charge  of  i)Iagiarism — even  when  flung  at  them  only  by 
some  foolish  amateur  critical  thief-taker,  too  ignorant  of 
letters  to  know  how  many  of  tiie  world's  tales  are  variants 
from  a  common  type — than  by  any  other  sjjecies  of 
attack  of  which  they  are  ever  made  the  object.  It  is  a 
curious  and  not  a  very  creditwijle  weakness  of  the  mo<lern 
artistic  nature,  demoralized  jwssihly  by  contact  with  that 
l>eriK'tual  struggle  and  demand  for  "novelty"  or  i>seii<lo- 
novelty  which  the  newsj)a])er  Press  of  these  latter  days 
has  so  inordinately  stimulated. 


IRcvicws, 
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There  are  many  "  Lives"  of  Stonewall  .lackson,  but, 
until  tiie  a|i|>earance  of  this  work,  none  of  them  ciune 
from  the  |M*n  of  a  soldier.  Among  his  pre\ious  hiu- 
grapiicis,  l>r.  Dabney,  who  served  on  his  stall',  was  a 
clergyman,  and  naturally  without  any  other  experience 
of  war;  Captain  .lolin  Ksten  C^xtke,  who  served  on  liie 
stafl'  of  (ieneral  .1.  K.  K.  Stuart,  was  a  lltlrriilnir  of 
singularly  mild  dis|Ki!^ition  and  wholly  iinlitted  for  active 
hostilities  ;  and  Mrs.  Sarah  Nicholas  Randolph  was,  as  the 
dedication  of  her  "  Life  of  Stonewall  Jackson  "  shows,  an 
emotional  woman.  C'-olonel  Henderson,  on  the  other 
hand,  brings  to  his  task  that  most  valuable  of  qualities, 
described  by  Thucydides  as  "  indefatigahility  in  the 
pursuit  of  truth,"  which    t  ..st  Iiistorian  tiiat  ever 

lived  regards  as  the  first  "  nf  men  who  undertake 

to  write  history.     Henceforward  it  will  be  unnecessary  for 
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rcaderH  rlexirouH  of  iii'i{imintin|;  lli<-tnsi'lv«*><  willi  tli<* 
iiiet<K)rif  ciin'iT  of  ii  jjriNit  Holilicr  to  lonk  ti>  iifiy  otlicr 
HOUict*  ol  inrnrmiilioii  lliiiii  Colonel  llf'ii(l<*iwnr«  l•xllllll^livl• 
voluiiif.H.  lliri '*(!itiii|miKn  of  Kn-ilfMiikHliurj;"  will  Inivf 
jHt'imrwi  all  tluwe  faiiiiliHr  witli  it  to  «c<i^|it  liih 
••Stoiifwuil  .imkiton"  with  iiltentiun  if  not  witli 
(•ntliiisiiisiii ;  lor  ( 'oloiK'l  llenilerson  in  tlic  only  Kn^lixli 
writer  of  tliowe  not  prefieiit  at  the  American  Civil  \N'ar 
who  haH  written  of  it  with  what  the  Kremh  eall 
c<nuiitlnmiice  (If  atimr.  At  lirst  hi;;lit  it  may  U-  thou;;li( 
that  liiK  bulky  volunu^x,  containing  altogether  nearly  1,200 
|«geH,  have  thecrjnnnon  American  fault  of  undue  prolixity. 
Not  HUch,  however,  will  i»e  the  verdict  of  the  intellij^ent 
reader  who  lakes  them  in  hand,  for  they  are  written  liy 
an  ex|H'rt  who  on  militinv  matters  has  no  superior  in  this 
country,  unless  it  he  Lord  Koi)erts.  'I'lie  ]iower  of 
infusing  interest  into  descriptions  of  the  o|H-ralions  of  war, 
of  strictly  <lefining  the  lines  which  diviile  Mtratej;y  from 
tactics,  of  lillin;^  U|i  the  intervals  between  hattles,  as  to 
the  value  of  which  and  their  rit;ht  employment  no  one 
ever  formed  a  higher  estimate  than  Napoleon,  is  fjiven  to 
few.  In  the  present  instance  it  is  not  possible  thoroughly 
to  dissect  and  analyse  this  monumental  Intok  within  the 
limits  available  ;  but  it  in  safe  to  say  that  no  reader,  open 
it  where  he  may,  will  soon  wish  to  lay  it  down. 

Perhaps  lui  Ix'tfer  idea  of  it«  exhausfiveness  can  be 
given  than  l)y  a  recapitulation  of  the  "  personal  character- 
istics of  ."stonewall  Jackson  "  presented  to  the  rea<ler  by  his 
latest  biograjiber.  'I'he  list  of  them  taken  fioui  the  ••  Index," 
which  and  it  is  ii  rare  merit — i»  an  Katisfactory  as  the 
work  itself,  covers  four  dosely-jirinted  columns.  I'erhaps 
the  greatest  surprise  awaiting  the  reailers  ol  Col. 
Henderson's  \olumcs  will  Im'  the  very  ilattering  estimate 
formed  by  him  of  his  hero's  intellectual  ability,  and  of  the 
studious  pre|>iiralion  for  war  to  which  he  bent  all  bis 
jHiwers  from  the  moment  that  he  was  admitte<l  to  a  cjidet- 
shij)  at  VVertt  I'oint  until  he  otVereil  liiK  Hervices  ax  a  i)rivate 
soldier  totiovernor  iictcber  of  Virginia  on  the  outbreak 
of  the  Civil  War.  Hut  the  word  which  seemed  to  be  most 
deeply  engraved  on  Stonewall  .lackson's  heart  was  "disci- 
pline." (Icneral  l<ee  once  described  him  as  "the  greatest 
executive  otiicer  that  ever  breathed";  and  wlien  he 
rec.eiv»Ml  orders  from  his  su)>erior,  no  thought  of  criticizing 
them  ever  entered  his  brain.  It  was  again  and  again 
remarked  that  in  the  count'ils  of  war  convenetl  by  (ieneral 
l.ee,  at  which  I.ee  himself,  Stonewall  .lackson,  and  hong- 
street,  with  .1.  K.  H.  Stuart  mcasionally  thrown  in,  were 
present,  no  suggestion  was  ever  made  by  Stonewall  .lack- 
son.  For  all  practical  purposes,  liee  leant  more  u|ion 
Longstreet's  advice  than  u|)on  that  of  his  other  generals ; 
but  the  personal  magneti>m  which  is  the  touchstone  of  a 
great  and  irre.-i.-.tible  leader  of  men  was.  during  the 
American  Civil  War,  found,  as  regards  the  Southern  .side, 
in  Lee  and  .lackson  alone. 

Nothing  could  Iv  more  immble  than  the  comlitions 
of  life  an*l  surroundings  among  which  Stonewall  .la<k- 
son  \¥as  liorn  in  .lanuary,  \H'2\,  ;it  a  village  called 
Clarksburg,  in  Western  Virginia.  Mis  lather,  a  lawyer 
Iwithout  jiractice,  was  ruined  by  becoming  securitv  for 
[others,  and  died  hopelessly  embarrassetl  in  1827,  leaving 
widow  and  two  sons,  of  whom  Stonewall  .fackson  was  the 
jeconil,  iHMiniless.  The  widow  was  pretty  and  married 
^ain,  but  her  second  htisband  wiis  jKJorer  than  his  pre- 
rdecessor.  Necessity  forced  her  to  hand  over  her  two  sons 
by  the  first  marriage  to  their  father's  half-brother,  who 
owned  several  slaves.  In  1831 — that  is  to  say,  when 
Stonewall  Jackson  was  seven  years  old — he  stood 
by    bis   dying    mother's   bed,    and    her    jjarting    words 


anil  happy  death,  nwaywl  by  He«»|»  religioio  re«>lini;,  wire 
never  forgotten  by  the  hero  of  this  memoir.  Iniinrof 
his  letters  to  his  MHund  wife,  written  in  the  iiiid-t  of  H!i 
exciting   camjiaign,  he  told   her  that   the 

uiother   waj<    never   out   of   IiIh    mind.     'I'ti'-    i,  lii 

|>erva<ling  piety  of  a  I'resbyt^rian  who  In  the  Scotlaml  of 

the  sixteenth  century  woidd  have  N-en  a  ('"•  '    -    ■ 

derive<l  from  his  niother.and  lM-c»me  the  nun 
inlluence  and  mainstuy  of  ' 

Of  c<)urse,  the  great  ■  life  came  when  he 

obtained  from  .Mr.  Hays,  MetrdxT  of  Congress  for  the 
district  in  which  Clarksburg  lay,  a  nomination  to  West 
l'(»int.  He  was  then  twenty-<ine,  «n<l  older  by  two  or 
three  years  than   the  cadets  w)  '        '    '■"'     '    I"       '     .1 

the  same  time.     His  rustic  siiii |  •■ 

garments  ex|>osed  him  at  first  to  the  riibcul«   of  his   • 
rades,  wbiidi  however  was  s<H>n    changed    to    n's|ie«-t   u    ■' 
they  found  that  his  temjter  could  not  lie  riitllefl,  that  he 
was  truthful  and  brave,  and  that  in  energy  and  ]>ernever- 
an»'e  he  had  no  e<pnil.      When  he  left  West    I'oint  no  mie 
imagineil    that    jwrhaps    the    most    brilliant    soldier   ever 
educated    th<'re    hiul    gone   forth    into  th"  world;   but  the 
character  and  career   of  Stonewall    .lackson    go  to  prove 
that  a  soldier  of  the   highest  cajwcity   is   Ixmi   and  not 
made,  and  that  Livy's  famous  sketch  of   Hannilml  might 
have  Iven   applie<l  -  excejtt  the   iiHiil  rrri. 
iiiillinib jii^Jitrii iiiliiiii.  iii'llii  nliijiu  of   tin-   ■  i 

chief-  -t<i  Stonewall  .lackson. 

To  follow  the  camjiaigns  of  the  great  Virginian  from 
.May,  IMtil,  until  his  last  and  most  signal  victory  at 
Chancellorsville  in  May,  18(>:5,  will  lie  a  hiliour  of  love  to 
soldiers  cajiable  of  appreciating  the  vigour,  aceurary,  and 
fulness  with  which  Col.  Henderson  j>resents  them.  ^'  ■ 
a  re.'ider  will  not  need  to  l>e  told  that  .lackson  wiia  at 
l>est  in  the  N'alley  cain|>aign  when  he  ilrove  three  or  tour 
of  his  lulversaries  back  to  Washington  with  a  force 
numerically  inferior  to  each  of  his  op]ionentM.  I'erhaj»s 
the  best  of  Col.  Hemlerson's  descriptions  is  that  of  the 
cam|>tiign  undertaken  by  .lacks«in  in  IKtia  after  >Ii-Clellan 
bad  been  foiled  in  his  attack  upon  Kichmond.  The 
battles  l>ei'ore  IkichmiMid,  in  which  l,e<'  force<l  his  jiower- 
ful  enemy  to  lietake  himself  to  his  guni>oats  in  the  Jiunes 
Kiver,  were  not  won  without  tremendous  loss  to  the 
C-onfe<lerates,  and  when  Jackson  s«'t  forth  to  tackle  a 
new  army  of  tJtl.OOO  men  under  (ieneral  l'o|ie  he  ha'l 
21,000  soldiers  l>ehind  him.  How  he  managed  to  ■ 
his  own  until  l,ongstreet.  fidly  his  e<pial  as  a  fighter, 
came  up,  is  better  told  by  Col.  Henderson  tfian  by  any 
of  the  countless  writers  who  have  jirececled  him. 

In  a  woni,  the  great   moral  to  lie  deduced   from  '"  ' 
Henderson's  ]«ges   is  that   Irf^e  and   .lackson   were    t 
the  e<pials    of   Marllx''  id   \N'e|liiiglon   in   re;i 

the    cbariu-ters    of    th.  li.s     to     uhom     they     \\  ■    ■ 

op|sjsed.and  in  running  risks  which  would  have  lieen  fatal 
in  pre.sence  of  a  master  of  the  art  of  war.  Never  was 
there  a  l>attle  fought  fexeept.  perhn|is,  that  ol  Cann.-e) 
in  which  all  the  rules  of  war  were  more  disreganle<l 
by  l<«'e  and  Jackson  th:in  that  of  Chancellorsville.  At 
the  head  of  more  than  lOO.OOO  men  Hooker  faotl  Lee 
at  the  bead  of  less  than  .Vl.IMM).  Ne\ertheless  lx«e  hail 
the  audacity  to  .send  .lackson  away  into  the  wooils  with 
;!0,0(H)  men  to  fall  liefore  nightfall  ufion  his  enemv'- 
unguarde<l  rear.  The  magnificent  victorv  won  bv  Jack-i!! 
was  due  to  the  i-orrectness  of  I 
incai>acity.      Kisks  of  this  kin 

without  the  jK)ssibility  of  such  dire  conseijuences  asi  o.cv- 
took  Naiwleon's  op})onents  at  Auaterlitz.  Our  la>t  word.-. 
must  be   that  Col.  Henderson's   "  Stonewall  Jackson "  is 
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one  of  the    most   suc-ce«>ful    militar)'    biographies   ever 
vritten. 


A  History  of  S 
Maurice  Kelly.     - 

W..rl.)    \ 


ri'- 


.James  Pltz- 
Heinemann.    6/- 


Mr.  Kiti-MRuricc  Kelly's  "History  of  Sixiiiisli  LiU'ia- 
tare  "  may  l>e  jiraiseti  at  om-e  for  fuhilliup  the  i)iirj)0.se 
a»ii;;ne«l  to  bookie  of  this  heries  and  their  like.  That  is  to 
Hiy,  it  ^ive*  as  fully  a.s  the  ~  '     '  Mior's  disjKJsal 

jiennit"    an    outline   of  tl.  'liiifl   at    the 

I"  :ind  coniin;^  down   lo  our  ouii   »lay.      Whetiier 

ii! :■■>  of  literatui-e  ought  not  to  cease  at  the  thres- 
hold of  the  jiresent  time  is  a  question  we  can  leave  a.-'ide. 
Mr.  Kiti-Maurice  Kelly,  to  judije  by  some  remarks  he 
makes  when  he  iH'ijins  to  find  himself  among  contem- 
jwrary  writers,  would  jiroltahly.  like  mo.-t  of  us,  prefer  to 
answer  it  in  the  afhrnrntive.  Hut,  as  Mr.  Kipling's  Pathan 
put  it,  an  oriler  is  an  onler,  and  contributors  must  accejit 
the  standanl  apjiointeil  them.  On  the  same  ground,  we 
presume,  we  have  to  account  for  Mr.  Kitz-Mnurice  Kelly's 
deci.sion  to  adopt  the  least  convenient  meth<Kl  of  dealing 
with  his  subject  in  the  severely  limited  room  at  his 
disposal — to  go,  that  is  to  say,  by  chronological  order, 
and  to  mention  the  greatest  numlxr  of  names  which  it 
is  possible  to  include.  Given  that  the  duty  imjwsed  is 
to  present  an  account  of  a  literature  which,  if  not  one  of 
the  greatest,  is,  at  any  rate,  great  and  copious,  the  only 
chance  of  escaping  Ix-ing  overwlielme<l  by  your  subject 
is  to  go  by  kind  and  cla.ss,  and  to  allow  each  to  sjK'ak  by 
its  foreman.  Un  any  other  system  it  is  hard,  indeed,  to 
escape  the  misfortune  described  in  the  familiar  but  ever- 
useful  jihrase,  "  You  cannot  see  the  wood  because  of  the 
trees."  lUit  an  order  is  an  onler,  and  a  liook  is  to 
Ih*  judged  by  its  |)erfonnance  of  what  it  .sets  out  to  do. 

We  trust,  however,  that  Mr.  Fitz-.Maurice  Kelly  will 
be  neither  suqirised  nor  offended  when  we  say  that  he  has 
not  wholly  escaped  the  dangers  of  his  voluntary,  or  involun- 
tary, method.  It  is  not  always  easy  to  understanil  the 
system  ujwn  whicii  nanjes  are  included  or  omitted  ;  not 
that  the  iK)int  is  worth  insisting  on,  since  the  (|uestion. 
Why  do  you  include  "A"  or  e.xclmle  "\i"'f  can  i>e  jmt  to 
the  writer  of  every  history  which  is  not  e.xhaustive,  and 
to  the  maker  of  every  anthology.  Still,  we  cannot  but  think 
that  Mr.  Fitz-Mniirice  Kelly  would  be  jiut  to  it  if  he  had 
I  !  jH-inciple  he  in<-ludes  .ludas   Aiiarbanel 

;i'  '    'linos,  while  omitting  the  exih^l  Spanish 

.lews  of  Amsteirlam.  who  wroU*  in  t'astilian.  Abarhanel's 
work  apjieared  in  Italian,  and  was  mainly  Florentine 
l'latoni^t  in  spirit ;  Molinos  the  (^uietist  wrote  in  Italian, 
ami  his  iiiHuence  was  all^<l^t  wholly  «-onfnie<l  to  l-'rance. 
The  errors  of  Mr.  Fitz-Maurice  Kelly's  arran^emeiil  are 
more  herious.  We  do  nr)t  undermte  the  dithrnlty  of 
..i.i.lving  Bacon's  great  rule  of  des|iat<-h — that  "he  that 
not  divide  will  never  enter  well  into  business.  an<l  he 
t',;iT  <iivi<letli  too  much  will  never  come  out  of  it  clearly." 
Still,  we  do  not  come  out  of  it  clearly  when  we  are  taken 
I  Mie  Ijeginnings  of  the  theatre,  to  Amadis 

<  ;i  him  to  the  ("ilestina ;  then  to  I'ulgar 

and  Wemaldez  the  chroniclers  ;  then  to  .Tudas  AbarKinel, 
t!i<-ii  baik  to  the  stage  with  Torres  Naharro  and  Gil 
\  !  ■  nte  ;  then  to  the  learned  j)Oet8,  with  liosc/m  and 
<(ariila'-<'  ":  then  to  historians  again  ;  then 

l>a' k    to  with    Ixizarillo;    then,    by    a 

Ix-wildering  transition,  to  Juan  ile  Avila,  the  religious 
writer;  then  to  Juan  de  \'ald('S,  of  the  J>idl(H/u  de  la 
Lenffiui ;  once  more  to  the  stage  with  I.<oi>e  de  Kueda  and 


his  immediate  followers ;  yet  again  to  the  learned  ])oets, 
with  Argensola,  Herrera,  and  Luis  de  l.,eon ;  then — Imt 
we  must  abridge.  With  such  a  metluxl  as  this  the  con- 
nexions are  lost,  the  relations  are  confused,  and  no  hutnan 
eye  can  any  longer  see  the  wo<xl  because  of  the  tre<»s.  We 
must  also  enter  our  i)rotest  wiien  we  find  t'ervantes.  Mateo 
Allmiln,  and  Mariana  all  classed  together  in  "The  .\ge 
of  l»pe  de  Vega."  .\11  three  were  iiulejieiuleiit  men,  and 
one  of  them  infinitely  his  suiK'rior.  Tliey  are  not  to  be 
regimented  even  under  "  the  compiering  banner  "  of  the 
great  master  of  the  Spanish  stage.  And  here  there  is 
one  tiiin;;  that  must  be  said,  and  with  emjihasis — Mr. 
Kitz-Maiirice  Kelly,  under  the  intluence,  ))erhaiis,  of  h  not 
uniMirdonaliie  revolt  ai,'ainst  the  more  foolisli  admirers 
of  Cervantes,  iierinits  iiimself  to  adopt  a  style  in  si)eaking 
of  the  author  of  Don  (Quixote  whicli  is  neither  good 
criticism,  nor  good  manners.  He  seems  to  long  to  show 
his  indeiH-ndence  by  scothng  and  jajiing.  lie  sjK'aks,  for 
iiistance.  of  Cervantes  as  "filching"  a  (le<licatioii,whicli,when 
we  reineml)er  how  readily  the  greatest  writers  of  the  time 
borroweil  from  others,  is  at  best  weak.  Two  such  sentences 
as  these  may  be  left  to  the  judgment  of  the  judicious 
reader  : — 

Thus  tho  grotesque  travesty  of  Cervantes  as  a  plaster  saint 
returns  to  the  Fatlior  of  Lies,  who  Iwgat  it.  C'oiifirinHtion  of 
liis  exploits  as  a  hio.se  liver  in  gamiug-lioiiRes  is  iiflordtMl  liy  tlio 
"  Meiiiorias  de  Valliidolid,"  now  aiuoiig  tho  maiiuaci  ipts  in  the 
British  Museum. 

If  we  may  he  jierinitted  to  ofi'er  Mr.  Fitz-AIaurice  Kelly 
a  piece  of  advice,  it  is  that  he  siiould  endeavour  to  learn 
how  to  sutler  fools  gladly.  Tlie  penalty  of  not  talking 
the  Ai)ostle'8  counsel  is  too  often  that  one  falls  info  cridrs 
e<]uivalent  to  the  fools'. 

Although  we  have  sjient  some  sjwce,  iierliajiv  luo 
much,  in  noting  ])rotests,  and  making  reserves,  we  did  not 
l)egin  by  ])raising  Mr.  Fitz-Maiirice  Kelly's  hook  as  a  mere 
matter  of  empty  form.  It  will  tell  much  even  to  those 
who  liring  .some  knowledge  of  Spanish  literature  to  the 
reading  of  his  jwtgcs.  He  has  the  very  great  merit  that 
he  tiikes  infinite  jtains  with  his  dates,  of  which  the  purely 
literary  critic  of  literature  is  a])t  to  be  dangerously  care- 
less. Mr.  Fitz-Maurice  Kelly  has  a  niinut*-  ac(|uaintaii(e 
with  modern  Sjianish  historical  and  critical  work.  It  is 
rarely  the  ca,*ie  that  we  dissent  from  his  estimate  of  a 
jiarticular  writer.  For  (iongora,  indeed,  he  has  a  tender- 
ness which  it  is  difficult  to  share.  His  tnethod  of  defending 
the  ina.ster  of  all  such  as  are  affected  is  o)>en  to  the 
ciitii-iMii  which  Macaulay  made  on  the  way  tiie  early 
(Quakers  defended  the  style  of  their  founder.  Fox,  said 
Macaulay,  wrote  nonsense,  and  his  di.scijiles  inter|»rele(l  it 
into  sense.  Mr.  Fitz-Maurice  Kelly  puts  the  cruelly  literal 
translations  of  Ticknor  beside  the  friendly  versionH  of 
Archdeacon  Churton.  Hut  Ticknor  tell.-^  us  what  (ii'mgora 
did  say.  and  the  .Archdeacon  gives  us  what-  if  you  inter- 
pret the  uninteljigilile  into  .sense,  roll  out  what  is  ])acked 
together  in  the  original,  and  supi)ly  what  is  wanted  to  fill 
uji  eni})ty  jilaces — the  Sjianish  jioet  may  lie  represented 
as  ha\  ing  said,  after  a  fashion.  The  treatment  is  jierha]is 
more  kind  than  critical.  On  I<oj)e  de  Vega,  and  on 
Calileron,  on  the  relation  of  the  "  Can  tares  de  (Jcsta"  to 
their  French  models,  and  the  "  romances,"  on  .Mariana 
and  the  historians,  our  author  is  excellent.  The  relative 
merits  of  the  Libros  de  Caballerias  and  the  Novelas  de 
Picaros  are  so  much  matters  of  feeling  and  taste  that  it 
is  jierhaps  safer  to  say  only  that  .Mr.  Fitz-Maurice  Kelly 
has  a  view  which  is  defensible  and  consistent.  Finally, 
and  it  is  a  signal  merit,  we  feel  that  what  we  get  from  him 
at  all  times  are  his  views,  and  not  commoni)laceB  oi 
criticism  rejieated  at  second  hand. 
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THE   CONCERT  OF  EUROPE     A   STUDY  OF  ITS 
FIRST   "MOVEMENT.' 


1 1  11  ,1  •  <>iii>  I'll  If  ■-  not  witliiitit  int<>ri-At  tliiit  tli»  cncynlic:!! 
<if  till"  'I'ltnr  iirgiii)(  tin-  Kiin>|M-aii  INhvits  t<>  aluit"-  tlii-ir  inilitniy 
N|iii'it  iliniilil  Ih>  <luto(l  I'xiictly  one  IiiiikIii'iI  yearn  iifter  UiiHHia 
lirnt  Ih'^iiii  to  tiiki!  an  ikctive  Nliiire  in  Kiiriipoitti  ))oliticK.  From 
tlio  rloNUi);  yi'urN  of  tlio  lu.st  i-cntiiry  date  tlie  iiiiiv«in<>nt.s  wliicli 
have  iim<1i<  the  niap  of  Kiir<i|i)i  what  it  in  rrmii  tlie  [X'liiHl  wlmh 
may  Im-  niiiiiiiii'<1  up  in  one  woril  mot  Cui»r  ijui  mi/iii/iV  /'i/ir<i.ii»ii 
-  NajMilcon.  In  I7'.W  the  yi^ar  in  which  Na|H>leon  Nuircrttil  IiIh 
lirMt  sericMiH  reverse  at  the  hattle  of  the  Nilo  I'anI  aHei'mled  tin- 
'J'hrono  of  KiiHaiu  on  the  deatli  of  thu  KniproNH  ('athorino,  and 
with  lii.H  Hi'veNNion  Itopm  n  n«w  chaptor  in  the  hiHtory  of  the 
Knropenn  opposition  to  the  coiKincror.  Him  jioliey  wa»  revorsod 
liy  hi.H  NUceiiNHor  Alexander  at  Tilsit  ;  hut,  whatevi-r  viow  may  ho 
taken  of  the  ;,'onoral  |M)liry  of  UuNsia,  oitlier  tliiring  tlui  Nup"- 
leonie  period  or  during  the  contury  that  has  foilowtNl,  it  was  the 
eaiisi)  of  Kiiroiio  rntluM-  than  that  of  itd  own  ag;;randiHement 
whidh  inspired  its  hiHt  delinite  move  in  tlie  Kuro|M>aii  arena. 
And  in  tho  rentonary  year  of  the  Coalition  of  IT'.W  the  sm-cossor 
of  I'aid  has,  as  sumo  liclieve.  shown  liinisi'lf  insjiiied  liv  :i  similar 
sentiment. 

Tho  Knropean  hi.stoiy  ni  the  ci'ntiiiy  iiiciiKiiil  iiiiween 
thpso  two  epochs  oH'ors  a  uniipie  opportunity  for  a  eapahle 
chronicler.  Dospito  th(>  work  of  Heoley  and  others  |>ar- 
ticiilarly  Fyfo,  whose  history,  of  course,  stops  short  at  the 
last  ipiarter  of  tho  century  -the  suhjeet  is  one  which  might 
woll  have  boon  more  fully  tr«ate<l  in  whicatiounl  and 
popular  works.  To  thoso  to  whom  tho  present  moment  may 
suggest  a  review  of  tlio  Continental  niovenients  of  tho  centur>- 
it  may  l>o  interesting  to  rovert  to  a  book  of  which  a  new 
wlition  was  recently  issutKi,  in  which  tho  parlio.st  jwriml — the 
Napoleonic —was  for  tho  first  time  treated  from  tho  ]H>int  of 
view  of  Kurope  at  largo.  Wo  refer  to  Mr.  Morse  Stephens' 
Kkvohtkinarv  Kiiioi'K,  lT8i)-18ir>  (Rivington,  Cs.).  It  might 
seem  an  imimssihlo  task  to  give  in  rUK)  pages  a  gnnenil  view  of  the 
States  of  Europe  during  tho  Revolutionary  wars  every  State 
manufacturing  its  own  peculiar  alloy  of  barbarism  and  civili- 
y.atlun,  and  the  whole  Continent  torn  into  fragments  every  four 
or  live  years  and  as  often  patched  together  into  new  forms  by 
new  greeds.  Rut  tho  problem  has  been  succossfnlly  8olve<l  by 
Mr.  Morse  Stepheos.  Not  only  the  limits  of  tho  book,  hut  the 
convictioiu  and  inclinations  of  tho  writer  havo  forbidden  him 
to  adopt  tho  easy  manner  of  a  pam|ihletoer  an<l  tie  history  to 
the  triumphal  car  of  opinions  he  may  chance  to  favour,  or  force 
it  to  do  conventional  homage  to  pcditical  sj-stems  which 
familiarity  has  endeared  to  his  countrymen  ;  so  that  of  his  ]H;r- 
sonal  opinions  we  can  declare  no  more  than  that  ho  setMiis  to 
feel  a  greater  confidence  in  the  permanence  of  national  than 
of  dynastic  movements,  or  perhaps  hazard  a  guess  that  to  him 
( 'astloroagh  looms  very  big  as  a  statesman.  In  stylo  and  in 
emotion,  moreover,  ho  utterly  abjures  the  pictiuosque.  Neither 
this  plainness  of  speech,  however,  nor  this  reserve  of  judgment 
is  the  outcome  of  a  dull  mind  ;  they  are  but  forms  under  which 
iiitellei'tnal  passion  may  choose  to  work.  So  gi-oat  is  Mr. 
Stephens'  belief  in  hi-tory  for  its  own  sake  that  he  throws  orna- 
ment aaiile  with  a  sort  of  masculine  scorn.  An  the  miu'hty 
procession  of  events  sweeps  on,  he  cannot  for  very  wonder  and 
admiration  stop  to  grope  for  a  local  moral  ;  hero-worship  itself 
becomes  merged  in  the  larger  story  of  the  nations  as  they  march 
to  their  mysterious  destiny,  and  even  Napoleon  is  to  some 
extent  lost  in  the  splendour  of  France  ;  an  impartiality  very  far 
removed  from  roldnoss  grows  out  of  his  conviction  that  the 
historian's  business  is  to  show  the  tremendous  panorama  and 
allow  it  to  declare  its  own  lessons. 

Franco  becomes  the  centre  of  interest  in  a  new  sense, 
in  its  relation  to  the  surrounding  States.  Mr.  Stephens 
looks  not  at  the  concave  surface,  but  at  the  convex,  and 
the  forces  that  beat  on  that  outer  circumference.     The  internal 


f    tho    Re.       •  Mi- 

I    France) J  ;  ,  r* 

to  rememlxT  for  theniMelvi-n  ami  appnwi  at  their  own  raliHt 
the  ubaoiicro  of  a  llubenii  Corpus  Act,  the  nxcluaioii  of  tho 
{KMiple  from  the  higher  places  of  army,  >i*vy,  or  oron  Church, 
nbiiHes  of  taxation,  and  judicial  Mcnndals.  .Meanwhile,  he  pursues 
his  business  of  ohowiiig  every  ext^'mnl  stimiiliu  tlint  iiri.>ii| 
Frail'  nay.     The  Hiimniary  of  tho    F' 

one  '  to  iliojK'l  a  cliiiid  iif   vulgar  | 

more     piofoiiiid     !"  "    to    the  story    tliat    ioUour*.       II, • 

brings    into    proim  f   tlw    tlyiti:'  ont  of  tlie  rmtiquatad 

ri-pnblii's.  and  the  '  iim.  an 

sovereignty  cease. I  ■  ^  In.    lant 

century  (leaving  poor  chivalrous  tiiistuvtiK  as  tho  solitary  waif 
left  whoro  tho  high  tidu  hiul  once  llowod),  and  kings  b«r«me  tlu< 
First  Servants  of  the  I'eoplo.  From  point  to  |>oint  lie  follow* 
tho  groat  now  experiment  (an  ex|H-rlment  which  was  never  given 
a  fair  chance),  from  I'russia,  Kiissia,  Austria,  to  Spain  and 
Portugal,  Naples  and  Sicily,  ilown  t<>  'I'uscany,  ranua,  Ixni- 
banly,  to  llavaria  with  itn  ruler  half-quack,  Imlf-gonius,  and  the 
brilliant  Court  and  I'niversity  of  Saxony  with  scarcely  a  word 
for  the  merely  pu/xlo-headed  (Joorgo  of  Kngland,  KvrTywhert* 
he  shows  the  Mouse  of  Austria,  so  far  as  the  men  wore  con- 
cornoil,  in  tho  front  of  progress,  hut  always  and  everywhere 
cursed  by  its  women— Maria  Carolina  in  Sicily  driving  out 
Tnniicci,  Maria  Amelia  in  I'arma  dismissing  Dn  Tillot, 
Mario  Antoinette  hating  Nockor  and  Turgot,  and  thwarting  all 
tho  etforts  of  MiralH-aii  and  Merlin  to  keep  France  dear  of 
foreign  complications.  The  hatred  in  Franc<>  of  Austria  and 
tho  Austrian  woman  is  treatetl  by  him  not  so  mnch  as 
an  ctl'oct  of  Revolution  as  one  of  its  necessary  causes.  Ho 
show.s  tho  long  traditional  hostility  from  the  lime  of  Ma/arin 
and  tho  i>eiit-up  anger  at  tho  .\ustro- French  Alliance  of  ITnO, 
heatml  liy  tho  terrible  s|ioctaclo  of  Austria  driven  to  trample  out 
in  blood  the  promis(>d  lib<>rtie8  of  tho  Low  Countries,  and  thus 
recalls  to  view  the  hereditary  national  feeling  chat  was  repre- 
sented by  Dumourioz  in  his  great  cam]iaign  in  tho  Netherlands. 
.\t  the  samo  time  two  great  kingtloms,  Franco  and  Poland,  wore 
alike  threatened  by  tho  bitter  .lotcrmination  of  Kuro|>e  to 
make  constitutional  experiments  impossible  in  either  country  ; 
and  in  this  book  it  is  clearly  set  out  how  French  agcression  wa» 
but  the  retort  to  the  menace  of  Austria,  when  the  Emjioror  in 
the  manifesto  at  Padua  sounded  his  blast  to  the  ,'^vereigns  of 
Euro|)o.  Tho  same  observation  of  external  rather  than  internal 
conditions  may  l>e  note<l  in  the  stress  laid  on  the  legal  and 
technical  reasons  which  le<l  to  .Austria's  declaration  of  war-  the 
<|uoation  of  tho  abolition  of  feudalism  on  estates  in  Alsace  and 
Loraine  belonging  to   German    princes,  who  owed   al'  "n 

Olio  side  to  Fiance,  on  tho  other    to    the    Holy    lloin  e. 

We  see  it  too  in  tho  s|  ecial  attention  given  to  the  fonigii  {H-licy 
of  Miraboau.  a  policy  passiniately  op]><>scd  to  war  as  holding  for 
France  nothing  but  [H'ril.  From  tho  samo  point  of  view  the 
King's  flight  to  Varonnes  is  considore<l  from  tho  efTects  that 
followed  such  an  emphatic  public  announcement  that  ho  gave  no 
consent  to  the  reforms  in.stitutcd  in  his  naino. 

Partly  from  his  spo<-ial  )«>int  of  viow,  j»artly  from  a  certain 
weariness  of  the  well  known,  Mr.  Stephens  occa.sionally  lea»-es 
his  st'ideiits  to  look  elsewhere  for  the  obvious.  He  jiasses  over 
the  internal  caii.ses  of  tho  rising  in  F'rance,  jii.'.t  as  he  refn.'a-s  to 
repeat  for  their  Iwuefit  the  obi  .story  of  how  I'lnnouriex's  cam- 
paign in  Flanders  made  imfiossible  for  France  the  fate  of 
Poland :  ortojMjint  out,  after  Napier,  how  the  treaty  of  Tilsit  clo8«-d 
a  jieriod  inwhich  every  single  war  of  France  had  been  essentially 
defensive.  It  may,  perhaps,  l>e  somi-thiiig  of  th.'  same  feeling 
which  dulls  his  account  of  the  fall  of  the  Holy  Roman  Kmpirc— 
the  one  European  event  of  significance  about  which  tho  reader 
is  left  by  him  in  somo  cimfusioo  and  perfilexity.  I'erhaps,  too, 
the  position  of  SitJyes  is,  from  fear  of  repetrtion,  a  little 
cursorily  treated  :  and  in  the  admirable  summary  which  Mr. 
Stephens  gives  of  the  four  constitutions  liefore  December.  1799, 
room  might  have  been  found  for  the  profound  comment  of  SiA-es  : 
"  Direction  should  come  from  above,  authority  from  b«low." 
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With   triM   hiatnrio  in-  '^toplieiiH    novor   iillowa  tliii 

raaiUr  to  kM*«giii  of  Um  |'  t)it:iv  ••(  KniiK-n  nii>l  roluml 

•f*iiu4  tkm  nrtiiw  at  Mm-x  triiini|ili   ami    traiJiHiy   »rii 

klik*  hatfhtimad  by  the  oont  <>ir  fitU-M.  iiml  u  ilh  u  Kti-oke 

<>r  two  Mr.  SMphoiix,  •niiwwhat  aj^aiimt  hid  wont,  ilrivM  Itonio 
i>iM  or  two  |>rafoiuMl  Ummoiv).  Thon-  ia  no  iip«ce  hero  to  tlisoiixa 
hi*  oomniMita  on  Poliah  laMlem.  Cxartoryaki.  for  osaniplo.  to 
him  "  th«  most  p^triotio  of  I'uloa,"  aoarcttly  boro  that  cliaracter 
in  thf>  Wmtaaw  of  hi*  own  ilay  or  to  tho  i>yoa  of  liia  own  father, 
•nd  waa  p*rh*p«.  if  wc   ~  '     i>o»t  of  him.  an  enthusjuflt 

vho  ImiI  outgrown  the  '  f<>r  tho    l«ve   of   a    lur)^i'r 

world.    Again.  Mr.  8t<  I    >  ^li  placu  and 

has  n-'i  v.ml  at  all    for    M:i  '  i|>k,  liis  jiitl^- 

nwi  (>  raveratMl.     .\tany  iut>>,  whnt    I'otantl   thoiifilit  of 

Mai- i  ire  know  fmm  tho  fpitaph  in  liis  lii>iionr  which  may 

Rtili  bo  rt'ad  in  Warsaw  UathiHiml.  the  nobli-at  Hiircly  that  coiihl 
Im»  olfurad  to  a  patriot  aiui  statesman—"  Inter  integnw  integcr- 
rimiia  :  patriae  labnntis  pnu'sitlinin,  laiMiio  aolatiuin,  re<liviviu 
conailiam." 

No  |>n>iae  can  he  too  great  for  tlie  mechanical  part  of  Mr. 
Stephana'  work  — ma|i8,  tables,  ami  ap|H>iulicfR,  all  of  which  mark 
the  aebolarly  historian.  Mr.  St<-|>hfnH'  ri.>a(lcrs  cannot  but 
renaw  tbeir  rogreta  that  tho  Her\'icp.'<  of  a  teacher  m>  brilliunt  and 
anhiatorian  so  erudite  and  so  duv4ite<l  should  Ih>  l<-stto  li^nglaiid, 
and  that  to  our  great  impoverishment  hia  (wwcrs  shonld  be 
ocrnpind  in  building  np  his  nchool  of  history  acrcss  tl><>  "- :• 


HITTITE  HISTORY. 


The  Hittites  and  their  Languagre.  Rv  O.  R.  Oonder, 
Lt.-Col.  R.B.,  LIj.D.,  D.C.Li,  h  .  .lUn..  X.  +  H12  pp.  Hixt«>eii 
I'lati'^  and  a  KoldiiiK  .M.ip.     Kdinbuixb,  ISIIS. 

Black-wood.    7/6 

Syria  and  Bgrypt  from  the  Tell-ESl-Amama  Letters. 
By  W.  M.  Flinders  Petrie,  D.C.L.,  LL.D.,  Ph.D.  1',  ."lin.. 
vii.  •  ls7  pp.    I^iii.luii.  issis.  Methuen.    2/6 

There  was  a  time  wlum  tho  very  name  of  "  Hittito  "  was 
looked  u|Min  with  profounii  suspicion,  and  tlie  "  so-called 
Hittito  "  inscriptions  wore  hold  to  Im  symptoms  of  acuUi 
archifological  mania.  That  most  universal  fand  most  genial)  of 
philolognrs,  Profus»<ir  Sayco.  used  to  be  credited  witli  a  priv.ito 
Hittito  jireaorve,  whore  oliscnro  scripts  ami  syllabaries  were 
fatteneil  into  plump  historical  documents  to  provn  the  existence 
of  thi*  obscure  Htate  of  remote  anti<piity.  iScliolars  i>ermitte<l 
him  to  indulge  Uiis  little  foible  in  consideration  of  his  great 
•awices  to  Assyrian  pliilohigy.  Nevertheless,  time  has  turne<l 
tJie  laugh  on  Mr.  Havre's  side  after  all.  To  the  Hamatli  and 
Careliemi'h  bl<vk<,  from  which  ho  drew  his  inferences,  have 
sin<!e  Im'<  '  iptions  in  tliu  same  unknown    cha- 

racter, H  'I  lion  of  Marasli,  the  t^'Xts  discovere<l 

or  copiait  l>y  Frofewuir  Kamsay  and  .Mr.  Hoj^'artli  in  Cilicia  and 
Phrygia,  to  name  no  more  :  and  a  liabylor.ian  l)a.salt  bowl,  a 
number  of  B«aU,  and  the  famous  bilingual  lioss  of  the  Ashniolean 
have  swulleil  the  numlier  of  Hittite  ilocununts.  l>r.  Wright  even 
endaavourwl  to  make  tho  subject  nt  once  dohnite  and  jMipular  by 
the  .     ■'       ''  '  liune   uith   tbi?   impreSNi\e   title  of  "  Tlie 

Kii.  Thii  linger  of  scorn  no  longer  menaces 

i>  ;  the  danger  i.s  rather  that  too  much  may  l:e 
,Tidy    iil«-tititieil    |ieople.     The   old  device,  wlien 
<irw  <iid  not    know    tli'  -    of  a   language,   was  to  call  it 

'*  Tiiraniaii."      In  the  ,  (/(/mr  ir/ii<><i(i/i  jiro  JlHtirn  would 

be  a  ti  I.  ly  of   ilis|)oiiing  of  troublesome  linguistic  and 

nthnolo-..  ..1  ,  .  M  ms.  People  have  Is-en  Ix'ard  to  tjilk  of  the 
firiifound  iiulebtmlneM  of  the  religions  of  both  Mow^saiid  Mahomeil 
to  tliat  great  anil  |M<rva«ive  influence  "  tho  literature  of  tho 
llittiti's."  Tliis  is  going  a  little  t«>u  fast.  Thirty-five  inscri|>- 
tioi  'V  sliort,  and  about  as  many  seals  hanlly 

coi.  <•  "  :    liot  they  in<lic:it<- a  civili/alion  and 

a    .>  '  '        |>otamia    to    near 

Sue.      1  I  ful     influence    in 

Westers  Asia  befor*  the  establishment  of  the  Ass^Tian  supremacy. 


The  disi'overy  and  intrr)>retation  of  Hittito  inscriptions  and  tho 
working  out  of  the  liistorical  po.sitiou  of  the  jwople  to  whom  they 
relate  has  liecome  a  branch  of  arcliieological  resealch  scarcely 
less  fascinating  than  Egyptology.  Indeed,  it  has  tho  charm 
that  Iwlongs  to  tho  unknown,  the  remotely  ancient,  and  the 
buitalixingly  problematical  in  an  almost  nniipio  degree. 

Colonel  Conder,  In'st  known  for  his  unweariiMl  labours  for 
the  Palestine  Kxploration  Fund,  has  devoted  his  leisure  for  many 
years  to  Hittito  researches,  and  the  result  is  this  most  inte- 
resting and  stinudating  volume.  It  is  a  lM)ok  which  may  bo 
appreoiateil  alike  by  the  unlearneil  and  the  scholar.  For  the 
former  there  are  six  chn]itors  tre.-vting  of  the  early  history  of 
Western  Asia  and  tho  place  of  tlui  Hittites  among  the  warring 
States  of  the  second  millennium  before  (Mirist  ;  of  the  Kgyptian 
and  Assyrian  conquests  in  Syria  ;  of  the  races  of  Western  Asia  ; 
aiwl  of  Mongol  gods  and  Mongol  hieroglyphics.  All  this  is 
intelligible  to  any  one  wlio  knows  the  bare  outlines  of  early 
Oriental  history  ;  and  the  chapter  on  hieroglyphics  is  a  luniiiuius 
account,  in  the  simplest  language,  of  the  ilevclopnient  of  picture 
wor<ls.  through  phoni'tic  syllabloH,  to  alphabetic  writing.  The 
nioile  in  which  tlie  deciphenuent  of  tlie  llittite  texts  has  been 
coujectuntlly  workt^l  out  isexplainisl  with  plausible  lucidity.  The 
historical  chapters  are  not  iMpially  clear,  but  it  was  obviously 
impossible  to  deal  with  so  chaotic  a  perioil,  abounding  in  obscure 
problems  anil  uncertain  identifications,  witli  the  precision  of  a 
miMlern  "  ojioch."  If  tho  reader  is  forced  to  ro-road  some  of  the 
p.iges,  a  large  indulgence  must  bo  granteil  to  one  who  has  to 
pick  out  a  phrase  hei-e  and  a  phrase  there  from  texts  where  even 
the  names  of  rulers  and  places  are  o|ien  to  more  than  one  iilenti- 
ficatioii,  and  to  piece  .ttray  references  together  from  cuneiform, 
Kgyptian,  and  tho  few  existing  Hittito  iuhcriptions,  in  order  to 
form  a  connecteil  account  of  the  various  Turanian  tribes  who 
rilled  in  liabylonia,  llpp<-r  Mesopotamia,  Syria,  and  Asia  Minor 
some  four  thousand  years  ago.  Tho  general  results  Colonel 
Condor  Indievos  ho  has  iloiliiced  from  the  monumental  records 
conconiing  the   Hittites  are  thus  summeil  up  : — 

Wp  fliiil  tlie  enrliest  notice  ef  their  I'xistence  in  North  Syria  in  the 
f1ftiH>nth  rentiiry  B.C.  AftPr  the  fall  of  the  Kj^yptiaii  empire — niHHit 
MM  B.C.  — the  Mjir'aKh  Hitliten  spn'iul  miiitli  to  KuilcHh  im  Orontrs, 
whose  Kuij;  s  himiln-il  yearn  Inter  calls  himself  •'  siixernin  of  the 
Hittiten,"  Hn<l  innki-s  ulliaiiee  ou  eipi.Hl  teniis  with  Kamcws  II.  This  whs 
the  jmliny  n^e  of  their  in<le|>eiir1enee  in  the  ^n>at  cities  of  Kadesli, 
Hsniath,  .\IepiKi,  Cnrrhemish,  .iiid  Mar'ash.  On  the  north  wen'  trilM-s 
of  tho  Slime  rnee,  hut  of  ether  iiaines.  luxler  |H>tty  Kings— (IsniKHiiis, 
Tnhlni.  Moaelii.  .nnil  Minynns.  On  the  south-west  wire  the  t«eiiiitie 
Amoriti's  and  Phienieians  ;  and  in  Solonion's  time  the  princes  of  the 
Hittiti'M  wore  conliiied  to  Syria,  as  they  alreiuly  were  also  in  .losliua's  age. 

As  we  advance  in  history  the  area  of  the  Hittito  comitry  diminishes, 
until  wo  hear  of  tbem  only  at  Can-heinish.  Syrian  pepiiUtions  pushed 
them  out  of  Mamath,  and  I'hienioiaiis  KOtlh'<I  in  Samalln.  The  Khattinai 
(or  I'atinai,  as  the  word  ni.-iy  also  Im-  road)  living  west  of  Ahppo  may 
bsve  boon  a  kimlri'd  trilie  in  tho  ninth  century  R.i'.,  and  tho  northern 
(looplfs — (lainginiis,  Tflhini.and  Mowhi — ri>iitiniied  to  Iw  ruled  by  Moiigtil 
chiefs  in  Sarxoii's  time  afti'r  tbe  fall  of  Carclinniish.  Kiit  the  Snnialla 
chiefs  were  Semitic,  and  a  Semitic  )M!oph'  liveil  in  I'ilieia  and  pridnlily 
in  Wostoni  ('»p|u\i|iM-in  as  early  iw  I.'iOll  n.c.  The  I'hiyKiaiis  and  other 
Aryans  from  Knro|H'  hold  the  north  of  Asia  Minor  ((uite  as  early,  snil 
shout  X.'dl  B.C.  the  Modes  ap|s-sr  to  have  replnei-d  the  older  MonKoI 
po|MilAlion  near  Lake  Van,  while  somewhat  later  the  names  of  nders  in 
('ommaKOiie  aa'om  also  to  Im<  Aryan.  Kast  of  tin'  Kiiphrates  the  Hittiti'S 
np|a-ar  only  as  oceasional  invaders.  The  name  is  tlutt  of  a  Syrian  trilw 
Is'ltiiigiiiK  to  uhat  is  sonii'tiiiies  calleil  the  Altaic  stock,  and  the  Kings  of 
the  liittltes  all'  iiOM'r  historically  known  as  su/.irains  nf  otlnr  |s'0|des. 

The  name  "  Mongol  "  will  at  once  attract  atti'iition,  and 
though  there  is  nothing  new  in  this  etlinologieal  classilication, 
the  term  as  applied  to  the  Khatti,  or  Hittitiis,  and  the  Sunieriaii. 
Akkailian,  and  other  triln's  of  the  earliest  historic  times  iu 
Western  Asia,  is  ixtrliaps  unfortunate.  Colonel  f'onder  ailmits 
that  its  popular  connotation  of  the  Mantchu  Mongol  is  against 
it,  for  these  llabylonian  and  Hittito  Mongols  were  ap|iarently 
more  like  the  Turks,  "  with  heavy  features  and  round  heails," 
tlian  like  the  Kastern  Asiatic  Mongols.  The  Khota  ixirtraitson  tho 
'  TI  sculptures,    however,   show    "  slanting   eyes,   receding 

I  <,  and  large  curved  noses  "    of  a  strongly   Mongol  type, 
and  they  wore  not  only  tho  high  cajj  but  tho  pig-tail,  as  is  8«en 
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both  »t  Knriiiik  ami  at  OnrrliomiHli.   Tlmy  aNo  inventoit  tho  two- 
lii'a<lvil  o!i;,'lii,  a«  liaii  Utng  licon  known. 

It  JH  an  iilit  [lutyn  ('(ilmiiil  CiHulwl  119  2M00  B.i'.  smniig  th<' 
PiimcriHnH  of  /iri^iil,  ami  it  in  fintml  at  Kyiik,  north  "f  PtiTia,  wlwri' incli 
tninn  f;runpa  a  haf*i<.  It  wa«  hmiI  l*y  tin'  'I'lirkK  on  rt'tinn  nn*!  )*t;in<l.tr<lH  in 
ll!l7  A. II.,  anil  oaivnl  on  th<-  walU  of  llisriirkr.  It  in  (iiiiml  at  Diirik, 
nml  on  nii'ilitN  of  tli«  ArMi'iilax  in  l'i>r'<ia.  It  only  napliRil  I'landcni 
afliT  till- C'nmaili'n  in  the  l.'ltli  ointury,  ami  Knoia  In  II7'J.  nml  may 
ham  ln'cn  talcpn  from  thi'  Tnrk«  liy  the  Frankn. 

Tlio  Noconil  half  of  the  book  oonsiHtii  of  11  ^..-m-i  ,,i  niipi'tiilicoH 
aililrnRmMl  exuliiNivoly  to  ouholam.  Tliono  treat  of  i|iiP.Htii>n!i  of 
cliniiiolojjy,  tho  Akknilian  hitignano,  iloitiuR  ami  myths,  th« 
Mittito  Byllaluiry,  tho  origin  of  thiMiljihalM't,  thi«  Hittitti  t.'xt» 
uiiil  their  vocaliiilary.  Kvury  ono  of  thnso  ap|M<nili('ntt  liri.sthm 
with  tluirny  (lunntions,  ami  Col. mot  (Jomlor  may  antirijintfl 
ample  (linciisMii>n  ami,  no  ilouht,  mntrailic-tion.  In  KKyptinn 
chronology  ho  throws  ovor  Mahlor  ami  I'otrio,  ami  a<lopt«  a  loss 
pxtomlral  Hcalo.  Ho  holiiivos  tho  HyksoH,  or  "  Shophonl  Kin;;R," 
to  Imvn  Immmi  Mongols,  not  Son)ito.s.  On  tho  origin  of  tlio 
Orook  alphalwt  ho  holds  a  briof  for  a  Cyprioto  ami  Hittito 
ruthor  than  a  I'htrniciaii  ancestry,  but  tho  Court  in  ajiaintit 
him  so  far.  In  intorproting  tho  oltsuuro  Hittito  toxts  nml 
(Irawing  up  tho  syllalituy  and  vocabulary  ho  naturally  lays 
hinisolf  opon  to  attack  from  ovory  scholar  who  has  a  diHormit 
thoory.  Hut  ho  adviuieos  his  admitto.lly  "  toutativo  "  ilociphor- 
mouts  with  a  inodosty  that  nuist  disarm  tho  most  acrid  critic, 
and  no  on(<  can  disputo  tho  caro  ami  labour  ho  has  devoted  to 
his  task.  Ho  statos  hi.<  views  with  a  refreshing  absence  of 
|>odaiitry.  And  it  is  no  siuall  merit  in  a  Golohrte  to  write  goo<1 
Knglish. 

English  is  not  Professor  Potrio's  strong  point,  but  in  other 
rospocts  his  latest  volume  contains  nuich  that  is  usofid  to 
still lonts  of  tho  early  history  of  Syria.  His  "  Syria  ami  Kgypt  " 
is  a  rovisod  edition  of  the  section  on  "  The  Decline  of  Kgypt  in 
Syria,"  which  occupies  pp.  '_'t")lt-:il!»  of  tho  second  volume  of  his 
"  History  of  Kgypt  •'  (ISOCV  That  section  dealt  with  the 
"  splondid  store  of  information  "  upon  the  relations  of  the 
Pharaohs  with  tho  various  Kings  and  governors  of  Syria  and 
Mesopotamia  rovoalcd  by  tho  clay  tablets  discovered  at  Tell-el- 
Amarna,  "  tho  place  of  the  records  of  the  jwlaco  of  tho  King," 
or  rather  the  Foreign  Otlico  archive.s  of  Kgypt.  In  the  History 
Mr.  Potrio  gave  a  synopsis  of  the  contents  of  this  wonderful 
correspondence,  but  this  has  been  found  to  be  incomplete.  In 
the  present  volume  he  has  added  a  good  deal  from  Winkler's 
work  ami  revi.-iod  the  /<r»V».i  by  tho  light  of  the  German  .scholar's 
translation  which,  it  is  amusing  to  note,  Mr.  Petrie  finds  "  ex- 
tremely liald."  His  oivn  summaries  are  painfully  bald,  but 
nothing  can  deprive  this  vivid  corrospondenco  of  its  interest.  It 
is  an  Egyptian  blue-lwok  of  the  fourteenth  century  before  Christ, 
but  instead  of  boundary  ipiestions  and  other  dry  discussions  it 
deals  with  the  alliances,  tho  purohaso  of  wives,  presents  of  gold 
statues  and  couches  of  i(s/,„  wood,  "  Masks  of  good  oil,"  to  be 
poured  on  the  King's  head  on  his  coronation,  mysterious  "  eagle 
conjurers,"  gifts  of  oxen  and  girls,  and  all  soi-ta  of  intorosting 
exchanges  between  the  high  contracting  parties.  We  road  of 
con.stant  wars  between  tho  several  ra<-es  and  C.ovornments  of 
Syria,  in  which  tho  Hittites  play  a  conspicuous  part. 

The  very  first  letter  is  from  the  Hittite  King,  Tarkun- 
daraush,  in  the  first  part  of  whose  name  Colonel  Conder  discovers 
the  Turkish  title  Tarkhan.  the  Mongol  Dargo,  tho  Accadian 
tar  khw,  or  tril«  chief,  and  tho  Ktniscan-Poman  Tanpiin.  Mr. 
Potrio,  however,  is  chary  of  theories  and  compi\risi>ns,  calls 
tho  tongue  in  which  tho  Tarkun  wrot.>  "  an  unknown  language," 
and  will  only  allow  that  he  "seems"  tc  havo  been  a  Hittito 
King.  We  must  leave  tho  colonel  to  deal  with  tho  professor, 
but  It  may  bo  permissible  to  ask  why  Mr.  Petrie  has  taken  no 
account  of  Professor  Sayce's  latest  attempt  to  decipher  this 
inscnption,  published  in  tho  Transactions  of  the  Society  of 
Uiblical  Archieology  last  November,  if  wo  remember  right. 

But  the  htiman  intei-pst  comes  out  most  stronglv  in  the 
correspondence  alioiit  marriages  and  the  number  of  refusals  the 
suitors  received.     Thothmes   IV.    is   recorded   to  havo  got  his 


Mitani  bridn  from  Moaopntamia  only   at   th«    loranth    propoaal. 

Aniunhotop  waa  mfiisAil  five  time*  by  a  Mongol  U 

by   her  iliplomatlc    father    nml    all    thi«   is   nii   :. 

haiidaomo  recognition  of    '       '  ly     ji,   ». 

uhuniiiDK  daughter  Tailnl.  .    K<.'ypt     - 

first  time  of  asking.  "  Ami  .Niiiiiiiiuiu  i'  , 

but  ho    IiimI    to    pay   heavily   for    her   t..  nlnr. 

"  The  Kings  of  MiUiii,  "  says  I'rof.iwor  Petrie.   who   km>«»    hi* 

men,  "  wire  ipiito  familiar  with  all  the  Oriental  ways  of  |Milit«lv 

■crowing  a  prewnt  or  a  jiromiBO  out  of  their  frieiHla."     Tim  book 

is  full  of  delightful  sidelighU  upon  tho  life  of  royalty  in  Kgypt 

and  Syria  in  those  antique  days,  ami  though  we  olioiild  prefer  1.. 

Roo  the  present  materiula    incorfiorated   in  a  n«-« 

"  Hiatory  of  Kgypt,  "  no   one   will   grudge  the  eM 

price  of  this  curious  little  aiipplementary  volmiio,     I, 

htiidonts  it  has   a   jieciiliar   vuliio,  and  t<.  tln-ni  tho  list 

ficatinns  of  Palestinian  towns  will  I'  .ng.     .Mr 

Potrio's  energy  and  industry  aro  o».i 

jMick  more  lolid  information  in  a  small  comjiaaa. 


I   one  can 


FOLKLORE  AND  LEGENDS  OF  THE  NORTH. 


The  ideas  of  Aristotle  became  tho  fixeil  ide.ia  of  tl,.  \l:  ., 
Ages.  This  was  well  enough  in  h>gic,  but  in  physics  it  «  i-.  ,  1,1 
to  all  progress,  and  tho  jKiverty,  or  rather  the  nullity,  of  the 
nio<lioval  chemistry  and  biology  is  the  only  excuse  for  tho 
ignorant  opithot  "  dark  "  applied  to  ages  which  contained  some 
of  the  acutt'st  tliinkors  that  the  world  lias  ever  seen.  In  sciences 
which  aro  tentative  and  de|ieml  iiixm  research  and  inrpiiry  tliere 
must  1h!  no  axioms,  and  m>  infallible  pronouncements  :  if  men  of 
science  Imd  certainly  believwl  that  a  deal  lK>anl  was  impervious  t<> 
light,  wo  should  never  havo  .seen  tho  sh.-ulow-pictures  of  the 
unknown  rays.  This  hom.r  of  the  axiom  is  well  ttstablishi^l  in 
tho  minds  of  those  who  deal  with  tho  sonsiblo  propurties  of 
matter,  but  when  we  cross  tho  Kiundary  and  try  to  trace  the 
secrets  of  the.s.iiil,  wo  find  our.selves  at  cmce  in  the  intellectual 
atmosphere  of  the  Ari9t»>telian  tyranny  of  the  Middle  Ages.  Tho 
curious  may  study  early  consciousness,  In-liefs,  anil  legends  as 
deeply  as  they  please-on  the  condition  tliat  they  Iwar  in  mimi 
the  axiom  that  the  unusual  never  happens,  that  the  8ui>ermitiiral 
(or  supernormal)  does  not  exist,  and  never  haa  existed. 

Unfortunately,   M.   L«in   Pineaii,  the  author  r.f  the  learned 
and  entertaining  I. Es  ViKix  Chaxts   Pohila;  vhs 

(Kmile  Bouillon,  Paris,  Ktf.),  has  given  in  his  i  n  t<> 

this  scientific  dogma.  Tho  first  j'nsrlrtiluK  of  the  work,  which  is 
before  ns.  has  for  iU  subject  the  Magical  Songs  of  the  "  Kpocjna 
Sauvage  "  :  and  the  l>ook,  besides  being  a  study  in  comparative 
litenitiire.  is  also  a  history  of  Northern  folk-lore,  and  more 
psirticidarly  of  the  stories  of  transformation.  M.  Pineau  lays 
down  the  laws  of  the  primordial  consci  '  '    r»"to 

preface.     Here  is  his  demonstration.     In  t  ;ive 

man  had  one   and   only  one  object- t  .e  lor  Hie.     'i'liose 

who    fought   against    him   in   thisst.  e  other  men— and 

animals.  Therefore,  he  came  to  the  c.iiiclusu.n  that  there  was  no 
distinction  between  animal  and  human  consaiousness,  and  he 
naturally  called  himself  by  tho  name  of  some  animal.  Hence 
arose  the  "  tril«  of  the  Wolfs,"  and  hence,  in  process  of  time, 
totemism,  tho  Itelief  that  this  trilie  was  descondwl  from  a  wolf. 
Indeed,  tho  author  has  hoard  a  farmer's  wife  in  Touraine  tailking 
to  her  goat  as  if  it  could  understand  her  ;  iIir,rfo,y,  this  Iwlief  of 
animal  descent  still  exists.  Later,  man  discovere«l  that  ho  ha<l  a 
"  double,"  a  soul,  and  so,  of  courw.  had  animals,  since  animals 
and  men  are  the  same,  ami  since  for  primitive  man  all  things  are 
animated,  not  oidy  animals,  but  stjirs  an<l  nxrks  and  »in<ls  have 
"  doubles  "  also.  Next,  prinntive  man  divami^l  a  <lream  :  his 
double  had  gone  abroail.  No  doubt  animals  an<l  trees  and  tho 
sun  had  similar  experiences  ;  there/oiv,  thero  were  wandering 
doubles  everywhere,  and  by  con8i><|Uence  a  man  might  fin<1  him- 
self turn<Hl  into  an  animal.  This,  briefly,  is  the  theorj-  on  which 
tho  author  explains  everj-  song,  every  legend,  and  every  Ulicf 
that  he  encounters  in  his  Scandinavian  researches.     Later,  in  the 
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book,  it  i'  And  tncM  of  "  Miption 

of  Unsrun  '  hcRo  we,  in  th<  -,  nx-n' 

••  ti  .  work    is  rirtuaily  foumiwl  on  tlii>  nliove 

ui»«'.\   .         ...    ,; oontcioiwiieM.     It  will  1h>  «iM'n  that  M. 

I'iiK-jtu  ini-Un<-9  rithor  to  the  doctrino  of  Mr.  Andrew  Liinj:  than 
to  Umt  of  Mr.  Herbert  Spcncor,  iiinco  ho  Rpnart>ntly  holds 
unimism  to  Iw  part  of  tho  originsl  human  tliou)^ht,  Imt  wo  find 
no  indii-ation  '  "  I.iing's  fruitful  suggojition  tlu»t  niyOis  aro 
till-  n-dult  of  II  ■vl  ritual. 

Now,  allliou^h  UnT.»  ari>  links  in  M.  Pinoan's  chain  of 
argument  that  stn-m  woak,  yet  thiTo  is  no  douht  a  gmxl 
dt«l  to  Im.>  said  for  his  position.  It  is  |>ossi)>U<  that  sometimes 
our  e«rly  anc^'Stor,  having  fonnwl  designs  against  a  hare,  found 
hiniM-lf  thwart«l  by  a  Inyvr  ;  it  is  possible  that  he  argui-il  from 
this  that  tbf>  lM«r  was  a  croaturo  of  like  ]iassions  with  himself, 
capxblo  of  similar  dvaigns  and  of  siipvrior  straU'gy. 

Hut  M.  Pinvau  ha»  only  ono  explanation  for  tho  strango 
beliefs  of  early  man— a  series  of  bsKardous  <l«<]iictionB  from 
uncertain  preniisaea.  Mr.  Herlx-rt  Spi-ncer  tells  us  that  primitive 
roan  came  on  earth  sane,  and  without  ilolu.sions  of  an  animistic 
kind,  but  that  '■<  he  dreamed  and  entangled  himself  in  a 

aoaall  of  vain  ;<  "n<i.   Mr.  i^ndrew  Lang  says  that  from  the 

fint  man  waa  an  animist,  and  he  thinks  that  a  wild  belief  was 
strengthened  by  the  occurrence  of  "  liallucinations  "  of  the  dead 
and  the  living.  One  nee<l  hardly  trouble  to  mention  the  good 
old  t««4.'hing  of  the  eighteenth  century  and  the  rationalists— that 
•Turything  was  invented  by  the  art  of  crafty  priests  trading  on  the 
simplicity  of  a  clear-heade<l  and  virtuous  jjeople  ;  and,  pcrha]>s, 
tho  "  sun  nij-th  "'  and  the  "  corruption  of  langu.ige  "  theories 
''xtinct  than  the  superstitions  which  tliey  professinl  to 

i'.-.t  11  •  any  orall  of  these  explanations  a<lc(|uate  ?  Does  any 
one  i>f  tiiiiu  (•••ver  tho  whole  tiehi  of  legend  and  lielief  ? 

I<et  us  take  an  example  from  the  work  of  M.  Pineau.  He 
lay*  atrees  on  the  peculiar  importance  of  the  "  nines  "  in 
NorthMD  folk-lore  :  by  runes  and  runic  art  all  the  marvels  are 
achievefl,  by  them  the  lover  wins  his  mistress,  by  runic  charms 
the  .ship  is  bronght  safe  into  the  haven  or  ovei-whelmtd  by  the 
storm,  by  runes  the  gooti  sword  kills,  by  runes  the  maiden 
becomes  a  deer  amidst  the  wo<mIs.  And  tho  runes,  it  seeiim 
agreed,  were  the  mystery  of  the  dwarfs  :  again  and  again  we 
meet  the  daughter  of  tlie  dwarf-king  by  a  ('hiistian  mother,  who 
teaches  her  lover  the  magic  art  of  those  potent  letters  and 
wonls.  M.  Pineau,  very  properly,  interprot-s  these  dwarfs  to 
mean  the  alMiriginal  Turanian  race  which  inlmliitiKl  Kiiroiie 
lx!fort>  the  coming  <>f  the  Aryans,  and  passes  on,  without  dwelling 
on  tiie  subject.  Itiit  can  wo  not  get  more  out  of  the  dwai'fs  ? 
Kvery  one  is  aware  of  the  gieat  part  playotl  by  tho  fairies  in  old 
legend,  and  in  spite  of  the  "  literary  "  fairy,  the  tricksy  elf  of 
Hhakeapeare,  ami  tho  minor  divinity,  sometimes  Iwnevolent  and 
■ometiines  maleficent,  of  Perrault,  there  yet  survives  in  Ireland 
Uio  older  conception  of  the  "  good  people,"  tlie  "  fair  folk," 
who  must  be  given  a  pleasant  name  precisely  because  they  are 
•ril.  Of  recent  j'oars  abundant  priKif  has  bet^n  given  that  a  short, 
nun-Aryan  race  unce  dwelt  ln^ieath  ground,  in  hillocks,  through- 
out Kurope,  their  raths  have  Iteen  explorud,  and  tho  weird  old 
talM  of  grtwn  hills  all  lighto<l  up  at  night  have  received 
coiifirDuition.  Much  in  the  old  legends  may  l<o  explaiiusd  by  a 
reference  to  this  primitive  race.  I'lie  stories  of  cliangelin^'s,  and 
osptite  women,  become  clear  on  tlio  8U|)[iositi<in  that  tho 
"  fairies  "  occasionally  rnide<l  the  bouses  of  the  invaders.  And 
M.  Pineau,  after  saying  that  everything  in  Sumdinavian  folk- 
lore is  effectixl  by  runes,  admits  tliitt  the  runes  camo  from  tlie 
dwarf*.  We  might  dtxliioe  tho  whole  mytliology  from  a  confused 
recollection  uf  tlie  relations  existing  Ijetween  the  tail  Aryans 
and  the  short  Turanians,  hut  h<iw  fallacious  such  an  explanation 
would  bo  !  No  doubt  thu  fairies  count  for  something.  The 
'  "'*,  for  ev  :iy  very  well  he  a 

,  lit  of  an  •  .  :>  really  hapiMiiied 

whvii  UiD   "ft-  ,  .    ;'  :t.j<l   thu   ioiiuly  roundiMl  hillocks, 

and  baantwl  t.'>  -i   ><.  "-hjs  of  the  forust.    On*  day,  the 

•oo(  tells,  Sir  TwniM  went  hunting  in  the  woods,  and  th*r« 


encountered  the  "  daughter  of  the  dwarf,"  surroundoil  by  her 
maidens.     Sho  t-«M)k  her  harp,  and  U-gaii  to  "  play  the  riiiios." 

And  the  hirp  HaiiK  afsr 
And  the  wild  worM   of    tin-  wood  wan  "till. 
And  the  liinl  tijMin  the  bough  left  Iuk  Isy, 
And  the  littlr  hswk  high  in  the  hedge 

Kluttrrrd  hi«  festhers. 
Tb<'  field  gri'W  fsir  with  flow.n. 
And  bright  the  lionghit  with  havi-i. 

So  itroog  rang  the  riinrs. 
8ir  T(rnne  K|«iri-cd  hi«  uteed, 
Yst  he  could  not  f»re  free. 

Tlie  knight  was  oliligwl  to  follow  tho  "  dwarf  "  girl  t<i  the 
mountain  (tho  fairy  rath),  where  tho  "  wife  of  the  dworf  " 
tells  him  that  sho  waslxirn  a  Christian,  and  carried  away  by  the 
tlwarfs.  To  a<1opt  the  manner  of  the  liard,  tho  whole  song  may 
very  well  l>e  sooth  ;  such  incidents  may  have  often  occurred  in 
tho  early  history  of  the  Aryan  invasion,  and  there  are  many  of 
the  old  luillads  and  traditions  which  may  be  explained  on  similar 
grounds.  Hut  though  all  "magic"  isworkeil  by  runes,  and  though 
the  runi'S  came  from  the  fairies  or  "  dwarfs,"  yet  we  must  iK-ware 
of  making  the  "  little  people  "  responsible  tor  all  the  marvels  of 
storj".  M.  Pineau  forces  tho  whole  wonderland  to  roKt  <m  his 
somewhat  doubtful  argument  as  to  tho  primitive  consciousness  ; 
we  must  not  let  ourselves  be  entangled  into  following  his 
example,  and,  abtivo  all,  we  must  lieware  of  M.  Pineau's  almost 
suppressed  but  all-pervading  minor  premiss — the  supernormal 
never  happens. 

A  large  iK)rtion  of  the  book  deals  with  metamoriihoses,  with 
songs  telling  of  how  the  prince.ss  was  changed  into  a  doe,  how  the 
wickeil  stepmother  made  her  stejxlaughter  assume  tiie  form  of  a 
pair  of  scissors.  That  all  such  stories  arose  from  the  foct  that 
primitive  men,  lighting  with  beasts,  concluded  that  a  beast  and 
a  man  were  the  same  thing,  that  after  a  few  dreams  they  found 
out  that  not  only  all  men  but  all  lieasts  have  doubles,  and  that 
not  only  all  lieusts  but  all  existence,  from  the  sun  to  a  sword, 
has  its  double,  and  tlierefore,  since  these  "  doubles  "  wandere<l 
away  from  their  Ixxlies,  any  one  thing  could  be  easily  changed 
into  any  other  thing  apjiears  to  l)e  an  unthinkable  pid|)08itioii. 
Wo  have  said  that  tho  whole  chain  of  argiiiiieiit  sei'iiis  so  weak 
thot,  I'veii  if  we  allow  M.  Pineau's  very  doubtful  deductions  to 
stand  gooil.  there  are  many  other  factors  which  may  have  gone 
to  the  making  of  this  curious  siipeistition. 

In  the  hi'st  place,  "  lycaiitliiopy  "  is  a  (tu:t  of  liiiniaii  nature. 
Men  and  women  have  actually  Ihcii  possessiKl  by  tlii'  belief  that 
they  are  wolves  or  other  animals,  and  they  have,  no  doubt,  acted 
on  their  delusion.  In  the  old  legends  we  are  told  that  Mich  a 
person  was  a  woman  by  day  and  a  wolf  by  night,  and  no  doubt 
the  "  fit  "  which  transformed  the  human  being  into  a  creature  of 
blind  ferocity,  running  on  all  fours,  gnashinir  its  teeth  and  tear- 
ing to  pieces  all  whom  it  encouiiterwl,  occiirri-il  when  the  dark- 
ness came  on,  ut  the  hour  in  which  all  that  is  morbid  in  mind 
and  iMHly  is  strongest.  The  were-wolf,  then,  is  not  a  superstition 
but  a  fact,  oiid  a  fact  which  goes  very  far  in  clearing  iij)  the  early 
belief  in  metamorphosis. 

Secondly,  the  whole  groiiji  of  stories  which  di'al  with  mer- 
men, mermaids,  Melusines  and  "  liulies  from  the  Boa  "  may  b« 
expl«iiie»l  in  a  manner  which  rendei-s  our  author's  theory  <|uite 
suix'rtluoiis.  Mr.  .1.  HuKsell-.leafrresoii,  tho  author  of  TliK 
K^KiiK  Isi.AVHs  (Sampson  Iii>w,  7h.  M.),  relates  the  legend  of  a 
man  who  went  sealing,  and  hiil  himself  by  the  shore. 

In  the  inominx  the  !W.i\t  came  up  on  to  the  riipks.  Hut  what  wa<  bla 
•urpriiie  on  tb>'ir  landing  to  nee  Iheni  slip  out  of  their  ikini  and  assume 
the  form  of  very  Ixautiful  daiiiarls. 

Wi-  know  hiiw  the  story  must  proceed.  The  hshernian,  of  course, 
catches  one  of  the  seal-maidens  Intfore  she  can  put  on  her  skin, 
and  tiikes  her  homo  and  marries  her,  and  they  iH-come  the  jiarents 
of  a  large  family.  The  skin  is  kc-pt  carefully  liK-ked  up  by  tho 
husl>and,  but  one  day  ho  leaves  the  key  at  home,  and  the  seal- 
wifo  returns  to  her  old  shaiiu  and  her  beloved  element.  Tho 
legend  has  been  told  again  and  again,  but  Mr.  Jeaffreson's  tale 
ha*  a  touch  of  actuality  that  is  new,  inasmuch  as  he  waa  assured 
that  til*  descendants  of  tb*  mermaid  were  alive  and  had  webbing 
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botwoen  thoir  fingori.  Now  thii  legend,  and  alt  l(>(;undi  that 
ruxeiiiltlu  it,  iMiiy  Im)  clearly  tracod  to  tlio  noa-noiug  La])])*,  who, 
covorud  with  Noal-iikini,  drovu  thuir  caiiouii  throiiuh  thx  fitnriuiitiit 
watui'H  iind  Hoiiiutiiiius  viaitoil,  nut  only  thu  Kunio  Ulanili,  Ixit 
the  CDiiNtA  of  8ciitlan<l.  Tho  sonl-iikiii,  wliii'h  covorud  thu  iiinii  or 
woiiinn,  WI18  nttncheU  to  the  iHiat  und  knpt  out  the  wutor,  and 
withimt  tluH  protection  the  Luiip  wait  liuIpluM. 

Thirdly,  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  tho  collective  memory  of 
the  hiinian  race  is  a  very  lonf;  one.  At  the  prenent  day,  in  (juiot 
Someroct  and  Derbynhire  villn);0K,  there  nro  women  who  follow 
the  same  arts,  and,  on  some  mnttorH,  think  tho  same  thoughts  as 
the  sorceresHos  of  antiipio  Babylon.  The  readers  of  Mr. 
Elworthy's  admirable  book  on  the  "  Kvil  Kyo  "  will  remeinl)er 
the  instances  of  mudorn  witchcraft,  and  the  account  of  tho 
horrible  objucts  which  have  betm  found  within  the  last  ten  years, 
hidden  in  tho  chimnoy-cornors  of  witches'  cottages,  Tho  methods 
of  sorcery  have  not  chanced,  the  clay  imagos  are  made  as  thoy 
havo  always  been  made,  and  here  is  a  memory  that  goes  hack  at 
least  0,000  yuors.  If,  then,  the  poopio  of  our  modern  England, 
lurrounded  by  every  hostile  influence,  have  remembered  tho  black 
art  of  Baby'on,  what  shall  wo  say  of  the  memory  of  early  man  ? 
For  no  doubt  tho  singers  of  these  Northern  songs  worked  on 
old  materials— ono  song  may  bo  tho  product  of  a  hundred 
revisions.  Tho  earliest  men  of  whom  we  know  anything  were 
artists,  and  scratclied  pictures  of  tho  creatures  they  hunted  on 
horn,  and  where  there  is  the  art  of  line,  there  will  ho  the  art  of 
literature  :  consequently,  tho  earliest  form  of  any  given  song 
may  probably  have  been  chanted  by  Pul neolithic  poets.  And  who 
shall  put  a  limit  to  the  dim  ond  remote  onf  i(|uily  of  which  these 
old  makers  knew  by  a  still  iJder  traditii^n  ?  Is  it  not  possible, 
and,  indeed,  probable,  that  these  earliest  inventors  had  an 
inhiTited  memory  of  a  time  when  men  had  scarcely  emerged  from 
tho  comjiany  ami  state  of  tho  beasts,  when  individuals,  here  and 
there,  fell  out  of  the  great  march  of  evohition  and  lapsed  into 
the  low  condition  from  which  they  had  .scarcely  risen  ?  Here, 
then,  is  another  cause  which  in  all  likelihood  influenced  the 
belief  in  tho  possibility  of  a  man  becoming  an  animal.  So  far  as 
wo  are  aware,  no  legend  tolls  that  a  beast  became  human  ; 
though  if  M,  Pinoau's  theory  were  satisfactory  we  should  expect 
to  find  many  instances  of  reversed  metamorphosis.  A  princess 
may  turn  into  a  swan,  but  a  swan  never  becomes  a  princess. 

Fourthly,  there  may  be  tho  influenco  of  tho  human  conscious- 
ness. Wo  know  what  strange,  almost  incredible,  tricks  the  mind 
of  nmn  can  play  on  itself  :  how  children  (those  eternal  "  primi- 
tives ")  can  "  make  believe"  ;  how  an  actor  can  for  the  moment 
change  his  p«>r8onality,  how  a  dreamer  may  lose  all  idea  of  self- 
consciousness,  and  become  another  person,  and,  more  rarely,  an 
inanimate  object ;  how  a  lunatic  accomplishes  for  himself  the 
wildest  transmutations  in  idea.  The  imagination  of  primitive 
man,  luxuriant  to  extravagance,  and  almost  wholly  unrestrained, 
must  have  boon  capable  of  feats  of  which  wo  can  form  but  a  poor 
and  iiiade(|uate  conception. 

And,  lastly,  there  is  hypnotic  suggestion,  called  witchcraft 
by  our  ancestors,  and  the  primitive  hypnotist  is,  no  doubt, 
responsible  for  many  of  the  metamorphoses  which  startled  tho 
early  community.  And  after  we  havo  allowed  for  all  tho  sources, 
there  still  remains  tho  great  question  of  Montaigne — What  do  we 
know  ?  Every  day  thinkers  are  becoming  more  and  more  con- 
vinced of  tho  absurdity  of  .saying  that  anything  is  imi>08siblo, 
every  day  it  becomes  clearer  that  the  universe  and  man  are 
mysteries.  The  Marquis  of  Lome  in  AnvENxrKKa  in  Lkgf.nd 
(Constable,  6s,)  tells  of  a  recent  case  of  undoubtetl  "  socond- 
sight,"  tho  scone  of  which  was  at  Loch  Awo,  close  to  a  hotel, 
crowded  every  sununor  by  tourists.  A  young  nuin  was  drowned 
a  year  or  two  ago  in  tho  loch,  and  his  bo<ly  could  not  be 
recovered.  At  last  an  old  woman  in  Perthshire,  who  had  never 
seen  tho  loch,  was  consulted,  and  by  her  vision  and  description 
of  the  loch  and  the  islands  the  mother  of  the  drowned  lad  suc- 
ceeded in  an  extraordinary  manner  in  obtaining  tho  bo<1y.  In  a 
recent  number  of  the  National  Bericw,  Dr,  Herbert  Coryn  gives 
the  case  of  tho  lady  who  saw  a  heavy  window-sash  fall  on  three 
of   her   child's   lingers,    cutting   them   off.     After  dressing  the 


'>«a- 


u  diMMivwatl  to  b* 
n  "     So  a  mental 


wounds  the  >; ^   'imod  to  th«  ni'  '" 

ing   and   co:  of   |>ain    in    ' 

oorro»|K>ndii 

■wolluii  and 

im|>russion  cuii  utlvul  ilu- 

but  magic  ?    And  if  this  !'•■  ^ 

might  not  have  been   |>os«iblb  in  the  fur  <|0<] 

the  human  consciousness?     I^et   M,   Piii.^.,., ..^...i,  all 

this  matter  of  legend  and  magic.  He  will  find,  we  Iwlieve,  many 
marvels  which  his  philosophy  cannot  explain,  which  cannot  for  a 
niomont  l>e  understood  in  tlio  light  of  his  crude  hypothesis.  And 
as  tho  "  worms  "  and  "  dragons  "  <  •'    '  ~,  and  tho 

"  roo  "  of   the  Arabian    tabs    are    i  ,    of    the 

iguanodons  and  1  wildest  myth 

may  prove  to  bo  h  iiy. 


ikKlloy's  Librarian  ha«  done  an  excellent  piece  of  work, 
which  might  serve  as  moilel  for  similar  local  collections  all  over 
the  country.  Spending  a  summer  vacation  in  Golspie,  the  idea 
occurred  to  him  of  collecting  the  folklore  of  the  district  by  giving 
prizes  to  the  school  children  for  the  best  collections.  Gotxpis  : 
Contributions  to  its  Folklore,  collecte<l  and  edite<l  by  E.  W.  R, 
Nicholson  (Nutt,  1897,  Ts.  M  n.),  is  tho  result,  and  the  e<litor  has 
printed  the  matter  in  tho  words  and  with  the  initials  of  the  col- 
lectors and  added  comments  of  his  own.  As  niiL'ht  havo  been  antici- 
pated, tho  folklore  included  in  the  book  is  mainly  that  side  which 
appeals  to  children— games  with  or  without  rhymes  and  miscel- 
laneous superstitions.  Tho  curious  thing  is  the  absence  of  any 
tales  Worth  speaking  of.  A  few  local  legends  are  recorde<l,  but 
nothing  of  the  nature  of  fairy  tales  such  as  have  been  found 
throughout  rural  Europe  and  in  large  numbers  in  the  Western 
Highlands.  Is  it  possible  that  tho  modurn  book  collections, 
like  Grimm  and  Hans  Anders<  n,  havo  ousted  tho  older  tales? 
It  woul  I  havo  lieen  worth  while  making  special  inipiiry  into  this 
point.  Special  interest  attaches  to  tho  veiy  full  collection  of 
games  with  rhymes  since  the  attention  of  folklorists  has  recently 
been  directed  to  this  subject  by  the  researches  of  Mr.  W.  W. 
Newell  in  America  and  Mrs.  Gomme  in  this  country.  The  re- 
markable similarity  of  these  rhymes  from  Hampshire  to  Huther- 
land  is  a  striking  illustration  of  folklore  diffusion. 


A  singular  book  might  be  written  concerning  the  history  of 
fairyland  in  literature.  It  is  strange,  ind(>cd,  that,  amid  so  much 
painful  and  laborious  research,  so  far  no  ono  has  sought  out  the 
geneology  of  the  fairy.  We  know  how  our  ancestors  spoke  of  the 
fairies  ;  to  tho  Englishman  and  Welshman  they  were  the  Fair 
Folk,  to  the  Scotch  and  Irish  Colts  the  Good  People,  or  some- 
times the  Little  Peoplo,  and  wo  know  how  the  men  of  old  dreaded 
and  feared  the  awful  inhabitants  of  the  lonely,  dome-shaped 
hills  that  rose  in  desolate  places.  The  "  Good  People  " 
wore  undoubtedly  looked  upon  as  terrible  and  malignant 
beings,  who  loved  to  make  a  mortal  child  share  with 
them  the  gloom  and  everlasting  sadness  beneath  tho  earth, 
while  they  loft  in  its  place  a  substitute,  a  "changeling," 
wizened,  sallow,  and  wicked.  It  would  be  diSicult  to  trace  any 
connexion  liotween  tho  "  Little  Peoplo "  of  these  sombre 
traditions  and  the  fairy  court  of  Shakespeare,  Neither  terror, 
nor  supernatural  dread  hangs  over  the  halls  of  Oboron  and  Titania, 
and  Puck  is,  at  the  worst,  mischievous.  Where  is  the  link 
between  tho  elves  that  play  in  flowers  and  those  who  lived 
beneath  desolate  hillocks  and  drew  away  wife  and  child  to  dwell 
for  ever  in  the  dark  /  Titania  has  no  relation  with  these  things 
of  earth,  one  seeks  in  vain  for  her  genealogy.  The  fairies  of 
I'errault  seem  to  bo  purely  literary  inventions,  prafttnl  it 
may  be  on  tradition,  but  alien  in  many  ways  from  the  old  beliefs. 
Tho  fairy  of  ancient  lore  is  evil,  tho  fairy  of  Shakespeare  may  be 
mischievous,  "  tricksy,"  but  the  fairy  of  Perrault  and  his  fol- 
lowers is  a  wholly  benevolent  being  (it  is  rarely  that  we  hear  of 
a  "  bad  fairy  ")  ;  while  the  "  other  side  "  is  powerfully  repre- 
sented by  ogres  and  giants.  An<l,  lastly,  the  fairies  of  the 
nioilern  nursery  tale  have  become  frankly  ethical,  mere  minions 
of  the  governess,    A   Housbful  op  Rebels,  by  Mr.  Walter  G. 
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RhowlM  (Oonsteble,  4a  ■ 

In  his  ra»:««th«  h*ty  !;» 

tnor.  f  the  nurwry,  t<i  «i 

»n«i      ....   :.....,         ■'     The  reolm   ofti 


>     1  of  illusion. 

i.motl  to  the 

o!    "  the  pood  " 

^hi  lies  ruini><1, 


the  SuraUy  ~-  ■  '■  twicher  holds  mild  revels  on  their 
ntths,  disiKinsiii^  r<<AanU  to  the  wull-boharcHl  aiid  punish- 
neat  to  the  eril-<loor.  Itut  a  word  must  bo  said  fur  thu 
wonderful  pictures  witV.  '  '  '  ^fr.  Patten  Wilson  has  adorno<l 
th^9•  docorou*  and  in  torn.  In  almost  every  one  of 
hit  fnll-paj^e  ■                    ,    ,.        .,  ImlmlU' '  nl  wo   doulit 

if  any  other  1<  <                  :..,v        •.    ■••p!    t'-  insi>ct  that 

brandisheaa  speM- on  thi>  tit  .' of  Puck  llonting 

amitlst  whorls  of  cloud  whil  i    earth,  pictund 

in  the  manner  of  a  me<licval  fii(i;»f«i  munili,  rolls  away  in  strange 
porspe«.'tive  from  beneath  him.  If  any  one  in  these  degenerate 
days  be  capable  of  returning  to  tradition  and  writing  a  real  tale 
of  the  fairies,  let  him  not  fail  to  call  Mr.  Patten  Wilson  to  his 
usistance.  Ho  who  has  so  wonderfully  emblazoned  this  futile 
fable  before  tis  would  surely  do  marvellous  things  for  a  mar- 
Tollona  pege.  

THEOLOGY. 


The  aeoond  volume  of  C.  H.  SprRCEON-'s  Aitobiook-vhiv 
(Paasmore  and  Alabaster)  covers  a  short  (wriod— from  ISM  to 
1860  only — but  one  whicli  was  perhaps  the  nic-it  eventful  of  any 
in  the  life  of  the  great  Daptist  divine.  It  includes  his  courtship 
and  entry  into  a  married  life  of  devoted  ond  unbroken  affection, 
his  rise  to  fame  as  a  preacher,  and  the  bui  Iding  of  the  Metropolitan 
Tabernacle.  The  book  is  one  which  appeals,  and  appeals  strongly, 
to  a  special  class  of  reader,  and  hardly  re(|i:ire8,  at  any  rate 
until  the  whole  work  is  complete<l,  any  lengthy  or  ticism. 
Looking  to  the  special  purposo  for  which  it  is  compiled,  it  would 
be  perhaps  rash  to  say  that  it  is  overladen  with  niatt<'r,  such 
as  long  extracts  from  minor  provincial  pnp.Ts  attacking  or 
culoginng  Mr.  8purg<>on  s  eloquence  ;  nor  wouUl  it  l)e  (|uito 
fair  to  complain  of  its  want  of  reserve  in  matters  which  Fi  glish- 
men,  as  a  rule,  keep  to  themselves— viz.,  their  private  affections 
and  the  proofs  of  their  own  success.  Mr.  Spurgoon's  thousands 
of  admirers  will  road  the  book  with  enjoyment,  and  will 
undoubtedly  derive  profit  from  the  free  exposure  of  a  personality 
•o  perfectly  sincere  and  unflinchingly  in  earnest.  With  this 
objwt  in  view.  Mrs.  Spurgeon  is,  we  think,  doing  her  work 
admirably.  Wo  may  give  one  extract,  which  has  an  interest 
bevond  that  which  atti»ches  to  Mr.  Sp\irgeon,  and  which  will 
illustrate  Mrs.  Spurgeon's  style,  for  it  should  he  mentioned 
tliat  the  wortl  "  Autobiography  "  is  taken  in  a  very  clastic  sense 
as  the  title  of  this  book  : — 

•I- 1.  .(,„  gp,j  gf  jjip  ypn,  1858,  my  bi'lovcd  bail   a  serious  illness, 

mh.  <  out    of    hi»    jmlpit    for  three  Kftbliaths.     In    thoiw'  early 

daji.        lAin    wLt    not    onl;    a    fre<iu<'iit    stton<Unt    at    the  Surrey 

Mnni'e  Hall  vrvii-p^,  an<1  a  loving  fririi'l  to  my  <<i'nrhuiiKan'1,  but  I  t«licrr 
wmi  iil-o  m  rinlent  vlmirer  of  him  as  a  iirrarher  of  the  f!o«i>el.  When 
Mr  wu    isrtly   rotivalcneeot,  but    iitill    iiainfully    weak.  Mr. 

Itu«  ng    of    bit    ronHilion,  callel  to  n-e  him.     My  bclovcil  wai 

<lo«rn<tAir«  for  llic  Or»t  timi'  that  day,  anil  wai  lyioK  on  the  couch  in  the 
room  I  hivi-  jailirata-t).  Hiiw  well  I  r«mi'inl«r  the  intenne  love  ami 
df.  rol    by  Mr.  Kutkin,  an   he    thn-w  bimielf   on  his  knecii  by 

ttf  :'t'>  airtr,  ami    embrareil    him    with    ttrnilcr    afTertion   and 

tears  ',  "  My  brother,  my  dear  brother,"  he  «aid,  "  how  (-rievod  I  am 
to  ••«  yoa  tba*  !  "  His  sorrow  and  sympathy  were  moit  tourbinK  and 
comforting.  He  had  briiOKbt  with  him  two  chamiini;  eni(raTinf[s— gems 
of  artistic  taste,  whieli  still  adorn  the  walls  of  one  of  tho  rooms  at 
"  Wrstivool,"— and  iobm  bottles  of  wine  of  a  rare  vinlage,  wlilrh  he 
bo|>t<l  would  prove  a  eonliat  to  the  aulTrrer'a  miich-«enkene<l  frame. 


OS 
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Advbkt  Hrkmokh 
the  Hishop  of  Stepney 
attompt  to  rouse  and  < 
prd<rtical  mcaauree  w1 
"  To  t'ot  up  ttoam,"  h 
it  is  the  toak  of  this  auciotv 
onr  judgment  the  most  useful 
Mr.  HewlUm's  dieoourse  on 


VBcii  Rbfobx,  with  a  preface  by 

"ins,  4)).  6d.),  represent  ft   serious 

iililic   opinion   in  favour  of  a  few 

r  have  remained  "  in  the  air." 

•  Khop  of  Rochester,  "  that  I  take 

(tho  Church  Reform  Loagno).     In 

sermon  from  this  point  of  view  is 

"  Church  and  tStato,"  which  we 


should  be  glud  to  «co  printed  as  a  separate  leaflet.  Mr.  Osborne's 
sermon  is  notice  iblo  for  its  genial  nio<lofiition  of  tone  and  its 
covirageous  acceptance  of  democratic  principles  in  Church  govern- 
ment. Tho  same  keynote  is  struck  in  tho  Bishop  of 
Durham's  masterly  address  printed  in  Appendix  R.  The 
main  point  insisted  nj)on  is  the  necessity  of  reitoring  the 
functions  of  the  laity.  Hut  tho  writt-rs  are  not  clearly  at  ono 
in  their  conception  of  what  "  a  laynian  "  moans.  Oanon  Scott 
Hollaml  Kiie.iks  vaguely  :  "  It  must,"  he  sjiys,  "  mean  a  man 
who  has  ole:irly  t  iken  up  tlie  duties,  the  privileges,  the  rosixjusi- 
bilities  of  his  citizenship."  The  Itislinpof  Lichtield  contemplates 
a  boily  of  lay  reprosentjitives  taking  tlu'ir  part  in  councils  or 
sj'niMls.  These,  ho  s!iggost.i,  should  be  connunnicants  ;  but  tho 
iKxly  who  would  vote  (or  them  should  coUHist  of  all  persons 
who  have  been  baptized  and  confirmed  and  have  not  for- 
mally joined  some  other  boily.  Hero  we  lm\e  a  basis  for 
discussion,  and  one  that  commends  itself  to  common  sense. 
Tho  chief  merit  of  tho  book  lies  in  the  sobrietj'  and  caution 
of  its  tone.  Tho  writers  aro  all  alike  deeply  in  earnest,  hut  there 
is  scarcely  a  trace  of  tho  looseness  and  exaggeration  of  language 
into  wliich  men  with  a  strong  sense  of  grout  practical  abuses  and 
crievaiict's  aro  apt  to  Imj  betraye<l.  It  gives  ground  for  solid 
hopes  that  a  comprehensive  scheme  of  Church  rofonii  i«  >(  last 
within  measurable  distance  of  accomplishment. 


Messrs.  Eyre  and  8pottiswoode,  who  publish  tho  admirable 
Teachkr's  ItiiiLP.  at  prices  ranging  from  28.  M.  upward,  have 
also  issued  the  Tkacukw's  Roll  ok  Riiile  Ii.listiiations,  with  a 
descriptive  i>ani]ihlet  by  tho  Rev.  C.  J.  Ball  (3».  6d.).  It  may 
possibly  surprise  the  ordinory  reader  who  looks  through  tho  most 
interesting  series  of  jilates  illustrating  the  history  of  writing  to 
find  that  the  Baliyloniaii  Cuneiform  is  cla.'pcd  as  "  modern,"  ar.d 
that  there  was  an  earlier  alphabet,  nearly  aiiproaching  tho  hierc- 
gly|)hic  typo.  It  is  curious,  by  the  way,  to  note  that  "  gam," 
tho  Babylonian  name  for  tho  third  letter  of  the  alphabet— the 
Hebiew  "  gimul  "  and  Greek  "  ganuna  " — mount  "  lH!iid,bow." 
In  jihilology,  of  course,  groat  likeness,  or  oven  absolute  i<lentity 
(the  Kiiglish  "  much  "'  is  said  to  have  no  connexion  with  thtf 
Spanish  "  muchc,"  though  the  two  words  aro  almost  the  same  in 


a  jHirsonal  name  us  in  tho  Sir  Davy  (Jam  of  Shake^])core.  It  is 
highly  probahle,  at  least,  that  tho  Babylonian  and  the  Celtic  word 
aro  identical  ;  wo  can  hardly  suppose  that  there  are  any  links 
between  the  two  languages,  and  wo  are  therefore  ol  liged  to  con- 
clude that  "  gam  "  is  a  survival  from  the  speech  of  the  Turanian 
nation  which  the  Colts  found  in  Britain,  from  which  perhaps  pro- 
ceeded that  '•  glamour  "  which  ha.s  coloured  our  literature.  The 
earliest  monument  figured  in  the  "  Teacher's  Bible  "  is  on  in- 
scribed tablet  from  the  Temple  of  the  Sun  at  .Sippara.  and  the 
date  of  the  inscription  is  given,  conjectural ly,  as  ii.c.  41HH1  I'OtX). 
In  the  brief  comments  on  tiie  "Song  of  Solomon"  Professor  Beat  hes 
might  have  well  achlucd  modern  Oriental  instances  in  sup])ortof 
the  traditional  allegorical  interpretation.  'J'ho  Itabis,  a  mystio 
Persian  sect,  make  use  of  precisely  the  same  figures  in  thoir 
devotional  poetrv,  in  which  such  terms  as  "tho  darling,"  "  tho 
lover,"  "  the  Ih'IovxI,"  are  to  he  urtdorstood  as  concoiding  tho 
profoundest  theological  verities.  Amid  such  a  j'rofusifii  of  illus- 
tration, a  place  shouhl  have  been  f<^und  for  ono  or  two  authentic 
Hebrew  molo<lios,  anil  I'rofessor  .*<taincr  might  have  said  some- 
thing of  tho  very  strange  "  cantillation  "  or  Hebrew  chanting. 


CoLossiAV  STiniEs,  by  Dr.  H.  C.  O.  Monle,  D.D.  (Hotlder 
and  Stoughton,  5s.),  and  .St.  Paul's  Ei'istlk  to  thk  Kpiirsianh, 
by  (,'anon  Gore  (Murray,  Cs.),  are  intended  for  ordinary  readers 
of  the  Bible  who  are  not  themselves  professed  students.  Canon 
Gore  very  justly  observes  that  "  while  the  studies  of  tho  scholar 
make  progress,  tho  ordinary  Christian  '  reading  of  tho  Bible  '  is 
at  tho  l)0«t  at  a  standstill."  Ur.  Moule's  "  Colossian  Studies  " 
bears  fresh  evidence  of  his  solid  scholar.ship  and  true  siiiritu- 
ality.  Thoy  exhibit  both  tho  exr-ellencos  and  tho  limita- 
tions of  Kvangeliculism.  Tho  Christian  is  throughout 
contemplated  rather  as  an  individual  and  as  a  nunnlior  of 
u  family  than  as  tho  citizen  of  an  empire  or  as  tho  mem- 
l>er  of  a  catholic  society.  In  "  St.  Paul's  Kpistlu  to  tho 
Rphesians  "  Canon  Gore  alludes  to  some  of  those  wider  asiKcts 
of  .St.  Paul's  ti'nohini;  reajiecting  which  Dr.  Monlc!  is  silent.  Dr. 
Moule's  interest  in  the  epistle  is,  for  the  purposes  of  liia  present 
work,  purely  sot^riological.    It  is  a  iino  study  of  tho  Christian 
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oimriici,.  r,  iiM  biigod    on    a    contiuiioiia    livii  '   "        '  ■  Cliri»t. 

Till)  eliiiptor  on  "  Homo  Lifo  "  liroiitliun  t:  .iij;  uiul 

noblo   I'uritiiniHm,  und   thn  doiuTintiun    oi    lfk  i  homo, 

tut    St.    I'liiil     loiicoiviM    it,    rt'iuillii    tlui    ci'lil  luro    of 

C'olonol  lliitcliiiinon  itnd  Iiih  lioiimiliold.     It  is  <  i v.  .  i»lii-  llutt 

tlio  writur  olo<|U()ntly  dofoiidM  tlio  "  di'prcriiiti'd  op-Mtlo  "  to 
I'liilomun.  Ho  wiiIcdiiiom  wlmt  lin  liuliuvuH  to  Ik)  tlio  um«ndo<l, 
l)iit  uniiic'trii'iil,  vorNion  of  a  oiirioiiH  titio  found  in  ii  twulftli 
oontur^  miiliuncrint — IlauXot  inoHWit  rdli  ftifiata  <i>i\i'iftovi  wiarif.  If 
till)  ori^iniil  roiKling  Wiia  fiaiA  it  wilnoBKoa  to  u  cortiiin  "  iiudcr- 
ciirront  of  disfiivoiir  "  with  whii'li  im  u|>iHtl«  on  no  "  trilling  " 
IV  tliomu  wiiM  ri'giinU'd  liy  hoiiio    early  ChrintiimM. 

Canon  Uoro  in  lux  "  Kpistio  to  the  KphoiiianA  "  diipl.-iyii 
iutvruNtiMg  iM)ihtA  of  ciontitct  with  Dr.  Moulo.  His  intolliM'tuiil 
outlook,  howi'vor,  is  wiilcr  timn  Dr.  MouIo'h.  Wo  profor  his 
nuithod  ot  uxposition  tu  tlio  piiniphntslio  Bytttoin  adopt^^d  l>y  ])r. 
Muulo.  Ho  dcinis  with  tho  Kpiatlo  to  tliu  Kphcsiaim  with 
tliio  roRiird  to  tho  ciroumstiiiu'is  uiidor  whicli  it  wiis  written  and 
to  tho  poculiiir  stamlpoiiit  of  St.  Paul  : — 

'  Ii'»   of    the  fliurch  han  Ixwomr 

the  '  ;    call    bu    justly   chsra>-tfri«.il 

in  iH'  ,  Mn. 

Canon  Cioro's  exposition  i»  moro  historicul  than  that  of  iJr. 
Moulo.  Ho  clearly  briuRs  out  tho  fact  that  in  hi.s  skotch  of 
Christian  charaotur,  St.  Paul  contemplatos  the  individual  chiotly 
tts  u  niombor  of  a  catholic  Bocioty  :-- 

SocinI  licnitli  deiioiiila  on  |i«r»oniil  characttr.  Tlio  morfl  a  gooil  miiii 
throws  himself  into  ."iociiil,  incliKlhi^'  pcoli-sinsticil,  duties,  tho  niorr  he 
feols  thd  iii'Kil  ()(  chiinicler  in  liimsi'lf  ami  others.  .  .  .  An.l  thus 
St.  I'liul,  Bt'tiT  he  his  lieeii  ilwillln^;  on  the  fraterinil  an<l  cor|>orate 
characlir  of  I  ho  t'hristiiin  lifo,  oiiinos  hnek  at  the  last  to  em|ih:isi2e  the 
iwrsDiial  spirilniil  strMRKlc.  What  wo  want  (ho  cUewheru  sajsj  is 
('hristinns  who  have  more  iierception  of  what  the  moral  effort  requirail 
for  inemliership  in  the  catholie  brotherhood  really  is. 

Canon  tioro's  roforonco  to  tlio  so-called  "  Lottors  of 
Horacloitus  "  illustrates  his  painstaking  caro  as  an  expositor. 
Wo  liopo  that  other  voluiiioa  0(|ually  iittrnctivo  may  follow  the 
prosunt  work  on  thu  Ephosiuns. 


In  his  Hulsean  Lectures  (Tub  Mtsteiiies,  Pao.vs  asd 
Chkistian  :  Macniillan,  Ds.)  Archdeacon  Chcothani  revives 
t'le  old  inquiry  into  the  relations  liotweon  tho  iiagan 
mysteries  and  early  Christian  institutions.  Ho  walks  warily 
between  oxtrcnio  opinions.  Ho  docs  not,  like  soiiio.  rojoot  tho 
bare  thouj^ht  that  Christianity  could  have  owed  anything  to  its 
pagan  siinoundiiigs.  lUit  ho  dissents  both  from  tho  view  that 
tho  Church  dolilioratcly  adopted  rites  resombling  those  of 
paganism,  and  from  tho  opinion,  advanced  more  rocontly,  that 
tho  mysteries  modified  the  Christian  use  as  to  tho  Sacraments. 
Dr.  Choetliain's  treatment  of  the  mysteries  themselves  is  broad- 
minded  and  oven  sympathetic.  Without  claiming  for  them  tho 
fanciful  orii;iii  which  some  Christian  apoh>gists  have  devised,  ho 
sees  in  them  a  desire  for  what  in  tho  terms  of  some  religionists 
might  be  called  •'  the  higher  lifo."  Thoy  witnessed  to  "  those 
yearnings  of  humanity  which  the  Incarnation  of  the  Son  of  God 
wius  to  satisfy."  This  view  of  tho  mysteries  does  not,  however, 
lead  Dr.  Cheatham  to  discover  the  intimate  relations  between 
the  mysteries  and  Cliuroli  institutions  which  Itenan  and  others 
have  claimed  to  detect.  Ho  perceives  tho  Christian  use  of  pagan 
nomenclature  of  pagan  art  and  of  things  that  belong  to  the 
common  stock  of  the  Aryans.  Hut  he  tinds  the  evidence  stoji 
short  of  fathering  the  Christian  institutions  upon  the  mysteries. 
Dr.  Chootham  is  equally  clear  that  tho  mysteries  did  not.  as  the 
late  Dr.  Hatch  urged,  modify  tho  Christian  use  as  to  Kaptism 
and  the  Kucharist.  Tho  degree  of  secrecy  which  attached  to 
those  rites  was,  ho  urges,  primitive,  and  not  a  later  concession 
to  cnstom.  Apart,  indeed,  from  tho  measure  of  secrecy  involved 
from  tho  first  in  those  rites,  the  Christian  mysteries  were  open 
to  all.  St.  Paul's  use  of  tlio  wonls  implies  a  truth  once  hidden 
but  now  revealed,  an  intentional  paradox,  as  Kisliop  Lightfoot 
h)ng  ago  pointo*!  out. 

Dr.  Choetham  provides  for  the  student  copious  references, 
which,  with  a  nice  regard  for  tho  general  reader,  aro  dismissecl 
to  the  end  of  thu  Iwok.  The  narrow  limits  of  these  lectures 
has  forbidden  any  complete  examination  of  the  subject  ;  but 
his  rapid  survey  is  interesting  and  his  reasoning  cogent. 
Apart  from  its  academic  value,  the  Imok  should  have  another 
n.'ie.  The  late  Archbishop  Benson  was  wont  to  urge  upon 
the  friends  of  foreign  missions  tho  duty  of  seeking  to 
understand  non-Christian  forms  of  belief.  Dr.  Checthani's 
backward  glajico  at  tho  attitude  of  the  early  Christian  Church 
towards  paganism  in  like  manner  rebukes"  the  exclusiveness 
which  brings  its  own  punishment  in  making  access  to  tho  mind 
of  a  Hindu  or  a  Mahomedon  more  diilicult. 
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Our    Hkritaoi  ik   tbi  Cul'B«;b,  bjr  Eilwnrd  Bickeratvth, 

D.D.,  Into  ISishop  of  South  Tokio,  Japan,     with  a  pi'  thu 

Itishop  of  Durham  (Saniimon  Low,  b».),  is  th"  wurk  ;  \t 

English    Dishop    in    .lapkn.     Uin    work    <)'  to 

patience,  wiwiom,  and,  alHive  all,  a  larg»-<  tb 

tho  aspirations  of  a  nation   dimly   con  >rt 

(.'hristianity  has  play<sl  in  Westi'ni  '  df 
prepared    to    uelconio    tho    pioni'ers     ot     i. 

Itisliop    llickersteth's    first    otiorta   were    ■  ■, 

amalgamation   of    the    American    and    Engu'-u  1  iiu 

success  of  this  attempt   jxived   tho   way   for  the  .lion  of 

an    indojX'ndent    national    Church     of     Jaimii  ■     "vi 

Ki'ikiriti).    Tho  llishop  was  careful  to  proviilo  "  •■  •■s» 

should  receive   the   herit.i'.'   m'  tho   Catholic   f  :lie 

additions  which  have   i                    re<l   by  local   <  lio 

West."     Thus  the  Thiii_               Mticlcs   are   oi:  ;!y 

ncceptod  by  the  Ja]>ane8o  Church,  and  ccrtiiin  ( !  'ii 

intrixUiciil  into  tho  Prayer-Hook.     Tho  Ijook   :i  us 

to  concludo  that  the  Church   of  .Taiian   ha  .-  in  ita 

chief  founder.     A  book  like  this  is   a   wol< '  -  !int  the 

most    important  function  of  Hishops  is   t  the 

culelirat«'d  words  of  Irenieus,  "cum  ■,  .i< 
clutritina  reritatis  cerium  acwjwruiU." 

In  Four  Lkctcbe.s  ox  the  Earlt  History  ok  tmi.  (.(•-r»:ij» 
(Macniillan,  lis.  net)  tho  Puv.  J.  H.  Wilkinson  collects  all  or 
most  of  tho  </ii/<i  at  present  available  for   construct  ry 

ros])octing  tho  origin  of  the  four  canonical  (Jospcls.  in 

ho  follows  the  lead  of  Professor  Adolf  Harnack  aii'l  IlncKJor 
Zahn.  He  lielieves  that  there  are  indications  that  the  original 
Lofjia  consisted  of — 

A  imi've,  simple  narrative,  thrown  together  in  a  curious,  unliterarjr 
way,  and  recounting,  now  in  the  pi>rson  of  one  Apoirtle,  now  in  that  of 
another,  the  history  iuiil  more  particularly  tho  inspired  utterances — tho 
*'  logia  "  of  our  Lord  Jt^us  Christ. 

At  the  close  of  his  liook  he  throws  out  a  suggestion  which 
illustrates  his  frce<lom  from  any  traditional  proi«>s?essi<iiis  : — 

If  we  supiMise  thot  S.  John  the  I'           '  •    I, 

e.   100    A.D.,  anil  that  the  editors  of  '  .w 

have  them,  did    their   work  sub-- .,n 

of  tho  otherwise  eurioas  eireiim-'  ly 

pass  over  the  large  number  of  ih-  lar 

to  the  Fourth  tios|>id.  I  shiiuld  .m.  lUy  pmjMwuly  uiuittcil 
them  Ih^causc  S.  Jotm  had  already  rt-4' 

Whether  tho  Iwiok  will  "  rca-ssure  iin'  irilinary  rcatler  in  the 
sense  intended  by  the  writer  wo  are  incline^l  to  <|uestion.  But 
it  will  undoiibte<lly  lie  road  with  profit  by  those  who  are  not 
afraid  of  tlio  Higher  Criticism.  We  have  detected  several  mis- 
prints— c.ij.,  "  Cassiodorius. " 

It  has  long  been  a  serious  question  "  how  far  the  Higher 
Criticism  should  betaken  into  account  in  teaching  tho  young. " 
Archdeacon  Aglen,  in  Lkssons  iv  Oi.n  TrsTAMENT  Historv 
(Arnold,  4s.  M.),  is  careful  to  avoid  statements  '•  which  might 
afterwards  have  to  Iks  unlearnt."  The  writer  of  this  little 
manual  is  exceptionally  qua1ifie<1  for  tho  delicate  task  he  ha.s 
undertaken.  The  two  points  in  which  he  shows  his  candour  and 
skill  to  tho  highest  advantage  aro,  first,  his  insistence  on  the 
distinction  l)ctween  history  proper,  beginning  with  Mi>sos  and 
his  age,  and  the  patriarchal  traditions  jircscrved  in  Hebrew  folk- 
lore ;  .secondly,  his  fearle.«s  treatment  of  the  moral  difiindtios  of 
tho  Old  Testament.     He  has  firmly  grasi>ed  tho  prcL-  'a- 

racter    of    revelation    and    tho    fact  that  n  necessar  .'t 

morality  marks  its  earlier  stages.      Tho  only  adve  m 

HO  have  to  make  is    that   the   book  is  somewhat  over  th 

quotations  from  tho  English  poets,  some  of  which  an-  uni^i  or 
unsuitable.  Hut  as  a  candid  and  reverent  att«'mpt  to  intro<Iiice 
the  Higher  Criticism  to  the  young,  all  who  arc  engaged  in 
religious  teaching  should  see  Archdeacon  Aglen's  raluable  book. 
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SUMMER      RAIN. 


O  gimtafnl  wine  of  every  patient  bl(M>ni, 

nUe  prieetlike  elaMwer  of  unlovely  sUin, 

Subtle  dietiller  of  divine  perfume, 

Soft  Belodiet, — O  delioete  euinmor  rain  I 

Heppy  as  _>•■'•  v  beeoh  WM  I, 

Tliat  shivori^i  uptuooe  ocetecy, 

And  breathed  wmrm  p^titude  in  whisjwrs  low 

'When  thy  delicious  coolnose  Bilvcr-koon 

The  ferer  qaonched  of  prory  leaf  and  bough  ; 

For  on  the  yearning  ganlon  of  my  soul 

Thy  freshneea  strange  and  holy  kindness  stole, 

Quickening  its  dying  blooms  and  languid  green. 

Now  thou  art  gone,  thy  gracious  task  complete  ; 

And  like  a  naiad  issuing  from  a  stream, 

Her  smooth  wot  limbs  brJKht  in  a  sudden  gleam, 

Her  |>arted  lips  and  eyes  divinely  swoet 

Full  of  immortal  youth's  undying  dream, — 

The  earth  appears.     A  deep-or  crimson  glows 

In  the  rich  bosom  of  the  dripping  rose, 

From  leaf  and  bough  of  yonder  happy  beech 

Largo  twinkling  raindrope  slip, 

Large  raindrope  si^arklo  down  the  ripening  peach, 

And  tremble  on  the  poppy's  drooping  lip  ; 

While  the  long  nunlit  breezes  fresh  that  pass 

Over  yon  distant  iiolds  of  waving  grass 

Feed  soul  and  sense  with  precious  odours  blown 

From  the  deep  heart  of  dreaming  forests  old, 

From  peaceful  meadows,  verdurous  valleys  lone. 

And  uplands  wandering  into  western  gold. 

RUDOLF    BESIER. 


Hniono  m^  Boohs. 

— ♦ — 

CAKLYLE  AND  THE  MONTAGU  MENAGERIE. 

The  bibliophile  has  never  counted  Carlyle  among  the 
subjects  of  his  predilection,  because  the  elements  of 
Msrcitj  and  curiosity  were  never  associated  with  the 
straightforward  copious  issue  of  the  Sage's  works.  I 
know  of  but  one  Carlyle  "  item,"  as  the  slang  goes,  which 
stirs  the  mania  of  collectors,  but  this  single  pamphlet  is 
of  an  extreme  rarity  and  value.  Nor  is  it  a  mere  play- 
thing of  the  Press,  but  exiiibits,  to  those  few  jiersons 
fortunate  enough  to  meet  with  it,  an  amusing,  if  not  very 
creditable  facet  of  the  Carlyle  character.  It  illustrates, 
moreover,  an  amusing  little  episode  of  literary  history 
which  there  can  now  be  no  longer  any  impropriety  in 
recounting. 

It  will  be  recollected  that,  immediately  after  Carl^le's 
death,  Froude  published  two  volumes  of  "Reminiscences," 
wl     '  "  ''"R>  but  which   offended  the 

•u-  ^  _     :  1  an  extreme  degree.     In  the 

course  of  his  recollections  of  Edward  Irving,  Carlyle  took 
occasion  to  des'  "  it  he   ralle<l   "the   Montague  (/.?., 

Montagu)  estai  ■  '  in  liedford-scjuare  as   "  a  most 

singular  social  and  spiritual  menagerie."  He  went  on  to 
t*'"  "  ■  old  Mr.  H.'u'il  Montagu  was  an  illegitimate  son 
of  1  of  Sandwich,  that  his  own  son  was  a  "  broken 

dandy,"  who  "  went  all  to  shivers,"  and  that  a  variety  of 
social  skeletons  lurked  in  the  cuplK>ards  of  the  Montagu 
mansion.      I'ryan    Waller    Procter   and    his   wife,    Anne 


Skepper,  who  carried  on  the  Montagu  tradition,  came  in 
for  lofty  patronizing  ])raise — "  a  decidedly  rather  pretty 
little  fellow  Procter,  not  unpleasant";  little  Anne  "might 
well  pass  for  the  flower  of  the  collection."  All  this  with- 
out a  word  to  suggest  any  species  of  indebtedness ;  the 
attitude  was  that  of  a  su|)erior  being  gazing  from  a  height 
with  a  lens  into  a  pool  swarming  with  ridiculous  forms  of 
infusorial  activity. 

There  can  be  little  question  that  Carlyle  took  for 
granted  that  these  "  Reminiscences"  would  remain  in  MS. 
until  long  after  the  death  of  every  person  whose  memory 
could  gainsay  their  accuracy.  But  he  reckoned  without 
the  indiscretion  of  Froude  and  without  the  longevity  of 
"  little  Anne."  Among  those  who  read  the  picturesque 
chatter  of  Carlyle,  there  was  one  old  lady  who  was  not 
amused,  but  who  was  incensed  beyond  all  measure  and 
parallel.  She  also  had  reminiscences,  and  they  did  not 
by  any  means  tally  with  Carlyle's ;  and  she  had  letters 
from  the  Sage,  the  tenor  and  attitude  of  which  were 
strangely  dissimilar  to  those  revealed  by  Froude.  Mrs.  B. 
W.  Procter,  as  those  who  had  the  honour  to  know  her  will 
remember,  was  not  a  mild-tempered  woman.  She  was 
extremely  interesting,  active,  and  sagacious,  but  mild  she 
was  not.  It  was  Rogers,  I  think,  who  long  ago  had  styled 
her,  "  Our  Lady  of  Bitterness  " ;  age  had  come  upon  her, 
but  had  left  her  brilliantly  irascible.  She  was  not  a  literary 
woman,  but  she  felt  that  on  this  occasion  something  must 
be  done,  and  in  March,  1881,  she  printed  the  pamphlet 
entitled  "  Letters  afldressed  to  Mrs.  Basil  Montagu  and 
B.  W.  Procter  by  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle." 

It  is  said  that  in  her  righteous  wrath  she  printed  the 
words,  "  0  thou  false  tongue ! "  as  a  motto  on  her  title- 
page,  but  was  persuaded  to  strike  them  out  in  a  final  revise. 
Her  existing  preface,  however,  .speaks  her  miud  almost  as 
clearly,  and  seems  positively  to  crackle  with  anger.  Her 
purpose,  she  tells  her  readers,  is  to  justify  lier  stepfather 
and  her  mother,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Basil  Montagu,  and  to  jwint 
out  how  remarkably  different  was  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle's 
attitude  to  them  when  they  were  his  hosts  and  patrons. 
"  When  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle  first  came  to  25,  Bedford- 
square  in  1824,  he  was  a  raw  young  Scotchman  ;  he  was 
made  very  welcome  at  all  times,  and  my  mother  liked  him. 
Her  stepsons  admired  neither  his  dress,  his  uncouth 
mannei-s,  nor  his  dialect."  That  is  straight  in  the  eye  ; 
and  so  is  this  : — "  Mr.  Thomas  Carlyle  says  that  my  mother 
was  the  governess  of  my  stepfather's  children.  This,  like 
many  of  his  other  statements,  is  entirely  devoid  of  truth." 
Mrs.  Procter's  vigorous  preface  doses  with  these  stringent 
words,  which,  in  the  light  of  what  follows,  it  is  imjwssible 
to  say  were  not  deserved  : — "There  is  something  shameful 
in  the  spectacle  of  the  successful  literary  man  sitting 
down  deliberately  to  vilify  the  memory  of  those  who 
smiled  upon  him  and  heljjed  him  when  he  was  obscure 
and  friendless.  He  should  beware  how  he  strikes  who 
strikes  with  a  dead   hand  !  " 

Thereuiwn  she  prints  five  long  letters,  offering  us 
the  nvid  contrast  between  what  Carlyle  wrote  from  1 825 
to  1830,  and  what  thirty  or  forty  years  afterwards  he 
chose  to  rejiresent  himself  as  observing.     The  earUest  is 
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addressed  from  Ecclefechan,  on  the  20th  of  May,  1825, 
to  Mrs.  Montagu,  t'lirlyle  acknowledjjes  the  lady'x  un- 
fiiilin)^  kiiKhicHS,  and  conft-HM'H  that  lie  ha.s  rt'imid  it  with 
"  atrabilious  "  and  "  repulsive  "  ingratitude,  lie  has  Iwen 
a  "base  Jiidean,"  but  if  shp  will  forgivo  him,  and  oikc 
more  display  her  niagiiaiiiiiiity,  hv  yet  hoj)es  to  persuade 
her  that,  though  "  [toot  in  heart,"  he  is  "  not  entirely  a 
bankrupt."  It  is  a  very  long,  elociuont,  and  not  unmaidy 
letter,  but  it  admits  in  the  fullest  degree  t!ie  deep 
indebtedness  of  the  writer  to  Mrs.  Basil  Montagu. 

The  second  letter  is  dated  a  year  and  a  half  later, 
and  is  sent  from  21,  Comley  IJank.  This  also  is  addressed 
to  Mrs.  Montagu.  He  protests  his  devotion  in  almost 
servile  terms :  "  Indeed,  indeed,  my  dear  Madam,  I  am 
not  mad  enough  to  forget  you  " — "  in  this  my  wilderness 
journey  I  have  found  but  one  Mrs.  Montagu."  He  is 
"moderately  happy"  in  Edinburgh,  "much  happier  than 
such  a  fool  as  I  deserves  to  be."  Of  Charles  jSIontagu, 
so  cavalierly  dismissed  in  the  "Reminiscences"  as  "a 
dandy  young  fellow  .  .  .  gone  to  the  bad,"  Carlyle 
is  in  this  letter  distre.s.-<ingly  complimentary;  he  is  "your 
stormful,  headstrong,  high-minded  boy,"  his  ill  chance  at 
Cambridge  is  due  to  his  having  met  "  with  drivellers,  and 
his  heart  being  too  proud  to  yield  their  gowns  and  maces 
what  it  denies  their  minds."  This  is  a  verbose  and  ful- 
some epistle,  obviously  intended  to  restore  in  Mrs. 
Montagu's  mind  a  confidence  which  Carlyle  felt  that  he 
had  somehow  lost. 

But  the  third  letter  is  worse ;  it  is  addressed  to 
Bryan  Waller  Procter,  whose  jierson  and  graceful  poetry 
Carlyle  was  afterwards  to  regard  so  contemptuously.  Cruel 
Mrs.  Procter  was  amply  revenged  by  the  publication  of  it ; 
it  is  a  letter  which  it  would  make  a  Carlylolater  of  the 
old  school  exceedingly  unwell  to  read.  Carlyle  is  a 
candidate  for  the  chair  of  Moral  Philosophy  in  the 
University  of  St.  Andrews,  and  he  is  a])plying  to  his 
friends  for  testimonials.  He  bethinks  him  of  "  Barry 
Cornwall,"  as  Procter  always  styled  himself  on  the  title- 
pages  of  his  refined  and  melodious  productions.  The 
poet  may  at  first  sight  seem  a  strange  referee  for  purely 
philosophical  credentials,  but  Carlyle  is  not  abashed. 
"  Who,"  be  cries  in  a  burst  of  feeling,  "  who  is  better 
entitled  tO  speak  than  '  Barry  Cornwall,'  if  so  be  his 
conscience  w  ill  let  him  ? "  May  Carlyle  count  upon 
Procter's  canvassing  for  him,  or,  as  he  calls  it,  ornament- 
ing his  little  list  with  other  names  ?  "  Barry  Cornwall," 
the  English  poet,  and  perhaps  Goethe,  the  German  one — 
"  for  (loethe  also  is  written  to  " — what  a  brace  of  cele- 
brities that  will  be  !  And,  positively,  if  "  Barry  Cornwall  " 
will  help  him,  Carlyle  promises  to  putt"  him  in  return  : 
"  you  shall  be  paid  in  wind-money  on  the  other  side 
of  the  Border." 

The  "  wind-money  "  begins  at  once — in  this  very 
letter.  "  What  is  become,"  asks  the  already  grateful 
candidate,  "  of  your  seven-stringed  shell  that  once  gave 
such  notes  of  melody  ?  Do  you  not  reckon  it  a  sin  and  a 
shame  to  bury  that  fine  sense,  that  truly  .\rtist-spirit, 
under  a  load  of  week-day  business  ?  Ought  not  your 
light  to  shine  before  men,"  and  so  on,  and  so  on.     One 


bluiihefi  to  fpwi  it,  but  embarrassment  ladeji  into  laughter 
when  one  ''    '     '' irlyle,  suddenly  rising  on  the  f 

rhetoric,  j  ^  that  "  Barry  Cornwall's  "  c<. .  ■ 

striking  that  "  seven-stringed  shell "  arises  from  his 
determination  to  "  fuse  richer  ores  in  the  hidden  furnace, 
that  tiiey  may  lie  cast  in  fairer  moulds  of  purer  metal, 
and  become  shapes  that  will  endure  for  ever."  Gratitude 
for  favours  to  come  never  found  a  more  copious  or  a  more 
obse<]uious  expression. 

The  fourth  letter,  written  from  Craigenputtock  on 
the  13th  of  November,  1829,  is  rather  prettily  w*  *i 
Mrs.  Montagu.  But  it,  also,  asks  for  a  favour,  i- 
than  that  the  lady  will  use  her  powerful  influence  to  find 
an  o|)ening  for  Carlyle's  brother  as  a  medical  man  at 
Warwick;  and  it  serves  Mrs.  Procter's  purjxjse  well,  for  it 
abounds  in  expressions  of  affection  and  gratitude.  The 
fifth,  dated  a  year  later,  does  the  same,  and  ■  '  - 
some  very  interesting  touches  about  Goethe,  Jefli  i 

Hazlitt.  "  With  Goethe,"  says  Carlyle,  "  1  am  more  con- 
tented the  longer  I  know  iiim  ;  hard  as  adamant  towards 
outer  fortune,  yet  with  the  spirit  of  a  Prophet  within,  and 
the  softest,  all-embracing  heart."  The  whole  of  this  fifth 
letter,  indeed,  is  excellent  ri  ''  .  md  must  one  •!  '  '  ■ 
its    place   in    Carlyle's    corr  uce.      The    p 

closes  with  it,  and  Mrs.  Procter  adds  not  a  word  of  com- 
ment. When  we  have  read  the  letters,  her  intention  is 
fulfilled,  which  was  to  show  by  incontrovertible  evidence, 
namely  that  of  his  own  pen,  that  for  six  years,  at  least, 
Carlyle  was  protesting  the  highest  admiration,  love,  and 
gratitude  for,  and  was  freely  demanding  favours  from,  the 
family  which  in  after  years  he  described  as  a  menagerie 
and  held  up  to  ridicule  of  a  particular  odious  kind. 

Mrs.  Procter  printed  a  very  small  number,  1  believe 
50  copies,  of  her  jwmphlet ;  and,  whether  from  the 
ebullience  of  her  wrath  or  her   inexiK'ri  f 

reatler,  this  first  edition   teems  w  ith  en  i         . 

The   "  Letters "   were  so   widely   asked  for  that  she  was 
induced  to  reprint  them,  a  few  weeks  lat' 
tyi)es;  of  this  re-is-sue  100  copies  were  >i  i 

is  nothing  on  this  second  edition  to  distinguish  it  from 
the  first,  and  therefore,  for  the  lienefit  <■'  is   I 

think  the  little   book    has    never    been  ^       iilly 

described,  I  may  mention,  as  a  criterion,  that  on  p.  30,  of 
the  very  rare  editio  priucejm,  I.  2  from  Iwttom,  the  word 
"  thinking  " — w hich  was  rightly  given  in  the  second  issue 
— is  erroneously  printed  "  the  King."  There  are  many 
other  differences,  but  this  is  the  one  which  it  is  easiest 
to  verify.  EDMUND  GOSSE. 


A    GALLANT    OF    FRANCE. 


[Bv    H.\NN.VH   LYNCH.] 

Aulnay  is  a  point  of  archwolopical  intorest,  p<'>ssening  a 
vcrj-  porfoct  Romanesque  church,  only  Aug  out  of  tlie  earth  M 
Into  ns  1848.  It  is  a  two  hours'  drivo  by  dilipenco  from  St. 
.lojin,  anil  the  road  lies  ttirough  a  pleasant  landscape.  I  engaged 
a  Boat  in  tho  morning  diligenc«  ono  afternoon,  at  the  oflice  of 
Gauflichon,  tho  jmtron.  Ho  was  a  big  man,  with  a  soft,  fat  face, 
which  he  hold  on  one  side,  and  spoke  with  insinuating  fervour. 
"  You  will  liko  Francois,"  ho  said,  "  ho  is  a  pleasing  person, 
who  has  travelled  and  observed.     He  is  a  true  son  of  France." 
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n*iivot*,  I  diacorerad  aftonranU,  wm  moro  than  •  ploMUig 
pacaoo.  He  wm  m  iiTMuUbie  m  cK«r-«yu<l  mirth,  u  fasoinntiii;: 
•a  the  dspkrtad  ago  of  fullnntrv.  Ho  ia  ono  (>(  tho  iiistilutions 
o(  St.  JcMi,  and  a  rl  tju-y    )ias  already  i-ndonvotinxl  t<i 

procure  him  the  imm>  ' ■■••■"      Like  other  tndy  groat 

men  (who  meet  with  ^.  um),  ho  is  oiintont  with 

bi>  "  >iid  hia  onvir<'!iait'ni.  In  iii>>rala  hia  roputution  is  ni>t 
w:  iiiiRht><l,  l>ut  I   will  not  go  so  far  aa  ti>  dcscrilie  liim 

io  ViUou*  lino  aa  '•  tout  <imj'  Uttrntrs  rt  atix  fill<s."  Hut  ho 
readily  admitti^l  that  |M-ttio<>ata  cliarmol  him,  and  in  CTery 
rilla;^  we  clattcrotl  thrnu^h   ho  hail  hix  ':  'ass,  ^.morally 

administered  by  tho  ap|irociative   fair   in  ,o  inr  a  wink 

and  a  compliment.  Itut  wine  noithor  maiio  uor  marred  him. 
Uia  guud  humour,  his  big  words,  his  largo  views,  niul  artistic 
taatoa  were  all  part  of  his  intrinsic  personality,  and  such  wore 
his  spirits  that  he  was  just  as  capable  «f  gcttin;;  drunk  on 
morning  dew  as  he  waa  of  remaining  sober  on  a  litre  of  white 
wine.  It  was  the  oonviriality,  tho  excuse  fur  talk  that  delighted 
hint  in  th«  wine-cup. 

Wanfoia,  Oaullichon  htn\  iiiformud  mo,  was  a  truvollo<l 
person,  and  I  learnt  that  ho  road  tho  newspapers,  thought  p<R>rly 
of  the  Administration  in  Paris,  after  the  manner  of  other 
Saintungiens,  and  hod  an  eye  for  landscape  as  well  as  tho  fair. 
Spaaking  of  the  ladies  ot  the  Antilles,  in  which  remote  latitude 
ha  had  oDoe  sojourned,  he  exclaimed  with  an  air  of  woful  injury, 
''Ak,Kmt-tiU.tltiulf.».Ut-lHtt!  jUon  I>ieu!  sonl-ct'e-f  Inidrs  !  "  In 
T.tin  did  I  <<  to  point  oiit   to  him  that  ugly  womon  have 

as  much  ri^'.  ;  without  protest  as  ugly  men,  and  that  if 

the  ladies  of  thu  Aiitiil-  :<  <  ru-optionnlly  ill-favoured,  they  are 
probably  tho  match  •■!  lip  ir  mates.  "  No,  no,"  Francois 
moaned,  with  the  air  of  one  who  dwells  upon  a  romombored 
grievance,  as  he  flicked  a  horse's  oar.  "An  ugly  woman  is  ono  of 
nttnre's  inexcusable  ofTencos.  For  the  men,  it  matters  not. 
Women  don't  care  so  long  as  wo  havo  a  ready  tongue  and  a  glance 
tx  their  beauty.  But  think  what  a  cruul  trial  for  a  man  to  find 
himself  in  a  land  of  ugly  women  !  " 

Naturally  in  a  Uonapartist  province,  this  cheery  and  com- 
municative driver  ha«l  a  word  t<>  say  upon  the  Unfortunate  ot 
Sedan  aotl  two  u|)on  the  fatal  phylloxera.  Ho  seemed  to  think 
America  waa  responsible  for  the  latter  evil,  and  doubtless  fur- 
nished me  with  cogent  reason,  which  I  was  unhappily  too  dense 
to  understand.  Many  a  brilliant  remark  was  broken  by  the  over- 
racurrent  rufi-renco  to  "  the  time  of  the  English."  In  tho 
Saintonfre  the  Black  Prince  is  a  nearer  national  enemy  than  was 
ev'  ■  k.     "  <'<*  r/nViM  il' A)i'jtai«,"  Frun^'ois  called  them, 

bii'  -i  unamiable  phrase  he  pronounced  with  his  habitual 

wi  k'.     Not  that   Fnuivois  was  fatally  handsome.     His 

be'     ^  isted  in  the  nimblcnoss  of  his  l(M>k,  the  vivacity  and 

nnqiwnchablo  mirth  of  his  expression,  tho  almost  delicate  sensi- 
tiraoeat  of  his  arch,  dark  fate. 

He  waa  go<jd  enough  to  lament  hia  inability  todo  the  honours 
of  the  fi:>rest  and  church  of  Aulnay,  for  the  sacristan,  he  said, 
shrugging,  was  an  idiot,  who  positively  know  nothing  about 
■eianca  or  archculogy.  Not  for  wnrhls  would  I  jieril  my  place 
in  bis  eataem  by  laughingly  admitting  that  I  was  no  bettor  than 
tita  sacristan  of  Aulnay.  I  could  see  he  thought  well  of  nio, 
•inoa  ba  discoursed  to  me  with  such  free  and  sparkling  graco, 
bat  a  travallar  who  wore  the  traditional  gossamer  veil  of  learning 
abroad  and  knew  nothing  of  archicology  or  science  !— /•/  done  ! 

The  oom|iany  was  not  aa  entertaining  as  the  driver.  A 
uarctaant  sat  insiile  in  solitary  state.  I  shared  tho  foiipi  with  a 
draarjr  la<Iy  given  to  reflections  upon  the  lives  of  the  saints. 
She  bad  a  poor  '  f  the   church  of  Aulnay,  Iwcauso  there 

ware  do  tomba  o:  '..i  ther«  ;  on  the  nthur  hand,  the   town 

of   Saintea   waa   exc«>i>tiunally    '  mse   of  one   Marie 

Katalla,  who  aeamed  to  hare  oi  ./.ution   because  she 

rafrained  from  wearing  muslin  gowns.  1  vunture<l  roK]ioctful!y 
to  point  out  that  this  waa  the  s|iecial  raiment  of  our  I>ady  of 
Lourtlaa,  whorcnpon  she  screamo<l  :  "  FntiifoiA,  §eron»-uoiU  fntnlM 
aajt  /i'jtit*  H'  AryenUnil  f  "  You  should  luive  seen  the  eloquent 
wink  my  friend  tha  driver  bestowed  on  me.  "  A  worthy 
amtnn,"  ha  whisparad,  "  but  when  she  gets  to  Heaven  she'll 


risk  giving  St.  Peter  a  cold  in  his  head  by  keeping  him  at  the 
gate  to  argue  tho  vanity  of  tho  angels' wings."'  Franvois,  you 
iwrceivo,  was  not  only  a  gallant,  but  in  his  way  a  kiml  of  wit. 

A  thin  rain  at  intervals  drove  down  tho  dust  and  frcshenod 
tli3  landscaiie.  It  hung  Wforo  us  liku  a  veil  of  tine  gauKo,  and 
then  lifted  to  show  us  the  liulds  upon  a  stroke  of  emeraUl  light, 
with  clear,  washed  foliage.  As  far  as  thu  eye  could  reach, 
discipliuLKl  jtoplars  su>o<l  sentinels  along  tho  road,  and  tho  nmiase 
bluiHlod  vividly  with  tho  yellowing  corn.  With  an  air  of  pride 
Franvois  pointed  out  tho  Castlo  of  Vervnnt,  which  stands  above 
tho  lovely  valley  of  tho  Boutoniie.  The  rivor  hero  Hows  with  an 
engaging  co<juetry,  and  I  jourued  for  a  l)oat  ui>on  it.  But  it  is 
more  weo<ly  even  tluin  the  Charunte  at  Angoulemo,  and  there  uro 
no  boata  at  St.  Jean,  except  that  chained  at  tho  Octroi  bridge, 
'i'o  lUM  this  Francois  toUl  mo  I  should  have  to  ask  pormission  of 
M.  le  Sous-lViUet  at  St.  .lean,  who  in  turn  would  apl'ly  to  M.  le 
Pr<Sfot  at  La  Kochelle,  who  «ould  havo  to  address  himself  to  the 
Miiii.slro  do  I'lntcriour  in  Paris.  So  largo  a  matter  in  Franco 
may  a  private  aflair  l>ecomo  !  Franyois  m:i<lo  elo<iiieiitly  merry 
over  tho  inconveniences  of  excess  in  otlicialism,  and  sa-d  he 
hoard  life  was  easier  in  Kngland.  "  But  then,  you  have  neither 
sunshine  nor  wine,"  ho  added,  and  wisely  preferred  light  and 
the  vino.  "  Il  u'c»t  tresor  que  rirrc  A  ton  ni.ic,"  and  there  aro  no 
such  imjiortant  aids  to  this  end  as  the  sun  and  the  grape. 

I  do  not  wonder  that  Francois,  after  a  life  of  vagaliondoge 
and  campaigning,  hiui  turned  contonto<l  diligonci^-driver.  It 
is  a  plea.^iiiit  life,  evenly  luilanced  between  constant  movomont 
and  familiarity.  In  all  tho  villages  througli  which  ho  |>as80B 
there  is  a  word  of  greeting  for  hiin,  and  over  luilges  and  behind 
gatus  ho  meets  with  bright,  ex]ioctant  glances,  and  receives  a 
ilraiight  and  aniiablo  banter  from  the  maids  in  return  for  letters 
and  parcels.  Tho  variety  in  this  wayside  wooing  spares  both 
parties  the  shocks  of  protracted  intimacy  and  gives  a  piquant 
llavour  to  tho  daily  joko.  A  fellow  who  arrives  with  a  splendid 
clatter  of  hoofs  and  harness  and  Ixdis  may  repeat  himself  with 
impunity.  At  Aulnay  Francois  doffed  his  hut  regretfully,  nn<l 
entertained  the  notion  that  he  was  sacrificing  tho  law  of  chivalry 
to  iron  duty  in  desisting  from  guiding  me  over  church  and 
through  the  forest  seven  leagues  away. 

Aulnay  is  a  queer  little  vilLigo  on  a  mo<lost  knoll,  with  such 
primitive  sigidKjards  as  "  Ici  Marie  Gutijon  ilunue  a  boire  et  A 
mnugcr  axix  homtnes  ft  animaux,"  and  a  donjon  ciidndrique,  which 
did  st<^mt  service  in  the  Protestant  and  English  wars,  and  is  now 
dishonoural>ly  used  as  an  iulvortisement  wall.  Tho  road  to  tho 
church  lieyond  tho  village  was  slK)rt,  but  the  eccentricities  of  the 
weather  agroeiibly  enlivened  it.  In  intervals  of  brilliant  sun- 
shine there  were  gusts  of  ineffectual  storm  and  smart  showers. 
Tho  sacristan,  as  Francois  said,  proved  an  idiot.  While  I  stomi 
in  tho  <piaiiit  cemetery  listening  to  his  drivel  a  thick  mist  fell 
an<l  rollc«I  off  us  mysteriously,  leaving  tho  earth  greener  tlian 
before.  Ttiis  was  the  moment  for  tho  forest,  and  I  turned 
buoyantly  towards  it. 

Trees  here  were  rare,  and  odd  vehicles  rumbled  up  and  down 
tho  long  white  road  of  Salles.  Hi^yond  Snlles,  half-way  to  the 
forest,  I  discovered  a  little  wood,  through  which  laxinoss  per- 
BuadiMl  me  to  wander  insU-ad  of  thu  more  glorious  forest.  What, 
after  all,  did  I  lack  ?  There  were  trees  round  and  about  ino,  and 
the  showery  morning  had  loft  tho  oir  sweetly  porfumeil  with 
their  strong  and  delicate  scents.  To  breathe  tho  lime  was  to 
inhale  honoy.  Could  anything  bo  clearer  than  the  lines  of  light 
that  flashed  over  tho  dark  wator  of  tho  stream  as  it  went  singing 
across  broken  bars  of  stone,  or  the  chinks  of  golit  that  tho  sun 
sent  through  tho  soft  shadows  of  thu  foliage  ?  And  then  fur 
exercise  you  had  little  paths  and  little  hilh  of  exi|iiisito  variety 
of  hue  and  shn|i<-,  and  briar  and  bracken  to  dim  tiio  brilliance 
of  tho  lovely  gohi-shot  green,  wliilo  wild  flowers  in  plenty  lent 
all  their  pastoral  cliarm  to  the  scono.  Following  thu  silver  water 
in  its  up|>cr  chattering  course,  you  came  out  on  tho  high  road  of 
Saint  Mand)',  and  returned  to  4ulnay  by  an  op]x>site  direction. 
I'his  was  how  I  saw  tho  forest,  to  tlio  great  disgust  of  Francois. 

A  bad-tumporud  young  follow,  down  from  the  Latin  Quarter 
I  make  no  doubt,  ha<I  engaged   a  seat  in  tho  conjii  on  tho  return 
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drive.  Wlicn  wb  both  otittirwl  the  yanl  wn  found  tin-  ••ou/if 
ftlroaily  tillfil.  Thi(  youiiK  iimti  rapHi,  with  dii|iloral)lo  lack  of 
dignity.  A  faniior  hail  ap|iro|)riat<?d  liis  soat,  anil  li«  uliuntwl, 
on  tho  voTfiO  of  hy»ti)ricii  :  "  If  it  with  a  lady  now,  but  a  nii-rii 
man  !  "  Tho  bland  Oauftichon,  to  Mootlut  him,  told  him  that 
inatead  of  yii-ldin)?  hia  aeat  to  a  lady  ho  would  have  tho  pli'aauro 
of  aittin^;  bnaidu  one  on  tho  box  aeat  with  Franvoia.  Hut  tho 
fellow  continued  to  anarl  like  a  vioioua  dog,  and  rojK-ntwlly 
mimtionixl  hia  intention  to  withhold  tho  /iinir  Iwire.  It  wiia  a 
treat  to  watch  Kran^-oia'  manaf;i>nu<nt  of  him.  He  turntKl  a  deaf 
oar  to  his  muttering^,  rooiiuhI  to  have  no  peraonal  inU-reat  in 
the  matter  of  the  /loiir  boirf,  rallieil  hia  horsus,  and  discoursrd 
to  me  with  all  the  morninn'a  aoroiie  volubility,  oidy  atoppiny 
now  auil  thou  to  cry  acrosa  to  tho  violent  youth,  "  Altitun,  le 
pairvii,  ^(i  inairhe,  eti  t  "  To  which  tho  niean-aoulo<l  littlo  civd 
invariably  anawured,  "  Dire  que  je  jntye  eomme  Us  autres.  Mui» 
t»iw  vfrrez — pande  jmur  hoire ,  mim  vieux." 

But  oven  auch  a  neighbour  ooiild  not  take  from  tho  enjoy- 
menta  of  tho  drive.  Tho  oloquenco  of  tho  incomparable  Fraiu.ois 
waa  more  heady  than  hia  morning's  talk.  Ho  touoliod  airily 
upon  a  variety  of  matters— America,  military  aervice,  the 
Oovornniont,  and  tho  amazing  courage  and  daring  of  English- 
women. At  this  point  he  took  a  leap  into  British  laws  and 
custoiiia,  and  revealed  a  most  astimiahing  iiairc/f  of  conviction. 
He  enjoyed  my  laughter  at  his  ox[M!nso  almost  as  much  aa  I  did, 
for  there  was  nothing  i>etty  about  Kranyois. 

The  rain  had  ceased  and  tho  air  was  dolii;iously  warm.  An 
unbroken  radiance  lay  upon  the  land  and  mantled  the  meadows 
in  glory.  Littlo  streams  made  threads  of  ipiicksilver  running 
in  and  out  tho  shadows.  .\  distant  spire  was  as  rich  and  lino  as  an 
etch  ng  against  the  sky,  and  luxises  here  and  there  rose  out  of 
gardens  and  orcliards  in  comfortable  suggestion.  After  a  keen 
race  with  tho  diligence  of  Matlia,  which  ran  by  a  parallel  road 
visible  beyond  the  fields  aiul  hedges,  Francois  won,  and  victory 
wout  to  his  head  more  than  wine.  Ho  sang,  he  roared,  ho  waved 
his  whip  triiunphantly,  and  jeered  rather  shabbily  back  at  his 
discomfited  rival,  who  8hiK>k  tho  whip  of  futile  envy  at  him.  And 
then  with  a  merry  jingle  of  hoofs  and  bells  wo  drove  gloriously 
into  St.  ,Iean. 

It  was  in  keeping  with  tho  ta.sto  wo  had  already  had  of  tho 
stiulent'.s  mannor.-i  that  on  descending  in  Gauftichon's  yard  ho 
should  turn  on  his  heel  without  lifting  his  hat  in  the  French 
fashion  or  saying  "  goml  evening."  Ho  glanced  viciously  at 
Kranvois  and  clapjied  hia  hand  over  his  side  pocket  to  draw 
attention  to  the  miserable  p)i(r  hoire  he  withheld. 

Again  Franvoi.i  bestowed  an  elo<iuent  wink  upon  me,  and  a 
humorous  smile  made  him  beguilingly  handsome. 

"  Are  they  savage  up  in  Paris  ?  "  he  laughed.  "  But  God 
keep  you,  we  have  something  better  to  do  in  tho  country  than 
heecling  tho  humours  of  ill-mannered  Parisians." 


FICTION. 


The  Journalist.  By  C.  F.  Keary.  7,'  v  ."ilin..  .to;  |)p. 
Ix)iuloii,  iMis.  Methuen.    6/- 

It  is  nine  years  since  Mr.  C.  F.  Keary  performed  the  difficult 
and  highly  erediUdilo  feat  of  interesting  a  considerable  body  of 
readers  in  a  novel  written  throughout  in  the  epistolary  form. 
"A  Mariage  de  Convenaneo "  did  not,  it  is  true,  contain  aa 
many  thousand  words  as  "  Sir  Charles  Grandiaon  "  or  "  Clarissa 
Harlowe,"  but  it  ran  into  two  volumes,  the  various  corro- 
spondetits  who  told  the  story  unfolded  it  and  themselves  with 
less  prolixity,  no  doubt,  than  Richardson's  letter-writers,  but 
still  at  very  respectable  length  (for  there  were  much  fewer  of 
them)  ;  and  on  tho  whole  the  success  achieved  by  Mr.  Kearv  in 
carrying  on  the  reader,  uid)ored,  through  chapter  after  chapter, 
and  leaving  him  at  the  end  of  it  with  a  clear  and  vivid  impres- 
sion of  each  of  tho  characters,  waa  one  of  which  he  was  well 
ontitle<l  to  be  proud.  Since  then,  however,  ho  has  published  two 
other  novels,  which  have  not  added  to  his  reputation,  and  now  a 


thin],  "The  Journalist,"  of  which  it  is  scarcely  poMiUa  to 
a|ioak  oven  in  such  no'itml  t<Tm«  n»  thoiio.  W>  if^r  thnt  bitt  for 
the    name    on    it'<  tli« 

handiwork  of  the   >  :  i,er 

in    its    labourutl   yet    imi>e!  ot    London 

literary   society,  or    in    wlia:  cribe   aa   tlio 

bolate<l  Ibaenism  of  ita  hero's  final ly-»dopt«!d  philosophy  of 
life. 

A  curiously  aketchy  peraon  this  aaroo  haro  is,  faint  of  outlina 
and  flat  .  '    t^i  the  last  for  all  tho   pain*  that  have  been  so 

conacieiii  .i)to<l   to   fhi-  delineation  of   hia   phyaical    and 

apiritiial     pemunulity,   to  iluction     of    his   brilliant 

and    thoughtfid  and   aympu-  k,   and   to  the  deacription 

of  tho   magnetic   influence  exerciaeii    by    it   and   by   hia    bead 

"  so  dear  a  ruddy-brown  Tudor  head,  so  boyish,  so  |;ift«d  " 

upon  Mrs.  Warburton,  in  whom  ho  inapires  a  danfjerously 
Platonic  passion,  from  which,  at  the  moment  when  it 
threatens  to  land  her  in  the  Divorce  Court,  she  breaks 
away  at  the  end   of   tho  l>ook  to  rejoin  her  \":    '  liusband 

in  India.     .Strsnge,   too,   and  of  doubtful  jisv  aound« 

noas,  and,   to   aay  tho   truth,  of   aomowhnt   u;  ilavour, 

is  the  study  of  this  lady's  emotions  during  her  p  ngi  with 

"her  boy,"  aa  she  calls  Dick  Vaux  Her  marriage  with  the 
Colonel  being  unblessed  with  offspring,  she  sutfers  severely  from 

what  Mr.    Keary  calls  "tho  ]»saionat«  ache  of   maternity" 

meaning,  we  auppoae,  unrcaliz<!d  matendty.  Her  feolintra  towards 
Dick  are  repre8ente<l  as  partly  motherly  and  partly— well,  partly 
not,  and  the  mixture  does  not  strike  us  as  Mrs.  War- 

burton,  however,  is  apjiarently  so  unapt   :.  iiig  her  own 

sentiments  that  she  "carries  on"  with  the  young  man  in  a 
singularly  indiscreet  and  compromising  w»y  ;  while  aa  to  Dick 
himself,  the  notion  that  they  were  falling  in  love  with  one 
another  never  seems  to  have  entered  his  Tudor  head  until  his 
farewell  interview  with  tho  lady  before  her  departure  for  India, 
when  ho  impulsively  embraces  and  kisses  her,  and  entreats  her 
to  stay  in  England  with  him.  At  thia  point  her  sister-in-law 
intervenes,  and,  speaking  "  as  a  man  might  have  spoken,"  says, 
"Get  out  of  this."  Upon  which  hint  Dick,  overcome  with  shame 
and  remorse,  gets  out  of  that,  and,  quitting  Clare  W  f<  r 

ever,  drifts  away  into  sheer  Ibsenism,  wanders  otf   :  iow 

Heath  in  the  last  chapU-r,  and  is  •'  left  mooning." 

Thus  virtue  triumphs,  it  will  l>e  seen,  after  a  fashion  ;  but 
what  al)out  the  struggle  in  which  she  is  victorious?  What  about 
it,  wo  mean,  as  tho  latest  contribution  to  contemporary  tiction 
by  a  WTitor  of  high  intelligence  and  a  keen  faculty  of  observation, 
which  has,  or  might  have  hail,  nine  years  of  employment  ainco 
he  wrote  his  first  novel  ?  What  about  tho  Dane,  Jonsen,  with 
his  play  of  the  KiijUt  //..iW.,  producetl  successfully  at  the 
Independent  Theatre  (this  is  really  ti>o  daring  a  stroke  of 
extravagant  fant:\»y),  and  his  philosophy  of  marriage  -founiled 
on  the  eternal  feminine  right  of  "  changing  the  nion,"  as  the  old 
Scotchwoman  said— which  is  so  new  a  light  to  the  brilliant  but, 
as  it  wouhl  seem,  tho  singularly  ill-informe<l  young  Irish 
novelist?  What  is  one  to  say  of  it  all  ?  Surely  that  it  is  all 
dosjwrately  rii^uj:  jeu  in  the  year  18ft8.  Tlio  "  Lady  from  tho 
G«~  "  -the  lady  who  was   so   nearly    beguile<l   away    from   her 


Sea' 


husband  by  tho  gentleman  from  tho  sea  was  made  known  to  us 
through  an  English  version  as  far  back  as  IWH).  Kllida's  noble 
refusal  to  go  away  with  tho  Stranger  aa  soon  as  ever  her  hu»band 
sjiid  sho  might-  noble,  whether  due  to  the  tenderness  or  to  the 
"  contrjidiotiousnoss  "  of  her  sex— Imd  been  dis«usscd,  and 
dismissed,  and  tho  whole  subject  had  gone  hopelessly  stale  and 
out  of  fashion  long  before  "  puffe<I  shoulders  "  came  in.  Yet 
Mr.  Keary  makes  his  Danish  dramatist  offer  London  Society,  in 
jilace  of  a  "  Stranger  from  the  Sea,"  a  "  \\andcrer  from  over 
tlio  Hill,"  and  asks  us  to  believe  that  tho  La<ly  Dtuiil.'i.sea  and 
the  Mrs.  Winn-Hardings  and  tho  Lady  Caroline  l$c.its  of  to-<lay 
accepted  him  with  enthusiasm  as  a  '•  novelty." 

Here  and  there,  it  is  true,  an  attempt  is  apparently  made  to 
evade  this  anachronism— aa,  for  instance,  by  a  reference  to  tho 
re-.settlement  of  Burm.\  after  tho  war,  which  might  take  us  back 
to  the  late  'eighties.     But  tho  pictures  of  society,  the  types,  tho 
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talk,  th«  alang,  all  theM  mr«  reaoluU-ly  brouf;ht  up  to  (Ut«  ;  all. 
to  quote  a  piMM  of  vhich  Mr.  Keary's  Indies  an*  t>«rticularly 
(oml,  ar«  a*  modem  aa  "they  make  thorn."  The  roalinm  is  in 
the  lateet  ctyle,  and  ooiitains  just  that  mixtiu-«>  of  the  cominon- 
plac*  with  the  fairy  tale  which  is  tbo  fashion  of  the  day. 
Moat  of  the  bewilderingly  '  numerous  literary  personages— 
Maabj,  the  editor  of  the  Albany  Review ;  Sturm,  the  great 
Sanskrit  st^tolar  :  Stoinor,  the  all-poworful  critic  :  Henslow,  the 
itnpnpul.ir  novelist  :  Kennwly,  the  combative  journalist— only 
too  jwinfuUy  exemplify  the  fonnor  element  of  mo«lorn  realism  in 
tJieir  recorded  oonversations.  It  is  not  for  oUut  members  of  the 
craft  to  question  the  aocuracy  of  the  record,  but  they  may 
eoofesa  to  a  pan;;  at  the  thought  that  each  of  them  is  so  like  all 
tha  rest,  and  that  as  a  body,  and  away  from  their  libraries  and 
newapapar  offices,  they  are  dogs  of  so  deadly  a  dulnoss.  As  to 
the  fairy  tale  clement,  we  got  that  in  the  great  "  Pirivan  Club," 
which  with  unchalloneod  authority  gives  laws  to  letters,  and 
wfaieh  boasts  a  smoking-room  coterie  so  majestic  that  a  new 
iP^mlMiy  daems  it  presumptuous  to  enter  that  saorod  chamber 
^thout  a  special  invitation.  The  whole  story  is  nn  unfortunate 
ami  disappointing  depRrturo  from  the  simpler  and  less  pre- 
tentious style  of  novel  in  «-hich  Mr.  Kenry  promised  to  make 
his  mark.  On  the  old  lines  ho  can  do  much  l)ott(>r  worV  than 
this. 

On  TBI  Brikk  or  A  Cbasm,  by  L.  T.  Meade  (Chatto  snd 
Windus,  3s.  M.),  shows  more  ingenuity  than  probabilitv. 
Tha  story  hinges  on  the  attompto'l  murder  of  a  child- 
baronet  for  the  sake  of  revenue.  The  w-  uld-be  murderer 
has  an  accomplice  in  the  shafw  of  a  nurse,  who  betrays  him. 
Instaad  of  poisoning  the  child  she  hypnotises  him.  and  when  he 
is  nailed  down  in  his  coffin  she  prizes  it  open  and  removes  the 
drowsy  baronet  until  the  dramatic  momeiit  for  pro<Iucing  him. 
"  These  things  are  not  done,"  as  the  old  lady  remarks  in  the 
play;  hot  they  do  not  make  uninteresting  reading  in  this  case. 
The  style  is  pleasant  and  straightforward,  and  the  dialogue 
natural.  

There  is  a  certain  beginning  of  romantic  morit  in  UMitANDlNB, 
by  Alexander  Davis  (Unwin.  fis.),  the  story  of  a  noble  savage 
who  esmo  i-y  a  ba<l  end  through  drinking  poisoned  beer.  Perhaps 
th'  ■     Ti  to  it  is  that  the  names  of  the   characters  aro 

»o  ■  i  so  difficult  to  distinguish  ami  remember.    Such 

a  name  as  N'ftlsan  may  be  inevitable  in  .Swaziland,  but  it  is 
hard  to  be  keenly  interested  in  a  black  man  who  lives  and 
'lorea  under  so  unpronounceable  a  denomination.  The  novel  is, 
to  a  great  extent,  about  Boer  concernt,  and  throws  more  light 
upon  these  than  upon  the  workings  of  the  human  heart. 


Hincrican  Xcttcr. 


TIfE    SOUTHERN'    STATES    IN    RECENT 
AMERICAN    LITERATURE. 


8EC0NT)    PAPER. 

At  the  close  of  my  first  paper  I  half  promised  myself  to  deal 
In  the  second  with  those  Southern  writers  who  arrived  so  long 
after  our  literary  art  had  come  to  its  consciotisness  as  to  be  able 
to  ileal  with  the  b<-st  material— the  actual,  every -day  life  of  their 
region— on  the  same  t<>rms  that  literary  art  deals  with  such  life 
in  the  North,  in  Russia,  in  Nomay,  in  SjMin.  liut  in  fact  some 
of  those  I  have  alrca<ly  named  have  done  this  ;  and  I  find  myself 
with  the  wish  to  S[icak  of  some  who  have  not  so  obviously  done 
this  before  I  turn  to  the  latest  realists  of  tho  South. 

I. 

I  should  like,  for  instance,  to  praise  tho  poetry  of  Madiioii 
Cawein,  of  Kentucky,  which  is  as  remote  as  (ireoce  from  tho 
actual  overy-<lay  life  of  his  region,  as  remote  froTn  it  ss  the  poetry 
at  Kaats  was  from  tha  England  of  his  day,  and  which  is  yet  so 


richly,  so  passionately  tr\io  to  the  presence  and  the  essence  of 
nature  as  she  can  lie  known  only  in  tho  Southern  West.  I  named 
Keats  with  no  purpose  of  likening  this  yunng  ]M>ot  to  him,  but 
since  ho  is  named  it  is  impossible  nut  to  rocognixo  that  they  aro 
of  the  same  Hellenic  rate  ;  full  of  a  liko  rapture  in  sky  and 
field  and  stream,  and  of  a  like  sensitive  reliictiinoe  from  whatever 
chills  the  joy  of  sense  in  youth,  in  luve,  in  melancholy.  I  know 
Mr.  Cawein  has  faults,  and  very  prolxibly  he  knows  it  too  ;  his 
delight  in  colour  sometimes  plunges  him  into  mere  paint  ;  his 
wish  to  follow  a  subtle  tliou^'ht  or  emotion  sometimos  luros  him 
into  eiii]ity  dusks  ;  his  duvutiun  to  nature  sometimes  contents 
him  with  solitudes  liereft  of  the  human  int<u'0Rt  by  uhieh  alone 
the  landRi-ai«  lives.  Hut  he  is  to  my  thinking  a  most  genuine 
|x>et,  and  one  of  those  few  Americans  who,  even  in  their  over- 
refinement,  could  never  bo  mistaken  for  Europeans  ;  who  per- 
haps by  reason  of  it  are  only  tho  more  American. 

I  should  put  him  with  those  young  Canadian  poets,  like  Mr, 
Lampman,  for  one,  who  have  so  far  surpassoil  other  Americans 
of  late  in  verse.  Hut  there  was  not  long  ago  another  Kentucky 
poet  who  promised  much,  and  did  no  littlo  in  her  slender  volume 
of  impassioned  rhyme.  Anno  Aldricli  is  scarcely  a  name,  and 
was  only  a  voice  which  few  heard,  and  I  fear  few  hooded  or  undor- 
stoixl  while  she  lived  ;  but  now  that  sho  is  dead,  I  could  not 
have  tho  heart  to  pass  her  in  silonco,  oven  in  such  a  very  falter- 
ing attempt  to  say  what  Souihern  writers  liavo  done  in  our 
literature,  as  I  am  aware  this  is.  I  have  it  on  my  conscience  to 
remember  yet  anuthor  Kentucky  jwet  of  true  strain,  Robert  Burns 
Wilson — namely,  whose  work  has  now  and  then  made  life 
ple.is«nter  for  me  ;  and  I  feel  that  I  should  be  recreant  to  the 
past  if  I  did  not  mention  W.  W.  Harney,  who,  both  in  rhyme 
and  in  prose,  has  done  good  things  characteristic  of  his  time  and 
place.  Others,  no  doubt,  I  am  forgetting,  not  because  they  are 
fading,  but  liecause  I  am  ;  though  if  I  had  ever  so  bad  a 
memory  for  names  it  must  have  kept  that  of  Paul  Dunbar.  I  do 
not  think  I  have  overprized  him  because  ho  is  the  son  of  Ken- 
tucky slaves,  though  it  would  have  bejn  easy  to  do  so  ;  but  if  I 
have  really  erretl  in  this  direction  lot  mo  trim  the  balance  by 
confessing  that  his  recent  book  of  prose  sketches  does  not  seem 
to  me  so  well  done  as  his  studies  of  negro  character  in  verse. 
Ho  soems  trammelled  by  his  medium,  somehow,  and  fails  to  show 
his  typos  with  tho  complete  projection  of  his  l)etter  work.  But 
perhaps  I  am  blaming  aa  a  fault  of  his  art  what  is  rather  a  defect 
of  his  yeirs.  Youth  has  a  mastery  in  rhyme  which  can  be 
achieved  in  prose  only  by  maturity  ;  by-and-by,  I  dare  say,  Mr. 
Dunbar  will  be  franker  and  truer  in  tho  more  difficult  medium. 

There  is,  in  fact,  a  great  deal  of  his  characteristic  humour 
in  these  "  Folks  from  Dixie,"  and  it  may  bo  merely  as  a  whole 
that  the  sketches  are  less  satisfying  than  tho  p<5eins.  "  Annor 
'Lizer's  Stumblin'  Block  "  is  certainly  delightful,  and  so  is 
"  Mt.  Pisgairs  Christmas  Possum,"  to  name  but  two  of  tho 
dozen  proso  pieces  which  form  the  volume.  It  is  from  tho  same 
subtle  insight  into  the  working  of  the  primitive  imagination 
which  delights  us  in  his  verses  that  tho  author  can  note  : — "  On 
tho  Sunday  following  Mr.  .lohnson  delivere<l  a  stirring  sermon 
from  tho  text  '  He  propareth  a  table  before  me  in  tho  presence 
of  mine  enemies,'  and  not  ono  of  his  hearers  but  i>ictured  the 
(Malmist  and  his  brethren  sitting  ot  a  'possum  feast,  with  tho 
congregation  of  a  rival  church  looking  enviously  on." 

Among  Southern  ix>ets  outside  of  Kentucky,  which  appa- 
rently has  the  Iwst  of  them  to  her  credit  if  we  except  Poo,  one 
must  not  fail  to  mention  Sidney  Lanier,  Ho  was  a  poet  whoso 
cult  survives  him  in  a  very  impassioned  following,  and  a  critic 
of  very  acute  and  very  open  mind.  Ho  was  finally,  if  not  origin- 
ally, of  Maryland  ;  the  State  to  which  Iwlongs  the  glory  of  giving 
now  words  to  an  old  tune  in  the  "  Star-Spanglod  Banner," 
almost  a  century  before  Lanier  live<l  and  died.  No  later  poet, 
however,  I  lK>liovo,  is  to  lie  attribuUxl  to  her  ;  and  I  Imlieve  it 
was  to  South  Carolina  we  owed  both  Henry  Timrwl  and  Phul 
Hayne.  Their  verso  can  scarcely  Ikj  said  to  survive  them  ;  but 
tho  poetic  im))ulso  of  Hayne  persists  in  his  son,  William  Hamil- 
ton Hayne,  of  (ieorgia,  whoso  work  has  momonts  of  delicate 
charm  and  tender  truth  to  his  native  scenes. 
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II. 

I  am  anxioim  t»  hn  jiiiit  t'>  nbnonnoa  ami  pro«oiipo»  that  8Pom 
t()  mo  not  to  l>e  ovorfrintxlixl  by  criticJNm  ;  but  I  am  i>lili(;n<I  to 
own  that  thiT«  may  not  li«  reaiion  for  finally  roniomborinj;  all 
UiKHo  j)oot(i  of  tho  South.  Onii  or  two,  ovtm  of  thom-  from  Kon- 
tucky,  tni;;ht  liavi'  iKii-n  h'ft  out  of  tlio  talooxtntpt  for  my  morbid 
anxioty  to  );nt  ovorylxMly  in  ;  but  I  am  KUro  it  in  iiol  from  a 
morbid  auxioty  to  j;cit  I'vi-ryliiHly  in  that  I  «iio,»k  of  n  Kentucky 
Iwiok  by  MrH.  Kvii  VVihlnr  iMc(il.i«Non  -a  briof  novi.l  calb«l  "  An 
Kaithly  Pnraj;on."  It  Mci>m«  to  mo  worth  mention  with 
tho  bent  work  that  Southern  writi-ra  have  dono,  and  it  cer- 
tainly roHeets  with  very  ima^'inablo  iidulity  it  cnrtain  niii^jo 
of  Southern  civilization  unknown  t<>  literature  Ix'fore.  Thin 
in  tho  MethixliNtic  and  Kaptistic  nilif^inaity  of  the  South, 
which  Mills  Murfrfo  (jives  us  some  notion  of  in  her  stories 
of  East  Tennessee,  but  which  is  not  tpiito  the  same  thin){ 
in  Northern  Kentucky.  It  is  morn  hinnoroiisly,  but  I  do  not 
think  it  is  more  artistically,  reported  in  .Miss  Ijucy  Karnion's 
"  Stories  of  a  Sanctified  Town,"  which  are  self-ovidently 
faithful,  tliou^h  tho  author  sees  her  people  across  the  Ohio,  na  it 
were,  from  her  native  Indiana  Imrder.  That  is  a  most  amusin); 
liook.  but  lietter  than  merely  annisin^;.  for  it  could  not  1»  so 
faithful  as  it  .seems  without  1...;,,..  .ii  ilmcti  mry  pathetic  :  all 
life  in  of  such  a  complexion 

The  religiosity  seems  to  ;;rn\v  nuikcr  :is  you  jrot  farther 
South,  and  tho  sketches  of  Mrs.  Kuth  McEnery  Stuart's 
Mississippians  or  .\rki\n8ans  (I  will  not  say  they  are  not  Northern 
Louisiaiiiiins)  reek  of  it,  whether  tho  originals  are  white  or  black. 
It  is  a  world  of  widows  and  widowers  intending  .«econd  marriage 
which  she  opens  to  us,  and  they  have  tho  scruples  of  church 
momUirship  added  to  the  embarrassment  of  relicts  tacitly  vowed 
to  lasting  grief  for  the  departed  ;  but  out  of  this  scheme,  which 
is  varied  so  little  from  story  to  story,  Mrs.  Stuart  gets  a  gixxl 
deal  of  droll  and  novel  character. 

I  confess  that  I  read  her  earlier  volume,  "  In  Simpkins- 
villo,"  without  expectation  of  the  pleasure  awaiting  mo  in  her 
latest,  "  Moriiih's  Mourning,"  which  I  found  a  triily  delicious 
morsel,  in  tho  (irst  the  witlows  ami  widowers  nro  mostly  white, 
and  in  the  last  they  iiie  mostly  black  ;  and  coloured  IxToavo- 
nient,  when  varied  with  potential  matrimony,  has  greater 
elements  uf  cheerfulnoss.  Moriah  is  a  cook,  who  is  admin  d  by 
all  who  know  her  U'cause  she  "  mon'ns  from  do  skin  out  ''  ;  her 
very  under-ganuents  are  black,  and  h1;o  answers  apprehensive 
ijuestion  as  to  the  ilaiiger  of  cutaneous  disorder  from  the  dye 
with  the  proud  declaration,  "When  I  mou'n,  I  inoti'ii."  Her 
aliandon  to  her  grief  does  not  prevent  her  from  inviting, 
within  throe  months  after  her  loss,  the  attentions  of  a  whito- 
waslKir  whose  wife  has  been  dead  not  many  more  weeks.  In  spite 
of  her  marriage  she  "  mon'ns  her  year  out,"  and  she  obliges 
her  step-children  to  mourn  their  year  out  !,,v  fbeir  niolher. 

III. 

Mrs.  Stuart's  work  aj.jiears  to  me  on  the  whole  more  akin 
in  method  and  spirit  to  that  of  the  Northern  .short-story  writers 
than  tho  work  of  the  other  Southerners.  It  is  so  nuieh  niellouer 
in  her  latest  than  in  her  earlier  book  that  one  must  have  great 
hojioH  of  her  hereafter.  She  has  alrea<ly  learned  to  got  the  lietfcr 
of  her  rude  and  har.sh  material  ;  to  present  it  still  as  frankly  and 
truthfully  as  over,  and  yet  to  siilidiie  its  ciiidity  to  the  iisiwtf 
art.  In  the  material  itself  it  apjienrs  idle  to  deny  that  she  is 
at  a  disadvantage.  Human  nature,  when  you  get  at  it,  is  always 
fascinating  ;  but  the  ditlerent  shapes  of  civilization  in  which  it 
is  clothed  are  as  often  repulsive  as  they  are  attractive.  Vsnkee 
character  is  ipiaint,  and  even  in  its  angularity  is  charming  ; 
South-weatern  character,  with  an  ideal  of  ceremony  and  manner 
unknown  at  the  North,  expresses  itself  in  a  parlance  shapeless 
and  uncouth  ;  its  spirit  is  rude  and  suddenly  savage  in  moments 
of  resentment  ;  Now  Kngland  is  conscionce-strickeii  through  hor 
religiosity  ;  the  South-wust  is  superstitious. 

Is  this  quite  so  Y  While  I  am  saying  it  my  mind  misgives 
me  of  its  accuracy  if  not  its  justice.  It  may  be  that  New 
England  character  is  merely  more  wonted  to  literutnre  :  tliat  wp 


«c(«pt  nn   efToot   of   iMiauty    in    it   more  readily   than   in   I«m 

familiari/xd  forms  of  human  nature,  jiint  ■■  we  auoept  it  in  ft 
Kreneh  landscaie,  and  henitato  nt  it  in  •  oiivaa  iWlioK  ■• 
truthfully  with  woods  and  wat<-ni  unfre<|uentMl  by  art. 

What  i>  certitin  is  the  l>arl«rity  of  tho  earlier  itiidia-*  of  tlia 
South  in  fiction,  which  meant  to  b«  as  triiu  on  the  iii'wt  n-cnt. 
Hut  that  uas  a  liarbarous  time  when  these  began,  an<l  ulavvry 
not  only  briitaliKod  the  facts,  but  brntali7/«d,  if  I  may  oo 
oxpresH  it,  the  |Miint  of  view.  The  observer  finds  the  thing* 
he  looks  for.  t'eople  then  thought  gouging  and  bitin;; 
and  griti'sipie  and  humiliating  accident*  were  droll,  and  tho 
student  of  the  common  .Southern  life  saw  gouging  and  biting 
and  grot«s(|ue  and  humiliating  accident*.  Already  it  i*  very 
dilferont,  but  a  colour  of  something  cruel  linger*  yet  in  the  new 
Southern  work.  You  find  it  even  in  the  nketcho*  of  Mr.  I'age, 
so  conscientiously  and  artistically  done,  so  mainly  hiimano,  and 
dealing  with  phases  of  human  n.itiire  so  lofty  and  so  hertiic.  His 
line  fidlows  flog  their  ignoble  rivals  and  enemies,  who  are  indeed 
so  unworthy  that  you  wish  to  beat  them  yoiirxelf  ;  but  when  the 
Hogging  tiikoH  place  under  your  cyos  you  would  rather  not  have 
it  done. 

IV. 

With  all  my  pains  I  am  afraid  that  I  have  left  out  *e%'eral 
Southern  writers  worthy  of  mention,  and  I  ha.sten  to  name  Mra. 
Helen  (Jardiner,  Mr.  Opie  Reed,  Miss  .liilia  Magrudor,  and  Mi*a 
N'arina  Davis  , the  daughter  of  .lelferson  Davis),  who  have  all 
written  novels  of  greit«'r  or  less  acceptance,  but  of  a  more  or 
less  romantici.stic  temp<'r.  This  should  not  make  me  value  them 
less  than  the  others  ;  and  I  really  l>elieve  that  it  is  t  rn 

naturalists  who  inspire  the  greatest  ho|>e  and  the  gr>  ird. 

It  may  lie,  however,  that  they  merely  interest  mo  more,  i  can 
at  least  bo  so  impartial  as  to  .say  that  Misn  Uraco  King,  of  New 
Orleans,  who  has  written  some  .stories  in  what  I  may  call  without 
offence  the  elder  manner,  has  also  written  a  history  of  her  city 
which  is  most  int(<resting  and  most  delightful.  It  stands  quite 
alone  among  our  local  histories,  to  say  no  less  of  it,  and  it 
renders  a  |Mirtrait  of  tho  varied  life  of  the  ]>a.st,  which  is  nuxit 
living,  with  none  of  the  pseudo-picturesqucness  so  often 
attendant  uiion  inipiiries  of  the  kind. 

So  far  as  my  knowledge  goes,  it  stands  alone  in  the  field  of 
r€»cont  historic  writing  in  the  South,  though  hero  1  may  be 
accusing  my  own  ignorance  rather  than  tho  st«-rility  of  that  Held. 
My  ignorance  in  any  direjtion  but  that  of  fiction  and  |>oetry  is 
very  great,  anil,  for  all  I  know,  there  may  l»  in  tho  South 
flourishing  .schools  of  writers  in  history,  in  nietaphysies,  iu 
jwychology,  in  economics,  in  travel,  in  criticism. 

W.    D.    HOWELLS. 

(Copyright,  18J)8,  in    the   Unite<l  States  of  America,  by  Harper 
and  Hrotliers.) 


jForcfon  Xcttcvs. 


GERMAN  V. 
TALES    OK    MEAN    STREETS. 

Max  Kretzer  stands  erisily  first  among  (ieriiian  novelists  as  a 
depicter  of  the  life  of  the  m.i.sses.  He  is  generally  regarded  as  a 
disciple  of  Zola,  but  coming  himself  from  the  lower  ranks  KretKor 
has  a  more  intimate  knowletlge  of  tho  people,  and  sym^iathizes 
more  completely  with  them  than  does  the  French  novelist. 
Further,  Kretzor  is  never  a  mere  analyst  of  emotion  ;  he  draws 
his  characters  from  tho  standpoint  of  a  friend  of  humanity,  of  a 
man  whose  heartstrings  are  wrung  by  their  sufferings.  He  is 
indubitably  the  creator  of  the  social  novel  in  Germany,  of  the 
Berlin  novel  of  manners,  and  he  touches  the  sore  places  of  social 
life  with  a  bolil  haml.  Like  Zola,  he  has  the  power  of 
photographing  indelibly  scenes  ami  events  on  the  brain  of  his 
reader. 

Born  in  Poson  in  1864,  Kretear  came  to  Berlin  in  1867,  and 
hns    lived     there    ever    since.        His     first     novel,     "   Di«    l>niden 
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C.  II  .xsfti,"  appiwral  in  IHtil.     It  i*  the  only  one  of  hi*  hooki  in 
^    the  At'tiou   does   ni>t  take   plae«   at    IWrlin.      Hi*    lirxt 
111. ..I  .if  Ki'rlin  life,  "  S<<niK>rl>iirau  S«;hwa<>mn«n,"'  w«»,  however, 
|iiitilixh<<(l  lator  in  tiio  aanio  yoar. 

Ono  of   hi*    nut  us  i*  "  Das  (ipoirlit  Christi  " 

(I'inraiur*    VnrUi;,    I  ii<>t«ii(liKt)in<1inf;   its   ilarin^ 

nioti*'  of    l*i«ilin    ut 

Kaat4-i .  ;  limint  iKHolilom 

aiicc«<<i»iui.     ttii  iilnl  in  it,  ami,  alth<>uf;li  Kretzer'n 

Chri*t  iMtvor  a|x  >  ;         m  tlie  talo  ntrikfs    a   jnirin^  nolo, 

mhI  leavM  tlit<  rvailor  puxzlMl   an   to   the   exact   |>ur]M>«it   of   hit 
».K..Mt.     Ill  tht>  pivface  to  the  thini  rdition,  however,  KretJsor 
that  lio  Koes  Chri«t  overyvrhere,  and  relatos  how  the  flrst 
iii>>u-iit  of  hi«  novt'l  arone  :  — 

I  ira>  walkini!  thmu«h  ■  poor  man'i  laarkot  in  one  of  thr  nulHirtw, 
•'         "    '  n'«  wire*   are   in  the  baliit  of  niakint; 

t'  i<«Mi.      A   man   dra^'i^inj;    a    huriour   on 

wt  ~     .      -    I.-    rxiuii.  \MT[i  two   poorly  rlad  chililri'n  wiilking  hy  hiK 

»il>  .  i:  (.•■.  !  Will  tho  iriiiril  of  Imym.  anil  iippnt  hi«  U«t  pj-nny  at  a  stall 
on  l«»s.l  xhii!.  Il  r  littli-  nnrt  niKerly  dovonn-il.  llii-n  h<>  Imre  hi«  !oa<! 
further— nut  t.>  •!..■  ro  ,  i  mIht*  thr  rfim't<Ty  lay— fwlinif  that  at  any  rntp 
h»«  hail  RatiKtii-4  tt.i-  huu^i-r  of  those  who  yrt  roniainrd  to  him.  'i*be 
rrowd  lookrd  aft«*r  him  with  indifTpn*nri*.  for  mieh  proifxaionR  wrro  no 
rarity  in  that  i|iiart<-r.  But  I  rlosed  my  eyrs  ami  saw  in  Mpirit  the 
Karioiir  walk  lirbin<l  thr  ptior  roan  fulfilling  thp  law  of  lovr  ;  Ix'low 
the  loud  rlanxinc  of  thr  bell*  whirh  ui>li<-rtsl  in  the  Eaxt^r  Day,  I 
heard  thr  "  iTwify  him,"  mnrmnred  afn>sh,  and  Haw  thr  mirarle  work 
fai  ill  niblime  purity. 

But  tho  «-ahia  of  "  Dai  r;o.sirht  Chrinti  "  n«  a  piooo  of  modorn 
fiction  ia  to  h«  sought  not  in  tlio  confession  of  a  roligious 
faith,  hut  in  the  clear-cut  cameofi  of  tho  livea  of  the  artinnn 
claaa  of  Berlin.  Andorf,  tho  ht-ro,  with  a  aiokly  wife  and 
a  large  family,  ha«  hoen  forcisl,  through  no  fault  of  his  own,  to 
join  the  ranks  of  the  iinPmployiMl.  Hia  goixls  ar«>  pawned  ;  his 
yonncoet  chiltl  lies  dying  of  fovor.  fhi  Katter  Kvo  he  wanders 
t'  ■    ■■  streets  with  two  of  his  cliildron,  lningry,  cold,  miser- 

i>  iii>  still  has  faith,  and  to  In'ni  and  tho  ehildron  comes  a 

vision  of  Christ.  At  that  moment  a  girl  he  hail  cmco  kn<>»  n,  now 
entered  on  a  career  of  shame,  recognizes  them,  and  tr<'Hts  them 
Ut  a  meal  at  a  common  taphouse.  Thn  interior  of  tho  tavern  is 
painted  with  the  brush  of  a  Teniers  or  a  Calliit.  Another  tavern 
scvne,  a  resort  of  the  Social  Democrats,  has  o<|ual  force  and 
intensity.  Amiorf's  child  dies,  and  although  he  manniies  to 
•crape  togethor  enouifh  money  to  Imry  her,  he  cannot  jmy  for  the 
hire  of  a  carriage  in  which  to  trans]Hi|-t  the  coliin,  and  is 
Com|ielle<l  himself  tn  push  it  on  a  hand-liarrow  through  the 
lir«*ta  of  Iterlin.  On  tlio  way  ho  falls  in  with  the  funeral 
prooeMion  of  arich  man  proceeding  t<>  the  same  wmetery,  hut,  to 
the  mrprise  of  the  onlookers,  liehind  the  cotlln  of  the  poor  child 
walks  Christ.  The  i>ortrayal  of  the  mob  under  there  circumstances 
is  masterly,  every  sha<le  of  feeling  is  repro<luce<l,  every  common- 
place rt-niark  has  its  value.  The  |mople  Lake  the  a|i|inrition  to 
lie  a  ma<l  tailor,  who  in  the  seventits  gave  himself  out  to  I.e  a 
new  Messiah.  There  is  much  irony  in  the  nhouts  "  Arrest 
him  !  To  the  |>olico-statii>n  with  him  !  I'lit  him  under  the 
pump  !  "  Vith  the  episode  of  the  fiin«ral  the  interest  of  the 
book   <liea. 

"  Berliner  Skir.zeii  "  (Pierson's  Vorlag,  Berlin),  Kretzer's 
latest  work,  although  only  a  collection  of  short  sketches, 
is  a  miK-li  finer  piece  of  work.  It  contains  one  vignette  of 
low  life  that  it  a  veritable  idyll  of  the  pavement.  The  hero  of 
"  Kleine  (ienoMen  "  is  a  baker  Iniy  and  the  heroine  a  newspajior 
g'  '  ''  '  condiined  ages  iiinkH  fifteen.  They  meet  in  the 
1 1  'Wii   of   a    freezing  wintt^r  morning.    Miseral)ly  p<'>or, 

II  1.  they   can   yet  feel    the   joy  of  mutual 

II  id;   nay,  even  of  mutual  sncririi-e     This 

s'  M  the  most  wretcluxl  of   human  In  I 

ii'  .  ■'    of    joy   and    shame    rnisi-s    Kret 

above  the  onv-siilf»lness  of  moat  l»ooka  that  dosl  with  low  life. 

f-Hher  iHitalile  iMiveU  by  Kret/er  are  '■  Die  Betrogenen  " 
(l»«2).  '•  Die  Verkomnien.n  ■•  (1883),  "  Drei  Weilier  "  (1886), 
ami"  Die  Bergji^'  '  •  *  "  '  '^'-'•.  In  two  others  he  has,  in  common 
with  most  of  In  .  novelists,  a   wonl   U)   say  on  the 

aroman  qoMtioQ.    in   '  i'  i  in  "  (1S04)  he  disctiwes 


the  public  employment  of  women  in  business  and  in  industrial 
life  ;  antl  in  "  Die  Onto  Tochtor  '*  ho  treats  of  tho  evils  of  the 
(ierman  system  of  bringing  up  girls,  wheieby  they  are  mote  or 
les.i  the  slaves  of  their  ]Mirents.  hrelzev's  heroine  nobly  dues  her 
duty  to  her  i»kreuts,  but  in  negloi'tiug  her  duty  to  herself  wrecks 
her  life.  She  may  bo  placed  in  the  gallery  of  (iermnn  heioines 
alongside  of  Siulermann's  Magihi  and  Frl.  I{eiit<'r'H  yXgiithu 
lleidling. 

WOMKNS    UK  JUTS. 

But  tho  "  Woman  (Question  "  has  creatwl  a  special  literature 
of  its  own,  to  which  tin*  lust  mentionisl  novels  of  Krotzer  Udong. 
GustAV  Colin,  in  "  Die  Deutsche  Krauenbewcgung  "  ((lelirueder 
Paottd,  Berlin,  181HJ),  mentions  about  forty  treatises,  of  varying 
length,  dealing  with  the  subject,  publishwl  in  (iormany  between 
imVt  and  IMHi,  and  there  have  iMten  several  since  that  date.  In 
the  work  of  mi>ileiii  phiywriglits  like  Sudermann,  llniiptmanii, 
Fulda,  Hirschfi-lil,  Halln>,  and  others  the  iiniin  theme  is  not 
sohlnm  the  liatlle  of  a  woman  of  intelligence  with  narrow 
social  conventions.  There  are  at  tho  present  day  in  (iermany 
altoiit  thirty-two  women  novelists.  Happily,  they  do  not  all 
write  (Mileinics.  Use  Frapar  and  Ernst  Itosmer  do  not  touch  the 
8ubj<«ct  of  women's  rights  at  all  j  Mario  von  Kbner  Ksohenbach 
ami  Ossip  Schnbin  are  content  to  doserilw  that  conventional 
society  in  which  heroines  niavry  and  live  ha))pily  over  after,  or, 
failing  that  Consummation,  die  of  a  broken -heart  or  retire  into 
a  convent.  <  hie  wriU-r,  iiideeil,  Ida  Boy-Kd,  is  a  bold 
reactionary.  .She  depicl.s  with  Zi-st  tho  abject  failure  of  women 
who  try  to  carvo  out  a  |Kith  for  themselves  or  to  strengthen  their 
intidh-ctual  jsiwors.  But  fiabrielo  Retitor,  Iksrtha  von  Suettner, 
Heleiie  Bochlau,  and  Kiiiil  Marriot  state  in  the  frankest  terms  the 
disubilities  sutfei-eil  in  (Iermany  by  immarried  women  of  tho 
middle  cla.ss,  and  by  wives  at  the  hands  of  their  husbands.  Wo 
should  always  rememlter  that  the  first  (ierman  novelist,  either 
male  or  female,  to  attribute  to  women  souls,  minds,  and 
sensibilitios,  and  to  siiow  tliem  g(K«l  for  something  beside 
elementary,  comfortless  housekeeping,  was  Paul  Moyse.  During 
the  whole  of  his  career  Heyse  lias  aiIvocat<'d  the  emancipation 
of  women,  and  in  his  "  Martha's  Briefe  an  Maiia,  Kin  Beitrug 
zur  Franenbeweguug  "  (.1.  (•.  Cotta'schen  Buclihanilliing, 
Stuttgart,  18SI8)  he  treats  the  subject  from  tlie  highest  standlsiint, 
showing  that  it  concerns  all  women  alike,  married  or  unmarried, 
Workers  or  non-workors. 

Tho  outward  circumstances  of  Heyso's  heroine,  Martha, 
remind  us  of  those  of  (iabriele  Renter's  heroine  in  "  Ana 
(JutiT  Familio  "  (Fischer,  B<'rliii).  Both  daughters  of  pro- 
fessional men  of  small  menus,  they  are  iHlucuted  for  marriage. 
To  wcure  a  husband  it  is  necessary  to  cultivate  stupidity 
and  colourlessness,  and  every  desire  on  tho  jart  of  the  girls 
for  mental  culture  is  repre.s.se<l.  But  no  self-resiH'cting  (ierman 
will  marry  a  dowerless  maiden,  conse<4Ueiitly  the  heroines  in 
(piestion  are  left  to  wither  in  single  blessedness.  Tho  one,  of  a 
nervous,  hyst«'rical  t<-in]a-rament,  falls  a  victim  to  neurasthenia  ; 
the  other,  of  stronger  mental  calibre,  when  thrown  on  her 
own  resources,  inaken  a  brave  struggle  to  Aiip|xirt  herself  is 
succ<*ssful,  and,  after  a  while,  marries.  But  though  iniitcil  to 
a  mail  who  lov»'»  her,  Martha  does  not  find  even  here  the 
opiHirtunity  for  self-ilevelopmeiit  she  had  expected.  She  is 
scarcely  happier  as  the  wife  of  a  clever  physician  than  she  was 
as  a  l>ook-kee|>iT  in  an  uncongenial  office.  Heyse  works  out  her 
salvation  on  snnu'what  conventional  linos,  and  haves  her  a 
happy  mother.  But,  in  making  the  question  of  education,  one 
that  concerns  tho  wife  aa  nearly  as  the  spinster,  he  puts  a  fresh 
aspi.-ct  on  the  discussion. 

LITERARY    CRITICISM. 

Optimism  is  so  rare  among  (ierman  professors  that,  when 
Professor  Litzmann  tells  us  "  I  am  an  incorrigible  optimist," 
we  welcome  the  fourth  edition  of  his  lectures  on  (Jermaii  drama 
in  the  ho|K)  that  the  fifth  is  soon  to  follow.  "  Das  deutsche 
Drama  in  den  litterarisohon  Bt-wpginigen  der  Oegenwart  " 
(Lei|>sic,  VosB,  4  marks)  consists  of  a  series  of  lecttires  delivered 
in  1KII3  from  tho  chair  of  Mo<1om  Literature  at  Bonn.  Their 
popularity  may  be  taken  as  a  wholesome  sign  of  the  sympatbiec 
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of  tho  ri>niliii|;  initilic.  For  tho  profi'iii«)r'»  i>|itiiiiinin  in  Imi^tl  on 
n  Just.  |ii>lii>f  ill  tlii>  );ri>atiii'iii«  of  th<>  linniinii  Knijiirx.  Hi-  ilrnwH 
n  striking'  pictiiri'  of  tli<>  litvinry  iiifi'i:iiiii)ity  of  l<«rliii  iliiriii^  tint 
yi'HTH  whii'h  followiHl  \'i-rKnilli>ii,  until  Krimt  von  Wililciibriuli 
wiiM  iliRcovcrml  \>y  tli<>  Mi'iiiiiigi'n  ('ominnyan  t!ii<  tirMt  ]ilrty«rif;lit 
of  innrk  wlioin  tlic  ni<w  i-rn  hnil  pro<|iu'i<(l.  Tho  writer  t'onfi'«Ki-M 
thiit  Wilili-nbrnoh  wild  grt«ot<'d  twonty  ymrn  ago  im  a  M!<Hin<l 
Nliitl«>.s|i«nro,  hnt  h'\n  ooiif«iiiiioii  ri'mU  morn  liko  n  Crfl"  than 
liki'  A  prayer  for  abiioliition.  V'ft  Profi'»«or  Iiit/.niann  hiiiisolf 
iioknoHl<'il(;<>ii  tliat  tho  |KM't'«  prcti-nnioiiH  liiivi>  bi'<>n  HOinowhiit  in 
iiilviiiu'o  of  hiH  pcrfi'riimnco.  On  two  opcimions  hii  wild  )M'rliap« 
iiiilii<-ky.  Hid  iliiiniiiphrr  MmUiife  Hiifl'iTxil,  no  <)oii)>t,  iit  tho 
criticd'  hnnild  on  account  of  its  iittii<;k  on  rritioldin  ;  and  hid 
AVir  Liiiil  (Ihr  iiriir  //cr/)  wad  unfortuiiiito  in  mitkiii^  its  iip]>oiir- 
aiift*  at  thi*  iiioiiKint  of  Itidmnrck'd  didniiddal.  Itiit  IiIh  clii*<f  biil 
for  tlio  roviTHion  <if  Shakcnpoaro'd  hiiireld  witM  niiuto  in  hid 
Pruddian  and  Hnui<it>iibur(;  hidtoricnl  phiyd.  H«  wrot«  of  tlii-ni 
hiniHolf  in  IWK)  that  thny  woro  (h<digne<1,  '•  not  for  litoraturp,  but 
(or  tho  liviiiR  |M'Oph>  ;  "  and,  whilo  In-  amply  fuUillofl  tlif  liidt 
part  of  hid  lio.iigii,  it  had  to  In-  dlmn-n  that  tlioy  rorrc>.siM)nd<'d  to 
anylhiii^  calli'd  for  by  tho  life  of  tho  |io<>plo.  "  l)ad  driltKclio 
Ih'aiiia  "  has  boon  loi'ojini/.od  to  bo  moro  than  a  moro  I'liivor.iity 
toxt-lkiok  in  tho  author's  own  country.  Its  dound  mothid  ami 
dancsousoof  ri'd|ionsibility  recommind  it  t<i  foroign  ri'adors  as  an 
attnii'tivo  loviow  of  (iormaii  litoraturo  since  1870.  It  is  only  in 
tho  Concluding;  chapt<n-  on  tho  future  of  Ciorman  lettors  tliat  tho 
walls  of  tho  class-room  soom  to  prcds  a  littlo  closoly  on  tho 
critic. 


Covrcsponbcticc. 

— ♦ — 

DANTE'S  BEATRICE  AND  VILLON'S  BIETRIS. 

TO    TITR    EDITOK. 

Sir,  -\  our  roviewor.  in  his  oxtromoly  kind  notice  of  my 
"  Danto  in  Krankroich,"  expressed  surprisoat  my  having  omitto<l 
to  rofor  to  Villon's  "  llallado  dod  Uamo*  dii  Ti-m|>s  .Tadis."  I 
am,  of  courso,  nci|uaintoil  with  tliis  |)oem,  but  havo  ncvor  takon 
tho  liiiliia  in  qnodtion  to  l>t>  identical  with  Dante's  JSoatrico. 
The  Kronch  editors  generally  a.sHumo  that  \illon,  in  thid  jMissagu, 
had  ({iiatrico  of  r'rovenci-  in  mind,  and  though  this  int<'rpretation 
may  not  bo  correct,  it  is,  at  any  rato,  in  kooping  with  tho  rest 
of  the  dtaniui,  in  which  only  distinguisheil  Krenohwomon  aro 
mentioned.  As  a  matter  of  fait,  lU-ntrice  of  Lorraine,  Countess 
of  Tuscany  (the  mothor  of  Matilda),  Iloatrico  of  Hnrgiindy  (tho 
wife  of  tho  Emporor  Kroderick  I.),  or  any  other  Kronoh  princess 
of  the  name  of  Hoatrico  would  ilo  as  w«ll.  On  the  other  haml,  I 
do  not  set'  how  it  is  |iossible  to  make  out  a  good  ca.so  for  tho 
Kloieiitiiio  Heatrice.  It  must  not  1h)  forgotten  that  Danto  id  a 
moro  familiar  ligiiro  now.  than  ho  was  in  tho  fifteenth  century, 
and  that  the  Hoatrice  known  to  all  of  ns  was  certainly  unknown 
to  tho  vast  majority  of  Villon's  readers,  and,  in  all  probability, 
as  I  think,  to  Villon  himself. 
I  am,  Sir, 

Faithfully  yours, 

HKKMANN  OELSNER. 

Springfield,  Honor  Oak  Park,  S.K., 
Sept.  14. 


THE    CAPRICES    OP    THE    SUFFIX. 

lu  II IK  Kiirnn:. 
.Sir,-  In  reply  to  Mr.  Nesliold's  <|ue.stion,  I  may  say  that  I 
do  object  to  "  nothingness  "  in  the  same  way  that  I  should 
object  to  "  soiiiothingness,"  a  less  familiar  word,  but  ono  in 
favour  of  which  as  much  can  lie  saiil.  "  Outrage,"  wo  got  in  its 
complete  form  in  tho  Old  Kreiich  "oultrage"  (from  "ultra"  anil 
"  ago  ").  Tlio  Iloiiuinco  siiHix  -mji-  is  comjMiratively  unn'stricted 
in  its  use,  and  has  several  oflices.  I  cannot  accept  "  outrage  " 
as  an  argument  fnun  analogy  in  favour  of  "  aloofne.ss.''  Again, 
-lie/  is  not  "an  abstract  sullix  liko-rt</c  or  -iii-ss,"  seeing  that -iie/ 
and   -atw   are  two   suftixes  each  of  which  has  its   distinct  usoi 


IS     • 

till* 


up  Tlie    obnoloto    woni    "n 

ha  i»oii    Verb  "  inn,"  i».  to   b 

■  llllii.   -nil/,  nil    kIIko    of    which  miih 

verbs.     Tho   Word  "  iiiiiiiig","  i^  .    i«  • 

moro  pioft*  of  cricket  dlang  ;  and  1  doubt  il  a  good  wrtU>r 
(though  lin  might  oocudionally  Ud4t  it)  would  taki*  it  dorioiuly, 
"Oiling"  id  horrowml  from  th»  roiigh-atMl-r«HMly  vocabulary  of 
sailor*',  and  may  roajmnably  U*  jmlgiMl  by  a  diiiiiUr  dtatxlaril  ; 
though,  a«  an  old  and  rocogninnl  doa-guing  ti*riii,  it  Iw*  »  far 
grnater  claim  on  the  <  ''      liahmon.     With  n^ard, 

however,   to  tho  con  ."  "  oning,"   which  no 

ono  would  think  of  usiiig,  uould  U^  tliu  contrary  tomi,  and  of 
the  samo  formation.  As  t<>  "  outing,"  nnloxii  I  expread  myself 
in  rather  Iooho  Knglidh,  I  dhould  no  moro  take  an  "  outing  "  in, 
say.  a  chaiso  and  pair  (like  Mrd.  John  <tilpin;  than  an 
"  lipping  "  in  a  Isklloon  or  a  "  downing  "  in  a  diving  ImII. 

To  return  to  "  aloofnons."  If,  aa  Mr.  Noslield  contamld,  wo 
want,  for  literary  piirjio««>d,  a  word  to  exproa*  U»o  moaning  which 
"  aloofiiodd  "  is  duppostsi,  by  some  pcmoiid,  t<i  convoy,  lot  it  (>• 
a  d<-liolar-like  and  pro|M-rly  fonuod  woril.  To  enrich  a  lani/uage 
id  ono  thing  ;  to  corrupt  it  id  another  an<l  a  very  dl  '    ing* 

In  his  reference  to  Oeorgo  Kliot,  .Mr.  Noslield  hini'  .is   a 

littlo  ihiubtfnl  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  wonI  "  ulimfiioad '' 
(which,  ill  fm^t,  has  no  mnaniiig)  ;  but  if  it  signify,  aa  hn 
lielieved,  a  "  want  of  dymjiuthy,"  why  was  not  Mr.  Casauboii 
"  unsymiiathixing  y  "  Or,  if  his  mannor  towards  hid  wife  U'camo 
moro  distant,  why  was  ho  not  "  rodervod  "  or  "cold?"  The 
principle  that  it  is  liettor  to  exprodn  an  idea  "  by  one  wonl  than 
by  three  "  id  abnoliitely  sound,  lo  long  as  in  both  ca*(>d  the 
F.uglish  is  oi|ualIy  faultless.  Otherwise,  three  worda  of  giMsl 
Knglish  are  better  than  one  of  bad,  especially  in  tho  caao  of 
such  a  word  as  "  aloofness,"  which,  indeed,  id  not  Knglish  at 
all.  and  which,  therefore,  any  Knglish  writer  who  iiiiderst-xiids 
his  own  language  and  has  an  interest  in  iis  purity  dhoidd 
heditato  to  use. 

Yours  trnly, 

WILLIAM    CAIKN.S. 

Ea.st  Putney,  Sept.  i:".. 


Botes. 


Next  week's  LiUratnrr  will  contain  a  poem  by  Mr.  Rndyard 
Kipling  in  thirteen  staniias.  "  Among  My  Kooks  "  will  bu 
written  by  the  Dean  of  Kly,  and  tho  numlN>r  will  also  contain 
an  original  story  by  K.  Nosbit. 

♦  »  ■*  ♦ 

Dean  Stubbg'  lKH)k  on  "  Charlod  Kingsley  and  tho  riuistian 
Social  Movement,"  announco<l  in  tho  "  \'ictorian  Era  S«.ried  '* 
for  tho  loth  iiist.,  h.ia  lioon  unavnidably  ilolaycd  and  will  not  be 
published  till  Novombor  It'i.  It  will  coiitiiin  two  (xiems  by 
Kinsisloy  which  have  not  hitherto  appt^ansl  in  the  collected 
odition.  They  woro  originally  piiblishod  anonymi'iisly  in  the 
serit«8  of  tracts  called  "  Politics  for  the  People,"  aiHl  their 
authorship  is  known  only  by  the  initials  "  ('.  K."  appendetl  to 
thom  by  Mr.  Parker,  tho  original  piiblislior,  whose  marke<l  copy 
is  now  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Howes,  of  Cambridge. 

♦  ♦  ♦  » 

Messrs.  r'linstahle  and  t'o.  are  pre|i;iring  for  immediate  pub- 
lication a  comploto  (><lition  of  the  Irish  nnvels  of  .Samuel  Lovar. 
with  introductions  and  notes  by  Mr.  D.  •!.  O'Donoghiie.  and 
|Hirtraits  of  tho  novelist  at  ditl'i-iont  |>eri<Mls  of  his  life.  The 
lirst  vobimo  <if  the  series  will  Im-  the  ovor-|>opnlar  "  Handy 
Aiwly,"  and  another  volume  will  ooudist  of  a  niim)H-r  ..f  bitliert.. 
uncolloct<Ml  short  stories  by  the  novelist. 

♦  ♦  ♦  • 

Thomas  Crofton  Croker,  tlio  first  compiler  of  tho  fairy 
mythology  of  Irehtnd.  was  b<irn  in  Cork  just  a  hundred  year* 
ago.  Coming  to  London  in  IftlR.  ho  obt^iimsl  through  the 
patronage  of  his  fellow-countryman  and  kinsman,  .lohn  Wilson 
t'roker.  who  was  then  Secretsiry  Ut  the  Admir.dty,  a  poat  a* 
clerk  in  the  Admiraity  Office,   In  1825  he  published  anonymously 
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his  gre*t  wnrk,  "  F«ii7  Ij«>p>iids  ami   TrMlitiont  <if  the  South  <>f 

Iraland."     It  was  oiio  nf  tlio  in««t  ■ucc<«*fiil  ImmiIch  of  thi<  |i<'rio<l. 

It  nut  Uirough   •cvcml  wJitioiia-  rn»k«'r  in  tl>«   »i<tH»iHl   tHlition 

•okiH>wl«tdpn|;  th<>  niithonhip    Hiid  waa  liciiiilmi  triiiMiitod  into 

KltBDch  mm)  (icminii      A    iii'w  iHtition   of    thi«   work,  witli  I'uiiro- 

diiotiona   of   tli<'  l>.v    Daniol   Muoliite,  is 

about  to   Iw   pi.i  iM'hein.     Crokcr  tliitl  in 

UM  And  was  buniMi  in   liroin|non  l  emotery.     Sir  Wiilt<«r  Scott. 

who  waa  a  KT««t  a<tmir«r  of  the  "  I^onda."  ih>foril)»<l  Crokor  ■>■ 

being  "  little  aa  a  dwarf,  km<n  aa  a   hawk,  and  of  oniiy.  pi-eixs- 

— ing  mannera  like  Turn  M<«ire." 

«  •  •  • 

The  work  on  "  OystaUography  "  by  Profeasor  W.  .1.  Li-wia, 

which  ha<  hren  advi'rtiaetl  by  the  Canil>rid);o   l^nirtTRity  Prvsii, 

w  niiavoiilably^delart<d  and  will  not  pro)ial>ly  )«  published  nntil 

n<>xt  luutt-r.     Tlie  book   foMows  tho  lines,  now  atloptcd  on  tlio 

Continent,  of  dividin-;  rrVKtaU  into  thirty -two  clasHox.tho  anortliir 

and  oblii|ue  systi-ma  l>oing  dealt  with  first.     Th<>  rhonilMihcMlml 

•yst4'in  rtH-eivos  s|^>(>cinl  trt^atiucnt.     Thus   Naninann's  nu'tluxl  of 

derivinc  the  scalenohe<lron  from   the  rhomtx>li«'<lron   Ik  followoil, 

and  his  notation  is  connected  with  the   Millerinii  symlMiU  by 

geometrical   methotU  of  great  simplicity.     The  cubic  sy8t4)m  is 

tTBAted  in  a  somewhat  similar  way.     I'ndcr  each  class  one  or  two 

inatADcea  are  usually   worke<1  out  in  detail.     In  the  chapters  on 

th*  general  relatiT(>s,  only  those  relatives  which  are   actually 

needeil    for    the    aolution    of   propositions    huvo     iKH^n    intro- 

dnead  ;  and  the  proc(«s<>s  employed  are  as  simple  and  elementary 

a'  S|»H'i»l  stn-ss  is  laid  on  the  method  of  making  tho 

Vii  L.:ram8  ua«'d  in  the  representations  of  crystals. 

•  *  •  « 

Mr.  Oliphant  Smoat'in  has  no  fewer  than  five  voliuncs  aiming 

ont  lietween   now   an<l   next   March.     In   the  "  My8t<Ty    of    the 

Pacific  "  he  uses  the  legem]   which   tt^lls   how   in   the   reign    of 

Angustiu  some  Roman  galleys  travelled  lM>yond  the  confines  of 

civilixation  ami  were  driven  out  into   the  South  stMis.     Tliere  the 

tr*vellcrt  from  Imperial   Rome  are  found  in  our  day.     Messrs. 

Ulackie     will      publish     this     l><M>k,   and     also     a     volume     of 

Knglish  satires  which  Mr.  Smeat^ni  is  editing  for  Profess.ir  Her- 

fonl's  Warwick  Library— the  first  collection,  so   it  is  stated,  of 

eatires,  pure  and  simple,  in  the  Knglish  lan};ua;;e.    Mr.  Sni)>aton 

haa    rewritten     Wilmott    Harrison's    "  Memorable    Kdinburgh 

Houses  "  with  many   a<ldilions.     "  The    Treasure  Cave  of   the 

Blue  Mountains,"  a  tale   of  New  South  Walea,  and  "  The  Story 

of  tlie   Soits  I{«'aurroctionist«,"  a  r««onl  of  the  liody-snatching 

that  at  one  time  flourisheil   in  Scotland,  are*  also  among  this 

writer's  forthcoming  htMiks. 

♦  ♦  ♦  • 

Professor  Max   Milller's  "Throe   I/ectures  on  the  Vediinte 

Philoaophy,"  delivere«l  at  the  Royal   Institution  in   IWM,  have 

been  translated  into  Cnrivathi  by  H.  H.   Shiikla,  and  published 

at  Bombay.     Two  new  works  on  Indian   philosophy  bj'  the  same 

anthor  are  atlvertined  by  .Mes«rs.    liongmann  as  in  the  press,  one 

on  "  RAmakrishna's    Life  ^and   .'Mayings,"   another  on   the   "Six 

Kyatems  of  Ancient  Indian  l'hili>sophy."    Professor  .Max  Milller's 

laat   work    on    mj-thology,    "  Cojitribiitions    on    the    Science    of 

Mythology,"  2  vols.,  has  just  apjieare*!   in  a  French  translation 

by  Professor  L^n  Job,  ami  we  see  a  (Jerman  translation  of  it  by 

Vt.  Lieders  adrertisa<l  at  Leipzig'an  nearly  ready. } 
»  «  '       ♦      ■  ■      ♦ 

The  name  of  Alexamler  the  Great   has  been  dincorered  by 

M.  Julea  Oppert  in  a  cuneiform  inscription  in  the  fcnirth  volume 

of  the  Kabyloninn  'I'»blets,  Rr.  Ki-.^-l'.',  No.  61d.     The  date  reads, 

a«oording  to  him,  in  the  month  Seliat,  on  the  sixth  day,  in  the 

aixth  year  of   A-lik-»a-an-dnn,  the  King,  which  M.  ( (pjiert  cnlcii- 

latea  to  be  the  21  mry  :V.':W<)iilian),  or ^ono  hundred  and 

ten  days  before  t.  f  Alexander. 

•  ♦  •  • 

A  distingniabed  bo<1r  of  nxiters  and  artists  lias  been  secured 
for  the  firat  nnmber  •■:  •  Rcnlm,  to  lie  n^atly^next  month, 

including  the  Dnche^  riH<t,  Krancea  Hodgson   Uiiniett, 

the  Bishop  of  I'.ipon,  Roea  Nouchetta  Carey,  O.  F.  WatU,  R.A., 
the  Vueen  of  Rumania,  8.  R.  Crockett,  I<ady  Uwemlolen  Ramsden, 
Walter  Crane,  Lady  Butler,  Mary  K.  Mann,  Ellis  Rol»ert«,  Lady 


Kden,    Alice   Corkran.    ami    Madame    Dsrmestetor.      The    first 
numU'r  will  also  include  not  less  than  140  illustrations. 

•  ♦  •  • 

Messrs.  Macmillan  have  in  hand  a  book  by  Mr.  Ibisil 
Worsfold,  ontithnl  "The  \  alley  of  Li(;ht,"  lieing  sketches  in 
|ien  ami  p<<nril  in  the  land  of  tlio  Piiilniontese  Vaudois,  whose 
wmiitry  is  situated  among  tlii'  spurs  and  in^aks  of  the  Cottiau 
Myat  with  Torre  I'ellice  as  capital  town.  The  district  has  a 
sjH'cial  interest  to  Kn^lislimen,  for  since  ICVi  the  ot>casion  of 
Milton'.s  sonnet  — when  a  public  colIiH-tion  was  made  in  Kii^land 
by  CroiiiU'ell,  a  p-iint  Ii:ik  lieeii  made  almost  i-ontiiiiiously  liy  the 
Crown  of  Kn);laiiil  for  the  support  of  the  Valid. lis  pastorate. 
Moreover,  .since  the  Vaudois  ix-ciipy  such  a  unii|Ue  |u>sition  as  a 
remnant  of  the  Primitive  Church,  their  doctrines,  which  are 
cnntaiiKxl  in  ancient  confessions  of  faith  and  other  treatises  in 
the  I^iiiance  language,  and  their  form  of  pulilic  worship  are 
worthy  of  note  at  the  present  moment,  when  the  (piestion  of 
Anglican  ritual  is  iK-ciipyiiif;  the  tliuii^'lits  of  ('hiirchmen.  Mr. 
Worsfold's  lK>ok  is  written  in  tiie  form  of  letters,  and  contains 
numerous  illiiKtrations  repimlucod  from  Mr.  Worsfold's  own 
pencil  drawings  made  in  the  Val  de  Liiccnia  itself. 

»  ♦  ♦  » 

Tlie  next  volume  of  "  The  Present  Day  I'leachers"  Series  " 
will  be  by  Dean  Lefroy,  of  Norwich,  and  will  bear  the  title 
"  The  Immortality  of  Memory."  For  this  si-ries  volumes  have 
also  been  promised  by  Dr.  Alexander  McLaren,  I'rincipal  T.  C. 
Rlwards,  and  other  well-known  preachers.  Messrs.  Horace 
Marshall  and  Son  are  issuing  a  volume  of  addresses  by  Dr.  Clifford, 
entitled  "  Typical  Christian  Leaders,"  and  dealini;  with  tho 
men  who  have  most  largely  influenced  Christian  thought  in 
England  during  the  last  two  generations.  There  will  be,  besides 
others.  pajxTs  on  Gladstone,  Browning,  Carlyle.  Darwin,  Biiriie- 
Jones,  Dean  Stanley,  C.  H.  Spnrgeon,  and  I'rofessor  Henry 
Drummond. 

*  «  ♦  * 

Mr.  Tliomas  Newbigging,  whose  "  Essays  at  Eventide  "  wo 
recently  reviewed,  has  on  hand  a  book  which  will  be  ))nblished 
early  next  year  under  the  attractive  title  of  "  The  Scottish 
Jacobites  :  their  Battles  ;  their  Sonj,'s  ;  their  Music."  The 
volume  will  be  fully  illiistrateil  with  repro<luctions  of  ]>ortraits, 
views,  and  ma]>8. 

*  ♦  •  * 

The  earliest  life  of  St.  Francis  of  Assisi  is  lieing  translated 
from  the  MS.  in  the  British  Museiim  by  Mr.  Robert  Steele, 
whose  work  is  well-known  in  connexion  with  the  publications  of 
the  Early  English  Text  Soi-iety.  Mr.  Steele  will  call  his  work 
"The  Mirror  of  the  Porfe<rt  State,"  and  it  will  lie  issue<l  by 
Messrs.  Dent,  with  a  spi-cinlly  preiiare<l  design  by  Mr.  ('harles 
Ricketts.     Mr.  Steele  is  in  Assisi  just  now. 

•  •  ♦  ♦ 

Miss  Mary  Kingsley,  who  haa  lieen  working  for  Messrs. 
Macmillan  at  their  volume  of  "  West  African  Studies,"  is  now 
busy  with  "  The  Story  of  West  Africa,"  which  will  appear 
in  the  "  St4iry  of  the  Empire"  Scrii-s.  It  will  treat  only  with 
tho  history  of  that  part  of  West  Africa  which  has  been,  or 
is  likely  to  become,  subject  to  British  influence.  Messrs. 
Horace  Marshall  and  Son  will  also  issue  iliiring  October  "The 
Story  of  the  West  Indie:i,"  written  by   Mr.  Arnold   Kennedy   for 

this  series. 

♦  •  .  - 

Messrs.  Metlnien  and  <'o.  are  bringing  out  shoitiy  "  Annals 
of  Eton  College,"  by  Mr.  Wascy  Sterry,  who  was  Captain  of  tho 
School  in  IriHTi.  Itesides  illustrations  of  Eton  buildings,  there 
will  be  iKirtrsits  of  distinguishtMl  Etonians  us  lioys,  including  a 
rojiroiluction  of  the  only  existing  portrait  of  tho  famous  Dr. 
Keate  whi:;h  is  not  a  caricature. 

•  •  •  ♦ 

'llie  Rev.  Dr.  Stewart  D.  F.  Salmond,  Professor  of 
.Systematic  Theology  and  Exegesis  of  the  Epistles  in  the  Free 
Church  College  of  Aberdeen,  haa  recently  completed  a  transla- 
tion of  the  "  De  Fide  Orthodoxa  "  of  John  of  Damascus,  which 
will  1»  published  by  Menrs.  Parker  of  Oxford  and  the  Christian 
Literature  Company  of  N«w   York.    This  will  form  part  of  the 
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"  Library   o(     Niceno   ami    Po»t-Nicoiio     Kutliom."      ProfoHHor 

Siilnioiiil,  it  will  Ihj  roim^mlwiMl,   is  tlic  ctlitor  of  tho  I,ll..»>  >  -.i    ' 

TluoloL'V  uiiil  also    (.f  th.-  Ciituitl  lirvUie. 

*"•      •  •  «  « 

Thoro  in  a  ourioiiH  contrast  to  Ikj  fouiul  in  "  Miiori  Art,"  th« 
si.l.fi.licl  volume  wJiiili  in  now  l>».inn  ii«HUo<l  in  jiorU  by  the  Now 
/.iiliin.l  InHtituto.  On  tho  one  haiKl,  tho  jiiiroly  .loccirative  work 
iH  iilwiiys  ohilM.riitoly  nml  "Hon  oxquidiU-Iy  larriKl  out,  rocnllin;; 
ill  nmny  ciihOH  tlio  lH<iiutifiil  iiitorhMOil  "  i>|m»  "  of  hyzniitiinn, 
a.li>|iloil  with  NUfh  hiuciSh  l>y  tho  Irish  artists  "f  tho  niiihllo  u^'om. 
I>«rlii>|>8  tho  moot  Htrikiiig  fuatiiro  iiithii  Maori  ilocorntivo  Kohoiiu) 
in  tho  ^;roat  iiso  iiiailo  of  (ho  "  whorl  "  or  Hjiirnl  |i:ittorii,  which 
Mr.  Hiuiiiltoii,  thp  author  of  this  vory  intorontiiiK  work.  thinkH 
may  hnvo  hoeii  probably  iiun>,'o«teil  by  tho  ourlinj;  froml  of  a  Now 
/palanil  forn.  Thin,  of  4:our«o,  id  a  poimiblo  oxplanation,  but  it 
in  worth  noting  that  the  spiral  ornnmont  sooniB  to  havo  l>eon  a 
favourite  motive  with  all  primitive  artists.  It  is  founil,  for 
exaniplu,  in  tho  subtorranoaii  ilwollinjjs,  tho  fairy  "  raths  "  of 
Irolaiiil,  ami  in  this  instanoo  th»  Now  Zoalanil  forn  ooulil  hardly 
havo  l>eon  tho  pattern  or  ori|;inal  of  tho  orn:imont.  Hut  how  are 
wo  to  account  for  tho  fact  that  whilo  tho  Maoris  wore  successful 
decorative  artists  thoy  so  hideously  transforiniHl  tho  most  Ihiuu- 
tiful  of  all  subjects  -the  human  Ixwly  ?  The  tigure-subjoctfl  of 
Maori  art  are  not  merely  p-otesipio  —  they  are,  one  would 
almost  say,  infamous,  remindiiij;  one  of  tho  obscene  figures 
that  witches  matlo  and  make  for  the  purposes  of  black 
magic.  Yet  the  Maoris  are,  themselves,  a  handsome,  well- 
fornu'd  iwioplo,  and  hero  lies  tho  problem  :  Why  did  a  jx-oplo 
who  undorstiiod  tho  laws  of  decorative  licauty  dclibonitoly 
invent  these  repulsive  travesties  of  their  own  iHidics? 

The  fpiostion  is  diflicult  ;  but  iMnhaiw  tho  position  of 
the.so  Hguios — on  tho  i»rows  of  war  canoes,  guarding  tho  remains 
of  tho  dead,  tho  angles  of  tho  /m,  or  fort— will  furnish  a  hint  as 
to  this  hideous  conventionalizing  of  tho  human  shape.  The 
suiKJrstition  of  tho  ovil  eye  is,  wo  know,  practically  co-extensive 
with  humanity,  and  we  may  probably  conjecture  that  those 
horrible  figures  were  made  simply  as  talismans  to  ward  off  tho 
fa-scination  of  an  ill-omoned  glance  from  boat,  or  grave,  or  for- 
tress. It  has  always  been  an  axiom  that  the  more  hideous  tho 
charm  the  more  elllcacious  its  pi-otoction  against  the  "  mal' 
occhio,"  and  judged  by  this  standard  tho  Now  Zealand  figures 
must  have  boon  inisnrpossable  defences.  Perhaps,  indeed,  tho 
spiral  ornament  the  "  maze  "  in  another  form— may  have  had 
tho  same  origin,  and  may  bo  explained  as  an  attempt  to  ensnare 
the  ovil  oyo  in  its  winding  {laths,  so  that  tho  canoo,  or  /xi,  or 
burial-place  might  remain  free  from  fa.scination.  A  recent 
American  liook  ilerivod  the  whole  of  art  from  tho  sexual  fon.-o 
which  clothes  the  peacock  in  bright  coloius,  but  j)erhai)s  a  more 
phiu.-iible  oiigin  might  Ui  sought  in  tho  licliof  in  the  evil  eye,  in 
the  necessity  for  guariling  against  it  by  means   of   elaborate  or 

hido<iu»  decoration. 

»  »  »  ♦ 

AVo  havo  received  from  tho  Scionce  and  .\rt  Dofmrtnient, 
South  Kensington,  the  following  announcement  :  — 

Till-  Liir<lii  of  till'  Cuniiiiitlvi'  nf  Coiiinil  on  K<liicstioii  havo  ileciilol, 
si  tlic  »iig);'''<t'o"  of  •'"■  Council  of  tin-  Society  of  Arts,  to  liolil  iliiria); 
till'  aiiliiiim  an  ivliiliitimi  i>l'  litlingi'a)>liy  in  llic  Imililings  of  the  Scnitli 
Ki'iisioKton  Mii»'iini  on  llii'  wrst  siilr  of  K\liil>ition-nmil.  A.s  litlio|;ra|iliy 
wa.H  (li»cttvrn*»l  t»y  Sriu-foMi-i*  in  llir  yt-ar  179S,  (he  pn»JH'iit  is  ilio 
o>'nl«'iiai7  yciir  of  tlir  inviiition  an'l  thcrcfun-  olfirs  a  suitalilu  orcasiou 
for  Kiich  an  oxliinition  hm  is  pr(>i>o<Mt«l. 

Thi'  DeimrlmiMit  will  In-  assistnl  in  the  selection  an'l  arraoKenieiit  of 
the  exhiliits  liy  the  inttuentiiil  criiimittee,  with  some  aiMitioiml  memlxi-s, 
which  had  Wen  nirenily  oritanizeil  liy  the  hSwiety  of  Arts.  It  is  |ir(ii>.i»il 
that  the  exhil<itiou  slioiilil  !«•  o|iene<l  alioiit  Novenilxr  I  ami  nmsin  opi'n 
for  four  months.  Tlie  lithographs  will  have  to  lie  s<>nt  in  not  later  than 
OctoUr  1. 

Any    further    informatinn    will    lie    furnisheil    on   applicatioD    to  the 
Secn-tary,  DeiiartmenI  of  i-cienee  an<l    Art,    South  K<nsiiigt'>n,  S.W.,  !•> 
whom  all  coinmuiiieatiou.s  on  the  subject  shoiiM  Ijc  aiUlrcsscd. 
»  ♦  *  • 

The  Uov.  .1.  J.  Lias,  whoso  works  on  the  "  Principles  of 
Biblical  Criticism  '"  and  on  tho  "  Nicene  Cree<l  "  may  shortly 
appear  in  second  editions,  is  preparing  a  scries  of  pajxTs  o»i  the 
witness  of  tho  historical  books  of    tho  Old   Testament   to   the 


aiitl licity  of  (h<-  l'oiiLiit*mi-h  f'>r  the  /'ini.. ' 

Ml     LiiiM   is  alao    coii(iniiing    hi»    |»t|i«'r«   'ii 

III  in  the  (VixrWiinait   and    hi*   coiit  lo   liiu  Hrwue 

l,.i.  ,,.,tliuiiatr  lie  TlUulwjif,  which  is  publi  ..  1,  ino. 

•  •  •  • 

In  our  isauo  of  S««]it«'mlier  a  we  ineniioiiMl,  in  reUtion  to  an 
article  in  7"f "•;■'<■  Unr,  that  upjian-ntly  Uiorn  W»»  no  giliiin  to 
Buckii  bb).     A  >■■■■  '     '        '    '    mil  that 

a  lK>ok  1  |»»rt  of  t  found  in 

one  piiblislo-d  by  M.-eoii..  Virtue  ami  d.  bu-l  •<l  "  The 

Chiltorn  Hnndiisls."     This  volume.  wri((4ii    I  All»'rt 

.1.  KosUr,  the   author   of  "  Tho  C)nso  "  and  "  lio.  ■  tli.. 

Crook«Hl    Spire,"  gives  a  very  completi!   and   int»i'  ount 

of  such  towns  and  clnuchi-s,  villages  and  views,  aa  come  within 
tlu!  Unnidary  of  the  HiindrMls  ;  it  is  evidently  the  work  of  a 
man  who  knows  his  country  well  and  love*  it  ;  the  illiiatratioM", 
which  are  also  by  Mr.  Foster,  are  at  oncu  correct  in  d«  Uil  and 
attractive  in  treatment. 

•  «  «  « 

The  wonderful  js.pularity  of  Abbotsfonl  M  a  show  placv 
continues  : — 

I  was  (here  for  the  fourth  or  Hflh  time  tlx-  other  >Uy  fwritea  • 
eorrcjiiiouilint I,  aiiil    hail    the   •uriosity    to   eouiit   the   »i  the 

visitorH'  lx>ok  (x-tween  two  <lat«s   taken  at   riudom,  «hi>  '  'I    to 

be  August  1st  anil  August  IHth.  'ITie  number  wis  im  (ewer  IU4U  l,'i6.>. 
As  by  no  means  every  |)er«on  who  g'trn  over  the  Houae  •igiis  bi»  name, 
the  actual  niiinlier  of  visitor*  muni  h«v«  (>een  much  larger.  'Pie  charge 
(or  aliiiissioii  is  a  shilling  a  heail,  so  the  revenue  from  sigbtiieeni  aixl 
atliiiirers  of  Sir  Walter  must  be  consiilerablr.  It  goes  without  saying 
that  most  of  the  sigimturei  are  tlio>ic  of  .Xmerieaiis. 

A  pro/nn,  I  hearil  an  excellent  story  which  ha*  the  merit  of  being 
literally  true.  .\*  is  well  known  only  a  |>art  of  Abltotaford  House  is 
shown  to  visitors,  and  none  of  the  ground*.  Not  *»>  long  mikc  a  party 
of  Americans  insisU'l  on  pushing  their  way  in  by  one  of  tlie  ganlen  gat«-» 
which  ha|>|H^ned  to  be  o|ien.  The  ganlener  explain<-d  that  there  was  O" 
adiniKSiun  there,  but  the  Traivatlaiitic  tourists  would  not  linten  to  liim  and 
pushed  in.  The  gardener  then  niLarkcd  that  there  was  an  angry  hiri  uf 
liees  not  tur  nIT,  and  that  if  the  .Vnieriean*  »ent  that  way  ttuy  would 
certainly  la-  stung.  Hut  this  did  not  deter  them.  In  •  monuiit  or 
two,  however,  tho  trespa.s«crs  n-ali7.e<i  (heir  mistake,  '("he  bees  wrn; 
on  (hem  b<-fore  they  could  turn  round.  They  ran  at  once  for  tlie  gate, 
but  did  not  reach  it  until  every  single  menilier  of  the  party  hvl  been 
stung.  Ijirgc  though  the'  uuiuUt  of  American  visitors  t<i  the  Waverley 
district  has  Ik-cd  this  summer,  it  is  uutbing  like  what  it  has  been  111 
years  when  there  was  nu  war  with  Spain.  I  wa*  assureil  by  the 
custodian  uf  one  of  the  Abbeys  of  (he  Scott  country  that  the  number  of 
visitors  to  the  ruins  in  his  charge  was  this  year  some  6U0  Amaller  than 
the  average.  Kevertiiig  tii  .Vbbotsford  House,  it  may  la;  of  intercat  (o 
add  that  it  is  now  let  to  a  Mr.  l{olM;r(s,  a  Selkirk  manufacturer. 
«  *  •  • 

"  Tho  Moro  KxcoUent  Way  "  is  to  be  the  title  of  a  new 
book  by  tho  Hon.  Mrs.  Lyttolton  fiell  who.so  •'  Cloud  of  Wit- 
ness "  sold  nearly  80,0<K)  copies.  It  deals  wi(h  the  varie<l  aspects 
of  love  as  it  has  appearo:l  to  the  iM>et«  and  writors  of  all  ages. 
Its  metho<l  is  indicattMl  by  the  titles  of  its  seven  sections,  "  Of 
Love's  Nature,''  "  Of  Love's  Kssentials,"  "  Of  Love's  Graces," 
"  Of  Love's  Caimcitios,"  "  Of  Love's  Dues,"  "  Of  Love's  Para- 
doxes," "  Tho  Perfect  Union."  Tho  Ixjok,  «-hich  will  l>e  printe<I 
in  colours,  is  lieing  published  by  Mr.  Henry  Krowde. 
«  «  «  • 

Lovo  an<l  crime  are  tho  keynotes  of  a  now  novel  by  Mr. 
Hume  Nisliet,  who  has  spent  much  time  among  criminals  ainl  in 
pri.sons  in  prejiaration  for  the  work.  The  story  will  l>e  .serializtsl 
before  coming  out  in  Is>ok  form.  Mr.  Nisljet  has  also  two  long 
romaiRos  on  haml.  Tho  first,  "  The  Kcvcnge  of  Valiria,"  is  a 
modern  story  with  the  scones  laid  in  England,  Franco,  and  Klon- 
dike. Tho  second  nov«l  is  ono  of  a<l ventures  in  South  Africa 
amongst  the  Boers,  and  is  to  lie  called  "  Tho  Young  Knipiro 
Makers."  Mr.  Hiinn  Nislxit's  loisiu^  is  devot<sl  to  painting, 
and  his  pictures  seldom  lack  buyers. 

♦  ♦  ♦  » 

Some  time  ago  wo  mentionc<I  a  forthcoming  historical  novel 
by  Miss  Agnes  Gilieme.  It  is  now  completeil,  and  will  Ije  c»lled 
'•  Our  Hero."  It  deals  with  tho  first  ilecade  of  tho  present  cen- 
tury ;  the  scenes  are  laid  in  England,  in  France,  and  in  Spein. 
The  c-entral  figure  of  the  tale  is  tliat  of  Sir  John  Moore,  the 
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■•  N"l   II   M>liluT  iliM  linrgoiVhiit 
I  >  u  our  \icr\>  wti  iHiritxl,"  Mi^^r.stM 

Um-  litl».     Titu  iiuvvl  mil  iti-imtr  MTJally  Iwfurti  Utiiig  |>iil>litilio<l 
in  m  voliiiiw. 

•  •  •  » 

Mr.  P..  K.  Mitt'Mi.  til.  uitlKir  uf  "  A  liii4lioli>r  Oirl  in  Loii- 
tltiii,"  I."  .  which  will  givo  i-pisoili'ii  of  iii|;lil 

caliwuik.;.     ...   , .  as-lifi<  ill  "  A  Ihu'lii-liir  (till." 

•  •  •  • 

The  (ulkliNri)  of  tli<<  8hi<tl«iHlii  nhoiilil  mipply  intiTOHtiiiK 
nutUvial  t<>  Oto  Ktinly  <•(  Kn-aI  lupMiiU  with  which  wi<  iluil  in 
«iH>tlM<r  ixliiiiiii.  Mr*.  •lo«M>i(<  Siixliy  (who  hnx  piihlishixl  koiih' 
Uiiriy  voliimna  uf  laliw,  |iai(<iii«,  anil  storiit*  of  tnivol,  the  liiost 
\*<]  ~   of   Sliotlitiiil   mlviMitiiri'R)  in   at 

!«•  iiily.     tier  litoriiry  liilioiira  liHVu 

N"<Mi  ^  liy   Iht  work    ill  cxtJililiKliiii^  loinliii); 

lilir.it  !•'.  ■  ^  >'tlitiHlti.     'i'lio  ialaiiiU  now  Ikivc  iilHiiit 

fifty  apjiicies  where  IhmiIcs  on  bo  ul>tiiiiioil. 

«  •  «  « 

A  iK>w  (lUM-icrly  iiiag»siiio  iU»liiig  willi  liti<ralui-i<  uiiil  art 
will  appfiir  on  (VUiImt  I.  It  will  Id-  cutlc^l  the  Wimliiiill,  hiiiI 
•iiHifig  its  lit<'i-ary  wiiitributum  will  lie  Mcsm-a.  (iiccsoii  White, 
I.i«uroiic«     H  V.     K.     Atiln^tt,     Paul    Crcswick,    I'cny 

HomingWHy.  ..  Liliiin  Htntt,  iiinI  niiiong  the  artiHU  MIsh 

Amy_Sawycr,  iinuivillc  J'fll,  Janiea  Thori>u,  J.  J.  Outhriit,  and 

8t*rr  Wooil. 

•  •  «  • 

Mr.  KriK«t  (•illint-Sniith,  Huthor  of  '•  Songs  from  Prii- 
•IpntiiiK,"'  i«  imlilishing,  through  Mr.  KIkin  Mathews,  a  neu 
Iwok  calliil  "  Kaiita(iii«  from  l)reaiiilnn<l,"  ilealiiig  with  soiiie 
1<^imIs  of  Saint  t>iin*tan  of  (ilastoiilmry.  It  will  cuiitaiii  illiis- 
tratiuiia  by  a  IVIgian  artint,  M.  Van  Acker. 

•  *  «  • 

"  Lives  of  the  Klimhethaii  ittRhi>|>><ofth<>  Anglican  Church  " 
is  to  hi.  th«i  title  of  the  new  Iniok  by  the  Rev.  F.  ().  Wliitc 
which  MiMwrs.  Skeflingtoii  will  |iiiliIiHli  early  in  (K'toU'r.  It  will 
contain  a  re|ir(Kbiction  of  the  i>i.irtrait  uf  i^hiueii  KlixalN'th  by 
Zucclwr^' 


lib 


•loll   of   thu   early   iisu  of   "thou"   and    "you"  is 
V    two    luttcTH  written    by  Kli/.al>ethau    ladioH    and 
prii  ■  '   .  Hiilwrt  Hall  in  his  "  Antii|nitic!i  and  t'uriositied 

of  I  ,ii«r,"  which   has  Iweii    rciiisue<l  in  chcai>er  form  by 

Mr.  Klliot  ^tlH;k.     The  fir.^t  letter  is  from  a  u  ifu  to  hor  husband 
during  Ilia  alwenco  in  town  on  Bixchmjuer  busiiioss  :  — 

Hr.  iimtuMgr, — After  my  verio   hariw   commfiHlatiuuR   imto  you,  you 

■hall    uinltTftiMitl    tin*     f    * -- •■*    ill  the    biiKket    n  ciippIc   of  ht'iK>,  a 

cbnor,  >  ■luaM'n  uf  \  ■^KK^'",  '"^    miiiic  appltn  tu  till  iipp 

the  bakktt.     .\\-'<  >)  '  ..J  , uiigcii  for    Kilimuiil  Wright  uiit  iit  tin- 

baMv.    ...      I  for  jinir  l>r^<•ll|{^•^  w"h  you  Miit  luc,    liut   tbcv 

wrtn   \rric     II  '       Tlyiiv  »'h    my  bartic    coniiiitiitlatioii»  to  my 

bni"  '  thi»  pnnctit. 

'  i  y.     Your  loviiiKo  wif. 

IKJllnTHK  (}.\MAt;K. 
••  L»'i'l".       it    will    be  obi)erve«l,    lines    "you"   and    "your  " 
throughout    her    Iett4-r  ;      but    another     laily,    writing     a    very 
alfectiiiiiate  epiktlc  to  her  daugliter-iii-law,  saya  :  — 

I  barr  itrBt  Uir  a  K-llr  prnvinioii  axi-n  this  time,    liut    I   cold  wihh   it 
mrn   much   t»H^r.       ThiT    i»   a    gmm-    pyr,    a   iieten  t<iiiiigi:  pye,    ami    « 
niulloa    pa«lir    fur   i>laiMl<  r,.   fur    lliy    l;«l>li:    tUm  CriMuun,  for   a  ni-ib-,   I 
L.......     .1...    ...n    1.1    111    ,,..i,...i.      f„r    iiiej    an-  now  ii.wi-  Lakcil.     I 

i>i'  for  ban-  llwy  wobi  not  bi^t    tell 

.    Ixit  I    wii>li   the   to   kill    tliem   on 

."'■■  ■    worw.     ...     I    prrtlie  ibii-   ho 

'    '  I    nunw  oriiiKin  or  leniona  ur  ij  pouiin 

''<">i-  tMH?    iHiwu   by    Hale     .     .     .    and   wi   w'**    uiy 

Mil  I  r<»t, 

THY    MtJTHER,    8.  I). 


U   *'.    VS  J-i. 


The  article  by  M.    Heoiy  Darrav  '      '  '  ,  which 

aiiiiearul  in   LiUnthm   lot   April   St,    :  I  in  the 

f^npicinber  number  of  L' Krmitayt ,  with  a  portrait  of  Mr.  Davray 
by  Jaao  Veber. 

•  •  •  • 

M.  Etlmoocl  BoiitaiMl  liaa  oompletod  a  nwtrioal  Frenoti  trans- 
lation vt  tb»  fint  part-of  FauH,  tlw  |iruductiou  of  which  will  Iw 


tlie  groat  event  of  the  cuniing  .soiu<oii  at  the  Tht'&tre  d«  KeiiiiiH- 
Haiioo. 

•  #  »  # 

Tho  Pariaiaii  lady  who  writt's  uiidor  tlio  iiamo  of  J.  Mariii 
M«iiin  likely  t<>  nebiove  a  |Mi|iularity  rivalling  that  of  the  ilicoiii- 
iNU-able  tiyp.  Her  lii^t  Iniok.  piibli.sbed  by  Olleinlori.  ia  m  coIIkc- 
tiuii  of  abort  and  exii'iiilingly  witty  dialo;;mui,  to  which  nbu  lias 
givoii  the  title  "  Kiacres,"  liuouuse  the  xceiiu  of  oiicli  ia  either 
tlie  iiitflrior  or  the  step  of  a  cab.  Thoy  iloal  with  every  cIush  of 
Hoaioty,  fniiii  the  fiiahinjmblu  tiinii</<iin  to  tho  in'wllc  of  tho 
Ntrouta.  Olloinlorf  hiiM  iilao  just  iHsiiial  a  new  vuliime  by  Munrico 
Doniiay,  that  iiioat  brilliant  and  diuwlly  of  hchmhI  Kiitiriala.  It  is 
cidleil  "  l."Allraiicliie,''  and  ia  in  the  costly  "  gut  np  "  of  thu 
saiiie  aiillior'a  "  Ia'«  Aiiiaiit.s  "  ami  "  La  DoiiloiireiiHU.  ' 

♦  «  •  * 

To  all  lovers  of  DUinas'  famous  "  Miiskeleir  "  series,  a 
iwculiar  interest  should  attacli  t«>  n  tale,  entitled  "  Marie  do 
.Maiicini,"  from  the  French  of  Mntlunii)  Kopliiu  tiay,  which 
.Messrs.  Lawrence  and  Hiillcn  are  |iublisbing.  Tboiigli  little 
known  in  KiiglimU,  Madame  Gay  was  a  clever  and  amusing 
writ<jr  ;  and  it  was  of  one  of  her  laioks  that  Nnpoleon  tliu  (ireat 
said  :  "  To  it  1  owe  the  forgetting  for  u  moment  of  my  troublea." 
"  Marie  de  .Maiicini  "  is  a  story  of  tlio  early  loves  of  Louis  \I  V. 
Miixariii,  Aiiiio  of  Austria,  De  I!et/.,  Christina  of  ^Sweden,  and 
Ninon  de  TKiiclos  are  among  tho  ligures  that  Uilnciosa  its  imgcs. 

*  •  ♦  » 

Tho  most  interesting  publication  of  the  coiuing  winter  in 
Co|iciihageii  proiniHOs  to  l>e  a  new  volume  of  atorics  by 
Hjoriison,  which  the  tirm  of  (.iyldemlal  will  bring  out  about 
Christmas.  Hjornson  is  also  re|iorted  to  bu  engaged  ujion  a  now 
drama  on  a  social  subject.  In  tho  meaiitimu  his  son,  Bjorii 
Hjornson,  who  is  director  of  tho  National  .'J'hoatre  in  Ckristianin, 
is  making  a  iianin  for  himself  in  (iermany  with  a  striking  play  of 
modern  life  entitled  ".lohanna."  Tholieriuun  tl'all^latiotl  ol  this 
pitM,'e  ha.s  run  into  a  second  edition,  and  has  been  pi  oduced  with 
considerable  success  in  Berlin,  Munich,  aiid  Leipzig. 
«  «  «  « 

.\  (lormaii  tra;islatioii  of  f'l/cdiio  ih  lUniiiiir,  ]irepared  by 
Ludwig  Fiilda,  till-  romiintic  playwright  wlm  adapted  (jirimm's 
Fairy  Tales  to  tho  stage,  has  just  been  published  by  Messrs.  Cotta, 
of  Stutt4;art.  Herr  Fubla's  intrisluctiun  to  M.  Hostaisl's  play 
gives  a  brief  account  of  xin  historical  liasia.  The  Ctermaii 
"Cyrano  "  was  proluceil  in  llerlin  on  Septt'inlnT  11,  with  .lo8«'f 
Kain/  in  the  title  lok. 

»  ♦  »  « 

"Two  (Jeiituries  of  Russian  History  (I(i9H-l8iW),"  by  Pro- 
fessor Kleiiisclimidt,  of  Heidelberg,  is  aiiiiounoil  for  immoliate 
publication  in  Berlin.  We  iiiiderstaud  that  the  author,  whoso 
monograpliK  on  Kiissian  history  arc  already  well  known,  does  not 
only  deal  with  the  iHilitics  of  this  iM-riisl,  but  witli  the  Court  and 
private  life  of  the  Tsars.  In  some  places  Professor  Kleinschmidt 
linds  himwif  in  disagreeiiM>nt  with  the  recogiiizoil  authorities  on 
his  subject.  He  gives  reamins,  for  instance,  for  his  uiiorthislox 
iM'lief  that  the  father  of  Catherine  11.  was  Prince  Aiigiint  of 
Anlmlt-Zerbst.  Wo  may  aild  that  a  (iernmn  remlering  of 
Waliay^'waki's  "  Peter  the  Great  "  will  be  added  to  Hofmann'u 
series  of  (I'eixtr.thrliliu  ill  I'ctolwr. 

•  •  «  • 

Few  German  .Mec<ind-hnnd  Isiok  catalogues  an-  so  interesting 
or  Ofiiitaiii  so  many  rare  voliinic.s  as  those  of  Herr  .laciiues 
Kosenllial.(Karl  Straasi',  10,  Munich,  Havaiia),  anil  bis  latest, 
whic^li  exti'iiils  to  over  IMN)  imgea,  is  one  of  his  lawt.  Some  of 
the  illuminated  MS.S.  are  of  great  la-niity  an  well  as  rarity,  the 
most  |irecioim  U'ing  n  Psalter,  execiite<l  almut  124t(,  which,  from 
the  style  and  manner  of  the  miiiintures.  is  tindonbti^lly  the  work 
of  ail  Knglish  artist— most  proliably  one  of  the  Knglish  Ik'iie- 
dictine  monks  who  went  across  to  Switzerland,  where  they  <lid  a 
great  deal  towards  lultivsting  the  |«oplfl.  The  MS.  has  nineteen 
fiill-pa;ie  miniatut  -drids  of  illiiiiiir>atod  capitals.     Herr 

Rosenthal   prices   I'  1 1 >lo  volume  at  lo.OOO  marks.     One  of 

tho  rarest  of  the  enrly  jirinti^d  books  is  thu  e<lition  of  Tiirre- 
cromata,  "  Meditatlones,"  1481,  the  first  book  printed  at  AIbi, 
iu  Languvxloc,  by  Jean  Numaister;  one  of  tiie  collalK^raturs  of 


Beptembcr  -'4,   1898.] 


LITERATURE. 


(iiitfliiUrp  at  Mayriiin  ;  i«iiothor  in  llio  wlilion  of  .KK.p.  priiitol 
at  Poitiers  l>y  Howyor  hhiI  H.'llo«.Millr:  ainxil  I  UK),  tlio  only 
other  rocorilol  lojiy  Mng  in  tho  liiirnry  at  Houoii. 

»  •  •  • 

MIhm  Aiiiiis  LKiuioyK,  till'  uutlmr  of  u  roll.Mitioii  of  (Miimii' 
tali'H,  wliicrli  Mhn  oriniiu'lly  IikiikI  t«l'l  i"  tin-  MhihIhi 
loiiniio  iinil  ttfUrwrtnlt  tniiiMliiUd,  i«  <HKiiKf<l  ui>oii  hii  oriKiinil 
tiovol,  wliiili  will  itUo  ili'iil  witli  (/'liiim  uml  tlm  CIiIIH'im'.  Minm 
Li'iinuyH'  iiri-  tlm  only  triin»liitii>nH  from  tli«  Miim-liii,  tlin  Koyiil 
ili.ilwl    of    Cliinii,   iixtiiMt.        Shi.     wiiN     r«:«iitly     cull.'*!     ii|h.ii 

til    intiTpriit    for   ii   Cliini* iiniliirin  on  ii  vinit   t4>   Kn;;liin'l. 

"  If,'"  111!  Kuiil,  "  in  your  milk  iIuvk  you  kimw  onr  liU'niliin-  unil 
lnn);iiiifii'  HO  wi'll,  your  niotlirr  iniiNl  lii'  u  liiipiiy  wonmn,  for  whon 

yon  prow  "I'  >'""  **'"  '"'  ""  *''""  ""  '-'onfuciuH  liininrlf.'' 
«  «  «  ♦ 

With  rufiTonoi  to  tlm  "  ("hiirrh  Hymimry  "  nionlimiuil  in 
our  liiHt  insiHi,  Mr.  Krowili-  Btiit«'«  thiit  nnmio  liinl  "thiT  nlitionii, 
niiniU'ring  in  ikll  (ini;lii(lin|^  tlmHo  8|»'riiilly  |irinl<il  fi>r  Imiilinn 
with  t)xforil  Hililod)  nearly  thirty,  will  Ui  |iulili»lio<l  on  Octo- 
Ur    I,    iinil   WIO.IKW  uojiioH   iiro    being     i>ie[i.»rL«l     for   isaiio   on 

thttt  (lity. 

■^      *  *  *  * 

In  tho  "  l/i.-<C  ill  -New  HookH  "  in  Litfiiitnif,  Septemlwir 
IT,  the    prico   of    "  Tho   Knglish  Catalogtio    of   Books  "  ulioiilil 

huve  Iwun  given  as  84h.  n. 

♦  ♦  «  » 

The  following  are  in  iir('i>iiiiiliiin  fm- the  si  ries  of  .l/('-''/"(«i 
Ojiiiiiciisiii  :  Kiriliiuiirs  "  Yi'isuf  ami  /iilikhA,"  editiil  l>y  I'm- 
fe«8or  H.  Kthe  ;  "  Kiinva  Sntiiiuitha  Hriihmiiiin,"  eiliU'il  hy  IVn- 
f.'iwi.r  .1.  Kggeling  ;  "  Tin-  l.ottiiK  of  Alio'  1'  Alii  Kl  Ma'arri," 
eilitiil  l>y  rriitesscir  I).  S.  Margnlionth  :  Hale's  "  Imlex 
l!i  itiinniii'  Si  liptiMnm,"  iilitinl  liy  Professor  K.  Ii.  PimiU-  ami 
MisM  Mary  llatiSKii  ;  "  ( )M  Knn"lish  (Musses,"  eilitiil  liv  Pr<>- 
fesdtiiA.  S.  Napier:  "The  Dialn^iies  of  AthanaMins  ami  /lu- 
ehauiia  anil  of  Tiimilhv  anil  Aipiila,"  eillteil  with  prolegnnieiia 
anil   fai-siniilis,    liy    N(r.    V.    C.    CmiylM'aii',    M.A.     This  latti^r 

work   I tains  am-ient  <ireek    ilialngiies    iM-twoen    a   Jew   anil  a 

Christian.  The  Iwi-sis  i.f  tho  t«xt  gnoM  Iniek  to  tho  wieonil  eentnry. 
'I'he  iliiih'giie  of  Timothy  ami  Aipiila  eontains  a  primitive  text  of 
Matt.  I.  1(>.  aii-oiiling  to  wliifh  tho  genealogy  of  tho  lioril  enils 
with  the  worils  "  .losepli  hogat  .fosus,  ealliil  Christ."  Thus  the 
oarliest  form  of  Matt.  I.  Ki,  in  a  (ireok  sonree,  is  now  given. 

The  lecture  delivereil  l>y  Mr.  K.  C.  Conylniare  in  May  last 
lieforo  the  (!yniroilorion  Soeiuty  on  tho  eliiir.icteristics  of  tho 
heresy  of  the  oarly  British  or  C^iltic  Church  will  shortly  bo 
priutoil  in  tho  .Vi  ir  fl'xilil  of  lloston,  U.S.A. 

The  Pitt  Pre.sN  of  Camliriilgo  will  .shortly  issue  "  The  Wisiloin 
of  Ahikar."  eilileil  by  Professor  IUmuIkI  Harris.  This  is  an 
HMuient  Semitic  ami  Pagiin  ilooiinent  known  to  ami  ii.seil  by  the 
writi'r  of  the  Hook  of  Toliit.  Tho  Cambridge  edition  will  con- 
tain the  Syriac,  Arabic,  ami  Armenian  toxt-s,  editoil  ami  trans- 
lated by  iS-ofessor  }{.  Harris,  Mrs.  A.  S.  liowis.  and  Mr.  Frwl. 
C.  ConylHiiire  rospei-tivoly,  Professor  Harris  also  contributing  a 
general  inlroduition. 

Sir  Frederick  Pollock  is  revising  his  book  on  "  Sjiino/.a's 
Life  and  Philosophy,"  which  has  long  been  out  of  print,  and 
which  will  be  publi.shoil  by  Messrs.  Duckworth  and  Co.,  probably 
in  Novenil^or. 

•'  Pnt«'r8on"s  Parish  :  a  Lifetime  Amongst  tho  Dis.senters," 
by  the  Itev.  l>r.  .loseph  Parker,  will  bo  published  in  OctoUir 
by  Mr.  Thoma-s  Hurleigh. 

Mr.  .JiiHtin  llnnlly  McCarthy's  "  Short  History  of  tho  Unitt-d 
Slates"  will  be  published  during  the  autumn  by  Messrs.  Hmliler 
and  Stoughton. 

Mr.  Oliver  Lodge  intends  to  niaki'  a  volume  of  his  Christmas 
lei-tnres  on  "  The  Kleeti  ie  Telegraph  "  wliieh  he  gave  at  the 
Hoyal  Institution  la.st  Decemls-r.  Mr.  Kdward  Arnold  will 
probably  publish  this  Isiok  during  the  winter. 

Tho  .second  aininal  volume  of  tho  "  Hoyal  Navy  List  iJiary 
and  Naval  HinidUiok  "  is  now  in  the  press,  and  will  bo  issued 
by  Messrs.  Witherby  in  November  next. 

Messrs.  Innos  are  adding  to  their  Isthmian  Library  "The  World 
ofliolf,"  by  Mr.  Garden  G.  Smith,  with  itv  '■  ■-  i'-  Miss  Pa.scw 
and  Mr.  Van  Tassel  Sut|ihoii  and  others.  I'l  \  .  C.  Lawton 

has  now  complete*!  his  work  entitled  "  The  ^  ,  :  of  Homer," 
which  Messrs.  Iinies  will  also  publish. 

Karly  next  wet:k  Messrs.  James  MacLehose  and  Sons, 
Glasgow,  will  publish  a  work  on  Mental  Philosophy,  by  Dr. 
John  Watson,  Professor  of  Moral  Philosophy,  Queeu's  Univer- 
sity, Kingston,  Canada,  called  "  An  Outline  of  Philosophy,  with 
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.SiHiicei  .  an  '  'iilliii'    "I 
W'lint    llio    wrilt'r  i-.tlls    > 

f'no.       The    not*  o    mill    riltHMi    cmpiim,    oi     ir4t 

■  lie  work,  anil  i'  new. 

Alter  Mr    Willi.m    HI.  ....,■■ 

tho  int«<rnitB  of  the  y-iih  .1. 

/Hiiiifm  he  is  using  siii-li  loisui.    ..  .,.■.■..,; 

si'eneH  of  Mhii-li  are  laid  In  the  Wi  .s  nnil  in   I 

Mrs.  Mannington  ('.ilfyn  ("  l"i-i  ■  oi>  settloil  itt  .-mum  .  *, 
where  she  is  busy  on  n  fresh  work  of  tiction. 

Mr.  K.ilward  Sill,  of  Ma<Ims,  is  in^'agiil  iiiioii  the  traiuilalion 
of  an  irii|Hirtaiit  work  on  islam  wliiih  will  priil«bly  be  pnbllNliiil 
early  next  yi-ar. 

"  Tile  Island    Ilace,"   a   volume    of    forty   or   more  piis-^'s  of 

verse  by  Mr.   II v    ..  i  .  n     ..  ;||    i„.   pnblisli.'.l   on   tVlnU-r  18 

by  Mr.  KIkiii   '  '  and  the   e.i|onii.».  and  by  Mr. 

John  Lane  in  ^.  ....  .Mr    M.iIm^m   ^iK,  ..io,..iii,,  •« 

that  Mr.   H.   Dewey  Hrowne    has    put    i  i- 

Iributioiis    to    I'lim-li    under    tho   title        '  "> 

Prose  and  \'ers<i.''     It  will    have  the  original  ili  by  (i. 

dii    Maurier,    LinU'y    SaiulMiiiriie,    J.    liurnard     .  ■  .    and 

others. 

A  translation  into  French  of  Mr.  Kmlyanl  Kipling's  "  Jiinglo 
Book  "  has  lieen  made  by  M.  lo  Vicomtc  Kolicrt  d'HiiniiJ'res  ami 
M.  Louis  Fabulet,  and  will  form  the  first  volume  of  a  stories 
pnblishrd  by  the  Society  of  the  ,,W«(rii(-r  ./.•  /''rniKr  under  the 
title  of  "  ('olleetion  irAut«'nr8  Ktrangers."  Mr.  Henry  D. 
Davrav  is  the  iMlitor,  and  annonucus  translations  from  Mereilitli, 
Carlyle,  Walt<-r  Pater,  Ac. 

The  French  review,  L' llHinnuili-  Sminllr,  which  i    "  .ii 

of  tdtra-Radical  philosupby.  has  iittaimil  so  si'iioiis  :i  .s 

a  Continental  or'_'an    of    indeiH'iident  tlioii;;ht   that  tb. f 

H.inwald  Sclili  icier  fri-n-s.  tlie  piihlishers  of  Hmckel  and  FraiKT 
and  I>arvviii.  has  ill  cidcil  to  issue  it  henceforth  under  tln-ir  own 
name.  Tho  review  still  remains  under  the  m:imigi'ment  of  MA. 
Hamon,  professor  at  the  Now  University  of  I<russ4<ls  and  at  the 
Paris  Free  College  of  Social  Science. 

Messrs.  Hutchinson  and  Co.  annoiini-o  "  A  Hi-f'ir^-  of  the 
World,  from  the  Karliest    Historical    Time  to   )'  I,"   by 

Mr.    Kd;;ar    .Smidci-son,    for    their   Conciso   Kih'-  I'rary  ; 

and  "The  .Vmerican  Navy:  its  Ships  and  their  Achieieuienls,"' 
by  Mr.  < 'harles  Morris,  with  maps  and  illustrations. 

"The  Life  and  Work  of  Lady  Hutler  "  (Miss  Klixabeth 
Thomtieon)  will  form  tho  subject  of  the  Ari  .lithiial  for  I8!IK, 
published   as   the   Christmas   nun  '  '•■    Arl   Jmiriinl.     Tlio 

nundM-r  will  contain   over   sixty   !•  'iis   of   the   works   of 

Lady  Hutler  many  not  hitherto  i..i...,^ii.  .1.  The  letterpress  will 
bo  written  by  Mr.  Wilfrid  Meynell. 

The  Octolwr  number  of  the  Ait  Jnnmal  will  continue  Mr. 
George  MontUird's  series  of  illustratcil  articles,  "  From  I'hibe 
to  Korosko." 

For  next  wiHik  Messrs.  Putnam  announce  "  Benjamin 
Franklin,"  by  Kdwanl  Uobins,  tho  author  of  "  Kchoi'S  of  tho 
Playhouse":  "Martin  Luther,"  by  I'rofessor  .la4-ol« :  "The 
Writings  of  .fames  Monroe,"  edit^iil  by  S.  M.  Hamilton  ;  bihI 
"The  Sphern  of  Sci«Miiv,"  bv  Frank  Sargi-nt  Hoffman. 

Among  Messrs.  Crosbv  liiKkwoofl's  new  tiH-hniiMtl  works  arn 
Isioks  on  "Aerial  or  Wire-^{o|i<'  Tramways,"  by  Mr.  A.  .F.  Wallis- 
Taylor  :  on  "Sewage,  its  Treatment  and  Purilication."  by  Dr. 
Sidney  Harwi.se:  on  "  I  nderground  St«>ain  Puiii|  >       *'  .'" 

by    Stephen     Michcll,    and     "The    Workmen  ii 

.Vuniial    bir  l)W8  "  ;  also   revisisl    eililiniis   of    ■■  t  >..,,,.,.    j  ss 

of  tiold  Kxtrncti..n,"  by  M.  Kissler,  M.K.  :  Mr.  Tarbueks 
"  Handbook  of  lloii.sc  Pi-o|N'rty  "  :  and  of  Baker's  "  Land  and 
Kngineering  Surveying." 

Messrs.  .larrold  and  Sons  are  publisliini;  a  new  novel  by 
T.  W.  S^HMght,  ciititleil  "  In  the  IK;ul  of  Night,  "  in  their  Grin-ii- 
Uiek  Series  (:Ss. lid.)  of  Popular  Novels.  It  will  fonn  voliiino  43 
in  the  .series. 

Miss  K.  Boyd  Bayly,  antlmr  of  "  Jonathan  Morle  '"  and 
other  {Mipiilar  stories,  has  in  the  pre.-ui  a  now  iMmk  which  will  Im> 
issueil  in  Oetolior,  entitlcil  "  A  Bit  of  Wool  "  or  "  Other  I>ays 
and  Nowadays."  Tho  work  will  be  published  by  Messrs. 
Jarrold  and  Sons. 

Mr.  R.  Murray  Gilchrist'    '  '  -'    '  ■   '^'     "       "  • 

will  shortly   lie   published   h-  u 

Series.  The  scene  is  laid  in  iii<  i  ,r,.n  ,  ..,,,,11 ,  .  oim  w.^i  i.xnniig 
folk. 

Mr.  Max  Pemberton's  forthcoming  book,  "The  Phantom 
Army,"  which  will  be  issued  by  Messrs.  C.  Arthur  Pearson, 
Limited,  on  the  28th  instant,  is  an  attempt  to  depict  the  life  of 
a  man  who  has  the  Napoleouic  iilea  that  he  can  go  anywhere 
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'y  issiu-d  by  aiiotlicr  linn,  may  now  hv 

luXv  autumn,  Mr.   I'nwiii  jnopoRCK  to 


issMo  It  In  a  clioap  and  popular  edition.  "  TjithoRra).by  ftnil 
l.itli>.j:rai>liiT(i,"  by  Mr.  .loxi'iili  I'dinoll  and  Mrs.  I\'nn<ll,  will 
Im'  |>iibli.sli<><l  l.y  tile  Niimo  lioiisc  in  tin-  HUtiiinii.  Mr.  Liiwiii  will 
al.so  piibliNJi  during;  tbe  iiiitiiiiin  ii  new  novel  by  Mr.  lliilliwull 
Suli-liH'e,  cntitliHl  ••  Kioioftof  Witlieim." 

Among  otlier  interestinj;  itiinounci>mciits  of  Mr.  Fisher  I'nwin 
for  tlio  utitumii  are  ••  A  Mnnuiil  of  thu  History  of  tVeneli 
Litc'ruture,"  by  M.  Hriinetiero,  tninsl»t4.'d  by  Mr.  H.  Diirei'liof ; 
"A  Literary  HiKtory  of  Ireland,"  by  Dr.  Douglas  Hydi.  ; 
"  I  npiiblished  LetU-rs  of  Demi  Swift,"  mlitcd  by  Dr.  <j.  ».  Hill  ; 
"  The  I.,ife  ami  IiCtt<'rs  of  Lewis  Carroll  "  (l!ev.  ('.  L.  Dodgson), 
by  Mr.  H.  D  Collingwood  ;  "I'lio  Aiitobiogiiipliy  of  a  Vi'toraii," 
by  Ueneial  Knrico  della  IviK-ea,  traiiHlated  l.y  Mrs.  .Iiinet  Itoss  ; 
"The  Ijist  Days  of  I'eiiy  Dysshe  Shelley,"  with  new  details 
from  niiiiublishoil  iliK-iimuiita  by  Dr.  Guido  Hia)<i  ;  and  two 
volumes  of  the  Kuilders  of  Greater  Britain  Series,  "  Kdward 
GiblM.ii  \Vakerield,"  l.y  U.  (iarnett,  and  •'  Admiral  Phillip  : 
the  founding  of  New  South  Wales,"  by  Afessrs.  Louis  Bocku 
and  \V.  .leliery  ;  "China,''  by  Professor  H.  K.  Dou"liiB,  in  tho 
Story  of  the  Nations  Serii.«  ;  and  "  .ViiHtiiii  "  by  Mv.  Sidney 
NVliitiiian  ;  "  l..ife  of  Man  on  tlio  Hi^li  Alps:  Stiidie.s  iiiade  on 
Monte  H<.^a,"  by  I'rofcssor  Annelo  Mosso,  translateil  by  Mr. 
aiiil  Mrs.  Kivsoiv  ;  "  The  NNolsli  People  :  their  (Iriniii,  Iiaiii;uace, 
and  History,"  edited  by  Professor  .loliii  Bliys  and  Mr. 
D.  B.  Jones,  t,».0.,  M.P.  ;  "  Kdueati<.iial  Hoforin,  and  other 
Kssays  and  A<ldreR..'C8,"  by  President  Kliot,  of  Harvard 
I'nivorsity,  and  two  volumes  on  "  Modern  Knj;laii<l,"  l.y  Mr. 
Justin  McCHithy,  M.J'.  ;  a  volume  l.y  Captain  Cayloy  Webster, 
relating  his  ox|)vrienco8  in  the  cannibal  countries  of  Now  Guinea. 

A  new  iK.ok  by  Mrs.  S.  Darling-Barker,  tlin  author  of 
"  Mars,"  will  l*  published  by  Messrs.  Hutchinson  during 
OctolHjr. 
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AUTOBIOGRAPHY    BY    PROXY. 


To  have  eiinictl  the  title  of"  Hisfnaick's  Botswell  "-- 
which,  through  a  somewhat  too  easy  "  jumping "  of 
"  great  wit.-*,"  was  be.stowed  ujion  him  by  .seveml  En^li.^h 
uewsiMVpers  on  the  same  day — is  an  honour  willi  whicii 
Dr.  Morilz  Husch  miglit  well  In*  content.  Tlie  comiwri- 
son,  to  he  sure,  is  a  little  hard  upon  Boswell,  whose 
per.sonal  contribution  to  the  contents  of  liis  famous  lMK)k 
is  of  considerably  greater  value  than  Dr.  Husch's  to  his; 
but  in  the  (|u;ility  of  admiring  loyalty,  in  the  habit  of 
intelligent  testimony,  and  in  the  faculty  of  retentive 
memory,  the  two  biographers  may  not  unfitly  lie  placed 
side  by  side.  Nay,  more  ;  it  i.s  only  fair  to  admit  that  in 
those  too  infret]uent  jiassages  in  which  we  get  away  from 
the  highest  of  hiijh  (lolitics  (and,  it  must  be  added,  the 
lowest  of  low  iK)litical  intrigue)  and  hear  tlie  illustrious 
statesman  iliscours'ing  on  subjects  of  greater  and  more 
enduring  interest  than  either,  his  biographer  often  reports 
him  with  a  spirit,  and,  presumaltly,  with  a  fidelity,  of 
which  Boswell  himself  would  have  had  no  reason  to  be 
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aniianied.  And  tiie  impn->>ii)ii  whu  ii  im-  ;;i\i'-  ii"  m 
his  hero  at  the.ve  iiioineiits  in  iiu  iiiifavoiiralile  one.  Here 
he  is  natural,  hninoiouM,  Hhrewd,  and,  tiiougli  cynical,  not 
ungenial — in  a  word,  human.  When  we  com)Mire  the 
man  iw  tliils  pie.ienleil  to  us  witli  tlie  .Miiiii-ter, 
coiiise  of  fibre  and  un.scrupuloiu  of  methods,  who 
toils  and  s|iins   and  schemes  iH-fore  our  eyes  I'  '    'lie 

rest  of  the  liook,  we  are  at  times  irresistibly  n  of 

our  own  Waljiole.  l^ismarck,  after  ail,  wan  not  a  man  of 
givaler  contrasts  tlian  he,  if  we  take  liim  on  the  one  hand 
as  lie  must  have  apjieared  to  the  venal  ^loliticians  whom 
he  u.sed  and  corrui)te<l,  and  on  the  other  ax  be  iti  deM-ribed 
in  the  well-known  lines  of  Po|ie,  surely  the  inn  '  Tul 

tribute  ever  paid  by  so  M'lioinou-^  a   iKict  to  so  i  a 

[)oIitical  opiKjnent  :— 

Soon  him  I  hiivr  :  mil  in  Jiw  ii.ijijiicr  liuiir 
Of  sdi'ial  ploa-siiro  ill  oxchaiigud  for  jniwor  ; 
Soon  him  iinciimbcreil  by  tlio  venal  trilic 
Kiuilu  without  art,  aiii.1  M'iii  witlmut  a  brilw. 

It  has  been  complained  by  captious  criticx  that  the 
trivialities  of  Prince  Bismarck's  "  happier  hour  "  are  too 
abruptly  interjiolated  among  the  records  of  his  atlmini.s- 
trative  and  diplomatic  labours.  For  our  own  iiart,  we  only 
wish  that  the  jiages  wliich  record  these  eminently  infonn- 
iiig  trifles  were  more  numerous  than  they  an-.  It  is  pretty 
certain,  however,  that  Dr.  Busch  was  more  an.xioa'<  to 
contribute  to  historical  than  to  biographical  literature, 
and  it  is  not  much  less  manifest  that  Bismarck  himself 
was  more  interestetl  in  the  record  of  his  jiolicy  than 
in  the  jiicture  of  his  jiersonality.  There  is  much 
significance — enough,  in  fact,  to  entitle  Dr.  Bosch  to 
lend  it  the  emphasis  of  italics — in  the  distinction  whicii 
his  jNitron  drew  Ivtween  the  latitude  ]K>nni.ssibIe  resjx'c- 
tively  to  the  contemiM)rary  chronicler  and  to  the  jfosthu- 
mous  biographer.  "Vou  must  omit  that  jKissage  in  future 
editions,"  wius  his  injunction  to  the  author  of  "  Bismarck 
unil  Seine  l..eute,"  the  volume  published  some  ten  years 
ago;  but  "once  I  am  dead,"  he  added,  "you  can  say  ever)- 
thing  you  like,  everything  you  know."  .\nd  as  the  Chan- 
cellor had  already  taken  aire  that  Dr.  Bu.sch  should  know 
a  good  deal,  and  went  on  to  ini{>art  to  him  a  vast  amount 
more  during  the  last  twenty  years  of  his  life,  it  is  iinjws- 
sible  to  mistake  the  iini>ort  of  tlie  remark.  We  cannot 
doubt  that  Prince  Bismarck,  the  granite  rock  of  wlia^u 
commanding  genius  was  .seame<l  and  Hawe<l  by  so  curious 
a  vein  of  ignoble  vanity,  had  years  liefoi-e  deliljerately  con- 
ceived the  idea  of  giving  to  the  world,  after  his  death, 
such  an  account  of  himself  as  a  man  might  write  who  was 
restrained  by  no  considerations  of  personal  modesty,  of 
jiatriotic  reticence,  or  of  official  loyalty,  from  exalting  his 
own  achievements  to  the  highest  |K>int,  and  depreciating 
those  of  his  fellow- workers,  whether  sovereigns  or  subjects, 
to  the  lowest.  And  it  is  quite  in  accoi-dance  with  all  we 
know  of  this  most  undignified  of  great  men  that  he  should 
imagiue  that  something  would  be  saved  to  his  modesty, 
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i  i-ru,  aiM  111^  loyalty  if  this  Tiarniti\»*  lx>re  somi- 

<'  r.-  niune  on  tlic  title-]>age  instead  of  liis  own. 

l(en>  indeed  the  parallel  between  the  (ieriiuui   Clian- 

and    the     Knglisli     MinistjT    I'onsjiiouoii.xly    fails. 

..  -Ill  to  me  no  history,"  runs  the  often  quoted  saying  of 

Wal|>ole.   "  for  that   I   know  mutit  lie    false."     What  he 

il  •xl  wii.>i  that  the  historian   never  knows  and 

In 'W  the  inner  history  of  )>olitical   events  as  it 

i^  known  to  the  ai'torv  in  thotw  events  themselves;  but  he 
waji  i-ontent,  a.s  otiier  great  statesjnen  before  and  since  his 
time  have  Iteen  content,  to  lie  judgwl  by  the  iinjterfectly 
infonne<i  tribunal  of  )x>sterity  and  to  submit  to  such 
\enlift  as  it  might  jironouni-e  on  the  fait*  within  its 
knowledge.  We  must  confess  to  preferring  this  olii 
fashioned  attitude  of  the  statesman  to  the  newer  ])08ture 
a«loj>ted  by  Prim-e  Bismank.  We  do  not  believe  that  in 
the  great  majority  of  cases  the  judgment  of  the  world  on 
its  really  great  men  has  ever  gone  seriously  astray :  and  if 
some  of  the  illustrious  "heroes  of  the  nations"  have  failed 
to  obtain  due  credit  for  s|>ecific  services  rendered  by  them 
to  their  country  or  the  world,  they  have  probably  gaine<l 
more  in  public  este«'m  and  admiration  by  their  very 
inditierence  to  the  verdict  which  was  to  lie  pronounceil  on 
them  and  their  works.  Their  countrymen  at  any  rate 
are  never  likely  to  lie  wanting  in  appreciation  of  that 
patriotic  self-denial  wiiich  can  sacrifice  j)ersonal  fame 
to  the  duty  of  maintaining  silence  when  national  interests 
f"  •<-h  :  and  they  will  always  give  a  higher  jtlace  in 

ti;  -  .is  and  memories  to  ti»e  statesman  who  is  content 
that  some  of  his  great  work  shall  be  unjustly  credited  to 
others,  than  they  will  to  him  who,  in  his  tletermination 
that  DO  single  leaf  shall  be  wanting  to  his  crown  of  laurel, 
is  ]irepared  to  defy  all  those  restraints  and  reserves  which 
a  genuinely  loyal  servant  of  his  country  is  bound  to  resjiect. 
There  is,  at  any  rate,  only  one  tolerable  alternative  to 
the  obser\ance  of  total  silence  by  statesmen  ujion  State 
secret*  ;  and  that,  unfortunately  but  undeniably,  is  not  the 
alternative  which  I'rince  Bismarck  hius  chosen.  If  the 
men  who  make  history  are  not  to  remain  content  with  that 
industry,  but  are  to  insist  on  leaving  behind  them  ample 
materials  for  the  historian,  collected  and  placed  at  his 
dis|iosal  without  regard  to  any  of  tiie  restrictions  usually 
im|)0(«ed  in  such  cases  by  "reasons  of  State" — let  us  at  least 
have  these  mrnunrfx  jtonr  Hrnnr  signed  by  the  persons 
who  are  n-ally  resjionsible  for  the  supply  of  them.  The 
inconveniences  of  the  Bismarck-and-Kus4.-h  method  are 
obvious.  An  autobiognijihy  written  by  jiroxy  is  liable  to 
hophihticatinn  from  three  sources  of  unintentional  or 
intentional  error.  The  Busch  of  the  finn  may  re|iort 
its  Kismarck  incorrectly  though  in  grnxl  faith  ;  or  tlie 
Ktreani  of  Binniarckian  conlidences  iilteretl  through  the 
Biischian  mind  may  emerge  from  it  coloured  more  or 
less  deceptively  by  the  |)ersonal  |»rejiidices  of  the  filter. 
<  ir,  la«tly,  the  Kismarck  may  simply  determine  of  set 
puqwoe  to  fill  the  Busch  full  of  mendacious  or  misleading 
matter.  In  two  out  of  these  three  cases,  even  if  the 
)>rinci)ial  could  lie  re<'alle<l  to  life  and  challenged  to 
rapfiort  his  own  diseloitures,  he  could  throw  the  whole 
blame  ujion  his  intermediary ;  and  even  in  the  lat>t  case 


he  nii;;Mi  Mi.ully  'ieny  his  own  luimiiWDrk  without  much 
loss  of  the  advantages  which  he  sought  to  obtain  by  it. 
"  Bear  no  false  witness,  let  the  lie  Have  time  on  its  own 
wings  to  fly."  ran  ('lough's  ironical  version  of  the  ninth 
Commandment  ;  and  after  such  allowance  of  time, 
false  witness  alreaily  Iwme  may  be  retracted  without 
any  risk  of  sto|)ping  the  flight  of  the  falsehood. 
On  tiie  other  hand,  the  autobiographer  who  does 
his  own  work  for  himself  and  authenticates  it  with 
his  own  signature  is  liable  to  many  wholesome 
restraints  from  which  his  instrument  would  have  lieen 
free.  It  is  quite  im|iossible,  for  instance,  to  believe  that 
Print-e  Bismarck  would  have  written  about  either  himself 
or  others  in  the  strain  in  which  Dr.  Husch  iia.s  re- 
presented him  a*;  sjieaking,  and  in  which  he  no  doubt 
often  did  sjieak  with  the  full  expectation  of  lieing 
re|M}rted  jiretty  nearly  verbatiuk,  and  of  having  the 
rejiort  iiublished  in  a  practically  unedited  form  after  his 
death.  This  and  other  considerations  render  the  "  New 
Autohiogiiii)hy  "  practically  worthless  for  historical  pur- 
poses. The  historian,  of  course,  has  always  to  assume 
the  good  faith  of  his  authorities  ;  and  when  such  autho- 
rities are  recording  their  own  history-making  acts  he  may 
willingly  take  the  risks  of  that  assumption  for  the  sake 
of  getting  first-hand  evidence.  A  witness  who  has  a 
possible  interest  in  wilfully  deceiving  may  yet  be  in- 
valuable from  the  fact  that  it  is  hardly  jiossible  for  him 
to  have  been  deceived  himself.  But  autobiography  by 
proxy  has  neither  the  weight  of  first-hand  testimony  nor 
the  freedom  from  i>ersonal  interest  which  distinguishes 
the  report  at  second  hand. 


IRevtcws, 


A  Bird's-Eye  View  of  Picturesque  India.  Kv  tlin 
Ri^ht  Hon.  Sir  Ricliard  Temple,  Bart.,  G.O.B.  \Vith 
Tliirty-lwo  llliiNlrHtions.     7;^  :M">^in.,  201  pp.     I/orid.Mi.  ISiiS. 

Cliatto  &.  Windus.    6/- 

Tliis  little  l)ook  was  originally  the  outcome  of  the 
Jubilee — of  tlie  interest  tiien  aroused  in  im])erial  concerns, 
and  highly  encouraged  by  the  picturefiijue  and  stately 
figures  of  the  Indian  dignitaries  who  were  for  a  time 
familiar  in  the  ]>arks  and  streets  of  T^ondon.  Karly  in 
this  year  Sir  Kicliard  Temple  wrote  some  articles  under 
the  heatling  "  Picturesque  India  "  for  a  northern  news- 
]iaper  syntlicate,  and  they  are  now  republished  and 
enlarged  in  b<K)k  form — and  at  a  very  opjwrtune  moment. 
People  who  have  no  ]>er.sonal  coimexion  with  India  are 
generally  ajxathetic  enough- and  even  more  ignorant  tiian 
apathetic — on  the  subject,  but  the  appointment  of  a  new 
^'i^e^oy  arouses  in  their  minds  a  jiassing  wa\e  of  interest. 
On  tin-  |)resenl  occasion  perha|)s  this  jtassing  wave  mav 
spread  beyond  our  Iwnlers  to  the  jteople  of  another 
continent,  as  the  Americans  see  a  daughter  of  the 
Kejmblic — not  for  the  first  time,  we  think — taking  her 
place  beside  the  greatest  of  our  colonial  satrajis,  the  bend 
of  a  society  of  over  IU)(i,()(M),0()()  jiersons,  impersonating 
the  great  Anglo-Saxon  race  in  that  vast  territory  where 
it  has  achieved  its  highest  distinction.  Undoubtedly  it 
touches  the  imagination — this  linking  of  the  new  and 
busy  world  of  the  West  with  the  dreaming,  his- 
toric  East,   and    jiossibly   our   cousins   acr.ss   the   water 
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may  feel  hoihh  curiunity  iw  to  tliiit  Kinpir**  of  )iietur<>8(|U)- 
jmojilfs.  of  Htriiii;;p  r<«li>{i<)nfi,  niid  of  vcinTfihlc  tiioriuin<>riU 
whic-li  Sir  liitlmrd  'IVmiili'  |iutH  willi  itcn  nnd  j(*'iu;il  no 
viviilly  Ix'fore  uk.  A  i-oiiiilry  wliom*  )M)|iulHli()ii  liii> 
iiuTwiswl  liy  1. ■)(»,()(>(),()•  10  ill  H  j'Piiliiry,  and  wIiohp  otenii- 
liorne  coinmerco  Iibh  rist-ii  in  flit*  (^iiecn'.s  ndj^ii  from 
twenty  million  to  two  liundred  million  puuiidH  xlioiild 
a|i|i<-ul  to  the  iinaginntion  'even  oi  an  American.  Should 
tlieir  ciirioi-itv  at*  far  eiionj»h  to  Kiigjjeitt  a  tour  in  India 
they  must  lu-^tir  themselven  at  once,  for  if  they  adopt  tlii- 
live  months'  tour  sketched  out  I'V  Sir  K'ichard,  they  must 
lireak  ground  at  Homlmy  on  N'ovemher  1,  or  if  they 
prefer  to  spend  a  year  over  the  exiKnlilioM,  including  the 
Himalaya -which  can  only  he  visitj-d  in  the  suinmer  - 
they  must  still  he  ort'  without  a  moment's  delay  so  as  to  j;et 
tlii>  winter  in  a  climate  where  the  spring  anil  summer  are 
prohihitory. 

This  account  of  India  l>y  one  nf  our  most  distinguished 
Indian  administrators  is  no  mere  guide  l)ook.  Ncir  does 
it  pretend  to  give  any  exact  description  of  the  difl'ereni 
jiarts  and  characteristics  of  the  Kmpire,  any  detailed 
statistics,  or  any  full  account  of  its  history.  IJut  among 
the  hundreds  of  hooks  on  India  it  does  manage  to  convey 
lierhaps  lietter  than  any  otiier  to  a  i)reviously  uninformed 
reader  a  general  intelligent  conception  of  what  India  is — 
its  [government,  its  native  courts,  its  antiijuities,  its  siM)rt. 
It  is  written  in  a  style  which  has  no  trace  of  '•journalese," 
nnd  awakens  interest  through  heing  siini)ly  the  soher 
record  of  a  man  keenly  ohservant,  with  an  enthusiasm 
for  his  suhject,  and  an  intimate  knowle<lge  of  it.  It  gains 
in  our  judgment  very  largely  from  its  illustrations,  which 
are  reproductions  of  sketches  by  Sir  Kiehard  himself. 
Considering  the  small  size  to  which  they  are  reduced,  they 
give  us.  in  most  cases,  a  far  more  vivid  and  accurate 
notion  of  the  scenery  than  actual  jiiiotogra])hs  from  nature 
woulil  convey.  The  '•  pictun'si|ueiicss  "  of  Iiiili:i  !-  innate 
in  the  peo^ile  themselves. 

Kvery  uoniinitiuliiiv;  ">r  sliikiiig  silimtion  tliii.iiKlnuit  tho 
uoiitinont  and  the  iHHiinsulii  has  Ir'oii  oocui)it(l  by  a  ttiniple  or  a 
shrine  or  a  inoscpiH.  Tlioir  tiiin  [HTcoptioiiis  over  shown  in  tlie 
Bt-lcctioii  of  sites  fur  tlieir  structuros.  On  holidays,  always 
coiiuoi'tcd  with  roli^'ious  ol)stirvaiico,  the  K-^'b'  'hvssed  crowds, 
till-  swurthy  facps.  liaiids,  and  feet,  aii'  sot  oM'  liy  wliite  puinentg 
tldcoiatfd  with  clollis  and  siarvus  uf  bright  colours  in  the  sim- 
sliitie.  Those  movinj;  masses  make  pictiirt's  with  a  liBi'kjjnmnil 
of  iinibra;ji'Ous  trees  or  temjile  aivliiteelme  or  saereil  tanks. 
Ajiaiii  tliero  is  the  Horai  (lisplay,  witli  atxiiulanco  ratiior  tlian 
willi  relinemeiit  of  floriculture,  while  tin-  sacred  liulls  are  pushing 
their  way  tluougli  the  crowd.  Tlie  bathing  in  the  (iangcs.  wlien 
crowds  rush  down  the  fliglils  of  stoiis  to  the  Kacre<l  water, 
jiregi'uts  a  strangely  animated  siM^ctacle,  espefially  by  moonlight, 
riie  laniling-iilaOL'S  on  the  river-bank  where  the  dead"  lu'e  buriiwl, 
an<l  where  smoke  and  llame  ceaselessly  ascend,  present  a  scene 
characteristic  thongh  melancholy.  .\t  places  of  pilgrinia-e, 
whore  multitudes  are  for  a  time  dwelling  in  booths  and  small 
tents  arranged  regularly  in  streets  and  .souares,  there  is  a  little 
sea  of  canvas  spread  out.  A  circle  of  village  elders  in  council, 
seated  on  the  groinid  under  the  branches  of  a  great  l>anyan  tig- 
tree,  seems  like  a  lemnant  of  patriarchal  times.  On  s|)ecial 
occasions  the  lowers  with  coronettcd  tiniul.s.  the  cupolas,  the 
architectural  outlines  of  the  temples,  are' tasU'fully  and  grace- 
fully illnminatid  by  a  jwople  who  are  born  masters  of  tlii.s  art. 
When  any  |)er»on  in  authority  apinoaches  a  town  or  village,  the 
natives  come  out  to  meet  him  with  innate  courtesy,  beari^ig  not 
presents  of  any  value  butotferingsof  fruit  anil  the  like,  investing 
the  little  sci-ne  with  a  picturcs<iuenes8  iieciiliar  to  the  country. 

Of  the  jwlitical  situation,  both  internal  and  external.  Sir 
Kiehard  gives  an  account  at  once  lucid  and  sober.  On 
the  latter  lie  "  significantly  notes  "■ — 

It  is  towards  Russia  that  India  looks  in  reference  to  the 
western  frontier  and  towards  France  in  reference  to  the  south- 
eastern—the two  very  jx)wers  between  whom  a  combination  is 
thought  by  many  to  be  possible. 


'I'lie   history  of    India  is   touchwl   u|M>n    under    the 
hemliiig  "  Historic  Kemains,"  hut  we  should  have  li'     '  ri 
I'hapter  devoted  to   it,  anil  e>i|(ecinlly  to  the  event*  i 
last  two  .  ^ 

a  little   I.  Tf 

the  Ixiok.     Hut  an  it  is,  ,Sir  Kiehard  'i'emi>le  has  provide<l 
us  with  a  volume  excellently  lulapted  Ixjtli  to  intere-l 
inHtruct  the  public  on  the  hubject  of  our  great  K. 
Km  I  lire. 


,,i 


THACKERAY  AS  A   "PUNCH"   WRITER. 


(Bv  M.  H.  SPIELMANN  I 

The  real  novelty  of  the  nitth  vnlnmeof  ^leisurs.  Smith, 
KIder,  and  ('o.'s  new  Thackei.i  '  'n 

l'( MM,     Sir.    ((is.),      is   the     hi  y 

.Mrs.  Kitchie,     It  is  hanlly  necessary  to  .say  how  pleasantly 

the  ilaughter  deals  with  the  father,  how  charinin "e 

little  lights  of  ])ersonal  remini.scemre  and  clwn  s 

with  which  she  tiiifjes  her  es.say,  and  with    v  '  :■   she 

selects  corresjMindcnce  that  gives  life  to  tl  ■  But 

there  are  one  or  two  errors  which    I  must  beg  leave  to 
correct. 

Mrs.  Ritchie  suggests  that  the  first  of  ".Miss  Tickle- 
toby's  Lectures  on  Knglish  History "  was  T!  '  's 
initial  contribution  to /'(i;»cA.  There  is  little'  X 
the  "  I^egend  of  .lawbi-ahim-IIeraiidee  "  —  an  I 
article  of  Oriental  romance  four  columns  lon;^  ii 
Thackeray's  [len.  and  the  illustration  accomjianying  it  is 
almost  certainly  from  his  pencil.  That  pai)er  precetles  Miss 
Tickletoby  by  a  week  or  two.  Again,  .Mrs.  Kitchie  says, 
as  to  Thackeray's  final  contributions:  "Hut  after  18.j4  he 
ceiLscd  altogether  to  contribute  for  I'tmck.  'The  Or^Tin 
Hoy's  .\pi)eal '  was  the  la.st  article  he  sent  in."  This  is  a 
misapprehension.  "The  Organ  Hoy's  Apjieal "  ap]>ears 
on  l>age  141  of  the  second  volume  for  1853,  and  it  was 
succeedetl  by  several  items — by  ''.^Trumitet  with  a  ("old," 
among  others— and  four  contributions  of  the  year  18.')1 
which  are  so  im|K)rtant  that  it  is  strange  that  they  .should 
have  esca|ied  Mrs.  Ritchie's  attention.  These  are  the  two 
articles  entitled  "  Iiniwrtant  from  the  Seat  of  War,  by  our 
own  Bashi-Hozouk  "— each  accom]>anied  by  a  capital  illus- 
tration (\t.  2.57  of  the  first  volume  and  p.  21  of  the  second 
volume,  18.14);  and  "Mr.  Punch  to  an  Kminent  Per-.n- 
age"  (p.  110),  and  "Second  I/etter  to  an  Kminent  P.!  ■  .i- 
age"(p.  ll.S)^the  "eminent  personage"  beiiiL  ! 
Wiseman,  nnd  the  "  l^etters  "  long  epistles  of  con  .  .  .  if 
seTerity.  It  is  the  last-mentioned  article  that  marks 
Thackeray's  disapjtearance  from  the  pages  of  Punch. 

Mrs.  Ritchie  gives  the  clue — lost  for  more  than  half 
a  century — to  the  meaning  of  Thackeray's  drawiv  I 

"Horrid  Tragedy  in  Private  Life."  The  joke  oft:  i 

was  so  obscure  that  the  M<iu  in  tin'  Moan  otlered  a  reward 
of  X.iOO  and  a  free  pardon  to  any  one  who  would  give  the 
exjilanation.  Mrs.  Ritchie  at  last  breaks  silence,  and 
explains  that  the  two  girls  in  the  jiictiire — herself  and  her 
sister — were  "jilaying  i|ueens"  nnd  the  one  is  ordering 
the  other  otf  to  immediate  execution.  Hut  a  n»feience  to 
the  picture,  interpretation  in  hand,  leaves  the  matter  a.s 
much  a  mystery  as  ever,  for  there  is  nothing  whatever 
in  it  to  suggest  queens,  ri\-alry,  or  execution — esjjecially 
as  one  of  the  alleged  infuriated  rnonarchs  is  smilinc:  witli 
.smug  self-comi)lncency.     "  .Vutliors"  Miseries"  iii  'i 

Se|)temlier,  1848.  not  in  1849,  and  the  series  was  .  1 

by  December.  .-Viid  it  should,  I  think,  have  been  stated 
that,  although  it  was  in  chief  j>art  undoubtedly  his 
patriotic  disapproval  of  Punch's  political  proceedings  that 
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aleridwl  Thm^k*niy  Hnally  to  rMii^u  ami  wiiU'  no  inorp   for 

,,  ■-,.-:--  , 

!■  .  .     .  '^  ' 

bet  of  articles  he  iiad  contributed.  Ut  the  truth  ot  thm, 
doc'umentarj"  evidence  exists.  It  may  further  be  pointed 
out.  for  the  sake  of  accuracy,  that  Mrs.  Kitchie  is  mistaken 
11      '      ■  the    fnu.  to    "The    History  of 

/  .M\  n  ]'•  iful   rejiri'sentation  by 

■N  ."time  of  Mr.  •  ••  Mnhoijany  Tree";  this 

I ill  and   the   !•  oard    truthfully   represent 

neither  the  room  nor  the  table  in  Bouverie  street  which 
Thackeray  graced  so  oRen  and  which  for  twelve  years 
resouniied  to  his  })eals  of  hearty  lau;:;liter.  More  jiarticu- 
1:  ■    '  'Of  Sirs.  Kitchie's  when   giving 

1,  _  M'A.     She  adds  to  it,  within  tlie 

same  inverted  comma.s,  the  tine  epigram  which  was  uttered 
by  the  late  Kev.  J.  de  Kewer  Williams  ("  the  Sydii(>y 
Smith  of  Dissenters  ")  in  the  sermon  preached  by  him  on 
the  occasion  of  Ptnich's  jubilee  :  "  It  is  so  easy  to  be  witty 
and  wicke«i,  and  so  hai-d  to  l>e  witty  and  wise  I  ** 

Among  the  more  i)leasing  and  interesting  of  Mrs. 
Kitchie's  touches  are  the  tender  love  of  the  great  autiior 
for  his  little  girls— here  shown  in  a  charming  little  letter 
which,  in  truth,  is,  as  he  says  himself,  a  little  sermon  ;  the 
jiii-ture  of  the  silver-headed  man  bending  at  work  over  the 
t  !.  or  having  his  daughters  to  hold 

I  _  -li    the  wo<>d-block>  ;    or   designing 

from  a  good-naturcii  lady  friend,  who  would  jiose  as  model 
in  his  famous  old  cane-lwttometl  chaii-.  An  interesting 
reminiscence  should  be  ({Uote<l  for  the  sake  of  the  closing 
statement,  which  is  not  generally'  known  : — 

Wo   Ftlip   childrnil  rt-a*!   tho    "Prize   Novelists"    for   real 
vi  '   '  '   for  tlioiii  t"  Ik)  liiiisliul   instead  of  always 

1  Hist  inten-'stiiij;   ]>oint.     Ho   waiitod   to  I'liil 

I  til    l>ickciia   ikiul   himself,  Imt  tlio   proprietors   of 

/  to  lut  liiui  publish  thu  parody  of  Dickons,  and  tho 

^.  i  1.  -  1  ..lilt   t-.  .ill  end. 

The  well-known  relations  between  Dickens  and  the  I'uiwh 
jtubli  liciently  account  for  jwirt  of  their  objection. 

1  ;  elofiuent  tribute  to  Thackeray's  kindness  of 

heart,  among  several,  is  his  never-ending,  oft-repeated 
refjret  that  by  an  unlucky  half-line  in  his  (Ju(iilei-l>/  lievifw 
article  on  Leech's  art  and  work,  he  thoughtlessly  threw 
scorn  upon  the  rest  of  his  colleagues,  and  unconsciously 
ilropped  a  bombshell  into  the  friendly  camp  in  Bouverie 
Street.  "What  would  you  give  for  I'anch  without 
Jjcech'/"  he  had  asked;  and  his  sorrow  for  the  jiain  he  had 
thiu  inflicted  (though  he  stoutly  maintained  the  truth  of 
his  contention,  nevertheless)  was  very  real,  very  deep,  and 
jjcrmanent. 

It  must  not  be  thought  that  in  arrangement  or  con- 
tent' thi-<  volume  is  merely  a  rejirint  of  that  put  forth  in 
ilier  issue  contained  only  those  contributions 

I-,-  ■ .ch  had  not  previously  l)een  reprinted  elsewhere; 

thin  aims  at  giving  everything,  with  the  exception  of  the 
"  Jeames  de  la  I'luche  "  I'aiterx,  and  of  all  the  jxiems  except 
thrw.     The  "Snob  Pajiers,"  too,   which   Tiiack<-ray  had 

•  oolIc<-te(i  volume  as  li«'ing  un- 
■m,  but  which  were  rc-inserted  in 
tlie  188G  volume,  are  here  finally  and  j)roj)erly  sjicrificed. 
We  find  also  here,  for  gome  cause  not  readily  obvious,  the 
Titmarsh  I'apers  known  as  "  Little  Travels  and  Hoadside 
-  not  having  Bp]ieare<J   in  PuKch'ii  pages, 

(1;"  "  fee.  "  in  the  title  of  the  Ixwk. 

With  ihi  ,  then  (though  I  should,  strictly 

)>peaking,bavc „  J  ..ackeray's  metrical  contributions 

to  Punch  are  exclude<l.     These  exceptions  are  : — 

(I.)  "Mr.  Sii 

(2.)  "  The  F.  .  — a  huinorouc  set,  by 


the  way.  which  was  based  uiwn  a  jiolice-court  case  of  the 
week  before,  that  iiarlicularly  tickled  Thackeray  by  reason 
of  the  swiiiiiling  servant  being  named  *' .lohn  George 
Montresor,"  and  his  iiroseculing  master  jilain  "  Hriggs." 
I  may  add  that  this  circumstance  of  the  Richmond  I'olice- 
courl,  hitherto  unnoted,  also  provided  a  name  for  .lohn 
Ix>ech"s  immortal  "Mr.  Briggs,"  who  came  into  existence 
the  following  week. 

(;i.)  "The  Flying  Duke." 

As  to  this  last  it  will  ])robably  be  a  shock  to  Thackeray 
lovers  and  readers  and  publishers  to  know  that  thw  jjoeTn 
is  not  bif  Thackeray  at  all.  It  is  by  I'ercival  licigh,  and 
(like  Jacob  Omnium's  "Plea  for  I'lush,"  which  has  hitherto 
been  attributed  to  Thackeray  on  the  strength  of  its  signa- 
ture, i-iXr^^Novviit,  and  the  illustrations  from  his  hand) 
should  have  been  supjjressefl. 

In  connexion  with  suppression  must  be  mentioned 
that  of  many  of  the  illustrations  heretofore  described 
as  "by  the  author."  Now,  Thackeray's  sketches  have 
proved  a  sad  stumbling  block  to  ])revious  critics  and 
bibliographrr.^.  It  hrus  con.stantly  been  assumed  that 
Thackeray  illustrated  none  but  his  own  writings.  This  is 
a  complete  mistake  ;  for  years  he  provided  drawings  to 
accom]>any  the  ])rose  and  verse  of  his  colleagues,  and  it 
would  be  easy  to  draw  up  a  considerable  list  of  examples. 
Conversely,  it  appears  to  have  been  thought  in  the  jiast 
that  all  illustrations  accomjianying  Thackeray's  text  were 
the  author's,  and  in  the  volume  of  "Contributions  to 
Punch"  now  superseded,  drawijigs  by  Sir  .lohn  Tenniel, 
Kichard  Doyle,  and  W,  Newman  were  jiresented  as  the 
work  of  the  author.  This  blunder  is  now  rejuiired,  but  at 
a  sacrifice.  Not  only  are  the  blocks  by  other  hands 
omitted,  but  with  Ihem  a  considerable  number  of 
Thackeray's  best  drawings — some  of  them,  such  as  those 
which  illustrate  one  of  his  earliest  contributions  to  Puuc/t 
("  Singular  I./etter  from  the  Kegent  of  S|>ain "),  Ix'ing 
almost  essential  to  the  proper  appreciation  of  the  text. 

It  is  also  to  be  observed  that  there  have  not  been 
reprinted  the  full  number  of  the  jiictures  which  are 
technically  called  '•  Socials "  (drawings  with  text  l)elow) 
which  Thackeray  contributed  to  Punch.  I'nder  the  title 
of  "  Caricatures  "  thirteen  of  them  are  here  rejtrinted  from 
the  previous  volume,  but  the  other  six  have  apparently 
not  been  identified  because  they  ilo  not  bear  tlie  fniiiiliar 
sign-manual  of  a  ]>air  of  s]iectacles.  To  this  primary 
extent  the  volume  is  incomplete.  Similarly,  the  public 
is  not  informed,  as  it  should  l)e,  of  Thackeray's 
share  in  suggesting  the  weekly  cartoons.  In  his  time 
I^eech  and  llenr}'  Mayhew  (until  the  latter's  departure) 
were  perhaps  the  most  prolific  suggestors,  and  only  u|»on 
four  occasions  did  I'hackeray  make  ]iro|>osals  which  were 
successful  in  winning  the  aj)])roval  of  "  the  Table."  Three 
of  them  were  carried  into  effect  by  I.#ech  (one  of  them 
l)eing  the  famous  cartoon  of  lx)rd  Brougham  as  "  The 
Mrs.  Caudle  of  the  House  of  Lords,"  lecturing  the  sleeping 
Ix)rd  Chancellor)  and  one  by  Doyle.  S\hether  he 
suggested  any  others  after  1848  I  cannot  say, 

"  It  was  Punch"  says  Mrs.  I{itchie  here,  "  who  had 
made  a  home  for  him,"  "  It  is  through  my  connexion 
with  Punch,"  vrroie  Thackeray  liimscif,  "  that  I  owe  the 
good  chances  that  have  lately  befallen  me."  Punch  it 
was  that  trained  him,  so  to  sj>eak,  and  led  him  up  from 
"  The  Paris  Sketch  Book  "  to  "  Vanity  Fair,"  For  that 
rea.son,  if  for  no  other,  this  volume  iwssesses  an  intere.st 
projier  to  none  other  in  the  series ;  it  is  the  touchstone  of 
Thackeray's  career,  and  thus,  though  but  a  rejirint,  has 
seemed  to  me  to  claim  unusual  care  and  res^iect  at  the 
Jiaud.s  of  the  critic. 
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To  llu'  (iniissioii  from  iliis  voliiiiu'  of  all  reference  to 
nliout  one  hundred  luid  fifty  eontributions  to  I'lnich 
hitlierto  ignored  by  hII  Tlinckeriiy'H  cominentntors  and 
bibliof;rni)lierK  no  ftllnsion  hns  l)een  nm<le.  Tliey  will  h«» 
denlt  with  later  on,  when  it  will  be  ween  tlint  many  of 
them  are  of  great  literary  interest,  value,  and  iin[)ortanoe. 

Another  iiistahiieiit  of  tho  "  Hiogrniiliiinl  Tliackcrny  "  whi.Oi 
iiiniiciliatoly  preceiled  tho  Punrh  voliiuu!  was  tint  Skkti  II  IIookm 
the  I'nris  Sketch  Book,  the  Irish  Skotth  Book,  a  Journey  from 
Cornliill  to  ( irnnd  f 'niro, etc.  Thongh  the  Intrmhiction  hero  throw !» 
little  ni'W  lipht  on  Tliatkerny's  life  ami  rhnrnutcr,  it  contains  n 
niimlxtr  of  dcliplitfiil  extractn  from  hia  diiirius  luid  letters,  iiswi'll 
ut  ft  few  thoroiifj)dy  hnniorouH  Hki't«-hos.  'i'hi'  ((iiotiitinns  ;,'iveii  nie 
nimoflt  roii<,'li  "  copy  "  for  the  publlBhi-d  journals,  an  his  diaricn  in 
Paris,  Irflan(i,  and  "  from  Cornliill  to  Cairo,"  naturally  {^rcw 
into  tli«  nkfteh  hooks  named  after  thcsn  miveral  journey»  ;  and 
there  is  thus  a  siHioial  interest  in  comparinj,'  the  first  impressions 
with  the  "  composed  "  records.  With  Thackeray  the  contrast 
iH  less  than  it  would  lie  with  most,  for  his  style  was  always 
conversational  and  intimate  ;  his  hooks  seem  writUm  for  his 
frienda  as  much  as,  if  not  more  than,  fur  the  public,  anil  he  is 
always  sincere. 

The  period  occupied  by  those  joiu'neVK  was  one  of  transition 
from  the  lirHt  hitter  days  of  sorrow  to  the  Siwl,  but  yet  calm, 
readjustment  to  the  half-life  which  the  future  held  in  store  for 
him.  In  Paris  he  was  naturally  tempted  again  by  tho  revival  of 
his  ambitions  as  a  drauj;htsman.  in  Ireland  he  was  able  to  enjoy 
the  society  »if  Charles  Lever,  and  the  journey  to  the  East  was 
the  realization  of  a  lonj^'-chorislied  plan,  thus  fornudated  as  early 
as  1835 :  - 

I  look  forward  witli  a  good  ileal  of  plexsiire  to  my  trip  :  I  am  sure 
it  wiiiiM  do  yell  more  goml  |lir  writes  to  William  Kiteliic]  to  come  with 
me  tlmii  all  the  I'niveisilieH  in  Christendem.  I  piiriiow  t(oiii(J  from 
Mm-seillt's  to  Veiiiie  by  what  1  hear  i»  the  most  nmgnilieent  road  in  the 
world  ;  then  from  Venice —if  I  ean  effect  the  thing-  I  will  pass  over  for 
a  week  or  so  into  Turkey,  just  to  In-  ahle  to  say  in  a  lH>ok  1  am  Koing  to 
make  that  I  hnye  heen  there  ;  after  which  I  go  to  Rome,  Naples, 
Klon-nee,  ko.  .  .  .  Then  1  will  go  to  England,  liook  in  hand— I  will  get 
,HflO  guineas  for  my  book;  thea  I  will  exhibit  at  the  water-colour  Koeiety, 
and  sell  my  ten  drawings  forthwith. 

Tho  reality  wa«  very  different  from  the  anticijMition,  but  no 
less  enjoyable,  and  the  book  contains  a  great  deal  of  serious  and 
beautiful  thought  which,  Mrs.  Ritchie  tells  us,  specially  appealed 
to  his  mother. 


DRAKE  AND  THE  ARMADA. 


The  Spanish  War,  1585-1587.  r>lited  by  Julian  S. 
Corbett.    tsaijin.,  311  pji.    I^nulon,  ISilS. 

Navy  Records  Society. 

The  valuable  ))apcrs  rotating  to  the  Spanish  Armada  pul)- 
lished  by  tho  Navy  IW-ords  Society  are  now  supplemented  by 
those  dealing  with  Drake".")  exploits  in  the  preceding  ye^trs. 
Tuchnically  no  state  of  war  existed  when  Drake  embarketl  for  his 
wonderful  "  Indies  voyage  "  ;  but,  as  Mr.  Corbett  ponits  out, 
the  (lositlon  of  colonies  was  then  undetermined.  Elizabeth  could, 
with  some  reason,  regard  them  ''  as  tho  legitimate  subjects  of 
gi^neral  reprisal,"  and,  since  substantial  grievances  against  the 
King  of    Spain  awaited   redre.sa,  "  Drake   was  let   loose." 

The  expe<lition  was  carried  out  "on  the  usual  lines"  of  the 
times  "  by  a  Beet  of  merchantmen  stiU'eiusl  by  some  ships  from  the 
Kiiyal  Navy  and  liuaneed  by  a  joint  stock  company,"  in  which 
the  (Jueeii  held  shari'S.  All  unknown  writer.  app.irently  a  soldier 
serving  with  the  expe<1itinn,  gives  a  delightfully  simple  narratiu- 
of  the  prooe«slings,  in  which  natural  hi.storv  notes  are  bh-ndetl 
with  allusions  to  the  s]K)ils.  "  Tins  island,"  he  writes  of  one 
of  the  Cajn'  Verde  group,  "  is  full  of  lM>ar8,  d(H>r,  goats,  and 
hens  many  of  them  wild,  which  never  come  to  house."  At  St. 
<"hristopher"s  there  Were  "  great  snakes  and  ei-abs  vi-ry  big  tli.it 
live  in  the  ground  and  other  kind  of  things  like  serpents  very 
strange,"       Nuwherw    eould    the    Spstliiardu     oUor    any    uffective 


■,  ami  ev.  !     r  .    .  .  .     ,  .  .hibi*  of 

.    lis,    wna  '    il   n"t 

rniiHuiiiei).     1>     ■  .kiUi    Draku    Iwd  i»t 

are   few  ;    but  ^    of    hii   doings    ii.  <l 

England,  where  ■onie  nnxiity  was  felt.   A  Very  i  r, 

entitled"  A  iliHciiurKe  of  Sir    KniioiH   Prake'a  \  i.y 

(tod'a  jp-ai-e  he  shall  iM-rform,"  ai-ema  t*i  have  Ux^n  c<.  A 

to  the  Government  by  some   one   to  whom  tho  plan  ■  .  ,    1,^11 

had  lHH<n  conlidwl.     Thia  paper  aerve*  to  remove  "  the  long-pr<>- 

vailing  impression  that   the   esptslition    waa   ah--' ^d    raid. 

.     .     .     We  can    now   see    it  na  n  thoroughly  >  ived,  if 

ambitious,  design  to  dehtroy  the  sources  of  HpHiiisii  tmnsatlantic 
trade  and  ruin  her  colonial  em[)ire."  The  affaira  of  tlui  joint 
stock  company  were  finally  wound  up    in    '  ■  » 

comiiiission  whiirh  "  set  down    how  her  .M.-  ■••». 

of  every  iK>und  adventured  by  her  Vajeaty,"  with  a  further 
balance  of  i;;!oO  Ida.  4d. 

'Hie  accond  group  of  pa|>ers  relatt-s  to  Drake's  campaign  on 
the  Spanish  coast  in  1587.  Varioiia  reporta  of  the  King'a  pre- 
parations haviiif;  reache<1  the  Council,  tho  Fleet  waa  at  lenf^b 
order.-d  to  go  to  sea,  and  Drake  by  strenuoua  exartiona  aailwl 
before  counter-instructions  intenihil  to  fetter  his  action  reaehxl 
Devonpprt,   The  despatches  give  a  full  account  of  tie  :  », 

and  show  that  I >rake    thought    less    of  his  raid  on  (  <>f 

the  seizure  of  a  temi>orary  naval  luise  at  Catliz,  by  whith  lie  h<,p<-4l 
to  prevent  the  concentration  of  th»  Armaila.  Hi>  wrot<-  to 
Walsyngham  :  — 

Our  intent ,  therefore,  is  by  (iiMl'.s  hijp  to  iiiterrept  th«-ir  ine<tinK> 
by  all  possible  means  wi'  may,  which  I  hop<>  sliiill  have  nurh  (uud 
success  as  si'.all  tend  to  thi'  ndvaiii-rnieut  tt  (ioil's  glorj-,  the  aafety  of 
her  MigbneHs's  Royal  ]i<'rson,  the  ipiiut  of  hir  eouiiln,  and  the 
aniioy.iiice  of  the  enemy. 

Mr.  Corln-tt  justly  regards  the  second  jiart  of  the  caiii|iaign 
of  ]r>S7  "  as  the  first  example  of  true  naval  strategy  in  the 
modern  .seii.se."  Drake,  in  fact,  instinctively  grasjieil  principles 
of  naval  war  which  even  now  are  not  by  any  means  univeraally 
undeistood.  If  the  offensive  policy  iirge<l  by  the  great  aeanian 
of  Elizabeth  had  been  accepteil,  the  Armada  would  never  have 
seen  tlie  Channel.  If  Drake  ha*l  been  enablotl  to  retain  his  poai- 
tion  at  St.  Vincent,  the  Aniiada,  as  such,  wmilil  never  have 
exi.stcd.  Buighky's  oQicial  aiwlogy  for  Drake'a, brilliant  campaign 
is  eminently  characteristic  : — 

True  it  is,  and  I  avow  it  upon  my  faith  fhe  wrote  to  the  Dake  of 
Parma's  agent]  her  Slnj.  sty  did  send  a  ship  expressly  with  a  niesuf e 
charging  him  not  to  show  any  act  of  hostility  before  he  went  to  Calii  ; 
which  incsaenger  by  contiary  winds  could  never  come  to  the  place  whore 
he  w.%s.  .  .  .  And  so  unwitting,  yea,  unwilling  to  her  Majesty,  tbaae 
actions  were  commilfed  by  Sir  Francis  Drake,  for  the  which  her  Majesty 
is  as  yet  greatly  offendiKl  with  him. 

Tho  quatrel   I  otween  Drake   and  hia  v  >1,  l?orough, 

may    jierhajis    bo    taken    as    evidence   of    i  iitnre  in  tho 

exerci.se  of  a  naval  command.  The  latter  naively  complained 
that  Drake  was  in  the  habit  of  acting  without  submitting  bis 
plans  to  a  formal  council  of  war  : — 

1  could  never  perceive  [lie  wrote]  any  matter  of  advice  ton^hinK  the 
service  for  her  .Majesty  with  the  Fleet  now  under  your  cha<„  to  b« 
effeetunlly  pro|v>uiided  ami  debated,  as  in  re.iHiHi  1  judge  theie  oii^V  t  to 
have  been. 

Possibly  Drake  may  have  sab8e(|Uontly  treated  Rurough  with 
undue  harshness  ;  but  the  vice-admiral  must  hsve  been  an 
exaspei-nting  subordinate  to  a  great  naval  commaiider.  Mr. 
Corliett,  whose  masterly  work  on  tho  Tudor  Navy  is  the  admira- 
tion of  all  students  of  naval  history,  proves  himself  an  excellent 
editor,  and  his  appendices  dealing  with  the  armanieiits  and  th 
warships  of  the  times  form  a  valuable  addition  to  one  of  tho  moa 
interesting  volunu«  published  by  the  Navy  Records  ^^ooiely. 


A  FRENCHWOMAN  IN  AMERICA. 


Choses  et  Oens  d'Am6rlqiie.    l!v  Tli.  Bent.:on.    10  r 
rJin..  :cUpp.    Paris,  issis.  Calniann  Levy.    I-Y.  3.60 

Madame  Bontxon's  Ixntka  alioiit  .\nierica  ai-e  fi-eah  and  inte- 
resting ;    ahe  offvrs   h»r  remarks   and   conclusions  for   what  thw 
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i>Mliintry,  tlie  aulf-ooiiaoiinianem  of  the 
.t'  iiMil   M.  liourKet.     As  a  trsvallur  Mnio. 

bviiiBon  IS  i^Kiiini  iiim  nymjiatlietic,  williug  to  U<arn  «oini>thiiig 
wb«n  the  fptm  •liri>««l,  unl  rmtliiiK  it  iieitliur  ut^cvutniTy  to  i-ur|> 
liitiarljr  nor  hi>«  (ti|N*riority  wlieu  (»iifroiiU-<I  with  alivii  b»l)iU. 
If  tlM  tnith  iniist  Iw  tolil,  nhe  !\\>\vnn  in  no  little  (|p);rua 
hMaptrad  in  Iwr  tMk  Uy  the  •  -<  of  hoHpitulity  hikI  the 

amUhl*  w—kn— t  of  per>on:ii  .  .  los.  I'liero  is  onu  ri(>i< 
Mm*.  Hantaon  eannot  be  ncoiiseti  of— imsty  i^tMieruliEittion.  lint 
cHKnini;  from  »  Ian<l  whoro,  f;<'"'»^"y  •I'eakinK,  the  doori  are 
cIo«mI,  *iw1  cordiality  is  ri-serroti  for  friendship,  Mine.  lientKoii 
ia  a  little  daxzlf<l  hy  Ameriuan  cordiality  atid  huapitality. 

A  lar^  proportion  of  her  pres<>nt  rolnme  ia  ilevote«l  to 
lit<^r»ry  criticimn.  This  f ornis  very  a^n^fviMo  rcvidin);,  the  writ.ir's 
atvlr-  Vi^tnL:  fluent  and  facile,  just  deep  onau):h  for  ci>ni|<etence, 
»  •■  irleani  that  easily  |i«.'u<es  for  hrilhnnie.    Ili-r  stylo,  it 

u.         Imitted,  is  jjroutly  snjierior  to  her  criticism.  The  valno 

of  her  really  charming  chapter  on  Arkaiuuu  is  modified  by  the 
wihi  exatn^mtion  of  Octavo  Thanet's  literary  meritn.  She  vitiitM 
Arknnsaji  in  the  comi«ny  of  this  spirited  WTiter,  enjoyn  her 
semi-Irish  hospitality,  and  takes  her  seriously  as  one  of  the 
j^vniusesof  the  ace.  In  reviewioL'  her  xhort  stories,  Mmo.  KentKon 
tlofM  II  '  '         •I  witli  MaU|>as.sant,  which 

is  ma'  it  of  excesHive  enthusiaHm 

>'  •two  American  writers— prose 

lit      ,  ~-     ;      ill,  whom   she  tpiatifii<s   as  the 

Americiiti  Loti,  ami  .Sidney  l^inier,  Poe's  rival  )>i'niu8  of  Italti- 
morc.  In  spite  of  Mnie.  lieiitzon's  obvious  contempt  for  Poe  and 
freni!ic<]  admiration  of  Lanier,  with  whose  friends  and  adorci-s 
she  stayt'd  at  Kaltimore,  tlie  worM's  interest  will  ever  centre 
rouml  Poe.  Baltimore's  demon  of  jHTVcrsity,  and  noj{lect  Lnnit-r, 
!*»  as  IJaltimorv's  an^^el  of  lit;ht.  Vet  there  i.s  a 
\  ."  where  me<.tin^s  are  repdarly  held  toexpouiid 
ii  let  his  work.     Mme.  lient/on  concludes  her 

>_\  on  Lanier   with   :i   |i:u:ili  .i|li   that   a..isumi"i 

tJie  |K>int  of  view  of  the  critique  :- 

Edgar  Poe  and  Sidney  Ijuiier,  tlir  imt  .iim  tin'  m.  utmo.  ^bure 
the  sjrropathies  of  Baltiiiutn..  the  former  sbove  the  other  l>y  all  the  ttonibre 
j„-..-. —  -I  '■•  ~.t,|iieu,  hiH  ri'volt,  auil  bis  works,  the  latter  leaviii);  to 
ti-.  l.eiif'flceut  example    of    the  noblest  life,  which  in  itself 

«.:»..  ,_ impiviwion    of   the    pioneer   who  dies   on    n-srhing    new 

n-ipeiu.  (Mhei-s  after  him  will  explnit  what  be  but  hsif  ww,  will  sroid 
the  perils  of  disroTerj,  and  will  (ierhs|M  siilMtitiite  their  own  glory  for 
bis,  as  Anerira  did  witJl  Colmnbas. 

The  essay  on  Charles  Warren  Stoddard,  if  a  little  thin  and 
inaile<|Uate,  like  all  of  Mme.  Itentzon's  critical  work,  is  written 
with  much  )(race  ami  felicity  of  style. 

It  is  instnictive  to  turn  to  the  last  chiipter  of  this  briphtand 
entertaining  volume,  "La  vie  de  famille  en  Am(<riqtie."  There  is 
j„.<,fi,  .);,,.,.  after  all,  in  the  French  claim  of  tact.  Our  lights 
<■:  onstantly  go  to  America,  never  omit  to  reconi  their 

imi.n-'-MMm  u|>on  their  return  to  Knglanil.and  almostasconstaiitly 
<itfen<l  and  irrit:ite  their  cousins  whom  they  criticixe.  The  Krencli 
« ■  '  iticire,  do  it  so  uncommonly  well  that  they  reap 

11  ilip   unlucky  Kn^ilish   reap  eursos.     So,  while  «e 

<i(t»-ii  lit-m  •  ■     of  Amerienn   su.sceptiliility,  here   is  Mme. 

K«iit7on  pi  '  ir  coMijileU^  abHoncu  of    national  vanity  and 

iiarron  tl  ,  i  .  m.Mt  they  so  lit<-rally  lucepted  her  jud)>ment  of  them 
in  her  fuuii.--:  look  "  I^s  Ameiicaiueii  choz  elles."  Tlutt  she, her- 
self, in  nqtn-senting  tho  pluasing  old-fashionetl  ty|ie,  is  lilteial 
in  her  judgment  may  Is.  gathered  from  the  ccmcbiding  lines  :   - 

t«-t  us  wisti  that  the  wonH-n  of  the  New  World  will  lift  tbi'ir  sonl 
■tore  and  ni>;  M.K-wbeel,  bnt  will  nut  low  light, 

boweTrr,  of  iif  ao  msny  ■w<'«t  auil  touching 

things  tliat  niitl.iin;  imi.  mii'.i' i  .i  »  roiilil  evt-r  replsee.  With  thew 
r«Mr>e«,  I  should  )«•  dsligblwl,  fur  my  part,  to  see  the  Frf-nrh  fsmily 
of  to-day  a  little  more  AinrrK-aiiiuvl . 

If  the  Ameriisn  process  of  ilovalopment  of  the  individual  lea<ls 
to  egoism  ami  lutrdnenK,  we  own  to  a  sym|>athy  with  the 
mala  American  i.tmnioi.  from  abroati  who  tunfida<l  to  Mme. 
l>ntzon  his  reft'  ''ght  in  once  more  meeting  the  "  fear- 

less look  "  of  the  .^lo.i  I1.IIO  young  girl. 


MUSIO. 


Russian  Music  CRusskaJa  Muzyka).  Hv  W.  W. 
Berezowskl.     !'  •  tHin..  xii.  .  .'ilil  pp.     .St.  I'llei'sbiux.  l.'^f^. 

1  roub.  00  kop.  (48.) 

Those  who  have  felt  the  cliarm  uf  modern  Knssian  music, 
with  all  its  stormy  Woltschmerx  and  its  melodiouN  resignation, 
cannot  but  l>o  curious  to  know  the  story  of  the  struggles  tbroui;h 
which  the  art  has  [lasHiMl  lK>fore  it  succ<Hide<l  in  expressing  so 
well  the  spirit  of  "  the  home  of  patient  sulloring,"  as  a  native 
poet  has  desiguat«<l  liussia.  Hitbert<i  there  has  l>een  no  synojitic 
history  of  Russian  music.  Scattered  papers  by  Odojewski, 
UlybysEew,  l<ens,  Laroohe,  Serow  and  Stasow,  ami  hand  books 
by  Ciiy  and  .Souli(.s— t'lieie  are  all  that  we  hbve  had.  M. 
liorcKowski  has  written  the  first  complete  and  satisfactory 
account  of  a  most  interesting  subject. 

Till"  histories  of  music  ami  literature  in  every  country  go 
hand  in  hand  with  the  histories  of  government  and  society  ;  and 
tlie  evolution  of  a  Tiirgenew  ami  a  Tcbaikowski  are  not  to  lie  fully 
imderst<HHl  without  a  consideration  of  such  fiu't<irs  as  the  reforiiiN 
of  Peter,  liorcslino,  and  Sovast<>|>ol.  Russian  niiisiu  falls 
into  four  great  jieritals  :  the  (jagan  period,  when  the 
|)ea!>ant  sung  was  the  only  music  of  Ru.ssia  ;  the  first  Christian 
lieriisl,  when  Ityaantinu  church  music  <h-ove  it  int<i  shame- 
faced retirement  :  the  [icriod  of  Peter's  and  Catherine's 
reforms,  when  Western  music  took  tlie  first  jilace  ;  and  the 
(tresent  |>erio<l,  the  |>eriiHl  of  the  iniloi>eiident  Russian  school. 
The  music  of  each  ]ieriu<l  still  persists  ;  and  the  streams  of  the 
first  three  have  joined  to  form  the  swelling  river  of  the  fourth. 

The  myths  and  customs  of  the  Slavonic  peasantry  have  so 
much  in  common  with  those  of  the  (irceks  that  it  is  not  sur- 
prising to  find  a  similar  community  l>etween  the  music  of  Russia 
and  of  ancient  Hellas.  The  older  songs  of  the  mnzhiki  are  cast 
in  the  Doric  and  Phrygian  modes,  with  the  "  plagal  cadence  " 
dear  to  I'alestrino  ;  instances  are  also  founil  in  them  of  the  so- 
called  "  Chinese  scale  "  of  five  notes.  They  know  nothing  of 
the  syiniiietrical  riiicN  of  WesUirn  rhythm,  with  iUs  clusters  of 
eight  liars  in  double  or  triple  time,  invented  only  for  tlie  achieve- 
ment of  unanimity  in  choral  singing.  Their  most  notable 
characteristics  are  that  they  never  moilulate  from  one  key  to 
another,  and  that  the  melody  j  ns-eeils  by  small  intervals,  rarely 
overstepping  the  fifth.  The  bolder  intervals  and  the  oriental 
fiorituri'  tliat  mark  many  of  the  ]icaNaut  songs  are  iiiodifKations  of 
later  date,  resulting  from  contact  with  the  Tartars.  The  chief 
re|Misitorie8  of  these  musical  treasures  wore  the  ancient  .sI.ihiki- 
rikhii,  or  Mei.Rt<'rsingers,  whose  birtliright  also  were  tlio /(i//iiiv, 
or  hemic  ballads  ;  the  l^'ric  and  the  ballad  went  hand  in  liainl, 
and  when  the  rigour  of  Christianity  drove  the  one  into  the 
wihiemess,  the  other  fle<l  to  share  the  exile  of  its  mate.  The 
austere  monks  that  came  from  HyzHntiiim  and  frowned  away  the 
pagan  strains  of  the  Slavonic  muse  brought  their  own  ecclesiastical 
iiieliMlieN  to  replace  them,  just  as  they  brought  their  own  forms  of 
sacre<l  literature  to  replace  the  vain  imaginings  of  the  ohl  heathen 
days.  At  la.Mt  came  the  turmoil  of  the  ^reat  reforms,  and  Russia 
gave  up  her  oiiental  .sluggishness  for  oteideiital  profjiess.  The 
sounds  <if  Western  music  came  in  at  the  window  that  Peter 
o|«ne<l  int<i  Kuro|io  ;  and  while  the  learne«l  of  Russia  were 
busily  tran.scribing  Western  books  of  science  and  philosophy, 
Russian  musicians  were  no  less  busily  adapting  foreign  o^ieras  to 
the  Russian  stage.  While  Kantemir  and  iioiuonosow  were  writing 
imitations  of  French  literature,  Wolkow  and  Herezowski  were 
coiniMising  vaudevilles  in  the  Italian  style. 

Russia  was  never  cotuciously  Russian  till  \a)Hile<m's  invasion 
awoke  the  sbuMlsTing  spirit  of  nationality.  The  battle  of  Doro- 
ilino  was  the  turning-|Kiint  in  her  litiTature  mv]  in  her  music. 
Just  as  Pushkin  t.'iught  his  countrymen  the  imssibilities  of  the 
Russian  language  for  the  expression  of  Russian  thought,  no 
(ilirika  taught  them  the  uses  of  native  musical  form  for  the  ex- 
pression of  Russian  feeling.  He  was  the  first  t<i  whom  the  spirit 
of  the  peasant  Song  was  revealed,  and  he  gave  it  new  life  in  the 
body   of   his   cumiKisitions.     Ho   began    by   taking   the   native 
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mattiriul  and  wofking  it  up  in  fornign  nmnlilii  ;  Jmt,  hnmllinK  it, 
hii  ■iHin  (IIuc.ivitihI  form*  \mtU<r  »uil«<l  t<<  itn  plantir  o«|ia<:itv. 
Hn  roviilntionizPtI  inulixly,  liMiiiony,  iin<l  inntriuiK'ntfttiim  f<.i  llio 

int<'i|iratttti<>n  <>f  tlio  trno  «|iirit  <>f   Kimiiittn   nnmical    tl ^tit 

Thiin>;li  tliiTo  Imvo  l>oun  j;r<'iit«'r  iniiNiuiiknN  in  ItiiMin  tliuii  li«,  yot 
ftir  thiM  Hiirvicu  liiR  n»ino  will  alwayn  h<>l"l  "tw  <if  tin-  liixlit'iit 
|iliu!i)B  ill  tim  liiittory  of  Kiisnian  iiiniiii;.  Hut  jimt  aa  it  ni'»»k«l  a 
< infill  t<i  roar  tliK  liuntlin;;  wliii-li  I'liNlikin  hml  lproiij;ht  into  tlm 
woriil,  to  toarh  till'  iii'W-lMirn  Mimti  tliu  iiiiiliT-tliou^hta  of  tln> 
vountry  in  wliicli  it  was  to  iivo,  t>>  it  nowlixl  a  harKoiuy-likki 
fully  to  lUtvoliip  tlio  ca|iaoity  of  tlio  Jiew  niiisio  for  imtivn  ilra- 
nuitiu  ami  iyiicai  i>x|>io8iiion.  Hid  "  UiiHulka  "  anl  "  l>on 
•liian,"  foiinili'il  on  two  |iotniiM  of  Pimlikin'H,  iiini-kiMl  the  acliirvi- 
iiiiint  of  coiii|ilot«>  inilu|i«>nili'iicn  liy  tlin  Uiixiiitin  m-lnKil. 

In  185a  tliu  Ruwiian  Musical  Sorioty  wim  Kxtaiilisliuil  in  St. 
Petei'«l)ur|;,  ami  it  was  »ooii  traiiHforiiioil  into  tlio  Ht.  PetorHliur;; 
Contxrvatoirt),  iin<lt<r  Anton  Hiiliinstt-in'a  dirnrtion.  Tim  iiplibaval 
of  '48,  the  iliHaHtt'i-s  of  tliu  CViincaii  War,  ami  the  onxuin^  lihoral 
i>ra  of  AlxxaniliT  11. '«  ixi>,'ii  liail  nivcn  a  frosh  iiiipiilxi;  to  national 
fei<lin){,  ami  Slavyanophily  Inul  lioooiiio  a  force  in  HiisHia.  Wliilu 
Aksakow  iiiid  his  followers  wngod  war  apiitist  th«  cosinoiKilitaii 
opportiinisMi  of  the  Potcrslmrfi  titlhuti-tiis,  Itulakirow  and  lii.s 
little  iiiiisi(;al  uirelo-  Miisor^'ski,  Uiiiiski-Korsakow,  Ciiy,  and 
liorodin  -ilid  liattle  with  the  Western  acatli'iiiic  forces  which  tlioy 
.Haw  );ath(irinK  in  tho  new  Conservatoire.  Cny  and  Stimon 
had  it  out  with  Rubinstein  ;  and  Serow  stood  by  taking; 
random  shotA  at  both.  In  the  end  Ilalnkiiew's  "  Slavyaiiophils  " 
got  the  lietter  of  it,  by  shtwr  weight  of  talent  ;  Korsakow's 
"  Mliula  "  and  Miisorgski's  "  Horis  tiodunow  "  are  iiiouinnents 
of  their  viitory.  Tho  Conservatoire  ciipitiiUteil  and  ealleil  in 
the  leiiders  of  the  nationalist  party  to  lucrative  )Mista  on  its 
estHbliHiiiiient. 

Tohiiikowski  is  the  highest  and  most  complex  pro<1iict  of  the 
many  fuct<irs  which  have  gone  to  the  formation  of  the  modern 
Kussinn  school.  A  pupil  of  the  Conservatoire,  ho  was  inspired 
with  tho  ideals  of  the  nationalists  ;  he  was  Russian  in  spirit  and 
(>o8iiio^>olit4tn  in  expretsion  ;  his  Symphonie  Patho'tiipie  speaks 
from  the  heart  of  Russia,  but  it  S|H:aks  in  a  language  that  is  clear 
to  all  the  world. 

"  The  right  to  like  or  dislike  a  musical  composition  without 
giving  a  reason  has  long  been  regarded  as  coexistent  with  human 
freedom."  This  goo(l-humoiire<l  statement,  with  which  Mr.  W.  J. 
Henderson  oiens  a  useful  little  book,  entitle<l  What  i«  (jood 
Music  (Scribner,  ?1,  n.),  would  lie  nearer  tho  truth  had  he 
written  "  lately  "  iii8t<>ad  of  '•  long."  Since  music  has  K-como 
so  popular,  a  com|H>ser  must,  to  some  extent,  depend  for  Ills 
success  upon  the  "  like  or  dislike  "  of  listeners,  who  have  few 
rea.sons  to  give  for  either.  The  critic,  too,  who  would  set  up 
any  objective  standard  of  excellence  is  apt  to  lie  told  that  a  work 
which  produces  its  eflect  within  its  particular  circleof  sympathetic 
admirers  is  Iteyond  the  reach  of  his  criticism.  Mr.  Henderson, 
however,  is  not  to  be  dismaye<l  by  such  sophistry.  Before  his 
leader  expresses  his  "  like  or  dislike  "  he  is  to  know  '•  What  is 
good  music."  With  this  end  in  view  tho  writer  endeavours  to 
provide  him  with  some  of  the  chief  "  criteria  "  of  musical  excel- 
lence, and  many  readers  will  l>e  glad  to  follow  Mr.  Henderson's 
agile  leadership  u>er  one  or  two  of  tho  "  (>ontes  asiuoriira  "  of 
musical  knowledge.  But  a  small  book  on  so  yreat  a  subject  neces- 
sarily sutlers  from  coiupression,  and  the  author,  though  avowedly 
intent  u|ion  enlightening  the  uninitiated,  has  occasionally  to 
ileline  in  terms  which  therasolves  require  deKnition. 

On  tho  other  side  of  the  scale,  Mr.  H.  Tipjier,  who  uses  a  i,'ieat 
many  more  ^tages,  would  on  no  account  ."hock  the  susceptibilities 
of  the  amateur;  but  Thk  Gkowth  .\Nn  Ixflukxce  of  Mrsii' 
!>•  Rel.vtion  to  Civilization  (Stock,  6e.)  fails  to  hit  the 
mark.  The  civilizing  influences  of  music  are  but  vaguely  and, 
in  some  cases,  we  think,  erroneously  estimated.  Too  much  em- 
phasis is  laid  ujxin  the  music  of  the  early  Christian  era  and  of 
the  renaissaiue.  The  art  of  music  did  not  reach  the  state  of  per- 
fectitm  manifested  in  the  poetry  and  pictures  of  the  renaissance 
till  tlie  eightornth  or,  at  least,  tho  seventeenth  century.     Nor  in 


ii.,n 

intronage,  which 
•<es,  artintic  svni> 


the  later  df»v>' 
hail  stirh  a  g' 
us  1  1  lie  nil-: 

has       ,  ,  physical    ►    .  . 

pAtliy  to  almost  all  tho  great  <'otii|>i>M<ni  -  even  tin-  dehi<«-ralio 
Wagiior-aro  virtually  igniirul  by  thia  soimiwhitt  M-ntimental 
writMf.  Va)(iie  talk  aUmt  "  th«  innuuiico  uf  th«  Diviiw  l^iv*," 
or  the  imaginary  "  yearnings  "  of  the  great  "  t<>ni'  piaiUi  "  laMVea 
too  little  r<Hiin  for  the  din'iiMiion  of  more  t«ni(ible  Ihinc*.  Ki>r 
instance,  in  the  itccount  of  the  inatriinients,  tho  ancient  flute, 
with  which  the  ai\iiTfi\  wax  wont  to  clinrm  the  fi«at..r«,  and  tlin 
a«\i)r>/^>  to  cheer   the   hoplit«a,  is   siininiarily  ili  lu- 

strument  cliielty    iistnl    in   religious   s«-rvici'«  :  'lie 

Hiit4t  li /nr   and   the   flageolet  are   the   modern '>  '•'<* 

ancient  instrument,  Mr.  Tip|><-r  alludes  only   ('  '>>,<• 

— a  far  more  remote  one — to  the  oboe,  or  clftri<inet. 

The  adherence  to  principle*  in  music  which  cliar«ct«r!r.ea 
IxTKKl.t  liKN  (lioll,  5s.  n.),  a  volnmn  which  contains  seven  li-o- 
tnres  by  the  late  Professor  Banister,  of  tho  Royal  Academy,  col- 
locte<l  by  Professor  Stewart  Macplierson,  atrords  the  stmnprdt 
siip])ort  to  our  suggestion  that  indistrriminate  opinions  on  music 
were  formerly  unlawful.  Professor  Banister  Iwlongwl  to  the 
generation  who  instituted  the  Bach  Society  under  the  guidance 
of  Sterndalo  Itennctt,  and  Btimulat«xl  Uie  frosh  intereat  in  Psch'a 
work,  which  has  since  liecome  so  fashionable.  His  hiMik  lieam 
tho  mark  of  this  scIumiI  of  musicians,  whose  members  imbilN-d 
the  uliuisic  tra<litions  from  such  t4-achers  as  Cipriani  Potter.  This 
was  in  the  heyday  of  Mendelssohn  and  S|iohr  before  the  (mi|>u- 
larity  of  Schumann  and  Chopin.   Professor  Hani-  lin 

a  "  limitetl  genius,"  Dussek  "  a  genius,"  ami,    .  to 

the  style  of  pianoforte  playing  in  .Mendolssohn's  tim  — 

"  There  is  now  less  uf  chaim,  more  of  what  is  il>  '  aa 

technique."  The  first  principles  of  harmony  and  com|>osition  are 
expounded  in  their  naked  utility.  The  student  is  warne<l  against 
restlessness  in  key  and  rhythm,  and  the  l«*cturer  ad^s  here  an  ap- 
posite ruforonco  to  the  "  unacoomplisliod  [M>ssibilities  "  in  Schu- 
bert's music  owing  to  a  want  of  discipline.  As  the  author's  atlvice 
was  given   in   the   form   of   lectures   to  you  nts   it  is  f re* 

from  the  compromises  necessary  for  mlvaix  -  "s.  who  hare 

to  romciiiliet  the  exceptions  made  by  niulein  geiiiii'-  i  iri:  !i  a» 
the  rules  which  are  ma<lo  for  talent.  This  book,  in  f:i'  t .  -m  I'liea 
a  useful  check  to  the  danger  which  Im-scUs  all  those  who  are  bom 
to  an  art  already  in  a  high  state  of  develoiinniit  the  ibiiu'er  of 
beginning  their  studies  at  tlie  wrong  end. 

It  had  long  been  customary  to  regard  tiermany  ami  Italy  as 
the  two  main  sources  of  Knropean  music.  Tliis  idea,  however, 
has  been  weakene<l  of  late  years  by  the  new  interest  which  has 
arisen  in  the  works  of  Slavonic  and  Soandinavian  comioscrs. 
Mr.  W.  H.  Hiulow's  liook,  entitle<l  A  Croatian"  Composkr  ; 
NoTF.s  TowAHii  THK  Sti  i>v  OK  .losKi'ii  Havhn  (Reeley.  '2s.  tkl., 
n.),  would,  if  conclusive,  still  further  weaken  the  supremacy  uf 
one  of  the  two  great  nurseries  of  music.  We  <lu  not  think,  how- 
ever, that  Mr.  Hadow's  essay  establish>*s  his  point.  His  rf- 
searches  were  stimulatetl  by  two  works  by  Dr.  Kiiliac,  the  one  a 
collection  uf  South  Shtvoiiic  folk-songs,  the  other  a  (Htmphlet 
upon  .losepli  Haydn.  With  there  materials  at  h:iiid  Mr  Hadow 
has  no  difliculty  in  showing  that  there  is  a  Croatian  uleiiient  in 
Haydn's  music.  But  this  is  very  far  from  proving  tliat  Haydn 
was  a  Croatian  composer.  Mr.  Hadow  points  out,  indeed,  that 
Rulirau,  the  birthplace  of  Haydn,  was  in  a  part  of  Central 
Austria,  into  which  a  Croatian  colony  had  uiigratetl  in  the 
fifteenth  or  sixteenth  century  and  become  tiie  main,  though  not 
the  only,  factor  in  the  |Mtpulation.  But  he  fails  to  prove  either 
that  the  father's  name,  Haydn,  or  the  mother's  name.  Koller. 
was  certainly  of  Croatian  origin.  The  con:!equence  is  that  he 
does  not  dispose  of  the  rival  theory  that  Haydn  was  .in  .\iisfrian 
who,  having  been  born  in  a  district  largely  ii  li.ibited  hv  Croitts, 
and  having  there  compo!>ed  much  of  his  music  in  the  miilst  uf 
Croatian  influences,  adopte<l  some  Croatian  melodies,  as  Beet- 
hovon  adopted  Viennese  tunes  and  Rnasian  theme*.     Mr    Hadow 
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i*,  inloml,  i  •  Mf<  ol 

Ha,v<lii,  at  '  I  liiN 

iiMl«bt«iln«n  in  itt  imxtt  ui  >!   inuloily.  aiiU  id  ufU'ii  but  n 

iiiii.-)n  r>)ir:iso,  at  Hiiotlior  >  -  ..  .  .1  .ug  tliat  ho  wiui  Sliiv  l>_v  raoo 
111  ^  uatiire,  aii<)  that  hin  nm«ic  wn«  too  g*nuim>  to  pre- 

wiu  liwi.  Ill  (on*ipi  ^liw.  Thi>  firnt  stutcinont  i«  true  and  into- 
n>«tin{;,  but  «loo«  not  (trove  Haydn  to  have  li©«»n  a  Troatian  ;  thi- 
•econd  18  an  cxn^tgemtion  and  ovt-rluoks  the  palinblo  fact  that 
oVi«r  nnt\  aWiv*  the  Shtronic  element  Haydn's  miiRie  Wtrayn  nut 
IT  'Uienet*  of  (i<'rn»rtny  anil  Kmrnanm-I  liach  bnt 

a'-  .1  iicc  »f   Porpiira  and   Italy.     It  is  a  mistake 

t.>  nsluce  a  universal  gi-niun  like  that  of  Haydn  to  a  ]¥>tty  liMMlity, 
and  while  we  may  trace  national  inltueiuvR  in  music,  we  nnist 
rvntember  that  local  coloiiring,  which,  owinj»  to  the  relative  ex- 
haiution  of  more  universal  materiiil ,  is  so  uaef nl  a  factor  in  mo<le)-n 
ransic,  wail  of  much  leM  importance  when  the  art  waa  young. 


CANADA'S  CELEBRITIES. 


It  is  thirty-six  years  since  Mr.  H.  .1.  Morgan,  biof^Taiilier- 
in-bri«f  to  the  Dominion,  i>ro<luce<I  his  "  Sketches  of  Olebrat^'d 
Oana<1iaus."  I'uraning  the  same  liter&ry  line,  he  has  lately 
given  to  the  world  (through  Mr.  William  Brig;;s,  the  Toronto 
publishor)  a  stout  volimie  of  more  than  1,1U(I  i>a<>cs.  entitlcHl 
CANAniAX  Mkn  .»\n  AVomkn  oftiikTimk.  Ho  has  .idopto<l  the 
gt^cral  plan,  and  even  the  typ<i';r«pliical  style,  of  an  Knglisli 
w.irk  now  found  in  every  ncwsimiM-r  office  and  jmblic  library, 
Imt  with  Some  variations.  Onea4ldition  for  which  Mr.  .Morgan's 
"  subjtsta  "  will  probably  not  thank  him  is  the  insertion  of 
their  private  8ddr('S.Hes.  Hut  Mr.  .Morgan's  8ubje<-ts  have  very 
little  reas<in  to  complain.  To  tell  the  truth,  wo  au8]>ect  that 
Uiey  Imve  lieen  allowe<l  t«>  write  their  own  bii>graphios,  and  the 
editor  has  not  lieen  too  severe  on  the  "  copy  "  they  have  sent 
him.  It  is  an  interesting  i|ue.'<tion.  What  is  a  man  to  do  when 
asked  for  particulars  of  his  own  career?  If  he  declines,  some 
one  else  will  write  him  up  (or  down)  liehind  hi.i  l>ack  ;  ami  the 
printe<l  result  is  likely  to  be  disastrous.  A  striking  iiLstance 
appears  in  this  very  volume.  The  "  siiliject  "  applied  to  di<l  not 
tiinsider  that  he  had  any  particular  claim  to  sit  among  the 
Canadian  ImmnrtalK  anil  attempted  to  keep  his  lii8t<iry  t4>  him- 
self. It  was  no  use.  Hero  hu  is,  inexoi-ably  immortali/.ed,  in 
a  |>arngraph  i^ontaining  one  mistake  t4>  every  four  lines. 

So  far  as  we  can  juilgo,  tliis  iierson's  miNlosty  nnist  have 
hoen  quite  exceptional  ;  for  the  statistical  dotiiils  of  the  Ixwik 
as  a  whole  are  too  c<jri'e<-t  to  have  In-cii  gathered  at  second-hand. 
Not  only  tlie  facts  alMtiit  the  biogmphers,  but  their  opinions  on 
iMilitical  questions  have  Imh-u  include<l.  A  further  {lociijiarity  of 
the  iMMik  is  that  many  of  the  biogi-aphies  are  siipplementi'd  by 
ciirioiin  little  l*re.HS  clippings,  such  as  "  The  most  |>opiilar  citi/.eii 
of  the  Ancient  Capital,"  "  One  of  Caniula's  In-st  thinkers,"  and 
au  fortli.  Mr.  .Morgan's  IxMik  would  U*  much  more  amusing  if 
it  Were  a  little  more  lilicllous.  As  it  is,  this  long-drawn  dox- 
filugy,  this  procession  of  prais«>-giviiig  )N>stscripts,  leaves  an  Old- 
Country  readier  humbled  and  crnBhe<l  under  the  weight  of 
Canadian  sufwr-excellcnces. 

Jiulging  by  the  niimlH-r  of  jieople  here  naiiK-d  and  tickete<l,  it 
seems  to  refpiire  a  giHid  <leal  less  eminence  to  ipialify  a  ('anadian 
titan  a  mere  Uld  Countryman  for  ailmission  to  the  ranks  of 
"  .Men  and  Women  of  the  Time."  The  exact  <legree  of  pro- 
minnncn  denuindeil,  however,  must  plainly  lie  a  question  of  local 
t*ste  and  use.  There  are  many  namus  here  of  men  who  have 
long  left  their  native  land  and  won  laurels  on  this  side  the  sea, 
like  -Mr.  (irant  Allen,  .Mr  (iilliert  Parker,  and  Ca|)tain  (iiroiiard  ; 
••f  man  who,  originating  in  ol«inirity  in  the  Cniteil  Kingdom, 
hare  risen  to  iin<loubte<l  eminence  in  the  Dominion  ;  of  men 
who  are  <mly  Cana^Hsn  by  a<-ciilent,  like  the  Karl  of  KIgin,  who 
was  Imni    when  .    ^a„  <!overnor-<^>eneral  ;   and  even  of 

tiHrti  who    were    i  -.rn   in  Canada   nor   live   there  at    the 

limaent  time.  Wu  are  siirpris<-d  to  find  neither  the  .Marquis  of 
Uttiferin  nor  the  Manpiis  of  Lome  in  this  last  cat^-gory  ;  and 
aaong    th«   lioni  Canadians    whoa*   alaenee    is   still    more    iin- 


aecviiintnble  wo  may  mention  Dr.  Boiuinot,  the  Constitutional 
historian.  These,  however,  are  defe<'ts  such  as  the  mlitor 
promis«>R  to  correct  in  future  editions.  With  all  its  iiiqerfections 
the  liook  is,  on  the  whole,  carofully  compiliMl  and  will  lie 
extrentely  useful.  ^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^^ 

SPORT  IN  BOHEMIA. 

On  Plain  and  Peak  :  SiMu-ting  nml  Other  Sketches  of 
BohcniiiiundTvi-ol.  H\  Randolph  LI.  HodgrHon.  lUiistniled. 
.Siv.Mn.,  viii.  i  iM  pi>.     U.tiilnii.  l«ts.  Constable.    7,6 

To  render  a  shooting  chronicle  readable  rcipiires  a  knack  of 
style  and  some  sense  of  humour,  both  of  which  Nature  seems  to 
have  denieil  Mr.  Ho«lgson.  He  enjcyiHl  capitikl  s|iort  with  some 
frientls  in  |{<ihemia,  and  descrilM>s  it,  no  doubt  truthfully  enough, 
in  pajiei-s  which  might  have  found  fitting  n'poue  in  the  columns 
of  a  s|H)rtiiig  wm-kly.  We  are  trcate<l  to  that  i>ondcrous  device 
for  avoiding  obtrusive  egoism-  resort  to  the  first  (icrson  plural  : 
for  our  pm-t  w©  had  nither  a  man  said.  "  I  shot  a  rabbit,"  than 
woile  through  Mr.  Ho<lgsou's  iM'riphnisis  "  Next  a  rabbit 
s«mttli'S  acio.ss  our  path,  and  we  manage  to  secure  Master  Huniiy 
liofore  he  reaches  tlio  safety  of  the  other  siile."  Another  tiresome 
trick  of  this  writer  is  the  incessant  and  meaninglesti  use  of  notes 
of  exclamation.  No  ordinary  temp«-r  ought  to  be  expcwwl  to  this 
sort  of  typographical  nudging  :  — 

l-et  ua  go  anil  »e<'  (ami  slioot  if  we  r»n  !)  the  roclmck  in  hin  hsiints. 
.  .  .  Mow  still  anil  clear  it  is  here  in  tli«  cool  forest,  «rith  the  l>luc 
sky  ovrrlirad,  un<l  thi-  f;ol<l*'ii  rays  of  the  miii  ((ililinK  the  fresh  iiixl  ti-i»ler 
green  of  the  young  nak  Iravcs  ;  A  golilen  ha/e  bang*  over  tlie  whiili" 
laii(isc»|>e  — it  is  ulmont  like  ii  siciie  on  the  «tii({e  with  :i  yellow  lintpliglit 
thriiwii  on  it  '.  Thpre  is  :i  kiire  i|iiiti'  cIohk  to  iih,  nilibling  iiwiiy  at  the 
graM.     .     .  Mic  never  ilrcains  that  we  an-   just    alnivi'    lier  '.     .     .     . 

What  n  life  of  rrAselcsii  watching  ami  listening  thcso  wiM  animals  live  ! 
.  .  .  Oome  with  me,  gentle  reailir  !  Do  not  sneer  at  the  fait  that 
we  c.irry  shot  guns  I 

Of  rcd-tleer,  roe,  chamois,  and  black-game  Mr.  Hodgson  has 
something  to  tell  um,  bnt  we  jircfer  the  businesslike  manner  of 
Mr.  Ikiillie-Orohman,  who  has  taken  us  over  the  same  groinid 
Ix'fore.  The  best  pages  in  the  book  are  those  which  sketch 
briefly  Iho  history  of  Itohcinia  and  its  people,  though  we  might 
have  been  spared  the  silly  story  of  the  author'.s  iiiHH>8»ible 
Cambridge  friend  who,  on  hearing  that  ho  liad  been  in  IJohcmia 
for  six  months,  rejilied  "  1  always  thought  Ikjhemia  was 
a  miburb  of  7>oii</oii."  Mr.  Htxlgson  r«>gar«ls  this  as  an  example 
of  genuine  ignorance,  hut  wo  susjx'ct  the  CnnUib  was  a  bit  of  a 
wag.  ("loss  prejudice  and  racial  liatnd  atl'eot  the  whole  social 
system  of  Kohemia  ;  tlie  |ieasant  still  cringes  to  his  lord,  but, 
living  on  starvation  wages,  becomes  in  private  an  apt  jmpil  of 
SiK-ialist  teaching. 

WImt  will  lie  the  future  of  Behemia  ?  Who  can  say  ?  'ITie  Slav 
IM'nKint  casta  his  eyes  over  the  great  plaiDK  that  nt retch  away  luiil  away 
to  the  north-east,  and  thinks  that  there-  iiniler  that  grial  Km|iiri'  of  tlie 
noKh— under  the  rule  of  the  'I'/jir  lie  ha|>|imrM  ami  contest.  In  hia 
dream  he  huilda  up  a  viniou  of  all  the  !«lav  couiitricx  of  Rurope  hound 
togi-tlier  in  a  mighty  union— an  all-|)Owerfnl  Kmpire  of  the  Kaat.  Is  it  a 
dn-am  f 

Meonwhile,  Kohemia  remains  a  fine  sporting  territory.  The 
official  game  list  for  ISllo  coiisistiHl  of  just  short  of  one  million 
head,  including  -',4ti!)  nil  deer  and  1:{.1IK  riM-,  and  it  is  not 
wonderful  that  visitors  who  help  to  make  n|i  this  total  should 
hf>  enthusiastic  alxnit  the  cliarms  of  this  rnmantic  land. 


CHAPMAN  S  HOMER. 


Jl  »eic  probably  vain  for  a  critic  to  att<<mpt  at  this  time  of 
day  to  say  anything  about  Chapman's  famous  translation  of 
Homer  that  has  not  been  jx'rfectly  well  said  Ijeforo.  Vet  its 
publication  among  the  admirable  set  of  n-prints  called  thn 
"Ti-mple  Classics"!  I)ciit,ls.)id. )  seems  to  justify  more  than  a  mere 
note  of  its  ajipearam-e  in  our  book  list.  As  an  Knglisli  classic 
no  one  would  question  its  worthiness  of  siijierlative  a4lmiration. 
As  little  would  the  most  moderately  well-equipped  scholar  sug- 
tl*st  that  it  is   Homer.     "  Prodigious,   but  you  roust  not  call  it 
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HoniiT  "  :  that  was  tlio  pfTort  of  Roiitloy'H  rritii-i»in  of  IV]Hi'i 
Iliad,  ntiil  llm  Bamo  in  tnio,  thou;;li  not  for  iiliiiti.  nl  na-i.  hi.  of 
tliu  evnii  mnro  fumou*   veriion   of   tho  Kli/nl<fttliaii  I  in 

Kimtii'  ox<|iiisito  lonnet.    In  the  {iiriin<  o  of  I'r|M)'B  In-.  ;  lots 

Homer  Miihniitt«Kl  to  a  literary  mtitiiniorphoni»  iii  Uie  iiitorciitH  of 
reiiniNl  rliotorif.  Chtt))iimii,  after  allowins  for  tho  (lufot-t  in 
textual  liilulity  iittrihiitttbl«  to  tho  exiKtmcuH  of  metre  ami  rhyino 
—that  niinlity  f..iirto<>n-j(yllnl>lo  thymiiiK  liim  which,  without 
iMiitij;  what  it  has  U'eii  claimml  to  lua,  imrtiiiilarly  lloincric,  yet, 
with  itH  "  proiid   full   nail,"  drtnv    from    ^'  iii- 

iii-int  triliuto  of  tlin  oij;hty-ttixth  sonni't    '  .vi'k 

ilomer  to  lis  as  soon  throiifjh  a  vuil  of  tlm  lunl^mtii'  hnmniir  of 
his  own  )>urio(l,  with  all  its  pansion  for  literary  oniamt-nt  nnd 
emlxilliNhinK.  Tho  iinnl  elfwt  is  apt  to  Ix-,  not  tho  elFwl  of 
Homur,  hut  the  fffoct  of  Chapman.  There  arc  hurdly  ten  lines 
of  unenibeUished  Homer  throughout  tho  whole  of  Chapman's 
poem.  As  an  illustration,  none  Ix'tter  couM  Iw  found  than  tho 
one  instanced  liy  MattI  ew  Arnold  -  the  well-known  |>aH8:i);(<  in 
tho  Hixth  book  tliut  (h'Sc  ribis  tho  p.irtinf>  of  Hertor  anil  Andro- 
mache. "  My  heart  iloos  not  bid  me,"  says  Hector,  "  to  remain 
within  tho  protection  of  tho  ram)>art  sim  e  I  have  hiarnod  to  \>o 
stanch  alwiiyK,  anil  to  ti;;ht  amonj;  tho  foremost  of  tho  Trojans, 
busy  on  behalf  of  my  father's  >;re;it  glory  and  my  own.  For  well 
I  knjw  this  in  my  mind  and  he.irt,  tho  day  will  Ix) — laatrai  O/mp, 
iir'  dv  iror' j\u.\y~ I \iot  1/iq— the  day  will  bo  when  saored  Troy 
shall  perish."  There,  in  Mr.  Arnold's  phrase,  you  have  tho 
"  plainneea  and  directness  "  of  Homer.  Observe  now  what  tho 
passage  (jruws  into  under  Chapman's  ingenious  hand  :  — 

TI:o  spii-it  1  llrst  illd  breath 
Dill  never  tench  me  that  ;   much  les-s,  «inco  the  contempt  of  ilcuth 
Vi'ns  seltlcil  in  me,  anil  my  miml  knew  what  n  wuitliy  was, 
WhdRe  office  is  to  lead  in  llRlit,  ami  g\\e  no  ilnnj;er  irnsn 
Without  improvement.     In  this  lire  nuint  Hector's  tr  all  ahinn  ; 
Here  must  hi«  coimtry,  father,  fiieml.s,  be,  in  him,  made  divine. 
^V<d  Hueb  a  stormy  day  shall  eomo  (in  miml  and  soul  I  know) 
When  sacred  Troy  shall  sheil  her  towers,  for  teiirs  of  overthrow. 

This  one  comimrison,  carefully  considered,  may  sulhco  to 
measure  tho  distance  of  Chapman  from  his  original.  And  ono  is 
tho  better  able  to  study  it  there,  ina»nuii  h  as  the  distinctively 
English  charm  of  Chapman's  stylo  is  not  at  its  highest  in  that 
e::tract  ;  better,  for  in.stnnco,  than  in  tbi^  lines  ib  t  ,  ,iiit;iin  tho 
famous  "  I  ace  of  leaves  "  metaphor  : 

*' W'iiy  'losi    iiiou  sfi  e\])iore," 
Said  Olaucus,  "  of  what  race  I  am,  wl.an  like  the  race  of  leaves 
The  race  of  man  is,  that  deserves  no  question,  nor  receives 
My  biing  any  other  breath?     The  wind  in  autumn  strews 
Tho  earth  with  old  leaves,  then  the  spring  tUo  woods  with  new  endows  ; 
And  so  death  scatters  men  on  earth,  Su  life  put-s  out  again 
Man's  Icavy  issue." 

Hero  you  are  inevitably  carrietl  away  from  any  thought  of 
comparative  criticism  by  the  magic,  the  sheer  genius,  of  the 
English  jjoetry.  Wo  welcome  cordially  the  new  edition  of 
Chapman,  whiih  includes  his  sonnets,  by  the  way,  and  hopi;  that 
now  tho  book,  by  reason  of  its  low  price,  is  made  acoossiblo  to 
a  wido  luiblic  it  may  receive  a  degree  of  atluntion  more  in 
accordance  than  it  has  been  of  late  with  the  desert  of  so  groat 
a  masterpiece  of  Elizabethan  literature. 


THE  PATIENT  EAST. 


Sacred  Books  of  the  East.  IMitid  bv  P.  Max  Miiller. 
Vol.  XI, I II.    The  Satapatha-Brahmana,  .ucordiiij;  to  the 

text     of    till-    .Mailhyiiiuhna    .Siliool.       'rrHii>l;itiMl     bv'   Julius 

Egrgeling.  S)f  x.->i'in..  xxvii.  ■  lilt  pp.  Vol.  XIAII.  Pahlavi 
Texts.  I  rauslaud  by  E.  W.  West.  Part  V.  :  Marvels  of 
Zoroastrianisin.    SixSJin..  xh  iii.  i  lS(i  mi.    Oxford.  1m»7. 

Clarendon  Press.    12(6  and  8,6 

Tlie  untutored  layman  will  hardly  be  restrained  from  in- 
sinuating that  Professor  Max  Milller's  Sacred  Books  are 
becoming  a  tritio  wearisome.  The  great  books  appear  to  have 
been  exhausted,  and  after  forty  odd  volume.s  it  is  no  great 
wonder.  The  editor  has  now  doscendel  to  the  small  books,  not 
the  less  sacred,  no  doubt,  to  the  believer,  and  possibly  interesting 


to  V'  ::*nerml 

pub  .elinK, 

who  hna  done   yeomaii  r;t 

texta,  n:lmil*  that  his  |  !  ^  '  ^  " 
to  many  readers.  In  this  he  i*  umloubtadty  right,  awl  •  chanoe 
extract  will  perfectly  tixplain  why  :  — 

12.     Hn    lay*   down  eluht   lirirlu,— the  OtyatH  (malie)  eonaiirt*  of 

•igh'        ......  ..        .-,        ..    ,     --       .,■--...-.  i.«l 

as  \  la 

the  1...  Ill  ...    .•  ■!• 

the  Ure-altar,  :  at 

as  A...  .  .■     "-  ID 

the  r« 

thin.      .         ■  '       '      :  ,'f 

tilling*  ' '  of  the  altar  :  as  gnm%  M  Afni  is,  aa  great  u  W  bM  ■■—■!■, 
so  great  he  thus  l^eomra. 

We  are  not  ashamed  to  confess  that  this  nearly  "  aettlMl  " 
us  as  Well  as  tho  bricks,  n".-  ■''■'  '''■•  r.^llowing  jmmbu;'..  ■....»" 
restore  equanimity  : — 

.SO.     He   then  mak'.s    .  ~  do 

(Agni)   bail  arrived    the  w  liia 

oblation  ;  and  li  ni) 

has  arrived,  tl .  ilk 

from    a  black    ^.-...>  i    v.:i..ii    ...^  n    .>  :ti« 

black  (cow)  with  the  white  rulf    is  lli.  ii  : 

he  thus  resales  him  with  his  own  ahai.  .  -lie 

nrebranil,    he   offers)   while  it    ia    held    a)  .h1 

brick)  ;     for    above  (everything)    is   be    wl     ..  .     „.     .       .     By 

means  of  the  milk-pail  (be  offers),  for  with  tbc  milk-pail  milk  ia  given 
away. 

Tho  Inst  proposition  would  bo  a  cheering  dogma  for  mmlern 
householders,  but  wo  presume  this  generosity  of  the  dairy 
applies  only  to  black  cows  with  white  cslros— a  discrwt  limita- 
tion. Of  course,  all  this  apiiarc-nt  nnnsonse  was  very  serious 
earnest  to  the  Kr.^hman.  The  laying  if  tho  bricks,  Ac,  lo  which 
about  160  pages  are  here  solemnly  devoted,  was  not  <  nly  part  of 
the  detailed  ceremonial  n€)ce«iary  in  tho  cnnsti-urtion  •>!  a  s»<.T«d 
fire-altar  (though  n.  t  perhaps   in    tie  m 

of  India),  but  was  elaborated,  as   Pn.i  it, 

with  tho  detinite  object  of  "  maVing  the  ext.rnnl  ritts  ot  tho 
sacrificial  cidt  tho  practical  devotional  ex|  rcssion  of  certain 
dominant  SfK'Culative  theories  " — "  cosmogonic  ui:d  theosophic 
theories,  which  form  a  characteristic  fouturo  of  the  Br^iniiuia 
j)erio<l."  The  sacrifice  is  "  a  microzosmio  representition  of  the 
ever-proceeding  destruction  and  renewal  of  all  cosmic  life  and 
mutter,"  "  the  restoration  of  tho  dismembered  Lord  of  Creatures 
and  the  reconstruction  of  tho  All."     This  b»-ing  th.-  'g 

8\mboli>m,  it  is  natural  that  every  detail    of  the  bn  Jie 

great  altar  should  he  minutely  regulati-d  and  br  .  corro- 

8|  ondence  with  cosmic  ideas.  The  introdui  tiun  to  this 

volume  explain  the  symboli>m  adeijuately.  and  there  may  l>e 
students  for  whom  the  elaborate  ritual  has  deep  attractions. 
Wo  should  have  thought,  however,  that  tho  pith  of  the  mattet 
could  have  been  convoyed  in  fifty  pages  and  that  tho  complicated 
minti(t(F  of  the  sacrificial  rite  might  have  been  safely  left  in  the 
Sanskrit  text  for  the  l)enefit  of  Sanskrit  scholars.  To  them  tho 
ritual  has  its  own  importance  ;  but  the  Sacred  Ro<iks  of  the 
East  are  English  trantlations  intended  for  ge.i.  '  :its,  and 

we  fancy   that   the^^e   will   find  tho  Satupatha-I.  .   rather 

le.ss  interesting  than  tho  rubrics  of  the  Book  ot  Comn.oa  Prayer 
or  tho  initiation  of  a  master  mason. 

Mr.  West  continues  indefatigably  to  translate  tho  "  Puhlavi 
Texts."  Tho  present  instalment  contains  the  legendary  history 
of  Zoroaster  as  told  in  tho  seventh  and  fifth  books  of  tho 
Dinkar'f  and  certain  chapters  ot  the  selections  of  /  '  ''  .iii. 
Tho  "  Marvels  "  are  marvellous  indeed,   and   the  il-  ho 

demons,  tho  bellowing  of  the   sole-created  ox,  the  1  ts 

of  the  Horn  water,  tho  deadliness  of   Zak,   and  the  v, .  .  of 

the  Kigs  and  Karaps  hold  a  curious  place  in  rnvthoio^y.  Ono 
interesting  [loint  which  Mr.  West  de<luces  from  the  legends  is 
that  tho  old  wTiters  who  handed  them  down  did  not  rt.gard 
Zoroaster  as  tho  inventor  of  a  new  religion,  but  rather  as  the 
reformer  of  a  primeval,  but  corrupted,  faith  : — 

While   strongly   insisting    on  tlie    nccesiity   of  reverencin;;  all   good 
spirits,  he    strictly  prohibited    all    propitiation  of  evil  apirita.    Hia  law 
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wma  to  tmUk  aad  4<«tmy  alt  thai  it  aril  knd  injurioiu  to  mu,  aud  to 
Hi|nel  aad  Immiv  all  that  it  food  aad  haBiArial  to  him. 

Into  Um  oomplieaUMi  quettion  of  the  trmditional  ohronolofzy 
foand  in  thaa*  lefjamU  we  cannot  h«r«  enter — it  ia  exhaustively 
diacttaaad  in  Mr.  Weat't  instxiu-tive  preface— but  an  oxt^-t  from 
the  Dtnkkrrf  will  ahuw  thnt  there  must  have  been  ^'n  lU  tiicU 
paanaieta  even  in  anoient  Pvriia  :— 

Like  Ikia  wbieb  rerelatioa  (tatM,  tiMt,  when  the  flnt  ten  wiot<Ti 
ia  tka  lad  adHeaiom  paj*  away,  the  Haft't-wonthipprn  then  m>ko 
igBlry  tofathf r  thu*  :  "  Are  w  nvlly  more  bainr-hradiMl  thui  ocrurrrd 
Mora,  owiac  to  tlie  wrll-yit'diiic  r4tilc,  to  tbmt  food  aud  riotbinf  tx 
laai  aee«aai7  for  im  f  Ha*  nffrrtton  com*  to  u*  morr  complrtrly  owing 
to  Ibote  eaUlv,  than  it  wa>  our>  befure  'f  Hnif  we  gmwu  up  Irs*  di'teri- 
letalad  ia  Ite  batr,  by  old  afe,  than  thou  grown  up  before  ?  Are  tlie 
thoagMe,  word*,  aarf  <ieedii  of  our  wonirn  and  eliildren  more  instructed 
thaa  they  ware  before?  Ad<1  ha*  tbia  tbin^  occtirrcd,  that  he  iit  clauvd 
aa  diaqaalitcd  wbo  in  training  a  cbild  baa  become  qaite  retrogressive, 
aad  ia  kit  peaalty  arranged  ?  " 

It  certainlr  haa  occurred,  and  hi*  penalty  is  that  his  school 
does  n   '  it  ;  but  for  moat  of  these  ({uest ions  we  fear 

tliat(i:.  .lUpiage)  "  tho  answer   is  in  the  negative." 

Oar  hair  »  tK.t  by  any  means  "  loss  (loteriorate<l,"  in  spite  of 
"  thoae  cattle. "  Wo  are  Mai'/o-worshiinx-rs  yet,  anU  no  more 
hairy -headed  than  of  oKI. 


MINOR   NOTICES. 


The  author  of  The  Urowtu  or  tub  Ehpibe  (Angus  and 
Robertson,  Syilney),  Mr.  A.  W.  Jose,  is  a  former  scholar  of 
fialliol  who  now  presides  over  a  University  extension  move- 
ment in  New  South  Wales  :  and  it  is  easy  to  trace  in  his  work 
the  very  <1it"  "  .  ric  influences  of  Oxford  and  Australia. 

He  has  stui!  ;  but  ho  writes  vigorously,  in  language 

aometiniee  too  collutjuial,  but  always  comprehensible  by  a  people 
not  inclined  to  be  studiotis. 

"We  hare  histories  enough,"  he  tliinks,  "of  India  and 
Canada  and  Australia  and  South  Africa;  we  still  lock  tho 
Imperial  historian,  the  man  who  shall  do  for  Seeloy  what  the 
Herschcls  did  for  Newton."  He  does  not  profess  to  be  that 
historian,  though  bo  seems  to  be  feeling  his  way  towards  a  future 
achievement  of  the  distinction.  Australian  readers  are  more 
than  once  remindwl  that,  in  spite  of  all  tho  blunderings  of 
D'  ■  Dwe  much  to  tho  mother  country  in  ways 

the  \  suspect. 

Beeauae  Sydnej  was  not  besieged  "  during  the  Napoleonic  wars," 
beeauia  no  hostile  fleets  joined  battle  in  Storm  Bay,  we  plume  ourselves 
on  oar  peaceful  origin,  and  talk  pityingly  of  tbc  bloodstained  lands 
beyond  tbc  ocrans.  But  we  owe  it  to  Trafalgar  that  Australia  to-day  is 
free  and  peaceful  from  end  to  nid.  What  it  might  have  been  we  sec  on 
Mm  new  ma)*  of  Africa— a  parti-coloured  congeries  of  European  scttle- 
BMOta,  each  suspicious  of  its  aggressive  neighbour. 

An<l  the  author  points  out  that  much  of  the  interest  on  our 
national  debt,  which  the  home  Briton  is  every  year  taxed  to  pay, 
ia  "  the  price  mainly  of  colonial  froetlom." 

Some  of  Mr.  Joae'a  judgments  are  open  to  a  charge  of 
exaggeration— <.;/. ,  "We  know  that  Dingaan's  Day  "—when 
the  Uocrs  l>cat  the  Zulus—"  saw  a  greater  victory,  and  a  finer, 
than  Plaasey."     T  ,   of  tho  West  Indies  will  be  surprised 

to  hear  that    "  t.  righting   themselves  now"   in  thnt 

•Ustieasful  region,  it  t»,  jerliaps,  a  doubtful  staU-ment  that 
Indian  trad"  hn-s  Vieen  "  imfettored,  since  tho  British  nation  has 
gorem<^'  '  any  selfish  and  restrictive  laws."  "  Napoleon's 

gift  of    i  .   a   *  to  tlie  United  States  was  not  a  gift  but  a 

sale,  and  the  price  he  got  was  fifteen  million  dollars.  Hut 
Mr.  Joae's  work  on  the  whole  hn»  lieen  admirably  done,  and  we 
oomiBMld  it  to  "  Britons  "  the  world  over,  and  to  the  inquisitive 
of  other  tribes  wbo  wonder  how  it  is  that  Britons  have  spread 
orer  th*  world. 

The  comparatireiy  qaiet  and  uneventful  history  of  the  College 

ofCoarrsCn '■'      '-         ;    ■•■      r       I'    .•.r,  tho  present 

Frvaidcnt.  ir.  i,ho<l   by  Mr. 

F.  E.  R^>1.ii.'    :.        I    ,     i-  .r   history  of   tho 

Collate   i:»  l-.':i,  a!.,  ji  M..  uxford  Historical 


Society,  and  tho  present  work  is  mainly  a  repro<luction  of  this  in 
a  shorter  form.  Corpus  was  foun''e(l  by  private  Iwnefactions,  and 
not  out  of  tho  proiluco  of  ecclesia.itieal  R|x>ils.  Bishop  Foxo,  its 
chief  fimn.ler,  was  a  generouH  friend  both  to  education  mid  religion, 
and  those  who  have  lienefite<l  by  his  lil>erality  at  Oxford  will  not 
regret  timt  his  first  intention— to  found  a  house  for  the  reception 
of  young  monks— was  altcro<l  through  the  reiiresentalions  of 
Bishop  Oldluim,  of  Exeter,  who  Kaiil  "  What  !  my  lord,  shall  we 
build  houses  and  provide  livelihoods  for  a  company  of  bussing 
monks  whose  ond  and  fall  we  ourselves  may  live  to  see?  No, 
no  !  it  is  more  meet  a  great  deal  that  wo  should  have  care  to 
provide  for  the  increase  of  learning."  "  Bussing,"  explains  the 
President,  "  may  either  have  tho  nu'aning  of  '  kissing,'  from  tho 
amatory  propensities  of  tho  monks,  or  may  Ih!  only  another  way 
of  writing  'buzzing' — numibling,  muttering.''  Foxo  cIioko  an 
admirable  man  for  his  r.rst  President— John  Claymond,  of  whom 
we  caimot  forbear  quoting  a  beautiful  story  given  by  Fox  the 
Martyrologist.  There  was  a  false  olarm  of  firo  at  St.  Miiry's. 
and  a  mad  rush  to  the  door. 

But  none  used  themselves  more  ridiculously  than  such  a-,  i.,. m.-.i 
greatest  wise  men,  saving  that  in  one  or  two,  iHTadventure,  s.imewhat 
more  quietness  of  mind  ap[>enred  ;  among  whom  was  one  Cliiymond, 
President  of  Corpus  Christi  College  (whom  for  reverence  and  lenniing's 
sake  1  do  here  name),  and  a  few  other  nyed  pcrsops  with  him  ;  who,  for 
their  age  and  weakness  durst  not  thrust  tliemoelvcs  into  tho  throng 
amongst  the  re.tt,  but  kneeled  down  quietly  liefore  the  high  altar, 
committing  themselves  and  their  lives  unto  the  Sacrament. 

The  President's  name  is  sufficient  guarantee  to  all  Oxford 
men  for  the  soundness,  accuracy,  and  completeness  of  this  work. 
We  have  only  one  criticism  to  make.  If  lists  are  given  of  those 
Corpus  men  who  havo  represented  tho  University  on  the  river, 
the  cricket  field,  tho  football  field,  and  tho  running  path,  could 
not  a  little  place  bo  found  for  those  who  have  achieved  tho 
coiniiaratively  unimi)ortant  distinction  of  winning  intellectual 
honours  open  to  the  whole  University  ?  , 

Tho  second  volume  of  Professor  Albert  Bushnell  Hart's 
American  Histoey  as  Told  iiy  Contemporakies  (New  York: 
The  Macmillan  Company,  88.  6d.)  deals  with  the  building  of 
the  Republic,  the  "  forgotten  half-century  "  which  precedetl  the 
outbreak  of  the  revolution  and  the  jieriod  of  conflict  ending  with 
union  and  independence.  It  is  opened  by  two  admirable  chapters 
on  the  bibliography  of  the  sources  of  history,  and  on  the  use  to 
be  made  of  those  sources,  and  is  elo80<l  by  a  capital  index. 
Such  a  work  as  this  makes  us  envy  the  businesslike  manner  in 
which  American  scholars  do  their  work.  Tho  arrangement  is 
perfectly  lucid,  the  extracts  are  put  before  tho  render  unencum- 
bered with  the  incvit<ible  notes  and  explanation  of  the  German 
or  English  historian  ;  the  selection  shows  the  utmost  varietj', 
and  mirrors  not  only  the  political  but  the  social  and  ]>er8onal 
life  of  each  successive  decade.  "  Wherever  a  piece  could  bo 
found  which  is  both  characteristic  and  well  written,  it  has  l)een 
chosen  over  a  piece  which  is  equally  accurnto  but  has  less  literary 
merit."  Why  cannot  wo  on  this  side  of  tho  Atlantic  teach 
history  with  such  a  liook  as  this  in  our  hands  ?  The  set  history 
is,  of  course,  indispensable,  but  no  schoolmaster  wlio  has  tried  to 
guide  his  pui>ils  through  the  mazes  of  tho  English  history  of  tho 
same  perio<l  will  see  this  book  without  grudging  it  to  bis 
fortunate  fellow  teacher  in  America. 


BiDLKAi,  Qlotations  IN  Old  Enoi.ihh  Phosk-Wkiteur, 
edito<l  by  Albert  .S.  Cook,  Professor  of  English  Language  and 
Literature  in  Yale  University  (Macmillan,  17s.  n.),  is  tho  first  of 
a  series  iiit<'nde<l  to  comprise  all  the  (juotations  from  tho  Bible 
which  Professor  Cook  can  discover  by  searching  diligently 
through  the  old  English  prose-writers.  As  the  Bible  is  the  one 
source  from  which  tho  writers  of  early  English  draw  their 
illustrations,  it  is  obvious  that  their  Biblical  quotations  are 
almost  innumerable.  Two  WTiters  are  dealt  with  in  tho  present 
volume,  Alfre<l  and  M\It\o.  Nearly  'JOO  i>ages  are  filled  with 
their  i)Uotations,  the  Latin  Vulgate  text  Ixiing  ap|x>nded  1>elow. 
We  doubt  tho  prnctieal  utility  of  such  a  work  as  this,  (leH])ito 
the  laborious  and  minute  research  involve<l.    A  student  would  do 
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bettor  to  read  all  that  i«  worth  readinR  in  old  Kngliih  in  iU 
completo  form,  a  [KiMiibility  which  la  now  within  every  oik.'ii 
reach,  tlnmk*  to  tho  caroful  woric  of  the  Kiirly  Knulinh  Text 
Society  and  tlio  liiboum  of  individual  scholar*.  Tho  most 
valuahlo  part  i>t  ProfiiMor  Cook'«  lalmrioui  volume  i«  tho  Intro- 
duction, wiiiili  i«  virtually  a  survoy  in  duo  chroiiolonioal  order 
of  tho  ontiro  colliiction  of  rt.ligiouH  Hritinga  in  early  Knulinh. 
8o  far  aH  wo  kn  )w  this  i«  tho  most  compUito  anil  caroful  tliinjj 
of  tho  kind  that  has  yot  appc^arnd.  In  rogard  to  tho  "  untraoi-d 
piuisagos  "  (p.  260),  is  not  tho  quotation  from  /Klfrio  JIum. 
i.  300  to  bo  traced  to  Isai.  xxvi.  10  Vulg.  ?  and  may  not  tho 
quotation  from  llum.  ii.  338  bo  an  inexact  reforouco  to  I'rov.  xv. 
8,  or  xxi.  27  ? 

Admirers  of  Mr.  Ruskin  will  \w  grateful  to  Ming  Mary  and 
Miss  Kllun  Oil)l)S,  who  have  taken  tho  trouble  to  compile  Thk 
Biblical  Rkkkrknoks  ok  John  IUtskin  (Alien,  5«.).  Ruskin  was 
Byatomatioally  trained  in  tho  n»e  of  tho  Scriptures,  but  ho 
8ckni>wlod;;od  that  in  his  earliest  writings  ho  doliberatoly 
mojlollwl  his  stylo  on  Hooker.  "  Modern  Painters  "  and  "  Tho 
Stones  of  V'onico  "  do  actually  ropriKiuco  some  of  tho  peculiar 
oxcelloncos  of  Hooker's  work,  OBiU'cially  hi«  oxiiuisito  sonnu  of 
proprioty  in  tho  choice  of  words  and  his  skill  in  tho  muNical 
arrangement  of  thiim.  Mr.  Ruskin's  reforencos  to  Scripture  lend 
an  element  of  iinartificial  grace  to  a  stylo  which  occasionally 
"  smells  of  tho  lamp,"  and  apjioal  to  tho  multitude  of  solemn  or 
tonder  associations  connected  with  particular  texts.  As  Mr. 
Ruskin  himself  has  said,  there  is  a  cortiiin  "  habit  and  associa- 
tion of  moral  sentiment  Iwised  upon  tho  Biblo  "  from  which  an 
average  English  intoUigonco  can  hardly  extricate   itself. 

A  Canadian  barrister,  Mr.  Archer  Martin,  has  published, 
through  Messrs.  Clowes  and  Sons,  a  book  called  The  Hud.son's 
Bay  Company's  Land  Temuiks,  and  thk  Occupation  of 
AssiNinoiA  BY  Loiti)  Selkiuk'.s  Settlf.es  (I5s.)  Tho  title  sug- 
gests tho  severely  legal  rather  than  tho  romantically  commercial 
aspects  of  the  groat  American  monoi)oly  ;  and  indeed  the  appear- 
ance of  many  of  Mr.  Martin's  pages,  covered  as  they  aro  with 
forms  of  lease,  lists  of  eranteos  and  so  forth,  aro  undeniably 
repellent  to  tho  unprofessional  eye.  These  documents,  how- 
over,  and  especially  tho  copies  of  Charles  II. 'b  extraordinary 
charter  creating  tho  Hudson's  Bay  Company,  ami  tho  indenture 
by  which  tho  Company  (breaking  through  it«  most  cherished 
tradition)  granted  tho  Assiniboia  district  to  Lord  Selkirk  for  tho 
planting  of  settlers,  aro  of  groat  historic  interest.  The  same 
may  be  said  of  the  old  maps  here  reproduced,  of  which  one, 
showing  the  land  at  Rod  River  conveyotl  to  Lord  Selkirk  in  1817 
by  Indian  chiefs  and  signed  by  their  animal  totems,  is  especially 
curious.  As  for  the  legal  importance  of  tho  points  discussed  by 
the  author,  one  quotation  will  sutlico  :  — 

Even  now  "  unoany  lie  the  beads  "  of  many  lamlowncrs  in  one  of 
the  mo»t  valuable  residence  purtiuus  of  Winnipeg,  Fort  Kongo,  because 
of  the  outatancling  interest  of  a  poor  half-breed  girl  who  long  ago  went 
to  the  Saakntchewan,  but  may  uuconsciuu.'tly  have  left  her  children  a  rich 
inheritance. 

By  way  of  frontispiece,  Mr.  Ma'tin  gives  a  photographic  repro- 
duction of  tho  portrait  of  Prince  Rupert,  preserved  in  tho 
Company's  London  house. 

The  Flora  of  Pebtushibe.  by  Francis  Buchanan  W.  White, 
edited,  with  an  intnxluction  and  life  of  tho  author,  Ac,  by  Pio- 
fessiir  James  W.  H.  Trail,  ol  Aberdeen  University  (Blackwoo<l, 
78.  6d.),  which  has  been  published  for  the  Perthshire  Society 
of  Natural  Science,  will  prove  of  interest  to  natives  and  others 
associated  with  the  "  fair  city,"  while  it  also  serves  as  a  typical 
ami  lasting  memorial  to  Dr.  Whito,  who  foui.ded  tho  society. 
He  was  its  first  president  in  1807,  but  was  cut  otl"  at  an  age  when 
most  men  expect  to  {rive  of  their  Viest  to  mankind.  That  ho  was 
a  thorough  L.ver  and  student  of  nature  none  will  deny,  while  the 
untiring  energy  with  which  he  pursuitl  his  subject,  t"g  tlier 
with  tlio  intiuiate  knowledge  he  possessed  of  it,  is  ^hown  by  this 
volume,  whuh  is  a'mngt  {uiufully  minute  in  its  inforuiation. 
A    well-wriiteii    introuuction,   dtalinc    with   the   (liNision    into 


district*  of  tho  county  and  its  rarifxis  fonnfitinrs,  prepaid*  th« 
■tu<lent  for  tho  records  of  Pen  '•• 

wherein  they  may  bo  found,  Ac.,  t  rk 

of  monumental  and  most  laiiistaking  risoarcli.  A  full  and 
capablo  index  a<ld*  much  to  Uio  value  of  the  v-.1imi,..,  «l,;ili  %a 
a  whole,  reflects  much  crtxlit  upon  the  editor. 


"Women,"  aaid  Dr.  Johnson,  "can  spin  very  wall,  but 
they  cannot  writ*  a  goo<l  book  on  cookery."  This  waa  th« 
unkindost  cut  of  all.  In  spite  of  thn  pr«at  loxiooprnphnr  w« 
allirm  that  many  women  have  w  'id 

certainly   Mrs.    Roundoll's   Pbai  i  \ 

7s.  6<1.  n.)  is  an  excellent  work,  admii 
which  cannot  fail  to  bo  of  use  to  a  hovi  ,      . 

inexperienced  or  learned  in  houaohold  lore.  Mrs.  Roundell'a 
remarks  on  the  general  economy  and  management  of  a  household 
are  sensible,  thoughtful,  and  clearly  cxprossotl,  and  her  recipes 
aro  <|uito  first  rate.     Dr.  Johnson  in  t1  \   book  which  bo 

pretondoil    to  plan  "  would  toll  you  •■■  l>est  but<.-her's 

meat,  tho  best  beef,  the  iMtst  pieces,  how  to  ch'  -  fowls, 

tho    pro|)«r   (oasons    of   diirercnt   vegetables,   n.  iiow  to 

roast  and  boil  and  comiM)un<l."  Mrs.  Roundell  dotvi  ail  this  and 
more  ;  most  of  hor  family  recipes  "  liavo  l)e«n  in  constant  lue 
since  1807,"  and  the  reoijx'S  which  she  tJikos  from  other 
families  and  other  Iwoks  aro  equally  well  prove<l  and  desirable. 
Her  attention  to  detail  makes  her  book  really  valuable. 


The  apiMirently  trivial  observation  of  Galvani,  even  now  little 
more  than  a  century  old,  that  when  tho  lumbar  nerves  of  a 
recently -kille<l  frog  are  connectetl  with  the  crural  muscles  by  a 
metallic  circuit,  a  brisk  contraction  of  tho  leg  ensues,  has 
brought  in  its  train  an  enormous  mass  of  fact.-*,  conclusions,  and 
theories,  of  which  KLE<Tito-PHVsioto«Y,  two  volumes  translated 
from  W.  Bicilerinann,  by  Frances  A.  Welby  (Macmillan,  Mk.  net), 
is  an  epitome.  Speaking  generally,  tho  first  volume  is  devotenl  to 
the  structure  and  change  of  form  of  muscle,  and  the  second  to 
tho  conductivity  and  excitability  of  nerve,  in  each  case  with  due 
regard  to  tho  electrical  relations  of  those  phenomena.  The 
references  to  original  papers  are  very  extensive,  and,  whiln  very 
many  aro  under  foreign  titles — those  of  Hering,   t  r's 

preceptor,   and   former   colleague  at   Prague,   being  :  ly 

abumlant— tho  work  of  Burdon  Sanderson,  Kwart,  Horsiey, 
Darwin,  and  others  of  English  nationality  has  btn-n  referral  to 
where  practicable.  As  regards  tho  moans  by  which  results  such 
as  these  aro  achieved,  wo  fear  that,  just  as  Nansen  admitted  that 
Arctic  travel  was  hard  on  the  dogs,  so  the  legend  "  Les 
grenouilles  no  s'amusent  pas  ici  "  might  \w  written  over  ths 
portal  of  many  an  electro-physiological  laboratory.  These 
unfortunate    creatures   aro    looketl    upon    by   <  ■■  (ts    •■ 

having  been  create«l  for  their  especial  benefit,  tli  le  same 

time  we  may  hope  that  cases  of  deliberate  and  unuei-essary 
cruelty  aro  rare — at  any  rate  in  this  countrj*.  The  familiar 
observation  that  a  sub-acid  flavour  can  ho  detected  when  the 
tongue  is  place<l  in  the  angle  between  a  silver  and  a  copper  coin 
is  accountwl  for,  not  by  an  electrolytic  decomposition  of  the 
saliva,  but  by  tho  passage  of  a  current  through  the  end  organs, 
or  ultimate  endings  of  the  nerves  of  taste.  A  stimulus  of  tho 
same  kind  applied  to  the  optic  nerve  gives  rise  to  subjective 
flashes  of  light  or  sensations  of  darkness,  according  to  the  flow 
of  the  current ;  while  in  the  organ  of  hearing  "  flashes  oi  siU  nre" 
are  not  observed,  but  a  sound  of  tlie  same  pitch  as  the  so-ealled 
singing  in  the  car.  The  chapter  on  electrical  fishes  contains  the 
most  complete  account  which  has  yet  appeare<l  of  these 
extraordinary  creatures,  though  without  throwing  much  light  on 
what  one  would  chiefly  wish  t<j  know — viz.,  how  the  organ  came 
to  be  develope<l,  and  how  the  animal's  control  ovi-r  it  can  be 
accounted  for.  Miss  W.-lby's  arduous  task  has  been  accom- 
plished with  skill  and  <'  ;i.  and  these  two  volumes  will 
never  ciaso  to  bo  vali  i  if  the  progress  of  discovery 
renders  them  to  someexi'iiv  onsolete. 


Yet  another  edition — tho  thirtieth— in  oiii>  v.hiine.  at  ten 
shillings,  of  Lord  Roberts'  Fortv-One  Vkals  in  Im.ia  conies 
from  Messrs.  Macmillan's,  marking  the  extraordinary  and  con- 
tiiiu.'us  dpniund  for  this  book,  which  was  first  published  in 
January  of  last  year. 
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Tiiii:   Ti^ucE   OF   till:   bear. 


Yoarly,  with  tent  and  rifle,  our  careless  wliite  men  go  i  "  Nearer   he  tottered  and  nearer,  with  paws  like  hands 

B_v  the  Pass  called  Muttianee,  to  shoot  in  the  vale  below.  that  pray — 

Yearly  hy  Muttianee  he  follows  our  white  men  in—  '  "  From  brow  to  jaw  the  steel-shod  paw,  it  ripped  my  face 

Matun,  the  old  blind  beggar  bandaged  from  brow  to  chin.  away  . 


Kyeless,  noseless,  and  lipless— toothless,  of  broken  sjieech,  i  "  Sudden,  silent,  and  savage,  searing  as  flame  the  blow- 


Seeking  a  dole  at  the  doorway  he  mumbles  his  tale  to 

each — 
Over  and  over  the  story,  ending  as  he  began  : 
•'  Make  ye  no  trace  with  Adam-zad — the  bear  that  walks 

like  a  man ! 

"  There  was  a  flint  in  my  musket — pricked  and  primed 

was  the  ]>an 
"  TMipn  I  went  hunting  Ailain-zad — t1i<»  hear  that  stands 

like  a  man. 
"  1  looked  my  last  on  the  LimOer,  i  iooKtd  my  last  on  the 

snow 
"  When  I  went  hunting  Adam-zad  fifty  summers  ago ! 

'•  I  knew  his  times  and  seasons  as  he  knew  mine  that  fed 
"  By  night  in  the  rij>ened  maizetield  and  robbed  my  hous^e 

of  bread  — 
•  •  T  Lii.-w  his  strength  and  cunning,  as  he  knew  mine  that 

crept 
••  At  dawn  to  the  crowded  goat-pens  and  plundered  while 

I  slept. 

"  Dp  from  his  stony  playground — down  from  his  well- 
digged  lair — 

"  Out  on  the  naked  ridges  ran  Adam-zad  the  bear, 

"  Groaning,  grunting,  and  roaring,  heavy  with  stolen 
meals, 

"  Two  long  marches  to  northward  and  I  was  at  his  heels ! 

•  I  tto  full  marches  to  northward,  at  the  fall  of  the  second 

nij,'lit, 
"  I  came  on  mine  enemy  Adam-zad   all  weary  from  his 

flight. 
"There  was  a  charge  in  the  musket — pricked  and  primed 

W'  ■!» 

'Oly  finger  .  ..  i  on  the  trigpfr— when  l.c  r<^nrod  up 
like  a  man. 

"Horrible,  hairy,  human,  witii  j>aws  like  hand.-  m  jmm^ci 

"Making  his  ttup])licatiun  rose  Adam-zad  the  Ix'ar! 

"  I  looked  at  the  swaying  shoulders,  at  the  jjaunch's  swag 

and  Hwing, 
"  And  my  heart  was  touched  with  pity  for  the  monstrous, 

pleading  thing. 

A 
"Touched  with  pity  and  wonder,  I  did  not  fire  then  .... 
"  I  have  looked   no  more  on  women — I  Hkve  walked  no 

Ii.<.r<.    tlilli    Iflf-n. 


"  Faceless  I  fell  before  his  feet  fifty  summers  ago. 

"  I  heard  him  grunt  and  chuckle — I  heard  him  pass  to  iiis 

den. 
"  He  left  me  blind  to  the  darkling  years  and  the  little 

mercy  of  men. 

"  Now  ye  go  down  in  the  morning  with  guns  of  the  newer 

style. 
"  That  load  (I  have  felt)  in  the  middle  and  rantrt'  ^I  have 

beard)  a  mile  ? 
"  Luck  to  the  white  man's  ride,  that  .siioois  so  luhi  aud 

true, 
"But — pay,  and   I  lift  my  bandage  and  show  what  the 

bear  can  do  I  " 


(Flesh  like  slag  in  the  furnace,  knobbed  and  withered  and 

grey— 
Matun  the  old  blind  beggar,  he  gives  good  worth  for  his 

pay-) 

"  Rouse  him  at  noon  in  the  bushes,  follow  and   press  him 

hard — 
"  Not  for  his  raging  and  roarings  flinch  ye  from  Adam-zad. 

"  But  (i>ay  and  I  put  back  the  bandage)  this  is  the  time 

to  fear, 
"  When  he  stands  up  like  a  tired  man,  tottering  near  and 

near ; 
"  When  he  stands  up  as  i)leading,  in  monstrous,  man-brute 

guise, 
"  When  he  veils  the  hate  and  cunning  of  the  little  swinish 

eyes. 

"When  he  shows  as  seeking  quarter,  with  jjawslikc  hands 

in  prayer, 
"  Thnt  is  the  time  of  peril — the  time  of  tiie  Truce  ol  the 

Bear ! " 

liycjcss,  noseless,  and  lipless,  asking  a  dole  at  the  door, 
Matun,  the  old  blind  beggar,  he  tells  it  o'er  and  o'er ; 
P'umbling  and  feeling  the  rifles,  warming  his  hands  at  the 
flame, 

Hearing  our  careless  white   men   talk   of  the  morrow's 
game ; 

Over  and  over  the  story,  ending  as  he  began  : — 
"  There  is  no  truce  unth  Adavirz<id,  the  beur  that  looks 
like  a  man  !  " 


UUDVAHl)    KII'MNY;. 


(Co]>rn«ht,  1831^  bf  Eddxtird  KlpliDf  In  Ow  UolltO  StetM  at  AmotM.) 
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Hntono  ni^  :Boo\\q 

AT    KLV    MLNSTKK. 


l'])   licro  on    lioliday  amonf;   tlit^    Voikshirc  wolds   1 

Rppni  (i  long  way  from  VAy  .MinsttT  and  the  convent  books, 

on  which  a  little  while  ago  I  sent  you  an  unfinishecl  jjajK-r. 

And  yet,  yesterday,  liidden   away   amonj^  tlie  ^teep  and 

Boiitary  liills  to  tlie  nortli  of  I'iikering,  we  found  a  quaint 

old-world  churcli  whoso  traditions  took  us  back  at  once  to 

Kiy  and  to  one  of  the  earliest  stories  told  in  that  Kly  bfK)k, 

the  "  Liber  Kliensis,"  about  whiili  I  promised  to  write  in 

this  article.  For  at  Lastingham— in  ••  Hteda'a  Ecclesiastical 

History"  it  is  called  "  Ltestingaeu  "— in  the  middle  of  the 

Bcventli  century  was  the  monastery  which  was  ruled  over  by 

St.  Chad,  the  founder  of  Lichfield,  and  to  which  about  the 

year  035  came  Ovin,  a  noble  of  East  Anglia,  whohad  been 

the  friend  and   house-thegn  of  the  Princess  vttheldrytbe 

of  Ely,  and   had    followed  her  fortunes  when  she  came 

north  to  be  married  to  King  Oswy's  son  at  York.     About 

the  time   when   the  Queen    took   the  veil  at  Coldingham 

Ovin  also  became  a  monk  at  I^astingliam.  As  we  pedalled, 

yesterday,  along  the   rough  mountain   road  that  leads  to 

l^stingliam,   up  the  quiet   lonely  valley,  by  "  the  stream 

of  the  sons  of  La>st,"  with  the  purple  moors  before  us 

stretching  away  into  the   far  distance,  and   first  came  in 

sight  of  the  massive  stone  cross  standing  out  against  the 

sky     at    the    top    of    the    steep    descent    which    leads 

to   the   site    of  the   old  monastery,   and  saw  the  tpiaint 

church,    with    its   curious    Norman   crypt,   standinf^  on 

the   side  of  the  high  green  bank,  we  saw  at  once  how 

true    to     detail     is    Ba-da's    description    of    the    place, 

and   remembered   his   picturesque   story — quoted   by   the 

monk,  Thomas,  in  the  viii.  chapter  of  the  "  Liber  Ellicnsis  " 

—of  the  coming  of  the  Ea>t  Anglian  noble  over  these  same 

hills  and  up  this  lonely  dale  to  the  convent  gate,  "clad 

only  in  a  plain  garment  and  carrying  an  axe  and  mattock 

in  his   hand,  thus  denoting  that  he  came  not  as  some  do 

to  live  an  iille  life,  but  to  labour,  which  very  thinn-  he 

also  showed  by  his  practice,  for,  as  he  was  less  capable  by 

his  former  life  as  a  noble    of  meditating   on    the    Holy 

Scriptures,  so  now   he  the  more  earnestly  applied  himself 

to  the  labour  of  his  hand,  and  whilst  the  brethren  were 

engaged  within  in  reading  he  was  busy  without  at  work." 

To   go  down  the  flight  of  stone  steps  which  leads 

from   the   upper  nave   into  the   lower  church,  or  crypt, 

having   its  own    nave  and    aisles  and  eastern   apse   with 

plain  stone  vaulting  and  short  massive  columns,  is  almost 

to  feel  oneself  back  in  the  days  of  St.  Chad  himself.     One 

might  well  think  that  it  was  by  that  primitive  stone  altar 

under  the  deeply-splayed  eastern  window  that  St. 'Ovin 

knelt,  all  those  centuries  ago,  when  he  took  his  first  vows 

as    novice.     The   echo    of  his   words,  and  of  the  abbot's 

blessing,  still  seems  to  linger  in  the  dark  vaulted  place:— 

"Induat    te   Dominus  novum   hominem  qui    secundum 

deum  creatus  est  in  justicia  et  veritate  sanetitatis."      And 

that  ancient  stone  cross  in  the  south  aisle,  with  its  simple 

interlacing  Saxon  pattern,  might  well  have  lingered  long 


in  Ovin's  memory,  for  it  inunt  surely  liave  been  the  model 
for  the  rudely  fiwhioned  cross  which  aftenuardH  he  placed 
by  the  wayside  on  the  convent  m  .  '■       ,„[   the 

shaft  and  ba-se  of  which,  with   r  .-r   still 

legible  after  the  luiMCof  twelve  centuries — 
Liicom  tuttm  Ovirio 
Db  Dcuh  <st  ro(jiiicn).    Amen. — 

standing  as  now  it  does  in  the  Cathedral  aisle,  is  one  of 
the  most  moving  memorials  in  Tv    '      •    r  ■         .,,^^^ 

age.     Ovin — so  Bada  in  a  pictui.  rel 

song  which  welcomed  the  dying  saint  (Hist.  Ecc,  IV.  3), 
tells  us— was  present  at  St.  Chad's  death  at  Lichfield  on 
-March  2,  672,  and  then,  as  it  would  apjx-ar,  from  the 
evidence  of  the  Ely  cross  and  from  some  words  of  the  Monk 
Thomas,  returned  to  the  service  of  his  former  Queen  and 
mistress,  now  Abbess  of  Ely,  In  the  chaj.ter  of  the 
"Liber  Eliensis"  (L.E.,  I.,  23)  in  which  Ovin  is 
mentioned  for  the  second  time  he  is  called  "  Paxlagogus," 
a  term  which  gives  some  countenance,  so  at  least  those 
would  say  who  grudge  primacy  to  St.  Peter's  School  at 
York,  to  the  claim  which  is  made  by  the   K '  '  at 

Ely,  to  be  one  of  the  oldest,  if  not  the  ol.l.  ual 

foundation  in  England.  I  can  hardly  think,  however,  that 
it  is  justifiable  on  the  authority  of  that  one  word  to  speak 
of  St.  Ovin  a.s  the  first  head  master  of  the  Cathedral 
school,  and  for  myself,  at  any  rate,  if  I  were  an  old  Elean, 
I  should  be  satisfied  with  the  evidence  given  in  a  later 
chapter  (L.  E.,  II.  91,  92;,  which  tells  how  Pxlward  the 
Confessor  was,  as  a  boy,  placed  by  his  mother,  the 
Queen  Emma,  in  the  Cloister  School  at  Ely,  and  loved 
to  join  with  the  other  boys  in  singing  psalms  and 
hymns  there— "Cum  pueris  in  claustro  illic  diu 
alitus  est,  psalmos  et  hymnos  dominicos  cum  illis  didicit." 
As  an  infant,  so  this  same  chapter  (L.E.,  IL  91)  relates, 
Edward  had  been  placed  by  his  i«rents  "on  the  holy  altar 
of  the  Church  at  Ely,"  and  prayers  there  offered  for  the 
benediction  of  the  future  King.  This  feeling  for  Ely  as 
one  of  the  chief  holy  places  of  the  nation  evidently 
remained  with  Queen  Enuna,  even  after  the  death  of 
Edward's  father,  Ethelred  the  Kedeless,  when  she  had 
become  the  wife  of  Cnut  the  Dane.  For  the  monk  Thomas 
records  several  royal  visits  to  the  island  city.  It  is  on  his 
authority  that  the  well-known  story  is  told  of  the  incident 
which  gave  rise  to  the  quaint  lines  of  the  old  ballad  which 
have  floated  down  to  us  across  the  ages : — 
Merry  sang  the  nicinks  of  Ely 
Wlion  Cniit  tlio  King  lio  rowo<l  thereby. 
Row  nearer  land,  knights,  said  the  King, 
And  let  us  hear  those  good  monks  sing. 
The  original  words  (L.E.,  IL,  2.5)  are  these:— 

On  a  certain  day  King  Canute  came  to  Ely  in  a  boat,  accom- 
panied by  his  wife,  tlie  Queen  Emma,  and  the  chief  nobles  of  his 
kingdom,  hoping  to  keep  there  the  solemn  festival  of  the  Purifi- 
cation of  the  Virgin  ilary  ;  and,  when  the  boat  came  to  the 
I'o,iii.'<  rnsitlua  of  the  monastery,  the  King  rai.«e.l  his  eves  aloft 
to  the  church  which  close  by  stood  up  on  the  rockv  eminence,  and 
was  aware  of  a  sound  of  gieat  sweetn-ss,  and,  listening  intently, 
heard  the  melwly  increase,  and  perceived  that  it  was  the  monks 
singing  in  the  convent  their  pealms  ami  chanting  "  the  hours," 
and,  calling  his  people  about  him,  he  e.\horte<I  them  also  to  sing 
with  gladness,  he  himself  with  his  own  mouth  expressing  the  joy 
of  his  heart  in  a  little  song  of  English  wonls,  of  which  this  rerse 
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to  tb«  beginning :  "Meriesungen  the  muneohes  binnen  Elj^.  The 
Cnut  chii^  rmi  ther-by.     Rowi>th,  ciiit«a,  nner  tho  laiul  and  here 
wo  tbM  monechet  iwng  "—which  in  Latin  is  this  :— 
"  Dnloe  cantAvonint  inonachi  in  Kly 
Dam  Canutus  rex  navignrot  pro|>e  ibi. 
Nunc  militoa  navi^ptte  iiropius  a>l  turram 
£t  eimul  audianttu  nionachoruni  harnioni&m." 
And  there  are  otlier  verM*  which  follow,  which  up  oven  to  our 
own  time  are  lung,  being  still  treasured  among  tho  old  ballads. 

"  Oar  own  time  "  is,  of  course,  that  of  the  monk  Thomo-s, 
the  author  of  the  "Liber  Elieusis."  Indeed,  the  above 
transcript,  both  in  ita  spelling  and  in  its  grammar,  lietrays 
its  date.  The  lines  as  they  stand  could  not  well  be  older 
than  1 100,  though,  of  course,  they  may  quite  likely  repre- 
sent an  earlier  tradition.  Professor  Skeat  has  kindly 
written  out  for  me  the  lines  in  the  correct  spelling  of 
Cnut's  own  time.     They  would,  he  says,  really  have  run 

thus : — 

Myrige  sungon  tha  munecas  binnen  eligi^  : 
Tha  Cnut  cyning  reow  be  strande  : 
Rowath,  cnihtas,  n^r  tham  Laude 
And  hjre  wo  thara  muneca  sang. 

There  are  several  other  \'isits  of  the  King  and  Queen 
of  which  the  Monk  Thomas  tells ;  indeed,  it  is  true,  as 
Professor  Freeman  has  said,  that  nowhere  more  than  at 
Ely  was  the  memory  of  this  barbarian  conqueror  "entering 
a  country  ^-iniply  as  a  ruthless  pirate,  plundering,  burning, 
mutilating,  .slaughtering,  without  remorse,  and  then,  as 
soon  as  he  was  firmly  seated  on  the  throne  of  the  invad(Hl 
land,  changing  into  a  beneficent  ruler  and  lawgiver,  and 
winning  for  himself  a  place  side  by  side  with  the  best  and 
greatest  of  its  native  sovereigns  "  so  fondly  cherished. 

But  there  was  one  national  hero  of  those  old  days, 
whose  bones  still  lie  at  Ely,  whose  deeds  were  far  worthier 
of  record  in  the  Convent  History  than  those  of  (."nut  the 
Pane.  His  memory,  I  trust,  and  that  of  his  noble  death- 
words — "  God,  I  thank  Tiiee  for  all  the  joy  I  have  had  in 
life " — no  Englishman  will  readily  let  die.  This  is  the 
great  Earl  Brihtnoth,  the  hero  of  Maldon,  whose 
exploits  and  death  have  been  sung  in  strains  which 
rank  among  the  noblest  efforts  of  Teutonic  poetry. 
In  the  "  Liber  Eliensis "  Brihtnoth  is  called  "  Dux 
Northanimbrorum,"  but  this  must  be  a  mistake.  There 
is  little  doubt  that  he  really  held  one  of  the  two  great 
Ealdermanries  of  Ea'<t  Anglia.  In  the  various  charters  of 
Ea^gar's  reign  which  are  given  in  the  text,  Brihtnoth's 
name  is  always  given  as  following  those  of  the  great 
F  '  '  ' ''      ia  and  East  Anglia.     In   the  year  991 

a:        .  >  Jtwegian  Wikings,  under  the  leadership 

of  Olaf  Tryggesson  and  the  sons  of  Steitan,  Justin,  and 
Ctuthmund.  raided  the  coast  of  Essex  and  plundered 
Ij)«wich.  Brihtnoth  the  Ejirl  ajifiears  to  have  been 
somewhere  west  of  Huntingdon  when  he  hears  the 
news.  Tlip  Monk  Thomas  tells  (L.E.,  IF.,  C2)  how 
he  marches  rapidly  across  the  country.  At  the  gates 
of  the  Abbey  of  Itamsej  he  begs  hosf)itality  for 
himself  and  his  men.  The  Abbot  churlishly  refuses,  save 
for  the  Vj%t\  himself  and  five  or  six  of  his  Belecte<l 
friend*.  "Tell  my  lord  abbot,"  he  cries,  "that  I  will 
not  dine  without  my  men.  Ivcntise  I  cannot  fight  without 
thfTT).*'  .'ind  «o  fm.'-^cd  on    to   the  Ahlwv  of  Klv.  uliere   the 


Ablwt  Elsin,  wametl  of  his  coming,  sent  to  meet  him  with 
the  wiser  message,  "  That  in  acts  of  kindness  and  charity 
the  Abliot  of  Ely  was  not  deterred  by  any  numbers,  but 
rather  rejoiced  at  the  occasion  of  their  coming."  There  he 
and  his  men  were  sumptuously  entertained ;  and  on  the 
next  day,  to  show  his  gratitude,  the  great  Ealderman 
meets  the  Abbot  and  monks  in  the  Chapter  House,  thanks 
them  for  their  noble  hospitality,  puts  them  into  j^ssession 
at  once  of  many  manors,  and  promises  them  several 
others,  if  by  chance  being  slain  in  battle  they  will  carry 
off  his  body  and  bury  it  in  their  church  ;  and  so,  com- 
mending himself  and  his  men  to  their  prayers,  dejiarts  to 
meet  the  enemy.  The  story  of  the  battle  and  the  death 
of  the  hero  is  told  in  one  of  the  oldest  poems  in  the 
English  language.  Mr.  Thorpe,  who  published  it  in  his 
"  Analecta  Anglo-Saxonica,"  says  that  the  only  known 
MS.  of  this  valuable  fragment  perished  in  the  fire  at  the 
Cottonian  Library  in  17.^1.  That  the  poem  was  not 
wholly  lost  is  owing  to  the  fact  that  Hearne  published  it 
as  prose  at  the  end  of  his  edition  of  "  .Toliannis  (Jlastoni- 
ensis  Chronicon."  It  is  a  spirited  battle-piece,  full  of 
vigour  and  force  and  picturesque  descri})tion.  The  battle 
took  place  near  the  town  of  jMaldon.  The  Danish  forces 
seem  to  have  held  the  ground  between  the  two  branches 
of  the  tidal  river  which  flows  at  the  foot  of  the  hill  on 
which  the  city  stands.  Brihtnoth  and  his  men  approach 
from  the  north.  At  first  the  Wikings  send  a  herald 
promising  to  withdraw  and  go  back  to  their  ships  on  l>ay- 
ment  of  money.  The  Earl  indign.antly  refuses.  "  Steel 
and  not  gold  was  the  only  metal  to  settle  the  quarrel 
between  him  and  them."  On  either  side  of  the  river  the 
rival  hosts  await  the  turn  of  the  tide.  The  single  bridge 
across  the  stream  was  held,  at  Brihtnoth's  order,  by  three 
champions,  Wulfstan,  -Elfhere,  and  ^Slaccar,  whose  exploits 
remind  us  of  "  the  dauntless  three  "  who  kept  the  bridge 
across  the  Tiber  "  in  the  brave  da3's  of  old."  At  the  turn 
of  the  tide  the  Northmen  attempt  to  cross,  and  tiie  battle 
begins  in  earnest.  Brilitnoth  was  wounded  early  in  the 
battle,  but  went  on  fighting  until  his  sword  arm  was 
disabled.  In  the  old  ballad  the  hero's  death  is  a  specially 
graphic  picture,  containing  at  least  one  touchingly 
pathetic  verse : — 

Fell  then  to  earth  at  last 

Sword  of  the  mighty  hilt. 

Nor  might  ho  hold  it 

Sharpest  of  falchions. 

He,  woapon-wicldcr. 

Yet  ho  this  wcml  Rpiiko, 

Hoar-hcadtxl  hero, 

"  Young  men  tho  bravest, 

fight  and  go  forward, 

Cheer  on  your  coniriwles  !" 

Could  ho  no  longor  tlion 

Fast  on  his  feut  stand, 

Looked  he  to  Heaven's  Lord 

"  Thanks  bo  to  Thoo,  Oo«l, 

Rulur  of  Nations, 

For  all  tho  winsome  joyg  (winna) 

I  in  this  world  have  bode. 

Now,  O  my  Mi'kor  mild 

Most  need  have  I  tlint  Thou 

Good  spt'i'il  my  (.'host, 

Yea,  thnt  mv  soul  to  Thoo 
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Safely  may  journey, 
Riift)  to  Thy  KiiiK'lom, 
lionl  of  the  iiiif,'"'l.i, 
(tiioilwill  anil  \M<nr<t  biin:;or!i  ; 
Tlint  tlio  Hrll-rniHcroantfi 
May  not  molest  mo 
Toino  I  a  auppliiint. " 

And  80  the  great  Vmt\  dieH,  and  the  Abbot  of  Kly  and  hin 
monks  come  to  the  battlefield  and  carry  off  the  headless 
body  and  bury  it  with  all  honour  in  the  church,  where  it 
remains  to  this  day.  And  after  liis  death  the  I^ady 
/Elflied,  his  widow,  gave  to  the  convent  the  lands  which 
I5rihtnoth  had  promised,  and  added  to  them  others, 
Ivattendune  and  Soham  and  Ditton.  And  one  gift  she 
gave  which,  if  it  had  survived,  would  rank  among  the 
most  precious  monuments  of  the  history  and  art  of  that 
age.  For  Ely  once  could  rival  IJayeu.x,  in  that  among  the 
choicest  treasures  of  the  monastery,  so  the  monk  Thomas 
records  (L.K.,  II.,  G3),  in  the  time  of  Ifenry  II.,  a  hundred 
and  twenty  years  later,  was  a  tapestry  cuitain  on  which 
the  I^ady  .Eiflii-d  had  worked  the  glorious  deeds  of  the 
hero  of  Maldon. 

CHAHLE.S  \V.  STUBBS. 

The  Hall  (of  the  Gilbertine  Canons),  Old  Malton,  York. 


UNDER    THE    NEW   MOON. 

♦ 

lHv     E.     NESBIT.l 

Tlio  wliito  croscont  of  the  little  new  moon  blinki^il  at  us 
throiigli  the  .vow  l>ougli.s.  As  you  walk  up  tlio  cliurcliyard  you 
see  thirtcon  vews  on  each  side  of  you,  and  yet,  if  you  count  them 
up,  thoy  make  twenty-seven,  and  it  liaa  boon  pointed  out  to  mo 
that  neither  numerical  fact  can  bo  without  occult  siguiticauco. 
The  jugglery  in  numbers  is  done  by  the  seventh  yow  on  the 
left,  which  hides  a  shrinking  sister  in  the  amplitude  of  its 
shadow. 

The  midsummer  day  was  dying  in  a  golden  haze.  Amid 
the  gathering  shadows  of  the  churchyartl  her  gown  gleametl  white, 
ghostlike. 

"  Oh,  there's  the  now  moon,"'  ohe  said.  "  I  am  so  gla<l. 
Take  yo\ir  hat  off  to  her  and  t\irn  the  money  in  your  pocket,  and 
you  will  };ot  whatever  you  wish  for,  and  bo  rich  as  well." 

I  obeywl  with  a  smile,  half  of  whoso  meaning  she  answeretl. 
"  No,"  she  said,  "  I  am  not  really  superstitious  ;  I'm  not  at  all 
sure  that  the  money  is  any  good,  or  the  hat,  but  of  course 
every  one  knows  that  it's  unlucky  to  see  it  through  glass." 

"  Seen  through  glass,"  I  began,  "  a  hat  presents  a  gloss 
which  on  closer  inspection  " 

"  No,  no,  not  a  hat,  the  inoon,  of  coiirse.  And  you  might 
as  well  pretend  that  it's  lucky  to  upset  the  salt  or  to  kill  a  spider, 
esiK'cinlly  on  a  Tuesday,  or  on  your  hat." 

"  Hats,"  I  began  again,  "  certainly  seem  to  " 

"  It's  not  the  hat,''  she  answeretl,  pnllini;  up  the  wild 
thyme  and  crushing  it  in  her  hands,  "  you  know  very  well  it's 
the  spider.     Doesn't  that  smell  sweet  ?  " 

She  held  o\it  the  doiible  handful  of  crushed  sun-dried  thj'me, 
and  as  I  bent  my  face  over  the  cup  made  by  her  two  curved 
hands,  I  was  constrainetl  to  admit  that  the  fragrance  was 
delicious, 

"  Intoxicating  even,"  I  added. 

"  Not  that.  White  lilies  intoxicate  you,  so  does  mock- 
orange  ;  and  white  may  too,  only  it's  unlucky  to  bring  it  into  tlio 
house." 

I  smiled  again. 

"  I  don't  see  why  you  should  call  it  superstitious  to  believe 
in  facts,"  she  said.     "  My  cousin's  husband's   sister   brought 


■omu  may  into  her  house  last  year,  and  bor  undu  died  within  tb* 
month." 

My  bnnband'*  onrle'*  rltUt't  dIw* 

Wa»  iMreil  from  tbam  bv  tbt>  police. 

Kbe  M]ra  lo,  lo  1  know  it'«  tra«— 

I  had  got  thus  fur  in  ni\  m  when  she  in*'  "  'ne. 

"  Oh  well,  if  you'r.  sneor  !  "  she  1  addul 

that  it  was  gutting  late  and  that  she  nhould  t.'o  home. 

"Not  yet,"  1  pie  (led.  "See  how  Jifetty  oTerything  i«. 
The  sky  is  all  pin ',  und  the  red  aunsut  bctwo»>n  the  yews,  and 
that  good  little  moon,  and  how  Hack  the  shudows  are  under  the 
buttresses.  Don't  go  home-  alrea<ly  they  will  have  lichttxl  the 
yellow  BhadKl  lamps  in  your  drawing-riMini.     Y  will  Iw 

sittitig   down  to  the  piano.     Your  mother  in  tr.\  tch  her 

silks.  Your  brother  has  got  out  the  chess  Umtd.  Some  one  i* 
drawing  the  curtains.  The  <lay  is  over  for  them,  but  for  us, 
hero,  there  is  a  little  bit  of  it  left." 

We  were  sitting  on  the  lowest  st«p  of  a  high,  square  tomb, 
moss-grown  and  lichon-covoretl.  The  yellow  lichens  ha<l  almost 
effaced  the  hmg  list  of  the  virtues  of  the.  man  on  whose  breast 
tliis  stone  had  lain,  as  itself  protested  in  round  capitals,  since 
the  year  of  grace  ITftl.  The  8hari>-leafe<l  ivy  grow  thickly  over 
one  side  of  it,  and  the  long,  uncut  grass  came  up  between  the 
cracks  of  its  stone  steps. 

"  It's  all  very  well,"  she  said  severely. 

"  Don't  bo  angry,"  I  implored.  "  How  can  you  be  angry 
when  the  bats  are  Hying  black  against  a  rose  sky,  when  the  owl 
is  waking  up— his  is  a  soft,  fluffy  awakening— and  wondering  if 
it's  breakfast  time?  " 

"  I  won't  be  angry,"  she  said.  "  Besides  tlie  owl,  it's  dis- 
rosfHictful  to  the  dear,  sleepy,  dead  people  to  be  angry  in  a 
churchyard.  Hut  if  I  wore  really  su^icrBtitious,  you  know,  I 
should  bo  afraid  to  come  hero  at  night." 

"  At  the  end  of  the  day,"  I  corrected.  "  It  is  not  night 
yet.  Tell  me  before  the  night  comes  all  the  wonderful  things 
you  l>elieve.     Itecite  yt)ur  creilv." 

"  Don't  Ixj  flippant.      I  don't  suppose  I   believe  more  un- 
likely things  than  you  do.    You  believe  in  algebra  and  Euclid  and 
log— what's-his-names.     Now  I  don't  believe  a  wonl  ot  all  that,*' 
"  Vi'e  have  it  on  the  l)est  authority  that  by  getting  up  early 
you  can  beliovo  six  imixissible  things  before  breakfast." 

"  But  they're  not  imiM>ssible.  Don't  you  see  that's  just  it? 
The  things  I  like  to  believe  are  the  very  things  that  mi(ih(  be 
true.  And  they're  relics  of  a  prettier  time  than  ours,  a  time 
when  people  believetl  in  ghosts  and  fairies  and  witches  and  tlie 
devil— oh  yes  !  and  in  Go<l  and  his  angels  too.  Now  the  times 
are  bound  in  yellow  brick,  and  we  believe  in  nothing  but  .  .  • 
Euclid  ond — and  company  prospectuses  and  patent  medicines. " 

When  she  is  a  little  angry  she  is  very  charming,  but  it  was 
too  dark  for  mo  to  see  her  face. 

"  Then,"  I  asked,  "it  is  merely  the  historic  sense  that  loads 
you  to  make  the  Holy  Sign  when  you  fin<l  two  knives  cros8e<l  on 
your  table,  or  to  knock  under  the  table   and  cry  '  Unbcrufcn 
when  you  have  provoke<l  the  Powers  with  some  kind  wonl  of  the 
destiny  they  have  sent  you  ?  " 

"  I  don't,"  she  said.  "  I  don't  talk  foreign  languages." 
"  Y'ou  say  '  tinbecalled  for,'  I  know,  but  this  is  mere  subter- 
fuge. Is  it  the  historic  sense  that  loads  you  to  treasure 
farthings,  to  refuse  to  give  pins,  to  object  to  a  dinner-party  of 
thirteen,  to  fear  the  plucking  of  the  golden  ehler,  to  avoid 
coming  back  to  the  house  when  once  you've  starteil,  even  if 
you've  forgotten  your  prayer-lKK)k  or   your  umbrella,  to  decline 

to  pass  under  a  ladder  " 

"  I  always  go  under  •  ladder,"  she  intcrrupte<1,  ignoring 
the  other  counts,  "  it  only  means  you  won't  lie  mBrrie<l  for 
seven  years. ' ' 

"  I  never   go   under   ladders.     Tell    me,    is    it   tlie  historic 

sense  ?  " 

"'Bother  the  historic  sense,"  she  said.  "  Bother  "  is  not 
a  pretty  word,  but  this  did  not  strike  me  till  I  came  to  write  it 
down.  "  Look,"  she  wedt  On,  "  at  the  faint  primrose  tint  over 
the  piub  trees  and  those  last  piuk  clouds  high  up  iu  the  sky." 
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'  <   ««•  th«  ouUina   of  her  \'\tie<\  chin  itnci  her  throat 
v»w  »biM)ow«,  but  I  (Ictorminotl  to  l«  wiBO.     I  looked 

•  ■    '       ■  !  :— 


met  me. 


iooki: 

•'  1 
think  Uivrv  i*  anv 
believo   I   •houltt   ): 


Why   it  it  tinldcky  to  break  a 

■    -Ml  ?" 

.  lier  voice — "I  don't 
irm.     Ii    I  liroko  a  looking  plaHn  I 
ivo   up   believing   in    tlicso  tliiii};* 
alto^ther.     It  would  make  mp  too  iinlmppy." 

I  waa  ditcrvet  enough  to  pass  bv  the  admission. 
"  Ami  why  is  it  unlucky  to  wimr  black  nt  a  we<1dinK  ?    And 
if  any  one  did  wear  black  at  your  wixldinc  what  would  you  do  ?  " 
••You  are  very  tin>»omo  this   oveninp,"  she  said.     "Why 
iT      ':  !iit?    Xolxxly  was  talkii.       ' 

aUv  not  stray   in  more  . 
\'  y    Why    ilo  _\uu  liy 

t  to  Ixjliovo  all  thcso 

ii:  .  me  your  solid,  dull, 

iir\  .  ■-  ^         111  ?" 

'*  Your  wish  is  my  law,"  I  resiH)n<led  with  alacrity.  "  Super- 
ctition,  then,  is  the  result  of  the  imi>crfcct  recognition  in  un- 
scientific ages  of  the  relations  of  cause  anil  effect.  To  persons 
unaocttstomed  correctly  to  assign  causes,  one  cause  is  ns  likely 
M  anothar  to  inMluco  a  given   cffuct.      Hallucinntions   of  the 

•enses  have  also  doubtlt«s  " 

"  And  now  you're  only  dull,"  she  said. 

The  liglit  had  slowly  faded  while  wo  spoke  till  the  church- 
janl  was  almost  dark,  the  grass  was  heavy  with  dew,  and 
•adneas  ha<l  crept  like  a  shadow  over  the  (|uiet  world. 

"  I  am  sorrj'.  Everj-thing  I  say  is  wrong  to-night.  I  was 
bom  umler  an  unlucky  star.     Forgive  me." 

"  It  was  I  who  was  cross,"  she  ailmittod  at  once  very  choor- 
fully,  but,  indee<l.  nit  without  some  truth.  "  Rut  it  doesn't  do 
•ay  one  any  harm  to  play  at  believing  things  ;  honestly,  I'm  not 
»nr«- whether  I  lielieve  them  or  not,  but  they  have  some  colour 
1  in  an  age  grown  grey  in  its  hateful  laboratories  and 
w  -I  do  want  to  try  to  tell  you  if  you  really  want  to 

know  about  it.  I  can't  think  why,  but  if  I  meet  a  flock  of  sheep 
I  know  it  is  lucky  and  I'm  cheered  ;  and  if  a  hare  crosses  the 
path  I  feel  it  is  unlucky  and  I'm  sad  :  and  if  I  see  the  new  moon 
t' -  '■  -'-  I'm  positively  wretched.  But  all  the  same,  I'm 
:  IS.     I'm   not  afraid  of  ghosts  or   dead  people  or 

tlmi^s   liK  I'm  not   sure   that   she  did   not  a<ld  "  So 

there!" 

'•  TO  to  go  to  the  churchdoor  at  twelve  at  night 

and  k  I's  ?  "  I  asked,  with  some  siiverity. 

"  Ves,"  she  said  stoutly,  though  I  know  she  <|iiailud,  "  I 
would.     >ow  you'll  admit  that  I'm  not   superstitious." 

"  Yea,"    I  said,   and   here   I    offer   no   excuse.     Tl.e   devil 

ent>-r«Mt  into  me,  and  though  I  see  now  what  a  brute  Iraast  I  was, 

I     ,!<not   be   sorry.      "  I   own  tliat  you  are  not  superstitious. 

I  ■         '     '»    it  is  growing.      The  ivy  has   broken  the  stone  away 

I  your  huul  :    there  is  ijuite  a  large  hole  in  the  side  of 

Xo,  don't  move,  there's  nothing  there.     If  you  were 

Tis   you    might   fancy,  on  a  still,  dark,  sweet  evening 

.'  the  di.-uil   man   might  wake  und   want    to  (.'oniu  up 

'.:i:ii.     He   might  crouch   under  the    stone,  and  then, 

trying  to  n-utv  out,  he  might,  very  slowly,  reach   out   his  dead 

fingers  at.d  touch  your  neck.     Ah  !  " 

The  awakcnifl  wind  bad  mov(.-<l  an  ivy  spray  to  the  BUggeated 
touch.     .'■"!  lithacry,  und  the  next  moment  she  was 

clinging  u  I  hehl  her  in  my  amia. 

■  ,  iiiy  duar,  my  dearest  dear,  oh,  don't  !     Forgive 
tn<-.  .  vr." 

breath. 
.  "U  !  how  could  you  !  " 
Awl   still    I    hehl   hi*   fast,    with— as   she  grew    c»lmer— a 
quaatioD  in  the  clasp  of  my  arms  and,  presently,  on  my  liiia. 

"  O,  mjr  dear,  forgive  roe  !  And  is  it  true,  my  love,  my 
dear— do  you  ?— do  you  ?  "- 

"  Yi«— no— I  don't  know No,  no,  not  through 

my  veil,  it  is  so  unlucky  !  " 


SOME    AMERICAN   LITERARY   TYPES. 


III. 
THE    ARTIST. 

As  a  boy  ho  was  frail,  sensitive,  full  of  fancies.  To  the  other 
l)oys  ho  swmxl  effeminattt  ;  so  thoy  disliked  him.  He  {asued 
most  of  his  time  in  the  woods  and  by  the  river  ;  for  hours  he 
would  lie  on  the  grass  and  dream.  As  he  grew  older  he  felt  a 
longing  to  l)o  like  other  Ixiys,  to  have  their  compAnionship,  and 
to  know  on  easy  terms,  as  they  <lid,  beautiful  girls,  the  sight  of 
whom  lillwl  him  with  delight  and  terror. 

Sixin,  however,  this  aspiration  became  hopeless.  Ho  began 
to  read  b(K)k»,  and  the  first  poems  that  ho  read  threw  liim  into 
a  wild  ecstasy  because  they  said  so  finely  the  things  that  he 
himself  had  felt  and  lia<l  always  iH'lioved  to  bo  iiiexpressilile. 
Then  a  fierce  ambition  seized  him  to  become  an  author  himself, 
and  for  months  he  wrote  bits  of  verse  and  of  prose,  always  about 
himself,  his  thoughts,  his  feelings. 

When  he  went  to  collogo  ho  had  to  work  for  scholarships 
that  would  pay  his  bills.  Ho  forgot  his  poetry  ;  at  times 
he  even  forgot  nature,  and  at  the  close  of  four  years,  with  his  heail 
full  of  mathematics  and  science,  he  felt  disappointed  and  bitter. 
He  went  home  for  the  fir.st  real  holiday  he  had  had  since  his  college 
career  Iwgan  and  ho  tried  to  live  over  his  boyhood.  Hut  he  was 
so  tired  that  ho  could  only  lie  under  the  trees  and  wnnder  why 
everything  seemed  different.  He  hml  become  o  niacliiue,and(luiing 
his  monotonous  life  as  a  teacher  ho  was  likely  to  remain  a 
machine. 

In  the  autumn  ho  accepted  his  destiny  and  for  years  he 
le<l  a  life  of  drudgery  in  a  little  college  town  that  seethed 
with  petty  jealou.sy  and  criticism  and  with  odious  self-righteous- 
ness anil  superiority.  He  hated  the  other  professors  and  ho 
hat<>il  their  wives  who  were  suspicious  of  him  bicanse  he  wo\ildn't 
go  to  church  and  because  he  held  himself  aloof  from  their  dis- 
hearli-ning  gaieties.  Just  us  he  was  growing  hopeless  of  making 
anything  renlly  worthy  out  of  his  career,  a  new  professor  came  to 
town  with  his  wife,  a  woman  nearly  forty  years  of  ago,  full  of 
interests  and  sympathies,  and  with  a  frank  manner  that  ho  liked. 
In  their  first  talk  they  "  found  "  each  other,  und  ho  forme<l  the 
only  friendship  he  ever  hud  witli  a  woman.  Long  before  he  told 
her  ulxmt  his  life  and  his  ambitions  sho  had  divined  what  they 
had  been  and  she  felt  a  motherly  longing  to  help  him.  They 
read  the  same  books,  thoy  took  long  walks  together,  and  her 
house  became  to  him  a  second  home.  In  a  year  he  Knew  that  he 
was  in  love  with  her  and  that  he  would  always  be  in  love  with 
her,  and  she  knew  it  and  pitied  him.  She  thought  her  husl)iind 
knew  it,  too,  and  she  loved  him  all  the  more  for  his  faith  in  her. 
Her  friendship  with  the  only  bachelor  in  the  faculty  made  her, 
of  course,  the  subject  of  gossip  and  malice,  but  she  was  too  fine 
to  care. 

.She  gradually  drew  him  out  of  himself,  encouraged  his 
ambition,  and  persuaded  him  to  develop  the  idea  for  a  novel 
that  had  come  to  him  from  a  remark  she  had  mcdo.  During  the 
next  few  months  ho  wrote  the  story— the  growth  of  a  man's 
character  from  his  love  for  a  go'.d  woman  whom  he  could  not 
marry — unconfcioufly  revealing  his  own  disappointment.  When 
it  was  finished  he  showid  it  to  her,  and  she  showed  it  to  her 
husband.  Then  she  ti-ld  him  she  was  sorry  he  had  written  it, 
l>ocause  it  would  make  him  famous  and  tjiko  him  away  from  their 
little  provinciiil  town.  Ho  sent  his  work  to  a  i)ublislicr  in  New 
York  and  three  weeks  later  it  was  returned.  He  felt  cynical  and 
put  the  M.S.  aside  for  several  months.  By  this  time  his  friend's 
husband  had  received  an  appointment  ut  one  of  the  larger  colleges 
and  she  had  gone  away,  leaving  him  with  a  sense  of  the  horror  of 
his  isolation. 

One  day  he  looked  at  the  MS.  and  he  felt  suddenly 
hopeful.  Tlrat  novel  might  be  his  salvation  !  After  making  a 
few  changes  he  sent  it  to  another  publisher  in  New  York,  who 
kept  it  for  throe  months  and  wrote  that,  though  he  doubted  if  it 
could  have  popular  success,  he  liked  it  so  much  he  would  bring 
it  out.    The  author  was  only  too  glad  to  accept  the  terms,  and, 
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LiriJlAll  HE. 


nnr, 


to  Imh  luttonUlimont,  Uih  book  bfonmo  tho  litoniiy  tojiic  of  tlm 
wiiit^M-.  TIh!  |pulilii(lii-i-  iir(;<Hl  him  to  writoanotlior  l><>ok,  ofToiiiiK 
iiioic  ({tiimioiiM  tcrniM  ;  unit  li-ttciK,  cliipfly  from  womon,  piiimp  to 
him  tflliiiK  how  dpoply  thu  story  hud  tmichpil  thorn.  Hi>  wniiiliTcd 
why  liit  NiU'i't'SH  ili(1  not  mnko  him  hii|i])ii'r.  ThiMi  hn  icim-m- 
ImmimI  ;    )»•  WM  forty  yutii-H  oM,  iiTnl  \w  hud  hrcii  lom-ly  rII  hist 

Hut  thi'  hniik  wouhl  !it  hvi.it  <innl>h>  him  to  i<Hcii|>e  from  tho 

colh<({P  town  iHid  from  thi>  drmlKfry  of  touching.     So  hi<  wt«nt  to 

Now  Vork,  thiit  Moocn  of  wiifoiH  thiit  seems  to  oiler  ho  nincli  imd 

ri«ally  nivos  «o  little,  iind  wrot<'   tho  other  thri>«<  novels  that  have 

i>laof<l  iiim  among  tho  most  sncrossful  of  the  Ami'rioan  writers. 

Nearly  oyery   afternoon   he   takes  his  stroll  on  Hroadway,  a  tall, 

thin  man,  with  a  worn,  |M'nsive  fare,  and  with  an  oxiiroscion  that 

makes  him  look   like  a   iM-wildercd  countryman  on  his  first  visit 

to  the  oitv, 

.T.  D.  HATUIY. 


FICTION. 


The  Widower, 
r-ond isits. 


Ilv  W.  E.  Norrls. 


8  ■  .'I'.in.,  .■*•?  pjv 
Heinemann 


't 


Wliy  is  it  tliiit  II  nov(>list  wlio  scorns  to  ejilivcii  liis 
^Mvges  l>y  "  imideiit,"  iiinusiiijj  or  seiisiitioiml,  who  disdains 
"  Htmospiiere,"  and  never  stinmlntes  onr  ftmcy  with  the 
]iictnrt'si|uo.  wliose  oliaracters  ncvor  talk  flevt-rly  or  reveal 
any  nccjuiiintnnce  witli  hooks  or  with  aiiy  kind  of  life  hut 
their  own,  and  whose  ranjje  is  ahsolulely  ciiciiniscrihed 
within  the  limits  of  a  so<'iety  narrow  hotli  in  nninhers  and 
area — why  is  it  that  sueli  a  novelist  slionid  detain  tiie 
reader  so  that  he  "cannot  choose  hut  iiear."  as  Mr.  .\onis 
nn(inestionahly  does?  "The  Widower."  the  history  of  tiie 
velntions  hetween  a  ])o|itifian  and  the  little  daufjhter  who 
is  his  oidy  fi(m|ianion.  sii;,fgests  some  ans\v<M-  to  this 
(jiiestion. 

l'"irst,  .Mr.  Norris,  as  a  writer  of  (iction.  has  what 
was  so  eonsjiiiuous  in  Anthony  Trolloj)e—)ierfe(t  sincerity'. 
He  has  no  notion  of  intriidin;i;  himself  into  his  story. 
His  sdle  ohjeet  is  to  endow  his  pujUM'ts  with  life, 
and  ijive  tiieni  iicrfeclly  IVei-  |il;iy  witlmut  jiiittin;,'  his  own 
witticisms  in  their  mouths,  or  l)fl'o^'j;iu<);  them  and  the 
reader  with  Ids  own  reHections  on  life.  Then  lie  knows 
that  his  business  is  story-tellinj;,  and  that,  quite  ajMirt 
from  invention,  chamcterization,  literary  style,  and  the 
other  e(|iiiiiments  of  novelists,  story-tellino;  in  itself  is  an 
art  wliich  re(|uires  the  utmost  judgment  and  the  utmost 
restraint.  This  is  his  link  with  a  writer  of  such  a  wholly 
(liferent  class  as  .Mr.  .Xntiiony  Hope.  The  placid  course 
of  the  one  is  controlled  by  as  .ileady  a  hand  as  the  onward 
rush  of  the  other.  Mr.  Norris'  thoroufjhbred  goes  throuirh 
the  tricks  of  the  rmniif/f  with  the  same  practised  skill  and 
line  judgment  as  that  with  which  Mr.  Anthony  Hope's 
clever  hunter  gallops  across  a  diflicult  country.  In  both 
the  action  never  halts;  the  writer  never  lingers  over  what 
is  not  essential  to  the  development  of  the  plot,  and  never 
.scamps  what  is  necessary'  for  Ids  efl'e<;t.  Vet  this  do»'S  not 
interfere  with  another  (piality  which  is  far  too  rare  in 
fiction — vi/..  inevitubleness.  (iiven  a  certain  .set  of  cir- 
cumstiinces.  notiiing  else  could  have  haj)]>ened  ;  given 
certain  characters,  nothing  else  could  or  would  have  been 
said  than  what  they  say.  And  it  is  this  conviction  of 
truth  and  reality,  though  not  consciously  recognize<l  by 
the  reader  at  the  time,  which  enchains  him  just  a.s  suc- 
cessfully as  a  series  of  surprising  incidents  and  brilliant 
conversations.  .lames  IVnnant  and  his  "  daughter " 
( 'uckoo  lieing  what  t  hey  were,  must  have  become  estranged, 
and  just  as  truly  must  have  been  reconciled.  Cuckoo's 
true  parentage  must,  have  b4^n  disclosed,  and   must  liave 


produeed   in   her  little  social  world  jiwt  the  effect  it  ilid, 
including  the  u«e  mmle  of  it  by  such  a  wo-  !     'v 

l{iKh<lid<'.      Another  feature  of  the  novel  is  ' 
able                           h  ax  I^>rd  and   Ijuly  i 
in  th'            _           I.     They,  like  every  m 
clearly  individualized — if  it  i»  only  by  CucknOH  imitation 
of  her  ladyship;  but  they  are  not  introducetl  nierely  t«  Ix- 
"guyed"  by  the  author  or  to  make  theinHelve*  unplenitant. 
For  many  jK-ople,  though  not  for  all.  this  praci  i  * '  * 

of  a  novelist  adds  greatly  to  his  <.'harm,and  n 
l>e  reckoncti  to  him  for  a  virtue.     There  is  not  a 
throughout  of  which  the  l>i<ture  is  not  at  once  m. 
consistent.      The  book   is  founded  on   Mr.  Norri.*'  well- 
known  crcwl,  that  conventionalitieit,  "when   it  come*  to 
the  push,  are  not,  in  truth,  worth  (juite  ho  much  fu*  they 
app»'ar  to  be  ;  yet,  such  as  they  are,  we  cannot  ignore  them 
with  impunity,  and  doubtless  it  is  well  for  un  that  we  <an- 
not."     It  He«'ms  to  us  one  of  the   best  examples  of  .Mr. 
Norris'  manner,  and   the  principles  which  we   have  men- 
tioned as  gui<ling  his  work  have  seldom  been  better  illa-*- 
trated.  

Hardly  any  writ.r,  however  Kood,  ia  »"  original  tliat  he  lan 
answer  i|iiestii>ns  al-Mit  his  literary  jmrentaKe  with  Na|M. Icon's 
Je  siiU  iiiii-i'tir.  .Mr.  lji\con  Watson  is  un  excellent  writ4T, 
but  his  literary  <;eneal"^y  is  by  no  means  diflicidt  to  tracv.  Me 
descends  from  RolM-rt  Louis  Steven.son  and  .1.  M.  Barrie  ;  and  it 
mipht  Ih!  ar-iucd  plausibly  that,  if  be  had  never  rea<l  "  Vir>;inibu« 
Puerisipie  '  and  "  My  Lady  Nicotine,"  he  would  never  liave 
writt<'n  Uf.nf.dktink  ((irant  Riehartls,  'M.  M.).  Kven  the  form 
of  his  little  collection  of  anecdotal  essays  suenis  t«  have  been 
snpyestcd  by  the  latter  work.  Hut  we  must  hast4'n  to  add  that 
Mr.  ^\■atson  ia  ^yortlly  of  his  illiiatrious  descent.  Hi*  style  ia 
simple,  smooth,  and  nn])n't<-Mtiotis  ;  his  nliscrvation  is  true,  bit 
t<'mp<T  serene,  his  humour  kindly.  The  littli-  surprises  of  tliotut 
early  year*  of  married  life,  in  which  the  pn-tty  way»ardni-«.s  of 
an  an^'el  who  is  oidy  a  woman  afti-r  all  rev»'als  it-x^lf  at  so  many 
iniexjMfcte*!  hours,  are  the  snbjints  on  which  be  niuses  with 
},'entle  ai\d  symp;ithetic  satire.  There  aro  no  jests  of  the  side- 
splittin^>  order  ;  the  fun  is  always  of  the  tjuiett-st.  But  it  i«  tni« 
humour,  and  devoid  of  any  touch  of  bitU'rness.  Phyllis,  wboS4< 
hu.sband  tells  the  stories,  must  have  been  very  jtrovokinK  at 
times  :  b\it  the  writer  Wi\»  evidently  in  love  with  her.  and  the 
reader  ia  subtly  isTsuadul  to  approve  his  tast«. 

When   Mr.    Harry    Pain   U-^'an-in  the   sivme    yi-ar  of 
that  markiMl  the  lirst  notable  achievements   of  hia  com|»HT- 
/anu»ill,  Mr.  liilU-rt    Parker,   Mr.  Kdcn  PhilliH.tUi.  Mr.  M 
Hoberti,  and  .Mr.  K.  W.  Hornuiii;    ;jreat  tliin^<8  were  exjie)  t.  i 
him.     Since  then  he  has  la^geil  iH-himl  in  the  race  for  reputation, 
for  no  other   reason   than   that   he   has  plunged  into  the  f  !■'''>■ 
deli^'hta  of  journalism,  and  aUowed  his  work  to  be  colour' 
its  influem-e.     The   trail   of  the  journalist    is    even  more  vi:.iOi.- 
than   usual    in    Wii.MAV    axd   Othkr  .'Jtokik-s  (  Harper,  iU.  Cd.  (. 
The  det:iil,  it  is  true,  is    more    often  jf.Kxl   than   ba«l  :    now  ami 
atpiin  we    j;et    a    viTV    bitinj;   and   incisive   sentence    a   scrap  of 
observation  that  impressj-s.     Kor  instani-e  : 

She      wa.1    n    conTprutinual     kl>'|iton):\nis<*,     ami     teok     any    bri|;ht 
epixnun"'  that  «hi>  foiinil  lying  alioiir. 

S'ho  woulil   h*Te   done   anvthiiiK    to   nt.-\k*>  a  sramlal   about  Im-wlf — 
short  of  il.s  juHtidiiition. 

l.onl  .MiirraKK  wiu<  not.  to  Im  known  indin-rtly  and  thmiiiib  a  ihinl 
ptTsoii.     Voii  hail  to  waile  through  hiui  youraeU. 

For  stray  phnises  of  that  sort  Mr.  BaiTV  Pain  is  still  worth 
readint;.  Hut,  on  the  whole,  hia  work  K-eins.  more  anil  inore. 
to  ijive  one  the  etfiH-t  of  K-inj;  s<-am]KHl.  Many  of  his  stori' 
altogether  too  trivial  to  be  worth  t^'lling  ;  the  endinj;s  are  \f 
always  lame  and  impotent  :  and  we  nmst  apply  to  him  the  old 
criticism  that  the  pii-ture  «..iil.1  t.i\..  l....,,i  (...tt..r  if  th.-  ,rtlst  liad 
taken  mori^  pains  with  it 
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l'olltUAlI>-,  til. 
rtWit.  or,  nt  !.ii»t,  > 


SCANDINAVIA. 

'  'm*  are  insigiiifi- 
.1  <if  U>tt«>r»  tlii'y 

•>  ituil«<.     Xot  only 

i~  exqiiinito  aixl 
a-  .  \.i.  ;ii.^.  ii'i  ..iilv  in  the  KtnniUrti  ai  liU'rary  exct'llonoe  lut 
l"ft\  a^>  It  i«  III  Kiaiim,  <temiaiiy.  or  amoiif^H  oursolve.i,  hut  the 
aiiiKUil  output  of  nut«hl»  iMxtka  U,  rHUtivvly  to  the  i>opiilation, 
Urg<-r  tlwn  i«  Uie  caiw  in  any  other  civiliKe<l  country.  Nay, 
m«i«.  the  influenoe  of  Seantiinavian  literature  on  Continental 
'  -N    {lerreptihle,  and  .tevm*   likely   to  increase, 

like  M  < 'herhnliff.  (in  "  .lactpiine  Vanesse," 
•■  the  ecn<ntrioitieii  of  Ilxiun,  yet  Ilvicn'H 
I  fult  oven  in  France,  ami  hu  han  long 
liBMi  a  (uiivr  lu  iiurnuuiy.  Tint  ma.-<tur|>iooc)i  of  moot  of  tlix  lending 
SeUMlinavian  writern  of  to-ilay  are  alrt<«4ly  houitehohl  worilx  on 
U>*  Continent,  and  Uiere  are  at  leaat  a  score  of  these  nortliorn 
novelistii  who  are  sure  of  seeing  their  works  translatoil  iiito 
Uemian  almost  aa  soon  as  they  have  been  publishe*]  in  the 
T*macular,  tlie  novel  in  Scandinavia,  as  elsowhero,  having  grown 
•aormously  at  the  ex|ienNe  of  both  poetry  and  tho  dranm.  I  pro- 
poa*  in  tliis  l«?tt»T  to  review,  neceHsnrily  vi«ry  briefly,  tho  leading 
diaracteristics  of  the  romance  of  the  day  iu>  it  confronts  us  in 
the  tliroe  northern  kingdoms,  though,  of  course,  within  my 
narrow  limits,  I  can  but  make  a  selection,  and  niu.st  inilieate 
raJier  than  dcocrilie. 

The  first  thing  that  strikes  an  ol>server  of  current  Scandi- 
Daviaa  lttlU»- l^tt ir»  is  its  vij^oruus  %-ariety.  All  schools  of  fiction 
•e«m  to  flourish  there  with  e<]Ual  luxuriance,  and  there  are, 
beai<i«M,inany  independent  individualities  who  defy  i^niprehension 
mithin  anything  so  nanow  as  a  school  at  all.  The  realistic 
analytii-al  novel,  using  the  term  in  its  broa<lest  sense,  has  here 
achieved  some  of  its  most  signal  triuuijihs.  tt  made  good  its 
protind  in  Denmark  during  the  seventies,  owing  to  the  genius  of 
I'ater  Jacobsen,  one  of  the  most  brilliant  masters  of  style 
11  century,  and  tlia  great  cTitic,  lieorg  Krandes,  the  Northern 
Taimt,  as  he  may  well  be  calle<l,  from  the  first  consistently  gave 
it  the  support  of  his  immense  influence.  At  present  its  ablest 
r«{ir«a«ntatives  in  Denmark  are  .Sopbus  Sclmndorph,  Krik  Pon- 
toppidan,  Karl  I>arsen,  and  Kdvanl  Krandos.  Sclmndorph  in  a 
caustic  humorist,  somewhat  in  the  vein  of  Thackeray,  but  far 
mote  cynical.  He  excels  in  the  analysis  of  character,  and 
•ooargM  aooial  follies  with  a  whip  of  scorpions.  His  latest  work, 
"  Vilhelni  r,"  is  very  largely  a  iMilitical  satire 

from  th*  ni  "int.    A  much  more  gonial  humorist 

is  Herr  Henrik  I'ontoppidan,  whose  sprightly  books  are,  at  the 
t.ro«ent  moment,  among  tlie  Uist  lielove<l  in  I>«nmark.  If  Hchan* 
\m  th«  satirist  of  false  |M>litical,  l'ontoppi<)an,  himself  a 
{ i.i-'.jo'a  Hon,  is  tlio  satirist  of  false  religious  sentiment.  His 
l.iiii<.iif<  irib'ty,  '•  iJet  furjettede  Land,"  ••  Muld,"  and 
"  Ltuiiiiiieiu  Dag,"  in  which  the  entliusiasui  and  Helf-devution  of 
a  young  Danish  pietist,  aftor  working  miracles  in  a  country 
parish,  ultioiaU-ly  siiccumU  Iwfore  the  crass  selfishness  of  class 
iitt<>r>.«(..  ;'ave  great  oflence  in  some  i|iurt<-ra,  U-cuuse  it  seemed 
'  M-ntiineiits.     In   any   case   it  presents   the  most 

'    pusseu  of    religious   life    in  rural  Deiiiiiark,  and 
stiiient  of  tJi«  subject  bimI  the  Subtle  ami  penetrating 

-^.-ifoi    character,  recall  again  and   again  the  aiiUior  of 

"  Keli«  Holt"  and  "  SceniM  from  <'lerical  Life."  But  there 
is  (|uit«  aa  much  of  l/*urviic«  Htcrne  as  uf  Ueorge  KliiA  in  Fon- 
toppidan,  aoti  Ut  thoee  who  would  see  tliis  master  uf  grace  and 
•••gaot*    at    his    best  and   br .  i    u<iuld    recouinieiid    that 

rharmtnt^ly   pi'iiisnt    idyll,  '•   i  ...  Ad.iiii  "     As   u  realist, 

t'  ■«   tliv  luM    ill*  of  <  :i.  .iiiil  the 

K'  '>*   no  Secrets  hiil  iiiin.     His 

IstMt  work  "kreajai  ..'■  is  an  almost  Hugarthian  study 

ol  *  Ta«abond  cx-«c>ij  ...e  drunken  disreputable   ways  are 

rwlipTed  hy  •  gallovs  humottr  that  is  irresistible.    One  needs  to 


know  the' ro|Hiiibagon  argot  thoroughly,  however,   in'onler'to 
pro|s<rly  enjoy  tlio  rrjcy  flavour  of  this  clever  little  liook.  Karlsoii, 
tiH>,  is  a  satirist,  and  his  «spt«ial  Itftr-nuirr  is  that  su|wrculturii 
which  he  regards  as  an  active  social  evil  eminently  destructive 
of    solidity    of    chanicter.      He   has    very   cleverly    riiliciileil   tlie 
lestlietio  craxe   and    its  injurious   conse(|iienc<*H    in  "  Dr.  Ix."  n 
novel  which   a|>]M>an-<l   last  year  and  made  a  considerable  Miittor 
in  artistic  circles.     In  Norway  the  chief  representative  of  realism 
is  Alexander    K  jelland,    although,    as    a   diligent   disciple   of  the 
Danish  school,  he  can   scarcely   Ihi  consideriHl  a  native  product. 
His  licst  novels  (<•.;/.,  "  (jnriiian  og  Worse, ")  are  close  and  .search- 
ing studies   of   the   seafaring  population,  but  even   Isittt'r  are  his 
shorter  talus  "  Novelletter  "  written  in  a  crisp,  condensed  style, 
and  with  a  delicate  cynicism   reminisoent  of  Miiiipassaiit.     The 
true  Norwegian  realists,  however,   ani   a  rougher,    1    might  even 
say.  a   coarser  race,  who  lack  the  finish  of  the  Danish  writers 
though  they  fro<|nently  HUriMiss  theiii  in  vigour.    Foremost  among 
them  sUiiid  Ariie  (iarlsirg,  Hans  Hamsun,  and  Fni  Amalia  Hkram. 
(larltorg,  an  enthusiastic.  |H'rfervid,  combative  nature,  is  in  some 
respects  one  of  the  most  remarkable  intellects  in  tho  North.   Had 
this  iincoiii|>roiiiising  Kadical  given  to  literature  one  t<!ntli  of  the 
lalsmr  he   has   wasted   U|K)n   polemics,  his  name  would  lie  as  well 
known  as  that  of  Ilwen.    I'lie  IsMiuty  and  ten<lerness  of  his  poems 
in  "  Hangtiissa,"  for  instance,  are   unsiir{NUu>e<l   in  Norway,  and 
his  liest  tales,"  Forteljingiir,"  "  Kolliotnsbrev."  display  wonder- 
ful powers   of  oliservation,  and   a   genuine   humour  not  too  com- 
mon in  tlie  North.    rnforttiiiat4-ly,  (iarlKirg  has,  most  piMVuiselv. 
hidden    his   light  under  the  bushel    of    an    oltscure  local    dialect. 
diKdaining,   as   he   generally   does,   to   use   the   literary    Danish, 
which  neverthuluKs   is  (|uite   gotid  enou;;li    for  his  great  conipeers 
Ibsen.    Bjoniseii,  ami   •lonas    Lie.     The   eccentric    Hamsun  won 
fame  at  a  stroke,  a   few  years   ago,   b^'   his   griiesomely-powerfnl 
study  of  slow  starvation  entitled  "  Suit"  (Hunger}.     He  has  in  a 
later  lionk,  "  Pan,''  revealed  the  charms  and  wonders  of  lonely 
forest   life    as    they    have    never    been  revealed  Ixtfore.     He  has 
humour,  also,  of  a  kind,  and  can   best  lie   descrilied  as  a  blind  of 
Mark  Twain  and   Dostoevsky,  but   unfortunately  his  work  is  fre- 
quently ili.sgr:iced  by  a  grotescpie  Hastiness.     J'ornograiiliy  is  also 
an  essential  element  in   the   writings   of  that   fiill-bluu<Ied  realist 
Fru  Skram,  who,  in   this   re8{)ect,  could,  I    opine,  give   points  to 
iiola   himself.     This    is   to   lie  deplored,  as   a  keener  olmerver  of 
human  nature,  in  all  its  jihases,  than    this  talented  lady  it  would 
he  difficult  to  find.  Her  characters  are  always  intensely,  sordidly 
real.     In  Swtden  the  realistic  school  has  never  gained  a  very  firm 
footing,  though,   for  a    time,  it   turned   some   of  the   liest  heads 
there.     Thus   August  Strindlierg,  jierliaps   the  most  scientifically 
e<|uip|MMl  of  all   contemporary  men   of   letters,  contributed  to  the 
prevailing    fashion    three    or    foui    volumes  of  a  hyper-xolaesipie 
(juality,  which   ultimately   brought   biiii    liofore  tho   |Hilicu-coiirts 
(though  the  Swetlish  public  is   far    loss  squeamish   than  our  own) 
while  his  compatriot,  Ola  Hansson,  so  oiitraginl  public  feeling  by 
his  "  Sensitiva  Amornsa  "  some  years  ago  that  he  was  obliged 
for  a  time  to  seek  refuge   in  Ciermany.     Vet  neither  of  these  dis- 
tinguished   writers    can    lie    lalielled    a  realist   pure  and  simple. 
Strindlierg.  who  has  inn  through  all  the  phases  uf  leligioiis  faith 
and  unfalth    with   ataitling   lupitlity,  shows   in    his  latest  woiks, 
both    published    last    year,  "  Tschandala  "  and    "  Inferno."  an 
ap{.ialliiig    mental    aiitl    nioi-al    dugeneiacy.    while    Hansson    has 
develo|ied   a   |>eculiarly  poetic  s|>ecies   uf  symUilisni.     I  may  add 
that  the  great  charm  of   the   latter    author  lies    in    his  uondrous 
style,  which  is  unsiu  pa.s.seil  for  dreamy  and  melodious  sweetness. 

There  are  signs  everywhere  in  Scandinavia,  however,  that 
the  sway  of  the  realist  is  nearly  over.  The  banner  of  revolt  was 
first  iaise<l  in  Denmark,  throe  years  ago,  by  a  band  of  gifted 
young  syiiilH>lists.  headeit  by  .fobanes  Jorgenseii,  who.  since  then, 
has  gone  over  to  < 'ntliolicisin.  He  has  written  a  series  uf  con- 
summate little  masterpieces  (r.y.,  "  Hjemvee,"  "  Den  ydorste 
Dsig,"  "  Kn  Fiemmwl''),  combining  a  childliki!  (i'ii'ic<#  with 
intense  poetical  feeling.  Nowhere  else  in  Danish  prose,  except, 
perhaps,  in  the  best  ertulyr  of  Hans  Andersen,  can  one  find  such 
exquisite  iloacriptions  of  Nature  in  her  milder  moods.  In  Sweden, 
Snlma  Lagerluf  has  ridden    into   popularity  on  thi>  topmost  crest 
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of  till'  rUiiig  waU.m  oj  nuw  ronimticimn.  Hor  l«t«»t  work, 
Kcaici>ly  nix  moiitlm  "Ul,  "  AnUikrinti  Mirakl.T,"  in  at  <>iio«  m 
tl..IiKlitfiil  pictur*.  of  lifii  in  tlit.  Ktiia  ilintiict  <>f  Siiily,  ami  an 
t.lo<|iU'nt  appiiil  for  a coiiihi nation  iM.twx.Mi  tlit> ri'gi?n»iratiiig  forci-n 
of  CliriHtiunity  and  Socittli«ni.  Kvory  pag.i  ri>v.>ali«  a  (jn-ut  artint, 
unil  it  may  fairly  Ih(  prinliutxl  that  Krokon  Lajj.-rlof  Iium  a  bril- 
liant futuro  U.fori'  hvr.  In  Norway,  aUo,  TlioniaH  Krag  linn 
o|hn>a  lip  fii'Hli  li.-liU  for  liction.  His  •'  Kol.l«'iiiliinn.Mi,"  an 
inipri'HKivn  pioturn  of  liij;li  lif.t  ami  wroiig-doinK  in  i<i«v.-nt.'<>ntli 
»!«intury  Norway,  iH  full  of  ricli  if  aoimmlnit  hoiiiImh  colour,  and 
•ohl  ill  a  ntylo  of  siiiKularly  niajimlic  ami  oM-fuHliioiiml  ili^iiity. 

h'itially,  anotliur  lyniptoiii  of  tlm  doulinti  of  tli«  analytical 
iinv<d  in  till)  rohiirruotioii  of  itM  rival,  tlie  novul  of  inciduut,  and 
«KiMK.'ially  tliiit  loii^j-noj-lorUMl  hranrli  of  it,  the  liifitarical 
rotimni'O.  Witliiii  tlio  laiit  two  years  at  loa«t  a  tlojson  notable 
work*  of  thi«  ili'HtTiption  liavo  taken  Uio  public  by  Htonii,  and, 
iiioMt  cnticlimivii  iiij;n  of  all,  profimnpd  rcalintii,  nay,  tlio  vi<ry 
diMoiplex  of  Herr  Hi-aiides,  who  at  one  tinm  biiniied  tho  historical 
novel  out  of  litt<ratiir«>  as  an  absurd  aiiiu'lironisin,  :iro  now  ciilti- 
vatln);  this  i/i/wv  tlicnisclvos.  li.diHputaibly  tlio  most  notablii  of 
tlioso  priMliictloiis  is  Worucr  von  Hoidi-nstam's  "  Karolinornii," 
a  soriea  of  tid»«  and  »k«t.:lio»  ri>latin^'  to  th"  Btonn-t<)S8i'<l  days 
of  Charlos  XII.  (the  ancoiid  volume  of  which  only  apjioared  at 
tho  bojiinnint;  of  this  y«ar),  which  has  alrnady  bet'li  translattol 
into  (iiirniitii  and  Danish.  Tho  chief  defect  of  this  rimiarkablu 
biHik  is  the  luillior's  mistaken  prosoiitmciit  of  the  horoii;  Moniirch 
lis  a  sort  of  Nit't/.s»-liiiiii  rUirnii'iisrli.  inslojid  of  its  a  Christian 
piiladiii.  This,  however,  is  its  only  fiiiilt.  in  every  other  res|M>ct 
it  is  worthy  of  admiration.  With  the  insight  of  genius,  aided 
by  patient,  exhaustive  rcseurih,  the  author  has  divined  the 
moaiiini;  of  those  byfione  times,  and  lias  preseiittHl  us  with  a 
picture  of  them  which  is  at  once  convincing  and  enthrullin^.  I 
may  add    that    the    style    of    "  Karolinerna  "    throughout   is  of 

ihissical  purity  and  simplicity. 

K.    NISBKT     RAIN. 


©bituav^. 

— ♦ — 

THKODOR    KONTANK. 
My  the  death    of   Tlieodor    Kontane  tierman  liU^raturo  ha,s 
uft'ered  perhaps  the  severest  loss  it  has  hail   to  endure  since  the 
jHissing  of  Gustav  Freytaw.     An    exipiisitu    l«i«t  in  prose  as  well 
as  in  verse,  a  brilliant  novelist,  and  a  word-paint»>r  almost  without 
eipial   among   his   contomporarie.s,   it  is    a    matt<'r    for    astonish- 
ment that  so  original  ami  so  able  a  writer  should  have  sjieiit  most 
Mf  Ills  life  ill  comparative  oKsciirity.     TV.ni  at  Ncu-Riippin  nearly 
eighty  years  ago,  he  ilid  much  of  his  Iwst  work  in  the  forties  and 
lifties  ;  but  his  genius  can  harilly  be   sai<l  to  have  met  with    any- 
thing like  general  recognition  until  the  iH-ginning  of  the  present 
■  leciule.      I'p  to  1.S,S<»,  ill    fact,    be    had  of  necessity  to  devote  the 
liiilk  of  his  time  to  journalism.     It    was    in  the  fi'W  leisure  hours 
lie  elijoyinl  lirst    as    inlitor    of  the  AViir  /'rciu.ii.HWir  KirtK-:rUnii;i, 
next  as  a  war  correspomlent,  ami  tinally  as  dramatic  critic  of  the 
I'ugsifhe  ZrititiKi,  that  he  wrotv  most  of  his  charming  ballailsand 
Uriaeliitiler  ;    and    he    had  reaclie<l  his  sixtieth  year  In-foie  "  Vor 
-I. 'Ill  Sturm  "     his  fust  imjuirtJint  novel  -appeared.     Its  success, 
liowever,  set'nis  to  have  imbued    him    with  new  energy,  and  from 
1M7.H  almost  to  his  death  he    was    one  of  the  most  prolitic  writers 
of   tictiuii   ill  Germany.      "  tiret«i   Mimie,"  his   second   notid>le 
iinnanco,  was  quickly  followwl  by  "  Kllernklipp,"  "  L'Adiiltora," 
"  Scliach    von    Wutheiiow,"    and    "  (traf    Petiiti  "  ;     and    then 
came  "  L'nt»'rm  Birnhaum,"  "  Cecile,"  "  Irrungen-Wirrungen," 
"  Fiinf  Schliisser,"'   "  Stine,"   "  Qnitt,"  "  Unwiderbringlich," 
"  Frau  .Icnny  Treiliel,"  "  EtH  Briest,"  ami  "  Die  Poggeiipuhls." 
The  sami-  period  i>f   extraordinary  activity,  too,  witnessed  the 
publication  of  his  two  autobiographical  works,  of  his  "  Christian 
Krli'dr.   SclierenlH-rg    uud   das   literarische   Berlin   von   1840  bis 
ISCiO,"  and  of  the  completion  of  his  "  NVanderungen  durcli  die 
Murk  Brandenburg  " — a  com^uinion  volume   t<>   his  "  Soinmer  in 
Loudon,"  "  Aus  England,"  and  "  Jenseit  des  Tweeil  " — which 


■hows   a   iHHitic    fancy   «<ni                   ■  lor   to    tliat  <i  ton 

Irving.     Hut   KonUiiu's  gi                   >rni    »•«    his  oU. 

iili-<>«rman  in  it*  lucidity,  it  li.'tr»ye<l  lii»  Kr.  n.  b  oriKin.  simI 
lifU«l,  him  aUiVM  all  the  Uernian  nov.dmu  who  Mui\i>e  hiui, 
except  perhaps  Heyse  and  Wilbr«n«lt.  For  tlie  re»t,  \w  was 
a  man  of  giHj»l  heart,  tmiable  tompvr,  ami  gr««t  suavity  of 
manner,  and  is  a  great  \<>m,  not  only  to  llt<<rary,  hut  to  »<cial 
IWIiii.  


Hlotcs. 


Ill  iiey.t  wi«  ks  l.ilrniturr,  iindiT  t!i»  heading  "  Among  My 
Books,"  Mr.  W.  KoberU  will  writ*!  on  "The  Morality  of  Hook 
Collocting. "  The  numU«r  will  also  contain  "A  Walk  with  ait 
Inimoital,"  by  Mr.  A.  T.  Story. 

*       "  »  •  • 

Mr.  Krowde  is  piihlishing  the  Kthiopic  story  of  the  Apodtlea, 
on  which  Dr.  Wallis  Hndge  has  been  engage<l  for  some  years.  It 
con^sts  of  a  copy  of  two  Kthiopic  MHS.  in  the  liritish  MiiSMUm. 
One  dat<s  from  the  fift«>enth  century,  and  is  the  oldiiit  Kthiopic 
MS.  containing  the  history  of  the  twelve  AisMtlus  known  ;  the 
other  is  of  the  seventeenth  century.  The  earlier  MS.  fomiiHl 
part  of  the  tri-asnre  that  King  Themlore  liKit4sl  from  varioas 
religious  houses  to  sU'ck  the  library  of  the  Church  of  the 
Uedeemer  I'!  the  World  at  Maxdala  and  was  taken  by  the  British 
Army  at  Magdala  in  WM.  I'r..lmbly  tli.-wi  Kthiopic  MSS.  are 
luuteil  on  the  re|s>rts    sent    home    to    .leriisalem    by  the  ApiMtles 

after  they  hml  g '  forth  to  preach  the    Gospel.     Together    th<'y 

represent  the  most  conipleU'  translation  through  the  .\rahic  or 
f!optiir  of  an  early  work  in  Gri-i-k,  now  lost,  but  current  in  Ui» 
Christian  Cliuich  <lnring  the  first  four  centuries.  Ih-.  Biwlge's 
Knglish  translation  of  them  is  to  follow  next  year.  The  Miirqiiis 
of  BuUf  has  defrayeil  the  cost  of  the  Jirinting  of  the  Kthio|iic 
text.  The  islitloii  will  b«'  strictly  limit«'«l  to  "JfiO  co  ies  at  one 
guinea  net  each. 

♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

The  Rev.  Kdward  L.  Cutta.  D.D.,  the  author  of  "  A 
Dictionary  of  the  Cbiin-h  of  Kngland  "  and  other  works  on  the 
.same  subj«H!t,  has  been  at  work  for  some  time  jmst  iii>oii  a 
volume  to  be  entitleil  "  Parish  Priests  and  their  Pi-oplo  in  the 
Middle  Ages  in  Kngland."  A  nmss  of  material  has  of  late  years  be«n 
brought  within  the  reach  of  the  student,  bearing  iijon  the  history 
of  the  religious  life  and  customs  of  the  English  paople  during 
the  ix!rio<l  from  their  conversion,  in  the  sixth  and  soventli  cwii- 
tnrios,  down  to  the  Roformation  of  the  Church  of  Kngland  in  tlie 
sixteenth  century  ;  but  as  this  mati'rial  is  only  to  lie  found  in  a 
few  of  the  larger  libraries,  a  review  of  the  subj«Ht  ahould 
be  welcome  to  those  unable  to  make  original  research. 
The  volume,  which  has  had  the  advantage  of  soiii*  alight 
revision  at  the  hands  of  tie  Bishop  of  Oxfonl.  will  Iw 
illiistratiKl  with  photographic  reproductions  of  illuminations 
fnim  MS.S.  of  various  dates,  dealing  with  eccli<siasticiij  certtiiionita 
and  clerical  costumes,  which  in  tliems«-lve8  give  a  cunsideraole 
value  to  the  )k>oK 
» 
Karly  this  nn'iiui  M.~is  tint' iiiiis.>ii  »iii  |mm'ii>o  »  oin 
Isiok  by  '*  A  Son  of  the  Marshes,"  entitle<l  "  Drift  fmra  Long- 
shore." In  two  (Miints  this  IsMik  will  dill'er  a  little  from  other 
writings  by  this  pha.sant  writer  and  naturalist.  It  will  s|i(>cify 
more  clearly  the  /w.Wr  in  which  the  nature  stmlies  are  iiiiule,  and 
it  will  lie  to  some  ext-'iit  autobiographical,  giving  iletails  ol  the 
naturalist's  parentage  on  the  father's  side.  Mr.  .lonUn  ciiii.-« 
of  a  Huguenot  stock  which  landetl  on  the  North  Kent  shores, 
and  for  aUnit  140  years  conducteil  a  large  staimsl-glass  industry. 
On  the  mother's  side  he  comes  of  a  family  of  seafarers.  When 
about  twenty  he  took  up  gla/.ier's  work  with  his  father  aial 
brothers  at  Dorking,  where  for  nearly  forty  years  his  family  have 
lieeu  well  known.  Mr.  .Ionian's  e«litor,  Mrs.  Owen  Visj;er,  was 
iiitroiUued  to  him  there  by  her  husband,  who  was  also  a  lover  of 
bird  and  plant  life,  and  at  their  joint  request  "  \  Son  of  the 
Marshes  "    began   to   write   down   his   observations,    which   he 
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fimranM  to  Mm,  Vi«t:w  U>  «>lit.  Mr.  .Ionian  is  now  nearly 
Mr*nty  jrew*  of  •(:«•.  For  tho  now  voliimo  of  t\u<  <liil'.<  (hm 
l\\l<->  Mm.  Vi»;^r  \»  t-.intril»itin;-  a  n^tw*  of  |M»iH<m  frcia  Iut 
o»n  in'n,  .•iititl«<<l  ■•  L««»««n»   fmni  NHtiiro." 

•  •  •  « 

Mi-nsnt.  Marmillitn  iuh<  piililiahinf;  »  voliimo  of  m<rnioiif!. 
atklr(>s«es.  an.1  articleu  l>y  the  Rev.  .1.  Llewelyn  l>»irii>«.  luxlor  the 
title  of  ••  Spiritual  Apjiri'lieneioh."  in  hia  preface  ho  i-ontraata 
the  tnw  tlteolociiral  niethiMl  with  that  of  the  Athaniisiiin  Creed, 
»i"  ■  '  lie  tinla  more  fault  on  a»'count  <«f  if.H  ilogniatio  iloli- 
111,  1  of  its  tiaiunatory  rlanaea. 

•  •  «  • 

Mr.  Cluu-lea  D.  O.  Rolierti*.  of  New  York,  haa  finished  anew- 
novel  of  C«na»lian  life  oalle*!  "  A  Si«ter  to  P'vangoline,"  which 
will  shortly  !«  pulilished  in  Boston.  It  curries  on  the  history 
of  several  charaotem  in  Mr.  Rolierta'  last  novel,  '•  Tho  Forgo 
in  the  Forest."  As  its  title  will  suggest  to  readers  of  Long- 
fellow, the  l>ook  tells  of  the  expulsion  of  the  Acadians.  Mr. 
Rot«rta  has  furtlier  designs  <in  this  old  Acadian  life,  and  is 
planning  a  series  of  short  stories  descrihing  it,  after  the  manner 
of  ••  The   KamiKirta   of   Port  Royal,'"    which    apjieared    in    tho 

AtlmtU  Mu„0,l>i. 

•  "  •  •  ♦ 

Mr.  Thomas  Hardy  is  preparing  fur  publication  during  tho 
autumn  a  volume  ontaining  about  fifty  piec(«  ol  verse  that  have 
b«>«.n  written  by  him  from  time  t^j  time  during  the  la.st  thirty 
yearn.     Less  than   half-a-«loien  of  these  pie?ea  have  ever  been 

|irint«-d  before. 

•  «  • 

Mm,  Arthur  lioll  (.N,  |i  .Anvers)  is  engaged  u|M.n  a  trannla- 
tion  from  the  (iornutn,  condeusoil  and  wlited,  of  Dr.  Keinhold 
Schoem-r's  "  Rom  "  (Sam|.>aon  I»<)w).  This  edition  of  •'  Kinne.'" 
which  is  elalHirately  illustrat«l  by  .Meurdo  anil  Amiuleo  Terzi, 
K.  Renlliure,  K.  Sionne.  aii<l  others,  will  l>e  priKlucitl  in  a  co.stly 
ami  beautiful  form.  She  is  al.so  eiigage<l  u|ion  a  work  of  inime- 
tiiatu  interest,  Lieutenant  Honrst's  account  of  his  exjiodition 
dim-n  the  Niger,  which    will    be    published    by  Messrs,  Chapman 

ami  Hall. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

In  Mr.  William  Canton's  now  book  to  be  published  by  Mr. 
Dent,  "  A  Child's  IVMjk  of  Saint  Stories  "—Mr.  Canton's 
reailers,  by  the  way,  will  lie  intereste<l  to  know  that  the  child  is  the 
little  girl  of  "  W.  V,  Her  B<iok  "  —an  attempt  is  made  to 
picture  in  legendary  form  the  spirit  of  the  founders  of  Christen- 
dom and  of  their  successors  who  covered  Eurojio  with  its 
licautiful  ciithedrals  and  abliey-churchcs.  and  to  jiicturo  U>  a 
child's  fancy  some  phases  of  "  that  bygone  existence,  with  its 
strange  m<ideM  of  thought,  its  uncpiestioning  faith  in  tho  unseen 
ami  ettriial,  its  vivid  omsciousness  of  the  veiled  (iresence  of  the 
holy  and  omni|Mit«nt  U<><l,  its  stern  self-suppression  and  its 
tender  charity,  its  lovely  ideals  and  haunting  legends,"  It 
•xcluiles  all  Considerations  of  cree<l  or  sect.  There  will  be  alxiiit 
a  soore  uf  full-]inge  drawings  by  Mr.  W.  Heath  Robinson.  The 
Ituok  will  be  publishe<l  simultaneously  in  tho  Unitetl  States  by 
Messm.  Ikxid.  .Mea<l,  and  Co. 

»  •  »  » 

Mauric*.  Maet<-rlinck.  the  dramatist,  is  still  in  the  prime  of 
life,  lieing  but  four-and-thirty  years  of  age,  and  was  Iwrn  at 
(ihent.  Like  so  many  lit'-rary  men  of  other  nati<inalities,  the 
anthiH-  "f  "  PelleHs  ami  Melisandi-  "  was  trained  for  the  law. 
T  .    however,    he  early  alwiidontnl  in  onler  to 

<|.  >    fully  to  his  dramatic  work.     His  lit<>rary 

output  is  not,  according  t^i  Knglish  id«.ts,  us  yet  very  large.  It 
CitiMist'i  of  nine  plays,  a  volume  of  essays,  and  a  few  stray  |HiemH. 
Tlie  whole  of  his  dram.itic  work,  however,  may  !«•  said  to  Ik- 
dtvply  impregnat4^1  with  the  spirit  of  |xi«'tr)'.  The  atmosphere 
of  horror  ami  mysticism  which  rhamct4-riz<>s  the  majority  of  his 
plays  sMmia  t^i  mark  the  iiifliieure  tliut  the  early  writings  of  Poe 
hare  hail  npi>n  him.  The  translation  of  a  new  book  of  essayii  by 
!>!•  rii  and   Uestiny,"'  is  now  announced  by  Mr. 

<.,  translator  is   Mr,    Alfred    Sutrn,   uho   uill 

cimtribat«  an  Introfluetion, 


Witli  the  diflicultios  of  autobiography  by  proxy,  as  illus- 
trated in  the  ca-so  of  Ih-.  Husch's  volumes  on  Hismarok,  wo  deal 
elsewhere  ;  but  a  (terman  ]  ajier  goes  rather  far  in  saying  that 
these  memoirs  cannot  Im>  looked  uiKin  as  the  basis  of  hi,Ktory. 
Itecause  "  sU'nograpliy  is  excluded  from  the  tea-t)iblo."  Kvi>n 
the  greot  legal  luminary  who  laid  it  down  that  what  the  soldier 
said  was  not  evidence  ditl  not  go  so  far  as  that.  Admit  such  a 
tluHiry.  and  Pepys  and  (irevillo.  Soint  Simon  anil  jMadame  do 
StVigiie,  Mr.  Tollemaclm  and  Or.  Buscli  must  all  lie  disuiisstMl 
from  the  category  of  aids  to  history  into  that  of  agreeable 
rattles.  t)n  this  principle  there  would  lie  an  I'lid  to  all  reiwrting 
of  conversations,  until  the  phonograph  is  trainwl  to  overliear  and 
immortalize  the  ifunmrna  vciJxi  of  great  men. 

«  •  ♦  « 

Nol>ody  ever  re|>orte<l  conversations  with  more  vigour  and 
dramatic  skill  than  Itoswell,  as  all  readi-rs  agree.  Almost  alono 
among  biographers— at  least  we  do  not  remenilter  another  iiistnnco 
of  the  practice  -he  was  arcustomtxl  to  take  down  his  eminent 
frienil's  remarks  as  they  were  uttered,  and  many  a  time  Heau- 
clerk  and  "  (ioldy  "  and  Langton  must  have  chatted  him  over 
his  devotion  to  that  wonderful  notcliook.  "  Though  1  did  not 
write  what  is  calbnl  st»>nogiaphy  or  shorthand,"  he  tells  us,  "  in 
appropriate  char.actors  de\  ised  for  the  iiurjiose,  I  had  a  method 
of  my  own  of  writing  half  words  and  leaving  out  some  altogether, 
so  ,aa  yet  to  keep  the  substance  and  language  of  any  discoui-se 
which  1  had  heard  so  much  in  view  that  1  could  give  it  very 
completely  soon  after  I  had  taken  it  down."  Unfortunately  tlm 
reci|io  for  sucioss  is  not  so  simple.  We  know  that  what  Hoswell 
print<'d  was  something  very  dilferent  from  what  he  "  took 
down."  and  the  won'id-be  biogiaphor  cannot  !«•  a<lvi.se<l  to  prac- 
tise tho  art  of  stenography  on  his  shirt-cutt'.  which  seems  to  be 
what  the  Ciermun  critic  would  have  like<l  in  Dr.  Husch.  But,  it 
is,  of  course,  open  to  such  statesmen  as  wish  to  go  down  to  pos- 
terity in  mental  undress  to  inscrilMj  on  their  private  doors  "  Only 
stenographers  neeil  apply." 

*  ♦  «  « 

The  mei'e  anuouncement  that  Shakespeare's  birth-place  is  in 
danger  ought  to  provide  a  prompt  reme<ly.  It  is  happily  not  the 
building  itself  that  is  threatened,  though  the  practice  of  burning 
open  co.'il  fires  at  Anne  Hathoway's  cottage  is  said  to  be  fraught 
with  peril.  The  present  complaint  relates  to  the  walls  and  ceil- 
ing of  Shakesjieare's  cottage,  which,  oven  in  Washington 
Irving's  day,  were  "  coven-d  with  names  and  iii.seriptions 
in  every  language  by  pilgrims  of  all  nations,  ranks,  and 
conditions,  from  tho  prince  to  the  peasant."  Now  tho  heat 
from  the  hot-water-i)ipes  is  causing  tho  plaster  to  peol  oft'  ;  tho 
names  of  Teiuiyson  and  Dickens  have  already  disapiH'ared,  and  it 
is  suggested  that  the  ntmaining  aut<igraplis  should  bo  encased  in 
gloss  t<i  save  them  from  the  same  fate.  We  grumble  at  the 
Vandalism  of  the  p>oo|)lu  who  insist  un  scribbling  their  names  on 
every  famous  wall  and  monument.  And  then  wo  g^rnmble  whon 
the  names  lK>gin  to  peel  off,  because  some  of  the  Vandals 
liapjH)ne<l  to  be  f:imous  themselves.  At  any  rate,  we  have  done 
liettiT  with  the  birthplace  of  our  greatest  jKiet  than  tho  Scotch, 
who  have,  wo  Ijeliove,  tnrnetl  the  birthplace  of  Knrns  into  a 
temperance  refreshment-room. 

«  «  »  • 

Another  locality  connect<'d  with  one  of  our  greatest  piieta  is 
disap|iearing  without  a  protest.  Ijong  before  tlu'  tcrconti^nary  of 
Sjwnser's  death  arrives  next  .lanuary,  King-strci't,  in  which  he 
died,  will  have  disapixmred  from  l>>ndon.  The  literary  anti- 
cjnarian  may  not  unjustly  complain  that,  having  stoisl  so  long, 
it  might  have  stootl  a  year  longer,  in  order  that,  reiulers  of 
Sjx'user  if  there  are  any  left  in  the.se  ilegenerate  days  might 
have  a  place  wherein  to  hold  the  inevitable  celebration.  There 
is  no  m<ire  tragic  story  than  that  which  Iten  .lonson  told 
Drummonil  as  the  current  tale  in  Lon  Ion  twenty  years  afU'r  the 
event  :  how  "  tho  Irish  having  rob'il  Spi-nser's  goods  and  burnt 
his  house  ami  a  litle  child  now-liorn,  he  and  his  wyfo  escaiK-d  : 
ami  aft<T,  he  die»l  for  lake  ol  bre.vl  in  King  Street,  and  refused 
aO  pieces  si-nt  to  him  by  my  Lord  of  Ksse.\.  aial  said,  ho  was 
sorrie  he  had  no  time  to  sjx'ud  thorn."  TluTi-  is  a  certain  incon- 
«ii,tuncy    in   Uiw    story,   which,    iudu«  I,    unw    wuuld   "fain    not 
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li.lii'VO."  'I'liii  r.\ui;l  iii.iiiiwtiinoiN  <>i  S|ifii.MT  s  ili  iHmh  "  mi 
ill  iliM|mln  :  imt  ivmi  Di-.  (Jromni'N  iiuliiHtry  hii«  y<'t  nwinxl  tlioin 
fiKiii  olilivioii.  Ill  any  iiwr,  liif  loiuiDxion  willi  Kinp-htro<  t  Wiu. 
IH'ihaiw   too   iiH^liitirlioly   t«    nmko    ii»     k' '•'''>'    i"J.'i"t   iUt    "li/t- 

"  #  •  *  « 

Til.'    ii.w    iimUlmi'iit   of    "  Tlir    AiiiihIm    .-f     a     Piililiiiliiii'.' 
Mmiw^  "  (HIiK'kwoixl)     till'    til i 111  of    till' ai-ricH  -  ItaM   Ikh-ii  «ilit<'<l 
liy  Mrs.  (icraltt  Porti-r,  »    dmivl'tiT    of  tin-  Intc 
wimmI.     Thi<    writtir   tli-alti    witli    llii'  liistory  of 
lK.'ri(Ml  it  was  uiiilur  tho  wlitorslii])  "f  lift-  fiitlu-i 


Ml .  .loliii  llliK'k- 

M<i>t'i  (Imi  ili'_'   III*' 


Mr.  V.  Anstoy,  tho  uutlior  of  '•  Vico  VorBii,"  gives  us  ii  now 
liook  for  cliililrtm  tliis  avitunm,  ontitlntl  "  I'alefuco  ami  Hoilskiii, 
and  Otlior  Storit^s  for  Hoys  and  (tirls."  It  is  mado  up  of  vnrimi.s 
cliildri'ii's  storios  which  hiivo  a)i[>eaied  olsowluiro  sonio  of  them 
Boriolly,  tho  rost  as  ititorliiiU's  in  fiution  of  aiiothur  kind.  It  is 
illiiNlnitod  by  Mr.  (ionloii   Urowiic,  and  pulilislu'd  by  Mr.   (>ranl 

Rtcharils. 

♦  •  ♦  » 

The  pofHi  ontitlud  "  Umbra  Cteli,"  of  which  Mr.  Compton 
Kuado  pivos  iiH  ll\o  lirnt  of  thine  iimtalinentH  in  tho  New  C'liduy 
for  Ootolmr,  doals  as  a  wholo  with  tho  prubloiii.s  of  life  anil 
doalh.  Th«  o)'otiinp(  niinil>er  pivos  an  nllo^rurical  pipsoiitiiiont  of 
tho  Last  .ludpnont,  and  was  read  with  approval  by  Cardinul 
Newman  in  tho  last  your  of  his  life.  Tho  siioroeding  niiinUirN 
are  "  Miriipe,"  reproRHiiliii;;  tho  illiisioii  of  tradiii-ianisni,  and 
"  Ultra,''  which  illiistrntos  tho  corrolatioii  of  spirit-i.  .Vftcr  tho 
apiionralico  of  this  coni'bnlin;;  nunilMir  tho  w  liolo  will  bo  isaiifHl 
in  voliiniu  form  by  Mossrs.  Kulvin,  (.iloii,  and  Co. ,  tho  piiblishfrs 
of  tho  New  Otiitniij  AVvifir. 

•  ♦•••» 

Tho  tinip  is  now  lonp  gone  by  siiun  of  tliivo  uandidatt'S  for 
till'  Profi'ssmsliip  of  Aiiplo-Saxon  at  Oxford  oiui  knew  a  little  of 
tho  hm^juagf  ;  aiiotliL-r  knew  iiuthiiig,  but  hopo<l  to  study  it  : 
and  a  third  know  none,  uiiil  did  not  moan  to  luarii  any.  Porhaps 
tho  last  of  the  threo — who,  acconling  to  tho  losend,  was  tho  oni^ 
t'li'otcd  -  would  lio  nowadaj'M  a  loss  daiiiji'rous  lioldor  of  tho  oHIro 
than  tho  liist.  l''or  a  littlo  knuwled^i'  i.'<  a  danpurous  thinj;,  and 
with  tlui  prcsiMil  lar;;o  aeadi-mii!  Uidy  of  Indies  who  havo  passed 
cNuininution.s  in  Anj^lo-Saxon,  a  faltorinj;  profes.sor  would  have 
but  a  sad  time  of  it.  This  iiuronsod  kiiowludno  of  Anglo-Saxon 
pavo  somo  «>xcuso  for  tho  Poet  I^iuroati"  in  his  addruss  at  the 
uiivoiliiif;  of  tho  Cirdmon  Memorial  la.st  week  at  Whitby  to 
sjieuk  in  a  strain  rather  of  poetieal  rhetoric  than  of  instruction. 

*  «  «  * 

Tho  Laureato  Ijoldly  asserted  that  C.edmon,  not  Chaiieor, 
should  K'  called  "the  morn in;i  star  of  Kiiglish  )Hiotry,"  that 
ho  was  '•  tho  half-inarticulato  father  of  Knglish  poets  yet  to  bo," 
and  that  tho  memorial  cross  was  orectoil  "  not  only  to  the  lisping 
ancoattM',  but  to  his  full-voiced  doscondants  in  the  island  through- 
out all  time."  Ho  was,  said  tho  Laureate,  as  all  poets  should 
be,  unlearned,  and  ho  repre.sentetl  the  intluouces  of  nature, 
woman,  and  loxl. 

'I'liiis,  alike  liy  the  liinitntion  of  his  aii|uircinruts,  by  bis  ni.stir 
fatuiliarity  with  tho  SNiH-ct  snil  language  of  UAtiire,  l>y  hiti  williiif^  !iu1>- 
mi.vslon  to  the  elevutjni;  iiitliiciice  oi  woman,  auil,  tinslly,  by  bi.s  M\» 
1>eiiig  touched  with  hallowed  tiie,  CwdiiieD  amy  turvc  and  .stand  as  tho 
tyiK;  of  the  Kii);li.sh  |>ott. 

(.'anon  Hawnsley  seems  to  us  to  describe  Ciedmon  with  much 
more  discrimination  : — 

Those  K.s8einl>led  round  the  heantifiil  cros-s  had  ci>iiio  to  luiy,  after 
eentm-ies  of  silence  and  of  a)i|>areiit  neglect,  a  drtit  owed  by  the  whole  <>( 
AiiKlo-iSaxon  literature  to  the  iiist  Cbri.stian  poet  of  our  land.  They  had 
met  that  day  not  only  to  honour  the  first  Christian  poet  of  Gnghuid,  but 
an  inspireil  Christian  missionary  ol  the  seventh  century.  They  hud  mot 
to  honour  the  man  who  liist  translated  the  Holy  Scriptures  into  /Vnglo- 
JSaxon  verse.  C.Tdnion's  Biblc-jiaraphraso  was  the  means  of  doing  two 
things.  It  hel|H'il  to  Christianize  Xonhumbria,  it  helped  to  fix  and 
crystallize  our  veruacular  for  ii.s. 

*  ♦  *  » 

Horc  are  the  two  itoiiits  which  give  Cn-dmonhis  importance, 
llu  was  the  tirst  great  Christian  poet  of  England— though  much 
Teutonic  mythology  is  interwoven  into  his  Metrical  Paraphrase 
of  tho  Bible,  which,  by  the  uay,  is  more  a  picturcsijue  rt-telling 


lliaii  M  11 .111-11. itioii  ;    aiiil  ■"    «■■■•     • 

sentatives  of  the  ■  ai  li.    '  l  lit<f«r\ 

Hut  lii-rti  hi'  only  .ilaiids  nkIc  by 
who  is  the   subject   of  a    littb-  Im 

T.  .Vrnohl  (LoiigiiiaiiH),  and  who  iii.ty  w.  II    iluj-ul"    :  i 

Ciedmon    to    U',  as    lie     is    ofU-n    eallc  I,  the  lirxl    I-  ' . 

Thero  are  other  oxaniples  t"",  many  of  them  still  ti>  I-  1, 

of  that  long  |>«ri<»il  of  our  litiTature  known  «»  the     \'  'ii 

-  a  iHjriixl  longer  tlwii  tliat  from  Cliaucer  to  Uie  |ireai.<iit  time. 
»  *  •  • 

A  lovor  of  English  literature  may  wull  Iw  Ktafigvrol  by  the 
'  II  that  ho  must  tiuco  ita  stream  iMu'k  to  ('"■dmoM.  And 
'led  scholar  may  just  as  much  doninr  t"  tlw  aasumiitioii 
w,  loiiiiooiily  made  that  early  Knglish  lit4.roturo  ombr»<-««  With 
C,i<lnioii  and  Cliiueor.  Let  n»  sit  the  Professor  against  tlm 
l.,aurentn.  Mere  is  what  Professor  Couithop-  says  in  his  "  HisUiry 
of  Knglish  Poetry  ":— 

{k'twern  the  poetry  produced  in  KiigUiid  W-fori  Ih'  Niirniaii  ('<im|ue«t 
■ml  the  poetry  of  Cliaueer  then  i»  absololely  no  link  of  (..mi.  ioi..  In 
the  poems  of  thi"  .\oglo-8»xons  the  general  reader  flnd»  an    •  ■■' 

the    mind    of    a   nation    cut    off  from  the    loiig    trKdition    .  n 

almost  as  c plitcly  as  the  Britons   before    ihey  «iri-  Won 

Koniiiii  Kmpiro  :  »  langiiago  still  in  it»  inflieied  »tjge,  an  . 
intrlligilile  to  him  tlimi  Kuwiaii  or  Saii~rit  ;  and  a  imtrtctl  ^.^.>lClu, 
piovailiiig,  doulitltsa,  in  the  forests  of  (iennany  long  iH-fure  Oie  'lays  of 
Arminius,  but  which,  oven  in  Cbaiieer's  time,  had  almost  fallni  into 
disuse.  On  the  other  hand,  in  tho  "  Canterlsiry  Tales."  be  ia  in  the 
pi-eseiii'U  of  idiiis  and  sentiments   enmmon    to   that    we  '  '"  '   ni 

which,  since  the  end  of  the  eleventh  century,  had  aho"  if 

c  inccrtcd    action;     ho    reads,    with     rom|>nratiTely     liic     m. ,.    a 

h  ngiiage  so  e.iiiipletely  tranaforroed  from  its  uneient  state  that  its  iirert 
descent  from  the  Anglo-Saxon  can  l>«  Iwri'ly  recogiii»e<l  :  --'  !■■  ■"»y 
follow  from  their  infiint  springs  the  cour-e   •<{  new  metres  v-  •  d 

from    I'lani-e,  are   destined    to   swell    into  noble   streams    •  !    ^  u« 

Kngli.sh  in  the  hands  of  Sbakespeara  «ud  Miltin,  Drydcn  and  I'ope, 
Byrou  !Uid  Wordsworth. 

This  is  surely  a  justor  view  than  that  which  takes  Knglish  |xM'try, 
as  we  know   it,  to  lie  like  the  poetry  of  Greece,   a  spontaiieotu 

product  of  the  Country, 

«  «  «  • 

<  )ne  fact  aUiiit  C;edinon  du.'wrvMl  surely  a  mention  at  Uiu 
hands  of  the  Laureal*-,  viz.,  that  the  first  publication  of  the 
Ca-dmon  collection  was  made  at  Amsterdam  in  1(k;o,  and  was  in 
all  probability  known  to  and  eonsnlti'd  by  Milton.  Of  the 
ruthless  analysis  by  higher  critics  in  Geniiany  of  the  authen- 
ticity of  tho  Metrical  Paraphrase,  it  would  have  been  out  of 
place  to  sjM'ak  on  so  auspicious  an  occasion  :  and,  after  all,  we 
may  reasonably  give  some  weight  on  this  point  to  the  e»ideiice  of 
Betle,  to  whom  we  are  also  indebted  for  tho  Waiitiful  storj'  of 
Ca'dinon's  vision  in  tho  cattle  stall,  of  his  persuading  the  farm 
bailitr,  who  must  have  liecn  a  singularly  enlighteiieil  rustic,  that 
ho  had  received  tho  gift  of  song,  and  of  the  farm  bailiff's  taking 
him  to  tho  Abbe.ss  Hilda,  who  let  him  pursue  his  craft  in  tho 
(|uiet  .tf liiitoii II III  of  the  ablniy  looking  out  over  the  North  St«. 
'I'he  beautiful  cross  which  now  stands  there,  and  of  which  we 
gave  somo  account  in  an  earlier  nuiul>cr,  will  recall  tho  Hr»t 
Knglish  Christian  poet  to  all  visitors  to  Whitby,  and  itit 
erection,  which  is  greatly  dim  to  the  energy  ■■»  t'lmon  Hnwnslov. 
servos  well  tho  cause  of  Knglish  letters. 

♦  ♦  •  ' 

A  new  novel  by  "  Rita*  "  (Mrs.  W.  I).  Humphreys)  will 
siMiii  Ih-  published  by  Messrs.  Hiitehinson.  It  deals  with  stjige 
life,  and  one  of  tho  charaetois.  we  lielicve.  will  lie  fouml  to  ir!to- 
rest  all  true  lielievcrs  in  )Kilniistry  and  ebiirvoyanco.  We  regret 
to  hear   that   Mrs.    Humphreys   has   suffered  a  long  and  serious 

illness. 

•  »  •  * 

liiko  tho  Islands  of  Polynesia  and  the  places  roii'  ut 

Samoa,   the   Straits   Settlements   arc   growing   for    ti  a 

iiiind>er  of  historians.     We  havo  alreidj'  nientimieil  the  inider- 

taking  in  which  Mr.  Hugh  Clifford  and  Sir  Fmnk  A.  Swettenham 

have  been   engagwl,  and  many  stories  doikling  with  the  Malay 

Peninsula  have  been  published  during  the  last  throe  years.    Mrs. 

Egerton    Enstwick,  "  PleydoU    North,"    is   at  present   engaged 

upon  a  Hovel  dealing  with  life  in  Penang,  which  is  to  appear  first 
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lU  Hwniy  tiijini«<ri>  ill  thv  AflfniH*  Tn»n>,  mu- ni  iru'  (I'.niiiij;  i>ii|KT» 
of  llit>  K»r  Vjutt.  hihI  iifta>rMitnlR  in  nne-vnliimo  form.  It  iIohIk 
•  ttli   Um<   K  coiiimtiiiity  mxl  llii>  lypioil 

f«»tiire«  "f  •  Mrs.  l-^twick   is  the  wifi' 

Kt  t-r  of  l'omni«ri-u  in  IVniiiiK  hihI 

til'    '  Ur,  tlio  daily   |iu{wr  «if  the  iaiaiiil. 

Th«  UAine  of   tlim  iiovul  will  be  "  Tlie  Koaiilont  Councillur,"  tlie 

titl>'  nf  the  ihicf  ulHrial. 

•  •  •  • 

V  nfw  hinUirical  imrBl  jii»t  fiii!shi>il  by  Mr.  (Iwoii 
KhoM-oniyl  <li'«lfi  with  tho  livi'O  of  twin  lirothcm,  1ieloii-,'iii);  t'>  ii 
|»vi>rful  wpt  in  Wahvt.  The  i>e)>t  hntl  tho  inisfortiinu  to  fall  iiiiilcr 
the  t>«ii  of  tlie  Tiiilor*.  esjifcially  of  Klintlieth,  through  her 
Minist«r>  an<l  lovi>ra.  Aft«>r  it«  ohiof  had  heon  drituni  and 
qiiart^rwl.  th<>  I(indr«.-<1  (lavv  ii|i  the  eldent  <>f  tht'  twin  fmnH  of 
am-  of  r  '      f    ni<-n    to    he  hnnmlit  n|>  oiitsidi'  tht<  kin  ami  in 

the  iir  Latwr    in    lifn    a    MimhI    fpnd    N<falls  hctwocn 

thc«e  two  ft.>ii»,  and  tho  scene  niovi<A  t«i  London,  wluTO  tho 
dnuna  ia  workol  out  diirinj;  tin*  Plague  -not  the  Groat  PI a;;uu 
of  1666,  but  the  gruator  i>Iapie  of  1003. 

«  «  «  « 

Mr.  I).  l>aven|Hirt,  who  has  pulilishtd  several  voIuimok  of 
vane,  including  a  rscent  UmiK  entitled  '*  VVnixnll  Ahliuy  and 
other  Poems,"  haa  a  new  volume  on  hand.  The  Wraxall  Aliliey 
of  hia  last  hook  is  near  Warwiek  and  was  for  many  generations 
the  seat  of  the  Wren  family — Sir  Christoiihor  Wren  was  the  first 
of  tile  family  to  poosess  it. 

•  •  «  ♦ 

Mr.  Charles  Hannan,  wh<«e  new  historie.-il  novel,  "  Ciintle 
OrinI,  or  the  Kinp'f  S«HTet,"  in  now  lieing  pul<lishe<l  t>y  Mr.  .lohn 
l>oiig,  is  a  grandson  of  the  Scottish  Itaillie,  .lames  Hiinnun,  who, 
as  senior  jiartner  of  the  old  firm  of  Henry  Monteith  ami  Co., 
was  the  chii'f  founder,  many  years  ago,  of  tln'  ;;reat  Turkey- ntl 
dyeing  industry  in.Scotland.  His  father,  RoIhtI  Hannan,  receivtid 
the  honour  of  KnighthiMxl  from  the  King  of  Portugal  some  years 
•go  for  diplomatiu  services  runderud  to  the  Portuguosu  Guvern- 

mout. 

•  •  «  « 

Mr.  W.  A.  Pickering,  the  author  of  the  recently  puhlisliwl 
*'  Pioneering  in  KonniMia,"  was  hrwl  for  the  Mercantile  N.nvy, 
ainl.  as  a  young  man,  miule  several  Voyages  U^tween  Knglund  and 
China.  Six-and-thirty  yenm  ago  lie  was  a  RuKinlin.ite  otticer  on 
a  LiverjuMil  trailing  vesisel,  plying  U'twi-eii  this  country  and  theKar 
East,  but  soon  after  qiiittt-)!  the  sea  for  th<'Cliine»eCu.'<tonis  service 
whiclt  ha<I  just  been  re-orgniiif.(Hl.  Applying  himself  assiduously 
to  the  language,  he  soon  thoroughly  gi-as|i<Hl  the  vernacniiir. 
During  almost  the  whole  of  his  ofiicial  career,  Mr.  Pickering 
was  statioiit^l  in  Konuosa,  and  it  was  thus  he  acquirctd  his  inti- 
mate kiMiwIetIgn  of  this  tittle-known  island  and  his  close  ac(|uaint- 
aiioe  with  the  customs  of  its  inhabitants. 

•  •  «  « 

Mr.  Reitx,  who  sticoeeded  I>r.  Leyds  as  State  Secretary  of 
the  Transvaal,  takes  a  deep  interoat  in  English  and  .Scottish 
lit«-raturc,  and  is  an  anUiit  ii<lmirer  of  tho  Scottish  natiomil 
poet.      He   '  I.iUmI   a  numlier  of  Uurns'  po<mis,  including 

•'  Turn    o'  into    the  l>utch    dialect    Sjiokeii    in  .South 

Africa. 

•  »  •  •• 

Professor  A.  K.  Murison.  whose  I<ife  of  Sir  William  Wallace 
was  reviewwl  in  l.tlnnhiir  tho  other  day,  is  engaged  on  a  Life 
of  Robert  the  Uruce  for  the  saire  aoriea— the  ' '  Kanioiis   Uculs  ' ' 

Heriee. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

The  sjieeches  on  "  The  Kttrick  ShephonI,''  delivoroil  by  Lord 
Napier  and  Kttrick  and  others,  at  tho  unveiling  of  tho  monu- 
ment which  has  b«M>n  erected  to  mark  Hogg's  birthplacn,  are 
being  publishwl  in  a  memorial  volume  with  an  intro<luetioii  by 
the  Rev.    Kobort   Borland,    the   author    of  "  Bonier  Itaids  and 

Heivers.  ' 

•  *  ♦  • 

ih-.  R.  Gamutt  wriUrs  to  TV  Time*  im  to  the  authorship  of 
"  Tlie  Adv€!nturo«  of  a  Kioiu'h    -  ."  which  we  reviewed  on 

August  '/!■     The  biMik,  a*   w«i   t  .   piir|ioiia  to  lie  an  autu- 

bi«gr»|>fcy   written    by   Kobwrt  UutUuuiArd,   but  it  of    doubtful 


historical  value,  and  even  <<iH'tlie  Nuggosts  that  tliere  are  traios 
in  it  of  a  ]icnoti'utioii  sciircoly  to  lie  ex]M>el< d  from  a  man  of  the 
tyiio  of  (iuillemaiit.  I>r.  Ciarnott  cays  : — "  Tho  inomuirH 
attributed  to  lloliert  (iuilli'inard  .  .  .  are,  according  to 
Queiard,  a  faliri<ation  by  C.  (>.  Harluiroux,  sun  of  the  culubiated 
Girondin,  and  .\.  .1.  Lardier." 

•  •  «  « 

A  welcome  should  lie  given  to  the  life  of  Sir  (Jeoige  (Jrey 
by  Mr.  W.  I'.  |{<.<<ves,  Agent-General  for  New  /ealand.  The 
public,  even  aft<tr  the  obituary  notices  publisluil  at  >Sir  (ieorge's 
death,  have  a  very  inailMpiatu  o>n<>eption  of  his  niiiltifarious 
activities. 

•  ♦  «  « 

In  1804  the  ratt'payeis  of  .St.  I'ancras  «.  re  called  u|>on  to 
vote  for  or  against  the  estublishnient  of  a  public  library.  Their 
decision  was  adverse.  Now,  afU'r  the  lapse  of  foin'  years,  another 
poll  is  t<i  In'  taken  and  the  advoratt'S  ot  popular  iMbicntlon  are 
working  hard  to  secure  a  favourable  isMle.  Aln  iidy  there  are 
forty  parishes  in  Lon<|on  that  liavi'  adopUnl  the  Public  Libraries 
Acts— thirty-eight  during  the  last  twi-lve  years  -  but  North 
London  has  held  aloof  from  the  lestof  the  nietropnlis.  Kive  great 
Iiarishes-  Paddiiigtmi,  MarylelK>ne,  St.  Pancras,  Islington,  and 
Hackney  -form  a  solid  lurrier  against  the  library  movement  ; 
and  il  St.  I'ancras  is  won  over  to  tho  cause  of  progress,  the  othurs 
■nay  follow .  The  difiiculty  that  is  dwelt  u]ion  by  opponents  is 
the  l(i.  rate,  but  in  St.  I'ancras  thi;  rates  have  fallen  by  M. 
since  181l«.  The  Vestry's  profit  on  eh-ctric  lighting  alone  would 
cover  the  ciwt  of  a  [uiblic  libraiy.  The  biinh'n  of  a  library  nito 
im  the  individual  ratepayer  is  slight,  for  a  hoiisehohler  rated  at 
£(i^  a  year  iHiy.s  only  Jd.  a  week.  Considering  the  Ix'nefits  that 
a  piibli  J  library  provides  few  portions  of  public  ox|H'ndiiuroyiolil8 
so  much  ailvantago  as  the  penny  that  may  l>e  expendml  on  a  public 
library.  The  movement  is  Bupi>oi-ted  by  lepresentatives  of  all 
the  great  public  intorosts  in  St.  Pancras,  and  the  cuinmitt'^e  of 
tho  free  library  in  Camilen-stroet  which  has  recently  been  closed 
have  offorod  several  thousand  liooks  to  the  vestry  on  condition 
that  tho  Public  Libraries  Act  is  a<lo])te<1,  and  have  subscrilieil  flO 
to  tho  exjienses  of  the  movoment.  The  address  to  tho  ratepayers 
on  the  subject  sums  tlie  matter  in  a  pithy  sentence  which  will 
re<piiro  no  explanation  for  those  who  are  tainiliar  with  the 
olietaclus  raised  to  the  progress  of  tho  fioe  library  niovoinont : — 

L«!t  no  iiiteiligeiit  rnteiMiycr  he  iic<'eivrrl  hy  tlie  rate  bopey,  the  Hctiou 
heRey,  the  infeetinii  Ixi^jiy,  the  loafer  liogey,  or  thi'  socialism  bogi'y. 
Voting  papers  will  be  left  onMonday  and  c<dlected  on  lliura- 

day  nt-xt. 

♦  ♦  ♦  « 

The  London  School  of  Kconomics  and  Political  Science  opens 
its  session  18!»K-'.h(  next  Friday  and  its  director,  Professor  Hewins, 
hiUi  arranged  a  prngramnio  of  lectures  which,  both  in  subject  and 
IK'iiuiiiinl,  should  Int  attractive  to  all  serious  .stuilents  of  the  various 
branches  of  economics.  Professor  Hewing  himatdf,  with  the 
hoi])  of  >lr.  K.  Canuan  and  others,  deals,  during  the  Michael- 
mas term,  with  tho  general  principles  of  oc<ni.>mics  ami  with  local 
ex|ienilitiire  ahil  taxation.  .St:itisticx.  palieography,and  di]ilomatic 
and  |iolitical  scionce  will  al.so  form  tho  subject  of  locturos  during 
the  same  |M!ri<Ml,  while  supplementary  lectures  to  the  general 
work  of  tho  "ilasses  will  Ixt  given  by  Professor  Koxwell,  Sir  K. 
Maiinde  Thom|>son,  Mr.  G.  Laurence  (Jomnie,  Mr.  (iraham 
Wallas,  and  Mr.  Acworth,  on  a  variety  of  subjects  coiinect«Hl  with 
(sditicnl  science.  Numerous  scholarships  and  prizes  are  ob- 
tainable by  students.  Applications  to  join  the  classes  should 
Ik)  made  to  the  IHrector  at  10,  Adcliihi-tarraco,  London,  W.C. 
•  ♦  #  ♦ 

The  two  Koinan  [lavenients  re<:ently  discloseil  at  Leicester 
cbiso  to  the  old  church  of  St  .  Nicholas  wore  discovered  in 
the  process  of  digging  out  the  cellars  for  some  shops  to  he  built 
on  the  site  of  houses  puUinl  <lown.  Their  present  levol  is  from 
8ft.  to  lUft.  below  the  street.  The  surface  of  the  larger  piece  has 
been  considerably  damaged,  and  the  border  is  lost  on  two  sides. 
It  seems  likely  that  tho  damage  was  done  by  the  building  above  it 
Iwing  burnt  down.  1'lio  colouring  is  extremely  rich  and  of  vary 
hamlhonie  dt.si;;ii.  It  coiiKists  of  nine  octagons  (lavaii  of 
thaw    ttiiclofting   cuclus)   surroundetl   severally   an<1   eelleetivwly 
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wrlli  a  iii|»'  "I  ii.iiiniil,  lln'  kihiuiIioI"  \»''\ng  Hllwl  III  with 
rt>claiiRilliir  linuii'H.  Tim  iMiiilnr  ii>  »  ili'»igii  in  nht-ll  iiriiiiini<iit. 
Tin-  (^I'lilnil  ili.iii;;ii  rnliHUtlt  of  «  lM-»ciH-k  i-IifloiiKl  ill  u 
bfHUtiful  liniiliu  lionlt-r.  Thii  bini  iUiOf  in  inlniiiiiMy  forim«l. 
lU  lifinl,  iii'ok,  li'dH,  mil)  Uiil  it'tiiiiiii  itml  um  o(  Mim  U'wu-rn^ 
witli  till- I'Xut'iilioii  iif  till-  tiill,  wliicli  IH  rtol,  lUrk  tiniwii,  itiicl 
vi'lliiw,  wllli  hliiK  i<y<'N.  Aliovc  itml  liclow  tliix  *?«iiti'iil  «<TtuK<>i< 
lU'i'  II  lutir  <<i  iictitgoiiHl  IhiX  iiriiainitiiU  iiikI  iit  tliif  lwi>  nIiIoii  tu<> 
uirculur  ilxdigim  »imiliir  t<>  uiiu  uiioUut.  TIki  «n>iilliT  piivi- 
iiixiit  it  »iti|«rttUnl  (riiiii  tht>  otlii'r  by  »u  iiitt-rvul  i>(  fciur  font. 
Tlix  miti'Kiii  of  tliii  Miiiikllut'  imvtiiniiiit  iw  rinftmtivit,  but  it  in 
nUu'rwimi  in  iiliiKwt  |MTf)i'l  uoiulition,  miicli  jiluiiiitr  than  tbr 
iithiT,  lUi'l  i"  <'f  two  imith.  Twii-lliirils  of  it  kIiow  ii  Kini|>lr 
iliiigoniil  i>i»tlviii  of  KiioinoiiK  nml  H(]U:tri'i<  iilttTimU'ly  in  wliiU' 
iiiMiii  H  Ri'i-y  gi'oiiiiil,  I'liuloKii)  ill  II  wliiti'  n'otniigulur  Ixnilrr 
with  tt  broinli-r  iitiip  of  piiiy  outHitlr.  Thu  nthtu-  thitil  of 
tlm  oblong  in  of  pliiiii  (jrcy  utont's  witli  ri-il  «'ni|»,  tin'  Rrvv 
|tr<iuii<l  bciiip  dottiil  nVfi-  witli  cliint«'r»  of  livn  wbitf  ttwdcni- 
Hri'iingiMl  in  tiic  form  of  u  cro«n.  Tlio  ilimi'iiHiou.s  of  l\w  whole 
of  tiiis  olibiug  imvcineiit  uru  I'Jft.  6iii.  in  lungtli  by  7ft.  ut  thu 
noi-th  uiul  uikI  6ft.  tiiii.  iit  thu  south.  Thx  town  uf  Luiou«t«r 
occupioH  till'  .sito   of   thu    Hoiiiiin    liatir,  iin  ini]ioi'tJtnt  itUitiuii  on 

thu  FoHDu  Way  in  thu  iHruct  linu  from  Kiith  to  Litiuoln. 

•  «  «  * 

An  KngliHh  critic  has  been  complaining  that  American 
wi'iters  are  losing  thuir  naiional  cliaractur  by  iimving  their 
country  in  search  of  themes.  ThiN  criticixm  oD'ers  a  contrast  to 
thu  umuNing  Ktatumunt,  niadu  a  Hhort  time  ago  by  a  surious- 
miniluil  Ameiican  writer,  that  thu  American  story-tellers  were 
forming  the  tastes  of  Knglish  roadurs.  As  a  niattor  of  fact, 
several  of  thu  younger  mun  in  Amuriciiii  literature  r.re  o|H'iily 
following  in  the  footstufMi  of  the  Kuglish  romanticists,  notably 
Anthony  Hojie  and  Stanley  Weyman.  No  liook  published  in 
Knglish  during  the  imst  ten  ytiars  has  exerted  so  strong  an 
influence  on  curtain  of  the  American  novelists  as  "  Thu  IVisoiuT 
of  Zunda."  Thoy  have  not  only  imitate<l  Mr.  Hope's  style,  but 
thu  plot  of  his  novul  as  well.  Thu  American  realists,  of  course, 
disdain  Mr.  Hofie  and  all  his  kind,  but  among  thu  realists  are 
to  Ih)  found  very  fuw  of  the  younger  men. 

»  «  »  « 

Mr.  Krowde's  publication  "  The  PericMlioitl  "  hiui  an  interest- 
ing note  on  the  Oxford  University  arms  and  thuir  iisu  by  thu 
University  Press.  They  can  1h'  traced  back  to  at  luiist  the  early 
jmrt  of  the  Kfteenth  celituiy.  iiurku's  "  Ueiiurul  Armory  "  hits 
the  folliiwing  description  of  them  :    - 

Azure  :  a  book,  o|)eii,  |>|ir.  )!iii'iii>bcd  or  :  on  ths  dexter  Kide 
Ncvoti  Heal.s  uf  the  \A>i  ;  l^-twoc^ii  thrt'e  opi:n  crowns  uf  the  second  lb*! 
words  "  t$H|)ieiitiu  rt  felicitate."  Latterly  thrao  words  have  been 
changed  for    "  DoiiiiniLs  ilhuninatii)  iiioa.  " 

For  this  thu  following  uviduncu  is  forthcoming  :— A  shield  liear- 
iiig  thu  crowns  and  ojHin  Issik  occurs  on  a  Chaiicullor's  seal  of 
silver,  ilat«'d  at  thu  back  14'29,  now  in  the  custody  of  thu  Proctors. 
In  a  .MS.  treatise  on  heraldry  now  in  the  Kritish  Museum 
(Harl.  MSS.,  -S'Jo'.l),  which  in  thu  year  1461'  whs  owned  (and 
written  y)  by  Thomas  Durham,  is  the  entry  :  - 

Ye  aniiys  of  Oxfortb.  Tlicy  bi  r  asiir  a  bokc  overt  wth  vij  clospya  gold 
bctw.v\  iij  crowiiys. 

In  a  stainud-gla.sH  window  in  Trinity  College  (foniiurly 
Durham  Oolluge),  which  is  not  later  than  IttiO,  and  is  prolwbly 
thirty  years  earlier,  the  arms  occur. 

The  oldest  carvud  example  of  thu  arms  so  far  as  is  known, 
is  ii|siii  the  plinth  of  the  buttresses  of  the  Divinity  School,  c. 
I4V0.  The  eurliust  ot:curruiic«  of  thu  arms  in  jirint  is  iu  thu  books 
printtsl  at  Oxfonl  Iroiu  l)ecemlK<r,  1517,  to  February,  lolSI 
(lit  l'.l-20y).  Of  the.iu,  seven  (including  one  hroailside)  havu  liuen 
preserved,  of  which  six  In'ar  the  arms.  Thu  printtT  naniud  in  thi' 
second,  third,  fowtli,  and  tifth  is  J.  Scolar,  and  the  first  three  of 
these  were  issued  ''  cum  privilegio." 

An  autlioriUitive  record  of  thu  arms  of  the  University,  taken 
at  a  visitation  of  Oxfonlshiru  l>y  the  Heralds  in  1574,  made  under 
thu  Gruat  Seal,  is  pruservwl  at  tlio  Heralds'  Office,  in  a  MS.  in 
which  the  arms  are  blazomxl  as  follows  : — 

Azure  a  book  open  argent,   ganiishi-d   vt,   on  tbe  d«:iter  >ide  se\«n 


label*  |uIm  wUb  K««n  MuU  aiivIiMi  ur  b«l»r«'i,  lbn'«  '-mwa*  of  Um 
la«l,  »n  the    di-  'o-i^o   «r«< 

i'«r6"i»i,"  on  tbr  ■■  :  ■'.*' 

From    "  Church    NoUw  "    nuwlu    in    this   yetir     Itt'l     \iy    a 

Hentld,  it  siH'ms  that  the  arms  wi-re  i"  'ii  i4M),  and  thi-rnfore 

Ix'fore  the  lii'rahU  were  niiwlu  a  co!  trti-rof  Kiclmrd  III. 

ill  IlKi.  The  Univursity  of  Oxfoio  ■:<  .oM-gixl  t<>  In- outaidv  tlm 
jurisdiction  of  the  Karl  .Maraliul'*  court,  and  thcrefont  of  thu 
lluralds' College,  by  C'hartiTs  of  Henry  IV.  and  Henry  VIII., 
but  these  CliHrt4rs  cannot  !»•  pri«luc«'«l,  and  the  Herulda'  (SdUfro 
cont«<ndH  that  in  li'i74  tin'  Karl  Marshal  of  F.ngl.ind  e^  < 

jurisdiction  within  the    UnivefHity,  niMl    thiit  until    ti 
are  priMliii'iHl  he  still  exereises  his  juriB4lieti<in  there. 

The  motto  or  leg«i|i|  v.iried  in  early  timtw,  l>iit  tiiia  ia  iif  no 
hurahlic  im|M>rtJtnce.  In  l^74  the  Vice^Jhancellur  speaki  thua  in 
his  oration  to  Vnfj'ii  Klixahi'th  :  — 

Hie  lilier  neatrat-  riiivenntalia  iiiaie»ia  rirnliiiel,  m  plein  •igillw  eoni- 
iiiiinitua.  .  .  i<piit«iitiat.'  qua<^  U«*crib<intur  aymhoU  niut  Araileniu*-  : 
una,  In  ii/i«<i//ni  crnt  t'trliam,  rt  Vtrhum  rnit  njm-l  Itruut  ;  altara, 
ItumittUM  iltuimiiiUiu  mtii  ft  MttLn  mtitt  ifuem  timfff)  '  tcrtia,  HoMtin* 
rfjiialiU;  VrriUu  tib<rnhit,tK\Ai  in  librii  Utoniae  iu  vieo  Haacti  Jobaiinia 
quondam  jinprcaais  vidiiiiiu. 

The  University  thus  recogniEus  all  thrtte  :  a  fourth  motto  waa 
"  Sft)tienliue  «•(  felieUati»,"  or  "  SnjiUHtia  tt  feticUntt." 

Thu  BtMlleian  Library  was  opene<l  on  November  8,  I<i02  ;  the 
great  uaat  window  contains  thu  thruu  mottoa  —  "  YAurniniu 
.  .  .  "  on  a  scroll  above  the  arms,  "  HajnrHtia  .  .  .  "  on  the 
IsMik,    and    "  lionitiu  ."    on    a   iM.'n>ll  btdow.     The    riKif, 

however,  Itears  on  each  of  its  com|)artmuiit«  thu  arina  of  the 
University,  lieing  the  oj-s-n  Bible,  with  seven  seals  b«t  ■  ■•• 

ducal  crowns,  on  the  o|ien  |Higus  of  which  are  the  worn  < 

iltuiiiinatio  iitca.  Alsiut  l(i40  or  llioO  the  text  now  m  use, 
Uominxu  illttiniimlio  men,  Ixicamu  recogniKe<l,  ami  baa  with  the 
arms  Ixien  regularly    usud    by    the  Univursity  Prusa  duwu  tu  the 

present  day. 

•  •  •  • 

Major  GrueiiwiMsl  writes  from  Hackney-roa<l,  N.E.,H«pt.'i5:  — 
A  note  in  the  current  iaaue  of  LUmUarf  aascrlA  tbat  'UtoniaK 
Crofton  Croker  obtained  bis  clerkshiii  in  tb«  Admiralty  Uflii-e  tbrough 
tbe  patroiuige  of  bis  fellow-ootiiitryiiian  and  kinsman,  John  Wilauii 
Crokf r.  'I'bis  sljitemvnt  is  erroneous,  as  ibe  two  ( 'rokern  were  in  no 
way  related.  Tbe  treutincnt  tbat  tbe  lesser  Crokcr  received  at  tlw 
bands  of  John  Wilson  ia  instructive  when  we  retncndwr  tbat  in  the 
dcliljerate  opitiioii  of  a  great  writer  tbe  editor  of  "  Boswell  "  waa  "  a 
bad,  a  very  bad,  iiuiii  ;  a  scandal  to  politics  and  Ictta-rs.  " 
While  thanking  Major  (Sre<'nw«Hsl  for  his  corre«'tioii,  wu  must 
note  that  he  has  miMle  it  a  littlu  t^Mi  compruhensive.  It  is  thu 
woixl  "  kinsman  "  only  that  shuuhl  havu  lx>en  omitte<l.  To  quote 
Mr.  Sidney  Leu  :  — 

Crokcr  obtained  a  clerkship  at  tbe  Admiralty  in  IxHHlon  tbmiigb  tbe 
iiiHiicore  of  John  Wilson  L'roker,  who  took  an  mi.t.-t  ...  )..>  laiaily 
though  bo  was  uo  reUtiou. 

•  »  » 

In  a  notice  of  Miss  Norluy  Chiwter's  "  >  in  Daiitu  " 

(Warnc),  which  ap^HiunsI  in    LiUiiitmr    for  >   ,  v  10,  it  waa 

staUsI  that  curtain  of  thu  illustrations  were  "  copiisl  without 
acknowkslgment  "  from  Doru.  Wu  understand  from  Mes4<rs. 
Wariiu  that  the  rlicliis  of  thu  engravings  aru  now  in  their  posses- 
sion, so  that  they  had  full  autliority  to  make  use  of  Uiem,  and 
we  regret  the  usu  of  u  phrase  which  tiiuir  uxplanatiuii  shows  to 
bu  iinjustifiablu. 

We  understand  that  Major  K-tturhazy  iiitelwls  to  puhliah  a 
IsMik,  though  the  title  i<  not  yut  fixisl,  and  that  Mr.  Grant 
Hiohards  is  to  Ix'  the  Knglish  publisher. 

Profe.s.sor  Dills  "  Social  liifu  During  the  I,a«t  Century  of 
the  Hoiiian  Kiiipire  of  the  West,"  of  which  we  gave  |iarticulars 
on  .luiie  4,  is  among  Messm.  Macmillan's  annuuncuiueuts  for 
publication  iluring  the  .'tutumu. 

Messrs.  Oliphant,  Anderson,  and  Ferrier  announce ''Tlioma.s 
lluid,"  by  Profcs.sor  Campl>ell  Fraser:  "  Pollok  and  Aytoun,''  by 
Hosalino  .Masson,  and  "Adam  Smith,''  by  Hector  C.  Macpliersoii, 
in  their  "  Famous  Scots  ''  Series. 

The  version  of  Mr.  .Mormlith's  "  The  F^goist,  "  on  which  M. 
Henry  D.  Davray  is  at  work,  will  not  be  ready  l>efore  next  year. 

Messrs.  George  Newnes,  Lt<i.,  announce  an  K<lition  d» 
Luxe  of  '•  Hans  .\ndursun's  Fairy  Talus,"  in  14  fortnightlv  pnrta, 
price  7d.  each,  illustrated  by  Ueltin  Stratton.  Part  1  "will  be 
ready  on  Oetolwr  14th. 

••  Singings  Through  the  Dark    "  is    the    title    of  a  volume  of 
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'. .  n  new  ^■  > 

I  lu'a  w.-ll 

liliiH' Oratiun.H.  I'.lit.       _    i 
M.A.  ;    Mnil  fc'wnil   liooks  of   N'irpii,  c'<liU-<)   by 
\V.  .1.  M.  .Sturkii-,  M.A..  ot  Trinity  Coll.  p.-.  Ihil.lin. 

M<«M-ti.     l«>iipn>iiB    liuvn     ill    till'     i>ri-85    two    now    ] 

l.-.ts     ■■11     Alt.       Thi«<>     «r\'     "  Livtmi-n    on    tliu     Nat 

(.  tiHl  ••  A  HiiiKlUx'k  to  Kri'jicb  Art."    Tli<-y  »n-  wiituii 

V  I'V  Pn'fiiMtor  Puiil  Itlrhti'i-    mill  Miss  How  KiiigKliy. 

Mk^*>i,>.     \V.lls     liniilnor,     Dartoii     iklinouiico     '•  WonilciH 

of  the  lliiil  World.  "  liv  I'r.  K.  liowcllcr  SliariH"  ;   •'  Tlio  I'lca.siircR 

•    •  '  i'       -    '  f  lliMik.s,"  iirraiiRiHl  liy  Mr.  .lunoiih 

II  liy    .Mr.    Aixli'i'W    liUli;:  :    iiiul    u 
I  .|<iM.'oi>«l  Cliiirrb,"  l>y  tlio  l<«v.  S.  D. 
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■  ■  ri  i*.i' 
Mct'omull. 

M-      «;.M.rsr    AlUiii 
I.  r.  Hun-  • 

V    tll.      ..'.til..! 
I 
I 


aiiii<>uii(-<<H   H    iK'w    piii«lo-lHiok    liy    Mr. 

■  Slir.i|*liiri<,"  Willi  lifty    »oinlcuU>  fi-nn 

.11  i1.  .iiiioiip  other  lMMik8,  "  l<ll^kill  .iiid 

Ui.  mill  .itlior  nK'TiilitMS  of  tliu 

\\Ux\  by  Mr.  \V.  M.  Kossitti  ; 

Kie  UuiMlvrlui  HiBtoiy  of  Pctor  tjcblemibl,  or  tlio  b'hailowless 


.  .!■ 


■[i, 


.Mull.     ii_>  I  »iii>  an  introduction  by  .Mr 

•iiili-iubti:  y  Sir  Philip  Ituriio-.louos  ;    ••  Tlu'  Litcr.Tiy 

Vonr  Itook.   '.■  ■  .  i:iiip    tlio    thin)   isKiiu  of  tliiN  itiuiiiiil,  ii'vit<i,-il 

ami  coiisiiliTiibly  iiupniriit<-<l,  clitisl  by  Mr.  .liiHi')ih  .liuuhs  :  ii 
111  v\  1  iliiinii  ill  oiiit  voliiino  of  ■•  Kiiiiiiu,"  by  .luno  .\iiRt.'ii,  with 
n  iH>n  .IriiwiiipH  by  Miss  Chris  liaiiiiiioiiil  :  •'  (.ihaiiis 
111!  '  (I'l'iiiMM'N  Relics).  iH'iiijj  |iassa;;os  from  his  writiiifjH, 
tmnsluUxt  and  eilitod  by  I'rofo3»or  Attwcll  ;  a  now  edition  of 
Kiiskin's  ••  I'raoteiita,"'  uiiil    tho    tliinl    vohuiio    of    "  SUaies  of 

.\moiig  tlio  niotit  nttrnctivc  of  MoMfM.  Saniiwon  1.ow'k  «n- 
noiiiiivinuntH  in  "  Ibiniin,"  liy  Max  ati<l  Bi'rtha  FerraiK.  pi'int; 
an  ni-coiinl  of  noiiil-  nf  the  iiiili^i<ii<>iiK  eharaotoriHtics  of  tho  Ibir- 
niivo,  whoso  coiiiitiy  is  Invoiniii)'  so  rapidly  Kiiri>)i<-aiii/.iHl  :  tlin 
tbini  viibnnc  of  .Mr.  I.aiiil  C'lowua'  "  Knyal  Navy  fnun  thu 
Fjirlie.st  Times."  with  a  long  conli  ilmti'in  by  Captain  .Mahaii  — 
roliimo  I\'.  bringing  tho  history  down  to  IKl.'i  will  lio  piibli.-.lKil 
oarly  next  yo«r,  and  the  final  voluniu  in  .May  ami  "  KNi>orts  on 
Itiins  am]  Shooting."  by  Ci.  T.  Toasdalo-lbiokoll,  tliu  editor  of 
"  Land  and  Water." 

The   fortlii-oiniiig   niinilM>r   of   the    liiliiiiituii     will    i lain 

articled  on  H.>ne  Sledpos  in  Minlern  Use.  by  Mr.  Henry  Kalfmir  ; 
on  •■  Vani|iing  TriiniiutR."  by  ^Mi.^s  Kloreino  Feacoik  ;  on 
••  Ilkley  and  its  Museum,"'  by  Mr.  W.  Ciid«.ii-th  ;  aii.l  on 
"  The  Church  of  Hingmor,  Susik-x,"  by  .Mr.  AV.  Hoiioagu  Loggu. 
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ENGLISH    AND    AMERICAN    JOURNALISM. 


Like  everything;  else  in  the  I'nited  .St«te.s,  Ainericiin 
journalism  is  on  a  very  larije  scale,  and  any  seriou.s  con- 
sideration of  its  inlliienceand  its  etVects  must  start  from  tliis 
fact.  Tlie  circulation  of  a  daily  \>aiK'r  in  \ew  ^'ork  which 
comes  out  every  inorninj;;  on  Sundays  and  week-ilays,  and 
prints  sevenil  etfilions  every  evening  as  well,  can  etisily 
reach  a  million,  ami  snrpass  it  on  every  occasion  of 
jKijiular  excitement.  The  American  eilitor's  appeal  is 
made  to  a  jiopulation  whose  interest  is  far  more  easily 
aroused,  and  whose  politics  are  far  more  practical  and 
better  understood,  than  is  the  case  with  us.  Circumstances 
of  <:;eogra\>lncal  development  have  also  tended  to  centralize 
that  population  in  certain  areas  of  distribution  which  can 
easily  be  reached.  These  things  have  had  their  inevitable 
otYect  upon  the  contents  of  the  great  papers.  Thev  have 
been  obliged  to  contain  all  the  news  from  a  very  large 
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tiiict  of  com  '       ill  the  imiKirlaiit  news  from  th« 

whole  of  the  i  -i.iie^,  and  a  column  ur  ho,  at  least, 

of  European  information. 

This  meanH  that  the  local  interest  is  intenHified,  and 
demands  on  actual  space  are  mu1ti])lied  to  hucH  a  degree 
that  eilitorial  comment  i«  of  the  Hhorte»t,  and  the  itemx  of 
actual  intelligence  themselves  are  compressetl  into  the  nar- 
rowest siwce.  And  thus  began  the  Headline.  For  the  variouB 
items  rapidly  became  so  numerous  that  a  reader  was 
compelled  to  run  his  eye  swiftly  down  the  columns  until 
it  was  arrested  by  a  title  that  suggested  direct  and 
personal  interest.  In  time  the  editor  in  turn  realized 
that  the  more  of  such  titles  he  could  secure  the  more 
certain  was  his  paper  of  attaining  a  wide  reputation.  So 
the  "Scare  Headline"  came  into  existence,  and  the  lat« 
volcanic  eruption  of  bellicose  epithets  Ix'gan,  which  may 
possibly  have  been  a  blessing  in  disguise  ;  for  a  limit  wat 
reached  th.it  could  only  otherwise  have  been  attaine<l 
through  many  weary  years  of  peace.  But,  once  saddled 
with  the  "Ifeadline"  and  the  "Sub-heading"  and  all 
their  raucous  tribe,  the  e<litor  could  not  throw  them  off, 
and  the  sound  and  sight  of  them  have  even  crossed  the 
Atlantic  to  form  the  tirst  distinguishing  ma- 1-  "f  the 
influence  of  America  upon  English  journalism. 

But  there  were  other  ways  in  which  our  ncwsjiapers 
have  felt  the  itch  of  imitation,  not  so  obtrusive  ]K>rhai>s 
hut  just  a-i  real,  and  ever  teutling  to  become  more  lixe<i 
as  the  conditions  of  coiniietition  grow  keener.  When  the 
first  daily  illustrated  ))ai>er  burst  on  a  startled  world,  it« 
shape  was  tlitlerent  to  its  more  .sober  rivals,  and  it  never 
attemjjted  to  cover  so  many  topics  in  itii  curtailed  8i>ace. 
But  what  have  we  seen  since  then  ?  In  not  one  but 
several  of  our  best-known  journals  the  daily  process-block 
has  become  a  customary  feature.  t)ne  evening  jiajjer 
cuts  its  little  joke  in  every  issue,  and  the  desert  of  many 
a  morning's  print  is  now  relieved  with  an  oasis  of  illoij- 
tration.  All  this  has  come  to  us  from  "  the  other  side." 
There,  one  of  the  chief  weainms  of  the  liest  daily  pajjers 
is  the  cartoon  that  api>ears  each  morning  on  the  subject 
of  the  greatest  momentary  interest,  its  figures  mercilessly 
labelled — to  avoid  mistakes — with  the  names  ofthosewhom 
it  holds  up  to  praise  or  ridicule.  In  the  matt<'r  of  colour- 
printing  they  are  of  course  still  further  ahead  of  as,  if, 
indeed,  "  ahead "  l>e  the  right  word ;  for  it  is  only 
with  very  mingletl  feelings  that  one  can  contemplate  a 
"  coloured  Sunday  supplement "  in  Fleet  Street  modelled 
on  the  examples  that  are  sold  .so  freely  in  New 
Y'ork.  .\s     these     lines     are     written,     there     exists 

no  Ix)ndon  daily  journal,  we  believe,  which  prints 
on  seven  days  of  the  week.  But  they  will  hardly 
have  been  read  in  the  remotest  corners  of  the 
Empire  before  a  Sunday  jwiper  will  be  cried  in  every  street, 
continuing  its  weekly  issues  without  a  single  pause.  For 
this,  too,  we  have  to  thank  American  example. 
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It  has  been  akendy  sagget^f^  t 
etlilur  ha>>  Uie  ad\Hi)ta^  of  appealing  tu  aii  autlmiice  tar 
iiiorp  foiui  of  jiolitii-!*  tlian  any  wp  «"nn  Ixvust  of  here. 
\\  ln'tluT  that  i.*  of  e<iual  lieiii-lit  to  his  country  is  a  wider 
queetion  ;  there  it;  no  doubt  tliat  the  American  editor  has 
recoguii"  '  "  '  •  nefit  to  himself.  To  prove  that  this  is 
true,  an   i  nan  need  only  travel   from  one  end  of 

New  York  to  the  other  in  a  cable  car  and  return  in  the 

"  '  iTiilroad.  At  any  hour  of  the  day  he  will  tind  !)() 
j  .  of  the   |ia.-^8engers   n>ading  a  ])«jier,  and  at  least 

30  i»er  c*nt.  hohling  several  copies  of  the  rival  piihlica- 
tiuMK  in  rei>erve.  Nor  is  thix  habit  limited  in  its  extent, 
tor  every  lalxmrer  and  every  clerk  buys  at  lea^•t  one  pa}M'r 
eagerly  and  reads  it  with  a  boisterous  conviction.  This 
'  '    ili-il  a  form  of  rivalry  seldom  realized  here 

•  •  ;iinit>  of  the  ollicejf  themselves.     The  pa-^sion 

for  delecting  "  beats  "  is  not  limite<l  in  the  United  SUites 
to  news-editors  or  their  subordinates.  Every  reader  is 
just  as  keen  to  not©  the  fact  that  his  own  jounial 
mentions  forty-nine  more  murders  than  his  friend's. 
15iil  this  keenness  comes  primarily  from  the  in- 
tfiiM'  interest  everybotly  Uikea  in  i»olitics.  Politics 
enter  immeasurably  more  into  the  life  of  every 
rthe  United  States  than  we  can  realize.  Our  own 
-  has  even  given  rise  to  the  suggestion  that  pun- 
ishment should  be  administered  to  the  idler  who  refuses 
t  'r  his  vote.     In   the   United   .States,  on  the  other 

•  difficulty  is  to  keep  the  anxious  citizen  from 
voting  all  day  long.  For  months  before  the  November 
i'  ■'  -  he  takes  the  o]>inion  of  his  favourite  pajjer  on 
i  j<-es    of  the  candidates.     If  they   hapi)en   to   l)e 

candidates  for  the  Presidency,  he  has  no  sooner  ele«;tefl 
one  of  thenj  than  he  liegins  writing  letters  to  the  papers 
showing  cause  for  the  instant  nomination  of  the  next 
successor.  And  this  is  no  doubt  owing  to  the  widesj»read 
I  of  tlie  "  jwHtical  ]>uH  ■'  in   all  the  multitude 

■lers,  who  are  either  turned  out  or  retain 
their  spoils,  according  to  the  verdict  of  the  polls.  It  is  not 
♦'  Ki'  -  '  r"  only  or  "  Protection  "  only  that  the  j)a|»ers 
are  i  .ir  mar.     They  have  a  flirect  influence  ujKjn 

the  breail  and  butter  of  a  very  great  number  of  their 
readers. 

When  we  look  closer  at  the  way  thih  extniordiiiary 
power  i.-*  wielded,  and  the  style  in  wliich  their  comments  or 
their  "  news-stories"  are  conveyed,  it  u  clearly,  and  perhaps 
""  ■  '    I  odetet't  another  dilFerence.  For  there 

1  .  and  it  has  to  Ih'  sliouted  so  loud   if 

it  is  to  be  heard  at  all,  that  all  attempts  at  style  have 
1.     To  say  a  thing  quickly  is  far  more  uri^ent  than 
t        _        well.     The  c/ic/«#  of  the  comiKJsing-njoiii  and  the 
Bowery,  racy  of  the  soil,  is  far  easier  to  write  rapidly  than 

'1  phrase;  and,  in  a  Ian  'at 
•Ml  lines  which  seem  t"  '  j.y, 
the  temptation  to  be  "  smart "  is  overwhelming,  the  sin  of 
facil'  •■sistible.  It  is  at  this  point  that  our  imitation 
oog:  ip.  Already  in  the  classic  columns  of  the 
Tempt  we  read  "  le  bluffage "  with  a  start  of  horror. 
■■  ■    ■■  ■  •••■,■.• 1^^ 


niendatioo  is  tlie  frankness  of  their  Transatlantic  origin. 
If  our  Kuglish  Press  as  a  whole  needed  some  waking  up 
with  the  American  methods  of  collecting  and  presenting 
news,  we  may  fairly  suggest  tliat  the  papers  of  the  United 
States  may  with  advantage  copy  a  little  of  our  etlitorial 
control  and  self-restraint,  a  little  more  of  our  attention 
to  the  cuuimon  decencies  of  sentiment  and  phriu^ing. 

The  conditions  of  newsi>a|)er  proiluction  on  this  side 
are  never  likely  now  to  aiiinoxiniate  to  mctlioils  wliich  a 
new  and  growing  ]to|iulation  has  demanded  in  America. 
There,  it  is  still  i>ossible  for  the  lowest  subordinate  to  leap 
the  ladder's  rungs  till  he  buys  up  the  office.  There,  the 
owner,  who  is  always  travelling  alwul,  insists  on  editing 
his  [iossession  from  every  quarter  of  tiie  glolw.  There, 
on«  proi)rietor  struggles  to  outvie  anotlier  with  a  reckless- 
ness that  counts  nothing  of  value  which  <loes  not  raise 
the  circulation.  None  of  these  things  is  calculated  to 
make  for  style  or  taste  in  a  land  where  all  restraints  of 
publication  have  long  ago  been  given  \\\^  as  hopeless.  It 
is  a  phase  of  youthful  development  from  which  we  have 
been  save<l,  not  by  our  age  alone,  but  by  the  safeguards 
of  our  public  opinion  and  of  our  laws,  its  ultimate  exjires- 
sion.  Complaints  against  our  hiln'l  laws  are  often  heard  ; 
but  it  is  better  to  preserve  them  than  to  suffer  from  the 
licence  of  an  irresjwnsible  Press.  Our  pajs-rs  are  re- 
proached with  their  lack  of  initiative  or  of  constructive 
daring,  and  indeed  not  more  than  one  or  two  instances 
of  legislation  carried  through  by  an  evening  or  morning 
\)&\^T  can  be  easily  recalled.  But  perhaps  we  may  l)e 
thankful  that  we  leave  our  lawmaking  to  our  chosen 
representatives,  and  do  not  even  conduct  the  scrutiny  of 
our  public  officials  by  the  metho<l  of  i-etaliatory  interviews 
in  the  morning  jtajs^rs.  American  journalism  has,  in  fa<'l, 
confern-d  on  us  all  the  benelits  we  should  with  wisdom 
take.  It  is  time  to  pause  and  think  whether  the  sincerity 
of  our  flattery  cannot  be  expressed  in  otlier  ways  than 
imiUktion. 


IRcvlevvs, 


Dictionary  of  National  Biography.  R»li(4!(1  hv  Sidney 
Lee.  Vol.  I,VI.  "TcacLi"  to  •■ToIIlI."  HUIlUii..  Io;j  iji. 
l^iiidiiii.  l.s!)H.  Smith,  Elder.    16/- 

The  main  interest  of  the  new  volume  of  ]Mr.  Sidney 
l>ee's  Biographical  Dictionary  centres  in  the  lives  of  the 
great  novelist  and  the  great  jtoet  of  the  present  reign — 
Thackeray  and  Tennyson.  And  in  both  cases  all  the 
material  that  is  ever  likely  to  l)e  availalih*  has  Ijeen  ])ul>- 
lishe<l  just  in  time  to  he  iniule  use  of  by  Mr.  lice's  contri- 
butors. The  new  Hiographi(-al  Thackeray,  it  is  true,  is 
not  yet  complete,  but  we  may  presume  that  Tliackeray's 
daughter  in  her  remaining  volunses  will  not  go  much 
beyond  the  information  at  the  dis]K)sal  of  his  son-in-law. 
In  one  minor  resjM-ct,  indee<l — as  to  Thackeray's  first  con- 
tribution t^  I'liiuli — we  note  that  Mr.  I^eslie  .Stei)l)en, 
whose  initials  are  ap]>ended  to  the  present  life,  avoids 
an  error  which  occurs  in  Mrs.  Ritchie's  last  volume, 
and  which  was  ]>ointed  out  by  Mr.  iSpielmann  in 
our  columns  last  week.  At  last,  then  —  exactly  a 
quarter  of  a  century  after  Thackeray's  death  —  we 
have  what  may  be  ceiled  an  authoritative  life.  His 
chililit-n,  iiA   is  well    known,  oin-yed    his  express  wish  tliat 
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III)  biof,'rnj)liy  Nhould  be  writtun.  Kiit,  an  w«'  iK>intwl  out 
in  (I  It'atliiif,'  iirtii-le  at  the  en<l  of  Iji-styear,  sudi  injuiiotioiis 
uiu.Mt  l)c  Hiil)ji?ct,  juht  as  iiiiicli  ii«  tilt*  wislii'H  of  the  '*  |)ioU(t 
fi)uii(liT,"  to  ('ull^il.lt■I'llli»n.s  of  i>iil)lic  iiit'TfHt,  Two  or 
tlirt'd  "  livt's"  luive  iili'fiuly  iiii|M'rtretl--iiotHlily  that  in  tlie 
"(iii-at  W'ritfi's"  s('ri«'s — Iml  all  l(»\t'r«  of  ielt»T8  will  tliank 
Mr.  Stc])lii'n  for  a  l)i()f;rai)liy  whicli  no  one  l)ut  lie  could 
have  written — no  coiriplctf,  so  actiimtf,  and  ho  jndicioUH  ; 
wliile  Ktudentu  and  librariaiiH  will  be  equally  grnteftil  for 
the  exhaustive  bil)lio<;ia|ihy  which  is  always  one  of  the 
Iwidint;  features  of  thin  Dictionary.  Thackeray's  private 
and  social  life  is,  it  iwcmI  hardly  be  said,  dealt  with  in 
jpcrfect  taste.  The  record  of  the  misfortune  that  l>efell 
his  wife  some  tiix  years  after  his  marriage  is  here  given 
with  such  conciseness  as  the  interests  of  accuracy  tiemand, 
and  no  biography  i^nuld  be  complete  which  did  not  cpiote, 
in  its  re<|uisite  hetling,  that  sentence  from  a  letter  written 
in  1H,°)2  which  has  always  seemed  to  us  to  sum  up,  in  its 
i|Uaint  woriliiig  and  pathetic  sentiment,  all  that  wa.-^ 
hcautilid  in  Tliackeray's  character.  "'Tliough  my  marriage 
was  a  wreck,"  he  wrote,  "  I  would  do  it  over  again ;  for 
liehold  love  is  the  crown  and  completion  of  all  earthly 
good." 

("anon  Ainger  had  a  rather  easier  task  with  the  life  of 
Tennyson,  which  c(nitains  an  cTcellent  critical  estimate  of 
his  poetry,  and  is,  as  a  biography,  fully  ade(|uate,  though 
jieihaps  more  might  have  been  said  of  the  help  which 
Arthur  Hallain— apart  from  the  essay  in  the  Kiif/lishviau'n 
Miit/iizitic  (^twe  to  the  ])oet  in  his  early  years  in  his 
dealings  with  Leigh  Hunt  and  Moxon.  IJut  tlie 
bibliography  is  not  (piite  so  .satisfactory.  The  list  of 
pnl>lications    omits    apparently    the    illustrated    Moxou's 

"Poems"  of  1857,  though  it  is  referred  to  in  the 
biography — Dore's  Idylls  finds  a  place — and  the 
.section  at  the  end  devoted  to  authorities  occupies 
only  nine  lines.  Mr.  Sidney  Lee  at  the  meeting  of  the 
Library  Association  last  year  justly  laid  great  stress  on 
the  bibliographical  ini]>ortance  of  the  Dictionary,  affirming 
that  the  lists  of  authorities  contain  "  much  that  is  material 
for  the  preparation  of  a  subject  catalogue  of  literature." 
Me  weut  so  far  as  to  .say  that  the  bibliogra|>hy  it  supplies 
will  comicive  favourably  with  l^owndes,  with  AlliiM>ne.  and 
even  with  the  British  Aluseuin  catalogue.  '\'et  "Chambers' 
Hiographical  Dictionary"  gives  much  tnore  information 
aiiout  works  on  Tennyson  than  the  "  National  Hiograjihical 
Dictionary,"  and  contains  a  bibliography  more  than  three 
times  as  long.     Another  great  poetaj>pears  in  this  volume 

-.lames  Thomson  of  "  The  Seasons."  Thomson  h.is  been 
liberall}'  '*  biographed  ";  two  lives  of  him  have  a])peared 
1 1 iiite recently — one  by  Mr.  Maynein  the  FHmons  Scots  Series, 
and  the  other  in  Mr.  Toveys  careful  Aldine  Kdition  of  his 
works.  The  present  life,  which  is  well  done  by  Mr. 
Thomas  Seccombe,  has  had  the  advantage  of  revision  by 
Dr.  Morel,  the  author  of  that  standard  work  ".lames 
Thomson,  sa  Vie  et  ses  (Kuvres." 

One  more  literary  matter  of  interest  must  lie 
mentioned.  Mr.  Sidney  Lee  has,  we  notice,  advanced 
somewhat  in  his  Shakespearian  researches,  lie  is  well 
known  to  be  a  sceptic  as  to  the  "  William  Herbert"  theory 
of  the  sonnets.  In  his  life  of  Shakespeare  in  the  tifty-tirst 
volume  of  this  Dictionary  he  pnxluced  very  g{K)d  evidence 
for  the  belief  that  the  deilicatiou  prefixwl  to  the  sonnets. 
"To  the  onlie  begetter,  &c.,"  came  not  from  Shakesjieare, 
but  from  Thomas  Thorpe,  his  publisher.  Failing  William 
Herbert,  "  Mr.  W.  H."  has  been  identified  with  William 
Hathaway.  William  Hart,  and  even  with  the  poet  himself 
— the  natural  "  benjetter  "  of  the  sonnets — addressed  a? 
"  Mr.  William  Himself."     Mr.   l^e   now,  in    his   life   of 


Thoqie,  identifien    "Mr.   W.   H."  with   Willi.i.i.    II..1I. 
stationer,  printer,  and  procurer  of  manui«  i 

!'•'•' he  pro< luces  certainly  gives  much  pi./i..i..ii; 

1  lure. 

in    iiKxleru  |joliti<>   the  chief  '  'i  this  VI'' 

is    Henry    .lohn    Tcmjile,    I/onl    I'.i         -      .,   over    u 
biography  by  .Mr.  .Stanley   liime  I'lwle  we  have  no  >|.i.  .• 
to  linger,  though  we  cannot  forl)ear  to  quote  tbut  si  >•.    - 
man's  instructions  to  Sir  .lohn  Davis  in  1847 

We  nlmll  limt<  nil  tli-  'I  we  h»V' 

viut<jriBi<  iii<'liiii:t   if  tvi<   ' 
it,  tlliit  til''  ■ 
tliiityoii  II' 

L'liin^HH  ,in'  iioi   iri  uH-    ir  ,i.',v   *iiimm«'!h,.  III    iiii^    r»'  ji'ci,  ii'-ni  tin* 
ri;itt  of  muiikiuil. 

S<imp  notable  ec<  '  '    have   tl  ■ 

chronicled    in    tii'  ■  irly    .Am 

Thecxlore,  Theobald,  and  ihuislan,  by  Mr.  William  Hunt ; 
Thomas  a  liecket,  by  Miss  Kate  .Norgate ;  .\rclibishoj> 
Tenison,  who  had  two  relatives,  Kdward  and  Kichard,  on 
the  Irish  Heiich  ;  and  Thirlby,  the  only  Bishop  who  ever 
held  the  See  of  NN'estminster.  Among  lawyers  we  have 
Lord  Thurlow,  that  curious  |iersoiiality  (by  Mr.  .1.  .M. 
Kigg),  and  Toler,  lirst  Earl  of  Norbury,  an  incomi»eteiit 
Chief  Justice  of  Ireland — a  more  resj)ectable  first  holder 
of  a  title,  by  the  way,  is  omitted,  viz.,  the  first  F/ord 
Tollemachw,  who  .sat  in  Parliament  for  thirty-one  vears, 
though  he  did  not.  perhaps,  achieve  air  ■ 
of  commemoration.  .Among  many  remai 
brought  to  remembrance  may  he  montione<l  that  ol 
(icorge  Thomas,  who  in  1799  was  dictator  of  all  the  .*^ikIl 
countries  south  of  the  Sutlej  in  India,  and  that  of  A. 
Tilloch,  the  inventor  of  stereotyping. 


A  History  of  Rugby  School.    By  W.  H.  D.  Ro;,   • 
M.A.      Illii.--tt:ilcil.      .',■     i.'in.      xvi.  -  lUfl   pp.      I.<iii<^iii,    l^'i^, 

Duclcworth.    6/-  n. 

It  is  nearly  ten  years  ."ince  the   Rii    '  rs  of  that 

amiable  antiquary   .Mr.  iMatthew   Hollx  ■  im   were 

collected  and  formed  the  first  serious   contribution  to  the 
early  history  of  liugby  School.     Since  the   i)ublication  of 
that  volume  it  has  oeen  imisjssible  for  magazine  writers 
to  say,  like  a  writer  in  the   yi:ii:  Qintrterli/   Mii/jirtin^  in 
1R79,  that  "  there  is  nothing  known  that  is  worth  recunl- 
ing  till  the  year   1828,  when    Dr.  AVooll    was  suci  - 
Dr.  Arnold."     There    were,    in     fact,    great    he.i 
before  Arnold  :  Holyoakes  and  .lameses   most  undeserving 
of  oblivion.     For  the  comfort  of  modern  sch<M(lma.<ters  it 
was  certainly  worth  while  to  record   the   unhapp\'  fate  of 
liajihael  I'earce,  heiulmaster  of  Kugby  in  the  thin  yem      ■•■ 
the  Civil  War,  who  was  unalile  to  get    in    his  rents   i 
the  Clo.se  pr(.)i>erty,  anil  was  thereby  "  much  dampuiti>'<i. ' 
receiving  for  his  year's  salary  two  -.binin"-  and  -ewiuii.-n.  .■ 
-sterling,  and,  in  c*nser|uence 

BecaiiKi    in    extreme    want    and    •  i»hti!      li 

notliiiij;  mnny  tii)io»  whonwitli  to  provi'l  .r  hiniselt 

wife  anil   cliilflren,  wliicli  oaiisrd  a  woiiiifi  imi  uoakncss   ii 
liotly.      Wliidi    same    wciikticss,    for    vrant    of    siiflicient    • 
^niu'iiig  morn  ami  more   iip<.>ii   him,  it  liroii>;ht  liiiii  at  last  tu  im:. 
miicli  lamented  deatli. 

In   the  reign   of  Dr.  lni;Ies,   to<i.  occunvd   that    '■ 
relM'llion  when  the  whole  school  withdrew  to  the 
and  bade  defiance  to  masters  and  Hiot  .Act  alike.    Nothing, 
indeeil,    could    stop    those    astonishing   schoollwys,    fljl 
soldiers  with  drawn  swords   had   waded  across  the  moat 
and  sur}>rised  them  in  the  rear.     It  is  the  chief  merit  of 
the  present  "  History  of  Rugby  School "  that  it  deals  very 
fully  and  in  readable  fashion  with  such  matters  as  t!.' 
and    with    the   origin    and    development    of  the     "Fr.e 
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School  And  AlmsliouM.- oi   Ltwicnn-  Sheriffe  ot    London, 

Mr.  Ri>ii>p  has  not  l>e«Mi  coiiUmiI  niircly  lo  r;o  oxer  old 
grouud.  He  lin>  Iwn  fortunntf  »'n«u;:h  to  lv>  alIow«'(l 
■oc«8ti  to  the  Tmst«H"s'  books  ami  |>a]M»i>,  to  the  Hij;  side 
hooks,  and  to  tlie  Si-hoolhouse  FuMi.  With  the  aid  of 
I heM- and  of  certain  rtHortIs  wliiidi  he  has  iinearthiHl  lie 
\>  lifjht  on  iMiinls  hitherto  ol>s«ijre 
i\<^\  hv  the  will-o'-th«»-wi.<i(s  of  cou- 
jettiire.  'thus  lie  i>ul»>tiliite.s  for  the  thiHiry  that  the 
original  "  Man.sion  House"  had  l)elonge<l  to  Slu-rifteV 
father  the  evidence  from  Antliony  KowkinK  t.'haniery  Bill 
that 

TtM"   laid    IiDWT^fH""'  Slmrirfo   f>»iri-l»«!<v«l  ilivor-"  nicSMiapcK  in 
I  .  s  of   iiiiiiioy 

V  I'liildiitl  a 
l.iU!  Pwliiiic  lI'Hbi-  lui  tliL  bcliO'jIuiii.isUi  ul  lln- .-^aid  Sflioolt! 
fur  llio  titiH'  U'inj;. 

Ky  means  of  other  diHUineiiLs,  uewly  ili.-io\ered,  .Mr. 
House  in  able  to  niininii/H  the  blame  usually  attributed 
to  BanianI  FieM,  the  tiist  active  trusLee  of  the  Scluxd, 
and.  by  tixing  tlie  date  of  the  apiiointment  of  Niclioliw< 
(ireenhill  to  the  m.-ustershij),  he  corrects  tiie  early 
chronolof,fy  of  the  Sch<K)rs  history,  which  had  been  tiirown 
i-onsiderably  out  of  Rear  by  an  ingenious  conjecture  on 
the  \ynrt  of  Mr.  Hloxain.  Mr.  Kou8e  has  done  good 
«'r\ice  here,  and  is  to  be  commended  for  quoting  his 
documents  in  ample  apjiendices. 

In  dealing  witli   rn(xlern   times  the   histonan  is  not 

quite  so  successful  or  interesting.     His  style    ln'gins  to 

smack  somewhat  of   the  catalogue.      Nor   is   he   always 

quite  accurate.     C.   F.   H.   I^eslie,  for  instance,  was  not 

captain    of    the    Oxford    Eleven.       But   the    faults    are 

'       ■     of    omission.       Tlie    tradition    which 

-or  Case's  name   with   Case's   Gallows  in 

the  (lose  might  well  have  been  exjilained,  whilst,  if  only 

to  show  that  all   the  good  stories  do  not  belong  to  the 

days  of  I^andor  and  Macready,  the  mention  of  F.  C.  Selous 

might  have  re«alle<l  the  youthful   escapade  by  which  that 

famous   hunter  manage<l   to  enrich  tiie   Natural  History 

two  heron's  eggs  from  Conilie  Abbey.    Again, 

-ir  Henry  ('unninghain's  charming  memoir  of 

l/ord    liowen  will   l>e  disap]ioiuted   to  find  " Bowen   swift 

and  Bowen  strong,"  Povv  d-jaOut,  dismissetl  in  thre«  lines. 

For  the  story  told  there  of  his  encounter  with  the  Dniii/ 

yrint  rejwrter  is  as  good  as  anything  of  the  kiml  in  "Tom 

Brown." 

But  tiiese  are  minor  bletnishes,  and  detract  luit  little 
from  a  work  of  real  value  and  distinction,  which  all  who 
are  interested  in  the  history  and  traditions  of  a  great 
foundation  will  read  with  pleasure  and  gratitude.  The 
illustrations,  we  may  mention, are  of  unefjnal  merit,  but  are 
on  the  V  'r..     It  is  a   jiity.  I  .  that  they 

are  not  '  _>  bound  up  with  I 


STEVENSON    REMINISCENCES. 

liobert  LoulH  Stevenaon.  Bv  Margaret  Hoyes 
Black.    7    .'III..  ■.'<<)  |>|>.    K<liiil>iii';(li.  IHN.        Olipbont.    1/6 

Oiiu  luM  rcsid  ol  critic*  itiul  liiii^-raplu'rH  who  <-iiiiii-  to  tal><'  ko 
liwiy  Ml  itiUtrmt  in  tin-  author  of  whom  tlioy  hail  iiiiulu  thoir 
■pariai  atudy  •«  to  row-iit  any  oUiur  ixirson's  intrusion  into  Uieir 
own  groiuiil.  The  it|>|>i>Hraiu:(<  u(  Mm.  liLtck's  littlu  liook  on 
Ht<>T(lMon  ha«  MTToil  lu  till'  iA)xl  for  »  ciiriuuH  exit-iwiou  of  thiH 
not  inaxcusahU  theory  of  private  propurty.  It  baa  liccn  laid 
down  aa  "  a  canon  of  lit«rary   duconcy  th»t  wli'  /<»! 

biography  ia  known  to  be  in  preparation,  no  iin  un 

abould  attempt  to  futvatall  it."  Surely  this  i«  quite  uuMurrunlvil. 


'riii'iii  may  Ih'  i.i.-..>  m  .>ii...«  ili.-  ...,>;i., .,,  .1  ..lopritphy "  id  not 
exactly  tlie  liiop-npliy  wo  wiuil.  .Vtiil  tlio  ulijocliuu  thus  statiMl  Ih 
ipiiU'  U-niilo  tho  pn'Kont  oaso.  To  "  foroRtall  "  Mr.  Siihicv  Oolviii 
would  1>o  :ui  iin|vi8iiil>li<  aa  iiiiprii|M'r  for  any  oiio  who  had  iiol  iu'ocKS 
to  all  tlio  lotlor.s  ami  <I<>«Miiiii'iii.s  whirli  Htevi'iisou'M  oxei-utors 
httvo  coiiiinittixl  to  him.  Hut  it  may  Ix'  many  moiithx  Htill  Imforu 
bin  \HMt\i.  is  puMidhiil  ;  ami  why  Khouhl  any  oiincoiiiplaiii  wo  nro 
SHIP  Mr.  Colviii  would  not  uf  a  lady,  who  know  SU'vi'Iihou  w«II, 
giving  UK  A  little  iiook  in  wliioh,  with  a  vory  uvident  hero- 
worRliip,  Kbt.' syiniwthulically  'L.  (.!..»  Imu  Ml-  .•;  «1i.'  w  .(.  1,...T  li 
from  niMir  or  far  ? 

If  ono  hail  any  };rouiul  ii'i  i.iKiup  i\,  iiiimn  lo  lur..  mtiH 
lioiik,  which  contains  much  plciUiiiul  and  lively  loading,  it 
would  l>c  thai  of  th«  inaccuracy  of  many  of  ilK  Ftatumuntn 
and  th»  fi'ci|u<'iit  lapKOS  of  tliu  pro<vf-i'i.'adi<r.  Mix.  lilack 
(M-i'iiiK  to  liavu  committod  tho  ciror  of  piecing  out  litT  own 
rocolli'CtioiK*  and  tho  largo  Block  of  auloliiograpliiral  iiiaUcr  in 
Stt'Vciison'K  works  liy  licarsay  and  go.H.sip  at  kocoikI  or  third  hand, 
which  clio  dignirii'N  as  "  ilcrivrd  from  liiN  niolhor  and  thosu  othor 
iiiemliors  of  his  iiiothor's  family  with  whom  it  was  a  pleasure  to 
talk  of  him,  and  to  exchange  newn  of  his  Hayings  and  doiugn." 
Those  who  have  tho  smallest  u.\|<orionc<)  in  wiiting  conlompoiary 
biography  know  well  how  carefully  such  information  has  to  Ik) 
gifUil  and  compared  with  any  nvailalili^  documoiits,  if  tlie  liio- 
grnpher  would  avoid  playing  nt  the  pamo  of  HusKian  Kcandal. 
Thus,  for  instance,  Mrs.  Itlack  ha.s  got  the  history  of  ."^U'veiiRon's 
marriago  quite  wrong  ;  ho  lirst  mot  his  future  wife  in  Kruueo, 
uut  in  America,  l>uforo  she  liml  divorced  her  huHl>aiid.  tier 
account  of  Stevenson's  hibliography  is  frequently  inexact,  as  a 
little  more  careful  study  of  the  Kdinlmrgh  Eilition,  which  sho 
seems  to  possess,  would  have  taught  hor.  Sho  evidently  does  not 
know  what  Tlic  jN'cir  Amphiini  was  when  sho  classes  it  with 
Scriliiier's  as  a  magazine  in  which  Stevenson's  early  work  found 
acceptance  ;  and  it  is  hardly  exact  to  say  that  he  "  occasionally 
contrilmtod  "  to  /'Vii«i'.<  and  the  /'ik/Zik/i  llhistruirtl  HuijHzinc. 
"  St.  Ives  "  did  not  apjiear  in  tho  Wimlxnr  Mai/a-iiie,  nor  was 
"  Tho  Master  of  Ballantrao  "  written  at  Samoa,  nor  was 
"  Treasure  Island  "  ever  published  as  "  Tho  Soa  (!ook."  It  is, 
no  doubt,  tho  coiuiiositor  who  is  responsible  for  tho  rcferonco  to 
"  More  Now  Arabian  Nights  ''  and  "  Tlio  Dynomiter  "  as  two 
liOiiks,  to  "  Embro,  hor  Kirk,"  and  similar  things.  As  a  critic, 
Mrs.  Dlack  is  not  over  happy  ;  as  a  biographer,  sho  is  too  rtsaily 
to  indulge  in  tho  "  ono  can  imaginu  "  plan  of  filling  gaja. 

Put  what  cxeusos  all  her  shortcomings  is  the  part  of  her  l«)ok 
in  which  sho  draws  on  her  own  memory  for  recollections  of 
Stevenson's  youth,  such  as  this  : — 

Mr.  StcTi'iisOD  wna  nlwayn  kiml  and  slwnyN  Hyniiiatlii'tic  ;  hr  lauKberl 
at  your  foUies,  indccil,  but  he  iliil  it  so  picaiiaiitly  thai  tho  Isnghtor 
ftGt-iiii'<l  alinuAi  H  roinplimoiit  ;  Hii<t  (lio  kiinlncMS  wii>  iiiore  nicmurablu 
thnn  tho  niirtU.  Hi-  iirver  cvrn  sinilnl  over  llic  imfcmininc  tiist«K  of  a  ehibi 
ubo  went  pirat< -biintini;  in  nn  n|itiirni'il  tablr,  with  a  lonci  for  a  mijI  nnd 
drieii  omnKe  skin*  for  provwuler,  or  whoso  •lulls  .  .  .  flifured  bk  tbe 
tattered  and  bnttcrrd  followurii  uf  rrinci;  Cliailic  uflor  <'iillo<tcii. 
.  ..  .  IHc]  li»tcni'd  gravely  to  all  these  IhinRs.  Ho  professed  a  real 
interest  in  llirni.  He  evrii  rcnienilfcrc<l  tbo  iinmcs  of  the  puppets  and 
the  p^oU  lliry  had  playiil,  aud  do  gained  fur  bimstlf  an  oinlurinj,'  niche 
in  thr  heart  that  had  liittorly  resolit<-d  tbo  mockery  of  tbo  others. 

As  was  t-j  l>o  exiwcted  in  a  lady,  many  of  Mrs.  Hlaek's  nmi- 
niscencos  deal  with  Stovonson's  bM>kB  and  dress.  Sho  calbi 
up  a  vivid  picture  of  him,  wliivoring  in  tbo  Kdinbiirgh  enNt  wind 
ill  a  velvet  coat,  "  palpably  t<M>  idiort  in  the  nruiR  and  eerljiinly 
the  worse  for  wour,"  with  long  hair  falling  to  his  sliMtdders,  and 
H  Moft  felt  TyrolcKo  hat,  but  .so  clniniiing  in  talk  as  to  make  bis 
coiiqiaiiioii  forget  l>oth  tho  east  wind  and  oven  in  prim  Kdiii- 
liiirgli  his  eccentric  attire.  "  At  evening  parties  ho  always 
lookoil  like  a  martyr  "  in  conventional  dress  ;  at  dances,  ho  wiut 
a  wall-flowor,  "  limp  and  luiseruble,  but  keenly  observant,"  and 
always  ready  to  brighten  and  expand  into  delightful  talk  if  ho 
met  ~  ■  tal  soul.  Mrs.  HIack  makes  it  clear  that  tho  main 
iinj '  levcnson  produco.l  on    his  early  friends  wore  of  his 

originality,  distinction,  and  sympathy.  All  this  part  of  her  book 
is  very  wolcomu,  and  with  a  gol  deal  of  careful  revision  the 
rest  might  bo  made  worthy  of  it. 
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THE  SIRDAR'S  TRIUMPH. 

♦ 

With  Kitchener  to  Khartum.    Ily  O.  W.  Stoevens. 

7,'     .">iii.     \i\ .  t  .'tSi  pp.     Kilinliiiifjii  jiiul  l.<iiiili>ii,  IhlW. 

Blackwood.     6/- 

Mi'.  SttHivtiiii  has  wrilUiii  a  liiilliiiiit  liiotoiy  of  a  hiilliimt 
auhidveineiit.  Iloginniii);  witli  tlie  concuntnilioii  uf  tlio  Sinliir'n 
iirmy  in  tliti  Hprinn  of  thii  pioNont  yoar,  ho  triictm  Htop  hy  iiU'p 
tlui  la!><)rioii!<  urciiiii/.atiun  of  victory,  tlin  gradual  niid  triiiinplmnt 
ailvikiKM',  from  tlitt  lii-rco  ciiptiiru  of  thu  Atbani  fort  to  tli«  linal 
mill  crowiiinf!  iiiiirry  of  (>iii(liiriiiiiii,  tlio  (l(iatli-<lay  of  Mnlidicin, 
of  tlic  iiio»t  loiitlisoiiui  tyranny  in  liiHtory.  Kvfn  now  wo  uri'  full 
of  tliat  triumph,  of  tho  luittlfliolil  tiiat  luin  Ix'tm  floNcrilKMl  for 
UH  ;  wu  iirt)  Hlill  proud  of  our  Kni;lish  spirit  and  of  tho  funr!t<;« 
which  Kn){liHli  oHlcxrH  liuvo  oontrivi'd  to  kindlti  in  tlii<  hoartii  of 
ahjoct  follahin  ;  hut  though  Mr.  Stoovons  writ<VH  of  nil  tlii.s  and 
doHcrilH'.s  it  woll,  hJH  vhiof  objuut  has  oviilcntly  lieon  to  inaint  on 
tliu  onorninuH  morit  and  im|iort<inco  of  tho  |>ro[inration.  In  tho 
tirKt  placo  it  was  noccssary  to  criiato  an  army.  As  .Mr,  SttMivons 
oliHorvo-s  :   - 

'I'hi'  Aiiglo-K>;y|)tiftn  .Army  i«  not  quite  sixlopii  yp»i«  oM.  Tb<"  oM 
'ritn'0-KKyi»t'»a  .\riny  was  kiuK'ki'tl  to  nifci'i  hy  Loril  Wolnrh'y  at  'IVl-rl- 
Kriiir,  auJ  thi'  Mtihdi  Kruuiid  thu  frscments  to  powiler. 

The  world  knows  now  how  oiroctively  thi.s  work  has  bcon  accoin- 
pHslied,  but  it  is  diflicult  to  rnalixu  how  hard  the  task  has  boon, 
how  incoHsiint  tho  hilmur  demandiHl  of  tlio  Knglish  instructors. 
The  friyhtenod  sheop  of  Hicks  Paslia's  army  have  stood  to 
their  guns  and  luivo  handled  thorn  wi-ll  in  the  face  of  tho 
gn!at  whit<t  host,  of  tho  fanatics  that  once  broko  a  Uritish 
aipiare, 

Mr.  Stoevens  does  not  toll  us  how  it  was  done  ;  but  no  doubt 
dogged  drilling  and  the  constant  example  of  frozen  and  yut 
burning  British  courage  have  boon  the  chief  agents.  Perhaps 
till)  method  with  tho  Kgyptians  has  not  lieon  altogetlu>r  ditl'eront, 
ill- its  principles  at  any  rate,  from  that  adopted  in  tho  tuition 
of  tlio  blacks,  tlius  described  by  the  author  :  — 

h>ery  mnraiiif;  I  hail  seen  thi'm  on  thi'  raiiji'  at  Haifa  -tlw  Kriti!<h 
ihT^Kniit-iiintriii'tor  tfiichhig  the  ex-l)iu'vi«hi'ii  to  ahoot.  Whaii  thr 
recruit  uiniie  a  Inill  wliirh  liu  ilnl  siirprisia);ly  ofti'ii  -  the  white  sergiaiit, 
slaiiiliuK  lichiu.!  him  witli  a  iKUH'r,  rrieil,  "  Qiiaiss  kitir  "  "  Very 
KoikI. "  Wtii'ii  III-  niailr  a  fool  of  liimselt'  thi-  l>l:ii>k  sirgi-aiit  troil  »n  him 
as  bi-  lay  ll.it  i.ii  his  In-lly  ;  h-<  aoct'pti-il  praise  ami  iipionf  with  equal 
satiiifartioii,  us  part  of  his  new  {^ainw  4>r  iliscipliiifel  war. 

At  any  rate,  tho  Sirdar  and  Ids  snbordinate.s  siiccooded  in  their 
task  ;  savages  and  cowards  wei-i-  ma<1e  into  an  army,  a  diseipliniM) 
instrumout  of  war. 

Hut  this  was  not  all.  Tho  Dervislios  had  lieen  ilefeatod 
before  ;  "  their  surging  charges  foainod  themselves  away  "  in 
tho  oarly  days.  Yet  they  wen-  not  beaten,  and  barbarism  still 
reigned  in  the  Sudan.  Kxpedition  after  exiiodition,  aiul  light 
aftt-r  light  and  .\rab  IiIoihI  poiireil  out  on  the  .sands  .md  .still  the 
plague  continued.  The  change  only  came  with  SirH.  Kitchener. 
He,  as  Mr.  SteeVBiis  notes,  first  found  out  the  real  eueiiiy,  and 
that  was  tho  Sudan  itself  :  tho  horrible  burning  dciiert,  a]i.irt 
from  the  World,  from  all  help,  a  wilderiie.ss  whore  civilized  man, 
it  sei>med,  ciillld  not  live.  That  was  the  real  and  deadly  foe  ;  the 
Sirdar  fought  it  and  ciinipUMed  it  with  the  railway.  With  inrniite 
patience  and  laliour  the  briilge  was  made  across  the  burning 
desert,  and  then  eaino  the  end,  the  last  great  iKittIo  in  tlie 
south,  tlio  savages  almost  annihilated,  the  Khalifa  a  liuntisl 
fugitive,  and  the  tomb  of  the  false  pmpliet  a  miserable  heap  of 
ruins.  And  perhaps,  after  all,  tho  palmary  victory  is  that  which 
has  lieen  won  over  our  own  folly.  In  those  unhappy  oarly 
eighties,  a  groat  Knglish  statesman  alluded  to  tho  squalid  tyranta 
I  if  tho  Sudan  as  "  a  people  rightly  struggling  to  Imj  froo."  We 
are  thankful  for  the  story  Mr.  Steevons  tolls  so  woll  ;  for  the 
organiwHl  army,  for  the  path  through  the  wildorne.ss,  for  the 
white  day  of  Otcdiirman,  for  "  Gixl  Save  the  (^iitHtn  "  triumphing 
where  Gorilon  died,  but  chii-Hy  let  ns  be  glad  that  inadiii-ss 
has  departed  from  onr  st-itesnieii  and  uoiifiision  fiMin  our 
councils^ 


NOT   A   NOVEL.' 


ISiit  for  t'  .1-   fjra  OK   Mtuir.    '  rrit 

by    Clftia    T-^'  111,    T».    «Jd.)    Iiiui    I"  lit 

worthy     of    trniiiilation      into     several      Kiiro|M>an     langiingea, 
aiwl  that  a  I'rofoasor  of   K<linbnrgh  University  i*  quottxl  in  thu 
traiulntor's   preface    in    support  of    the  opinion  that    it   ii  an 
"  important  work  "  of  "  enduring  historical  value,'*  w«  ihonld 
have  no  dilllculty  whntovor  in  classifying  it.     Tliere  is  a  onrtain 
minority  among   tho  bu'         '  '  ■    .      .  Hbrarioa    which 

likes  now  and  again  to  .  <  "not  a  novel"; 

sonui  bit  of  history  or  biography,  which,  ip, 

facile,  sll|>-sho<1   stylo   of  one's   favoiirito  ••«• 

lulls  one   into   the   pleasing   Itelief  that  i  :  v  iiiiprortiig 

one's  mind   ami   tho  shining  hour.     To  sio  i  as  those  w» 

could  uonnciontiously   and   cordially  recummoiid  .Mian   Tst-hudi'* 
volume,  and  theio  hiaro  it.     Hut  wo  ani  detorrwl  from  »>  doing, 
portly  out  of  respect  for  tho  I'nivi-mity  of  FUlinburgh,  |iartly  liy 
the  translator's  claim  that  Miss  Tschiidi    should    lie   cniLsideroiI 
a    valuable    worker    in  the  tields  of  historic  research  ;  for   which 
work,  we  are   told,  slie  has  recently    received  a  gold    ineihil  from 
King  Oscar,  whil'.-  she    is  the  only  woman  who  holdo,  in  Norway 
or  Sweden,  a  diploma  "  Litteris  et  Artibiis."        '  ts  aet-ni 

at  first  sight  to  entitle  her  to  more  serious  con-i' 

Tho  lifo  of  the  uidiappy  Queen  of  France  is  so  well  known, 
it  has  lioon  treated  an  often  and  so  completely,  that  one  of  two 
reasons  only  could  justify  a  fresh  account — the  discovery  of  new 
documents,  or  tho  ro-issuo   of   old  material   stamped  with    the 
vivid  impression  of  a  brilliant,  of  an  original  mind.     That  Miss 
Tschudi  has  anj'thing  new  to  otfer  us  in  the  matter  of  doouments 
is  at  once  negatived  by  a  glance  at  her  list  of  "  authorities  con- 
sulted."    Here  we  find  the  well-known   Memoirs  of  Lauziin,  of 
Campan,   of  llortrand  do  Moleville  (written,  by  the  bye,  "  Molle- 
villo"  throughout  the  liook,  which  did  certainly   invest   it  for  ns, 
at  first,  with  a  J'tiiu  air  of  novelty),  tho  works  of  the  Uoncourts, 
the  biographies  of  Iteauchesne,    &c.     IVioks  these,  t^i   b«>  fonml, 
all  of  them,  on  the  shelves  of  every  respectable  librarj*. 

Hut,  it  may  lio  urged,  no  fresh  sources  of  infomiation  exist. 
In  this  ca.se  wo  naturally  sis-k  a  iiiivpn  il't'tiv  in  tin-  depth   of  our 
author's  thought,  the  distinction  of  her  .style,  the  originality  of 
her  |H>int  of  view.     The  presence  or  no  of  tho   first  ijuality   may 
Ih(  gaugo<l  by  the  following   sentences  :-"  .Ml   biography   is   full 
of  instruction  "- -trite,  surely,  to    tears;  "There  are   lioiini   in 
our  lives  which  are  apimreiitly   without    im|MirtAnco,   but  which, 
nevertheless,  e.xerciso  an  inlluonco  on  our  destiny  "'  ;   "No  wall 
is  so    high    that   scandal    cannot   climb   over    it,  no   oiriier    ko 
hidden  that  it  cannot  creep  into  it,  no  lock  8<i  finn  tiutt  it  onnot 
open  it."     NtHHl  we  quote  any  more  't     It  is  ubviously  unfair  tu 
judge  of  an  unthor's    stylo    in    a    tntnslation,    but  as   for   Miwi 
T.si-bndi's   point   of  view,  she  ap|ienrs  to    have    none    lievmul  nii 
amiable. syiiqiuthy  with  .Marie  .Viitoini-tte  ;  and  one  might  almost 
sup|)oso  h«r  coiiipreheiision   of    the   cuiistvs,    of    thu   xigiiificance, 
iind   of  the  ell'ects  of  the  Heviiliit  i.iii  t..  1.,-    no   .I.'i.i     tl....    ..  .- 

that  of  tho  Queen  herself. 

Sill*  lays  claim  to  liuve  coiii-.-kiJ  tiie  M-aiii'iiil  :i.'i  .iniils  ol 
her  pago-aud-a-luilf  of  authorities  into  one  pictine.  .She  is 
mistaken.  It  is  not  a  picture  with  wlii<-h  she  preiM-iits  ns,  but  a 
piece  of  |»itcliwork,  where,  with  unerring  linger,  voii  may  |Miint 
out  "A  bit  from  Moleville's  coat,  a  scrap  fnnu  (.'amian's 
l>ettieoat."  In  Bpit«i  <if  her  declaroil  intention  "  to  depict  in 
broad  outlines  a  |Mirtion  of  a  human  life,"  she  so  overl<>a>ls  her 
canva.s  with  detail  that  tho  chief  figures  are  bliirreil,  and  tho 
action  is  oltscured.  The  narrative  runs  tamely,  withont  fitv  or 
animation.  Take  tho  Hight  to  Van-nnes,  for  instance  ;  that 
Hight  for  lifo,  full  of  such  breatldoiis,  |ioignaiit  interest,  rviuh-rtsl 
futile  by  such  incoiui»ivable  folly  a     '  '  y  on  the  part  of  the 

King  :  or  take  that  otlieraiiiar.ini.'  story  of  the  Diamond 

Necklace;   l>oth  these,  sui  Mi^     I  relates  them,  liecome  Hat 

as  yosttirday's  newspaper,  a-s  \  .  s  l>oer. 

Wo  cannot  conclude  without  a  i»feren»«  t^i  the    :  .y 

of    Paris,    scrortlintf   to   Miss   Tsrhudi.       Count    Ke>  ■•>•» 
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night  of  tha  flight  to 

Tuil*rie»    "  hj     t 
K»«»n  tlio  man  wli 
know*  his  p<' 
./«  riidiv  ' 
hy  t)i«   I 

a  oir.  I.  

cir. 
friiiii  Lilt' 
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.  with 
I  iiilorif-s  in 
Rue  il<>  Ormiuniuiit, 

of  ; 

WOl 

U.l.\  - 

which  she  trmta. 


Vm*ihm>  {■  <1m<  ilriving  from  the 

Tout    d«     Cliehy." 

know^  hi""  Paris  as  he 

■  llO  /'nil/ 

Cliol.y 
TiiiliTinn  as  tlii>  i-^'iitro  of 
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Clivhy  on  the  oiiUir  line,  the  way  thither 
obviouRly  np  the  R«ii>  do  I'Koholle  ami  tlic 
acroM  the  K<iuh>viirtl  iIoh  Itulioiis,  hihI  so 
■'  \  !ti  niul  tlie  Rue  ilf  Clichy  to  the  pile 
in  tliB  roiiU-  whii'li  Keroon  tfK>k.     We 
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SOME    RECENT    VERSE.-L 


Polnta  of  View,  and  other  Poems,    nv  O.  Oolmore. 
7x4iin..  x.-flHSipp.    Lniidon.  18HK.  Qay  &  Bird.    3,6n. 

Leisure  Intervals.     Rv  W.  Oarew  Hazlitt.    s  ■  Ijln.. 
vUi.  ■  jni  p|i.    I>>ii<l<>ii.  istK.  A.  Maurice.    6/- 

Nightshade  and  Poppies.     Dy  Dugald  Moore,  M.B. 
Tlx.Mu.,  SM  pp.    l<»iuluii.  l>«fe.  '        John  Long.    3  6  n. 


Uncut  Stones.     liv  Herbert  BolL 
Ixiiiilon.  l»4»<.  Redw'ay.    2 


J     ."liin.,   (!S   lip. 

"en. 


Ballads  and  Poems.  Hy  Members  of  the  Glasgow 
Ballad  Olub.  8. •5^111.,  x. -f2S9  pp.  EdinlmiKh  <<>>>l  l.<iii(liiii, 
l'«»s.  Blackwood.    7  6n. 

Sir  Walter  Ralegh.  A  Tragedy.  Hy  W.  J.  Dixon. 
7|  v.'ijiii..  vi.  rJ*ipp.    Ix>iidon.  Chiswick  Press. 

Hannibal.  A  Drama.  By  Louisa  Shore.  7Jx5^in., 
'JBpp.    l-<.iidon,  ISWS.  Grant  Richards.    5/- n. 

The  Wind  in  the  Trees,  ny  Katharine  Tynan  (Mi-s. 
Hinkson).    7x4iin.,  ix. -1-104  pp.    IJiindou,  I'si's. 

Grant  Richards.    3/6  n. 

Unconsidered  Trifles.  Hv  George  Dalziel.  'ixliin., 
is.  -t  'Sii  pp.    London.  IM^i.  Stock.    5;- 

The  minor  poet's  motto  is  (vrtainly  "  Art  for  Art's  sake." 
No  lietU-r  jiToof  of  the  del  ■<  of  art  could  anyliow    lie 

foand  tlian  the  dimple  fact  t '  iir  artiiits  continue  to  paint 

and  minor  poets  go  on  publiNliin^.  People  do  not  sell  stocks 
and  share*  or  make  hoots  and  shoes  for  tlio  mere  love  of  the 
thing.  Art,  even  in  it«  iioomst  itirnis,  is  still  somehow  its  own 
exceedinr  — c  *  - -ward,  and  whatever  the  defects  of  the  actnal 
work    a-    •  .1,    liope    or    vanity    or,    it    may    lie,   simple 

entfanaiasni  nro  there  to  make  U))  for  thorn  and  supply  the 
coarM>p  for  a  fresh  start.  The  outsiile  critic,  however,  much  us 
he   :  nthi/.e   with   the   enthusiaKm,    is   often    olilif;e<l    to 

reci'  -   lit.     He    letjuireii   no   veiM-riiMo    Honiti;in    maxims 

t<i  make  hiiii  alive  to  the  i-niel  law  that  in  works  of  iinapinatioM 
there  is  only  one  secret  of  vitality,  and  tliat  is  power.  And  he 
naturally  ami  rightly  grows  more  exclusive  as  the  world  grows 
oUi«r.  We  are  heirs  of  the  ages,  ami  have  as  it  is  more  (.rreat 
literature  tlian  we  liiid  time  t<i  read  :  can  we  Isi  blamed  for  being 
•orupuloi  iM-w  and   unnecessary   claimants  on 

onralreu'  'ii  ?     It   is   true  that  we  are  reatly  to 

a«o«pt  a  gi'tstt  (liul  tlut  ue  nhould  not  accept  if  it  were  live 
handTMl  y««rs  old  :  for  the  |ioetic  interpretation  of  ita  own 
thonghta  is  a  need  of  every  a};e  in  turn,  and  must  lie  satislied  as 
it  can.  There  are  poets  who  bring  just  the  messa^'e  that  their 
own  day  aaks  for  -tlut  and  no  more.  There  are  others  who 
poa—i  the  Mvret  of  speaking  to  all  nations  throu^'h  their  own, 
to  mil  age*  through  the  {^resent.  Rnt  for  all  alike,  the  lesser 
mea  aa  the  greater,  Uiere  remains  the  necessity  of  original 
power,  of  having  something,  however  alight,  of  their  own  to  say. 

This  is  a  seven  teet,  tiut  every  writer  of  verso  who  has  ever 
felt  wliat  iT'-at  poetry  is  will  he  conseious  that  he  ouf;ht  not  t<i 
•ak  for  a-  Yet  we   am  afraid   that   of  the  nine  volumes 

before  a*  --<•    are  at  all   able   Ui  face  it.     The  rest  would 


find  it  difficult  to  show  reason  for  existing.  There  ia  one,  indee<I, 
Mr.  Dalr.iel's  at  its  liest,  very  moiliocrity  of  mediocrities — of 
which  stronger  language  mijjht  Iw  used. 

"  Points  of  \iew  "  iM'longs  to  a  world  very  different  from 
that  of  Mr.  Dalziel 's  trivialities  and  vulgarities.  It  has 
a  serious  aim  and  piiriiose.  The  poet  wishes  to  show 
uB  the  "  mmlern  woman,"  the  "  woman  with  a  past,"  from 
her  own  as  well  as  from  other  jieople's  point  of  view.  The  laily 
who  writos  under  the  name  of  "  (J.  Colmore  "  has  caught  some- 
thing of  Browning,  but  more,  we  feiir,  of  the  carelessness  of  his 
style  than  of  his  wealth  of  ideas.  The  Iniok  shows  that  habit  of 
pla3'inp  with  a  problem,  turning  it  round  and  round,  of  which 
Urowning  was  so  fond,  but  it  do<'S  not  show  the  intellectual 
ingenuity  which  made  the  practice  so  intvrestiiig  in  him.  Still 
there  are  good  things  in  it,  and  to  tho  miiny  people  to-ilay  who 
soeni  to  liiiil  this  question  the  only  really  interesting  thinp  in  life 
tho  volume  may  lie  warmly  recommended.  Here  is  a  stanfsa, 
where  tho  poet  is  at  tho  highest  lev«'!  tin-  '""'V  r..n,-li,..;  M  Im  a 
happy  wife  who  s|)eaks  : — 

1»  love  thrn  only  loviiij;. 

And  B  worthy  ttiini;  t<>  win, 

WIk-ii  the  niiatnre  of  liis  |>rovin; 

Is  A  messtircmont  of  sin  ? 

M'lHl  you  ili|i  bis  wings  ia  darkness, 

Hre  bis  mptur«s  cnn  liof^in  V 
Mr.  Hazlitt's  "  Leisure  Intervals  "  is  another  Isiok  whiiliis 
on  this  Isirderland  where  (liU'urent  iiooplo  would  jud^e  differently 
as  to  the  pruilence  of  publication.  It  shows  in  every  paf;e  a  man 
full  of  literature,  with  the  ea.se  both  of  retlection  and  of  expres- 
sion thill  comes  of  much  reading,  but  without  tho  creative  and 
vitnli/.iiig  energy  which  is  rei|uirod.  His  book  consists  of  early 
pieces  in  which  there  is  a  gmxl  deal  of  tho  influence  of  Keati, 
and  of  later  pieces,  largely  elegiac. 

There  is  not  much  to  say  of  a  little  volume  like  Mr.  Moore's 
"  Nightshade  and  Popiiies,"  except  that  it  affords  a  curious 
contrast.  The  bulk  of  the  book — all  of  it  exce|)t  two  pieces — ia 
made  up  of  indifferent  or  worthless  exercises  in  comic  or  lyric 
verse.  These  call  for  no  remark.  The  other  two  are  straight 
from  experience,  real  "  N'erses  of  a  Country  Doctor,"  as  they  are 
called  in  the  sub-title.  The  first  simply  gives  us  in  a  way  that 
strikes  the  iiii.iginntion  the  thoughts  of  a  doitur  driving  hard  at 
midnight  to  reach  a  woman  before  her  child  is  horn.  So  far  as 
it  goes  it  does  its  work  well.  Tlie  other  is  of  a  nnich  higher 
order.  It  is  the  poetry  of  the  dissecting-room.  ''  >-'eftio 
Cadaveris."     A  few  stanzas  we  must  tind  space  for  : 

ThrnuKh  the  dim  window  of  tlii'  narrow  gablr, 
I'be  inouiiligbt  durks,  in  ivury  und  salilo, 
'I'he  silent  teniini  of  i-aoh  leuilen  tabic. 

Kot  here  tbe  gold-pip<>d  organ  elibiug  slowly 
'I'll  rbunt  of  priests  witb  crnsers  •winglug  lowly. 
Nor  wnxea  ta|MTs  burning    tall  nnd  holy. 

I'lior  blurred  pn-si-nlni> nt*  <if   AliiiiKlily  Kiatiirc, 
How  csn  we  clsini  as    once  a  fi-llow-cri'«tiire 

I'.i.-li     u.iiii-i.iit     fi;iln>'    tliiit     MT.i-s    ;,s    LTiirsiinio    tearl".#»r  ? 


t  nii'U  iiD<^-  strung,  uf  maids  once  pretty  ; 
1  .  on  you  with  wiiudernii-nt  and  pity. 

Poetry  like  this,  so  felt,  so  liml,  so  well  utt<«rod  in  phrnses  where 
every  word  t<'lls,  redeems  a  whole  volume  of  mediocrity,  anil  is 
alone  enough  to  justify  pidilication. 

"  Some  emotions  aixl  a  memory  of  Shelloj'  "  might  not, 
perhaps,  lie  a  vory  unfair  description  of  "  Uncut  Stones,"  by- 
Mr.  Herliert  U<'ll.  Thero  is  love  of  nature  In  it  and  poetic 
fi-eling,  but  not  much  more.  Thero  is  too  little,  of  course,  of 
Shelley's  sidilimo  imaginations,  and  too  much  of  that  dreamy 
vagueness  which  so  often  left  him  •'  pinnacled  dim  in  tho  intense 
inane."  And  there  is  too  much  of  that  machinery  of  elemental 
spirits,  to  which  Mr.  Itell  is  even  loss  able  than  .Shelley  to  gix-e 
any  semblance  of  life. 

Tho  "  Rallads  and  Poems  "  of  the  Glasgow  Ballad  Club 
•how,  we  fear,  that  the  young  [Kiet  in  Scotland  is  not  at  ^ireseiit 
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any  rivnl  for  tho  young  novel-writor  or  tho  young  fmint^  r. 
'I'lu^ro  nrii  no  Biirrinn  or  I<avery«  in  tliiH  volimin.  Tlit<  c'lu)> 
oxiNtd,  tlio  i>ri<fiica  tnllN  uit,  for  tlifl  ntmly  of  olil  hnllAiln  nnd  tli<- 
|iro(liirticin  of  iiri(;iiial  oiMm,  nnil  ho  iiro  afniiil  timt  tlin  Hticonil 
objuot  i.M  iKit.  ai'i;iiin|ilisliiiil  witli  M  miirli  niiocoim  an  tlie  tirNt  in 
Hiiro  Ut  \>n.  Thcro  nro  twonty-«ix  <^iiiifriliuU>r«  to  tlm  vulifini', 
nml,  wliilo  it  dotm  not  oontnin  a  linn  uliii'h  tlio  i-liib  iiikxI  I>o 
aRlinmni)  of,  wo  doubt  if  it  oontaina  ono  that  Scotland  will  ^'ive 
itiwdf  any  trouble  to  remcmU'r.  Tho  art  of  |M>otry  ia  that  soeing 
of  all  tliin^A  with  tlie  oyo  of  imaf^ination  which,  like  naturo  in 
Htovnnson'd  "  Hoimo  |{<>autifu!,"  transforms  the  dreary  or  tho 
commonplaco  into  tho  now  an<l  strange  and  beautiful,  and  niaktis 
tho 

UaKKf'<l  moor  rt'c^ive 
'I1)r  ii)r<>mimriil)lr  pomp  of  ev<v 

Thoro  is  notliinp;  of  this  in  tho  <llas>;ow  Itallads.  Tlie  writors 
are  studonts,  sdiiiiri'rs,  imitators,  not  ori;jinal  oroators.  Its 
ordinaty  levol  is  Koon,  iHirhaps  favourably,  in  a  stanza  from  the 
lato  Dr.  Hoddxrwiok's  "  Toiinyson  "  :  — 

Ljinwntii  fnr  thee  are  in  the  beating  mini, 
'Iliy  rninifin  Hiirgi-s  in  th«  nca'ii  diitrcHS  ; 

Yet  fitiU  thu  vnniMh'il  hand  ilM  tuui'h  retains, 
And  •till  thu  Hileut  vui(«  liax  power  to  bleas. 

Tho  piotio  that  has  most  struck  us  is  Mr.  Haiiii.sh  Hendry's 
"  Two  Toilers  "  :- 

Reholil  him  paM  thro'  tranquil  (ItliN, 

Whil(>  twili),'ht  MmiliiHS  rounil  him  lie  ; 

lliniiKh    liowHit    anil    l>iu'ileni'<l,  yet  hi-  jii'lila 
<iruoe  til  yon  Kriu'ioua   >ky. 

TliM  grnri}  of  .simple  tiviks  well  ilone, 

1*hat  I'C^al  linnian  f;r-ire  in  lii<i  ; 
{SIdw  sttjKt  he  home  »t  not  of  •iiii,       • 

Nor  kiiiiws  hiiw  groat  be  is. 

Hi'.iiilo  him  Kill's  hi«  littlo  lass 

^<inKillg.  nor  ilri-ms  the  ilay  too  long  ; 

Sill'  is  of  tbimi-  wi«'  souls  who  |«ss 
iJtraiKhtway  from  toil  to  sun;;. 

Of  Mr.  Dixon's  "  Sir  Walter  Ralegh  "  thcro  is  again  littlo 
to  1m!  said.  It  is  a  perfoetly  orthodox  blank  versu  tragedy  in  tivo 
acts,  tiiking  tho  roador  through  all  tho  established  Ralegh  stories 
from  the  rlnak  and  tho  window-pane  to  the  Tower  and  tin<  block. 
The  finest  thing  is  iM^rhaps  tho  vi-rso  imnipluase  of  that  splendid 
l>a.HKago  of  Ralegh's  own  jirose  which  begins  "  O,  eloquent,  jn.st. 
and  mighty  Death  !  " 

A  mure  ambitious  and  more  powerful  historical  drama  is 
Miss  Shore's  "  H.innilml,"  which  originally  apjiearod  in  |H(j| 
and  is  now  reprinted  by  her  sist-.r.  The  play  suffers  from  the 
weakness  which  is  felt  in  all  historical  ]ilays,  oven  in  those  of 
Shako8pt>aro.  Where  the  poot  is  bound  by  history  he  can  hardly 
have  a  real  plot  with  a  real  dramatic  unity.  Facts  do  not  of 
their  own  accord  group  themselves  in  the  form  that  art  lequii-es  ; 
and  tho  dramatist,  iiist*.id  of  one  central  action  to  whicli  all  else 
is  suliordiiiate,  is  often  obliged  to  contt^it  himself  with  a 
panorama  of  shifting  scenes.  The  defect  of  .hitiii.i  l',i.vti-  is  that 
it  is  hard  to  .say  whether  <"iesar  or  Antony  or  Rrutiis  is  the  real 
centre  of  interest.  And  so  in  Miss  Shore's  play  we  are  not  kept 
close  enough  to  Hannibal.  No  ono  who  has  ever  read  a  (i reek 
play  side  by  side  with  one  even  of  SlmkesiMiare's  in  which  this 
defect iscoiispicuouswill  deny  that  in  this  point  thoAttic  tragedian 
has  an  immense  advantage.  Still,  when  all  deductions  havi«  been 
made,  •'  Hannibal  "  remains  an  interesting  and  even  a  ixiwerfnl 
piece  of  work.  The  style  maintains  an  excellent  level,  the  action 
is  always  proceeding,  the  interest  alw.ays  woll  sustained.  In 
spite  of  our  iiiiierited  and  inevitable  prejudice  in  Rome's  favour, 
in  spite  of  all  that  is  inhuman  in  a  life  whose  niain.spriiig  is  hate 
and  only  hat.'.  Miss  Shore  manages  to  getsuchfiiniholdofOieintii'r 
life  of  that  strange  figure  that  she  brings  its  interest  home  to  us 
almost  as  powerfully  .as  M.  de  Heredia  has  done,  from  a  different 
point  of  view,  in  his  wonderful  sonnet.  By  far  the  finest  thing 
as  poetry  in  the  book  is  the  Priestess'  A'ision  at  the  end,  where 
the  purpose  and  career  of  Hannibal  are  coniparwl  in  an  elabui  ate 
simile  to  those  of  an  explorer  of  the  West  :— 
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Viil  cannot  peace  into  dark  nigbt  eneape. 

The  last  of  our  nine  volum<«  is  "  The  Wind  in  to.'  I  r.  is, 
by  Katharine  Tynan  (Mrs.  Hinkson).   One  of  the  least  anibitioiw, 
it  i     :  ■  tile  most  compleU'ly  succ<'ssful  of  them  all.    Tim 

aut:  !s  it  "  a  book  of   country  verse,"  and  there  is  the 

brealli  of  the  country  in  every  page  of  it.  It  is  the  defi-ct  of 
poems  like  the  "  Points  of  Vii'W  "  of  which  we  were  s|i<'aking 
just  now  that  there  is  no  fresh  air  in  tln-m.  The  poet  •••ema  to 
have  Ik-eii  always  iiiiKKirs  with  his  questionings  and  probh-ma. 
Nothing  is  more  fatal  to  ]>oetry.  It  is  astonishing,  until  ono  has 
grown  accustonieil  to  it,  to  aeo  how  every  great  poet  -  \irgil, 
Dante,  Shakespeare,  whom  you  will  -is  for  ever  escaping  into  the 
open  air.     If  a  man  is  not  conscious  of  tho  sun  in  tl,  unl 

the  wind  in  the  tn-es,  it  is  as  near   priHif  as  may  K-  ■  no 

]K»!t.     Mrs.    Hinkson,   at  any   rato,   has    no  sn  u>  fi-ar. 

She  has  eyu    and  ear  for  everything,   rain  and  -  '>nd  and 

daffodil,  the  cuckiMi  and  the  farmyard  cock.  Her  way  of  looking 
at  them  is  akin  to  tliat  of  other  poets  of  our  own  day,  Mr. 
Moroilitli.  Mr.  Hridges  at  times,  anil  others  too.  Rut  she  haa 
made  it  her  own,  and  uses  it  with  that  delicacy  of  insight  aiMl 
sympathy  which  lielongs  oidy  to  the  bom  jKxit,  and  makea  us  se« 
the  world  afre.sli  in  tho  magic  of  her  pictures  of  it.  Her  work  is 
not  all  equally  goixl,  of  course,  but  enough  of  it  is  at  oini>  so 
telling  and  delightful  that  wo  do  not  know  where  to  stay  for 
quotation.  Let  lis  please  ourselves  with  quoting  two  uf  the  b<«t 
.and  .so  leave  it  : — 

O  rain  that  raincth  every  day. 

And  clothes  the  sward,  and  elothen  the  spray 

With  dew  of  diamond, veil  of  gieen. 

And  .silver  ml  between. 

0  rain  that  rained  the  whole  year  through, 

1  heard  the  green  tiling'  (miaing  yen  ; 
'J'be    sap  wa.H  flowing  fast  an  rahi 

In  many  an  i-memld  vein. 

Ari'  some    will  choose  the  golden  .'Spring 
With  golden  sky  »iid  golden  wing. 
And  golden  swallows  faring  home 
Across  the  goliltn  foam. 

1  prai.He  the  grei-n  Spiring,  silver  and  green. 
Her  skies  that  »asb  the  grry  worM  clean. 
Then  i-lothe  it  in  the  grass-gn-rn  silk 
With  wimple  white  a'^  milk. 
We    will    finish    with    tho    three   charming    litt' 
"  Larks  "  : 

All  day  in  exquisite  air 

The  song  clomb  an  invisible  stair. 

Flight  on  rtiv;ht,  story  on  story. 

Into  the  daziling  gloiy. 

There  was  no  bird,  onK-  a  siiwrif...^ 

l"p  in  the  glory,  olini  ?ing. 

l.ike  a  small  golden  rl'  .    mi. 

Tri'mbling  'twixt  earth  ami  heaven. 

I  saw  no  staircase  winding,  winding, 

I'p  in  the  daz^e,  sapphire  and  blinding. 

Yet  ronn  1  by  round,  in   piquisile  sir. 

The  song  went  up  the  stair. 
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A  SHELF    OF    HAGIOLOOY. 

Witlithe •istMDth ruliiniKof  Til r.LivRsor  TUK  SAiXT.s(Niiiinio, 
6».),  the  Rer. 8.  Burin);  Uoul<l, Uii>  author  <>(  the  sorici,  has  hruu);lit 
hi*  Uboani  to  «  cluao.  Tlio  wurk,  as  a  wboK-,  in  a  most  <l«tail«xl 
•ncl  valuable  one,  and  haa  ocoiipiud  ita  writer  for  a  oonsidorable 
period.  The  laat  Tulanio,  just  ooii)plote<l,  contains  a  i-arofuljy- 
amuiged  index  and  apiH-nilix.  To  Ktudcnt«  of  the  subject  this 
will  be  fountl  of  vwy  great  »:erviit».  Tho  inilux  is  in  two  |>nrt8, 
Ml  Index  to  Saint<  and  an  Index   of  Snbjactn— iMith  very  axhaiis- 
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wide  tiold  which  is 

.    -viz.,  the  subject 

Iso   i'edigroea   of  Saintly 

'"'"dar,  with  biojrrajihios,  of  thw  Saints  of 

,  Irish,  Kroton,  and  Enplish  peoples. 
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haring  been  able,  amidst  an  immense  amount  of  otiier  literory 
la'-  'lablo  work  to  a  Conclusion.     Tlio  Bol- 

l»i  -    iH'guu    in  1643   and  it«  ."iTth  volume 

was  puMi&lietl  in  18ol.  Mr.  liHring  Ciould  does  not  att<'mpt  to 
riral  tho  toil  of  two  hnndrtnl  years,  but  in  the  quarter  of  a 
century  »hich  ho  has  given  to  his  work  he  has  produced  a  result 
more  practically  useful.  It  is  also  much  more  interesting  to  a 
modem  public  than  Allian  Kutler's  "  Lives  of  the  Saints,"  pul>- 
liahed  in  tho  last  century.  In  a  lengthy  essay  prefixed  to  the 
last  volume  Mr.  liaring  Gould  gives  us  what  is  perhajis  tho 
meet  exhaustive  account  we  have  of  the  present  state  of  our 
knowledge  as  to  that  thorny  subject— the  Celtic  Church.  Until 
rvcent  years  it  m:^    ■  ly  from  the  Latin    i>oint  of  view, 

and  its  fundanifn:  ,,f  oiganisyvfion  wore  but  slightly 

appredatMl.  The  study  of  tlio  Itrchon  Laws  and  other  early 
documents,  made  available  in  recent  years,  has  thrown  a  flood  of 
light  upon  this  ancient  and  peculiar  form  of  Christianity  which, 
though  ultimately  absorlted  by  Latinism,  playe<l  so  large  a  part 
in  tho  evangelization  of  England.  Xo  one  cjin  now  l>e  confused 
aa  tho  liollaixliKts  were  by  the  thousands  of  Saints  whom  wo 
hear  of  as  belonjpng  to  the  Celtic  Church.  Tho  Celtic  system 
waa  essentially  tribal  ;  there  was  tlie  civil  tribe  and  the  religious 
tribe,  or  tho  "  tribe  of  the  Saint  "  ;  but  tho  term  Saint  was 
often  used  of  all  the  meml)cr.s  of  tho  reli;,'ious  trilxj  just  as  St. 
I'aul  spoke  of  "Saints  "  at  Corinth.  How,  on  theChristianization 
of  the  Colts,  the  religious  tribe  grew  up  side  by  side  with 
the  civil, eventually  crj-stillizing,  as  it  were,  into  tho  monasteries 
which  are  so  distinctive  a  mark  of  ihe  Celtic  Church,  is  still 
rather  ol)«cure,  but  the  available  evidence  on  the  subject  is 
clearly  and  acutely  handled  in  this  j-ssay.  Had  Celtic  Christi- 
anitjr  not  been  crushed  out,  Mr.  Haring  Gould  tliinks  there  would 
have  been  no  Calvinism  in  Scotland  and  no  Nonconformity  in 
Walea.  This  is  going  rather  far  into  the  refjions  of  hypothesis  ; 
but  wo  are  glad  to  see  that,  though  ho  do<  s  not  definitely  refer 
to  it,  be  soems  to  havo  no  sympathy  with  recent  attempts  to 
connect  Nonconformity  in  Wab.8  with  the  oltl  trilral  idea  :— 

Protasfsilliaii,  ('sUioistic  and  '/.mUiglitD,  in  a  new  theory,  nprung 
from  the  people,  crraled  by  Uu-  people,  and  has  no  roots  in  the  put. 
All  that  can   be  said  is  that  it  is  an  outcome  «i  the  religions  en- 
thusiasm  of   tho   Ci'lt    and   of   his   prot4>st   against   nndoubt<^l 
WTonga  sulferMi  at  the  hands  of  an  external  authority. 

Thk  PsvcHoi/Mjv  OF  Tiir,  Saints,  traiislnt<-d  froin  the  Krinch 
of  M.  Joly  liy  Father  Tymll,  S.J.  (l>urkworth,  :ts.  „  demolishes 
a  Tiilgar  error.  Fx-stiuiy  (of  a  kind)  is  common  in  p>'rHons  whose 
narrons  systi-in  is  out  of  order.  ah<l  iH-stasy  (of  anothei-  kiml)  was 
pxperienoeil  by  many  of  tho  saints  ;  and  from  tlu«o  premisses 
oirUun  scientific  authorities  of  <mr  own  day  have  di-<liic<si  tlui 
singular  conclusion  that  sanctity  and  epilejisy  are  merely  vary- 
ing names  for  the  same  iliseasu.     As  M.  ./oly  says  very  well  : — 

This  kiwi   of  rnaiioDinff    U  on    a    par    with   the   logic  of  tlioM  who 
fmsciite    that    beraoM    certain    iiilein|ient<'    bnbits    arc  c-oninio:i  ainoii^ 
thir<l-ratc  authors   and    artiuli,    tlicfcfora,    a*  a  neci;i>iury  lonsciucno., 
tbrmr  baMU  arn  a  eamponrot  part  of  tn»'  Kimins. 
As  M.    Joly  shows,  clearly   enough,  "  phvnoiiiima   "•— ecstasies, 


visions,  miracles  -are  but   tiie   most   suKirdinate  features  in  the 
saintly  life,  tho  essence  of  which  is  aliovt)  all  things  ethical. 

Saikt  Ai'oi'STi\B,  tmnslat«Hl  from  tho  French  of  M.  Hatz- 
fiJd  by  Mr.  K.  H>dt  (Duckwortli,  3«.),  shows  even  more  forcibly 
the  utter  aUurdity  of  the  "  epileptic  "  theory.  The  "  Confes- 
sions "—a  wonderful  anitlysis  of  human  thoughts,  motives,  and 
passions  and  the  "  City  of  (i.Ml"  are  certainly  in  tht*  roll  of  tho 
greatest  l)ook8  that  tho  world  has  proiluce<l,  and  M.  Uatzfeld's 
excellent  life  places  iH'fore  us  a  man  of  tho  strongest  personality 
ami  tho  keenest  intellect  ;  not  a  diseased  U(>rson  who  would  le 
IwnelitMl  by  careful  dieting  and  a  course  of  tonics.  It  is  possible, 
of  course,  tluit  if  change  of  air,  whole-meid  bread,  and  che«>rful 
society  had  Ixmmi  iirescriUnl  in  time  llnw'rt  might  nevi'r  have 
U-en^written.  It  is  a  pity  that  tho  author  defends  St.  Augustine's 
unfortunate  attitude  with  reS|H«ct  to  the  persecution  of  the 
Donatista,  and  his  approval  of  tho  "  forced  conversion  "  of 
FVonch  ProU'.sUints  alu-r  tile  revocation  of  the  Iklict  of  Nantes 
is  still  more  ijuestionable. 

But  tho  saint  is  not  only  in  many  cases  a  man  of  intellect, 
ho  is  even  more  frequontly  a  man  of  action,  of  characU-r,  of 
intense  practical  wisdom— a  Napoleon  working  for  ends  wholly 
gootl  and  unselfish.  The  Lifr  ok  St.  Stki'HKN  H.^kihnu,  Abliot 
of  Citeaux,  and  founder  of  the  Cist<Tcian  Order,  by  Father  J.  B. 
Dalgairns  (Art  and  Book  Company,  2s.  G<1,,  n.),  is  the  history 
of  a  devout  lif<',  but  it  is  much  more,  it  is  the  life  of  one  of  tho 
men  who  made  modern  KuroiM-  {iossil>le.  Perhaps  the  darkness 
and  viol<>nc»>  of  the  early  middlo  ages  had  iM-gun  to  ahat*^  in  tho 
eleventh  century,  in  which  Stephen  Harding  lived,  but  Kuropo 
was  still  a  world  of  tumult,  full  of  waste  places  and  wild  woods, 
where  man  still  struggled  to  keep  his  life  and  his  homo  against 
tho  Ix'asts.  .\nd  in  the  midst  of  this  darkntss  Stephen  plante<l 
"  twenty  monasteries  of  tlie  lino  of  CiU^aux,"  twenty  places  of 
light,  safe  from  liattlo  and  ruin,  cities  of  refuge  for  those  who 
souyht  quiet  in  tlie  midst  of  turmoil. 

In  tho  Like  ok  St.  Hloii  ok  Lincoln,  translatoil  from  tho 
Fronch,  and  edited  "  with  largo  additions,"  by  Father  Thurs- 
ton, S..I.  (Bums  and  Oat<«,  lOs.  6d.),  wo  havo  an  int<ro8ting 
account  of  tho  saint  as  adniinistrator  and  prplat<%  ready  to  pro- 
tect his  people  against  tho  fierce  tyranny  of  king  and  ii'iidal  lord, 
and  against  the  inhuman  severities  of  medieval  law.  St.  Hugh, 
indoe<l,  has  still  other  claims  upon  our  remembrance.  He  was 
not  only  tho  refugo  of  the  poor  and  the  distro.ssed,  the  friend  of 
lupiTS  and  of  little  children,  but  he  founded  the  school  of  Rnglish 
Gothic  archit«-cturo.     As  Professor  F'reeman  declares  :  — 

Ufforc  tho  twelfth  cpntury  h»il  run  ita  course  thi-  fully-iicveloppil, 
jmintrd  architecture  fuul  reached  iU  |)erfection— not  at  the  bands  of  a 
Fri'ucbniau  at  i>t.  Denis,  but  at  tbe  banils  of  the  snint  wboni  iniiierial 
Burgundy  gave  to  England.  What  Diocb-tiaii  did  at  Spalato  for  the 
roiuiil  arch,  St.  Ihigb  did  at  Lii;coln  for  the  ]iointcd  arcb. 
It  is  inturi.'sting  to  not<i  that  tlie  novelty  and  Imauty  of  the 
design  was  fully  approciate<l  by  St.  Hugh's  conU-m|>orarios. 

'•  He  Ijcgan,"  says  Halph  dc  CoKgesliall,  "  in  hummr  of  the  mother 
of  Ood,  a  OTtain  new  style  of  church  after  a  graceful  di  sign,  which 
secinK  to  suriiass  all  tlie  other  catbe  h-aU  of  Knglaiid  in  a  certain  elegance 
of  its  proportions." 

Hugh  of  Lincoln  was  more  than  a  saint  ;  he  was  a  maker  of 
England,  and  his  history  should  Iki  read  by  all  who  wish  to 
understand  how  thi<  realm  was  built  up  out  of  confusion. 


CURRENCY  AND  FINANCE. 


Lord  Forrer  in  Sn  iuk.h  in  Ci  riikx<  v  (Maiinillan,  Il's.  0<1.) 
republishes  a  series  of  his  most  controversial  iianiphlets,  but  he 
is  so  doii;;lity  a  lighter  on  the  side  of  sonml  currency,  and  writoa 
anil  thinks  ho  clearly,  that  he  always  earns  the  thanks  of  those 
who  are  doometl  to  waile  through  the  SerlKinian  liog  of  currency 
literature.  Vet  Wi\  su8[MM.'t  that  much  that  tliis  brilliant  {lartisan 
has  written  in  the  heat  of  battle  will  have  to  U;  reconsidertNl  in 
a  calmer  mootl.  In  his  ejigerneas  to  i>rovo  that  tho  fall  in  general 
prices  is  not  due  to  the  scarcity  of  gold  lie  rushes  to  the  conclu- 
sion- though  ho  stH'ins  only  to  nibble  at  it  and  not  to  swallow  it 
heartily     that    Ix-tweon    gold    and    prices    there    is  no  connexion 
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whaUiviT.     JIo   apiM'arii,    iutUitxl,  to  li:i  •!  nstray  liy  that 

•till  noisiur  »»i'~M  1"  LI.  I-    ^f|     Ihiinil;  1,  nixl  tu  ncci'pt 

tho  viow  tlml  I  on  tho  iniaijiiin- 

tivii  v»j;nrit'B  ui  imniin,  m. miui.i.H,  |.. '»  ; 

Wlien  orwlit  I'xpiinilii,  pri«-«i  rw.>  |lii'  ujm]  :    wh»ii  it  contrnctH  prinw 

full.     (So  f«r.  thi'iifore,  M   tho  .»,  mnj 

ro  far  uii  tbu  •Utv    of    the    rvm  i  >  m  tlio 
mipiily  of  fc'olii  affectt  prici'it  aii'l  i    n.i  ^  i.' '  i"  nm. 

t»)uitu  truo  :    but  govcrul  othiT  piMBitgi'H  li'U<l '  ono   to  nwpoct  that 
Lord   Furror  in  iiiclinod    to    forgot   too    cattily  tlui   i-ffcot  of  (folil 
iiiDvonuintH  on  thu  r«!«iirv»i»   and   «o    upon  crwiit.     "  OfHlit,"  ht- 
tells  us,  "  is  a  Huluititiitv,  not  only   of   inlinitoly   fp^iator  powor 
tlittu  thu  InKtrunu'nt   which   it   roplacKB,  hut  of  infinitely  pronUT 
i'X|<an!iil>ility.      Thrrv   is   no     limit    to    itH     uxpanaion   cxcopt 
dciniiiiil."     Thig    In»t    «tati'nu-nt,  which    wo  muHt  Iw  oxcusimI  fi.r 
ilrstriliing,  with   all    di'fi'rcnci>   Imt   witlumt   any  ln'Kitntion,  an 
ftlisoliit'ly  iiicorri'ct,  is  anothiT  sad    proof  that  the  v. 
I'conoDjista  uanuut    dispi'iisu    with    thu    practical  knoi 
Clin  only  Im  auijuirc<l  by    Lomliaril-Mtroot  drud^tm.     If  tluTo  wir.< 
no  limit  to  th»   ux)mn8ion  of  criidit  bnt  demand,  why  Hhould  bill 
brokers  and  bankors  scan  the  Hank  lUiturn  so  keouly  overy  week, 
or  wliy  should  a  niovuinenb   in  the   forei(;n  exchanges  or  a  large 
withdrawal    of   gold    for   export     affect  discount   rates   instnn- 
tuuiiously  ?    This  minio  want  of  prncticiil   experienco  causes  Lord 
Karrer  to  be  iiiisUHl    by    the   fact   that  "  in  tho  vast  nmjority  of 
wholesale  transactions  and  in  u  great  and  uver-iniTeasing  nundur 
of  retail  tiaiisactiuns,  gold  is  no  longer  the  uudium  of  exchimge, 
for  no  gold  is  ustsl."     J<'o   gold    is   uwsl,   but  its  presence  is  im- 
plied :  every  cheque  is   a   bullion   certificate   just  as  much   as  a 
bank  note.     These  blemishes,  however,   iletract    but    little    from 
tlie  general  value    of    this    volume,  whiuli  teems  with  instructivu 
matter.     Lord  Karrur's   proof   of   tho    iueflicacy   of  legal  tender 
laws,  as  compared    with    national   and    popular    inclination  and 
jirejudice,  is  particularly  valuable.     It  must  be  added  that  these 
jiapirs  would   have   gaininl   very    materially    had  their  facts  and 
ligures  been    brought    up   to   date.     Lord    Farrer  puts  "  18',t8  " 
somewhat  obtrusively  into  his  title,  and  yet  we  find,  c.ij.,  a  state- 
ment tlmt  "  the    ultimate    reserve    of    gohl  kept  by  the  Bank  of 
Kngliind     ...     is    no   higher   now    than    it  was  ten  or  fifteen 
years  ago."     A  footnote  to  tho  etriK.t    that  '•  this  was  written  in 
1880  "  explains,  but   dois   not   excuse,  this   asserwon  so  wholly 
misleading  in  a  work  that  has  "  18i)8  "on    ita  cover.     Another 
interesting  essay  in  tho  theoretical  and  polemical  sido  of  finaucu  is 
Mr.  William  Itrough'sOi'K.N  MiNTa  anu  Fkkk  IUnki.nu  (rutuam, 
5s.).   Mr.  Ih'ough's  object  is  to  sketch  a  plan  of  monetary  reorgaui- 
y.ation  for  tho  United  States.  Ho  is  determinod  to  ]ile:iso  all  partios 
and  yet  bo  scientilic.     Tho  cinTency  viows  that  find  favour  on  tho 
othor  side  of  the  Atlantic   arc    in   general  so  completely  opposed 
to  all  that  is  rugarded  as  sound  in  Kngland  that  it  is  diflicult  for 
tho  Hriti-^iher  to  approach   such  a  work  in  a  frame  of  mind  lit  to 
do  it  justice.     When  wo  find  tho  writer  assuming  as  a  necessary 
axiom  that   "  no  plan  Vv'ould   now   be   practic-.ihle   that  does  not 
embody,  first, tho  essential  principlos  of  tho  advocates  of  tliogold 
Rtan<lard,  secondly,  of  tho  advocates   of  freo  silver  coinage,  aw*!, 
thirdly,    of   that   largo    body  of  Amuriian  citizens   who   regard 
(.lOvernmont  paper   uionoy   as  superior   to    bank    notes,"  we  are 
tempted  to   infer   at   once   that   no  "  practicable  "   i)lan  can  lo 
anything  but  vicious.   Hut  Mr.  Hrough  brings  a  distinctly  original 
mind  to   bear   on   currency   niattors,    and   his   criticisms  of  tho 
Kngllsh  monetary  system    are    wholesome,  entertaining,  and  not 
wholly  undeserved. 

Among  recent  <'ontribution.i  to  practical  and  historical 
oconomiis,  wo  have  to  notico  Kvekyhody's  GriDR  to  Monkv 
Mattrhs,  by  William  (^otton,  F.S..\.  (Warnc,  2s.  Cd.).  This  is  a 
very  elementary  little  work,  and  the  writer  occasionally  gets  out  of 
his  depth— when,  r.;;.,ho  states  tliat  the  Hank  rate  is  "  supposed 
to  bo  the  rato  of  discount  for  bills  of  tho  best  description."  But 
those  who  need  insti-uctions  as  to  how  to  ojien  a  bank  account  or 
to  draw  a  chciiue  will  find  thorn  sot  forth  clearly  enough.  In  the 
FiSANCRs  OF  \kw  Yohk  CiTY,  by  Ed\var<l  Dana  Durand,  Ph.D. 
(.Macmillnn,  7s.  Cd.)  a  subject  of  rather  local  interest  is  trcatetl  in 
an  interesting  and  exhaustive  manner,  and  the  chapter  on  tlie 
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Mr.  Shadwfifth  Hmlgson    ha*    Ion"    »w>o!ipi«l    a   ri-niarkahln 
•n  in  th«    ! 
since  his  1 
stantial  volumes,  with  a  niul'i 

drosses,  stand  t<j  attest  his  iiiu  ..--  r.  .  '" 

than  by  his  writings,  ho  is  known  by  his  cunnoxion  with  th« 
Aristt)telian  Socioty  of  London,  at  whoso  meetings,  as  pr.*idfait 
and  memlMir,  he  has  ap(K.-ariKl  with  unfailing  regularit/  for  tlm 
eighteen   years  of    ^  iico.     'Jli  from  it<  c^tntral 

position,  forms  a  )!.i  'int   for  rom  all  i>arts  of 

the  Kingdom,  and  tlaitj    aio  few  Knglisu  U  't 

at  its  meetings  foui:il  (ici-n''ioii  to   admire    li 
mindedncss  of  Mr.   i  devotion  t  >  | 

wide  personal  actui:  -is   by   no   nn  :i  i 

corresponding  lit«Tary  vogue.   The  Hodgsonian  1' 

hers  no  band   of   adherents    or   disciples,  and   th    ..is 

intellectu'.d  isolation  are  easily  discoverable  from  the  volum«(i  w« 
are  now  considering, 

Thu  work  is  a  gathering  up  of  the  continuous  laliour  of 
eighteen   years.      Its   jilan    is   to   make   a  '     i,i 

of  exix'rienco,  starting  from  tho  simplest  i  .; 

to  tho  more  complex.     From  thence  compt 
are    drawn    respecting    the    nature    of     t 
world  arounil  him.     Tho  foundations  of  ti: 
subordinato  disciplines  of  philosophy  are  toil 
work  closes  with  an  outline  of  rational  theology.     It  will  l>o  keen 

that  it  contains  a  great  deal  more  tlum  is  u"   ■'■   '■.■!  ■•■>-■  •••• 

metaphysio.     It  is   constructe*!   on    an   en> . 

suitable  to  tho  age    of  Aristotle    than    to    u  i  ne 

author  has    not   been   content   with    the  b.-,  of  the 

Rl>ocial    sciences.     Tho    work    abounds    witli    ileUii,  1, 

chemical,  physical,  mathematical,  and   artintic,  of    u.  n 

in  all,  no  philosopher,  however  accomplished,  can  have  nior«  llian 
an  amateurish,  second-hand  information. 

As  regards  its  main  philo.sophic  significance,  it  would  Ik>  idle 
to  pret«!nd  that  Mr.  Hodgson's  book,  in  spito  of  many  goo<l 
qualities,  presents  us   with   a  result   in  any  way  adequate  to  the 

lalKJur  ho  has  evidently  lavif-hed  upon  it.     I'    ^     1    ;,  .  .    ..,,. 

taking  relloction  and  analysis,  its   close   a  y 

of    expression,  cannot  make    up    for    his    want   •■!    ::  h; 

power.    Apart  from  niimr  inconHiut^-noieti.  tbe  tw.i  ui..  us 

of   the  writer's  doctrine  are  i  i« 

hardly  a    pretence    of    rccom  i  it 

from  tho  main  course  of  English    thought   ■  i'he 

materialists  will  have  nothing   to   say    to  u  .    while 

to  tho  recent   remarkable   development   of  English    ideali^nI  the 

writer  shows   a    profound    iudilforenco,  or   liaroly  re •  "-  it« 

existonco  by  an  occasional    sneer   at  what  ho  calls  U'  i- 

cism.     Ho  has  hundreds  of  pages  of  lo^'     '  '      '  m 

and  tlicory,    but   tho   names   ofF.  H.  d 

T.  H.  Green  may  bo  searched  for  in  v.au.  1 
isolation  would  not  matter  if  his  system  - 
In  tho  first  seven-eighths  of  his  work  hi-  it 

of    materialism.      Matter    is    the    real    c-  iir 

experience.  If  we  want  an  explanation  of  any  event  ot  c«jn- 
sciousnoss,  wo  must  look  for  it  in  tho  ncuro-cerebral  sy.«tom. 
Consciousness  exists,  indee<l,  but  only  in   an  inexplicable  sort  of 
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w»r  •■  an  epipWinfnMton.with  no  effccti re  power  of  interrention 
in  the  oi'Unw  of  vrenU.  It  is  a  corner-otono  uf  Mr.  H(Ml);«on'« 
theory  to  ileiiy  the  mihstaiitivo  reality  of  tho  ituiil,  and  not  only 
that,  but  to  deny  that  any  conKoioux  stato  can  bo  a  cmiso  or  con- 
dition of  any  erent  whatewr.  In  ill'  itlior 
go«a  further  than  tiio  oominnn]ilnc«  iiints 
of  that  acbool  are  wov  a  jilfUhur.-  und  j-uia  riilo  tho 
life  of  man.  Thi«,  *:■  ti,  is  n  dfliision.  I'loa-sure 
aad  pain  are  ronBcioiustat«a,an(l,  u.'.  -  >  '  .  <  ii  .  >  :  '  :  >  n  nothing;. 
No  man  aver  did  an  act  li«c«u«o  bo  »,i>  J  aim '1  '  r  j  i' limhI.  It  is 
all  an  affair  of  molecular  iiiipiilsos  in  the  nouro-cerehrnl  Rystem. 
And  theae  molecular  iiiotions  are  thomsi'lvea  not  causes  to  each 
other.  There  are  no  such  things  as  causes,  only  conditions.  One 
thing  happens  ami  another  is  seen  to  follow  it ;  that  is  all. 
A  philosophy  such  ns  this  might  lio  ex]«ctod  to  torminate  in 
atheism  and  moral  ii  •>.  Uut  in  the  middle  of  tlie  Inst 
Tolom*  we  wake  up  t<  .Ivea,  as  it  were,  in  a  new  world. 
The  iMiguage  has  cuinplelely  changed  ;  tho  phrases  havo  a  now 
ring,  almoat  like  those  of  a  Christian  divine — "  Dictates  of  Con- 
■eianoe,"  "  Keligious  faith  springs  necessarily  ami  spontnneously 
from  serious  and  active  olwdienco  to  Conscience  and  the  .Moral 
Law,"  "  We  cannot  but  think  of  the  Universe  ns  personal," 
"  Conscious  and  volitional  reciprocation  of  tho  loroofGo<l." 
The  fact  is  that  -Mr.  Hodgson  is  a  man  of  deep  moral  and  reli- 
gions conviction.  Tho  sanctity  of  conBcienco,  tho  duty  of  faith, 
the  personality  of  tiinl,  the  roasonnblencss  of  prayer — they  are  all 
as  vitally  felt  by  him  as  by  any  other  spiritually-minded  miin. 
And  yet,  according  to  his  philosophic  theory,  ho  is  a  conscious 
automaton  ! 

An  inconsistency  so  capital  necessarily  ruins  the  "  Mcta- 
physic  of  Experience  "  as  a  philosophical  constniction.  On 
the  other  hand,  it  raises  its  interest  as  a  revelation  of  character. 
It  presents  to  our  view  a  mind  full  of  roveronco  iind  faith  en- 
tangled in  a  shallow  philosophy,  yet  refusing  to  surrender  truth 
for  which  intuition  is  the  onlv  voucher. 


The  Secret  of  Hegrel :  being  the  Hegelian  SyRtoin  in 
Oriifiii,  Principle,  Form,  jiiid  slttttcr.  Rv  James  Hutchinson 
Stirling.  LL.D.  Edin.  New  Kdifion.  ciir.-fiilly  R.viscd. 
Ui  ^Oin.,  Ixiii.  +  Tol  pp.    Edinburgh,  180S. 

Oliver  &  Boyd.    16/- 

Dr.  Stirling's  great  work  is  so  important  a  landmark  in  the 
history  of  recent  English  philosophiiail  thought  that  a  now 
edition  of  it,  thirty-three  years  after  the  first,  ro<iuire8  something 
more  than  a  bare  record  of  its  appearance.  There  aro  signs  in 
many  places  of  the  "careful  revision  "  to  which  the  work  has  been 
subjected,  and  occasionally  the  softening  of  a  phmso  shows  that 
Dr.  Stirling's  first  enthusiasm  has  l)<.'como  qualified.  But  fortu- 
nately theee  minor  changes  Icavo  the  work  practically  the  same 
•s  it  was  befor«.  When  a  writer  is  at  once  so  ]>rofound  and  so 
ofaacure  as  Hegel  (for  in  more  senses  than  one  ho  is  tho  nio<k'm 
Heraclitus),  he  may  evoke  and  reward  the  highest  i>ower8  in  his 
coramt  I  ■  'irling  was  singularly  well  fitted  for  tho  taak 

of  nial.  11  a  mere  name)  intelligible  to  Englishmen, 

because   tie  some  of  the  cpialitics  in  which  Hegel  was 

notably  det  fcnour  of  manner,  a  wealth  of  imogery,  a 

pow«r   of    1:  1    lireaks  out  into  ]iungont  and  vivid 

phnMM.    Al.  ;.-,.;i8t  markedly  enough  with  tho  sedate 

and  laborioiu  thinking  and  the  homespun  stylo  of  Hegel.  It  is 
impossible  to  rea<l  the  "  Notes  of  the  Struggle  to  Hegel  "  or, 
a(^in,  the  commentary  itself  which  the  author  supplies  to  tho 
fir«"       '  '    '  I!  larger  I.  ''  Miigoftho 

w:  -111.     Ilii-  inning  of 

the    U  .and.     It    u.ts    vasy   for  the 

•oadet)..  to  say  that  Dr.  Stirling  had 

found  the  •oorc  it,  but  the  saying,  if  it  was 

m«ant  more  Mri  .  ademic  epigrams,   l>etraye{l 

only  the  itrevailing  lack  of  acquaintance  with  the  great  Germans, 
If  this  bf>ok  aacma  nowadays  c'-"' ■••■•■»■•'•  ■■■-'■.  'i'"  '"  '■'■<-nuso 
sine*  it*  appearancQ  so  much  I  on 

Kant  and  Hegel.    This  work  whs  j  ■  i"'i.i  :    "uiiace's 

traniilstinn  of  the  «m.iller  Lr>gic  with  .omena  apiicared  in 

1874,  and  haa  probably  been  tann  widuly  leail  tluin  Dr.  Stirling's 


book.  With  the  appearance  of  Green's  "  Introduction  to  Hume  " 
in  1874  and  Dr.  Oaini's  work  on  Kunt  in  1877  liegnn  that  process 
of  rethinking  tlie  problem  of  Kant  and  Hegel  which  hiui  gone  on 
ever  since.  It  has  passed  out  of  its  Kantian  stage,  which  was 
represented  by  (Sroen,  into  its  more  Hegelian  utago,  so  far  as 
that  is  rcproiiontoil  by  Mr.  V.  H.  Iira<Uey.  Tho  conBC«iiicnco  is 
that  much  of  what  Dr.  Stirling  writes  here  has  liocomo  common 
projKTty  and  may  bo  heard  in  many  lectiire-iiHimn  — his  demon- 
stration of  Hogors  debt  to  Kant,  hi  'ti  tlmt  Hogol  had 
overcome  tho  dualism  left  by  Kant  i  i  iiid  and  the  tliing- 
in-itsolf,  his  insistence  on  ilegol's  tenacious  adherence  to  con- 
crete facts.  A  few  sentences  may  illustrate  tho  distlix-ti"-"*  "iih 
which  these  {loints  are  set  out  : — 

'  '  i;       ■    tlion    in   Imt    tlie    (jcnetic   exiWMtuui   pi  u»'  irue 

Tl  'i  to  the  inane  'I'liinK-xi-itM-lf  of  Kant, 

iir^'ii  >  n.uu'ii.  Ill  lart,  in  tlio  sbsolulc  iiDivvnal  of  tlioiigbt  .  •  . 
which  IK  lioth  the  primitivi'  niid  orit;iaal  form  and  the  primitive  and 
original  matt<T  of  all  tliat  in  ;  and  Kant'n  notion  in  at  bottom  nothing 
clue,  for  Kunt'n  notion  i»  that  olijpctn  adapt  thomwlvea  to  the  aiibjeot. 

This  truly  is  the  one  object  of  Hegel  :  to  find  an  ultimate  expression 
in  tcnns  of  exact  thought  for  the  entire  univenie,  both  as  a  wbule  and 
in  detail.  .  .  ,  The  philosophy  of  Hegel  is  the  crystal  of  the  uol- 
verse  ;  it  is  the  unircrso  thought  as  the  thought  of  the  universe, 

Hegel's  series  ,  .  .  is  the  thought  of  sensuous  experivDce.  It  it 
untvoxit  exptrienre  in  ittti/. 

This  secret  is  very  much  the  translating  of  the  concrete  individual  into 
the  abstract  general  or  universal.  He  is  always  intelligible  when  we 
keep  before  us  the  particular  iniliridiial  he  is  translating  ;  but  let  us  lose 
the  object,  the  translation  becomes  hopeless. 

This,  in  truth,  is  the  secret  of  Hegel's  greatness— that  he  has  no 
traffic  with  any  necroiiiaiitic  products  of  mere  thought,  but  .  .  ,  has 
ever  the  solid  ground  benealh  his  feet.  ,  .  .  'Ilie  categories  n-ally 
are  in  nature  and  the  substantial  quarry  of  actual  fact. 

The  "  Secret  of  Hegel  "  gave  tho  first  impulse  to  the 
idealizing  movement,  which  is  perhaps  tho  most  charoctoristic 
feature  in  English  academic  philosophy  at  tho  present  time,  ond, 
whatever  its  issue,  has  been  in  its  latest  hands  so  productive  of 
results  that  tho  work  before  us  deserves  to  bo  regarded  as  a 
classic,  and  it  is  for  this  reason  that  wo  welcome  its  republication 
in  its  present  form. 

In  The  Obioix  aud  Gbowth  of  thb  Mokal  Instisit  (Long- 
mans, 28s.)  Mr.  Alexander  Sutherland  neglects  I'rofessor  Caird's 
caution  in  his  luctures  on  tho  Evolution  of  Keiigion,  in  which  ho 
laid  down  this  rule: — "No  examination  of  tlio  child  could  enable 
us  to  prophosy  the  man,  if  wo  had  not  proviously  had  sowo  expe- 
rience of  mature  manhood  ;  still  loss  would  an  examination  of 
the  seetl  or  the  embryo  reveal  to  us  tho  distinct  elements  of  the 
developed  plant  or  animal  or  man."  Mr.  Sutherlan<l  lu-gins 
from  below  instead  of  first  taking  man  at  his  highest,  and  then 
seeking  tho  story  of  his  development  by  gradually  untwisting 
the  various  threads  which  make  up  tho  web.  Hut  the  look  is  one 
full  of  interest.  Tt  sets  out  with  tho  conception  of  twoprineiples 
co-o|ierHtinn  throughout  the  animal  world-  tho  selfish  strii^iglo  for 
existence  and  sympathy.  Diirwin  did,  indeed,  in  his  Inter  liook 
on  "The  .Asceiit  of  Man  "  admit  that  tho  principle  which  he 
had  laid  down  in  "  The  Origin  of  Species  "  was  only  tonnblo  if 
an  altruistic  element  was  also  introduced,  but  in  this  work 
of  Mr.  Sutherland's  the  altruistic  element  is  made  tho  basis 
of  tho  whole  structure.  I'roiessor  Drumniond  himself  coulil 
scarcely  havo  asked  for  a  completer  surrender  than  thot  which 
Mr.  Sutherland  shows  himself  ready  to  make,  for  to  him  thu 
survival  of  tho  fitt^'st  is  the  survival  of  the  synipatlietieally 
fittest.  Tho  question,  therefore,  ri'Kolves  itself  into  tiio  cjiieftion 
of  tho  origin  and  growth  of  sympathy,  from  the  i  arental  instinct 
of]  ■  tho  self-sacrilice  of  the  saint.    Here  Mr.  Sutherlaml 

is  Ho  js  a  biologist  of   no  mean  order,  nnd  many  of 

his  iiiiiMi aiions  are  a<liiiirulile. 


MINOR    NOTICES. 


Ilie  Mashona  outbreak  in  June,  IK1H3,  which  is  the  subject  of 
WjTM  THK  Mou5TBn  Inkantkv  IS  Masiion Ai,AKi>,  by  Lieutttunnt- 
Colouel  E,  A.  H,  Aldersou  (Methuen,  lOs.  6d.),  found  thu  ^^llite 
settlers  completely  unprepare<l.  The  jxilice  ha<l  iHK'n  drawn  off 
for  the  .Jameson  raid  ;  most  of  the  fighting  men  were  nwiiy  in 
Matabeleland,  and   at  Salisbury   itself  arms  were  wanting.     In 
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lliRHO  c'it'CuiiiNtancoii  four  mtniitiiiicii  of  niniinU'd  infantry,  which 
ha<l  Ixjcn  ordoriiil  from  Ahlurihot  to  tlui  C'npo  to  b«i  roiiily  for 
•ervice  in  Khoilosiii,  wurn  haxtily  o(|uip|Hi(l  and  sont  by  *oa  to 
Beira,  ulionce  tlioy  niiulu  tliuir  way  to  tliu  scenu  of  thti  dia- 
turbanoo.  Colonol  Ahlorson,  who  conininndod  thin  littlo  forco, 
ffivcH  a  hriKhtly-writtun  a(!connt  of  tiio  march  up  country  and  <if 
thn  jxinitivK  o|M>rtttiiinn  wliicli  followod.  'Jhi<  MuHhonaH  did  not 
prove  formidahld,  iind  their  ideas  of  ti^'litin^  only  uxtondol  to 
tim  dofonco  of  boido  of  thoir  kranU  whuru  natural  ulvantage* 
proMi-ntfHl  thcnisolvcx  and  oxtonsivii  caves  proviiiod  conveniont 
moaiiM  of  rdtrottt.  W  hilu  altomlin};  ntriotly  to  ride,  the  force 
aoensfi  to  liavo  ruf^unlod  the  iirocredin^s  on  n  niH^ciiil  form  of 
sport.  In  chnritcturiBtic  llritiah  fashion  the  author  a(Ulro8!io<l  his 
niun  proviouH  to  a  nif;lit  march  on  Makoni's  kraal,  concluding 
"  with  the  remark  that  thiit  being  liiink  holiday  I  was  going  to 
givo  th<-m  the  best  day  out  they  ever  ha<l  in  their  lives.  As  ho 
points  out  : — 

When  iDeu    ar»   eiif^ft^ctl    in   a   ftf'rious   undortakiiif;  .     .     and  arc 

foiiig,  R«  innst  nf  tliviii  wt'i'o,  to  be  under  iiru  lor    the    flrit  time  iii  their 
ivvn,  il  is  good  to  give  thrm  Kon.ethinK    elt>i'  to  Ibjnk  aknut.     ...     I 
hoped  that  the  refurcna^  to  Knnk  liolidny  might  tend  tn  do  this. 

In  HUi'h  a  spirit  hard  work  was  cheerfully  iierformo<l,  and  the 
objects  of  the  expedition  having  bicn  acconipliNhed,  Colonel 
Aldorson  h;id  the  delight  of  finding  a  pack  of  hounds  at  Salisbury 
and  assuming  the  tompornry  niiisti'rslii|).  The  young  soldiers  of 
the  mounted  infantry  accomplished  their  task  admirably,  though 
not  without  losses,  and  their  conuuitnder's  simple  n  irrntivo  con- 
tains many  hints  of  value  to  ollicors  who  may  have  to  undt^rtake 
similar  tasks,  liicidontally,  also,  it  shows  that  much  more  than 
forninl  military  training  is  frequently  roiiuired  of  our  Army,  and 
that  individual  resourcefulness  is  still  a  national  possession. 


a^,|n}iLi    v\j  nmenii    i  iiiinou  oyaa.      xiiji   conclusion  IS  Iiaroiy  trtVOur- 

sble  to  annexation.  "  Do  wo  want  them  ?  "  ho  asks  in  trumpet 
tonus  that  should  vibrate  from  the  Empire  City  to  the  Golden 
Gate.     "  Do  wo  want  a  group  of  1,400  islands,  nearly  8,000  miles 


War,  it  was  said  long  ago,  is  a  great  teacher  of  geography. 
Besides  the  large-scale  maps  which  are  placed  so  plentifully 
within  reach  at  the  "  psychological  moment,"  a  healthy  indica- 
tion of  the  permanence  of  the  inquiring  spirit  created  by  a  war 
is  to  be  found  in  the  abundance  of  l)ooks  describing  the  places 
that  war  has  brought  into  notice.  .Tust  now  "  one  more  of  the 
world's  side-tracked  capit4ils  has  been  pulled  from  obscurity  into 
main  linos  of  proniinonco  "  by  the  guns  of  Admiral  Dewey.  A 
result  is  Mr.  .losoph  Karlo  Stevens'  Yesteudays  in  the 
Piiii.ii'Pi.NKH  (Sampson  Low,  7s.  6d.),  from  which  this  remarkable 
metaphor  is  taken.  Mr.  Stevens  is  an  American  citizen  and  an 
ex-resident  of  Manila,  and  he  has  written  his  opportune  book  to 
let  his  countrymen  know  what  kind  of  place  the  Philippines 
apjwar  to  shrewd  Yankee  eyes.  His  conclusion  is  hardly  favour- 
able to  annexation. 
ton> 
Gate, 

from  our  western  shores,  sweltering  in  the  tropics,  swept  with 
typhoons  and  shaken  with  earthquakes  ?  Do  wo  want  to  under- 
take the  responsibility  of  protecting  those  islands  from  the 
Powers  in  Kurope  or  the  Kast,  and  of  standing  sponsor  for  the 
nearly  8,000,000  native  inhabitants  that  s(>cak  a  score  of  dirt'eront 
tonguen  and  live  on  anything  from  rice  to  stowed  grasshoppers  ? 
Do  we  want  the  task  of  civilizing  this  race,  of  opening  up  the 
jungle,  of  setting  up  otiicials  in  frontier  out-of-the-way  towns 
who  won't  have  boon  there  a  month  before  they  wilTwish  to 
return?"  Mr.  Stevens  is  sure  that  the  answer  should  l)e  \o. 
Whatever  Manila  may  prove  as  a  colony,  it  was  apparently  an 
interesting  place  before  tho  American  guns  silenced  the  bands 
and  sank  the  guard-ships,  and  Mr.  Stevens  has  written  an 
amusing  as  well  as  instructive  account  of  tho  two  years  that  he 
siwnt  there. 

'•  I  have  used  the  Duke  of  Wellington  and  the  battle  of 
Waterloo  a  hundred  times,"  said  Captain  Shandon,  "  and  I 
never  knew  tho  Duke  to  fail."'  Publishers  are  apparently  of  the 
same  opinion,  for  the  mass  of  Waterloo  literature  is  steadily  increas- 
ing. The  latest  addition  to  it  is  a  copiously  illustrated  volume, 
WELtiNOTON  AND  Watkuloo,  by  Major  Arthur  (iriftiths  (Xewnos, 
10s.  Od.),  planned  somewhat  on  the  lines  ot  Mr.  Baring  Gould's 
"  Napoleon,"  in  which  the  chief  puriX)so  of  the  text  is  to  serve 
as  a  background  for  all  the  contemporary  ixirtraits,  drawings, 
and  caricatures  that  could  lie  conveniently  reproduced.  A  curious 
omission,  which  shows  that  the  biography  can  hardly  seriously 
claim  tho  student's  attention,  is  that  of  maps,  none  of  which 
appears    throughout   the   narrative.     However,  it    is   agreet.bly 


written,  and  the 

in;;    t  <   turn   i>vi  ; 

'  >    lliu    w.  :  V  '• 

:iu.-«    is    t!  .',|(. 

Ill'  iii.ike:!  uii    interesting  cunipuriiujii  bttutcn  .Murlbun  u^b  an<t 

Wellington  :  — 

to 

PC'-.  -     .  . 

n«ine  with  that  ot  tabiu*  a*  a  tactirMO. 


llie  twelfth  volume  of  Mr.  Slater's  invaluable  IUmik  Pnirc* 
CiiHUG.NT  (.Stock,  £1  7s.  M.  net  to  sulxicribors)  ap|iears  in  the 
same  year  as  the  eleventh  volume.  Tliis  is  duo  to  an  aiTsnge- 
mont  now  adopt<!<l  for  the  first  time  by  which  tho  record  of  price* 
follows  the  natural  auction  season.  The  former  volumes  gave 
the  prices  of  books  sold  at  auction  from   I'  *  '>er. 

Hut  the  Season  begins  in  October  and  tern  ,st. 

Ill  future,  therefore,  the  volume  will  lie  issued  in  ."epteiiilior, 
and  will  practically  consist  of  a  rtwonl  of  the  prices  reali7.«-<l 
during  the  sea.son.  Tho  present  edition  contains  the  Ashburnham 
Sale  and  that  of  the  library  of  Mr.  A.  C.  Lamb  of  Dundee,  which 
comprise<l  a  remarkable  Hums  collection. 

liibliophiles  will  Iind  many  points  nf  interest  in  thrsr.  pages. 
One   feature  worth  noting   is  that  tli  f  a 

sporting  charact*!r.     Tho  indexes,  sul>  oa 

largo  numlier  of  books  of  this  class,  while  ih..   [  i  ud 

show  that  they  are  increasing  in  [xjpular  favour  in  n  ,.*1 

degree.     There  can   be  lilthi  doubt  that  serial  ike 

the  "  Kncyclop.-edia  of  .Spi.rt"  and  ambitious  i  tly 

representeti  by  "Tho  liadminton  Library"  aiiM  ••  I  iie  !•  ur. 
Feather,  and  Kin  "  Series  have  done  a  very  great  (leal  to  educate 
the  national  Hritish  love  of  sports  of  the  field  and  to  give  a  new 
value  to  sporting  books. 

The  Intermediatk  Tkxt-Book  ok  English  Hi.ttort, 
Volume  IV.  (1714-1837),  by  A.  Johnson  Evans  and  C.  L. 
Fornside  (Clive,  4a.  6d.),  should  be  of  great  service  to  teacbera 
and  advances!  students.  Tho  authors  have,  as  they  say  in  the 
preface,  "  trie<l  to  bo  clear  and  accurate  rather  than  picture?que." 
If  one  were  forced  to  master  tho  period  for  examination 
in  a  fixed  number  of  hours,  this  Ixiok  would  be  a  perfect 
godsend.  But  tho  methiKl  has  its  drawbacks.  Not  only  is  no 
appeal  made  to  tho  student's  imagination,  but  it  is  almost 
a8sume<l  that  ho  will  have  no  memory  ;  otherwiao  the  multi- 
plicity of  cross-references  in  the  text  would  he  as  much  an  imper- 
tinence to  him  OS  to  the  ordinary  reader  it  is  "a  weariness  of  the 
flesh."  Wo  doubt  whether  a  student,  bewildered  by  the  shitting 
relations  of  tho  Kurtqiean  Powers,  would  l)ene(it  by  tlie  author's 
"  Geographico-Diplomatic  Chart."  Nor  do  we  admire  the 
"  precieux  "     sju'lling,     which     is     adopted     throughout.       To 

"  program  "  the  world  is  becoming  used,  thorgh  not  '  ''mI  ; 

but  "Westfalia,"  "Guayana,"  "  Maria  Theresia,"  •  r," 

are    innovations    which    it    will   take   more   than   l pie 

of  this  book  to  establish.  Again,  all  who  accept  tho 
Apistles'  Creed  ma^  wonder  at  finding  in  tho  Table  of  Contents 
"  The  Holy  Catholfc  Church  ;  its  Breakdown  in  the  Sixteenth 
Century  "  ;  for,  although,  as  may  lie  guessed,  the  reference  is 
only  to  tho  Papal  autocracy  in  Western  EurojK',  there  are  other 
Churches  which  have  never  submitted  to  that  autocracy.  Never- 
theless there  is  much  of  political  information  in  tho  book  most 
lucidly  arranged,  full  tables  of  Ministries  of  State,  constitu- 
tional analyses,  conspectuses  of  wars,  reipis,  and  treaties,  and  a 
careful  narrative  of  political  events  in  a  highly  c*>ndensi-<l  torm. 

The  City  of  the  Caliphs  (Unwin,  lOs.  6d.)  is  one  of  thoae 
books  made  according  to  a  well-known  recipe  to  l>e  found  in  any 
liU'rary  cooking  book.  Pound  I'-'o  grammes  of  Milner  with  a 
little  Herotlotus,  add  a  litre  of  roiLionim^  made  of  Baedeker 
without  lignres  and  free  from  facts  ;  in  the  place  of  these  put 
into  the  bouiHon  with  which  you  make  the  C(iiiJOinm<  two  rmota- 
tions  from  Shelley,  one  from  Exodus,  nn,!  .;,,tii..  Hurjet 
Martineau.     When  the  hoHillon    is  sii  ,t>8 

of  Blue-book  mince.I    and    pounded,    i  .ks. 

When  all  is  well  mixed  add  to  the  purrc  tho  juice  oJ  Lane  Poole 
and  IL'o  grammes  of  Cleopatra.  Hyjmtia,  or  the  Hyksoa. 
Sprinkle  the  whole  with  cheap  photographs  :  garnish  with  mis- 
priiits  and  place  on  a  lively  lire  The  result  i.s  i  armless  and  not 
indigestible — hardly  worth  reviewing,  but  good  enough  to  give 
away. 
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>f  til©  l«ri<>f  hours 

.,.1     .',.,1...     :>>„1     1,.0(..> 
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ml  ticoros 


ir  -until,  at  lost, 
...  .Mo, 
ovcrslmilow  u», 
iir  li|«— anil  chill 
II  strike  us,  and  the  sun 
'     '  liT  him 

(1  fVOS. 

•ots 

wcr  shall  close 


Ui 

Dc. . 

Aixl  thiiu  tlio  «'li 

p„..i..,.i...-    .-,]..■ 

A 

Ai 
Tl 
Ai 

SI; 
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Sh. 

Id  tlio  .  ^ ; 

Aua  lou ' V-  "«  waves, 

An<]  sibilant  leaves,  and  tUittor  of  wings,  and  crios 

I-'roni  nest  and  city,  and  tramp  of  many  fi-ot, 

Tlic  endless  hurrying  pageant  shall  niovo  on 

0\.  '  •'     ■;  I'ves  in  rain-80ake<l  earth 

Sr.  Ii  tliat  fiHxIs  the  «pringin!!  grass. 

Ai  1  hoped, 

Ai  "JSts 

And  all  tin-  I'py  Hie,  slutU  ptiss 

To  distant  ci  — 

No,  but  still,  ah  '.  still 
Shall  hover  about  familiar  ways,  and  soo 
The  snn  rise  and  the  grey  fields  turn  to  green. 
The  early  freshness  and  the  twinkling  haze, 
Noon  sleeping  in  h<>t  light,  the  dying  tires 
Of  the  rid  west,  the  coolness  and  the  stars  ; 
Shall  see  t'le  snows  melt,  and  tliu  chafing  streams 
Broak  from  their  wintry  lionds,  the  tender  leaves 
Start  into  life  along  the  jiiegniint  boughs, 
Tlio  hawthorns  whiten  and  the  dark  wi)o<l8  bloom, 
The  happy  trouble  in  the  building  nests  ; 
Shall  see  the  summer  rains,  the  dripping  trees, 
The  high-grown  grass,  and  smell  the  new-stacked  hay  ; 
See  the  ri;>o  wheat  fall  un.ltT  8wini;ing  blades, 
r  '    inor  ill  tli  glow 

Li:  ■  idod  wa-^'  i>a8t 

Slow,  .  Uiniing  homo. 

In  thr  ■!  and  youth 

Bii  hand,  und  chililrcn  throng 


^    iiir  and  ringing  shouts,  to  pluck 
III  iiorry  ;    tender  anna  shall  clasp 
Tit  toiler  at  the  opening  door  ; 
with  low  voice  her  crooning  song, 
ullod  babe,  shall  sing ; 
1  sliall  smile  ;    and  aged  men 

.by  household  fires 
ht<'il  love 


R 

h\ 

Ti- 

Ti 

1!. 

y 
^\ 
t. 

Ai.'.  :  i-s; 

All'!   ■ :  loriiis 

\V<    ;  .Kj  N(  skIu  tlio  unresponsive  doiul. 
Ay.  ;■  11  hurrying  year  shall  press,  and  men 

Shall  I". '   .^iid  hate,  and  sioe]>  and  strive,  sliall  pray 
And  ilouljt  •  ■  '    ■    ■  '  -    — '     :-iw  old  and  die — 
And  know  :  come  and  go, 

A'  '  ind  look 

^^  t;  ■  .■  ■  r  t-.n, 

1 

Wboao  face  is  mixed  witli  all  roineinlnred  joy. 

CHAULES  CAMP  TARELLI. 


— — ♦ — 

MORALITY  IN  HOOK  COLLECTING. 
The  nverafje  Iwok.spllor  will  tell  you  that  he  ha.s  met 
with  nn  honest  liook  coUoctor  or  two,  hut  not  mnny;  whilst 
the  collector  is  quite  ns  likely  to  retort  thiit  the  only 
uprifjht  hililiojfoles  of  his  nc<|uaititniKi>  are  those  ii^nomnt 
of  their  trade. 

I  do  not  say  that  morality  is  a  po.^itivc  liimliance  in 
successful  hook  collecting,  but  1  foar  that  "  tiiiiuning" 
is  a  quality  much  more  likely  to  prove  satisfactory. 
Here  is  an  illustration  :  A  few  years  ago  a  certain 
little  booklet  of  Charles  Dickens  wan  considered  to  have 
survived  in  only  three  or  four  cojiie.s.  It  realized  about 
£20  when  it  occurred  in  the  sale  room,  and  the 
wherealiouts  of  all  were  known.  An  unre<ord<>d  exanijile 
occurn'd  in  the  catalogue  of  a  second-hand  book.seller  at 
a  very  motlerate  price  ;  it  was  jiurcha.'-eil  by  a  collector 
who  had  a  copy  already.  The  next  catalogue  included 
another  copy,  and  the  collector  liegan  to  think.  He 
beanh^l  the  book.seller  in  his  den,  and  then  di.scovered  to 
his  dismay  that  a  whole  batch  of  nearly  fifty  copies  had 
been  unearthed  at  an  old  warehouse  of  the  printer,  and 
that  they  had  lieon  secured  by  the  liookseller.  Here  was 
a  dilemma.  The  collector  ai*ked  himself:  Shall  I  allow 
every  one  of  my  book-hunting  rivals  to  jjossess  a  cojiy  at 
a  fifth  of  the  price  I  originally  paid,  or  shall  I  purcha.se 
the  entire  remainder  ?  It  is  almost  needless  to  say  that 
he  not  only  bought  the  whole,  but  that,  with  three  or  four 
exceptions,  he  consigned  his  purchase  to  the  flames! 

It  may  be  urged  that  a  book  collector  is  not  obliged 
to  teach  a  bookseller  his  business,  and  certainly  the 
knowledge  of  rare  books  is  only  acquired  after  long  and 
often  costly  experience.  A  certain  Ilolborn  bookseller 
once  gained  some  valuable  information  in  a  curious 
manner.  In  one  of  his  catalogues  he  entered  a  (piite 
unpretentious  little  booklet  as  follows,  or  to  tli>^  efl'..,  (  ; 

Hornom  (Horace),  The  Waltz,  58. 
When  folding  the  caUdogues  for  the  post  one  afternoon,  a 
customer  happened  to  come  in  and  take  up  one  of  the 
new  lists;  in  going  through  he  paused  at  the  Hornem 
entry,  and  blandly  asked  to  see  the  book  ;  after  a  momen- 
tary glance  he  planked  down  the  full  catalogue  jirieo  and 
carried  it  home.  The  catalogues  for  the  I.rf)ndon  district 
reached  their  destinations  by  the  last  jxist  the  same 
evening,  and,  curiou.sly  enough,  this  Hornem  article 
attracted  the  attention  of  more  than  one  bookman.  As 
the  bookseller  lived  ofl"  the  premises,  nothing  could  be 
done  until  the  morrow.  At  six  o'clock  the  next  mominf 
an  enthusiast  from  the  northern  heights  of  liOndon  started 
for  town  in  the  full  confidence  of  bringing  home  the 
rarity.  He  arrived  at  the  bookshop  at  seven  o'clock,  and, 
consoling  himself  with  a  pipe,  took  his  seat  confidently 
on  the  doorstep.  By  eight  o'clock  two  other  bookmen  had 
arrived.  When  the  bookseller  came  to  ofien  his  shoji  he 
was  rather  astounded  at  the  eagerness  of  the  small  crowd. 
These  worthy  hunters  all  wanted  the  same  book,  which 
had,  however,  gone   beyond  recall,  so  to  speak,  several 
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hours  proviously  !  I  will  not  dwell  on  a  description  of 
wiiat  tlii'ir  Wlin-iH  jnii^ht  have  hcen,  or  whnt  thfir 
hinjifuage  cprtaiiily  wa.x,  when  they  diseovennl  that  the 
book  was  pone.  The  bookseller,  however,  learnt  that  the 
little  quarto  which  he  nold  for  .5s.  "  -  "•■••  •''  1-' ■  •>'- 
rarest  ])ioces  and  wortii  ijuite  i,'HO. 

The  legal  mind  in  curiously  complex.  Adistinguislied 
Q.C.  lia<l  the  good  luck  to  purchase  a  bundle  of  pamphlct.s 
at  llodgson's  in  Chancery  Ijine  for  three  shillings  and  six- 
pence against  a  whole  room-full  of  booksellerH.  Now  that 
little  parcel  included  a  first  edition  of  (J ray's  "  Elegy  in  a 
("hurchyard,"  worth  perhaps  £70  or  £80.  Kvcr  since  then 
the  (J.f.  has  been  more  or  less  unhappy— find  the  rigiitful 
owner  he  cannot ;  jiay  the  auctioneer  commission  on  the 
higher  amount  he  will  not.  To  me  this  unrest  is  altogether 
inexplicable,  and,  to  ease  theQ.t'.'s  contcience,  I  suggested 
that  lii>  should  hand  the  little  rarity  over  to  me.  I  could 
live  (juite  comfortably  with  it;  but  this  suggestion  he 
firmly  declines.  This  half-repentant  sinner  still  goes  on 
his  way.  I  mention  this  little  anecdote  partly  because  it 
is  th(>  only  rei'ordiMl  instance  in  which  a  book  collector  has 
half-repented  a  good  bargain,  and  partly  in  the  hope  that 
so  eminent  a  jurist  will  one  day  come  to  the  conclusion 
that  repentance  is  only  gootl  for  the  soul  when  it  is  fidl 
and  une<|uivocal. 

]5ook  collectors  are  all  pretty  much  of  the  same  tyjK'. 
For  many  years  Macaulay  hunted  high  and  low  for  a 
little  volume  which  was  known  to  contain  information  on 
a  minor  proI)lem  of  historic  interest.  .  He  had  all  but 
given  up  the  (juest  as  a  very  bad  job,  but  one  day  he 
liappened  to  mention  the  name  of  the  book  to  a  then  well- 
known  oltl  bookseller  who  shook  his  head  and  said  that  he 
had  never  heard  of  the  book,  and,  should  it  occur,  the 
inquirer  would  certaiidy  have  to  pay  a  stiff  price.  Now, 
outside  this  old  man's  shop  there  was  a  box  of  what  may 
be  described  as  "  malcontents  " — odd  volumes  and  despised 
books  generall}',  offered  at  a  uniform  price  of  al)out  six- 
pence encli.  Macaulay  turned  over  a  few  volumes,  and, 
to  his  unspeakable  joy,  discovered  the  very  book  which  he 
had  so  long  sought  in  vain.  He  rescued  it,  and,  after 
paying  for  it,  allowed  the  old  bibliopole  to  see  it.  What 
the  vendor's  thoughts  were,  there  is,  as  the  coroner's  jury 
would  say,  "nothing  to  show."  Neither  is  there  anything 
to  prove  that  Macaulay  paid  more  than  the  stipulated 
price.  Indeed,  the  art  of  book  collecting  may  be  said  to 
resolve  itself  into  a  matter  of  knowing  what  you  want  and 
buying  it  "  on  the  nail "  when  the  o)iportunity  occurs.  A 
book  collector  once  saw  on  a  miscellaneous  stall  in  Leather 
Lane  a  volume  of  seventeenth  century  plays  priced  at 
sixpence.  IJeing  uncertain  in  his  dates,  and  not  wishing 
to  risk  so  large  a  sum  on  an  uncertainty,  he  rushed  off  to 
the  British  Museum  and  discovered  that  the  plays  were  of 
the  right  edition  and  very  rare.  Keturning  to  purchase 
he  discovered  that  in  the  shoii  interval  another  man  had 
come  along  and  carried  the  volume  off  I 

Whatever  tlie  morality  of  book  collecting,  he  who 
undertakes  it  should  remember  the  answer  of  an  old  book- 
seller to  the  man  who  had  iiurchased  his  business  as  a 
going  concern,  and  who  complaiued,  after  he  had  been  in 


it  a  few  montho,  that  t ' 


"  Sir 
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W.  ItOHKHTS. 


A   WALK    WITH    AN    IMMORTAL. 

(fiv    AI.KHKI)    T.    WTimV  1 

Ono  oft<»rnoon  Intn  in  tho  nixticn  »  yoiitli  wf»«  wnlkin?  kIodk 
a   country    road    ubovo  t)ie  town   •■■    '  '  oiio 

And  tho  aainn  tinio  tlxi  froMh  uir,   thi-  "I*, 

and  a  Iwok.  Thfiiijjh  it  wan  tlio  ti<-Kiiiiiin|;  of  October,  tho 
shortonin^'  iluyN  woro  still  iiluiuuint.  Thoro  was  enou;;h  ot\^o  to 
the  brooxo  to  make  walking  agroonble,  enongh  warinth  in  tho 
siinshini)  to  r.nder  an  extra  coat  mmocossary.  The  trors  wnro 
still  covoreil  with  foliage,  tho  swallows  had  not  yet  grmo. 

Siitii  '        .  ))ook  in  Iinnd,  tho  youth  now  read  a  |>age, 

now  |i(  1  to  ^«nnllor  awuy   t<>  whnt  of  lift*  or  lioauty 

the  ilocliniiit;  _s>ar  uilordod.      II 
6ca)>ioim,  tlioio  a  cluster  of  the 

imon   a   rarer   sight   pro8ont«<l    itw  ■l    alili-r, 

thickly  covuH'd  with  snails.     Kvcry  t  nail  ;  tho 

larger  ones  two  or  throo.  To  see  so  many  of  tho  slimy  moUusi-s 
in  ono  troo,  and  every  mollusc  with  his  house  on  his  Ukck,  was 
not  a  thing  to  bo  met  with  uvory  day  ;  and  the  youth  bent  over 
tlio  bu.ih  with  curious  oyos. 

So  int«rcst<'<l  was  ho  in  tho  spectacle  that  he  did  not  notice 
tho  ajiproach   of   a  strnngfr  who  had  \>  ■  .  ^-^y 

lK>l;iii(l.  and    who,   sncing   him  so    intcn;  ::  tho 

hodgo-hottom,  stopped  and  iii'iuired, 

'•  What  is  it  you  are  gazing  at  so  intently  there  ?  " 

Tim  youth,  without  removing  his  eyts,  jiointe<l  to  tho  alder 
and  its  inhabitants.  "  Look  !"  said  ho.  "  AVhat  is  the  meaning 
of  that?" 

"  It  looks  like  a  snail  |iarlianiont,  doesn't  it  ?  "  said  the 
stranger,  after  gazing  at  tho  busli  for  a  brief  moment. 

There   was   something   so   novel   in  the  ■  :>  that  the 

youth  looked    up   at   tho   (juerist,    a   man    ii  iio  of  liio, 

griz/led,  with  pointod  board,  and  a  hard  full  iiut.  Ho  woro  a 
blue  pilot-coat,  tightly  buttoned.  Hut  tho  thing  of  all  others 
to  ronicnilKT  was  his  suiwrb  oyes,  largo,  brown,  and  full  of  light. 

They  .«milf<l  ujwn  tho  youth  as  ho  addo<l  to  his  lirst  remark, 
again  looking  at  the  mollusc  asHcniblago,  "  There  is  evidently  a 
national  crisis  of  some  sort,  and  tho  snail  people  have  sent  up 
their  delegates." 

Tho  youth  laughed.  "  A  queer  pnrliamcnt-house  though, 
isn't  it  ?  " 

"  It  is  rather  ;  but  Parliament  docs  some  ' 
you  know.     What   do   yo>i    think    brings   thi  .., 

something  of  a  student  ?  '' 

"  (),  I  can  only  suppose  they  have  climbe<l  np  there  for  an 
airing." 

"  Ay,  likely  enough — and  to  got  a  sight  of  the  sun.  Wo  all — 
I  vei-y  living  thing  of  us— like  to  see  tho  sun,  to  ba.sk  in  the  light. 
That  is  what  has  brought  you  and  mo  out  of  tho  smoke  of  tho 
town  this  cheery  afternoon — is  it  not?  " 

Tho  youth  acquiesced.  "  There  was  nothing  so  delightful," 
said  he. 

"  Unless  it  be  a  book,"  observe*!  the  light-lover  with  a 
smile,  glancing  at  a  small  vohnnc  protnuling  from  the  youth's 
pocket. 

"  Oh,  yes,  a  pleasant  book  enhances  the  enjoyment ;  but  this 
is  hardly  a  book  in  that  sense,"  replied  the  younger  wayfarer, 
drawing  forth  a  dry  handbook  on  some  subject.  "  It  is  no  more 
a  real  book  than  " 

"  Than  a  bat  is  a  bird,  eh  ?  "  suggestoil  the  stranger. 

This  romnrk  led  to  a  chat  about  l)ooks  in  gener.d  as  tho  two 
walked  along,  after  having  seen  all  there  was  to  l>e  seen  about 
the  snails.  The  younger  companion  stated  his  preferences — 
hiatory,  biography,  poetry,  natural  history. 

'*  Ah,  that  is  tho  study  to  inform  and  enlarge  the  mind — 
natural  history,  the  study  of  nature  !  "  exclaimed  the  gentleman. 
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•*  I  could  b*  eontant  with  that :  only  my  natural  hiitory  ahonld 
not  •xcltid*  num.  H«,  •quaUy  with  evory  liviiij>  thin;.',  is  a  part 
of  natura." 

•*  \V<v(Orl  yon  l«»To  ont  pc*try  f"  f]ii*ri^  <>t*  yonnpor. 

ii>«anii,"  V       ■  TV, 

Lie"  at  Tobln  ;  I'-  ir'8 

rhoir  U  *ilf>nt  pxcopt  that  bird.  Ami  whnt  a  cont<>nt<Hl  note  it  in. 
If  vv  cooltl  all  prsaoh  chotrfulnca*  like  that  !  I  (hoiiM  porlmi>8 
My  '  taach  '  not  '  (>i\«oh,'  for  ho  pi\-o*  u«  ttxaniplo  ruthor 
than  i««c»pt,  aiMl  that  ia  the  brat  tor  instruction."  A  fow  st«pi 
fnrthar  on  broofsht  the  wayfaren  to  a  finUl  over  which  a  luiniber 
of  itvallowa  wer*  darting  anil  circling  about  with  little  cries  of 
delight. 

■■  Look,"  said  the  gentleman,  "  Uiore  are  some  more  light- 
lorera." 

He  stood  for  a  moment  or  two  watching  thorn  :  then,  ns  a 
path  lad  through  the  field,  winding  up  a  Rli^ht  elevation,  he 
•aid,  "  It  looks  pleasianter  up  there  than  along  the  roiul— it  you 
M«  for  a  further  stroll.  But  perhaps  you  wnnt  to  bo  alone  to 
raad  your  book  t ' ' 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  the  youth. 

Ha  was  alreatly  too  foscinatetl  with  his  chance  companion  to 
eara  any  more  that  ilay  for  his  book.  So  the  two  waiuk-reil  on 
together  oror  the  fields,  through  a  wooded  vale,  and  back  by  the 
fields  and  the  road  :  the  elder  man  talking,  asking  questions, 
•topping  now  to  look  at  the  jirospect,  now  to  examine  some 
object  of  interest,  the  younger  full  of  curiosity,  answering  oddly 
to  qiiestiom  asked,  causing  his  companion  evoty  now  and  again 
to  smile  quietly,  possibly  at  his  lui'Mii,  possibly  at  his 
enthusiasms. 

"  So  you  want  to  be  a  writer,  eh  ?  "  camo  the  question  at 
lanii^i. 

"  It  is  a  dream." 

"  A  dream  is  not  a  bad  thing— if  yo\i  put  a  heft  to  it." 

The  youth  considered  ;  then,  thinking  he  had  grasixxl  his 
oompanion's  meaning,  he  said,  "  Of  course,  one  can  do  nothing 
by  mere  dmaming  ;  I  would  not  care  how  much  hanl  work  it 
ooat  or  how  long  it  took,  if  " 

"Good!  But  in  the  meantime  what  about  your  living?  It  is 
up-hill  work,  this  writing  business— they  say  so  at  least — and 
bard  to  make  a  living  at.  Tht-re  are  a  good  many  in  London, 
who,  aooording  to  all  accounts,  do  not  find  it  a  mint." 

*'  But  some  do  fairly  well  ?  " 

"  Fairly— I  know  one  or  two  who  do.  But  what  kind  of 
writing  do  you  wiah  to  be  at  ?  Have  you  tried  your  hand  at 
anything  ?  " 

The  youth  replied  that  he  had  essayed  something  in  the 
■toty  line,  and  caused  his  companion  to  laugh  very  heartily  by 
telling  him  that  h«  could  not  get  his  characters  to  do  anything 
of  tb«naelTes  :  they  were  so  wooden  tliat  everything  had  to  bo 
done  for  them . 

"  You  w.  •     be  so  full  of  life  that  when 

yon  have  crea-  .    u  to  think  and  act  for  them- 

•eWaa,  eh  ?  If  you  can  do  that  you  will  be  as  great  a  magician 
aa  Moees.    But  give  me  an  instance." 

This  brought  out  the  outline  of  a  Tillage  legend  which  the 
would-bi'  r   was   trying   to   make  something  of.     A 

young  f'  'he  heart  of  the  village  Iwllo,  and  the  day 

of  t'  _'  lirtA  arrive*!.     Itisin^  early,  he  sets  off  for  a  lake 

in  ti  lor  a  bath  :  but  niter  finishing  hi^   swim  he  finds 

his  ci<>thn»  gone,  stolen  by  envious  rivals.  It  is  a  lonelv,  out-of- 
th©-w«y  n>ot  ;  nobody  comes  near  ;  and  there  he  linger.^,  holp- 
lau,  until  the  bolls  begin  to  ring— the  wedding  bells.  The 
legend  nays  he  improvise*!  some  sort  of  covering  and  ran  pell- 
mell  into  the  village,  to  find  the  wedding-party  returning  to  their 
homes.  But  tbvre  the  bridegroom  is— in  the  woo<!s— Adam-like 
— too  wooden  to  devise  any  means   cf  escape  out  of  his  dili>mma. 

'•  Rather   a   bad    hole  for  the  poor  Jellow,"  coi  thn 

light-l«Ter.     "  B'lt    yoit    would    hivi.  thoti^bt,   Wi^  i  v- 

ma:  :uid 

mak'  .      .  r    :,t,  so 

to  speak.    But,  aa  you  say,  the  great   art  is  to  be  able  to  make 


your  charaoter*  think  and  act  for  themselves.  The  secret  will 
no  doubt  c-omo  in  timi«— if  it  is  in  you." 

"  A  big  if,"  cried  the  youth. 

"  Yes,  rather  a  fonnidiilito  one,"  returned  his  companion  ; 
"  but  there  are  other  tiehlM  for  the  pen  besides  tluit  of  fiction — 
and  I  am  nut  sure  but  tlicre  are  liiglior  onus.  Anyway,  I  du  not 
kno«  that  that  nmttvra  if  you  only  get  the  right  key." 

"  And  what  is  that'/  " 

"  To  Ih)  sure  your  heart  is  in  the  right  jilftco,  and  write  from 
that.  I  know  a  man  who  has  written  a  good  deal,  whose  works 
are  rather  well  thought  of,  and  who  attributes  all  his  i^)opularity 
to  the  fact  that  he  never  set  down  a  word  that  ho  would  have 
been  ashame<I  to  read  to  the  one  he  loved  and  honuureil  the 
most.  Tlmt  is  what  I  call  the  right  key.  It  is  the  key  that  will 
unlock  the  heart  of  the  jiooplo  in  the  end     if  anything  will." 

The  last  wonls  were  aocoiiipanie<l  by  a  Kiuile.  He  adde*!  : 
"  Don't  be  discouraged  by  a  little  failure.  The  higher  your  aim, 
you  know,  the  bigger  your  climb.  They  used  to  give  a  youth 
seven  years  to  learn  to  make  a  pair  of  boots  ;  if  a  man  learns  in 
thriHt  times  that  to  write  a  book  he  may  consider  himself  lucky." 

"  A  pretty  long  apprenticeship  !  " 

"  It  is  rather.  But  then  the  a]i)irentice  lives  in  the  meantime." 

The  youth  poiiderwl. 

"  I  know  one  man,"  said  tho  elder,  "  who  did  fairly  well  by 
writing  love  jwems  for  lovers  who  had  not  the  wit  to  do  so  for 
themselves,  comj^sing  rhymed  advertisements,  and  the  like.  But 
it  proveil  ruthor  bad  for  him,  because  it  caused  his  sweetheart  to 
throw  him  over  ;  she  said  he  wrote  hotter  verses  for  other  men's 
lovers  than  for  his  own." 

"  Suppose  you  were  in  my  place  now ?  ''  said  the  would- 
be  writer. 

"  Ah  !  I  coidd  not  suppose  that  !  But  "—with  a  broad 
smile—"  if  I  hod  my  life  to  go  over  ogain  I  think  I  wouhl  risk 
tho  three  times  seven."  Then  more  seriously,  "  In  any  case  it 
is  better  to  aim  high  and  fail  than  to  aim  \ow  and  hit." 

By  this  time  the  chance  comjianions  had  reucho  1  the  out- 
skirts of  the  town,  or  rather  of  tho  local  park,  which  overlooks 
the  town  on  tho  cast.  Blackburn  is,  or  was,  a  smoky  and  mal- 
odorous place,  with  hideous  stacks  of  reeking  chimneys  ;  b>it  for 
onco,  under  the  glamour  of  an  almost  un])arallelod  sunset,  it 
looked  absulutely  boautifid,  the  grimmest  objects  of  tho  scene 
having  the  appearance  of  colossal  pillars  sujiporting  tho  roof  of 
some  gorgeous  hall.  It  was  a  sight  to  enthral,  and  the  light- 
lover  6too<l  and  gazed  upon  it  for  several  minutes  in  silence, 
removing  his  hat  as  though  in  reverence.  Then  for  tho  first  time 
the  youth  notio-'d  tho  lines  of  thought  and  care  upon  his  brow. 
He  ventured  to  observe  that  it  was  "  very  beautiful." 

"  Beautifid,  indeed  !  Wonderful  !  "  niurmure<l  the  elder. 
Then  after  a  pause,  "  Ah,  if  we  could  all  go  down  like  that  after 
tho  day's  work  !  " 

There  was  t>omething  like  a  suggestion  of  dew  in  his  eyes  as 
ho  spoko,  and  ho  looke<l  away  as  though  to  hi<le  it.  When  he 
turned  to  his  companion  again  it  was  to  bid  him  farewell. 
"  When  you  write,"  ho  said,  "  put  fomothing  of  the  spirit  that 
is  there  into  your  writings.  Try  to  make  peo]>lo  fool  tlmt  we  are 
living  in  an  eternity  that  neier  ends,  and  that  it  is  worth  while 
endeavouring  to  be  great— like  that  sunset." 

♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

In  tho  evening  the  youtli  went  to  hear  a  reading  at  tho  Town- 
hall  by  Charles  Dickens  ;  the  subject  being  "  Mrs.  Lirrip<sr's 
liod^'ings."  Tho  place  was  fidl  to  overflowing,  an<l  when  Mr. 
Dickens  entered  tho  whole  au<lience  rose  in  mass.  Ho  was  in 
evening  dross,  and  fresh  as  though  from  a  band-box  ;  but  there 
was  no  mistaking  those  eyes  of  his  ;  and  his  companion  of  the 
aftonioon,  8eate<!  right  in  front  of  him,  felt  that  he  was  speaking 
and  acting  specially  to  him  the  evening  through. 

Whilst  tho  audience  were  leaving  the  hall,  Mr.  Dickens  stood 
on  t'  '      '  i<   to  the  platiurm  shaking  hands  and  con- 

vert iios  and  geiitlenicn.     As  tlie  youth  passed 

him. ,,,._    „,,,   iii-r    ho    had    lieon    recognized    <ir   not,  the 

famous  novelist  luu^lit  sight  of  liini,  det^cended  a  st<<j>  lower, 
held  out  his  hand,  and  pressing  warmly  the  oiio  exteiido<1  to  him 
in  return,  gave  him  a  hearty  "  GootI  luck— and  God  bless  you  !  " 
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The  Changeling.     My  Sir  Walter  Besant.    "1  •  .">iti., 
.'iM  |ii>.    I^>nil(iii,  isas.  Chapman  Sc  Hall.    6/- 

III  Konm  rcsiM'cts  this  is  tlie  ntrongest  novel  tliiit  Sir 
W.  Ik'sant  Imn  tncr  written  ;  in  oMiers,  it  is  oii»>  of  tlie 
weakest.  It  linst  nearly  nil  the  chamcteristics  that  made 
him  a  public  favourite  lor.}?  ago ;  and  it  (loeH  not  laek  the 
humorous  situations  and  the  stronj^ly  contrasted  drdmntia 
jm-Homv  in  which  he  hahitually  indulges.  His  lovers  are 
na  attractive  as  ever,  and  his  scamps  and  prigs  as  repulsive  ; 
and  all  ends  exactly  as  it  ought  to  end,  with  the  most 
nicely  calculated  poetic  justice  dealt  <"if  l"  •■vitv  iin.> 
concerned. 

Vet,  with  all  these  merits,  thcic  is  .scunci  mii;; 
unsatisfactory  and  inconclusive  about  the  book.  The  fact 
is,  we  believe,  that  the  story  is  too  serious  and  too  full  of 
tragical  possibilities  to  suit  the  author's  style  and  ]>owers. 
None  of  his  other  novels  prol)es  at  deeply  the  springs  of 
human  affections  and  emotions  ;  they  succeed  ratlier  by 
virtue  of  their  light  comedy  than  by  any  profound  know- 
ledge of  human  nature.  The  story  is  fairly  simple,  and 
will  present  no  ditliculty  to  the  reader  when  once  he  has 
gras))ed  the  exact  facts  as  to  the  family  tree.  These  are  a 
little  complicated,  not  for  any  necessary  development  of 
the  plot,  but  apparently  in  order  that  an  eminent  doctor 
may  air  his  views  on  heredity.  Sir  \V.  Besant,  however, 
is  fond  of  family  vicissitudes,  and,  as  it  is  indisputable 
that  the  members  of  large  families  may  be  found  after  a  few 
genemtions  in  very  widely  different  circumstances,  there 
is  no  special  reason  why  the  characters  of  the  book  should 
not  be  distantly  related  to  one  another.  A  distinguished 
baronet  may  (juite  possibly  have  cousins  breaking  stones 
on  the  road.  Hut,  though  the  long  arm  of  coincidence  is 
necessary  to  novelists,  it  is  rather  an  abuse  of  the  privileges 
of  fiction  when  the  distinguished  baronet's  wife  j)urchases 
and  adopts,  by  mere  coincidence,  the  child  of  the  remote 
and  humble  cousin,  the  latter  not  knowing  the  name 
of  the  purchaser  of  her  infant.  About  twenty-four 
years  later  the  real  mother  returns  as  the  childless 
wife  of  an  AngloAmerican  millionaire,  and  does  all 
in  her  jiower  to  discover  her  son.  How  she  succeeds 
in  discovering  him  must  be  left  to  the  reader,  who 
will  pity  her  anxiety  and  interest  himself  in  her 
search. 

The  story  is  far  from  dull,  though  we  cannot  by 
any  means  class  it  with  Sir  W.  Ik'sunt's  best  work.  The 
sul)ject  seems  to  demand  stronger  handling  than  it  has 
received ;  the  coincidences  are  so  marvellous  as  to  be 
actually  provoking ;  and  the  climax  is  reached  witli  less 
than  the  author's  usual  dramatic  efTectiveness.  Uy  the 
wa}',  an  odd  and  unaccountable  mistake  occurs  in  the 
seventh  ciiapter,  throughout  the  whole  of  which  the 
doctor,  Sir  Robert  Steele,  is  described  as  Sir  liicluud. 


Roden's  Corner.  By  Henry  Seton  Merriman.  7  >.  Sin., 
aw  j)p.    London,  1808.  Smith,  Elder.    6- 

Mr.  Soton  Merriman  has  been  luoro  fortunate  in  the 
conception  tlian  skilful  in  the  execution  of  his  latest  novel.  The 
idea  of  "  Koden'a  Corner  "  is  an  excellent  one — "  new  and 
original  "  in  a  day  when  novelty  and  originality  are  hard  indeed 
to  come  by  ;  its  very  title  'm  happily  mystifying  in  its  suggestion 
of  a  '•  locality  "  where  it  really  means  a  "  commercial  opera- 
tion "  ;  and  its  author  deserves  high  croilit  in  these  breathless 
days  of  competition  for  having  bet-n  the  first  to  utilize  that 
invention  of  the  modern  American  financier,  the  "  corner,"  for 
the  purposes  of  fiction.  Nothing,  moreover,  could  promise  better, 
at    the  outset,   than   Mr.   Merriman's  mode  of   using    it.      An 


nnsorupulona  and  hnrd-pr' 

•  cold-liloodod  Uermnti  "  ; ..:...       : —  , i 

a  oirtain  auluttanco  known  oa  "  malfjiimile,"  and   :  '    th« 

noveliiit  to  ho  an  imliaponnabla  ingredient  in  the  iiiiiiiiiM».i<ire  uf 
paper,  wliivh  can  itself  >m>  nht«in<Ml  only  by  a  proeeaa  •» 
,1,.;   :■  .     •      ■  •.  ■      ,      •         ■  ■  '    <•., 

d. 

by  tliu  l»o 

is  highly  iii  ' 

(hip,  Buccei'ds   in   ca{  illy  and 

peer,  together  with  a  t  of   imji': 

either  sex,  and   persundos  them  to  asxist  him   in  a  pi ' 

lM<novolent  schomo  for  the  manufacture  of  malgamito    .  .  a 

and  innocuous  process.     The  undertaking  is  adroitly  puffed,  and 

the  subscriptions  of  the  charitable  flow  in  fn-ely.     A  '     "   "     ■' 

started   in    Holland,  to  which   malgainiUt  workers   llir' 

away  by  the  i)romi8o  of  sn"  • 

the  world  :  and,  just  aw  ti 

of  the  tra<lers   have  reacheil   their  height,  tiiv  iMo   c 

prevail  upon  their  philanthropic  dupes  to  convert  the 

the  "  charity  "  into  the  capital  of  a  limito<l  liability  compatiy. 

The  "corner"  in  mnlgamite,  in  short,  is  fully  establishe<l  alumat 

before  the  papermakers  themselves  have   realized    that  it  u  a 

"  corner  "  ;  and,  before  the  world  in  general  and  the  r'  -  ■  ■'->''• 

world  in  particular  have  realized  this  and  the  further  dr< 

that  the  new  process  is  actually  more  fatal   to   life  than  the  oiil, 

tlie  cornerers  are  amassing  wealth  beyond  the  dreams  of  avarice. 

How,  through  the  pluck  anil  rosourco  of  Mr.  Tony  Condsh, 
an  awakone*!  dupe,  their  nefarious  man<euvre8  are  at  Inst 
brought  to  nought  anil  themselves  driven  from  the  scene,  the 
financier  into  exile,  and  the  "scientist"  to  a  muddj*  death  at 
the  l>ottom  of  a  Dutch  canal,  we  will  leave  the  author  to  rolat«, 
contenting  ourselves  with   the   regretful   remark   •'    •    "  ; 

unravelment  of  this  admirably-woven  intrigue  is  ' 
manago<l.       Cornish,    the    indolent    man    of    fashion.    suiL. 
roused    to   energy  by  the  sting  of  conscience  and  the  voi. . 
honour,  is  a  well-<lrawn  character  :    and  the  measures  by  wli:'  li 
ho  defeats  the  two  atrocious  speculators  in  disease  and  deatli  are 
sutliciently  well    invente<l — except  that   it    argues   a   somewhat 
strange  simplicity  on  the  part  of  so  ca(>able  a  tactician  to  give 
the  murderous  chemist  a  chance  of  sutfocating  him  with  carlmnc 
acid  gas  under  pretence  of  exhibiting  to  him  tlio  now  r     '  • 

process.  But  the  march  of  thostorytowardsits'/i-n'/iifmci' 
delayed  by  the  complications  of  the  love  plot:  the  "takm:;  dt  ' 
of  the  miscreant  Van  Holzon  is  somewhat  weak  and  inetfoctive  ; 
and  the  permitted  escape  of  Roden,  scot-free,  with,  it  would 
seem,  his  ill-gotten  gains — permitted,  so  far  as  the  reader  c;in 
perceive,  for  no  better  reason  than  that  the  novelist  has  chosen 
to  pair  off  Cornish  with  the  financial  villain's  sister — is  a  grievous 
shock  to  one's  sense  of  poetical  justice.  Arte  jierirt  sua  should 
surely  have  been  the  fate  rr.":erved  for  these  two  inhuman  artijices 
neeif.  They  should  have  been  blown  up  in  their  laboratory,  or 
have  died  horribly  of  "  malgamitis  "  at  the  very  least.  Mrs. 
Vansittart,  again,  with  her  somewhat  futile  schcmings  forrevctigii 
upon  Van  Holzon,  strikes  us  as  an  excrescence,  and  one  of  ani-ed- 
lessly  mulodnimatic  character,  on  the  main  trunk  of  the  6tr>ry  ; 
while  the  sketch  of  Major  White,  V.C.,  is  a  sheer  artistic  failure. 
His  manly  stupidity  is  insisted  on  to  a  positively  farcical  excist 
throughout  some  two-thirds  of  the  book,  although  towards  its 
end  the  worthy  soldier  suddenly  blossoms  out  in  conversation 
into  a  brisk  and  flippant  epigrammatist  of  the  drawing-room 
variety. 

And,  talking  of  epigrams,  wo  have  a  jiarting  remonstrance  to 
make  to  Mr.  Merriman.  We  have  always  been  so  grateful  to 
him — as,  indeed,  we  are  to  any  novelist  who  m  refmiri'  !v  wadays 
— for  not   indtatiug  Mr.  Mcri-dith's  st.\  ■  find 

him  in  his  latest    novel   following  a  ,M  n    in 

delivering  himself  of  a  jierpetual  series  of  sententious  aphorisms 
on  life  after  the  manner  of  the  contents  of  the  "Pilgrim"*  Scrip." 
As  materials  for  the  use  of  some  future  compiler  of  a  "Merriman 
Birthday  Book  "  they  may  possibly  prove  useful,  but  interpolated 
in  tlie  pages  of  a  novel  they  become  a  mere  tiresome  distraction. 


328 


LITERATURE. 


[October  8,  1898. 


Only  in  aoi      '  ^  "      "  '     s  by  thoir 

wit  or  iri«l' 

ThiKo    »lm    i. 
r>>n*oUtot7  thoufl 

For  it  hw  b>-«i  il«Tr.-<'.l  tljt  bi-  wh"  U»ke»  uo  iKeJ  il  ■jUi> t»  slinll  lii"vv  11 
bp  takrn  ou  \>rv\  ut. 

Koftlly  whon  on«  in  ki>«>nly   ii' 
toJlor  it  is  too  •nnoyiii;:  to  U 
for  no  butter  nsaaou  tlun  tliu. 


The  C 

Xil  pp.      Ia 


!ia.    Hv  Gertrude  Athorton.    "ixTnu., 
N.u  V..ik.  l>4»s.  Ijane.    6,'- 


llit'  CAlifomians  "  most  be  praiaod  in  any  CMc.    Wliothcr 

II  ..  .      ^      ■      .         .  .  "  ,:    :      ,„],i^ 

ci ;  .  ikIh 

ui  ,  U    lliu    laovtilinl    to    iiuitf^iiio  or 

ni  -UT  of  iimigitiutioM  Mrs.  AthiTU>ii 

••  e«iily  HiirpriAik'd  i-wn  by  »ui-li  cr.iftsmoii  us  Mr.  Guy  Hootliby 
and  Mr.  Hull  C:iiiif.  Probably,  bowcVi-T,  aho  hits  no  wish  to 
challenge  nmiparisoii  with  writers  of  tho  tioriil  school,  aiid  woultl 
wiah  for  no  higltor  (-oinmoiKhitioii  tliaii  thiit  which  oiio  of  her 
own   cbaracU'ta   bi-stow.n   u|>on    Mr.    Hi-iiry   Jiimos  :  "  Ho's    so 


fa- 

tl> 


! 


of  •■  Til 


the  la*-.  of  no  imi" 

tho  plot.    To  this  fxu-nt,  Uu-n,  the  writiT  is  a 
not  only  of  Mr.  H.  i,r\  .I.mufl,  but  also  of  Bal  . . 
and  Mr.  Goorgv  <  <1  various  other  niasUirs 


I'cns,  und 

;h    ronstt- 

■  to 

.    r  U' 

diHoi])lo, 

.  i'hiickcTuy 

aitd  ouu  fouls 


'<  of  real  lifo.     liut 

Their  siktisfactory 

aiialysi;)  of  a 

'•(1  which  Mrs. 

tundcriiCHS  towards 


almost  bound  tu  .., j,.,.,-  for  not  Gndi:ig  hi<r  work  pjirticularly 

int«rt«ting.     Judgo<l   by   all  tlio  ranous,   it  is  goo<l  work.     Tho 
enTironmvnt-S.i    V  ■,.■.,■  '   liruMyroalizod 

aiKl  preseiit43<l  :  t  re  thoroughly 

w>  .   iifii    clo.U'ly  iudividuatiiictl  ;  thu 

»t;.  i  one  rises  from  tho  perusal  of  the 

l>ook  with    the    Bt-nso    Uiat    there    is    something    wanting    in  it. 
Why  y    Tlio   reason    is,   so   far    us  wo  i-an  j"<Ige|  lliat  tho  tone  is 
pessimistic   und  that   tho  rare  (juulities  H'hich  make  {Xissimism 
acceptable   are   wanting.    The   {tessiinism   of   Mrs.   Atherton    is 
neither  amiuing  nor  inovitubl').  The  horoino,  for  whom  symi>uthy 
ia  invited,  only  nocdel  to  l>o  thoroughly  well  shjiken  in  order  to 
be  made  <juttc   coutuntod    «-ith  her  lot.     Very  likely  that  is  tho 
case  with  a  ;       " 
they  are  the 

{tresonttttion    in   lietiuu   ileuianils    tliu    n 
tTaubert.      In  that  wuy  an  oflfect  may  i 
Atherton   entirely   misses  by  her  excess  of 
characters  tlut  are  only  misuruiilu  buouuse  thoy  iiro  invcrtehrato. 
"  Tho  Californians,"   however,   is  somethitig    raoro  th.tn  a 
■tory.     Incidentally,   if  not  intentionally,  it  is  an  indictment  of 
America  and  tho  Americans.     There  is  h;irdly  a  class  of  Amfrican 
society  tliat  :  The  jiicturo 

of  tii«  imrs"  tli'itivo.     The 

or;  .-RS    oi  l\,  '  the 

r.i  . .  H'illing  t' '  _      Mrs. 

Atlu-Tton  us    his    philosuphor   from    ever  marrying  one  of  thorn. 
TIjo  young   imn    «Iio   admire   tho  belles  are  merely  silly  and 
vulgar.    Tlii  rs  fnun  lioston  are  unattraetivoand  narrow- 

mindwl.     A  .......  .-.  .von  struck     formally,  delilieratoly,  and  not 

through    th«   mouth   of   any  fictitious  pi.-rsoniLgt^    at  tho  nllegiMl 
chivalry  of  American  men.     As  tlio  f'  '    iiii  of  their  fellow- 

countrywomen,  the  passage  is  worth 

The  so-rallcl  clii»»lr]r  of   v 
ee|ilioa  has  srisen  out  of    llw- 

ti' 

...     I 
total  lack  of  i'-,..    .  ~: 
baire  not  in    sajr    wsy   < 

whoa  the  paMic    tua    iiu    

fortoae  of  cifranutanora  or  of  ■  |)<>u 

most  sicBitraat  focclioding  of  •   d  „  

who*  ftt  kalf  frown.     It  is  iadividoalism,   which 


'  ;    tlip  misrcin- 
Ampric-sD  sab- 

t  vl  a  hnliit  of  rxa^g-ri- 
i«  sii  utt<r  nbsi-iici-  of  nil 


V   or  rpttc,  tho 

i"     "  wtio 

»itll 

:ii«- 
■  tl;c 

-    .— : -.  ..r.:ci*sr 

is   a  polite  term  for 


rampant  leldahness,  ran  aia^l,  a  fouy  contempt  and  hatred  for  the  tradi- 
tions of  oldiT  nations. 

This  is  the  sort  of  indiotmoiit  that  nurke  said  that  ho  lOidd  not 
draw  up.  Whether  it  could  1>9  supportod  by  ovidonco,  whether 
Mrs    Atlu>rt'>n  n  below  tliu   surface  and  has  nindo  luT 

olisorvalions   wiii  i  Ji   to  justify  her  iu  such  a  imiversal 

(.'lit,  this    is    iuintly    the    place  to  discuss.     Kut  it  is  thu 
t ',  at   any  rate,  of  her  work  ;   her  contribution  to  NO<ial 
philosophy.  As  an  exposition  and  vindication  of  the  thesis,  be  it 
true  or  not,  her  book  is  adniirublo  ;   though  tho  pnrticiilT  Kt^.ry 
which  illustr.ktus  it  is  not  so  absorbing  as  it  might  bo. 


Childkk.v  Of  TUB  MiHT,  by  Edou  Phillpotts  (luuos,  Os.), 
is  a  IxKik  inspiiotl  by  locality.  It  is  tho  song  of  Dartmoor  ;  as 
We  read,  the  gr.y  DartUKxir  mists  envelop  us,  the  "  kinj;<loni  of 
tlio  granite  "  is  beneath  our  feet.  Mr.  Kdeii  l'liilli>otts  knf)WN  the 
mi^Ktr  and  tho  moor-dwellers  iui  few  know  them.  Uis  "  C'liildreu 
of  the  Mist"  are  living  liciiigs,  and  the  rujuler  feels  that  he 
Iwcomes  one  of  them  and  fuels  with  their  joys  und  sorrows.  There 
is  gruat  charm  alxjiit  Will  lilunohani,  huiulHomu  and  reckless,  and 
"  shifting  and  nncortain  us  the  marsh  gidlo|)ei-s  on  tho  moor  lH>gs 
of  asumiiicr  night  "  ;  tlio  "  boo-maator,"  with  bis  unsatiKfietl  life, 
his  stormy   love-t-dc,  and    his    tragic   d'  '>ing  and 

gloomy  figure;  the  miller  and  hi.s  auci  e  quaint 

and  cliaracteri.stio,  and  thu  rustics,  wliot.u  Uilk  in  full  of 
inimitable  humour,  enliven  tho  tragic  gloom  of  lovu  and  hutrod. 
DartmiMir  does  not  march  Mith  tho  rtst  of  the  kingdom.  TTia 
"  apple-christenin',"  a  rito  "  auid  iis  cider,  maybo  uuld  us 
Scripture,"  is  a  finely-coloured  picture,  au<l  tho  lifo  of  tho 
moor-<lwoller8  and  their  t<ilk — "  that  grand  rolling  sea-1)uat  of 
an  accent  that  Eliiiuheth  once  loved  to  hear  on  tho  lips  of 
Raleigh  and  Drake  " — are  vividly  reproduced.  Mr.  Phillpotts' 
work  is  full  of  power  and  promise,  but  ho  Would  hoigliten  his 
effects  if  he  were  not  so  long-winded.  Had  tho  "  Children  of 
the  Mist"  l)een  half  its  size,  it  would  have  luwn  even  bettor 
than  it  is,  which  is  saying  a  good  deal. 


An  eminemt  critic  lately  predicted  the  otlvent  of  a  new  school 
of  fiction  given  over  to  the  WTiting  up  of  intricate  but  interest- 
ing industries.  AVu  gather  from  Calkd  West  (Constable,  Ga.) 
that  thu  now  movement  lias  Wgun,  and  thai  Mr.  I'\  Uupkinson 
Smith  aspires  to  Ix)  a  leader  of  it.  He  writes  of  tlio  operations 
of  divers,  and  of  those  who  are  engaged  in  building  lighthouses. 
His  novel  is  a  storchuiLso  of  technical  information  on  these  kuIi- 
jectfl,and  the  general  reader  will  rise  from  tho  jx;rnsal  of  its  jiages 
knowing  a  great  deal  about  the  use  of  such  things  .'.s  derricks 
and  winches  which  ho  never  knew  before,  llie  story  itself  has 
loss  originality  than  tho  setting.  It  is,  in  fact,  tho  story  of 
"  Frou  Froii,"  with  a  Master  Diver  cast  for  tho  part  of  tho 
forgiving  husband.  Tho  actual  writing  is  well  enough,  but  it  is 
<liHicult  to  fool  any  absorbing  iutorest  in  tho  fortunes  of  the 
characters.  

Miss  Surah  I'ytler's  Mrh.  Cakmicharl'k  GuniiKHhBs  (Chatto 
and  Windus,  "s.  (id.)  is  written  in  tho  Huotch  language,  with 
translations  of  all  tho  hard  words  given  in  brack(<ts.  As,  for 
example  :  — "  Mrs.  ('armicliaul,  inoiii,  if  it  will  pleaso  you  I  will 
not  cross  a   tavern  doorstep,   liowcver  tl  i  '    r  (disorderly) 

the  house  in,  and  however  tho  bairn   yaipi  iiiis)  nnd  .less 

groits  and  llytes  (crios  nnd  scolds)."  'J'liu  dovu.,  wo  fancy,  is 
now  to  litaion,  though  usual  enough  in  French  grainniars.  We 
cannot  i;o  r.o  far  as  to  say  that  it  is  a  useful  method  of  cond)ining 
nniuHeiiient  with  instructicm,  lio(»u8e  wo  do  not  f(<el  ipiito  sure 
about  the  amusement.  Miss  Tytler,  however,  writes  fairly  well 
in  a  (|uict  and  unambitious  way. 


A!~'i  \r,    Cask,    by    Kioniice    W  ardi  n    (\\nrii,    l/ock, 

6s, ),  is     <  I  what  a  liook  with  such  a  title  by  such  a  writer 

naturally  uouUl  be.  A  gentlcniiin  of  gmwl  faiiiily  who  has  just 
Ikk-u  n<<piitti-d  <vf  a  clmrgo  of  murder  is  approuclii'd  by  a  jw'rfi.ct 
str  s    that    tliey    should    go   into  partnership 

as   '  I      hUts  whuin   situations  of  that  Sort  (htxxlo 

will  doubtless  derive  enjoyment  from  thu  story.     It  is  a  long 
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iitory,  no  tliat  tlioy  will  Rut  pli'iity  fur  their  iiiimoy.  In  tin 
iiiuttor  of  Mtylii  ttiid  coiiHtruetion,  MiBiiWttrdonrari'ly  riHrsalii'M', 
ur  fulls  IhOciw,  li  li'vul  of  (luvunt  mmliocrity. 

Tim  vofjito  of  hiHtoriral  novels  (;ontinu(in,  witli  tlio  ronult  tlint 
the  iiiDHt  inilikttly  i)«(>plu  writu  thoni.  Tim  taluiitii  of  Min* 
Kiwi  U'KstiTn!  Kxolin^,  for  uxiim)ilu,  lie  in  a  (litforont  ilirnction. 
To  11  cortjiin  oxti'iit  the  K'f'  •>'  utory  tolling;  hua  1hh!|i  hi'dtowod 
upon  licr,  hut  when,  as  in  Thk  QirgKx'B  Srur  (Kiiilmr  Unwiii, 
tt».),  it  is  a  quoBtion  of  rtwonittructing  th«  early  «)i;?ht<<<'nth 
contury,  sh«  in  tt'iiipt^xl  into  HlftH'tations  whirli  dostroy  tho  in- 
ttiruat  of  Imr  narrutivu.  '"  Now  am  I  iit  a  why-not  or  man  ni'vnr 
was,"  says  oiin  of  thu  uharacttirs,  "  Oons  !  Whnt  a  di'iil  of  do 
alHXit  a  wi'iich  !  "  Did  pcoplti  nvi-r  talk  like  thin  ?  Kvi'U  if  they 
did,  it  Cfitainly  is  todiiam  t<«  study  tlii'ir  <ih)i('rvation8  at  p-nat 
lnnf;tli.  ''  Tim  Vui-nn's  Hcrf  "  Rot-s  on  with  it  for  pa;jii  aft<'r 
l>aKi'.  Now  it  is  '■  A  lino  proper  gontleman  is  thy  chuhhiil 
mariner!"  Now  it  is,  "  'Twas  maidly  spoke  of  pottle  and 
whip-top."  And  now,  *'  An'  ne  como  here  afjain,  I  have  a  jut 
of  the  foot  for  him."  A  very  pood  story  nii^ht  mako  these 
IH'i'uliarities  of  diction  tolerable,  hut  "  The  Queen's  Serf  "  is 
not  (juite  go<Kl  enough. 


Jforclon  ILettcrs. 

— ♦ — 

MODKHX    (iHKKK'    SONG. 
I. 

I^^L  It  is  not  oidy  for  the  anli(|uarian  pleasure  of    tindin^  the  old 

^f  in  the  new,  not  only  for  the  associations  of  language  and  history  ; 
it  is  for  its  own  sake  I  delif;lit  in  tho  modern  Ciroek,  for  the  praco 
of  tho  lanf;uago  and  tho  fresl\ne8s  of  fancy.  There  are  many, 
perhaps,  who  occasionally  como  across  a  modern  (Jroek  nows- 
pa[>er,  and  annise  a  leisure  hour  hy  hiuj^hing  at  thu  extraordinary 
travesty  of  a  literary  stylo,  or  the  quaint  si^lling  of  such  names 
as  Salisvouris  and  Mpalphour.  Some  of  these,  (jerhaps,  lay 
down  tho  paper  with  tho  thought  that  a  nation  which  can  enduro 
such  trush  can  have  no  literary  sense,  and  that  to  talk  of  a 
modern  tireek  litoiatme  is  ridiculous.  But  if  they  leave  these 
atrocious  prints,  and  the  stylo  which  with  infinite  impertinence 
calls  itself  "  pure,"  and  qualify  themselves  to  enjoy  tho  jvipular 
language  which  is  really  "  pure,"  they  will  find  their  labour  well 
repaid. 

In  a  recent  lea<ling  article  in  Literature  it  was  pointo<l  out 
that  tho  natural  culture  of  tho  Knglish  {H'asaut  is  fast  dying, 
and  will  soon  be  q\iito  gone.  It  .seems  a  parailox  that  educition 
shouKI  kill  true  culture,  yet  to  a  large  extent  it  duos  kill  it.  All 
modern  nations  as  they  beoonui  "  civili/ed  "  experience  this 
more  or  less  ;  tho  state  is  transitory,  let  us  hope,  but  it  woidd 
soem  to  be  somehow  inevitjiblo.  We  get  pedantry,  jiersillage,  a 
taste  for  crude  horrors,  slang  ;  we  clip  our  sentences  until  they 
become  like  sixpenny  telegrams  ;  and  the  imagination  and  feeling 
wliich  are  the  heritage  of  those  who  keep  in  touch  with  realities 
for  a  time  at  least  disappear.  iUit  there  aro  still  <1istrict.s  in 
|Euro()e  where  the  old  folk  culture  is  alive.  Chief  among  these 
'are  Ru.s8ia  and  those  regions  which  are  peopled  by  the  (ireek 
race.  For  convenience  I  shall  use  the  word  Greece  in  this  wider 
seiLso,  including  in  it  the  isles  of  the  .Kgean  which  are  still 
tnider  iho  heavy  yoke  of  Turkey.  Tho  mind  of  the  Kussian 
peasant  is  didier  and  slower,  his  imagination  more  uncouth,  full 
of  gloomy  an<l  monstrous  forms  ;  but  the  (Ireek  has  not  quitv  lo.st 
the  brilliancy  of  his  forefathers.  His  (piiekness  and  intelligence 
are  surprising  ;  it  is  a  marvel  how  unich  he  knows  considering 
how  little  he  has  been  taught.  Tho  languages  differ  in  the  same 
way.  Kussian  is  harsh  and  sibilant,  has  strange  sounds  and 
clotted  consonants  ;  (ireek,  on  the  other  hand,  is  rippling  and 
nuisical,  clear-cut  ami  distinct,  and,  on  tho  tcmgue  of  a  woman, 
especially,  most  pleasant  to  listen  to.  Although  the  (ireek  has 
i  lost  so  nuich  of  its  range  of  expression  in  losing  the  great<>r  [>art 

[  of  its  inlloxions  and  particles,  yet  it  is  still    an  instrunu-nt  i^f  no 

mean   power.     It   Lav    all    the    old    facility   of  comtMxition,  and 


liiui  an  mexliauatililo    storo    of   old  words   »»'  '   '  'lay  i>« 

reviv"^!.     So  far  no    one    has  ariMUi  who  ha  m  thu 

.  for  it  in  try    to  re«t'>ri;  tlu^  i>/iiiis  >4  the  old 

1  This  ii  liti'rary   clique*  try  t<i  >b'.  a>"l  llieir 

ettorta  r<«ult  i'  lions    an  lafalav  m  it 

then-  is  no  rea  i-l    why    »  genius  m  -  a 

grand  language  of  the  nxHlern  ljru«k,  if  lio  is  content  to  conform 
to  thu  spirit  of  the  apok»a  language.  Valuorites,  fur  one,  liaa 
shown  what  a  man  of  tast«)  can  do  in  that  way  ;  and  if  a  now 
Homier  should  over  lie  l>orn,  he  woulil  titid  tho  "  vulgkr  toiigiM  " 
not  insutliciont  for  a  now  Iliatl. 

And  not  that  only  ;  for  there  is  a  rich  store  of  hwroio 
legends  which  wn\dd  give  matter  for  a  new  epic.  Indeid,  tbo 
task  has  l>een  attt'mpUsI  a  thi>H.sand  yi-ars  since,  U'.t  without 
success,  by  the  unknown  autle.r  o(  the  liislory  of  l>ig.ni«  .\kiita». 
From  that  poriixl  until  tho  present,  each  momentous  event  or 
picturusipie  figure  has  given  rise  to  some  |X)pular  song.  Tho 
heroic  ballad,  indee<l,  ha«  never  di<Hl  out  in  tiruece  since  tho  era 
when  it  first  liegan  generations  liofore  Homor  livo<l.  The  iwasanta 
still  sing  of  the  sack  of  Constantinoplo.  "  They  hare  taken, 
they  have  taken  the  city,"  cries  the  poet,  and  t<dls  of  tho  loss  of 
tho  holy  things  ;  but  a  voice  from  heaven  speaks,  ''  Weep  not, 
for  aft«^r  years  and  many  days  it  shall  (hi  yours  again."  The 
thought  is  a  living  hojNj  in  tho  mind  of  the  CJreek  race,  that 
"  great  iiloa  "  which  helps  them  Ut  endure  the  slavery  of  the 
barbarian.  Adrianople,  Tournavo,  Prevoza,  all  have  their  wo«'S 
reiold  in  song.  So  it  is  oven  with  quite  modem  events,  such  as 
tho  battle  of  Kalal«ka,  in  18M,  or  the  rising  in  Thessaly 
eighteen  years  ago.  Around  the  Klephts  and  their  exploit*  in 
the  War  of  InilejM-ndence  have  gathere<l  a  host  of  ballads.  Some 
tell  of  tho  wild  life  on  tho  mountains,  and  paint  the  mere 
briganil's  life  in  the  most  ro.seate  colours  ;  others  celebrate 
their  resistance  to  the  Turks,  their  heroism,  and  devoted  deaths. 
One  pair  of  chieftains,  tiiorgakis  and  Pharmakis,  •  ■••I 

by  Hu.ssian  promi.sos  to  make  a   staiul    at  the  ne  .  .  >. 

For  a  fortnight  they  held  out  ;  at  last  (.iiorgukis.  Mfoiiig  that 
defence  was  of  no  avail,  blew  up  his  tower  with  all  that  were  left 
in  it.  Pharmakis,  with  twenty  survivors  out  of  some  four  hun- 
dred men,  surrendere<l  on  condition  of  their  lives  lioing  8paro<l. 
No  sooner  had  they  surrenilerml  than  the  Turks  butcherctl  all 
except  tho  chief,  who  was  reservetl  for  a  death  of  lingering  tor- 
ture. Tho  poem  tells  the  tale  vividly,  with  no  Words  wasted  ; 
and  tho  last  linos  utter  a  thought  which  must  fimi  an  echo  in 
the  hearts  of  F.nglishmen  to-day,  now  that  Russia  seems  to  have 
converte<l  all  Europe  to  her  motho<l  of  ke<*pinj;  faith  :  — 

How  i-oiilil  I  know,  unhappy  I,  bow   could  my  miml  have  tbouyht  it. 
That  Christians  w»uM  liavr  ha  ui  die,  thiir  ConmiU  would  dncrt  usV 
Yp  birds  that  in  the  air  on  bi);h  flutter  and  Hy  io  fni'ilom, 
(io  bear  the  tale  to  (ninki.sh  lands,  go  t<dl  it  to  thi- t'hristiaiM, 
Go  toll  my  widl-lH-lovi-d  wife  the  m-ws  that  I  have  priitlu'd. 

Among  the  historical  pieces  it  is  interesting  to  finil  a  few 
Rnglish  Barnes,  liyron,  in  the  (Jret-k  imagination,  is  almost  a 
dcmigoil  ;  and  his  picturesque  career  has  gi/en  rise  to  more 
than  one  song.  I  have  heanl  snatches  of  them,  but  have  no 
complete  piece.  The  name  of  Gladstone  is  roverancod  scarcely 
less,  but  I  think  he  has  not  yet  been  immortalizetl  in  poetry. 
But  another  Knglishman,  that  fiery  and  intractable  genius 
Admiral  Cochrano,  is  jx>rhaivi  lietter  romemWrod  by  the  Greeks 
than  by  his  own  countrymen.  Q'wo  couplets  were  hwir«l  by  mo 
lately  in  tho  island  of  Cos.     In  tho  (irj-ek  War  of    lu'  ■', 

Cochrane  apii.-aru<l  in  tho  Ijcv.tnt  with  a  steamship,  ii"  •■r 

seen  in  those  waters  ;    and  oiii>  of  the  couplets  runs  :  — 

6\a  Tdfiftry  i>tfinnt;ot9  fit  raypuji  Aai  fii  KOiTi^, 

ToT'  KoYx/xi''^  rA  Ka^id^t  dp/ji(H^€i  ni  ifHari^. 
**  .\11  vessels  nnvigat4<  with  haiIh  nitd  with  oarH,  h4it  <*ochranp*s 
ship  nitvi);ates  with  fin'." 
The    other   couplet   de.stTihos   tin*    impression    made  by  his 
apjioaraiice  and  imjiorious  will  :  — 

Ajr/w  Vtu  Tii  viJttfiitr'-i  rot'  ffiiv  iy-,\^C*i*i  X<"#*''*' 

TToi-  Tii  ijriWfi  6  ^oyxfidmji — rot'  ^'o<>\rdr<M-  fkWov\iM*pii , 
"  White  is  hi«  face  like  Rnglish  jmixt  :  when-  Cix-hraiie  wimN 
Ills  r\i\\>,  'tis  thf  iiu>iidnt<!  iif  llir  Sultan." 
Many  Urrak  songs  contain  rslics  of  idil  tra<lition    The  (irHek 
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i«  a  c»T  »n<*  lightbcnrtH  Iv-ins;.  ji1it«ts  rvaily  to  Uogh  and 
,  nt«l  ;    h  on  him,  th->iish  he 

»•-:  -,  -ly  ohoy«  it-  ^   <^^  thi-m  t<>  \i»  w»>m 

Kncvooa  to  he  K>rn«.  y»t  to  jiulgo  (r«u>  thi-  non;;*  he  h»«  Uie 
|tloomi*«t  of  fMkf^n  cremU.  Piolilii  aixl  hilU,  fouiitAiii*  itii<l  (^vat 
tlWMmivpeoiJeiiirithKpiriU  ro<vitly  malignant,  against  w)i<mi  thu 
wia*  man  muat  «v«r  h*  ivady  witli  a  talisman  or  ini-»ntation. 
From  th*  (trara  riae  rainpir<>A,  aiHl  tlio  choxta  of  evil  nion,  t«) 
»     "     "  "  ,.  living;    N        '  '      iioovcr  in  waitto<li< 

I.,,  hira    l>y  '.  ly-  t<>   nmim  him  or 

tl«MU«u  liu  lind    hid    sight  ;    tiaditionR    of    hviman 

■aerifioe   «i.  a.>n.     Tlie   dying    look    forward    to   no 

hf«r«n,  hut  await  L't»ron,  the  Mack  homoman,  who  ilrivi«B  tho 
BMn  hefor*  him  an«l   i«ling»   tho  ohiUlreii  ov»r  hiii  mulille,  or  thoy 


How  will 

,i1^  tl,.. 


espact  to  lie  dead  but  iientient  in  tho  cold  «>arth 
my  Iwloved  audiire  Ui«  tirst  night  in  tho  earth 
mourner  : — 

To  6ixl  the  •Prprnt«  i:    ■'  '"^       ^"  "    ,--'--    '  'h  .  , 

To  f<i-l  m  anakr  of  jr'  '. 

'lli»t  <»ini«  to  tbiv  1U..I  .i.»i^.  -    ..-    ."..    ..,"i.  ...>  ..■  .  ■.     ■  d  ••yc'li(N. 
(>r  the  dead  ia  snppoaed  to  be  woddetl  to  the  black  earth,  and  tho 
songa   aucgeat   aoine   grim   travexty   of   a   )>rid:i1   feniit.     Boforo 
le*ving  thia  gloomy  subject   it   may  bo  worth  whiKt  to  quote  one 
Httlo   aong   addreMed    by  a  deiul  son  to   his   i>ari)nts  :  — 
My  parent*,  whjr  lament  ini'  ? 
Your  KOrrow  only  (jrinves  me  ; 
ll<-e|>  Hailrs  imw  reccivi's  me 
Where  I  your  rominc  bi<le. 

Come,  coiiiB    yo»r»«-lve«,    kiuI    briiii:    me 
Tl>e  ){>rl  who  uie<l  t«  love  ine 
TbiTe  in  tlw  »url<l  above  me 
That  »h«-  may  lx'  my  bri>le. 
In  thfso  songs  of  d<>nth  there  is,  on  the  whole,  leas  ho|xi  and 
lees  calm  rmignation    than    in  thu   epitaplm  of  thi<  Greek  Antho- 
logy.    And  what  slmll  we  aay   of   tlie  dirges,  for  which  Mykonos 
and  Calymnoa   are   fanioiu   above   other  places,  but   which   are 


f. 


b«Mi  lliviii. 


I  e  ?    Hiose  are  so  shrill    »nd  so  melancholy  that, 
verb  ha-f  it,  they    niaku   the  vi-ry  stones  cnick  to 
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(To  be  (>ontinu<'<1.) 
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Xo  one  who  wishes  to  undurstaiul  the  Dreyfus  case  should 
miss  seeing  the  Siiliniiiit  ami  the  Coiitt-mjmuini  Kcviews.  Mr. 
K.  <^'.  <'"nyl<e!ir<>  ("  Mii'jnenot '")  has  in  the  former  another  of 
1:  r.'s  of  the  real  history  of  the  all'air  :  and 

1  the    centre  of  thu  sore,  so  fur  a.s  public 
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N    .liub  I.      Hio 

t''i>-ii-,  H  .i«  l<»ir>.:i-il  :(ii>l   IS    t    iiti.iMi'.l  Ir^'    the  .JeKlijt<«, 

are  Men  thrniiKli  thi*  vUe  Iwiinevn  la-liiml  the  l«yo«ieta 

.  T.''    I*    very    instructive    in    the    t'lmUmjiumrii   on  tho 
u  liii  li  Ml  ik'    i.i>   iiiiini.m    on  I ntli  Hi<h'N.      He  too  linds  the 

is  not  »  single 

II.'"     "  ft  is  no 
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It   for 
thing 


the  lan«l     that    ahe   Vunia  iin»ler  the  ni<-iHiee 


of  war  now  asks  for  a  pause  in  the    oonversation   that  she  may  »ay  grace 
KuMia  satiated  ia  aliv*  to  Uie  leneBts  of  umlis- 
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mt  matter,  chiefly  jvilitipal,   in  the    ATufionn/    Rtr'uu , 
\\.  Myers   has   un  article  on  Mrs.  Pi|M'r's  tmncoH  unci 

1 fill    I  llf..  :ift<'r  dentil.     Canon   Kuwnsley's  "  With 

"    is    an    iiltra«;tive    |>a|iur    in  the  ri^n- 
i:.  .-tory    of    how  Sikliatier  oliniinated  from 

i)f  St.  Kraneis'  life  and  works  the  "  Siwculuni  Fer- 
fectionis  "  of  St.  I,eo.  which  ;;ives  so  vivid  ii  |>er»onul  picture  of 
the  saint.     Anotluir  ■  intt«rt'Nting  article  is  Mr.  Richard 

Heath's    ".Social      I  in     tierniany."      The    stemlily 

incrensing,  onlorly.  ;uiil  liii;lily  intellijjent  nuiss  of  .So<-ialists  in 
tlermany  has  bwii  thrown  liack  neither  by  concessions,  such  as  a 
working'   men's     insi  ■  Imnit'.    which     (ierniuny,     uidike 

Kngiand,    has    fonni'  I'le,    nor    by    threats    such    as  the 

Emperor's  siieech  to  hi:-  n"  [luUs  ;  — 

You  liave  only  one  eneiiiv,  and  that  is   my  enemy.     With  the  present 
V   , :   I    .      .......   ,,    I  ,„ny  „fj,.r  von  -which  (lod  forhid  !     to  shoot  down 

ir  lirothers,  and  even  your    panMita,  and  then  you  must 
:t  intirinur. 
The  Chinese  ami  the    Suilan    problems   are  discnssiyl,  as  also  tho 
telephonu  and  the  water  ipie.stions,   and    Mr.    Nye  roplie.s  to  Mr. 
Round  on  "  Church  Hitttory  for  the  People." 

The  author  of  the  informing  and  appr»M;iativo  article  on 
"The  Works  of  Mr.  Kipling  "  in  ItlackinHnV »  makes  a  go<»l 
point  in  observing  - 

It  has  b.'en  his  portion  to  gain  the  en»  of  the  (jrcat  iion-litorary 
reading  |iiiblii-.  and  at  the  same  time  to  win  the  enthiuiiastir  applause  of 
that  limited  ho.iy  nf  men  wliosc  ph'asure  in  a  work  of  art  ia  derived  from 
a  perceptitiu  of  the  means  aa  well  as  of  the  end. 

The  feat  is  rare,  inilued  ;  it  is  a  simple  matter,  as  the  writiT 
jHiints  out,  to  reach  the  "  great  heart  '  by  a  judicious  mixture 
of  vulgarity  and  fals"  m^itiment,  it  is  Knniewhat  nmre  dillicult  to 
win  praise  from  the  few  for  conscientious  and  artistic  workman- 
ship, but  to  combine  the  two  is  an  achievement  that  seeiii.i 
to  lielong  to  the  heroic  aiid  primitive  age  of  lili-rutnrn.  In  tlm 
same  niniilx^r  Mr.  C  Grant  ItobfitHon  tells  tho  tale  of  "  The  Real 
Diigald  Dalgetty"  -a  certain  .Major-lii'iieral  Robert  Monro,  a 
mercenary  of  the  sevi-nteeiith  century.  In  one  jxiint  of  coiu|iarl- 
son  Mr.  Robertson  is  a  little  out,  for  it  cannot  be  .said  that 
"  religions  Zeal  "  was  a  prominent  clmnicti'ristic  of  Sir  Walter's 
Dalgetty.  And  it  seems  a  misuse  of  words  to  di'scrilio  Sir  '1'. 
I'rqiiliai-t  as  ••  forgott*'ii."  Hi.-*  translation  of  Rnlxduis  uill  inaKe 
his  name  famous  as  long  us  our  literature  endures. 

"  Tho  Siege  of  Di'iibigh,"  by  Mr.  A.  G.  Urii-lley,  and 
"  Speaker  Trevor's  Disgraee,''  by  Mr.  .lames  Sykex,  are  trto 
historical  studies  in  iltuiiiillnn'n,  which  also  contains  a  |>lea.xant 
chapteT  of  reminiscences     "  A  Grandmother's  Tale  "  : 

<>iii»  we    were    (.'.liiiK   almi),'    limok-street  when  my  n 
to  Io<ik  out  of  the  window    on    h<T   side.     A  cnrriuj^c  w.^ 
door  of  a  house,  and  i  saw,  geliini;  out  of  it,  the  greal, 
of  a  portly    eeelesiaal ic,    very    like  a   turtle's    back    or   the  doiuu  ul  iii. 
I'nul  s.     "  Don't  forget,"  said  my  mothiT,  "  thai  you  hii\e  sjh'ii  ,><jdiiey 
Smith  ;  he  is  cnlling  on  bii  dniigbler.  Lady  lloliund." 

While  we  are  still  wonilering  over  the  charge  of  the  Lancers 
at  Omdurnmn  the  Rev.  W.  H.  )<itchett's  spirited  description  in 
Ci>riihill  of  the  charg««  of  the  Ijij'lit  and  H<?avy  Brigades  at  Rala- 
clava  is  singularly  interesting.  Haron  de  Mnlortie  giviw  ati 
account  of  the  clover  '•  dcxlge  "  nsi'd  by  Bismarck  in  I^C>■J  to 
avoid  interference  with  his  letters  during  their  tran.sil  through 
the  |>ost.  Hi!  usixl  to  go  into  a  shop  into  a  clieesenionger's  on 
the  particular  m-ca.sion  notf^d  and  get  the  greasy-fingeri-d  shop- 
Ihiv  to  seal  and  address  the  lett«tr  to  a  Berlin  triulesmau.  .Mr. 
.Miciiai-I  MacDonagh  tells  sonie  uipital  tales  in  his  "  Great 
Men  :  their  Simplicity  and  Ignoiaiice."  .Two  men  were 
iialictoil  before  Mr.  .Iiistice  liall  (an  Irish  Judge)  for  riot  and 
assault  : 

One  of  the  witnesses  said,  in  the  eourie  of  bis  evidcnre,  "  As  we 
came  iieiir  to  the  l>o(t  we  snw  the  iirisunem  feneing  almi),'  the  road." 
'■  Kh  I  whiil  do  you  siiv  the  prisoners  were  doing  f  '  iuil>ed  Mr.  Jusliee 
Ball.  "  Keniiii);,  my  l.nrd.  '  "'  With  whiil  ^  "  "  8|uiili»  and  shxtals, 
my  !.ord. "  The  .lodge,  looking  ;tiiisz**d,  said  to  the  Crown  eoiinsel, 
*■  fan  this  U-  'rue  ?  Am  1  to  unh  ninnd  thai  jeiisaMls  in  this  part  of 
ttie  country  n       '  spades   and  slioiels  for  lolls  'r*' 

"  I  enii  ivi.  louiinl.     "  The   prisoners  were 

making  a  diu  :..       .n  this  jiart  of  the  coimlr)*." 

In  the    I'all    Mull  Hir  Walter  Resant  is  still  discoursing  on 

"     "   ;        '  '  Mr.. I.  H.  Schooling  <in  crime    the  liurglar,we 

■e  '•swag"  of  JL'M  a  burglary,  and  in  sevuiity- 

i.i 1.    wi    .1  hundred    gets    in   through  the  window  ;  the 

Hull,  t'uridiiie  Roche  descrilies  llolland-hou.se  ;  anil  .Mr.  W. 
Ar.l.ei  '<!■  •■  Vii,.i;,„  and  the  Kngli.sh  Lan 'oo.e "  is  itiirely  a 
li'  in    finding    out  that  t)i  mshavea 

III  ,'    us    the    names  of  its  ill  eutativts. 
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Hut  lin  Htut«(4  (ixuclleiitly  tlio  »iIvliiitaK<'  *'"'  Kiit^Iinli  laiigUAgo 
^iiiiiN  liy  itH  (>X|itiiiHiciri  nviT  tlin  Aiii»rii'iiii  coiitiiifiit  : 

It  U  not    •    auiiree    of  wvnkiieM,    biit  u(   power  »ii<l 
Kll)fli"ll  '»U(j""K«  Vlwil     it    "liiiulil    iMiiliri'T    n    )ir««liT    v«ii 
tljtii  liny  utiier  ('ivili/<>«l  tiiiiKi"^       A  i         ' 
ii«w  wiiw  ;    Imt   »   miilti|ili<'ity    nf 
tbo  mniii  IfiiiKiia^o.    nii    (•nliirK<<nH'ri' 

iN<na«    without    tlio    fatiKiw    of    lii»riiiiig    »    luiitlly    ii«m    Kioiiiuiai 
vot'ul>iili>ry. 

Mr.  Uidor  fdi^ff^anl,  in  his  "  KBniior'H  Y«;ir  "  oontimK'd  in 
1.11111/11111  ii'm,  Iiun  niiii'li  to  «ay  of  tlin  ii>(ririiltunil  InliOurtT,  toy  wliiini 
ho  iiim  a  groat  Hctniiriition,  niid  wlio  wnrkH  for  »n  iiiucl(i<|imU< 
wn)>B  from  Mix  to  nix  iit  lulH^ur  wliioli  rH4|iiiriiH  in  nil  iUi  Ihiiui^Ikin 
II  I ^  Mit  anioinit  of  dkill.     A.t  to  tlie  wn;:itM,    tliero  in  in  tlif 

iiii  •  of  ii^trioiiltinc    no   jircHunt   nMiimly.      If  wo  ank  Mr. 

Hii^L'uo  wiiotlicr  Ac  |iityH  liin  nu-n  any  lii^lmr    «n:;o 

Ijikii  Mr.  Curioii  in  the  Houim'  nf  ('ipinmciiin,  I  m\  llmt  tlic  iiinwor  in 
ill  tliu  iifl(;«t'yn.  I'l'"  mini  wlio,  from  |ihiliintliri>|iii.'  or  other  imitivpii, 
iH'Kaii  to  )uiy  hiN  litUoiirtT"  muri'  tlinn  the  lorsl  rutn  of  watte  would  liiiii); 
<l(iwii  upon  DimNiilf  lliB  roiicL'iitrotiil  curse  of  the  fntirv  iieighliotirhooil. 
Mon'ovor,  if,  likn  niysrlf,  hi'  i«  a  fiirmcr  faricinc  a«  a  lm^iM('n.1,  lii> 
cHiinnt  |«>»*ilily  nlloril  to  do  »o. 

^\'hllt  ho  (Iocs  plead  for  is  finnio  syatom  of  innurnnce  for  tho 
liilioiiri'r'H  l)oiu>(it,  wlilch  shall  I>g  romimlsory  on  tho  oinployor  ; 
and,  howovor  dillii'iilt  tho  problem  iimy  apjx'ar,  ho  doos  not 
iH'liovo  it  to  Imj  iiisoliiltlo.  lliidor  tho  lioailing  "  ('oiiconiiiip; 
iVopIo  who  nisaiipointoil  Ono,"  A.  K.  H.  H.  irnoks  into  his 
|iaf;«s  as  many  nioro  or  loss  umtiNiii)^  storios  as  }u)  can  posHiiily 
tack  on  to  tho  subjoct,  and  Mr.  W.  II.  Hinlsun  wriUis  ono  of  his 
tlolighofnl  pa{H)rH  on  "  Hranseoinbo  and  its  Kirds." 

Ti'ih/ili'  Itiii'H  literary  arti<do  i.s  on  Kmorson's  Homo  at  ('on- 
cord.  Kilt  its  most  striking  fnatiiro  ihtrliaps  is  an  acoouiit  of  tho 
careor  of  Hornard  O'Higgins,  tlm  Iri.-^liiiian  who  becaini!  Dictator 
of  Chilo  and  dio.1  in  ISfJ. 

Tho  JhuUilif  /?i(ii</.<i/i(iii,  tho  loading  (iorman  m.'igaziiio, 
begins  it.s  .second  (|iiarter  of  a  century  this  month.  It-s  articles  on 
"William  Kwiirt  (iladstone,"  by  Dr.  Felix  Salomon:  on 
"  Kritish  India  of  To-<lay,"  by  Rrandt  ;  and  on  "  Tonnysoii," 
by  Liuly  Hloiuiorha.s.set,  will  interest  Eni;lish  readers.  The 
oiirroiit  storios  are  by  Mario  voii  Kbiier  Kschenbach  and  Paul 
Heyso.  The  onrront  nnndier  of  the  Ihntwhi-  Rmne  contains  some 
iiitorusting  p<>rsonal  romini.sconces  of  Bismarck,  bv  Lonboch,  thu 
paintt>r,  by  Max  von  Forkenliock,  and  by  Dr.  Aogidi. 


©bituar\i. 


Mr.  William  Kincspokp,  the  historian  of  Canada,  who  die<l 
a  tew  days  ago,  was  a  remarkable  instance  of  that  versatility 
which  is  perhaps  amongst  tho  mo.st  valuable  of  tho  many  good 
elt'ects  prutUiced  by  the  colonial  life  and  the  colonial  atmo- 
splioro.  Mr.  Kiiigsfoiil,  who  was  born  in  ISlil,  served  for  .some 
time  in  tho  Army,  and  wont  to  C!aiiada  with  his  regiment,  tho 
1st  Dragoon  Guards.  In  1S41  he  retired,  liiriUMl  hi.s  attt^ntion 
to  surveying,  and  was  for  throe  years  the  deputy  surveyor  of 
Montreal.  Ho  abandoned  tliis  position  '\u  favour  of  journalism, 
liaving  acipiirod  a  share  in  the  proprietorship  of  the  j^fmitirtil 
Times,  which  ho  helpcil  to  e<lit  till  its  extinction,  two  yt^ars  later. 
He  returned  to  surveying,  and  was  appointo<l  to  tho  engineering 
stair  of  tho  Do()artment  of  Public  Works,  and  for  many  years 
he  was  engaged  in  (."aiiada,  the  I'liiteil  Hlat<^s,  and  in  Italy  in 
such  important  undertakings  as  the  Hudson  Hiver  liailway,  tho 
(irand  Triuik  Railway,  the  Canadian  Pacific,  and  tho  Sardinian 
Railways,  which  latter  he  inspected  on  U-half  of  tho  great 
Knglish  I'ontruct^ir,  .Mr.  IJras.sey.  It  was  aftiT  he  had  liiiished 
his  work  on  tho  Canadian  Pacific  line  that  Mr.  Kiiigsford 
thought  of  literature  and  set  altuitt  his  "  History  of  Canada," 
which  has  ju.st  Ik-oii  completed  in  ten  volumes,  ap{)<>aring  at 
intervals  since  1887.  Mr.  Kingsford's  l>iM)k  deserves  especially 
to  1h'  consulted  as  to  the  very  iiniieeessarv  and  futile  war  iM-twet-n 
Kngland  and  America  from  IHl'J  ti>  1814.  In  this  war  the 
Caiiadiaiis  ac(]uittp(l  themselves  with  the  utmost  bravery  and 
loyalty,  and  though  the  liiited  States  histories  naturally  lay 
most  stress  cm  the  llritish  repulse  at  New  Orleans  and  the  success 
of  tho  American  navy,  we  may  well  suH'er  .Mr.  Kingsfoi-d  to 
loniind  us  of  the  determine<1  ciiirage  shown  by  the  Canadians  in 
defending  their  country.  Mr.  Kingsford  was  the  author  of  sevi-ral 
smaller  books  on  the  history  and  bibliography  of  his  adopted 
country,  and  had  received  the  honorary  degree  of  T.T.D.  rnun 
Queen  8  University  and  Dalhousie  Cniversity. 


Corresponbcncc. 

— ♦ — 

THE    "ELY-BOOK." 

To     TIIK     KDITDK 

Sir,— I  am  suri-  that   •  ,  ^^.^  iMten 

kindlitl  with  a  glow  of  pnt'  .1  of  the 

Diiin  of  Kly's  ni.-i" 
conne<!t<sl   with   li 

In-fore  lis  in  vivid  colouring  btiaiitifiil  and   pat'  ■■*  of  the 

|>a4t,  anil   glorioim   inspiring  <le«><ls  of  noble  I     „  '  ii  of  olil 

time.  It  is  goo<l  to  be  reminded  sometimes.  Hearty  thanks  to 
the  Di^an  of  Kly  !  In  the  course  of  his  article  the  D<-nn  givi«  iia 
an  attempt  of  Prof(«sor  Hkent's  to  ri«ture  the  original  t«st 
of  Cniit's  song  on  the  monks  of  Kly.  Might  I  Ui  allowwl 
to  offer  ono  bit  of  criticism  on  the  l<<ftm<Ml  Profesaor'a 
vi-rsion  ?  There  are  indications  in  the  late  t«'xt  hnntlnl 
down  to  IIS  that  the  diab'ct,  in  which  these  venies  w<Te  written, 
was  tho  Mercian  dialect  from  which  the  English  of  to-<lay  is, 
for  the  most  part,  dorivi-d,  and  not  the  Wi-at  Saxon  diale<*t  the 
language  of  King  Alfred.  Why  then  does  Professor  Skeat  intro- 
duce into  his  version  Wi'st  Saxon  forms  like  "  h^ru  we  "  (h-t  iia 
hear)  and  "  nfr  "  (nearer),  which  would  have  given  "  hire  "  and 
"  nire  "  in  modern  Knglish,  iniitoad  of  the  normal  Mercian  forma 
"  heron  we  "  and  "  near,"  whence  vm  get  our  Knglish  "  hear  " 
and  "  near  "  ?  I  would  also  observe  tlmt  in  Professor  Skoat'a 
Version,  as  printisl,  some  of  the  macroiin  ap|x-ar  to  have  U-^-n 
omitt>'<l,  and  one  hits  Imh-ii  misplace<l  for  instance,  elige  (for 
elige),  tha  (for  tha),  Cnut  (for  Cnut),  reow  ^fo^  r.-ow),  rowath 
(for  rowath),  wo  (for  we),  tharn  (for  thura). 

rivf..r.|  \     T      MWHKW 

C AEDMON . 

TO  THE  KDITOK. 

Sir,-  In  last  week's  Notes  it  is  said  that  the  Poet  Laureate 
a^ieaks  of  Candmon  at  Whitby  in  a  strain  "  rather  of  rhetoric 
than  of  instruction."  Time  and  place  wouhl  inspire  the  former 
when  a  Vorkshireinan  of  the  nineteenth  century  |<aiil  tribute  Ut 
his  brother  banl  of  the  .seventh  :  while  (Juest,  in  bis  Hi.itory 
of  Knglish  Rhythms,  affords  ample  confirmation  of  tho  latter  :  — 
Caedmon  was  one  of  thoitc  ^iftetl  men  who  haT«'  stainp4-(l  deeply  and 
lastingly  upon  the  literature  ot  their  country  the  iinprc!^'<  of  their  nwu 
minds  and  feelin)(s.  He  was  the  first  EiiKlinhman  -it  may  )i«  the  fir»t 
individual  of  (iothic  rare — who  exehangivd  thi-  gart:eou.4  iiiiazen  of  the 
old  mythology  for   the    cha-ter    licuutie.-i    of    ChriMia  "        .  the 

sixth  to  ihi-  twelfth   ctMitury    lie    ap|H-ar4    to    have  !■•  lei, 

whom  all  iinitjtted  and  few  could  e«)ual.  For  upwai-i^  ••!  mv.-  •  •■nnirip* 
ho  wa.<  the  father  of  Knglish  poetry  ;  and  when  his  hody  wan  diiicoverwl 
iu  the  rci);ii  of  our  first  lioury  it  seems  to  have  excited  no  IcM  reTrreikce 
than  those  of  thu  Kings  aiul  saints  by  which  it  was  Hurrouniled.  (Ed. 
ISS-J,  .•<2-.'.) 

Guest  shows  the  nmstcrly  manner  in  which  Caealniim 
manages  his  luniibers,  but  {xtints  out  tho  immense  ditliculties  of 
rendering  the  most  Miibliiiio  passages  :  — 

His  accent  always  f.ills  in  the  ri({ht  place,  and  the  cinr'-'  -  -Mitde 
is  ever  supported  l»y  a  Ktronjc  one.      Mis  rhythm  changes  w  )fht 

— now  marching  slowly  with    a    stately  theme,  and  now  r«.i _   ...   »ith 

all  the  joyouMienH  of  triumph,  when  his  siibjict  te«>ras  nith  gla>lu«u  and 
exiiltution.  ...  In  these  re.tpects  be  lias  no  su|ierior  iu  tha  whole 
range  nf  our  litei-nture,  and  |icrluips  Uit  oiir  pqunl.     (:I4I)-T.) 

Mr.  T.  ArnoUI.  in  his  article  '•  Knglish  Literature  "  (in 
"  Encyclopiodia  Hritannica,"  ninth  edition)  styles  Cae>lmon 
"  the  earliest  English  ptiet."  Guest  is  of  opinion  that  it  wouhl 
not  lie  difficult  to  prove  that  Milton  knew  nothing  of  Anglo- 
Sa-.on.  On  the  other  hand,  Vondel  (liVC-ltlT'.l)  and  .luniits  (ITi-Sft- 
16T7)  were  almost  exact  contemporaries  throughout  their  long 
lives  ;    and  as  the  latter  had  pcobably  his  copy  of  *'•■■  ■nnt 

time  liefoie  he    publishisl    it    there    seems   no  great  .  in 

l)«'lieving  that  Vondol  l>orrowe«l  some  of  his  ideas  of  Satan  ironi 
Cae<lmon,  or  even  that  Milton  got  similar  help  from  Junius 
(who  was  in  Kngland  from  1621  to  1651)  or  from  Archbishop 
I'sher,  who  gave  the  MSS.  to  .luniiis. 

Floirat  Dtira  ! 

Yours  triilv.  TT    V    H    ('S)i..rtl,<l.li 

Octol>er  3. 
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CARLYL£  AND  THE  MONTAGU  MENAGERIE. 

■n>  THK  Knnt>i(. 

•"■"r,  To  roMlom  of  Mr.  lioiwe's  artiili-  on  ■■  *  'irlvlc  nml  tlip 
MonU^ni  MmafTBrio  "  in  Lilrmlurr  of  Sept.  'H,  it  iiiiiv  Im>  iiit<-- 
raating  «     '  ■  tho  first  «litioii  of  tho  ••  Li-tt<>ni 

••Wf**'  ■  '■  i-    in  th«  Ali'xumliT   Irc!um1 

('ollnrtiuu  tti   Uie   Ma  ri'tice  Lil>niry.     It  wns 

}ir«*»ute()  in  the   latv    N  s,  Proot^'r,  anil  a  Icttt-r 

by  her,  (Ut«<<l  May  3,  1»81,  la  insertmi.  In  thia  li-tter  ahe  Bays, 
*•  I  oonaiili^r  that  Mr.  Oarlylo  h*(l  two  faitltii  tiie  faultaof  a  pi>or 
natiirv — ingratitmlp  and  arroganoe." 

8h«  »UtM  that  ahe  hati  ha<i  300  copies  of  the  pamphlut,  "  and 
they  are  nearly  Mxhaiiatei)."  lliix,  no  doubt,  refers  to  the  two 
isaiiea.  At  th««  end  of  thia copy  .Mr.  Ireland  lia.s  tiauxcriliod  nn  >thiT 
Iftter  of  farlyle'n  t"  H  W.  Pr.Mt<r  (dat^nl  Aii(;u»t.  l««i«),  tlio 
year  when  the  n-  •  '        ^rj   Irving;   mitc  writti'uK  in 

which,  referrin;:  l  :i-r  I>,nnil>  :    A  Mi>in<iir,"  ho 

■aya,  "  Kvery  i>»j;o  <•«  it  rin-alU  the  old  Ptih-Ut  whom  I  iiaeil  to 
talk  with  forty-two  years  ago,  unnltt^red  excc'ptan  the  finest  wines 
and  such  like  alter  by  ripening  to  tho  f\d\  ;  a  man  as  if  trans- 
figure«l  by  hia  heavy  la<leii  years,  and  to  wlioni  the  honry  heiid 
is  aa  a  rrown." 

T  am,  Sir,  yonrs  trnlv. 

JOHN  H.  SWANN. 

MancheaUr,  Sopteiuber  27,  1898. 

M.  Rinile  Berj^erat  has  aiMrossed  the  following  letter  to  the 
GauloU  correa|M>n<ient  in  London,  with   refi-ifiice  to  oiir   luadinn 
article  on  ••  Tlie  I'lot  and  the  PIaj,Marist  "  :— 
Cher  Monsieur  Tteaiigeanl, 

J'ai  In  le  "  leading  article  "  de  LiUrature  dans  son  nunu'ro 
ilu  34  septembre.  Que  de  sophismes  jwur  tSchapiK-r  Jl  IVclat  de 
IVridenoe  .'  11  est  sensible  toutefois  qne  le  rt'dacteur  est,  au 
fond  de  aa  conscienct-,  alisolunient  d'accordavoctonsleshonnetes 
gens  et  uioi-nieme  pour  convenir  de  la  m-ccAsite'  d'une  li'gislation 
i"t'  't'  sui-  la  jwoprirte  littt'raire.     II  n'y  op[>ose  ijuo  deux 

res  .  ,,ui  frHncheiiieiit  sont  dmix  chicanes. 

l>aiiit  le  cHN  exeinplairc  <lii  "Capitaine  Fracas.sa,"  Tadupta- 
t'on  sctiniijue  du  romun  de  Tht-ophilt*  (iHutier  ne  pent  i|u'aidor, 
<lit-il,  k  la  vente  du  uit  ronian.  Je  i^enao  tju'il  veut  parler, 
^tant  ^  Londtes,  de  la  traduction  ipiu  Miss  Kllen  Murray  Keani 
vient  d'en  donner  en  Uiigue  anglaise,  avec  des  illustrations 
d'ailleurs  d^sastrenaes  ?  Car  je  no  vois  \yaji  comment  le  roman 
en  langue  franyaise  pourrait  ln^neficier,  ^  Paris,  »rune  adapta- 
tion de  MM.  Pemlierton,  M'C'arthy,  on  aiitres.  line  telle 
apprA'iation  d'.'^ill.Mirs  [Niut  «e  retourner.  si  Ton  veut,  cjir  ces 
xl  ut  mal  faitex.  mal  joui'es,  nml  accueillies. 

I"  ''  'I  roman.  ••n  le  deprcciant  devaiit  la  foule. 

tu  autre  argument,  tres  B|Hvieux,  do  I'ecrivain  <le 
l.iUialurr  est  culiti-ci  :  Quo  Tart  du  thi'iktre  et  I'art  du  livre 
Bont  si  dilf<^re:its  qu'its  vout  jusqu'^  la  contradiction  ;  uussi 
chacun  d'eux  a-t-il  sa  clientele  propre  ot  di.stincte.  Alors 
jioiutjuoi  exicte-t-ou.  mi'me  en  Angleturre,  que  le  rouiancier 
autoriae    I'n'i  'r    it   comment    laisso-t-on    k  ce 

ron-an<-ier    1.^  nveillance   sur    la   trans|H>Hition 

th'  M.n   Jm^i  .'     A-l-oii    thi'Atritie   bickens  de  force  et 

mo  >  Londres'/     Kniin  si    les   deux   arts  .sont   tollouient 

divergeiita,  et  lU-noue's  Tun  de  I'autre,  f|ii'nst-co  que  les 
"  theAtreax  "  viennent  faire  cliej-,  bs  '•  livrosquos '' !>  i'our- 
qiioi  lie  vivant-ils  |>as  de  leur  |iropre  funds  ?  TluU  i*  tin-  ifUtxtton. 

I<a  r^^ritt!  est  que  tirer  une  pircc  d'lin  roman  o'est  fairn 
d'mi  tableau  une  gravure,  et  comme  disent  les  adaptateurn,  ]>our 
uit«   an!  Car    il    y    a    ii    olwervi-r    que,    si     vous 

ell  I'Xii  iiidt,  pi-intre  etjfraveur,  qui  giave  coiiiine  il 

pi'  '  t  I  I"'"'  di!  la  toile  ii  la   planche,   la   ln-sogiiii 

•to  <>'   ;;'  jM  I  ili-mi-iit  il  adapter,  pour  la  clientele  d<*s 

|Mrtitt«  lioiirsex,  i-lle  aussi,  \im  chefs-<riiMivre  originaux  do  la 
Peinture.  C'i«t  ponn|i|oi  I'lmbitiule  honnete  prt-vaut  •■ncoro 
chex  (■«•  lulaptatcurs  de  I'tMii  forte  uu  du  burin  d'iiiiliqiier  le  nom 
du  Maltre  |ifintr>-  aupn^s  du  tour,  et  d'acooti-r  le  ■■  pinxit  "  uu 
"aculpeit."  lis  ooufoaient  aiiui  lour  ilette,  leur  emprunt,  lour 
•ubordination  «t  l»iir  recunnaiMaiiee.     Lea  auteurs  draiuatiqm-s 


de  moil  {Mya  qiund  ils  transiiuaent  un  roman  ou  un  |)o^me 
a'aiMimilent  encore  sur  ok  |H>int  aux  moilostus  et  braves  gtaveurs, 
et  s'ils  ailaptent  ii  la  sci-ne  fmncaise  I'luuvre  d'un  romancier  ou 
d'un  pot-te.  fut-il  I'traogur,  voiro  anglais,  ils  le  font  nominer  sur 
ralhche  et  liii  verneiit  en  outre  la  moitie  des  droits  d'autour 
riialisiis  {mr  la  ris-etti>.  lis  lie  font  ainsi  d'ailleurs  que  letir  strict 
devoir.  Cost  de  cette  sorte  que  proi'iSda  (jxiur  mtSmoire)  le  premier 
adaptateur  du  "t'apitaine  Kracasse  "  de  Theophile  Oautier, 
lors<|Ue  son  tres  hunililu  travail  fut  pn'sentti  au  public,  le  10 
octobre,  185Mi,  au  tlu'Atre  de  rOikton,  avec  do  malheureux  iWcors 
anglais,  t<galement  diisaatreiix,  qui  faillircnt  faire  sombrer 
I'ouvrago,  car  tout  compt«>  he'laa,  ot  toutiK'Se  dans  lex  adaptations 
sc^niqui>s.  Mais  en  voilh  assex  sur  re  vieux  [lArado.xe  do  I'autonomie 
divergonte  des  deux  arts.  Les  piM-tes  ne  vont  [laa  choz  les  drama- 
tistes  ;  si  les  dramatisti'H  viennent  chez  eux  quo  co  ne  soit  Jias 
au  nioiiiH  en  for(;ant  la  j>orto,  d'AlHinl,  et  la  lii'iche  ii  pain, 
en.suite. 

La  Boconde  restriction  du  riHlai-toiir  de  hUriatnrr  jxirte  sur 
la  question  de  plan  ou  canevas.  Comme  les  grandes  combinaisona 
passionnellos  dont  s'alimento,  depuis  Thespis,  I'ait  di-aniatiqiie 
lie  tons  les  jieuples,  so  rosumeiit  h.  un  noiiibru  asaez  restroint  do 
lieux  oommuns,  notre  confr^re  voit  dans  cetto  avontiu^  un 
olistacle  serioux  ii  la  promidgation  iiiternationale  do  la  proprii^te 
littt'raire.  Cest  un  scrupulo  de  critique,  qid  n'est  qu'nn  scruple 
de  critique.  Pour  s'en  soulager  aisement  il  n'a  qu'Ji  devenir 
auteur  lui-niOine,  car,  du  iioint  de  rue  crt'ateur,  il  jiigora  les 
choses  tout  autromeiit  qu'il  n'en  iWcide.  Pour  le  cn'ateur 
il'art  sa  rosponsabiliti.'  cri?atrice  ne  commence  pas  au  clioix 
ontre  les  dix  ou  douze  themes  In5ritt's  de  nos  ix-res  et  traites 
successiveiiient  jiar  Us  inaitres  de  toiites  les  gi'iic'rations.  Si  le 
canevas  d°  Hamlet  est  U  pen  pri's  ideiitiquo  au  plan  des 
"  CiVphores  "  d'Eschyle,  co  n'est  pas  h  so  rapproprierseulemont 
quo  Shakespeare  en  est  deveiiu  proprietaire,  et  proi>rie'taire 
li-gitima.  Le  theme  tralnait,  il  travers  les  Jlges,  In  long  do 
I'humaniti^.  .I'oserai  dire  qu'il  traine  encore,  en  attendant 
qu'un  autre  Shakes|>i>ari-  le  rnmasso  et  i|u'il  en  fasse  lui  autre 
Hamlet,  {K  Tsoniiel  et  contemporaiu,  I'llamlet  do  son  t<>mps,  et 
^t  ulrii.  Apres  ipioi,  passera  uu  iiouvel  Kscliyle,  qui  on  tirera 
ses  CiK-phoros,  li  /)'»,  et  ainsi  de  suite,  nil  iitrnium.  D'oil 
il  rt'sultu  que  le  theme  n'est  rien  et  que  In  gi<nie  est 
tout.  ()r  le  genie  n'est  que  la  mise  en  leiivre.  Cest  il  la  miso 
en  u'uvre  que  se  signe  cette  individual ite,  force  et  vertu  fonda- 
Dientales  en  art,  qui  constituent  la  propriiHtf  des  prodiiits,-  <i/ 
is/  la  propri^ti!  litttTairo.  La  restriction  du  redacti-ur  va  done 
.'i  I'cncontn'  iin'me  de  sa  propre  jurisprudence.  Lji  thi'orie  du 
canevas  almutit  a  la  |iropriet»'  imliscutiililo  de  la  lirodorie. 

Ce  qu'il  y  a  de  moins  "  gautieresque  "  dans  le  "  Capitaine 
Kracasse  "  do  (iaiitier,  c'est  pnvisemont  le  c.iuevas,  all'abulatiou 
en  soinme  sei.-ondaire  d'un  danger  d'incesti!  eutre  fiere  et  sieiir. 
Si  les  ailaptatours  anglais  desin-ut  le  lui  prendre,  qu'ils  le  lui 
prennent.  mais  comme  Shakesjieare  prit  les  Coi-plioros  il  Ischyle, 
jiisqu'il  I'ttxecution  i.iflii.tiriiii<'iit.  La  ou  leiir  droit  cesse, 
parce  que  lii  propriete  geni'rale  se  heurte  ii  la  proprie'ti'  particuliere, 
c'est  ijuand  ils  prenm-nt  ce  tlii'me  heritii  dans  le  "  Capitaine 
F'racrtsse  "  8|iecirtlement,  et  noii  ailleurs.  <,'e  qui  est  il  Gautier 
c'est  .son  titre  d'abord,  se.s  noms  do  jn-rsonnages,  I'eiitiU-  do  se» 
tvi>cs  picaresques  ot  leiirs  aventures,  la  restitution  vivaute  du 
Paris  de  Louis  Treize,  de  la  province  fraiivaise  au  seizii'me  sii-cle, 
rorigiiisliti'  propre  do  SOS  images,  sa  toiiclie  savante,  precise  et 
colorize,  la  vie  intidio  des  sontimouts  I'manes  il(«  son  fimu 
(|u'il  insufHe  ii  Hes  cri'ntious,  c'est  tout  le  detail  d'acciilents 
inveutifs  et  ri'ves  qui  formont  rensemblo  do  sou  roman  illustre, 
I'liM  lies  trois  ou  qiiatre  cliefs-d'ieuvre  de  In  langiie  fraiivuise  au 
dix-noiivii'me  sii-cle.  No  touchez  pus  il  t'Hit  cela  :  quant  au  ciinevas 
de  I'incosti?  friiteriiel,  il  est  il  vous.  sans  traiti'  inteiiiational. 

N'oilil  poiirqiioi,  cher  M.  i!eaugeanl,  vims  me  voycz  si  anient 
il  defeiidre,  avi>c  lo  "  (Jajiitaine  Kracasse,"  double  heritage  des 
miens,  la  proprieU-  littt^rnire  dans  la  tixir  do  Habel  des  langiles 
et  en  ixk^lanier  lo  reglement  etitro  ]ieiiplen  liU'raux  tels  que 
I'Angleterro  et  la  Franco.  La  lilierti'  ongcndro  la  jnatioo,  et 
c'est  il  fixer  les  droits  qu'on  les  resiiecto.  Lonnoiia  all  moins 
cut    eXemple    ut    Cette    leyoli    aux    iiSHervis.       Keste    le    repriM'tiH 
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iliiicoiirtoiuin  (]iio  Lihrntiir  nm  jotti>  wwoii  iHranguiiuiiit  k  U 
t*t<i.  I'O  nilo  ilii  1m.1i  rliimi  do  RHnlo  out  <l'iilM.y<.r  mix  volciiix  «t 
do  loH  mninteiiir,  h'II  If  iioiil,  d.iniiTti  lomiir.  MuIm  ni  don  niiiin 
du  In  iimiKoii  Hii  prrHoiiU'iit  ii  l»  p<>rU',  U  le«r  liflio  la  main  |)oiir 
los  Hnluor,  iiimiio  alli-KTomctit  la  <|iicnie,  ut  \m  CBcorto  jmninrtii 
jK.'rrciri,  nil  gont  Ipb  ImtCH  Hoiiriiiiitn.  .r«i  eW  co  chiiMi  lidi'lo. 
Tout  bii'ii  votic, 

KMir.K    HKROERAT. 
20  sci.tombii.,  IWW. 


IFlotcs. 


Til. 


In  next  wei'k'H  l.i-liiiifuir  "  Anions  my  Hiiok«  "  will  bi' 
wiitti'U  by  Mr.  .IonijiIi  .Fmi-hIw.  The  minilHi  ••  ■"  •'  ••  ■■■■•tiiii  ii 
p<Mtiii  by  Mr.  K.  15.  Moin-y  Coutt.s. 

•  *  *  ' 

MoNHi's.  MacLoliiHio  me  |>ublitiliiiig  for  tlio  Manttr  of  Hnlliol 
till'  lato  IViiicipal  I'aird's  "  I'liivrri  ity  Aililr.'.sKox, "  Tim  voluiiio 
CKiitaiiis  noiiio  Ni\louii  of  tlii'  aililriiswR  wliicli  tliu  IViin-ipal  UKt"l 
til  (Inlivcr  niiiiiially  to  tlio  (JlaK^ow  unili'rf;railuHtvH  on  sonii- 
iiiNidoinic  KViliJDc't.  History,  Art,  Si'iciicK,  ami  Kdiioation  bulk 
nioBt  birgnly  ;  but  friundn  of  tlii'  author  will  [irnlialily  turn  with 
most  intorost  to  tho  aililro.sHos  on  KramniiH,  Huniu,  and  lUitlor. 
Ill  lulditioii  to  tlin  "  UniviT.sity  Addru8s«i8,"  Frincii«l  CainI  loft 
tliri'B  otiior  unpuMiHliod  vohinios,  onoa  i-olli'ction  of  his  ordiiuiry 
I'liivorsily  Hpriiioiis,  and  tho  othor  trto  tliodiH'opl  l.ol■.t^ln^s  mi 
Natural  Theology  for  IKICI  and  ISlKi  ;  but  tho  latUT  will  not  bo 
imblishod  at  prosont.  Tho  "  Uiiivorsity  Sernions  ''  will  probably 
bo  piiblishoil  by  Mossrs.  MacKobcso  in  Novoinbor.  Dr.  (Jaird,  it 
will  Ik)  roinoinbored.  died  on  tho  very  day  on  wliicli  bis  rosigna- 
tion  of  tho  Prinoipalship  took  oHoct. 

•  *  »  » 

Mr.  Krne.st  K.  WilliaiiiN,  the  author  of  "  Mado  in  Gormmiy," 
"  Marchinf;  Haokward,"  iVo.,  is  working  at  a  voliimo  to  lio  oallod 
"  Tho  CiiHO  for  Protootion. "  Numerous  voliiuios  havo  j;ivon  tho 
rase  for  fivo  trado  in  a  dotachod  and  oomplotc  form.  This 
vohiinc  will  for  tho  first  time  do  tho  sanio  for  tho  jirottK-tionist 
position,  which  has  in  tlii.s  oouiitry  only  Ih'oii  statod  in  an  inoi- 
doiital  or  |>ai'tial  way.  Mr.  Willinnia  Iio^ks  tu  finish  Ids  work  in 
tho  course  of  a  fow  months. 

«  #  «  • 

At  tho  roipiost  of  tho  Miirijuis  of  (Irauby,  tlioi'<1it<ir  of  "  Tlu' 
(laddon  Library,"  Uoan  Holo  has  pnimiBiMl  to  writo  a  Imok  on 
"  Our  Oardons,"  to  bo  publishod,  with  many  illustrations,  in 
tho  spriufj  of  180'J.  It  will  bo  an  attempt  to  interest  tliose  who 
aro  not  attract<Ml  by  more  erudite  and  technical  treatises  on 
horticulture,  as  to  tho  most  successful  arraiigomeut  of  a  garden. 

•  ♦  »  ♦ 

Tho  Adiim  Smith  Professor  of  Political  Pri.'oiiomy  in  tlio  L'ni- 
vor.sity  of  <ilasf;ow,  l)r.  William  Smart,  has  )a-e|uire<l  a  volume 
Oh  *'  Tlio  National  Income  and  its  Distribution."  Jt  is  under.stood 
that  Dr.  Smart  arrives  at  tlio  conclusion  that  tho  inequality  of 
income  has,  on  the  whole,  moro  to  do  with  ineipiality  of  services 
reiidored  to  the  eomnmiiity  than  appears  on  the  surface.  The' 
Kiok  will  bo  publisheil  by  Mossrs.  Maemillaii,  but  not  liofoio 
next  spriii}{,  as  Professor  Smart  is  tryiiir;  tho  eN|>«>rimeiit  of 
pulling  it  in  proof  loriii  in  the  hands  of  his  stiid'iits  this  session. 
«  -»  «  * 

Oin-  of  tliB  "  IJiiildeis  of  liioater  Itrit.tiii  "  wliivse  memoir 
will  probably  apiK^ar  Imforo  tho  end  of  tho  year  is  Iior<l  Clivo. 
Tho  author  is  Sir  Aloxandor  Arlmthnot.  who  has  bad  a  long  and 
distingiiishcd  career  a.s  an  Indian  Civil  servant.  Sir  Alexander 
is  also  ongapoil  on  an  article  on  tho  Marquis  of  VVellosloy  for  tho 
Dictionary  of  National  Hiograiihy,  to  which  ho  h.-vs  already  coii- 
tributod  articles  on  Lord  Canning.  Lord  Dalbousie,  and  L<ird 
William  IJoiitinck,  all  of  whom  wore  Ciovoniors-tioncral  of  India, 
and  ono  on  Sir  Thomas  Muiiro,  wlioso  minutes  and  othor  official 
writings  wore  edited  by  Sir  .Moxander,  and  publislie<1  with  nn 
introiluctory  memoir  in  1881.  The  introductory  memoir  of  Mnnro 
was  published  as  a  separate  book  by  Messrs.  Kegan  Paul  in  188'.'. 


a  MS.  volume  ol    iiiiibii-  liy  roniptjM-rit   ra 
U(MI  and  UU>.     This  l»>ok    was  iiolieud    i. 

c<)«t«r  College,  many  yiukts  ago,  but  until  <|uil<-  roeently  it  iievfr 
foil  into  tho  liiMidii  of  muvient  e>i-  ■•«  (<  uontinU  of  uo  I..--  •!.... 
'J8()  fidioM  of  «a<T(x1  and  leotdar  'U»  by  Dufay. 

Urasart,  Tapi»»icr,  Carmen,  aiio  in  on  "tliern.  Tho  •»< n-i  iminir 
of  that  period  is  certainly  more  curioiia  than  valuubUi,  ami  tbn 
exninplea  which  havo  come   <luwn   to  ' 

iiH  to  unravel  niore.     Hut  there  in  a 

ceeular  iiiuHie  of  a  |i<-rio<l  which  may    U  .U»ii  of  «<••  .il 

harmony.  Thri*  years  ago  Sir  JohnS(:ir  a  papt-r  lM,.furo 
the  Musical  Association  calling  atU-nliuti  t^i  tiie  great  value  of 
the  MS,,  and,  since  then,  Mr.  Stainer  bimI  Miss  Stainer  have 
ma<lo  numerous  transcriptions  from  tliu  MS.,  and  havu  lolect^l 
fifty  of  the  most  characti'ristic  secular  pieces,  wliiuh  are  to  ht 
IbhuihI  under  the  title"  Dufay  and  his  Contemporaries."  The 
voliiiiie.  which  will  shortly  l«o  published  by  Novello,  wi'l  •  m 
an  aceoiiiit  of  the  MS.  and  its  writers  by  Mr.  Nichol8<ii> 
librarian),  eight  collofyjie  faejiiniiles,  a  life  of  flufay,  a  key  U> 
tho  transcription  of  tifteonth  ci-iiliiry  iniisie,  by  Mr.  Btaiiier, 
and  an  essay  on  the  music  itsidf  by  Sir  John  ."^tainer.  The  lijty 
comiMisitions  will  lie  follownl  by  a  glossary  of  tho  obsolete  wonU 
found  in  the  songs,  a  "  tirst-lino  "  imlex  to  the  whole  cuntonts 
of  the  MS.,  and    a   lisl    ..f  nil  tl...  .  ..i.o,.,«.  r^   ul u..i1.n   o.    in- 

cliiiloil  ill  it. 

»  •  •  ■ 

Iti'sidos  the  first  volume  of  the  Oxford  History  of  Music, 
which  I'rofesc.or  H.  KIlia  Wooldridge,  a  well-known  authority  on 
iiiusic,  os|ioeially  antiquarian  music,  as  wall  as  art,  is  writing, 
the  Clarendon  Press  will  bring  out  early  next  yi«r  a  volume  of 
loi^tiiros  delivered  by  the  professor  in  the  Slade  Chair  dun  n^ 
Hilary  Term,  185)7,  on  the  "  School   of  Pa<lua,  from  8<piarciono 

to  Miiiiltgna." 

"  •  ♦  »  • 

Mr.  Thomas  R.  Way  lias  rinisliod  another  series  of  litho- 
graphic "  Heliques  "  of  London.  His  previous  volumes  •' 
with  London  proiier  ;  tho  present  is  the  first  of  a  further  i  i  . 
dealing  with  London  suburbs.  Tho  siiburlvs,  tho  houfos  of  which 
Mr.  Way  includes  in  his  new  volume,  all  lie  north  of  the  Thames. 
In  a  future  scries  he  hopes  to  deal  with  the  districts  south  of  tho 
Tliamus.  As  before,  Mr.  H.  K.  Wheatloy  supplies  tho  explana- 
tory letterpress,  ami  the  volume  will  lie  issiic<l  uniform  with  the 
"  Holiquos  of   Old    Lomloii."     Messrs.  Ueorgo  Bell  and  Sons  are 

to  publish  it. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

The  second  volume  of  the  "  Caleiwlar  of  the  Inner  Templa 
R<ronla  "  will  bo  is8Ue<l  nn  the  l.^th  inst.  Tho  jieriofl  embnii-jnl 
is  from  .lames  I.  to  the  Kestoration.  As  in  the  previous  volume 
Mr.  Inderwick,  Q.C.,  who  this  year  is  Troasur-jr  of  his  Inn, 
supplies  an  oxiianstivo  inti<«luetion,  and  Mr.  W.  Page,  K.S..A., 
is  responsible  for  the  calendaring.  Mr.  T.  O.  •Fackson,  R.A., 
has  <lr.iwii  tho  head  and  tail   pieces  and  some  of  the  other  illiis- 

tialions. 

»  ♦  •  » 

Sainte-liouvo  once  ."aid,  ami  Mu.sset  turiuol  the  thought  into 
charming  verse,  tliat  in  Ihree-fourthR  of  mankind  there  is  I.. 
|«)ct  who  dias  young.     In  Ki'aneo  ovoiy  novelist  Iiegios  bin  . 
with    at    least   ono    little    volume    of    |M>cnis.     M 
Daiidet  both  ilid  .so,  and  i>i'rlia|w  the  early  lyrics  .■ 
yet  gladilen  the  eyes  of  the  collector.    Hero  the  practice  is  harlly 
so  common,  iMTliajw  biHsiuse  the  average   »vrit«'r  ha-'«  a  friend  like 
George  Warrington  to  toll  liim  tho  real  value  of  his  "  Ariadno  in 
Naxos."  Mr.  Meredith,  James  Payn,  and  Dr.  George  .Maolonald 
aro,  wo  think,  tho  only  recent  novelists  of  note  who  Iwgan  their 
career  with   a    l>ook   of   verses.     Mr.  Hanly,  like  ."iteveiison  ami 
(ieorgo  Kliot,  is  following  a   more  common  practice  in  civing  iis 
(as  we  announceil  last  wotk)  a   vtilume   of  poem.--  '  '" 

of  ail  earlier  reputi»tioii    gainu<l   by   pro.se.     Tho  j 
side  tho  ranks  of  the  novelists)  of  Mr.  Ruskin.  Mr.  l>ecky ,  and  the 
Duke  of  Argyll  are  not  quite  promising,   bui  wo  hope  that  Mr. 
Hanly  will  add  something  of  not©  to   that  pleasant  anthology  of 
tho  verses  of  prose-WTiters  which  must  one  day  be  made. 
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'  -^  ■     U»-<li»y.    G»uli»'r  R»ys  that  iiis  utory  hxl  l><>en  advcr- 
>-e«ri!  Ii«>r<>r«.     Thf  nion  i>f   IKiO,  he  a<l<U,  wlu'ii  tiny 


The  •nnoanrf—'— •  *'■-•  Mr.  TlieniWo  Wattx-Dnntrm's  long- 
[a'lmiiaMl  novel  i  aiitiimii  Rho«>  tlmt  that  writer  Ik 

Instiri '        '  1    tdo   HttTarr  l>illK  that  ho  ilrow  Imi^- 

•pi.      I'  ivD  iiiilr  apixviml  within  the  lii'<t  ynar. 

*■. 

f'  !iol.      Hu  IK  iiiit  the 

mr  ^.     Thoro   in   u   iiK':i 

•|>><lt>mr  (or  cimilsr   coivlurt   in    tho    |<rrf»ct>   to  "  I<e  Cii|iit4iiiic 

Knc»t«o  "     th«t  brilliant   mmaiirc   which  hax  rticeiitly  hoeii  tin- 

nubject  uf  •  tho*tric*l  contr<»vcr«y,  contiiiuni  hy  M.  H»irgi>ral  in 

«ii 

i< 

K  !  "i  adiK-*!  to  it  tJio   title  of 

•  '  ^  •  hiiviiig  clearly  |>l;inn(Ml 

Rib  U.x'k  "I  fioli'  <  lUiiiity  •  ■  liis  vnRti<>  ilraft  on 

the  future."     \f  <<        ■'»  "•  La   ',  Mogno  "  in  |Mi'ha|>.s 

th«'  bivst  known  of  the  books  whirh   novor  (jot  licyonil  lliis  .stago. 

W<>  ur«  gla*l  to  see  that  "  Aylwin  "  has   Ixhju  uioro  forlnn :>i<> 

♦  •  •  « 

t)ur  statommit  last  wi<ok  that  Mr.  Uosaline  Ma.->><>ii  x.m 
cimtributing  "  Pollok  ami  Aytoiui "  to  tho  Fainoua  Scot 
Serioa  may  have  not  sotno  |<ro|>lo  wontli-rinj;  who  Pr>llok  wax. 
We  Would  not  say  that  ho  is  a  (orgottoii  poet  at  tho  nionifiil 
when  ho  ia  al>uut  to  ti):uro  us  a  famous  8cot.  Moro^ivrr,  his 
coimtrynu-n,  wo  uiuliTstand,  aru  taking;  stops  to  provitlo  him 
with  a  nioiiunient  in  his  nativi-  iisrisli  in  Kj'iifrcwshire.  Yet  it  is 
ftoubiful  if  anybody  now  roatln  his  '•  Course  of  Time,"  a  jkhjiii 
in  t«n  books  of  blank  verso  on  the  destiny  of  n)an.  This  prmm, 
onc(<  Well  known  iu  Scotland,  was  publisluMl  by  KlackwcMMl  in 
war.  mainly  on  the  suggestion  of  "  Christopher  North  "  and 
"Delta"  Moir.  In  18(i8  tho  seronty-eighth  thousand  apjioared 
at  Kdinburgh,  an<l  the  Uxik  was  gooil  enough  t<>  engage  the 
attention  of  Toiiuiol  and  liitket  Foster. 

♦  «  ♦  ♦ 

Ki''  I    such    iMiblications    as  "  The  Kvcrslcy  Mil  lo  " 

and  "    I  II  Header's  Bible,"  a  volume  has  Ixon  prejiarod 

by  r     .'•  M        t     I,    Professor   Bruce,   and  some  twenty  other 

dift'^v;'!:  ii.  i  .  •!  t'lhutors.  calleil  "  The  Bible  as  Liteniture," 
The  book  will  lie  issued  by  .Messrs.  .Service  and  Paton. 

♦  ♦  *  ♦ 

Durin):  the  preeent  month  Messrs.  Chapman  will  issne  a 
Tolnme  of  studies,  hitherto  nnpubjishud,  from  the  hand  of 
Thomas  Carlyle.  The  work  deals  with  the  subject  of  James  1. 
and  Charles  I.  ;    it  will   be  e<lito<l  by  .Mr.  Alexander  Carlyle  of 

(^linburgh. 

♦  *  ♦  * 

Mr.  .1.  H.  iiUter,  who  eclits  "  Book  Prices  Current,"  re- 
viewed elsewhere,  has  in  the  press  a  d(>Kcriptivi<  survey  of  a 
coll«<-ti"ii  "f  illiintraUil  works  of  a  s|)orting  and  racy  characttir 
«i'  '    of    prints  relating   to  field  s]Rjrt«.     This  l>ook 

wii  •  'VemlK-r. 

""      •  ♦  •  » 

It  has  been  said  with  some  jiistiuo  that  a  man  is  not  ox|>ccU.n1 
to  Iw  U|>m  oath  in  an  epitaph,  but  that  principle  can  lianlly 
excuse  tho  neglect  of  well-ostablishod  facts  in  the  writer  of  an 
obituary  lu^tire.  Some  of  the  daily  papers  duscrilie<1  tho  late  Mr. 
Bn" — '  ~  "  a  doscewlant  of  /r  pinu:  chrrnHrr  ikims  }>r»r  rt  natui 
T' I  rierro  Terrail,  S-ipneur  de  iiayard,  whoMi   name  has 

bet'iui;    1  ,         '  '  ■       ■       ilry,    left    no    h-uitiiiiato 

children,  an  .  »'hom  he  hail  of  a  nolilo 

tlaimel  of  M  maiiiud    Uie  Sin'  de  BiM'so/.t^l.     The 

family   of   ti  'it   still  exists,    but   its  sumamo  is 

Terrail.  The  "  Biopraphio  I'nivorsello,"  which  omtains  the 
naute  of  .lames  Bayanl,  one  of  the  American  signatories  of  tho 
peao*  with  Groat  Britain  in  18U,  knows  nothing  of  this  alleged 
daacent  of  the  American  Bayanls  from  the  preux  rhmlier,  which 
•eems,  {n<leed,  to  have  arisen  from  tlie  notion  thbt  the  maxim 
d'  '    V      ■•       '   ■      .  f  adoiiiiiig  their  genealogy  with 

Ui  ro." 

♦  «  •  • 

Mr.  Willian  Le  Queux  ha*  jnat  coupletetl  a  new  series  of 
"  Storiea  of   Monte   Carlo,"   each   of   which   is  based  apon  an  I 


actual  fact,  arising  from  the  author's  intimate  knowlodgo  of  tho 

Riviera,  and  Monto    Carlo    in    |>urticular.      As  to  the  latter,  he 

rei  '1  to   an   inti'rviuwer  his  opinion  that  the  moral 

at:  ,    Princijiality  was"  the  worst  in  all  tlie  world." 

The  '•  Stoiies    of    Monte    Carlo  "  will    be   publislu'd  by  Messrs. 

Cassell. 

«  «  «  « 

Mr.  Bloun<lolle-Burtoii  bus,  we  lielieve,  devotml  more  time 
to  his  uew  roinitnee,  "  The  Scourge  of  (Sod  "  (Clarki'),  tlinn  to 
any  oUicr  ho  lias  priKlue^l.  It  deals  with  the  uprising  of  tho 
Camisanis  againht  the  horrible  cruelties  practised  on  tliein  in  the 
south  of  France  after  tho  revocation  of  the  Kilict  nf  Nant<'S,  and 
besides  visiting  the  Ce>'ennes,tlH'  author  has  studied  closely  almost 
every  IwM.k  written  on  the  subject  of  tho  Protestant  revolt. 
Messrs.  Appleton  and  Co.,  of  Now  York,  piddish  the  novel  simtd- 
taneoiisly  in  tho  United  States. 

•  «  •  ■ 

Messrs.  Macniillan  are  issuing  a  new  edilK'ii  ot  the  Hev. 
G.  K.  Joans'  "  Select  I^etters  of  Cicero  '*  (Klementjiry  Classics 
S<>ries),  in  which  some  nlt4>riilions  have  Uien  miule.  Mr.  Jeans 
lias  also  recent!}'  rewritt<<n  Murray's  HandlKHiks  to  Ham|>shiru 
and  tho    Isle   of    Wight,  which   are   now  published   in  Nejiarato 

volumes. 

«  »  ♦     _  ♦ 

Mr.  C.  A.  Thimm,  tho  author  of  the  "  Self-Taught  "  Library 
(MarllH>roiighl — useful  manuals  for  self-instruction  in  Kumpoan 
ami  Oriontjtl  languages  -  has  in  the  press  "  Italian  Self-Tatigfat. " 
A  feature  of  the  book  is  the  phonetic  prcmunciation  given 
throughout,  tho  greaU'st  pains  having  l)eon  Imstowed  ujion  tho 
selection  of  eijiiivalents  used. 

*  *  «  • 

It  is  uinisiial  for  a  first  etiition  of  a  school  book  (3,000 
copies)  to  be  exhauste<l  in  six  weeks,  as  was  the  case  with  Mr. 
Lydo's  "  Man  on  tlie  Kartli"  A  still  larger  lirst  eilition  (r>,(XK) 
copies)  of  the  companion  volume,  "  Man  and  his  Markets,"  has 
also  l>eon  exhau.sted  ;    ami  Messrs.  Mucmillan  go  to  press  this 

woek  witli  a  now  edition. 

*  #  «  » 

Tlie  Rev.  H.  J.  Wilmot-Buxton,  the  author  of  '•  The  Tr.«j 
of  Life,"  just  publishetl  by  the  Messrs.  Skeflin;;ton,  is  a  writer 
of  sermons  who  has  gained  a  considerable  audi.  nee.  One  of  his 
volumes  is  iu  the  twelfth  e<litiou,  uud  another  has  W-n  translated 
into  Hungarian.  The  sermons  are  much  sold  in  the  United 
States  and  the  colonies  and  have  reache<l  even  Pitcairn's  Island. 

*  *  *  * 

Tho  Rev.  E.  W.  Hull inger,  D.D.,  has  completed  a  book  on 
which  ho  has  been  engaged  for  the  jiast  t»ni  years,  called  "  Figures 
of  Siieoch  used  in  the  Bible."  It  is  intondo<l  as  a  guide  to  a 
clear  understaniling  of  hundreds  of  jiassages  renilerod  obsouro 
and  diflicult  by  defective  translation. 

«  «  «  « 

Mr.  Tln'irtloro  Roo.sevelt,  the  U<')iublicaii  eandiilat<^  for  tho 
New  York  Oovernorsliip,  is  one  of  tho  few  men  who  suc»»)ss- 
fiilly  combine  a  life  of  action  with  a  career  as  a  writer.  While 
a  student  at  Harvard  College  he  distinguished  himself  by 
his  brilliancy  as  an  orator,  and  shortly  after  gra<luation 
he  bepm  his  (lolitical  career  by  securing  an  election  as  a 
New  York  Assembly  man.  He  has  since  held  many  im|>or- 
tant  public  ollices,  his  lati^st  l>eing  that  of  Assislant-.SecrotJiry 
of  the  Navy,  which  he  resigned  to  take  command  of  his 
regiment  of  "  Rough  Riders,"  cimsisting  largely  of  New  York 
clubmen  and  Western  cowboys.  During  this  time  he  occupied 
himself  also  with  writing  biogra|>liies  of  (touvi-rneur  Morris 
and  of  Thomas  H.  Benton,  st'veral  volumes  of  history,  and  of 
studies  of  ranch  and  pioneer  life  in  the  West,  and  a  volume  of 

Ijolitical  essays, 

»  •  ♦  » 

The  latest  bibliographical  journal  to  be  published  in  the 
United  States  is  American  Haok-Lort,  issue<l  in  Milwaukee,  Wis- 
consin, and  editod  by  Henry  K.  Legler.  At  first  a  quarterly, 
the  initial  niunlMr  apju-'ured  last  June  and  the  second  numlnir  in 
Septomlwr,  but,  beginniug  with  th-j  January  (IHiK);  issue, 
Ameriaiii  Honk-J.ine  will  be  published  every  month.  Among 
American  monthly  periodicals  it  bohli  a  peculiar  pluoo  by  reason 
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of  Um  unique  (Iuni);ii  ktid  aixH'ial    liold,  fur  thi<  Houkwan  and  tho 

Hiiokhiiiirr,  aihiiirnlilo  nn  tlu-y  ar«,  aro  IiUir»ry  nitlior  tluui  liihlio- 

cruphicttl. 

••    '  »  ♦  «  ♦ 

Sim'o  writiiif»  "  At  You-AII'b  Houho,"  wliioli  wo  roviowe<l 
tliii  oUior  iluy,  Mr.  .laiiioH  Ni^wtmi  lljiski'tt  liiiji  Imh^h  nt  work  for 
inoru  than  ii  yi'iir  ujtoii  a  wrioH  of  Hciinitilio  liookH  for  Mi-iiarH. 
A]i|il<'toii,  of  N(!W  Vork,  Imij;iiii  iHiforo  "  At  Vou-AII'b  Hoiihu 
wuH  written.  Tliu  luttiT  luiok  wiui  lirst  iiitt'iiiUnl  to  liavu  ii 
•liiliictii-  purpow  anil  wan  »ubHi>i|iioiitly  iiiotliruii  liy  iiicrcnsin^  llii< 
romantic  iiitcrr.st.  Mr.  Uaitkctt  Iihh  a  portion  of  a  volnnin  of 
short  Hturii'R,  oliiiitly  of  MinHouri  lifn,  ulrniuly  writtt'n,  ami 
another  lionk  ho  haw  in  hami  lUmcrilios  th«  niillowin^,  in  his  oM 
a^i',  of  u  Horilid  MiKoouri  furinrr. 

»  •  *  « 

Mr.  (I.  T.  Kournur,  of  linllalo,  thu  author  of  a  dramatic 
stiiry  of  lliii  Ht'Vi'ntooiith  contiiry  cntitlod  "  |{<'U)aj;iu>ri)d,"  wliiih 
nu't  with  widii  siuh-i'Sb  in  Anii'rioa,  is  writing  anothi-r  novfl  in 
HoniKwhal  thi<  miiiiK  iiianuiT.  Mr.  Kovriur  i.s  known  an  lh«  hi'ad 
of  an  oxtiinHivn  lillio^raphic  twtul>liNhmunt  in  Hull'alo  and  is  »Iho 
an  artiat  of  uoiiaidorablu  oriuinality. 

»  *  ♦  « 

A  oorrospondent  writos  aa  to  Fontano  :  — 

KoiitniiB  likml  Kiiglnnd  niiil  nihiiirnil  thr  En(;li.sli.  "  Lomlon,"  be 
i>im>  aaiil  to  a  fricml,  "  ali,  I.oihIoii  !  tlint  in  nonHthiiiKi  •i»l  Koniothiiit; 
Rrrat.  Kill  ill  wlmt  tb«  i;m>h(iii-ss  ciinniiitii,  I  Irarnt  only  by  rhuico.  I 
bnpiH^tit-tl  to  l«  witli  a  frit'iid  in  a  little  shabby  publirbouM)  in  tho  Ka.it- 
rnil.  Tin;  Inmllady  liad  just  come  home,  and  a  tabiu  wa»  uproail  for  her  ; 
«bo  nal  down  and  att;  bur  dinner.  We  looked  oo,  and  I  Btaall  never 
forget  bow  elegantly  this  woman,  who  did  not  l«lonK  to  the  liost  nociety, 
hanilled  bor  kiiili'  and  fork,  and  olutervid  lur  niiinners.  Iletter  than 
I'rinresdes  with  us.  And  that  is  the  great  tblni;,  tho  eivilizatiou  of  the 
people  !  " 

Fontano's   (wsthumous    novi'l,    "  Stonchun,"    will   be  publiahinl 
ahoi-tly. 

Hauptmann  waa  much  IioIihhI  in  lii.s  youth  by  Foiitan«,  ono 
of  wliuao  moat  I'liarniiuj^  truitn  waa  liia  roadinoss  to  rocognixo 
young  talent.  Att  tliratriud  critic  of  tho  I'u.sxiAc/tv  Zcituny,  ho 
(juncrously  did  justice  to  ilauptmaini'.s  gcniu.s  at  a  time  when 
bin  lirHt  playa  by  their  crass  and  dario);  rcali.sm  woru  exciting 
almost  iniivcraal  coiidonniation.  Kvcn  I'm'  Siiiiuiii<itifu""fl  wa.s 
doKcribod  by  Fontano  as  a  "moniNK  on  tho  cdgu  of  which  bloumud 
delicato  p(H>tic  Howor.s." 

*  ♦  ■»  » 

The  almost  feudal  relatiooK  wliich  still  exist  in  Fast  Prussia 
between  landlord  and  tenant,  and  between  farmer  ami  labomer, 
will  be  depicted  in  a  forthcomiii);  novel  calli'd  "  Von  Zarter 
Hand,"  V>y  Kichard  znr  Mepede.  .Mojjede  kiiows  well  tho  German 
aristocrats,  osiiecially  those  who  live  on  their  estates. 

*  ♦  +  « 

M.  Fmile  Verhaeron,  the  well-known  I5eli;ian  ixiot,  whose 
last  play,  "'  Lcs  Aul>es,"  was  translated  into  Fnglish  by  Mr. 
.\itluir  Symons,  has  written  a  new  symlmlic  dnima,  "Le  Cloitre," 
which  is  to  Im<  [Haformod  in  the  winter  at  tho  Tlioatro  dii 
Pare  at  Brussels. 

*  «  ♦  ♦ 

We  must  refer  our  youiii;  ioik  siMiniUnt  who  writes  tin' fol- 
lowing letter  from  Clarendon-road,  Kdgbaston,  to  Mr.  Kudyanl 
Kipling.  'L'ho  question  he  asks  has  doubtless  pux/.led  older  people 
than  he  : — 

I  am  fourteen  yeara  old  and  a  great  admirer  of  Kudyard  Kipling.  I 
was  drlif;lited  with  liis  poem,  *'  Tbo  Tnice  of  tbe  Itear,"  apixaring  in 
your  last  is,sue,  hut  1  am  puxxled  as  to  tbe  meaning  of  "  Adani-Kad." 
Would  you  kinUly  inform  me  on  this  point  ? 

*  *  ♦  ♦ 

Wo  understand  that  Professor  Silvanus  Thompson  is  writing 
a  biography  of  Farailay  for  the  Century  Science  S*>rie8,  e<lite»l 
by  Sir  Henry  Robci«>. 

Mr.  Arthur  Diosy,  the  secretary  of  the  .Japan  Society,  is 
bringing  out  a  book  on  "  The  Far  East  "  through  Messrs. 
Cassell. 

PestalozKi  will,  we  bolievo,  follow  Kouaseau  iu  Mr.  Heine- 
maiui's  series  of  '•  Great  Kducatora." 

Anew  weekly  illustrated  jHTiodical,  caU(>d  The  New  FeHnij 
Mmiaduc,  will  be  publi.sluMl  by  Messrs.  Cassell  on  October  l!'. 
It  claims  to  provide  a  greater  amount  of  matter  than  has  been 
hitherto  given  for  a  petiny  in  any  magaxine.  Kaeh  issue  is  to 
contain  04  larye  payos. 


The  aoiNtml  viilnmo  of  Minam.  T.  aiwl  Tv  Clarii'a  imw 
"  liiotioiiary  of  (I'     '    '  '  '■'    '  '  •   •'      K«v.  Janmi  Haatinffa, 

will  lie  rewly  for  ,ir. 

I ...»,.  I  .  .    w  I  ..  1    -  _      ^  .1 

.V.I/ 

rn\ 

are  to  ii{ 

which  li     ■  I  , 

will  begin  ita  tun-volume  i ' 

Mr.  T.iMi.l..  Si-..(i„  •'  |.  wlllb.  i,ol-,i:>1,(,| 

at  the  I"  e   new   h>  . .  m. 

lier  I,  a  I  tho   who  mni 

Colh^tioii   uf    bouko.     The  oditnm   will   uunaiat  of    hvn  huudr»il 
copies  only. 

Ml  '     an<1   Co.  are   publialiing   a 

Henry    '  v.  th<-    .iiitlior   of  ••  Tin-    .\n' 

^^ '  .1    "  MonnHticiHiii  :    VVluak   tm  >{,  i      A 

foi  !  .,il<iry  of  Laliour." 

M.  Aiiatulu  Kiani u  Mill  shortly  publihli  a  now  uuvol  in  tlia 
livvHi:  lie  I'm  if.     It  is  entitled  '•  I'llo  «l'Aiiiour." 

M.  Paul    ilervieu'a   novel,    "  Aline,"    is   dcntinod    for   tb« 

Rcelf   ilii  Di  >l.r  MdwIih. 

M.  .lules   Ijenmitre's    h  Iveu 

at  the  Porte  Saint  Martin  a  iitru 

ta  aaid  to  lie  thinking  of  a /'/i'  .-5j.iah  liirnharilt. 

M.    Jean    Kichepin   has   two    pi  :    L<i    iliUiiu-,    for 

the  Henaissaiiee,  with    Saroli    Ktiiii.ikii,    and  a   druina  outitleU 
Lta  Ti  11.11  it'lx  ii)T  the  Odeon. 

Mrs.  Cr  '    •  ill  novel,  "  P.P.C.,"  which  is  ap|iearing  in 

TVi''  TimtH  II  M>;i,  will,  when  publishul  in   volume   fomi 

by  Messrs.  <  vr  the  title,  "  Infatuation." 

Messrs.  will    publiah    the    Hampton    l«  eturea   on 

"  Christian   > ^  i,"  which  .Mr.  W.  R.  luge,  Fellow  of  Hert- 

ford  College,  will   deliver   next  year  before  tile  UniToraity  of 
Oxford. 

"  Two  in  Captivity  "  is  the  title  of  a  new  novel  bv  Mr. 
Vincent  Urown,  author  of  "  Ordeal  by  Compiiasion,"  which  Mr. 
Lane  will  ahortly  publish  in  London  and  New  York. 

Mr.  H.  Morrali.  a  young  writer  who  recently  )ir<><<idod  over 
tho  Oxforil  Union,  is   puldisliing,  through    M<  iir  Pear- 

son, Ilia  second  novel,  under  the  title  of  "  Tin  .'' 

Messrs.  Methiien  will  publish  on  Ot-toi.er  n  lir.  Sveu 
H<«lin's  iieconnt  of  his  exploration  in  Central  Asia  from  ItCKt  to 
J8'.I7.  The  book,  entitled  '•  Tlnough  .\Bia,"  is  in  twn  largo 
volumes,  with  inoru  than  :t(H(  illuHli.itions.  The  Koyal  (ieo- 
graphical  .Society  has  euiifened  its  chief  gold  medal  on  I>r. 
Hedin  for  this  journey. 

In  a  now  book  on  the  Keligion  of  AniMinif  F  vnt  e?iiit1...1 
"  The  Kook  of  the  Masti-r,""  coming  from  Mr 
and  Messrs.  Putnam's  .Sons  in  New  York,  Mr.  XV 
raises  the  (pu'stion  whether  the  sacreil  writings  of  Kgypl  may 
not  have  emliodied,  in  a  veiled  form,  the  tradition  of  a  prim.eval 
revelation  much  older  than  that  of  Moans  ;  and  he  |i<iint«  to  the 
suggestive  fact  that  the  doi-trine  of  the  second  birth,  for  ignor- 
ance of  which  Nicodemns  wa-s  so  strongly  reproveil,  is  nowhere 
taught  in  the  .Jewish  scriptures  but  forms  an  imporUtnt  feature 
iu  the  teaching  of  Kgypt. 

The  Cambritlge  I  nivorsilv  Press  have  in  proparatiou  for 
tho  '"  Cambriilge  Historical  Series,  indited  by  Mr.  G.  W. 
I'rotheio,  of  Kings  College  :  •'  The  Inion  of  Italy,  I815-I8!t5," 
by  Mr.  W.  .1.  Stilliiian  ;  "The  Fouiulation  of  tho  (iernuin 
Kmpire,  18ir>-|K71,"  by  Mr.  .1.  W.  Headlam  ;  •'Siiain,  its 
Greatness  ami  Dec-ay,  147'.>-li'88,"  by  Mr.  K.  Armstr.uip,  M.A., 
and  Major  Martin  Hume:  "The  French  Monarchy,"  148;i-17«St, 
by  Mr.  A.  ,1.  Grant;  and  "S<otlaiKl,"  by  Mr.  P.  Hume  Hrown. 

For  this  month  Messrs.  Putnam  ann<mnre  "  The  Cross  in 
Tradition,  History,  and  Art,"  by  the  IJev.  William  Wr>n<i 
Seymour;  "The  Romance  of  the  House  of  Savoy,"  P- 
by  .Methia  Wiel  :  "  (Jreat  \Vords  of  Great  Amer'icans. 
by  Mr.  Paul  Leicester  Ford  ;  and  '•  Itemocracy  anil  Social  (imwth 
in  America,"  by  1  rot"ess..r  Hernard  Mosea.  Mr.  Stanley  Lane 
Poole  will  contribute  "  Saladin  and  the  Fight  for  the  Holy 
Land  "  to  the  same  publishers'  "  Heroes  of  the  Nations  "  Series. 

Messrs.  Blackwoinl   announce   some   t    ■- '  ■     '  '       '•-  :^ 

"  Roxburgh,    Peebles,    and    Selkirk,"    I  ;  ;la?, 

Hart.  ;    "  Aberdeen    .in'l    Ti-intl   "  t>v  ^t.  ,.^  . 

and  "  Stirling  and  L'l  ^Vjth 

tho  same  house  Mr.  .J'  >  ^   .       .;urd, 

is    i>re[>jiring   "  A    Manu.il    ol    '  v."      In  tho 

"  Poreign  Classics  for  English  1;  I'f;   R'.t  kwood 

announco  "Calderon,"  by  Mr.  K.  J.  Hasell,  and  "^  n,"' 

by  Mr.  Clifton   W.   Collins,   for   this  month,  and  niber 

"  Cervantes,"  by  Mrs.  Oliphant,  the  late  e<litor  of  the  s.  ries,  and 
"  Corueille  aud  Racine,"  by  Mr.  Henry  M.  Trullope. 
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REPRINTS. 


We  notice  elsewhere  sonie  of  the  recent  additions  to 
that  ever-increasing  host  of  reprints  wliich  liave  HwKled 
the  book  nmrkct  durintr  the  last  few  years.  Auioiie; 
oilier  i-iianicteristies  of  the  last  iiunrter  of  the  century,  the 
literary  historian  might  overlook  a  phenomenon  like  this, 
since  it  tells  nothing  of  the  tendencies  of  contemporarv 
authors.  Rut  tlicrc  is  nothing  more  worthy  of  note,  and 
nothing  for  which  it  is  so  difficult  to  find  an  explanation. 
( )ne  does  not  know  whether  to  be  most  amazed  at  the 
apparently  insatiable  a\i(lity  suddenly  displayed  for 
books  which  in  a  former  generation  few  people  e\er 
dreamt  of  looking  at,  or  at  what  seems  to  be  an  extm- 
ordinary  recklessness  on  the  part  of  the  publishers.  /Vt  a 
time  of  immensely  prolific  prmluction  of  new  matter, 
when  a  stone  could  hardly  be  thrown  across  any  of  our 
principal  thoroughfares  without  hitting  somebody  with  a 
new  manuscript  in  his  pocket  ready  to  Iw  "placed"  by  a 
literury  agent,  here  are  the  publisliers  Hinging  away 
their  capital  in  the  reissue  of  old  books  which  we  have  all 
Vol.  111.     Nc.   15. 


cilh'-r    rt'Mil    a    hiiiidn-ii    times    over,   or,   :ih    il   niigiil  i»e 
Ihoiigiit,  are  never  likely  to  reail  at  all. 

'I'he  old  jilaii  for  ]K>rsuiuIing  (lie  average  reader  t<» 
fttuily  llie  Kiiglisli  i'la>iHicM  took  ihieliy  the  form  of  se|«i-- 
tions  anil  anthologie.s.  "  Ilull'-Huurs  willi  the  lii-st 
Authors"  saved  one  from  any  jirolonge*]  visit-*  or  inliinaln 
aci|uaiiitances  among  that  literary  aristiK-raey,  and  suIh 
stituled,  as  it  were,  an  afternoon  "  .\t  Home,"  at  which 
you  need  not  converoe  too  long  with  those  iiieinl)ent  of  the 
.select  n'llri-it:  whom  you  chaneed  to  find  dull,  while  you 
coultl  always  retire  to  a  remote  window-.'-eal  with  any  one  of 
them  who  caught  your  fancy.  Of  selections  ln)in  the 
jMtets  then'  were  an  immen.xe  number  many  of  them 
now  forgotten,  though  the  tyi>e  lives  in  such  Imoks  ax 
"'i'he  (iolden  Treasury,"  the  "Thoasand  and  One  (Jems," 
and  Mr.  llninplny  Ward's  "  Knglish  Poets."  Now  liie 
fashion  has  completely  changed.  We  want  our  authors 
ungarbled,  entire,  without  selection  or  e.xpurgation,  and, 
if  jwssible,  without  commentary.  Of  course,  there  are 
famous  old  reprints  like  the  "  Aldines,"  and  few  of  our 
chief  writers  of  the  jwist  fail  to  figure  in  stome  form  or  other 
in  the  bibliographei-s'  lists  with  a  date  .somewhere  in  the 
l)re8ent  century.  But  there  has  never  l>een  any  output 
like  the  present  of  refurbished  classics.  Beginning  with 
the  sixteenth  century,  we  have  writers  of  ever}'  subseipient 
age,  including  those  of  the  day  before  yesterday — provided 
their  cojiyright  is  exhausted.  We  have  them  cheap  and 
we  have  them  exj>ensive — but  mostly  <-lieai).  We  liave 
them  illustrated  and  not  illustralcHl.  We  have  them  in 
new  /oniiulti  and  we  have  facsimiles  of  the  olii.  We  have 
series  containing  many  authors,  and  we  havt-  innumerable 
rival  editions — the  Scotts  and  the  .Shakes|»eares  .seem 
uneniling — of  single  authors.  We  have  prose  and  [K»etry, 
sacred  and  profane,  reset  and  jKilisheil  anew  iis  ornaments 
for  the  drawing-room,  and  even  the  Bible  itjself  has  been 
discovereil  to  Iw  a  literary  mastcq)iece,  and  has  not 
escai)e<l  repair  at  the  hanils  of  the  new  connoisseur  and 
his  workmen. 

Can  there  be  a  public  for  this  immense  nia.ss  of 
reprints':*  Who  buys  them ':*  Arid — a  very  different 
<|uestion — who  reads  them':'  It  is  obvious  to  suggest  that 
at  the  clo.se  of  a  j^riod  of  creative  genius,  when  the 
greatest  writers  of  the  reign  had  done  their  work  and 
jiassed  away,  jieople  began  to  look  back  to  the  jost.  .\t  a 
pause  in  the  forw.-xrd  movement  it  is  natural  to  reineml)er 
that  "  brave  men  lived  "  l>efore  the  days  of  Tennyson  and 
Browning  and  the  great  Victorians,  and  to  regulate  the 
.standard  of  ta.<te  by  a  perusal  of  their  works.  Tliis  certainly 
had  something  to  do  with  the  discovery  that  the  old 
authoi"s  might  still  be  read  with  jileasure.  But  the  pub- 
lishing business  has  been  pushed  on  by  other  forces.  The 
increasing  arm}'  of  writers  of  books  keejib  it  hard  at  work, 
aud  in   ]>ubing   it.-   multifarious  «are.>  it  ha-  •  ily 

affected  journalism,  which  has  discovered  litei  i  i)e 
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a  maUt*r  of  |>ublic  i-oiu-em.     Tlie  t'normous  ninount  of 
literary  matter  writt«*ii  and   publitilieil  week  by  week  ctT- 
tainly  HpreatlK  wme  kind  of  culture,  even  if  it  l»e  a  sujier- 
ficial  one,  anion<;  tboiii»nd8  who  would  otherwise  Iv  (juite 
innocent  of  it,  and  arouses  in  them  w>nie  curiosity  as*  to 
uamett  and  titles  which  the  reviewer,  by  a  polite  fiction, 
generally  assumes  bis  readers  to  lie  aocjuainteil  with.  They 
may  be  le«l  to  buy  reprints  even  if  they  do  not  reiui  them; 
and  it  is  worth  oljtjening  that,  in  the  matter  of  the  pre- 
nenoe  or  alisenee  of  a  general  interest  in  English  literature, 
oue  may  ea.sily  get  a  wrong   impression  ;  first,  from  the 
fact  that  njost  jieople  think   it  priggish  to  talk  aliout  any 
literature    other   than    the  most   recent — nor   does   that 
"  frivolous  conversation"  which  Mr.  James  I'ayn  considered 
the  liewt  metlioil   of  resting  the  brain  necessarily  imply 
a  miud   nourishetl  only  by  novels  and   magazines — and, 
sei-ondly,  from  the  iinjiortance  given  by  many  new8i)ai)ers 
and   reviews   to   new    literature,   especially   novels,   of  a 
seiond-rate  kind.     The  public  which  finds  here  its  mental 
{Mibulum   is  more  en  ivldence  and  more  numerous,  but  by 
no  means  more  real,  than  that  smaller  public  which  really 
reads,  and  has  its  "favourites"  among,  the  classics.    There 
is  certainly  one  large  class  of  persons  which  does  read 
Knglish  classics  when  it  gets  a  chance,  and  that  is  the  not 
inconsiderable  bo<ly   among   the  oftshoots  of  elementary 
schools  which  remains  alter  the  rustic  chawbiicon  and  the 
city  H<xiligan  have  been  sifte<l  away.    Since  tiie  Education 
Act  the  number  from  this  class  who  really  enjoy  literature 
anil  caU'h  at  an  opjwrtunity  for   intellectual  self-improve- 
ment has  been   increasing,  we  believe,  though  it  may  still 
l>e  comiJiiratively  small.     The  Ivadicnl  or  Socialist  artisan 
......  envies  the  well-to-do  tlieir  chances  of  '*  refinement" 

as   much  as  their   freedom  from  anxiety  and  their 
nuiterial  comfortH. 

Hut,  after  all,  it  is  f]uestionable  whether  tliese 
re|)rints  jwint  at  present  to  any  very  distinct  litemry 
movement.  They  have  not  a|i|ieared  in  resjxjnse  to  any 
smiden  devflopmnnt  of  studious  habits  nor,  we  believe,  to 
n--  '-'ing  or  newly  awakened  enthusiasm  for  English 
1  ,  though  the  study  of  that  subject  in  the  sch<X)ls 

and  universities  has  no  doubt  stimulate<l  a  slight  demand. 
The  demand  seems  very  much  to  have  lieen  created  by  the 
!-u|»|iIy.  The  Ixwkbinder  and  the  jirinter,  Iwth  eager  to 
find  btrojie  for  their  talents,  s«'ek  an  outlet  for  their  energy 
,..  .1..  •  reduction  of  elegant  little  vobnues  which  are  at 
time  ••  niarvels  of  cheapness."     Then  there  is  the 

;  wlior^*  illustrations  are  sure  tt>  please,  or  at  any  rate 
'  ''  •  tna^is  of  jx»o|»|f  who  <>f  late  years  have  learnt 
•  >ut  art  and  it>  in<-thiKls.  With  tliese  col- 
laJHtralors,  re<;ogni/ing  the  distinct  e.x|Kinsion  of  the  chisites 
to  whom  literature  ap|M-als  and  the  instinctive  cnriosity 
psery  one  le^-ls  in  s<*<Miigold  friends  under  new  asi)ects,  the 
)fublislier<  (not  having  to  share  protitM  with  the  authors) 
hrid  a  Imjppy  inspiration  in  trying  the  ex|M'riment  of 
'*li.>l'  -alf  nprints.  Tlie  public  were  suqirised  into  buying 
them,  aiitl  in  some  caues  into  reading  them.  It  found 
them  af>  a  rule  inexjieusive,  bandy,  and  ornamental,  and, 
as  an  etfi-ct  much  more  than  as  a  cause  of  the  present  rage 
(or     reprints,     more     ]>eople    take    pleasure     in    reading 


exampl«»s  of  the  dilVeriMit  si1uh)1s  and  i)eriods  of  English 
letters,  now  that  the  study  of  them  hiis  been  mmle  so  easy 
and  so  attractive. 

IReviews. 


Memoirs  of  the  Life  and  Correspondence  of  Henry 
Reeve,  C.B.,  D.C.L.  By  John  Knox  Laug^liton,  M.A. 
2  vols.  1»;  ■  5iin.,  xiv. +-MM  +  V'W  |iji.  iiOiuloii.  .N'<'\v  N'mk,  and 
ItouilNiy.  IMis.  Longmans.    28/- 

Those  who  miule  the  ac<|Uiiinttmce  of  Mr.  Henry 
Heeve  any  time  during  the  last  twenty  yeai-s  of  his  life 
might  have  been  at  a  loss  to  undei>tand  the  secret  of  liis 
influence,  the  esteem  in  which  he  was  held  by  clever, 
cultivatetl  men  and  women,  and  the  fact  tliat  his  coiuiscis 
had  once  had  a  large  share  in  the  decisions  of  ('abinets. 
An  artificial,  almost  j«)iniK)Us,  manner  re|)elle<l  advanci'S  ; 
an  icy  wind  seemetl  to  blow  from  the  hciglit  on  which  lie 
sat;  he  sjxjke  of  his  own  jwliticul  contributions  to  the 
Ediiibwiyli  Rei'if^ir  as  if  they  were  weighty  State  l'aj»ers  ; 
and  he  appeared  to  expect  marks  of  homage  which  the 
sovereigns  of  literature  do  not  exact.  Closer  knowledge 
modified  tliis  impression.  The  icy  exterior  melte<l  ;  his 
conversation  soon  Howed  without  constraint  or  afl'ccta- 
tion  ;  and,  though,  as  his  biographer  puts  it,  his  manners 
were  in  accordance  with  old-fashioned  models,  and  he  was 
(piick  to  repress  unwelcome  or  undue  familiarity,  he  showed 
himself  to  be  what  he  was— a  man  of  goml  sense  and 
rare  experience,  and  kindly  and  faithful  to  his  friends. 

The  projHJsed  epitaph  on  him,  "IJorn  a  Wliig,  he  died 
a  prig,"  was  liarsh  and  unfair.  ."Mr.  Laughton's  volumes 
convince  us  that  to  have  known  him  at  his  best, 
and  to  understand  the  |)osition  which  he  once  held 
in  literature  and  society,  one  must  have  talked 
with  the  Henry  Keeve  of  1840  to  IHGO— the  friend 
of  (iiii/ot,  St.  lliiaire,  De  TiHciueviile,  (ircoint,  Thiers, 
the  Due  tfAuniale,  tlie  ("omte  de  Paris,  and,  indeed, 
every  one  of  the  first  rank  in  the  French  jwlitica!  world  ; 
the  counsellor  and  confidant  of  l,ord  (Marendoii  and  lx)ril 
(Tranville;  whose  corres]H>ndents  included  crowntMJ  heads, 
.statesmen,  men  of  letters,  clmnceiiors,  hulies  of  rank  and 
ftishion.  "  A  very  marked  feature  of  these  letters  is  their 
extremely  confidential  nature.  Scarcely  a  name  ]iroininent 
in  ]K)litics,  literature,  or  siK-iety  in  England  or  in  France  is 
unre])resente«i  in  this  voluminous  corresjwndence,  much 
of  which,  of  a  nature  essentially  jtrivate,  it  would  be 
im])ro|K'r  or  unbec-oming  to  give  to  the  jmblic."  Tliere 
must  have  been  some  charm  in  one  to  whom  very  diverse 
natures,  and  those  es|)ecially  marked  with  true  distinction, 
deliglite<l  to  reveal  them.selves  with  jterfect  frankness, 
who  made  friends  with  ease  and  kept  them  through  a  long 
life.  ••  It.  is  strange  that  at  twenty-six,"  writes  this  youth, 
who  hail  come  to  l/indon  IVoiii  Nui-wicii  with  no  jiowerf'ul 
friends  to  jmsh  his  fortunes,  with  no  brilliant  talents-  "  It 
is  strange  that  at  twenty-six  I  should  find  myself  on 
t^'rms  of  a<'i|nainUtnee  with  th<>  whole  Cabinet,  except 
liOril  Mellxiurne  nnd  Haring."  This  good  fortune  lasted 
through  life,  and  .Mr.  I^iaughton  only  juirtly  Explains  it. 
I'erhaps  at  the  Iwttoni  of  the  esteem  of  his  many 
illustrious  correspondents  was  a    feeling  as  to  his  abiding 

f;ood  sense.  Cleverer  men  than  he  occasionally  lost  their 
leads  ;  he  was  always  himself — narrow,  but  self-jwised  and 
sensible;  and  men  of  eminence  regarded  it  as  wholesome 
to  talk  with  one  who  thought  and  sjwke  clearly,  frankly, 
:<     "  'y.   Hrougham  begJin  by  disliking  him  ;  and, 

I  e  took   no  jiains  to   propitiate   him    -'*  it  is 

excellent    sport  to   fight'  him " — he    ended    by    making 
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ii   fViciiil   for  life  of    tlut  moKt    unstable  of    tlie  Kuiiti  uf 
genius. 

Til*'  editor  of  tii«  (Jreviile  Meinoiri*,  Mr.  l{eeve,  ilid 
not  Hspire  to  iiiiitHte  them,  lie  recor(l«  no  kc-hii'IiiIs, 
repeat.s  few  imeciiotes,  anrl  does  not  say  hh  many  ill- 
nal(iti'<l  tliitif^H  of  liis  friends  as  Mic  piililii-  luive  Imimi 
taught  to  exiHvt  in  a  bio;;iaphy.  "To  write  a  journal  of 
any  vahie  u  man  must  do  nothing  else  "  was  his  opinion  ; 
and  in  his  full  and  htisy  life  he  ha<l  no  time  to  j)reserve  a 
record  of  his  doings  other  than  is  to  Ih-  found  in  his 
voluminous  c-orrespondeiu-e,  which  he  kept  ui>  as  ashidu- 
ously  as  if  he  were  a  clerk  in  a  mercantile  house. 
In  the  earliest  of  the  letters  there  is  a  note  of  sjigaiity  ; 
an  old  head  is  on  young  shoulders,  and  the  lad  of 
eighteen  or  nineteen  thinks  for  himself,  and  is  not  over- 
awed hy  the  celehrated  men  among  whom  he  is  thrown. 
•'  I  am  almof-t  surprised  to  find  how  our  i»ropheeies  come 
true—  in  (he  |iolitii'al  world,  I  mean  " — a  feeling  of 
reverence,  hy  the  way,  whii-h  he  was  ajit  (o  entertain 
with  resjmct  to  all  his  opinions.  He  ineetti  Victor  lingo, 
and  the  youth's  view  of  the  great  [)oet  is  decided.  Hugo 
is  "mad,"  "childish."  "All  his  iui|uaintances  cut  him,  or 
he  them.  I  saw  him  at  the  Hiljliotheipie  de  Koi,  but 
did  not  care  to  renew  our  acijuaintance."  He  meets 
Liimarline,  and  the  judgment  of  the  young  man 
upon  the  poet,  then  prominent  in  politics,  is  a.s  follows: 
••  lyfunartine,  whose  madness  it  is  to  believe  himself  a 
statesman,  and  who  harangues  one  at  the  (Mianjher  on  the 
matters  of  ^alt  an<l  ti)l)acco,  and  who  is  the  ]K>et  in  the 
man  instead  of  being  what  the  true  jioet  should  he,  a 
|ierl'ect  man  in  a  perfect  poet."  The  account  of  a  visit  to 
Ual/ac  in  183.5  is  striking  and  by  no  means  favourable  : — 

I  urn  imU'oi)  uiiibairassotl  by  tliu  utloiiipt  t<>  ){ivii  yon  llio 
fiiinttist  idu;iof  this  oxtraordiiuiry  niuii  :  siu'li  a  sinj^ular  oontru.st 
of  profniinil  nhilosopliy  more  of  intuition  tli;vn  of  iiimlvNi.s 
coniliiiu'd  with  tlio  v  iriotv  iinil  prodi(;nlily  of  »ii  Kasterii  storv- 
tollw,  exprcKsod  in  u  i!0|iiouH  iiiiil  brilliioit  liingiuifto,  t"riM|iioiitlv 
(lo^ononitiiiR  into  tlu'  violciico  or  risiiin  '"to  tlio  osteiitiition  of 
jMisitivc  iii.s,iiiity,  I  Imvo  iiovov  inrl  with.  Kilzjir  was  si^itod  in 
an  olopjaiit  iviiartiiuMit,  sitiialcil  at  tlio  very  oxtromity  of  this 
Bido  of  Paris,  which  he  took  because  from  some  whim  or  straii-^o 
reason  tlie  houso  is  called  "  La  K»hri.|Uo  de  I'.Vlisolu."  'l"o  this 
Fahricpie  wo  found  our  way.  and  at  the  ond  of  u  Ion;;  Utw  room, 
as  it  were  lujtween  n  study  and  a  boudoir,  wo  found  the  Magician 
himself,  Hurrouiided  by  proofs  and  mannsoripts  which  liu  was 
correotins;  and  coMiposiiif;  with  a  rajiidity  that  sots  all  the 
piinters  of  Paris  at  naught.  Ho  titlke<l  chiefly  of  him.solf,  with 
the  most  iKiibtorouu  and  fantastical  dolf-acclaiiiation. 

Few  men  had  seen  more  of  the  l>est  society  of  his 
time  than  Reeve ;  and  it  is  curious  how  few  of  the  good 
things  which  he  heaid  at  Bowood,  or  (Sore  House,  or 
"Thet'lub"  are  recorded.  Here  is  a  vivid  glimpse  of 
Sydney  Smith  in  full  Hood  : — • 

On 'rintisday  1  dined  at  Tom  Ijonguiari's,  amid  slieet  light- 
ning of  wit.  .Sydney  Smith,  Korstcr  of  the  '•  Kxaiuinir," 
McCulloi^li,  Krasei-  Tytler,  Mis.s  Kom-rs,  and  self  comimstxl  the 
^>arty,  iMsides  our  host  and  hoste.HS,  duu\mies  .senior  an<l  dummies 
junior.  Tom  lionumau  made  two  puns,  but,  thank  (IikI,  tliey 
W(>ro  put  down.  \\  e  pot  Sydiipy  on  the  ovprpowering  topic  of 
Macaulay.  Maouulay  is  laying  waste  s.icioty  with  his  water- 
KjMiuts  of  talk  ;  [leoplo  in  his  company  burst  for  want  of  an  oppor- 
tunity of  dropi)ing  in  a  word  ;  lio  confounds  BolihHiuy  and 
coUoiiuy.  Nothing  could  equal  my  diversion  at  seeing  1.  B.  M. 
go  to  tho  Council  the  other  djiy  in  a  fine  lace<l  coat,  neat  groen- 
Imdied  glass  chariot,  and  a  feather  in  his  hat.  Sydney  S.  had 
said  to  Lord  .Mellxnirne  that  Macaulay  was  a  teok  in  breeches. 
LordJI.  told  the(Jueon  ;  so  whenever  she  sees  her  new  Secretary 
at  War,  she  goes  into  fits  of  laughter.  1  said  that  tlic  worst 
feature  in  Macaulay's  character  was  hi.s  appalling  uieniory  ;  he 
has  a  weapon  more  tlian  any  one  else  in  the  world  s  totirnunient. 
"Aye,  indeed,"  said  S.  S.  ;  "why,  ho  could  repeat  the  whole 
History  of  the  Virtuous  Blue-Coat  Boy,  in  3  vols,  post  8vo. 
without  a  slip.  He  should  take  two  table-spoonfuls  of  the  waters 
of  Lethe  Bvery  tuorning  to  correct  his  relentiva  powers."  .  .  . 
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The  Henry  Keeve  of   {HVui-'Xi   had  hii.  .t- 

Kions  as  well  ai>  like.-<,  and  there  are  tnu.fi*  ol  ;.,.  .■.timr 
in  the  e/)rre.i|H>ndence.  <iU<lMtone  in  rarely  nientionefl 
except  disj  1  '         r    •   •  ,„^" 

ami    is   *'  <  iu. 

gratituile  to  old  Iricnd.-","   iei-luig-   i-  mg 

what  Carlyle  said  of  Kee>e.     Macaui  i .         j  in 

cold  terms;  and  his  enmity  to  llaywanl  is  well-known. 

Keeve's  U'st  work  was  done  as  a  writ«'r  for  T*/"-  Tiui'H 
in  a  connexion  which  lasted  over  fifteen  years.  Ilin 
bi'>  iivernites  his  skill,  v^•r^atilily,  and  ■ 

a  I'  He  had  not  (he  gifl.^  ihm'  the  wim' 

knowledge   nccchsary   for  the  very  liest   ]ii>liti<-al 

Hut  of  foreign   all'airs,  the  forces  of  llui  n ' 

chief  ai-tors  he  knew  much,  and  bin  tdo.se  i 
the  foremost  statesmen  of  the  day.  with  !,• 
jKirticulur,  gase  to  his  words  weight,  pn-i  . 
an«l  enabled  him  through  Tiic  TIiiu-m  to  exmiw  olteii  a 
d<*cisiv<!  influence  on  the  course  «d' events.  How  uiu^'h  h« 
owed  ti>  the  direct  in.spiration  uf  hevenU  iMiweiful  friends 
the  lett<'rs  make  clear;  not  a  few  of  them  con.sist  of  hints 
and  suggestions  from  lionls  C'lareudon  and  (ininville  ils  to 
the  line  to  l)e  taken  by  Tlw.   Tim  lUs 

of  foreign    jiolicy.     On  .March    4.  uch 

Government  were  com|>laining  of  tlie  stielter  given  to 
conspirators,  l»nl  Granville  writes  :  "  In  the  luticle  you 
are  alH)ut  to  write  (which  I  heard  of  with  extreme  baitiii- 
faction)  pray  Uike  care  to  cond<-mn  thoroughly  the  abuse 
of  hospitality  by  the  refugees."  "  l.,ord  Clarendtni  entreate>l 
uje  not  to  full  u)M)n  tliem  fthe  French ),  aiid  I  wrot^^  an 
article  for  the  invxt  day  which  I  afterwards  heard  had, 
oddly  (niough,  delighted  l)oth  KuKsia  and  France."  A  few 
days  afterwiuds  I»nl  Clarendon  writet;;— "1  did  not  finish 
half  of  what  I  wished  to  .say,  so  mui4  l)eg  of  you  not  to 
allow  the  insertion  in  T/u-  Tl/iux  of  anything  '  /to 

l''rauce."     Such   JU-e   samples   of  the   miiuy   h  ;  ,icli 

show  Keeve's  relationship  to  the  (iovernment  of  tlje  day. 
There  is  a  slight  exaggeration  iu  tlie  remark  which  lieeve 
himself  makeM  : — "  I'rolwbly  no  one  had  ever  written  as 
much  as  I  have  done  in  the  Kngli.-<h  I'ress  with  e<pial 
oppcnlunities  of  aciiuiring  information  on  the  subject*  I 
juofe.ssetl  to  treat."     /Vmongthec  r.s  to  Tlu:  Tiitun 

at  the  perioti  to  which  Reeve  rel  men    head  aud 

shoulders  in  learning  and  attainments  alwve  him,  and 
in  as  close  proximity  to  the  fountain-heads  of  information. 

The  circumstances  under  which  Iteeve  came  into 
)M)s,~e>sion  of  the  (ireville  Memoirs  ai^e  told  \»ith  much 
minuteness.  The  narrative  leave.s  uncertain  the  j)recise 
nature  of  the  legal  right  which  he  !iad  in  the  manuM.-ript. 
It  is  dear,  however,  that  Mr.  Greville  gave  his  friend 
complete  tliscretion  as  to  what  should  be  publish<><t,  what 
suppres.sed,  or  for  a  time  withheld.  t)ue  great  I'er.sonage 
was  displeiused  with  the  volumes  : — 

On  the  'JStli  tile  yueon  though  I  lieliuvu  she  luul  not  Vet 
read  tho  l>ook,  Imt  only  iiew.s|>:i]ier  oxtra<'t«  sent  m.'  n  i,i...^Migi! 
by  Helps  to  express   her  disappr<ivn|  of   it,  on  i  I. 

It  was   disp,-vraging   to   her  fatuity.     2.   It  tend'  •  Uin 

monarchy.  :l.  It  pr<.>ciH)dpd  fn)ni  ollicial  jiersons.  i  iiegfced 
Helps  to  reply,  witn  my  humble  duty,  th.if  thr  liook  showed 
that,   if   the   monarchy   h;id   really   l)oen   .  1.    it   was   by 

thi'  depravity  of  (Jeorge  I\'.  and  the  abini  William  IV.; 

but  that  under  Her  Majesty's  reign  it  kid  become  stronger 
than  over. 

The  editor  has  exhibited  one  admirable  virtue — he 
ha-s  allowed  .Mr.  Reeve  to  tell  his  own  story  with  few 
editorial  interruptions.  He  would  have  done  well  to 
excise  a  large  number  of  entries  contai  ■  catalogues 

of  names.     There  is  too  much  of  su  r  as — "  To 

Christchurch  j  ordered  fences  for  Foxholes,"  "  Lunch  at 

2»-a 
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All  Souls ;  very  plea»sant  day."  The  aitalofjiie  of  .Mr. 
Keeve's  dinners  at  ereat  hous«w  is  longer  than  Homer's 
eataloeue   of  the   shijw.      Sometimes    the   editor's    own 

remarks   are   not  very   im   K»r  example,  there 

i.-i  a  note  at  p.  27  of  the  s« .  ;:ine  «  hioh  is  hojK'lessly 

obscure.  Hut  the  chief  hliortioniiufj  is  the  fact  that 
he  writen  of  one  whom  he  did  not  know  intimately  or 
lonj;.  that  Reeve's  oldest  and  best  frienils  were  not  his, 
and  that  tlie  world  in  which  he  moved  lay  ajmrt  from  that 
with  which  I'mfe.ssor  Ijiughton  is  best  acquaintetl. 


The  Lafe  and  Letters  of  Sir  Oeorgre  Savile,  Bart., 
KiK>t  .Maniui--  of  Il^ilifax.  fee.  With  ii  New  K<litiiiii  of  liis 
AVorks.  now  for  llir  Mi>t  tiiiic  ( 'ollitlcil  anil  Ki-viscd.  Uy 
H.  C.  Poxcrcft.  Two  Vols.  U>5|'iil.,  xviii.  ."illl  •  .\S7  Ji|'. 
l>in<lun,  N.w  York,  and  UtnaUiy,  1)«*.  Lonfi^mans.    36,- 

In  Octolier,  18%,  a  full,  enthusiastic,  and  intere-sting 
article  on  l<onl  Ifalifax,  the  "Trimmer,"  was  ]ml)lished  in 
the  h'liiflltJi  Hlnlin-nid  Hit'irw.  It  was  tiie  work  of  Miss 
V'oxcroft.  Kncounijje*!  pn'siiinalily  liy  tlie  good  o]iinion  oi 
the  learne«l,the  writer  has  now  completed  her  work  liy  giving 
us  the  first  and  only  complete  life  of  not  the  lea-st  jnomiuent, 
and  ^lerhaps  the  most  attractive,  statesman  of  ("liarles  ll.'s 
reign.  If  we  have  wonilered  and  regrette<l  that  no  life  of 
the  man  who  is  yet  si>  well  known  to  us  fnun  Macaulay's 
]iregiiant  description  of  his  characteristics  has  ever  yet 
a)ii»eare<l,  we  may  now  rather  rejoice  that  the  task  should 
have  lieen  reserve<l  for  a  time  when  a  mass  of  documents, 
until  recently  unknown,  has  been  made  availai'le,  and  for 
a  student  who  displays  such  industry,  accuracy,  and 
enthusiik-m. 

Tliere  is  an  irresistible  fascination  about  tlie  ]>oiitician 
who,  in  an  age  of  sonlid  intrigue  and  humorous  profligacy, 
lent  his  weiglit  always  to  the  side  which  was  beginning 
to  be  un]Mipular,  who  in  statecraft  kept  a  coolness  of 
tem)>er  amid  the  rages  of  the  Popish  I'lot,  tlie  Kxclusion 
l>ill,  and  the  Hevolution,  and  who.  while  he  did  not  him- 
self ol)je<t  to  .saints' days  and  siupl ices,  could  not  under- 
hiand  why  he  should  object  to  any  other  man  for  objecting  to 
them.  If  there  were  nothing  else  to]»i-eserve  his  memory, 
he  would  live  in  the  lines  of  Dryden  (who.  Miss  Foxcroft 
tells  U.S  from  a  Devonst'  '  •  note-book,  hail  been 
ofl'ered  money  to  write  vci  -t  him). 

.loUutm.  "f  I'irrcinR  wit  anil  prignnnl  tlioiiglit, 
Knihiod  liy  nature  and  by  learninp  taiifiht 
To  move  assoniMics,  who  but  ioily  triw 
The  worso  awhilo,  then  chose  the  bettor  side. 
Nor  chose  alone,  but  turned  the  Imlanre  too, 
So  much  the  weight  of  ono  br«vc<  man  can  do. 

Tlie  scene  in  his  life  to  which  the  jwet  alludes  is  indeed 
one  of  the  most  interesting  in  the  history  of  the  Upj)er 
HniiM>.     In  our  own  day  we  are  accustomed   to  see  the 
•  ler  the  control    of  some   >  influence, 

^  their  deci.-ions.    Hutintli'  'esll.,and 

ou  such  a  (|Ue^tion  as  the  Krclusion  Hill,  the  |)eers  were 
independent,  if  not  unmanagj^able,  and  the  famous  delwite 
on  the  fate  of  .lames,  Duke  of  'iork,  is  one  of  the  very  few 

i     ■  ■ '  I  which  a  delinte  was  decided 

nt  j)ersistence  of  one  man. 
Halifax  had  thoroughly  con-'iilereil  tlie  quesf  iim  :  his  plan 
was  to  "hear  all  sides  and  then  choose  wisely";  he  8|)oke 
for  no  jiersonal  interest,  and  over  the  unprinciple<l  Shaftes- 
bury he  harl,  as  Burnet  tells  us,  a  visible  superiority  in 
the  opinion  of  the  whole  House.  How  the  Commons  took 
it  MiiNK  I  !ot.  we  think,  b«'en  told 

before;  ■•■  .iiole  afVair  is  a  nioilel  of 

cleamesii  and  accuracy.  It  waj«  the  ajwgee  of  Halifax's 
career. 

iSecoud  in  intere«t  to  the  rejection  of  the  Exclusion 


Hill,  in  Halifax's  career,  is  his  anlhorsliipof  the  "  Character 
of  a  Trimmer."  This,  which  has  of  recent  years  been 
doubted  (as  by  the  author  of  the  article  on  Sir  M'illiam 
Coventry  in  "The  Dictionary  of  National  Biograiihy"), 
may  now  be  regardwl  as  conclusively  ))roved  by  Miss 
Foxcrofl..  Without  endorsing  the  somewhat  extravagant 
praise  which  the  editor  lavishes  on  this  jiretty  bit  of  wit — 
for  it  is  far  inferior  as  a  iwlitical  i«unplilet  to  Swift's 
"  Conduct  of  the  Allies" — it  is  well  worth  reading  again, 
even  in  the  light  of  mwleni  controversies. 

The  excellence  of  Miss  Koxcroft's  book  lies  in  two 
directions.  It  is  an  evtremely  close  and  elaborate  study  ; 
probably  there  has  never  In^en  so  close  a  study  by  an 
Knglish  writer  of  the  iwlitics  of  Charles  ll.'s  reign.  Vet 
at  the  same  time  it  is  absolutely  destitute  of  jKHlantry. 
Macaulay's  mistakes  are  corrected  without  any  air  of 
sui>eriority  fas  that  absurd  one  of  calling  the  tcnijierate 
Halifax  a  \olu|ituary),  new  sources  of  information  iu"e 
ransacked,  new  discoveries  made,  witliout  a  liint  of  self- 
assertion.  The  lK)ok,  indeed,  teems  with  lulditions  to  our 
knowledge,  some  minute,  some  of  real  value.  Secondly, 
Miss  Koxcroft  gives  us  for  the  first  time  a  complete  critical 
e<lition  of  the  whole  of  liord  Halifax's  writings,  and  of 
those  which,  witli  more  or  less  jirobahilily,  have  Ix-en 
asiribed  to  him.  This  jiart  of  her  work  has  iieen  accom- 
jdished  with  great  success;  and  if  there  were  no  otiier 
reason,  it  would  alone  make  the  book  essential  to  all  future 
students  of  the  age  of  Charles  11. 

It  is  most  improliable  that  this  lK)ok  can  ever  Ik* 
superseded.  The  corresjMjndence  of  the  Savile  family, 
now  surviving  in  only  one  legitimate  branch,  has 
been  miule  fully  accessible.  ]\Iiss  l''oxcroi't  has  searche<l 
every  other  available  source  of  information.  The  por- 
trait of  the  brilliant  mari|uis  is  complete,  so  far  as 
accuracy  and  devotion  can  draw  it.  It  may  well  send 
ini|uirers  to  make  acijUiiintance  at  first  hand  witli  the  wit 
who  suggested  that  Iwys  should  always  have  teachers  of 
their  own  cIjlss  (tiius,  young  jieers  should  learn  their 
syntax  from  elderly  noblemen),  whose  "advice  to  a 
daughter  "  assured  her  that  "  for  the  better  economy  of 
tilt-  world  the  men,  wiio  were  to  Lie  the  lawgivers,  hiui  the 
larger  share  of  reason  l>estiiwe(|  upon  them,"  and  wlio  said 
of  (li.trleti  II.  that  "he  lived  with  his  Ministers  as  he  did 
with  his  mistresses — he  used  them,  but  he  was  not  in 
love  witli  them." 


FROM    OUR    INDIAN    FRONTIER. 


The  Campaign  in  Tirah.  lU-  Colonel  H.  D.  Hutchin- 
son.   Uxoiin.,  250  pp.     Ijondon  and  New  Voik,  IMM. 

Macmlllan.    8  6 

The  policy  of  the  (lovniiimenl  of  Tiidia  in  itetiiiittiiif,' niili. 
taiy  orticer.s  to  art  an  war  conesjM)iii1t'nt.R  1ms  cm  tiiii  ailvaiitapc. 
Few  civiliann  are  no  well  able  to  obtain  .iccurat*'  inforiuation, 
while  they  frcxjucntly  develop  a  tenilcincy  towanls  ilt-BcriptivB 
writinf;  at  the  uxjHtiiHe  of  military  dotailB.  At  the  same  time  the 
privilege  of  jwruonally  olxnTvin;;  such  operations  aa  those  of  the 
Tirah  oxi»ilition  must  Ixi  a  ilistinnt  (jain  to  an  oilieor  lioliling 
Buch  a  i"i«ition  iw  that  of  Director  of  Military  Kducalion. 
Colonel  Hutcliinson'R  lettinK  contribiitod  to  7Vic  Tiiiitu,  expanileil 
and  supplonientiil,  form  a  useful  liiHtory  of  a  highly  iiiterestin}; 
campaign.  The  author  ilisavows  the  intisntion  "  to  make  any 
rofcrenco  to  the  frontier  policy  of  the  Ciovernmont  of  India  "  : 
but  he  apiK-ars  to  attribute  the  widesproail  rising  of  last  year  ti> 
irritution  proilui-eil  by  Innrndary  delimitations  culminating  after 
the  decinion  to  retain  Chitral.     A»  he  points  out  : — 

Wp  find  it  noccmsry  tii  paub  (nrwaril  niilitnry  pmitii,  to  miike  rnsHi 
to  Uicni.  t<i  ntiiie  kriliat  loviiit,  to  establinh  police  airaDKiinciili,  to 
iutcrfcrc  in  tiilxil  <]uuntli,  and  so  furlb  ;   and   buwcver  judicirju  I;  thcac 
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■tup  arc  liiktn,  ln.wi'ver  Ibi-y  may  !«•  furoi-d  upon  a»,  lijr  wh«t<'Ti>r  iminc 
wo  iiiny  ilint'iilx-  them,  thn  n'«iilt  i>  tlir  umo  :  wi'  udvAiir.',  wr  •iNKirli, 
we  ilotnioatit,  we  ilmtroy  in<li'pi-nd<'ni«,  and  w«  pnctioally  uiuiiiti  tin- 
adiiiiiilali*ti\'i'  iMDtriil  of  Itw  c.Hiiitry  ocfnpiiil. 

Thin  uptlv  ilosi-rilios  tlin  (Mistoniiiry  ]>roec»liiio  ;  Imt  tlio  ii|>- 
proiiriittoiii'SN  df  tln>  woiUs  "  ni'ff»»ary,"  "  jmlirioimly,"  iiml 
"  foiri'd  upon  ii.s"  forms  tlio  critx  «f  tlm  ••i.nlniviTKy.  Tlu'  »t<>ry 
of  thii  cniii|iiiigii  in  (>xti-(^iiii'ly  wall  tnlil,  ami  ultlioiigli  tlm  uutlior 
IK  nMi>  tu  iulil  littlo  t<>  t'arliiT  imrrntivc!*,  Iiik  coinmuiits  aru  liiciti 
Hiitl  iriatniL'tivo.  Soin«  of  tho  li'tters  (oiiud  in  ii  hoiiiu<  in  tlio 
Wnrnn  VuUoy  aro  vary  interesting  as  Hliowin^  tlm  kiml  o(ro{>ort8 
wliii'h  wc>ro  oirciilatod  anii>n){  tho  ipioraiit  triU'sinen.  'J'liiia  Kazi 
Mira  Klmii,  writiiij,'  on  ( (otoInT  iift,  1«!>7,  informs  Mnlluli  Suyid 
Akiiar  thiit  "  a  jjoixl  MiiN.Miilimin  aiulii  wi<ll  wiHlmr  to  our  fiiUHo," 
riwiili'iit  at  Kalinl,  "  givo.s  iin  n  iiioec  of  f;o<Hl  ami  corruct  ni'Ws 
'vliifh  is  to  tho  following  otrmrt  "  : 

Vku  Mkli'imi'dnns  iiiiij>l  tiiki'  cam  hiil  ymi  Ih-  dcraivsd  by  Ibc  Britiiib, 
whii  aff  at  priHi'Ot  in  diHtiTascd  cirruniNtaiirrs.  For  inataiin',  Adni,  a 
Ki'iipui't  whicli  \va«  ill  |HisK«Mii<>u  tif  ttii.  Uritiob,  bmi  Ihmii  taki'O  fniiii  thi'iii 
by  tlu!  Sullun.  Thi-  Sui'«  Canal,  tbmiigh  wbich  Ibi-  liritiab  forci-s  could 
calily  ii'ncb  India,  bas  also  been  taken  posarssion  iif  by  the  Sultan,  and 
baa  niiw  l>cen  i;i'antfd  on  Itaw  to  Kns^in.  'J'lic  Briti>h  fiiircK  now  ropiiri! 
six  niintliH  to  leai-b  India.  The  frii-ndly  allianif  bolwi'cn  tho  Dritiab  and 
the  (iiTiiians  bat  also  bi'i'ii  diatuilicd  on  account  of  Home  diMiiticeintnt 
about  tiailc,  which  must  riault  in  these  two  nation*  rising  in  arnifi 
againitt  each  other.  'I'lie  Sultan,  the  (iciniaim,  tbi>  Kiisniani,  ami  tho 
Kn'iieh  are  all  in  amis  anainst  tb»  liiitish  at  all  sea)ioi-tH,  aii<l  lighting  is 
((oin(!  on  in  K^'ypt,  too,  a|;ainst  tluiii.  In  short,  the  Kritisli  aru  disheartiued 
niiwatlays. 

Siieh  wi-re  till"  ecliiM's  from  Kiirofx*  which  ro.ichwl  the  iiuiun- 
tains  of  'I'irah,  ami  tlm  allusion  to  a  "  U»asu  "'  shows  at  Icist 
stime  cotni-rsance  witli  the  most  apiirovinl  of  i('c«nt  inU^rnationa' 
arranfjomnnts. 

(-'olonoi  lliitt'hiiisoii  tells  H  ^oikI  story  of  a  colonr- 
ser^eant  of  tho  (ioriloii  lli^hhinilers  who  fninul  himself  liy  tho 
Bido  of  his  commuiulin^  ollicer  at  tlio  I'lnl  of  tho  ast-ont  of  tho 
I>ar};ai  clill'.  t'olonol  Mathias,  no  lon};<>''  i"  I'is  lirst  youth,  was 
somowhat  .short  of  liroath,  anil  .said  to  his  oolonr-.sor>;i'aiit  :    - 

"  Stiff  climb,  eh,  Maekie  ■>  Not  ipiile  »o  y.niDg  as  I  was,  you 
know."  "  Never  miiul,  sir  !  "answered  the  calLiiit  siMgeant,  t-ivinx 
his  <.'.<1.  a  hearty  slap  of  );eiinine  admiration  mi  the  Uick,  which  about 
knockeil  the  riuiainiii(?  wind  out  of  him,  "  Never  mind.  Sir  '.  \e'rr 
gaun'  verra  strong  for  an  aiild  man  "  ! 

Thodilliciilticsand  the  sntrorinf;s  ontjiileil  liy  th»  almost  di.sastrous 
iiuiiuh  from  l!.ioli  along  tho  Hara  valioy  to  Fort  Hara  aro  wol! 
descrilied.  Fortius  march  of  "  ahont  HI  miles,"  in  whioh  only 
seven  (lays'  iirovisions  wore  carried,  "  nearly  12.000  mulos  and 
IKinies  "  were  apparently  reipiiriMl  for  traiis|)ort  purposes.  It 
was  the  inanaoement  and  protection  of  this  huge  liaogago  train, 
in  a  wild  and  roadloss  region,  which  proved  the  main  cause  of 
the  troubli>s  enoonntt>r»Hl.  This  hrief  page  of  history  must  always 
bo  painful  reading  ;  but  it  sca'vos  to  throw  a  bright  light  ujion 
the  striking  qnalitios  alike  of  tho  Hritish  and  native  Indian 
soldiers.  Tho  sketches,  some  of  which  aro  excellent,  and  the 
maps  form  a  valuable  addition  to  a  useful  and  nniforndy  into- 
resting  book. 


FROM    FRIAR    TO    SECULARIST. 


Life  in  a  Modern  Monastery,     Hy  Joseph  McCabe, 

fofoierly   \<My  Uev,   Father   Ant  luiny,  <)..S.I'\     7,     .">in..  viii,  i- 
'JSl  pp.  '  lAindiin,  l.siis.  "   Grant  Richards.    6,'- 

Mr.  McCain',  formerly  a  I'Vanoiscan  friar  and  now  tho 
organizing  secretary  of  the  Leicester  ('ocular  Society,  has  fol- 
lowod  up  his  ''  Twelve  Years  in  a  Monasti'ry  "  with  tho  present 
volume,  which  he  descrilM?s  as  "  a  popular  description  of  monastic 
life- a  subject  upon  which  tho  author's  testimony  has  Iwen 
universally  accopte<i  "  (Preface).  We  do  not  regret  the  appear- 
ance of  this  book,  for  the  more  light  poured  in  upon  all  religious 
institutions  the  better,  and  the  more  oHicieut  will  thoy  lie.  Hut 
to  r.ako  together  all  tho  little  meannesses,  all  tho  iinodifying 
behaviour,  oven  tho  personal  eccentricities,  to  1)0  found  in 
friaries  known  iwrsonally  or  by  hearsay  and  to  present  this  as  a 
picture  of    "  I.ifo    in   a   >to<1eru   Mana-story  "is   to   give  us   a 


caricature   iMt«a<l  of  a  faithful  |iortrait,  and  ii  ■«    •  "re- 

suntiition  ;is    would    Ix-   a    l"iok   on  "  Life  in  Mix  hi  I  " 

drawn  It  Wn   do    nut  t|UBrral 

with  .Ml  ;,«  :     "  We  turn  tliirn- 

foro  rather  to  |lhe|  irregularities  in  moiuMtic  life  nnil  tu  the  mom 
common  duviatioiia  from  it  whii'h  aru  likely  to  int4.-reit,"  iia 
makos  us  doubt  whether  Uiu  author'*  tuaiiinony  will  Iw  uni- 
versiilly  acceptwl  by  tlui  nnprejuilionl. 

1'he  title  of  tho  iKHik  ia  niialoa<linK.  Mr.  McCalw  nttvn* 
was  a  monk  ;  and  the  U<riii  "  iiioiiaMt<-i y  "  applieil  tu  a  friary 
shows  that  ho  nuver  iniderstoo<l  tlu'  essential  dilt'ereiice  lietw<.fn 
n  monk  and  a  friar.  To  Mr.  Mc<,'al«  the  life  in  the  friury,  in 
Bpit4i  of  the  |>overty  and  general  austerity  which  he  allows,  ia 
mainly  a  series    of  "  most    siimptuon  ,"  colu- 

linited    with    "  tho   most     brilliant   ;  Mr. 

McCalio  is  gnat  u|ir>n  tho  snbjoct  of  beer,  whisky,  and  wine. 
Ho  tolls  un,  if  the  friars  "  druM  like  men  uf  no  iucouie,  .  .  . 
furnish  their  houses  like  men  with  aliout  iTTU  per  year,  and  oat 
like  men  of  i':iUU  t<>  ITidO  per  year,  no  man  with  much  leas  tlian 
i;l,iXlO  [lOr  year  need  follow  their  exampio  in  tho  nutttor  of  wine 
and  spirits."  Tliosu  aio  assertions  easily  mmlo,  but  wo  have  to 
accept  them  only  upon  tho  ''  univerB:illy-acc«-pto<l  "  tostiniuny 
of  tho  organizing  secretary  of  the  l,eicest«'r  S4>cular  So«-iety. 
Tho  book  will  lie  undoubtedly  rea<l  with  interest,  and  may  servo 
a  useful  piirpo.se  in  pointing  out  defects  or  even  abuses  ;  but  it 
is  nmloubU'dly  ono-side<l,  and  we  are  inclimsl  to  think  that  it  is 
on  a  good  many  )>oints  snperlieial.  We  do  not  believe,  fur 
instance,  tli.it  tho  Iloman  Church  teaches  any  such  doctrine  aa 
"  that  only  one  soul  in  many  thousainl  millions  enters  ilireitly 
into  I'aradise,"  t^c.  On  many  |M>iiits,  however,  as  wu  have  saiti, 
his  critiirisms  are  undoubt<Hlly  justitied.  Sidijeots  aro  recuivi.*! 
too  yoinig,  liefore  they  can  possibly  know  what  they  are  giving 
ii|>.  .\t  the  ago  of  sixt>-en  a  boy  is  not  cai«il>le  of  ap|>reciatint: 
tho  "  bloodless  martyrdom  "  U-fore  him.  Candidates  are  taken 
from  the  lower  classes,  and  the  csluc.ation  is  not  cabulntisl  either 
t<i  reline  or  elevate  them.  Their  professional  studies  ate 
admirably  designinl  wither  to  narrow  their  mintis  or  tu  provoke 
a  not  unnatural  scepticism.  Again,  the  friars  <lo  not  follow  their 
old  Vocation  of  •'  .\is>stles  of  the  slums,"  but  ifeok  the  pleasant<-r 
pa.stnroa  ufsuburlian  respectability.  Villadoin  aisl  Franciscanism 
ilo  not  sort  well  together.  Two  other  sources  of  weakness  in  the 
life  descriUsl  by  Mr.  McCalie  m.iy  Ih'  nientioncii  Liiy  brothers, 
in.stcad  of  servants  who  bring  in  a  breath  of  public  opinion,  and 
exemption  from  the  control  of  the  local  bishop,  which  o|H-ns  the 
door  to  many  abuses. 


ENGLAND   IN  THE   SIXTIES. 


Qlimpses  of  Bneland.  Hy  Moses  Celt  Tyler.  7;  .'ijin.. 
:$IG  pp.     l.,<>nd<in  and  New  Viii'k,  I.SIIS.  Putnam.     6/- 

The.se  sketches  all'ord  something  of  the  interest  alw  aysarotisisl 
by  hearing  another's  ctndid  opinion  of  one.self.  MoreoTer  they  are 
writteti  by  a  very  acute  and  ciiltivatisl  oKserver  in  lucid  and 
vigorous  language,  liiit  their  acttiality  suffers  a  great  deal  from 
till'  fact  that  We  have  here  a  living  writer  expressing  his  views 
on  the  Kngland  of  thirty  years  ago,  for  they  an-  the  outcome  of 
a  visit  made  by  Mr.  TyKr  to  Kngland  in  l.StU'-tai.  At  that 
jxtIikI  there  was  great  ignorance  about  America,  and  a  I'niversity 
man  askisl  Mr.  Tyler  how  far  out  of  Now  York  he  would  ne«l  to 
g<i  in  ortler  to  liiul  gixnl  kangaroo  shooting.  Social  opinion  in 
England'was  very  different,  and  it  was  "  tho  shiblioleth  of  those 
who  would  he  thought  particularly  at  home  in  the  fashionable 
spheres  to  shrug  the  shouUler  and  sn»sT  at  the  iH-rsotial  faults  ami 
inlirniities  of  Her  Sacrwl  Majesty."  In  the  political  world,  the 
House  of  Commons  seeminl  to  be 

The  crystallization  of  all  that  is  least  noble  in  the  privileged  cla.s9es 
of  England  -their  scllislincss,  their  arragaiiee,  their  (frc«<l  of  prrrogatiTe, 
their  ambition  for  power,  the  indifTcrentinn  and  th>'  moral  cowardici-  of 
their  rlub  life,  thrit  misconception  of  the  rights  of  the  ignorant  and 
the  poor. 

Wo  iH'rhaps  cannot  say,  "  Jfous  avons   changiS  tout  yela,"  but  at 
least  there  have  been    Reform    Bills    which  have  tlono  something 
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to  rMnedjr  "  •  c.    '  I  corrupt    - 

•a  electicti  "    <•  I    tln'    II 

biitint  >.  '  ,   •mi    one  thing  lu>  putH 

to  its  i:       •                 ,  I      i^i.-.-vs    it  luvi    no  N|iitt<M>ii : 

"  aim]  what  ia  more  tu  th«  |iuint  you  will  not  i>lM«rTn  any  iiohI 

for  ono," 

Ortaialy.  nooorr  or  Uler  w*  Boat  nrnkr  a  <l<'t«rmtn*<l  effort  to  adJDit 

o::-^  '---  ■     --  '    -"  -^r    ••^'      •   -     .  •  '-  •■         -.—        ••    r"  rlaiiin 

to  ..f." 

nnt,  aftor  «ll,  thoro  in  much  of  oiKhiriiip  int«>re«t  in  thttse 
jv  ..  .  _^  1^  ,.  y^.^  Dinraoli,"  "  A  Siindny 

ii  and    "  Tho   Homo  nml  firnvn  of 

<'  '     III    th«»  l.itU"!-  is  an  in*  ro  of  Mr. 

T  k    at    Hi;;h;;ato     with  man     and 

<■'  k.     Wo  can    [wrsonally  voiirh  lor  th<'  ncrnracy  of  Mr. 

T_\  .ription   of    Kiigles,  whoso  n]i|)oaranc«>   was  "  r«>fitie<i, 

benignant,  even  ronorable  "  :— 

fir  told  no  how  to  flwl  tho  i;rare  :  an<l  n«  I  turned  to  (;o,  tliaiiking 
him,  I  inon'Iy  »<ldp<l.  "  I  poino  from  a  coantry  n  long  w«y  off  n 
roiintry  wboti-  ('nlorMK«  IK  groatly  boaourad  —  f rom  Annriro."  I'fion 
tM*  hr  tonird  upon  mo  with  •  IwicMeiied  faeo  and  a  tniiiincr  fiiirpriso<l 
into  rordiality,  cxplaiaiinii  :  — "  Thia  ia  very  rxtmonliuary.  I  luivi-  had 
a  grrnt  Duuiy  Auicriran  grtitlemrn  hero  for  tho  name  errand  in  foriiicr 
yean,  U>fore  tho  war  :  almost  none  for  a  Iohk  tini>'  now.  I  Miall  lie 
moat  hap|7  to  go  with  you  and  ohow  you  tho  plaoo.  I  am  going  thnt  way. ' ' 
Kagles  nii«<1  to  work  noar  Mr.  CIIImkitiV  Iii,ii«,.  and  liad  many 
niomories  of  Coleridge  : — 

**  At  tho  houie  of  my  ni.i'lor  iiirrc  icmgc  li  »  Morary  K''"'''"">n  — I 
forgot  hi.'  n<mo  ;  and  one  evoning  b«  gave  a  dinnor  in  his  room  to 
Coh'ridgo,  and  to  Oiarlo*  Ij>ml>,  and  others.  Yos,  I  remember  well 
Charlo*  I.«'\mt>    ho  was  n«  ijiioor-looking    and  he  rame  vory  oft<ii.     I  was 

in  Iho  noTt  r ti  :,nd    boaril    thi'iii  when    they  got  very  morry  ovor  thoir 

wino.     <  Toioe  I  hoard    moat   of  tho  time.     Bomo  one  gave  tho 

toaat,  •      '  ■■    the    lasses  !  '  and  soroo  one  eUe  shouted,  '  With   an 

offering  of  glaaaea  !  '  and  throw  a  largo  tray  ot  thom  ou  the  floor." 

Ah  a  niatt«r  cf  bibliography  we  notice  in  tliin  book  the  com- 
inendalilc  practice  of  giving  the  name  of  tho  oompilur  of  the 
imlox.  Mr.  W.  H.  Ottman. 


NAPOLEON'S    RUSSIAN   CAMPAIGN. 


Memoires  du  Serpent  Bourerofirne (1812-1813).  Rtlii<><l 
by  Paul  Cotlin.     7    5Jin.,  :CiS  pp.     faii-.  isjis. 

Hachette.    Fr.  3.60 

Xothinc  that  the  indefatigable  M.  Paul  Cotlin,  who  edits 
tho  ,V'  ■■  ■■It'ro,  has  ».s  yet  nnearthod  can  com- 

|iare  a(  of  a  sorj^oant  in  Naiwloon's  Ini|ierial 

(iiiard.  lU.iii  ji'igiio  was  not  a  common  aoldior.  The  (iiiardH  wore 
pirko«l  men.  Not  n  fow  roue  to  l>o  cnptainn  of  tlio  lino.  Boiir- 
gogne  foiipht  in  tiirinany,  Spain,  and  Kii^sia,  in  moro  than 
twenty  tmttloa  ;  he  rosiirnoil  liia  commiaRion  in  1818  and  took 
*«<rTioe  again  in  IKJO,  whon  ho  wati  appointeil  lieutenant-adjutant 
at  ValencieniieM,  where  ho  died  in  18(S7.  Tho  public  library  in 
that  town  poMWmea  the  nianiiM:ri|it  of  his  momoirs  on  the  cani- 
iniKii  of  Kiiaaia. 

fVcnr  told  tho  Ktory  of  tho  di.saKtroiia  rotrnat  from  the 
oi'  Now  wo  liHVo  tho  n.-irrativo  of  tho  soldior 

i<  .vaa   n  man   of  culture  ;    l<uiirf{o^nc  wax  not 

nl  III  Ills  »|iolling.      \ft  tho  M-r);oaiit°R  story  is  the  more 

».  tivo.     Tho  talo  of  aiilforing   is  simply  awful.     One 

•I  'ills  fx}i:iimt<-<l  by  tho  roadside.     Thousands  ]iass 

'*'- ■■■ --'H   liini.     At  livit  he  roco^'ninea  a  grenadior  and 

entreat!  him  to  lend  a  comratle  a  helping  haixl,  and  tli«  veteran, 

•^•■'■  ' "   '  '   '  ^ling   stiimpa,   roplioa,  ./r  nVn  ni  yjiw.'    Tho 

II  v  out  of  the  ranks  and  die<l    in  th»  anow. 

'Itio  i.  the    Dii*   ■  1    was   rwliicisl    to  sevon 

men:  ,i'"s  own  r.  ty-»ix.     At  tho  I^-ro7.ina 

h«-  sav.  nan  in  a  ro>;iiiioi,t  die  on  the  roadside  :-- 

A    ',  .    th'  TV   «     •    :,r,    ..M    «..|(ii»r       lli<    wife  mvt  «  i!<nl,, r    ; 

ti  'go,  and  t .'  1 

ii"  ..  !.  ft  h<-r  bill  ,    ! 

and  a  dying  bustaand      hbe  wa<  liitiDg  in  tho  snow,  Burslag  her  dying  and 


'usband'a  head.     Robind  hrr.   leaning  on  ber  shoulder,  stood 

een,    the    only    ehild    thsy    hail   left.     The   poor  ehild  was 

iiji"~      Hi  1  teaii  fell    and    froie    on   her   father's  cold   faee.     She  was 

rlotbod  in  a  soldier's  eapote,    a    ulioepskin    thrown    over  her  shoulders  to 

prof  eel  ber  from  the  eold. 

The  otlicera  hail  their  share  of  sniri-ring  too.  A  my«t<'rions  car- 
riage had  l>i'«<n  following  tho  guard.  In  it  travoUi-*!  a  Russian 
la«ly  and  lier  two  daughters,  whom  an  officiT,  after  the  burning 
of  .Moscow,  had  |>ersiimled  to  follow  him  to  France  :  — 

I  hi.  .Ii.v  Ii  ,,1   i.ist  lirnken    wlien    I  saw  tho  earringo  ;    there  were  some 
sni  lier  with  tho  ufflrer.  who  npp^'areil  ilei^ply  iiirtvi-d.   'I'he 

oni  I  thou  lioanl  moaning.    The  ofTinr  oiioniil  the  rarringe- 

■  loor,  steppril  in.  talked  for  a  time,  and  Hnallv  he  liolil  out  to  two 
sap|s'rs,  whom  bo  had  stationed  against  the  carriage,  a  dead  lioily  :  una 
of  the  daughters  bad  just  dio<l.  ,Sbe  was  dressod  in  a  grey  silk  dross, 
and  over  that  a  iirlhur  in  the  same  stuff  trimmed  with  ermine.  .Mtlioiigh 
dead,  she  was  still  tsantiful,  liut  wasted  away  and  thin.  .  .  .  When 
tho  sapiK-rs  bail  earrii-d  away  thi'  young  lady  and  laid  hi'r  on  an  nmmiuii- 
tlon  cart,  my  curiosity  imp<dled  mo  to  look  into  the  carriage.  I  saw  ttio 
mother  and  the  other  daughter,  fallen  one  upon  the  other,  looked  in  an 
einbrai-o  ;  they  apptarinl  nnronscious.  'I'hat  sami-  etening  thiy  had 
l-easid  to  suffiT. 

After  tile  patlietii-  the  weird.  I'nablo  to  follow  the  column 
llourgogno  lialt.s,  stiimblos  or  slips  on  the  ice,  .-viid  falls  headlong 
down  an  emluinknient.  As  night  comes  on  be  resolvi'S  to  stay 
there,  and  lights  a  fire.  Meanwhile  the  column  vanishes  in  tho 
gloom,  and  Hoiirgogne  remains  alone.  Suddenly  a  white  fignro 
crawls  out  from  under  a  broken  ammunition  cart.  It  is  one  of 
his  friends,  Picart  by  name,  in  his  cajiote.  They  lioth  try  to  roat 
by  the  fire,  when  the  tramp  of  horses  is  heard.  Picail;  covers 
tho  embers  with  a  cuirass  and,  unconscious  of  the  presence  of 
enemies,  the  Cossacks,  thousands  strong,  ride  along  the  frozen 
road  just  aliove  them.  At  Smolensk,  in  the  night,  Boiirgogne 
wanili-rs  alwiit  tho  ct^metery  (illc<l  with  heaps  of  ilea<l  French 
.•soldiers.  He  hears  soft  music  and  fancies  he  is  going  mad,  when 
he  discovers  that  some  half-drunken  members  of  the  liand  had 
broken  into  a  church  and  were  playing  the  organ  while  their  com- 
ra»les,  to  warm  thomselves,  were  Inirning  the  organ  steps. 

Vet  the  most  striking  features  about  the  retreat  are  tho 
gaiety  of  the  soldiers  and  their  unfailing  confidence  in  the  Km- 
[Miror.  Picart  is  the  typical  French  soldier,  never  downcast, 
whati'ver  his  hardships.  At  Wilna  he  a.isumes  the  rank  of  a 
colonel  and  onlers  some  iiiisuspi  cting  comrades  to  provide  him 
with  a  house,  a  Uil,  and  food.  Installeil  in  his  new  quarters  he 
puts  a  Sentry  before  the  door,  and  IJourgogne  has  some  dillieiilty 
in  obtaining  an  audience  of  his  friend,  "  Colonel  "  Picart.  The 
only  jx'ople  in  tho  town  are  .lews  ;  accordingly  Picart,  with 
teArs  in  his  eyes,  S|ieaka  of  his  mother  as  a  Miss  Solomon  and 
[tasses  t«!m|iorarily  for  a  Jew  himself.  Only  once  does  he  lose 
lurart,  when  he  overhears  a  rumour  that  the  Kinperor  is  a 
pri.soner.  A  few  wiH'ks  lati-r  Picart  and  Uoiirgogne  U-hold  tho 
Km|ieror  him.self.  Tho  scene  is  worthy  of  .Meissonier's  brush  :  — 
It  was  on  Novenils'r  tho  25lh,  at  about  7  o'clock  in  the  morning, 
when  we  saw  the  head  of  the  ooliiiiiii.  The  Orst  we  saw  wore  generaU,  a 
few  of  whom  wen-  on  horMdmek.  hut  tho  majority  on  foot.  The  latter 
|iaiiifiilly  dragged  themselves  along,  almost  all  having  their  fi>ot  frozen  and 
lioiind  up  in  rags  and  pioooa  of  sluipakin,  and  dying  of  hunger.  We  then 
saw  what  was  loft  of  tho  Cavalry  of  the  (hiard.  'I'he  Enipi'ror  cume  n>'\t 
on  foot,  with  a  stick  in  his  hand.  He  was  iiiiiflled  up  in  a  large  (*upoti*  lined 
with  fur,  and  wore  on  his  hea<l  an  amaranthine  velvet  cap edgi-d  with  lilaok 
foxskin.  On  his  right  luarchid,  also  oo  foot.  King  .Murat;  on  his  lift,  I'rinee 
Rugeiie,  Vii.,To\  of  Italy  ;  then  Marshals  iti'rtliier,  I'rinei'  of  Neufchati  I, 
Ney,  Mortier,  l>-fel>vr<',  and  other  inarslialt  and  gnierals,  wlioai'  cnrps 
luul  Im-cii  j»artl>  di'stroyed.  .  .  .  T)ii*y  were  fol lowed  liy  seven  to 
eight  hiindreil  oiricers  and  suh-olTieers,  inarrhing  in  order  and  Is'aring  in 
the  greatest  sili-nci-  the  eagles  of  the  regiments  to  which  they  had 
Udonged  and  that  had  so  often  led  them  to  victory.  They  weri'  the 
remnant  of  over  fiO,(tOO  men.  My  poor  I'icart,  who  hail  not  sis'n  the 
army  for  a  month,  ga7.ed  on  silently,  hut  bis  convulsive  movemeots 
showed  only  too  well  what  )w  felt.  I  saw  big  tears  roll  down  his  cheeks 
and  fall  on  his  iiionstachi',  from  which  icicles  were  hanging.  Thin, 
turning  to  me  ;  "  Really,  com|iatriot,  I  do  nnt  know  whether  I  am 
asleep  or  awake.  I  wei-p  Is-caiiso  I  haVo  wen  our  Kmpi'ror  marching  on 
foot,  a  stick  in  bis  hand,  he  that  was  so  great  and  who  mmle  us  ho 
prowl  I" 

Boiirgogne  was  no  V%UfraU%'r,  yet  his  hook,  for  intensity  of 
feeding,  minuteness  of  des<-ription,  even   lucidity  of  style,   will 
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vi»'  with  nny  ronmnno  nf  war.  Napoloon'*  Rninmlior*  wfr<i  «nirl 
to  Ik"  hMo  to  i»<Toin|>li»li  anytliini;.  Mnt  no  oii.<  u'onlcl  hnvi)  siip- 
\hmih\  them  oftpithlti  of  writing  niumoiru. 


THE   RUSSIAN   PEASANT. 


The  Legal 
Zhlziii  o  Ki't 
!».l     (liin.,  17.T  \>i>. 


.SI.   1' 


I  of  the 


Peasant.    Ooloa 

o.       I!\    K.    Tur. 

76  kopeks. 


.VI.  Tur  i8  a  rucogiiizwl  autlioiity  on  |>i<asiint  nufslions, 
ti'aine<l  to  a  prnftioivl  nmBtery  of  his  niil>Jnct  bv  a  loiii;  i'X|ioiifni«' 
in  the  olliotts  of  jimtico  of  tho  ix-aw  and  inovinrial  ov««riM!«T 
(row.iAtj  iiiii-:aljiiik).  IUm  book  in  a  foii>c«Ht  of  tli«  ri'port  of 
t.lio  St.  Potorsburj;  comuiisnion  for  llm  roditication  of  b-gixlation 
atl'iM'ting  tbi>  [ipusantiy.  His  |«.iint  of  view  in  that  of  a  t«>iii|K'i-at« 
l.ibfM'iil,  fully  aware  of  tlu"  faiiltn  ;)f  tbc  jioasantn  and  tlie  viitnos 
of  tlinii-  tra<litionM. 

Tbo  |«!a.'!ant«  aro  tbn  dims  in  Russia  most  imbnoil  witli  tlio 
riglit  H|iiiit  of  law  iiiakiii),',  for  tbi«y  liiive  no  luisiiin  for  tlii-oiy 
ami  aio  not  oasily  niovt-d  i<von  by  tlio  iiio.st  im|>r)i'tnnato  iicctm- 
nitii'H  of  [iiai'tifo.  Having  tio  ('iiportnnity  of  oiii|iloyin<;  tboir 
U»gi»lativc  tiilnnts,  tbey  cont<'iit  thonisiilvoa  with  rondi-ring  the 
ln<;isbitivu  oxerciHtis  of  thoir  liottors  a-s  innociioim  as  thoy  can  by 
ignoring  thuin.  So  far  as  tho  law  rr]iro(bu:ei  tliu  euHtoni  it  i.s 
tttriictivtt  ;  NO  far  ii8  it  in  a<  iidiiiiiic  it  risaiilts  in  little  but  wa.sto  iia|K>r 
and  iMirjiiry .  The  |«iiiit  about  wliii'li  tho  diH'ornnces  of  thi-  |H.'aRant 
and  his  govcriiorN  iliiody  (■(•ntro  is  tho  luliiiinistration  of  village 
ull'airs  by  tho  village  coiuiiiunity.  Tho  subject  is  in  itsolf  dillicnlt 
owing  to  the  variance  of  custom  in  the  ditforont  villages  ;  but 
the  liOgislature  has  added  confusion  to  confusion  by  its  neglect 
of  tlio  custom  and  liy  thi-  incoin]>atibilitv  of  the  principles  whidi 
it  has  from  time  to  time  undeavourod  to  im]>ose  u|>on  it. 
In  the  (hjys  of  tho  Lilieration  the  peasant  was  put  on  a 
]H>destal  and  achired  by  the  "  (piality  "  ;  the  General  (Ordinance 
of  1801  was  a  hymn  in  pratsc  of  the  manners  and  customs  of  the 
iiiii-.hil.  ;  the  immemorial  institution  of  the  village-coinnnino  was 
to  lie  loft  free  to  work  out  its  own  beautiful  destiny.  But  when 
the  serf  lM'<-ame  a  freed  man  h(>  lost  his  charm  ;  tho  "  quality  " 
grew  disenchanted  with  tho  "  rpiantity  "  ;  the  Legislature 
declared  "  the  experience  of  many  years  has  shown  that  an 
exaggerated  ros]>oct  for  the  principle  of  tho  independence  of  the 
village-commune  in  tho  management  of  its  own  affairs  has  oft<!n 
1(h1  to  tho  most  deplorable  results,"  and  provincial  overseers 
wore  ap)>ointod  from  the  ranks  of  the  noblesse  to  see 
that  the  iioasants  governed  themselves  aright.  The  nin:hihl 
are  sadly  wanting  in  the  sense  of  that  mathematical  pro- 
Jiriety  in  which  the  iwlitical  theorist  delights.  The  i)rinciple 
of  government  by  majorities  is  nnkiiown  to  them,  nor  do 
thoy  understand  the  justification  of  injustice  by  tli(^  la]>so  of 
so  many  years,  or  see  any  reason  why  an  intelligent  lad  should 
be  excluded  from  deliberating  with  his  e<|nals  tiocauso  he  is  not 
yet  twenty -one.  Tho  villagers  crowd  bonoath  the  biri'h  trees  or  in 
the  ill-lit  hnt  and  clamour  their  opinions  on  that  which  touches 
tho  common  weal  ;  if  the  heads  of  households  are  gone  to  the 
town  their  wives  or  sons  or  daughters  take  their  place  ;  if  su|)or- 
lluous  youngsters  come  and  trouble  tho  meeting  they  are  turned 
away.  If  all  are  agreed  the  village  iK-nman  scrawls  the  doi'ision 
on  a  bit  of  pai)er  ;  if  some  one  worthy  of  a  hearing  make 
resolute  opposition  the  business  is  deferred. 

Tho  ijuestioiis  projiosed  by  the  commi.ssion  on  this  subject, 
for  tho  consideration  of  the  provincial  conferences,  show  im- 
practicable aims  and  some  ignorance  of  the  law.  Tho  commission 
ini|uiros  after  cases  of  breach  of  tho  law  in  the  composition  of 
the  village  assemblies  ;  for  instance,  "  Are  (n)  women,  (/i)  land- 
less {leasants  admitted  to  tho  meetings  ?  "  There  is  no  law  ex- 
cluding women  or  landless  peasants,  and  if  there  wore  its  fuKil- 
nient  would  lie  imi>os.sible.  The  next  ipiestion  is  hardly  wiser  — 
"  Should  not  tho  law  inipo.se  curtain  limitations  on  the  right  to 
attend  the  meetings  -c;/.,as  regards  age,  fiscal  .solvency,  good 
l>oliavioiir  (freedom  from  crin\e),  Ac.  ?  "  Seeing  tliat  majorities 
go  for  nothing  in  the  peasant  assemblies,   the  ipialifications  of 


th. 


T    •  , 


fnlllliiiKiil  ' 

oppression    : 

Im  found  even  among  tho  |i<>aHantn  of  Hunsia. 

The  village  coniinnnity   has  nirimdy  lnwn  shal..  ,.  ..i  .v^  -t 

by  the  Ijegislature.     Tlin    village,    re;:ard<'d    from   the    villagers' 
|ioint  of  view,  is  an  agriciiltiirrti  unit  ;   tn  the  (Si,  '     '  '  ■■ 

an  administrnlive  unit.     When  tax-<lav   conic)i  tb' 
drives  in  and  calls  n|ri>n  the  vi!' 
are  not  fully  forthcoming  the   • 

deiirit  by  H  we<«k  or  two  in  the  j^til  ;    it    in    uiitt  •■! 
authority.     As   tho    iiisolvencieg    of  the   liig^-er  \i 
fre<pii>nt,  tlie    <ioveinmeiit    linils    it  ex|i«Mlient  to  niiit<' tlie  jittli- 
coiniiiunes  into  largwr  units  ;   the   larger   units   U-tter   work    out 
the  wishes  of  the  (iuvernment  also   in   such   rnntters  as  draiici.i' 
and  ediimtion.    Knt  the  value  of  the  commune  as  an  ngriciiltiiial 
unit  is  gone  if  tho   villagers  oti   the  hill   are  to  d<H-ide  when  the 
villagers  thn-e  miles  away  in  the  valley  are  to  cut  their  Irny  ;  ami 
when  the  <'orn    fails   in  tin-  valley    it  is  hard  for  thosi-  on  the  hill 
to  have  to  iKiy  tin-  taxes  for  l>oth   hamlets.     .M.  Tur  mention'    m 
instanc<f  of  one  commune  whoso  ijisiirance  premiums  wi'iit  for  \  ■  r 
to    ]isy   the   redemption-rent   of   another  commune   iit 
with  it.    Nor  can  thi'  community  properly  act  as  arbitii 
disputes,  unless  it  lie  limite<l   to  the   little    group  of  hons«'li'!'i- 
owning  th"  connnon  field.    The  judicial  function  of  the  eommmn 
is  altogether  ignore<1  by  the  law  ;    Init  it  exists  by  right  of  tiTuli- 
tion,  and  the  nnccremonions   verdict  of  the  village  is  more  con- 
clusive with  the  peasant  than  the    most  formal  decision  of  any 
authorized    court.       The    giKxIs    of   €>ach    househohl   are   held  in 
"  coparcenary  "  ;    if  one  mcmlicr   oncreach   too   much    on    «h.. 
general  stock    the    stuff   must   lie   dividiMl  ;   and   no  a' 
divide    it    so    etpiitably    as    the    village    council.      Tl.. 
pitasant-courts,  provided    by    a   lil>eral   Government,   are    j>artl.v 
discredited  by  their  apparatus   of   witn<«ses  and   oaths   and  ink. 
"  Any  fool  «!an  be  a  witness,''  says  the  p<>asant,  "  but  >rt  Lmnr 
tho  truth."     The  villagers  know  whether   Vaska  or  Mitrophan 
reaped  most  rj-e,  and  thoy  know  the  individual  value  of  tho  pigs 
and   sheep  thoy   divide   lietween    them.     However  excellent    the 
judicial  engine  provide<l    by    the  <iovemnient,   a  dispiito  sottbHl 
by  the  village  is  .settled  jio  Bddijemu,  after  God's  way,  and  that 
is  all  the  i>ea.sants  want. 


SOME    RECENT    REPRINTS. 

The  rich  treasure-house  of  tho  well-known  Temple  Classics 
continues  to  swell.     If— the  fancy  is  not  without  >  '^— if, 

we  say,  wo  wore  an  impiiring  and  ingenuous  j-oul  ^ing 

school,  who  had  won  a  money  prize  to  be  spent  in  the  imrchase 
of  books,  we  lure  not  sure  that  wo  would  not  re.«ist  the  sjige 
counsellors  who  would  lie  sure  to  suggest  portly  calf-l)ouiMl 
volumes  of  Hooker  or  Milinan  or  Gibbon,  and  secure  as  many  of 
the  Temple  booklets  as  our  cheque  would  run  to.  In  tho  first 
plixce  one  would  get  al)Out  fifty  times  as  much  for  one's  money,  and 
in  the  second  place,  one's  volumes  would  have  .some  chance  of 
lieiiig  read.  The  gratitude  of  the  public  is  cortjvinly  due  to 
Messrs.  Dent  for  their  enteriiriso  in  this  matfa'r,  as  wi-Il  sis  for 
tho  skill  with  which  it  has  lx>on  carried  out.  It  must  l>e 
remenibpro<1  that  reprints.  a.s  a  rule,  are  not  issuetl  in  response  to 
the  imperative  demand  of  a  public  panting  to  reail  the  Kngli.sh 
cla-ssics.  To  a  grojit  extent  the  publisher  creates  tho  denwnd. 
•loiies  and  Robinson  have  naturally  no  desire  at  all  to  rmil 
Southey's  "  Life  of  Nelson  "  or  More's  "  Utopia  "  or 
Seidell's  "  Table  Talk,"  but  when  tho  publisher  coyly  and 
insidiou.sly  slides  into  their  range  of  vision  a  copy  of  one  of  those 
works,  strongly  bound,  in  good  print,  looking  rather  like  a 
little  birthday  present,  and,  aliove  all,  small  enough  to  go  into 
the  pocket,  which  not  even  the  newest  and  raciest  novel  can  be 
made  to  do —and  all  this  for  the  mo<lest  sum  of  Is.  6d.,  then, 
and  not  till  then,  the  first  lieginnings  of  a  ilemand  may  lie  said 
to  exist.     Tliis  awakening  of  public   interest  is  due  more  largely 
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to  tiiv  Tonipio  Sarim  timii  to  nii.v  i>t)icr  «o  kimw  <•( .  It  «>iiilinu-o!i 
Sett's  ii..%i'I«-  Sl.;.Lo^i.. .1,..  himI  II  aeUt'tioii  from  tlii>  ilniiiiittistK 
frt>m  M  ,  uimI    luiitly,  tli><   Tcmiilr  ('Imuiion,  of 

vhirli  s--,..  ,.,,_,  >  ..iiiii..-.  ii;t\-(>  no*'  li<<oii  |ui)ili8lu<<l.  Tlioy  Imvo 
rccoiviHl  Hitlo  ami  jiutt  imtiMo  for  tin-  oxtvlloiit  fcmto  of  tln'ir 
/>"        '    *'  '   .  t<-<l    fioiitis|ii«><f(i, 

»>i'!  .  uliii-li  niaki-H  thi'ir 

possuasor  (ixil   .li.  ii..t   t>>   Ulvc  ono   in  liis  |)ockct 

vnen  hw  fff«^  ii  ■  v.     Anotlior  jn>iiit   which    merits 

•^•••l    '  'ion    in    till-    lit4T»rv    »i<l«    of    the   nnilertiikin^ 

— the  c  I  lit'  of  t«>xt,  «n<l  {xkriicnhu-ly  the  iliscrotion  sliou  n 

liy  Uh)  (ttitor,  Mr.  (iollaiiox,  in  the  nolovtioii  of  a  nuct-Miirily 
limited  uiimbcr  of  rc|>rc8«utativo  clnaaics.  From  tlio  fifteenth 
Miitury  we  have  "  Malory  "  ;  from  the  nixtoenth  Moru's 
"  rtopia,"  Klorio'a  "  Montnipie,"  ami  Chapman's  "  Humor  "  ; 
fmni  the  seventeenth  Jonaon's  "Discovorios."  Ifcioon's  "KBaiiys," 
Milton,  Sir  'I'lionuu  lirowne,  SeMoii,  liunyan,  IJaxtcr,  Meiio 
OaMulion's  "  Marcus  Anrvl ins":  from  the  0if!)it4.-cnth  •Cnllivor," 
'•ttoswoll,'  "Tho  Vicar  of  Wakdii'ld,"  tho  "Serious  Call," 
aiMl  Walton's  Li vi\i :  from  the  nineU>i-ntli  Wordsworth's  "  Prt>- 
lude,"  ■•  Hiawatha,"  Carlyle'a"  Frumh  ll»-vohition,"  Thackeray's 
"Kamond. "  North's  ••  Plutarch"  in  ten  volumes  is  now  announced, 
and  Sbelton's  "  Don  Quixote,"  Cavendish's  "  W.ilsey,"  the 
•*  Arabian  Nights."  Dante  in  Rngliiih  and  Itiilian,  and  others  are 
in  iireparation.  An  extra  6d.  provides  tliese  volumes  iMiund  in  a 
dvli^htlul  f^nt'n  limp  Iam>>skin.  We  know  no  scries  mori'  likely 
to  stimiilat*'  ainon^'  those  whn  do  not  lo-long  to  the  class  of 
Ktiulent«,  and  who  cannot  alford  the  luxury  of  a  larj;e  lilirary,  an 
interest  in  Kn;;lisli  classics  and  a  real  s<!n»e  of  the  valui-  of 
liiMiks  geucnily. 

The  ninth  volume  of  the  Wmitkhai.i.  Siiakksi'kakk  (Con- 
Kteldc,  t'M. )  a  han<1y  olition  with  lirief  textual  notes  and  glos- 
8arie«  liej^iuK  the  Tra;;edies  with  "  Titus  Aiidronicus."  "  Homeo 
and  Juliet,"  and  "  'I'roiluH  and  Cn-ssida,"  while  the  tenth 
lirinjfs  us  to  '•.liilitis  C.isar,"  "  Hamlit,  '  aiwl  "OtheMo." 
t'>liw'kH<MHls  issue  a  useful  eilition  of  the  Mekcuant  ok 
Vrvhk  aiHl  KniiAKh  II.  (Is.  «.!.  ea<'h).  the  not<s  aiid  inti-odiution 
lieing  by  Mr.  Itrimley  .lohnson  :  an<l  Messrs.  HIiss,  Sands  are 
publisbin^  a  "  Pocket  Kalstatl'  "  olition  of  Shak«s|icaie  in  handy 
volniites  (Is.  each). 

It  is  I'videiit  that  Sir  Walter  .Scott  had  the  root  of  the  romantic 
mattt-r  in  him.  Some  w(«ks  ago  we  calle<l  attention  to  the 
liberality  witli  which  his  famous  novels  were  lieing  reprint<><l  by 
various  pnbliahers,  ami  now  Hf^ain  in  the  recent  issues  by 
Meears.  Dent  (in  the  "Temple  "  .Series  just  iueiitione<l)  and 
Measn.  Nimmo  we  are  reminde<l  that  that  mid,  inconsei|Uent 
world  that  Sir  Walter  inhabited  has,  with  all  its  faults,  an 
abitling   «'harm.     Ivanhok,    Thk    Hkakt   of    .Miiu.othian,    Oi.n 

.MoKTALITV,     .MoNTltosK.     Til  K      Hl.AlK       DWAIIK,     TlIK     KlilDK    <  K 

Lauvki!mim>u,  Tiik  Moxahtkiiv.  and  Tiik  Av.Mrr  (3s.  M.  each) 
are  rmn-nt  imiies  in  the  "  Itorder  F:<litiiin,"  publishetl  by  Messrs. 
NimiMo,  and  ••(litt-d  by  Mr.  Andrew  Lang.  The  tyjio  of  this 
ittitioii  i*  clear  and  legible,  but  the  ilbistrations  are  rai-ely 
h:itisfa<-tory,aiHl  in  some  voluiiM's(as  in"  I  vanlioe,"  for  example) 
approach  the  ;;rotem|ue.  From  MeK.srs.  Di-nt  we  liaw  rei-eived 
Tiik  .\i:i-.irr  (2  vols.),  Iv.\niioi.  ('.' vids.),  Tiik  Movastkkv  (*-•  vols.), 
MoNTicosK,  Tiik  Hhii.k  ok  Lvmukiixkmiii,  Kkmlwokih,  ami  Tiik 
Piit»TK  (is.  (id.  n.  ea<'li  vol.).  .Mr.  Kisher  I'liwin's  compact 
little  "Ontury  .Scott  "    Series  is  continued  with  the   Foiiri  nk.s 

or     NlUKL,     gi  KNTIN     DiuWAKO,     TiIK     HuihK    OK    LaM  «IK.IlM(Km, 

Tiik  Piiiatk,  ami  Wavkulkv  (Is.  eiuJi  vol.).  Ow  ]ias  only  to 
gUiioo  <iver  thiwe  liooka,  to  dip  here  and  there  into  the  i>af;es  of 
"  Ivanhoe,"  for  instance,  to  realiw-  the  futility  of  the  atticks  which 
have  Ix-cn  maih-  on  the  fjroat  romnni-er.  Oni-  recollects  how 
the  [HMlaiitx  liave  uuub<  moriy  over  the  lapses  and  the  errors  of 
"  Ivaiduie,"  Ik>w  the  antbor's  history  and  hi-ralilry  have  l<e<-n 
exi>osi"<l,  how  that  li,.   fault   of  "  metil   on   inetil  " 

baa  l-eii  h'ld  ti)«  i  and  how  tlie  details  of  the  armour 

are  ■  tAkeii.    .\ml  the  end  of  it  all  isthnt  in  romam-o 

biat  J  is  a  niatU-r  of   the  very  nmallo.st  im|iortaiic«. 

W«  do  not  go  to  Soott  ao  that  w«  may  "  uiMler«t»nd  a  |»ri<j<l "-  If 


wi-  are  so  lieiit  on  s<>lf-impi'oveiiii>nt  theri<  are  excellent  school- 
Itooks.  Weaoek  in  tliest- Waverley  Novels  the  esscm-o  of  romance, 
the  H<<nsu  of  the  mysterious  forest,  of  the  medieval  likn<lacu|H<,  that 
wide  lie.iutiful  country  of  the  shining  riNer  antl  the  distant 
spire,  and  the  grove  on  the  hill,  and  the  castle  dominating  the 
laud.  Let  it  1)0  uuderstoisl  that  .Scott  is  not  great  U'cause  <if 
his  mistakes,  but  in  spitit  of  them.  If  the  Klack  Knight's  shield 
hjul  Ihhmi  correctly  bla/.oiied  tlii>  sti>ry  would  not  have  auU'ered, 
and  wi>  irould  all  suggest  improvements  in  the  literary  style. 
Hut  though  history  may  fail  and  style  may  fail,  one  thing  -the 
romantic  idea— is  always  prebent  and  triumphant,  inul  tliis  will 
onsurt!  immortality  wherever  it  ia  found. 

.lohu  Ibinynn  the  Ikiptist  intendiHl  to  write  an  allegory, 
but  .lohu  ituiiyau  the  artist  intervened,  and  the  result  is  that 
far  rarer  thing,  a  symliol.  Tiik  I'lUiiiiM's  I'ii<m:iik.s.s,  recently 
add(><l,  as  we  have  seen,  to  Dent's  •' Temple  "  Classics, 
has  no  doubt  appeale<l  to  many  as  a  vigorous  an<l  pic- 
turesque tract,  but  the  long  life  which  the  book  has  enjoyed 
shows  that  it  is  much  more.  It  is  very  well  for  the  author 
to  say  : — 

1  writing  of  the  Way 

.\ii<l  Uiic-e  of.SaJDts  in  this,  our  no»|>el-d.iy. 

Fell  suddenly  into  an  .-Mlejjory 

.\lH>ut  their  joiirnry  ami  the  way  to  Glory. 
But  without  denying  the  th<^)logical  and  moral  significance  of 
the  l)ook,  we  must  sjty  l«)ldly  that  Christian  has  surviveil,  and 
will  survive,  not  because  he  is  goisl  Init  lM>causo  he  is  /imviuvm^ik'. 
The  •'  Pilcrim's  Pif>gress  "  will  always  di'light.  l>ecause  it 
|M>ssesses  that  "  romantic  .sense  "  which  we  have  just  noteil  in 
Sir  Walter  Scott's  work,  lKvan.se  one  reads  it  as  one  reads  the 
"  <)dys.sey  "  ami  all  the  great  romances. 

And  something  of  the  same  thought  is  suggest«<d  by  the  siili- 
titlo  of  another  lio<ik  even  more  famous  and  beautiful.  Tiik 
Imitation  ok  Ciiuist,  c:illed  also  The  Kcclcsiastical  Music, 
(slitoil  by  Dr.  Hiijg  and  well  pri'Sent<sl  by  Messrs.  Metliuen  (lis.), 
lixs  hiul  a  world-wide  intliii'iice  on  Christian  thought  and 
Christian  life,  ami  that  alternative  title  may  hint  that  here  again 
uliijiiiil  liilrt-  that  the  Is-auty  oi  the  IsHik  lies  within  :v8  well  as 
without.  All  who  love  music  know  that  the  human  .suul  can 
receive  impressions  which  trHiiscend  the  purely  intellectual,  and 
IH!rliaps  it  is  the  privilege  and  the  achievement  uf  the  highest 
literature  to  preK4>nt  in  one  medium  the  two  worhls  :  the  world 
of  Intautiful  thought,  and  that  more  beautiful  sphere  which 
siiri>assos  all  thought.  "  Lyciilus  "  is  an  <>xample  of  how  the 
lattt'r  may  overcome  the  former  ;  how  a  |KK^m  nmy  Iw, 
intellectually,  false  and  artilicial,  t:irt  ami  sharp  with  acrid 
controversy-,  and  yet  how  that  mysterious  inner  beauty  suUlues 
all  this,  so  tli.it  the  sour  whine  of  the  Puritan  is  nuHlulatod  to 
the  not<-s  of  the  "  inexpressive  song."  Dr.  Higg,  in  his 
oxcellent  intriMluction,  shows  how  the  "  Imitation  "  was 
nuslelhsl  on  the  form  of  the  Church  seijuences,  so  that,  in  the 
■  •riginsl.  one  has  the  music  iif  rhythm  and  rhyme.  In  the 
translation  these  iH'auties  .ire  lost,  but  the  "  melodies  nnheanl  " 
still  reiiiain,  and  the  i'a|ilure  and  ecst.-isy,  uhiih  are  the  mark  of 
the  highest  literature,  are  not  lost. 

Another  of  the  rlassics  of  religions  is  St.  At  <:i  stisk's  Con- 
KKssioNs.of  which  .Messrs.  Scott  publish  a  handy  edition  (Is. (kl.), 
with  an  intriHliietion  by  Mr.  .'\rthiir  Symons. 

Kin'  i»  H  Ki.nl,  mie  of  the  sapri'iiii'  miiiU  of  hnnianity  [says  Mr. 
8yiiiiiiiH|,  H)ii>iikhi((  ilirertly  to  that  suprenie  siml  which  it  has  a]i)>n.heniteil 
uutsiile  hnnianity. 

The  "Confessions,"  a^.  Mr.  Symons  observes,  are  the  first  auto- 
biogiaphy,  ami  it  is  curious  t<i  note  the  contrast  lietwi-en  them 
and  the  works  of  later  writt-rs  Kousseaii,  Cellini,  and  Casanova 
who  have  also,  in  a  very  ditl'i-rent  nianuer,  left  us  revelations 
of  their  most  intimate  feelings. 

Spenser's  Fai:uik  i)\  kknk  (Constable,  Is.  t!<l.  n.  each 
Volume),  carefully  e^litisl  by  Miss.  K.  M.  Warren,  may  Im  cit«sl 
as  a  p.u-allel  instance  to  the  "  Pilgrim's  Progreas  "  of  how  an 
author's  olhicnl  or  allegorical  inteiitioiM  may  lie  over-ridden  by 
his  happier  genius,     The  allegory  and  tli"   historical   meaning  of 
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"  tho  Faorio  Qiioono  "  ari>,  an  Mis*  Worroii  vi>ry  woll  poiiitu  out, 
of  Rt'oondary  and  siilH>riliiiuto  iiitoruRl  :  in  tlio  "  art  un<l  tho 
himiaiiity  of  tlio  poom  "  iiro  its  truo  value  uiid  iti  title  to 
imniortftlity. 

8inco  tho  (mblicHtion,  in  ITSn,  uikUt  tho  editorial  care  of 
Bishiip  Porey,  Dr.  Ciildor,  John  Niohuls,  and  tho  rest,  i)f  the 
fir»t  annotatod  edition  of  tho  Spkctatou,  edition  nftor  edition  Imn 
l>eoii  iHSiied,  either  »ej'aratoly  or  included  in  tho  eollictod  workH 
of  Addison.  In  Mr.  Aitken's  edition  we  have,  if  not  llio  iilHion 
tUJinitif,  at  any  rate  an  edition  which  sniiersedew  nil  that  have 
({ono  before,  in  our  short  review  of  tho  first  volnmo,  last 
Docomber,  wo  complained  of  Mr.  Aitken's  lK>ndaf;o  in  editorial 
traditions,  which  have  not  charmed  by  invitation  to  the  study  of 
English  literature.  In  the  suceei'ding  seven  Vdhime.i,  however, 
he  ha.s  largely  freed  hini.ielf  from  these  traditions;  ond  his  notes, 
always  distineui^hed  by  Fohoh\rly  accuracy,  tell  us  much  of  the 
time  of  which  ho  treats.  Tho  chief  fault  wo  have  to  find,  in  this 
respect,  is  that  there  are  not  enough  of  them.  The  text,  bttf-cd 
on  tho  first  collected  and  rovined  edition  of  1712-15,  is  excellent, 
'iho  spelling  is  in  ace  irdanco  with  modern  rules,  and  that  we 
consider  to  ho  an  advantage.  Mr.  Nimmo,  as  publisher,  has  ably 
seconded  his  judicious  editor  ;  and  in  the  matter  of  typo,  paper, 
and  binding  this  variorum  edition  ("s.  each  vol.)  leaves  little  to 
be  dosirod.  Another  very  oharminE;  edition  of  tho  SPECT.tTOR  in 
eifiht  voliimos  (3s.  each,  is  issued  by  Messrs.  D^Mit,  and  has  just 
been  completed.  It  baa  concise  notes  withBiofrraphical  and  general 
Index  by  Mr.  G.  Groj^ory  Smith  ;  and  tho  first  volume  contains 
an  Essay  by  Mr.  Austin  Dobson. 

SroTs  PoKMS,  by  Roliert  Firgusson  (^Mackwood,  Is.),  a  nent 
e«1ition,  with  a  portrait  of  Ferpus.s(  n  and  a  phssiry  for  the 
Soutl.ron,  illustrates  very  curiously  tho  derivative  character  of 
Burns' Work.  For^'usson  wa.s  not  a  .song-writer — in  thin  1  ranch 
of  his  art  Burns  wont  back  ti  ri  ore  ancient  origins— but  the 
following  lines  show  how  clofoly  Burns  fi.llowed  FevLMisson's 
copy  in  anotlur  kind  of  verse  : — 

In  .luly  month,  no  bonny  morn, 

Whrn  Nnturp's  rokolay  Rrorn, 

Was  sprciftt]  o'er  ilkft  rt^i^  o'  corn 

To  charm  our  roving  eon, 
Glowi'ing  about  I  saw  n  (luean 

Thi  fairnst  'nRn'ti  the  lift. 
Her  cen  were  o'  the  siller  sheen, 
Her  skin  like  snnwy  drift, 
Sae  white  tliat  day. 

Burns  did  this  kind  of  thing  much  better  than  Fergusson  ;  still, 
it  is  evident  that  the  chtor  poet  furnished  him  with  the  model — 
with  tho  outline  map  which  he  filled  up  so  bravely. 

AVo  have  already  commented  in  our  leading  columns  on  tho 
literary  aspects  of  tho  Macnu'ay  reprint,  so  tliat  it  is  only  neces- 
sary to  call  attention  hero  to  tho  excellent  print  and  paper  which 
Messrs.  Longmiins  have  bestowed  on  the  "  Albany  Edition  "  of 
tho  HisTOKV  (;?8.  M.  each  volume).  One  illustrati>e  portrait — 
excellently  repro<luced,  to  judge  from  those  already  published  — 
accompanies  each  volume.  It  is  perhaps  hardly  necessary  to  say 
that  tho  edition  derives  its  title  from  tho  fact  that  Macaulay  lived 
in  tho  Albany  from  18-Jl  to  1856,  and  much  of  his  best  work  was 
done  there.  Tho  last  vohimo  of  the  edition  is  to  be  out  boforo 
the  end  of  tho  year.  Tho  work  of  another  Victorian  classic,  of  a 
widely  ditVeront  school — Sir.  Buskin— is  being  presented  to  tho 
public  in  cheap  form  by  Messrs.  Allen.  Modern  Paisters, 
Vols.  IV.  and  V.  (Os.  each  volume),  with  Inde.x  (5s.  n.).  Our 
Fathkr.s  Have  Told  Us  (os.  n.),  The  Art  axd  Pleasvrks  of 
England  (5s.  n.),  ond  Tue  Stones  of  Venice,  Vol.  I.  (10s.  n.), 
are  among  recent  volumes  of  a  well-produced  issue. 

It  is  soothing  to  find  that  Dr.  Gairdner  has  refused  to  (juash 
tho  venlict  of  tradition  as  to  tho  Life  and  Reion  of  Riuuarp 
THE  Tu DID  (Canibridgo  University  Press,  8s.  Cd.).  There  seem 
to  be  some  doubts  as  to  whether  tho  Crookback  was  quite  so 
crooked  as  wo  have  been  taught,  but  the  moral  crook  is  left  in 
all  its  original  perversity,  ^Vith  the  like  judicious  conservatism 
Dr.  Gairdner  deals  in  the  second  part  of  liis  book  with  the  cha- 


ratter  and  I  '  '  '"  t 

oa«i<'Hl  mull 

but  ono  is  glnd  I 

to  his  tH'itig    nn 

ingenioui  iierson  does  not 

beginning,  let   us   nay,    wi 

Midnight   .Sky,    Achillea   aa   a   Sun   Myth,   and 


.  .     f  th« 

Homer  ■•  an 


ab«tr Action  for  innumerable  balladista.    Every  age  ■■ 

its  examples  :    there   is  a  vrry  pretty  theory   ah. 

"  ^Eneid  "  is  a  Chri-t  "  '  ' . 

ages,  and  we  are  all 

com|>osing  the  whole  lilviaturc  u!  hi.i  j^jiiud  ut  homu  uiid  ikbro.ul. 

It  was  well  worth  while  reprinting  iSir  G.  0.  Lnwia' 
Remarks  on  tub  Osb  ano  Abcsr  or  b'oxB  Pomtical  Tbbmii 
(Chirundon  Prrss,  4s.  Cd  ),  since  tho  tract  illustratei  tho  cool, 
defining,  logical  temper  so  characteristic  of  the  "  doctriaairo  " 
Liberals.  Tho  iyst«-m  hud,  of  course,  the  defects  of  it«  merit*, 
ainci!  human  afTairs  have  always  obntinately  ro'uscd  to  ot>ay  the 
ruling  of  logic,  but  it  interposed,  at  any  rate,  effectual  obatacleB 
in  tho  way  of  extravagant  political  adventure. 

Few  alterations  have  b..-en  made  in  the  text  of  tho  Poetical 
Works  or  John  Keats,  edited  by  H.  Buxt/jn  Form«n  (^'ixth 
Fditioii  :  Reeves  and  Turner,  Ss.),  but  some  one  has  been 
"  illubtruting  "  u.rtain  of  the  poems,  with  resulta  that  are  fur 
from  happy.  And  it  is  a  foolish  curioaity  which  wishes  to  soe 
tho  portraits  of  "  George  Keats,"  of  "  Charles  Wells,  the  Friend 
who  stnt  Keats  some  Roses,"  of  "  Thomas  Keats  the  younger." 
and  of  "  Benjamin  Itobirt  HaAdon."  One  knows  well 
that  there  are  certiin  persons  professing  a  tiate  for  I 
who  would  far  rath  r  gossip  about  Fdniiy  Brawne  und  "  Harriet  " 
thun  read  the  poetry  of  f-helley  or  Keata,  but  it  is  a  pity  that 
such  trivial  tufctes  aio  encouraged  in  an  otherwise  excellent 
edition. 

There  can  be  but  little  doubt  that  Browning  will  finally 
suivivoas  a  writer  of  exceptionally  tine  lyrica.  Browning  as 
"  philosopher,"  "  psychologist,"  "  subtle  annlvst  of  human 
nature,"  was  rather    a   dream  of  the  Brown'  tiian  an 

actual  entity,  and  advancing  years  and  other  \ ;  i  ■  perhaps 

work  sadly  on  the  |  biloaophical  edifice  of  "  bordello  "  and 
"Paracelsus."  But  the  LvKic  Poems  which  Mr.  Ernest  Rhys 
has  edited  for  Messrs.  Dent  (2s.  tkl.  n.)  have,  many  of  them,  a 
true  title  to  immortality,  and  those  who  shudder  at  the 
"  psychology  "  ond  the  crabbed  ugliness  of  much  of  Browning's 
work  will  find  relief  in  tho  songs  contained   in  this  illy- 

produced  little  volume.     The   lyrical   element  is  n  oni 

PiPPA  Pas.se.s,  of  which   a   pdeasant  repriut  in  o  i  is 

published   by    Messrs.    Duckworth  (os.).      The  ill  ~  by 

Mr.  Leslie  Brooke  are  carefully  designed,  but  he  has  not  always 
made  Pippa,  a  very  attractive  female  type. 

Wo  have  already  praised  the  get-up  of  Mr.  Grant  Richards' 
edition  of  "  Sense  and  .Sensibility,"  so  we  need  not  do  more 
than  announce  tho  appeanince  of  Pride  ash  Pbejui«h?e  and 
Mansfield  Park  and  Emma  (4  vols.,  Bs.  n.  each).  Indco<l,  the 
format  of  tho  fories  is  on  tho  whole  so  excellent  that  one  is 
forced  to  regret  a  trifling  blemish— the  re<l  which  appears  under 
the  gilt  of  the  top-eilges.  This,  Mr.  Richards  must  know,  is 
clearly  out  of  place  in  on  edition  of  Jane  Austen's  works.  A 
book  that  is  to  stand  on  tho  lecteni  or  altar  should  have  plain 
red  edges  ;  a  prayer-book  or  a  manual  of  devotion  may  bo 
decorated  with  re<l-gilt.  but  notl  '  ^  gold  should 

bo  applied  to  the  top  edges  of  M. 

We  havo  already  said  so  much  in  Littrature  on  tho  question 
of  typos  that  we  need  only  record  our  dislike  for  the  heavv-  ond 
somewhat  fanta,«tic  fount  which  Messrs.  Constable  havo  chosen 
for  their  impression  of  Josepu  .^  (2  vols.,  'l'>s.  n.).     Mr. 

Gosae,  who  kindly  introduces   1  :o  our  nntioe.   perhaps 

makes  too  large  a  claim  for  his  autlior  in  de  '  -  he  was 

the  inventor  of  prose  fiction.     Setting  the  re:  ;de,  Cer- 

vantes and  Lo  Sago  bar  tho  way  to  the  recognition  oi  Fielding  as 
an  absolute  discoverer  ;  and  one  does  not  see  how  "Robinson 
Crusoe  "   is  to  be  put  out  of  court  in  the  manner  suggested  by 
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Mr.  OoM*.    Hv  uii  (>  h\  iiiiatAke,  tho  two  Cruiksbank  frontispiocos 
ha**  baMi  :  .  the  "  Beau  Ditlap|ior  "  plate  apjicAring  in 

th«  first  Toi.....v  ......  ilio  "  !Nr»on  Trultiber  "  in  tho  st>con(l. 

Th*  Kwrnn  finn  In-.  ■   ■ 


abooV 
West 

Latirp- 

tiiri  » 

r. 

l-f 


inly  piihtif>h««<l  n  cln^sipal  edition  of 


Mraits,   tnosiiiiilo   sir^iia- 

^ ,      und  illustrations,  chiefly 

'.he  Armada,  is  a  nian-ol  of  cheap  and  excellent  book- 
It  is  true  tliat  the  purpose  of  tho  scries  is  rather 
to  emphasice  the  historical  than  the  literary  interests  of  tho 
8t<iry,    hut   Kingsley's   romance    is    made    not    less   hut   moro 


tho   lulinirablo   apparatus   with  which  it  has  been 


romantic   by 
enrichetl. 

A  shilli'i"  r..T.rTt,t  of  that  inexhaustible  storehouse  of  anec- 
dote, Dean  '  S<<>m«ii  Life  A\-D  Chab.\cter,  comes  from 
Measrs.  Gali  .hki  m-lis.  The  last  e<1ition  apppartnl  twenty  six 
yaars  ago,  and  contained  Bishop  Charles  Wordsworth's  capitiil 
Latin  versos  on  the  tn-cntieth  cditi<  II  '  '  '  :  — 
Blitio  BPCosKit  rio'iimii '  I 
Scotia  fi-stiri  frrt  1'                        x. 

Y«t  another    reprint    of    i  s   Eothex — we   notice<1 

Meaara.  Xewnes'  lUiistrnted  enition  hi.st  June— comes  from 
MeMfs.  George  Bell  and  Sona  (48.).  Tho  present  one  a|>iieals  to 
a  different  class  of  reader  from  those  who  like  tho  modern 
fortMtt  with  fresh  illustrations,  inasmuch  as  it  is  an  exact  re- 
print with  title  page  of  the  first  edition  preserving  "  the  erctn- 
trio  punctuation  of  an  ungrammatical  Etonian  in  pre-local 
examination  days  "  and  the  original  form  of  a  pood  many  p.is- 
sagea  which  were  afterwards  omitted  or  alUred.  Tho  valce  of 
the  reprint  is  much  enhanced  by  an  excellent  introduction  from 
th«  pen  of  the  Rev.  W.  Tuckwoll,  who  romembers  the  sensation 
"  Eothen  "  caused  at  Oxford — even  among  tho  scouts  —on  its  first 
•pp*aranc«. 

A  very  beautiful  edition  of  the  Heligio  Nf edui  (10b.  6tl.  n.), 
bound  in  calf  and  limited  to  600  copies,  comes  from  Messrs.  G. 
B«  r  '  ^'  .'IS.  It  is  admirably  printed  in  largo  type,  ond  is  un- 
ci! with  notes.  Messrs.  Constable  issue  a  capital  two 
voluuit.' (dition  of  Boawell's  TofR  to  the  Hebhide.s  at  2s.  the 
volume.  Messrs.  Service  and  Patfjn  issue  n  reprint  of  Nathaniel 
Hawthorne's  delightful  BLVTiiEDAtE  Ro.manoe  (Ss.  6d.),  with  a 
preface  by  Mr.  Moncuro  Conway  containing  some  personal 
reminiscences,  and  a  now  edition  of  The  CA.XTOffs  (2s.  6d.), 
with  some  clever  illustrations  by  Miss  Chris.  Hammond. 
KjDXtPPEO  (Cassell,  Ss.  6<l.)  has  a  map  showing  David 
BAlfonr's  wanderings  and  sixteen  plates  by  Mr.  W.  B. 
Hole.  Other  reprints  are  The  Autocrat  op  the  Breakfast 
Table  (Ward,  Lock,  28.  6<1.)— a  rharming  o<lition,  with  an  intro- 
duction by  Mr  .An'lr.-w  Lang — Mr.  Hl.ickmore's  Tai.e?*  fuom  the 
Tblli-xo  H  :pson  Low,  28.  M.),  Mr.  Kernahan's  A 
.Sr«A!«OB  Si  .  Lock,  Is.),  Amom  Baktox  and  Janet's 
RtPCirTASCB,  two  volumes  of  Messrs.  Blackwood's  neat  reprint 
of  "i^cusnvm  from  Clerical  Life"  (Is.  n.  each),  Mr.  Black's 
Maclbod  op  Dabb  and  A  Pbikcemm  op  Thile  (Sampson  Low, 
M.  each),  and  in  Macraillan's  Sixpenny  Series  Mrs.  Oliphant's 
KiRSTKEX  and  Miss  Yongo's  The  I)ovk  is  the  Eaolb'!)  Ne.st. 


THE    COPTIC    NEW    TESTAMENT. 


The  Coptic  Version  of  the  New  Testament  in  the 

Northern  Dialect.  ..t  1.  i  u  i-.-  ,  .,11.  ,1  ■\i..i,.i,i,:i  :,•  ,,,,i  i!..i.  ,;,.(,. . 

«■'•  \\a\ 

T'  \t.S. 

•J''  i .     l> .  .'.,111.,  t  .\i\  iii.+ 

<*"  C.     endon  Press.    £2  2/- 

A  hon^lrad  and  eighty-three  years  ago,  in  the  reign  of 
George  L,  the  University  of  Oxf»nl  vot<yl  money  for  the  printing 
of  David  Wilkins'  "  Kovum  Testamcntum  Aepyptiacum  vulgo 
Coptieiim."  Coptic  manuscripts  have  actumulatod  since  then, 
aixl  a  (h-ej^r  interMt  lu»s  l«tii  aroused  in  the  Church  of  Egypt, 
partly  by  tho  labours  ol  XatUm,  Curoton,  and  Schwartzc  on  the 


linguistic  side,  and  latterly  by  tho  works  of  Mr.  Butler  and  Mrs. 
Butcher,  tho  one  ecclesiolngit-ul  and  antiipiariun,  tho  other 
historical  and  popular.  Mr.  Evotts  has  recently  oilited  a  valuable 
Arabic  account  of  tho  Egyptian  ehurohes  an<l  nioimstories.  Mr. 
Ciuni  has  brought  his  scholarly  criticism  to  1  oar  upon  the 
manui<(ript«  and  papyri  of  tho  oiuo  no>;lecl»«l  literature  of  tho 
Munoj  hysilo  communion  The  ronmrkablo  conservatism  of  tho 
Coptic  Church  gives  a  8]H>cial  value  to  its  rites,  its  liturgy,  and 
still  more  to  its  version  of  the  .'^rriiituros.  It  is  perhajis  hardly 
accurate  to  say,  as  has  been  aaiil,  that  tho  Church  of  Egypt  has 
remained  fossilized  ever  since  its  memorable  secession  at  the 
Council  of  Chalcedon  ;  but  such  changes  as  have  lioon  intriMhicod 
have  been  slight  and  suiierficial.  Tho  constant  aim  of  the  Copts 
has  be.'ii  to  resist  the  encroachments  of  the  >feK'liitu  or  Ureek 
Church,  an<1  this  aim  is  distinctly  to  bo  traced  in  the  MSS.  of 
the  Coptic  version  of  tho  Oosjk'Is  : — 

Tlio  theory  of  the  prewrvatiou  of  «n  unchnnKeil  form  of  text  in  the 
Eryplian  Jacobite  MS.S.  in  strikingly  roiiflrnie.l  by  those  collstiHl.  Cor- 
rections ihdcoil  occur  in  all,  yet  freiineiit  notes  in  si'veral  state  that  the 
correctioin  are  (ireuk  ami  not  Coptic,  implying  as  plainly  an  po«.sibl« 
that  the  Jaeobito  Copts  jealon.<ly  preserved  a  trailition  as  to  the  correct 
reaiiogs  of  their  Version  against  Melcbite— i.e.,  Ooustantiuupolitau— 
readlEgs  or  innovation. 

How  valuable  this  conservatism  may  bo  dop<'n(l8,no  <loulit,upon 
the  antiquity  of  the  Cojitic  Version  ;  buf  if  it  dates  Imck  to  the 
third  century  its  importance  as  an  element  in  the  criticism  of 
the  text  of  the  New  Testament  will  be  obvious  to  every  student. 
There  is  an  impression  that  the  Sahidio  or  South  Egyptian 
Version  may  1)o  snmowhat  more  ancient  than  the  Memi>hitic  or 
Northern  ;  but  the  former  has  been  preserved  chiefly  in  frag- 
ments of  varying  ilates.  I'he  Memphitic  Version  has  fortiinutely 
survived  as  a  whole,  and  it  is  this  versinn  whicli  tho  Clarendon 
Press  has  issued  under  the  cilitorship  of  tho  learned  schnlar  who 
mo<le8tly  shuns  tlio  title-page  and  veils  his  identity  in  initials  ot 
the  foot  of  the  preface,  but  whose  name  is  will  known  to  be  tho 
Rev.  G.  Horner.  No  better  wurranty  for  careful  and  nccuruto 
scholarship  could  be  desired.     . 

To  give  any  adeijuate  conception  of  the  labor  itnprobvt  which 
has  been  devoted  to  this  edition  is  impossible.  The  patience 
and  toil  involvecl  in  its  preparation  remind  us  of  the  great  works 
of  the  Casaubons,  Catitells,  Waltons,  and  Pocookes  of  the  heroic 
age  of  learning.  The  text  indeed  is  printed  from  a  single  M.S. 
in  the  Boilleiun  ;  but  the  copious  rariif  leciioufs  are  derived  from 
a  collation  of  thirty  MSS.,  three  Lectionarie.s,  the  Cureton 
Catena,  and  a  suUicient  examination  of  six  other  M8S.,  for  Nt. 
Matthew's  Gos|el  ;  and  similar  labour  has  been  expoixled  on  the 
other  three.  Rome,  Paris,  Berlin,  Gottingen,  London,  Oxford, 
and  some  private  collections  have  supplied  the  niatorials  for  this 
exhaustive  accumulatiun  of  practically  all  that  exists  on  the 
subject.  Mr.  Horner's  ailmiruble  description  of  tho  MSS.  in  tho 
Introiluction  will  convey  some  idea  of  tho  difliculties  and  com- 
plexity of  his  undertaking,  and  at  tho  same  time  provide  much 
that  is  extremely  interesting  in  the  way  of  colophons  or  terminil 
inscriptions.  The  literal  English  translation  printed  face  to  face 
with  the  text  brings  the  evidmco  of  the  Coptic  Version  within 
the  reach  of  Biblical  students  who  are  not  Coptic  scholars,  and 
may  bo  strongly  recommended  to  those  clergymen  who  can  see 
beyond  the  Greek  text  of  tho  New  Testament.  Tho  Arabic  trans- 
lation, largely  (]U0te<l  (and  translated)  in  the  notes,  also  presents 
much  that  is  worth  studying.  AVe  do  n>it  sav  that  the  Coptic 
Version  contains  many  startling  variations  from  the  Greek  text, 
but  tho  readings  are  often  suggestive  and  explanat'iry.  Both  the 
Icarniil  e<litor  and  tho  University  IVess  are  to  l)o  gratefully 
felicitatiil  on  the  ]ro<1ui.tion  of  a  valuable,  com|)lete,  ond 
accurate  e<litioii  of  an  important  early  Version  of  the  Gospels. 

Ihero  is  a  beautiful  prayer  at  the  end  of  one  of  tho  MSS., 
from  which  a  few  linos  may  lie  (piotc.<d  as  an  example  of  tho  spirit 
in  which  a  Coptic  scril>e  ended  Ids  laliour  : — 

I  have  written  with  my  haii'l,  and  the  writing  bean  witDoas  to  me, 
liecauic  (ino  duy  I  rliall  leave  it  and  depart. 

With  what  ulreiiglh  my  hand  has  written,  when  my  hand  shall  pcrlnh 
my  strength  in  iitill  there. 

And  there  is  no  scribe    that    will    not  i«m  away,  l'<'t  »><"'  I'i-  htnds 
ave  written  will  remain  for  ever. 
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W[lt«  notbiiiK   with   thjr   bul    but   that   which   thou   wilt  be  well 
pK'itMil  to  nee  nt  Ihii  resurrc^otlon. 

I  wrote,  kill  I  ll>oii|ibt  llivra    was    do    barm    tciause    my  hkiul  will 
pcrinh  i>iia  ilay,  awl  its  writing  will  romaiii. 

All  I  I  kiit'w  that  (iol  will  briiiK  it  furtli   to-morrow  ;    what  then-O 
bat  I  ha'l  coiinirli-rtvl     what  ilefenru  will  it  make  ? 

Tbfl  Loril  Je.<>i.i  Chrint,  may  be  caiiao   thi.i    buly  copy  to  aTail  (or  the 
log  of  tbo  Miul  if  tbo  wri'tcbo  I  man  who  wrotu  it, 
Anl  liRbtoii  tbo  oyuH  of   his   miml   to  know  the  my«lrry  of  bin  inter- 
pretation anl  tbp    unU'rutandini;    of    hit   Hpirituul    MCrut,  anil  inaki'  him 
worthy  to  utriro  in  knowiuK  I'ur  IiIiiikcIi  an<l  liiiii   who  nhall  rea>l  in  it. 


ryo,  wliicli  moy  bo  niroilarly  con: 

tviii.  til.,  i.-iii  .  iiM.'.'  iMstlv-        Tr   i 


MINOR    NOTICES. 


On  tho  lust  pa;;()  of  Mr.  An^justiiio  UirrollN  >nt  Ii;axk 
LcK'KHooii  (Smith,  Kldor,  lOs.  Od.)  tho  iiuthor  tolls  a  utory  wliich 
might  well  Imvo  formed  an  introduction  to  tho  book.  After 
LockHooil's  (1o.'\th  his  frionds  mot  to  couRidor  the  jiroprioty  of  a 
memorial,  and  a  plan  was  ajiprood  upon  which  included  tho 
placin};  of  tablets  in  York  Minsttr  and  b't.  Margaret's,  AVest- 
minster.     With  roferonco  to  this  scheme — 

Mr.  Freilorick  (irwnwooil  lately  nskod  mo  "  Whether  ever  before 
)ieoplc  bail  raiaeil  a  monumrnt  to  n  man  jiist  because  tbey  nil  liked  him. ' ' 
And  nftor  reading  Mr.  liirroU's  afTectionato  "  biographical 
sketch  "  one  is  tomptod  to  ask  whutlu'r  a  man's  life  wore  over 
Iwfore  written  "  just  because  "  his  biographer  liked  him.  For 
really  it  would  bo  dillioult  to  find  any  otlicr  justilication  for  the 
life  of  Sir  Frank  Lockwood ;  and  yet  it  is  easy  to  understand  that 
his  friends  woru  unwilling  to  let  his  memory  go  by  without  some 
such  (lee  atque  v<tle  as  tho  author  has  given  us.  Lockwood's 
career  at  tho  University  was  marked  by  no  prizes  or  iwrformances 
lieyond  an  ordinary  (wo  may  suspect  a  very  ordinary)  degree  ;  his 
drawings  remind  one  of  Thackeray's  atttmjits,  for  which, 
"strangely  enough,"  Mr.  Dickons  did  not  care;  his  jiolitics  wore 
worn  without  any  fervour  of  conviction  ;  lie  spoke  briefly  and 
rarely  in  tho  House  of  Commons;  and  Mr.  Uirrell,  who  is  a  pond 
hiwyor,  though  he  alludes  to  himself  as  a  "  decayed  o^iuity 
drattsman,"  does  not  venture  to  claim  profound  legal 
knowledgo  as  one  of  the  gifts  of  tho  Liberal  Solicitor-(!cr.eral, 
who,  by  an  irony  which  ho  heartily  enjoyed,  retained  ollii-e  for 
some  time  under  a  Conservutivo  Government.  Lockwood 
certainly  understood,  and  understood  well,  tho  eminently 
practical  art  of  app 'aling  to  a  jury;  he  was,  in  fact,  an  able 
pleader,  a  Sergeant  Buzfuz  without  tlio  caricature.  Ho  had,  as 
Mr.  Uirrell  observes,  a  Port  and  a  Presence  which  counted  for  a 
good  deal  in  his  suocbss  ;  but,  when  all  is  said,  it  was  the  gonial 
maimer  of  tho  man  wliiih  made  him,  which  endeared  him  to  his 
many  frioiuls,  which  renders  this  biography,  devoid  of  evoiit  iws 
it  is,  a  book  worth  reading  as  tho  memorial  of  a  good-hearted 
English  gentleman. 

Tho  fiftli  volume  of  A  System  of  Mkhh  i.m;  hv  Maxt 
Wkitkks,  edited  by  Thomas  Clill'ord  Allbntt,  Kegius  Professor 
of  Physic  in  the  University  of  Cambridge  (Macmillau,  258.), 
contains  an  account  of  the  diseases  of  tlie  respiratory  and  circu- 
latory systoms.  Tho  articles,  like  those  in  the  former  volumes, 
are  thoroughly  well  written  by  the  most  able  physicians;  whilst, 
as  if  to  hiy  stress  upon  tho  clo."ebond  between  modern  physiology 
and  tho  uicdioino  of  the  present  day,  tho  introduction  to  the 
diseases  of  the  circulatory  system  is  from  tie  pon  of  Prof.  Michael 
Foster.  The  most  important  articles  in  the  section  devoted  to 
Diseases  of  tho  Lung  are  upon  Pneumonia,  by  Dr.  Pye-Smith  ; 
Phthisis,  by  Dr.  Percy  Kiild  :  and  Pleurisy,  by  Drs.  Geo  and 
Herringham.  Tho  extreme  sulxlivision  which  is  now  practiaotl 
in  medicine  as  a  result  of  tlie  use  of  instruments  of  precision  in 
diagnosis  is  well  shown  in  tlio  section  devoted  to  Heart  Disease, 
whore  no  less  than  eight  dillVrent  articles,  written  by  seven 
physicians,  deal  with  tho  maladies  of  this  one  organ. 

.•\moiigst  tho  more  recently  investigated  diseases  is  Pul- 
monary As[iergillosi8,  whicli  is  ably  treated  by  Dr.  Kolleston. 
It  is  a  rare  condit  on  occurring  in  Paris  and  elsewhere  as  a  trade 
disease  in  persons  who  are  ongagod  in  the  artificial  feeding  of 
pigeons  and  in  those  who  sort  and  comb  hair.  The  pigeon-feeders 
are  attacked  liecauso  they  fill  tlieir  montlis  with  a  watery  mixture 
of  canary  seeds  and  vetch  seeds,  which  sometimes  contain  the 
spores  of  tho  aspergillus  ;  whilst  tho  hair-sorters  uso  the  flour  of 


iIm 


'ih.  ii.y 

foolish  I  "O 

of  milk.                    I  i'l-d  ill  aiich  a  lur 

form  iif                      '   whi'-h  f>r.  <  le. 

Dr.   Olivor,   of    .N  Hy 

known  to  our  foi  l  — 
thi- 

of  th« 

priHi'M  v.iiuiiii'   I  ■  ">'Sn 

which  is  now  in  m  ■  j». 

who  was  to  have  cim  ..,,|...  v....„  ...  >.-- • :  Ml 

this  fight,  and  the  vi.  kept  l»ack  in  tho  hoj*  that  ho 
might  bo  able  to  fulfil  1....  ,  .    :..::sO. 

It  was  quito  tho  fashion  tome  year*  ago  for  writers  and 
lecturers  on  Constitutional  Law  to  asaort  that  England,  unlike 
tho  chief  Continental  countries,  ha<l  no  "  law  of  tho  Pre»»," 
distinct  from  the  ordinary  law  of  copyright  and  liliel.  Mr. 
.1.  U.  Fisher  and  Mr.  J.  A.  Strachan,  in  tho  first  edition  of  their 
valuable  work,  Thk  L,vw  oc  tup.  Pkess  (Clowes,  Ifia. I.  scotched 
this  fallacy.    In  the  second  edition,  now  before  'lis- 

posed  of  it  for  over.     Libel  ami  copyright  are  i  '-  ly 

treatcnl.     I3ut  apart  altogether  from  theso  heads  ot  I.  "ua 

(juestions  us   to   advertisements,   contracts   and    li.>  ihe 

legal  position  and  duties  of  tho  editor  and  his  stall',  and  the 
responsibilities  of  tho  proprietor  aro  dealt  with.  There  is  no 
h'gal  toxt-book  that  we  aro  aware  of,  except  that  of  Messrs. 
Fisher  and  Strachan,  where  these  subjects— «i'ii'  ....i,.t  .i..(e  » 
di&tinct  Press  law— are  bundled,  and  it  wouhl  i  ■  .i»e 

handled    them     more     thoroughly.      Si>e<  ial     >  _,     bo 

<lirei;ted  to  the  admirable  summaries   of  i  II.)  and 

foreign  (Part  IV.)  Press  laws.     There  is  bk  ■  x  ;  and 

the  only  adveise  criticism  that  we  have  to  oiler  on  tlie  lx>ok  is 
that  the  references  are  not  given  in  tho  table  of  LOseS. 

TuE  Emperor  of  Germany  at  Home,  traaslatcd  from  tho 
French  of  Maurice  Leudet,  by  Virginia  Taylonr  (Hut<  hinson, 
()s.),  furnishes  a  lively  and,  on  the  whole,  agreeable  picture  of 
the  private  life  of  William  II.  There  aro,  of  course,  many  legends 
in  tbo  book  which  must  bo  accepted  with  amtisement  and  reserve  ; 
tho  following  is  a  gootl  example  : — 

it  is  said  that  one  day  at  a  review  the  Prince  was  soi/ed  with 
bIcedinK  at  the  noae.  As  the  ufiicers  »f  his  staff  pressed  ruund  him,  he 
reassured  tbein.  "  Do  not  tniublo  yimrsclvcs  nb.iut  it,  geotleiuen  ;  it 
is  <  nly  tho  last  drop  of  English  bluod  escaping  from  my  veins." 
This  was  tho  mood  of  the  famous  Kruger  teleL"-""  '  "'  '■  "  ninst 
remember  that  more  agreeable   telegrams   bav  •  iho 

wires  since  those  days  ;    and,  at  any  rate,  the  !  'ly 

attached  to  one  of  our   most  honoured   in.stit  'Id 

"  tub  "  wliich  M.  Demolins  has  not  failed  to  en  :.^»t 

his  "  causes."  There  can  bo  no  doubt  as  to  the  Kniiioror's  devo- 
tion to  duty,  and  especially  to  military  duty.  On  the  wry  day 
of  his  wedding  : — 

At  six  o'clock  in  the  mornin);  ho  was  once  mote  at  Pctsdam,  to  give 
a  mrdal  to  a  sergeaut-mnjor.  Ho  said  to  tbo  otiicors,  who  were  astonished 
to  see  him  at  such  a  moment,  "  Cirntlemen,  I  am  only  doing  my  duty.'* 
As  ti>  the  sergeant-major,  this  is  the  reflection  which  the  story  puts  into 
his  month  :  '*  I,  when  I  was  married,  had  a  week's  leave." 
The  book  is  plentifully  illustrated  with  portraits  and  family 
groups.  

It  is  still  more  true  to-day  than  it  was  when  G.  H.  Lewes 
wrote  tho  words,  thirty  years  ago,  that  literature 

Has  become  a  professinn  ;  to  many  a  serious  and  elevating  profes- 
sion ;  to  many  more  a  mere  trade,  having  miserable  f-i  i —-  nnd  trade 
tricks.  As  in  every  cither  profession,  the  ranks  n  ■  with  in- 
competent aSjiirants,  witheut   seriousness   of   aim,    wi...   ^ fatuities 

demanded  by  their  work. 

That  being  so,   there   should  bo  a  consiilirilile  nuMic  f.r  tlic  rc- 

Erint    of    Lowes'    articles    on    The    !  ix 

ITER.VTIKF.  (Sc<^tt,  Is.  6<1.),   which  h  .;l>a 

biographical  introduction  by  Mr.  T.  Sharjjer  Knowlson.  Lewes 
has  suffered  some  decline  in  tho  popular  estimation,  thanks  to 
his  too  great  versatility  and  his  overshadowing  by  the  greater 
name  that  one  always  connects  with  his.  Itut  he  was  a  suggettive, 
if  not  always  a  sound  critic,  and  this  essiiy  of  his  is  worth 
reading,  even  to  those  who  will  not  agree  with  all  its  dcctrines. 
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TO    WILLIAM     WATSON     AT 

WINDERMERE. 

♦ 

I  count  tlieo,  Wktson,  happier  fiur 

Tbaa  w»  who  livo  in  foolish  noii«, 

With  iiibannonioiu  mimls  that  mnr 
Ttio  moMuro  of  our  scunty  joya  ! 

From  thc«  the  inarticulate  hills 

Expect  the  voice  to  thorn  doniod. 
For  thee  the  whisper  of  the  rills 

A  thous«nd-f»l(l  is  miiltipliod  ; 

Autl  orory  tarn  rt-flccta  for  thee 

Procession  of  the  bygone  years. 
When  clouds  in  hooded  pageantry, 

Like  memories,  flit  across  the  meres  ; 

The  flowers  reach  up  to  kiss  thine  hiind, 

The  trees  lean  down  to  touch  thine  head, 

The  birds  acclaim  thee  ;  all  the  land 
la  conscious  of  a  poet's  tread  ! 

All  seonis  aloof  from  mortal  pain  ; 

Thou  communeat  witli  all  in  song, 
Clear-welling  with  a  purer  strain 

Than  ever  flowed  from  human  wrong. 

O  happy  in  the  woodland  maze  ' 

O  happy  on  the  mountain  stoep  '. 
But  we  are  locked  in  wilder  ways 

And  alien  from  the  hills  of  sleep  I 

No  "  rivulets  dance,'  no  torrents  flow, 
No  '•  forests  muse,"  of  pino  or  oak  ; 

We  marvel  if  a  floworet  blow 

Beneath  a  heaven  so  smeared  with  smoko. 

And  here  no  joyous  impulse  moves 

The  minds  of  men  with  random  waves, 

But  up  an<l  down  these  atony  grooves 
We  hurry,  like  a  gang  of  slaves. 

Ah,  vainly  would'st  thou  bend  to  hear, 
Or  vainly  would 'st  thou  str.itn  to  see 

The  mystic  Spirit  bards  revere 
Of  Nature's  prodigality  ! 

A  giant,  clanking  goldon  chains  ; 

A  monster,  boun<l  in  tormenta  fierce  ; 
Whose  strong  integument  of  pains 

No  shaft  of  joy  is  kr-en  to  pierce  ; 

What  more  than  this  can  pr>et  spy 

livnoath  our  bravo  pretence  and  show  ? 

'Tis  light  to  lift,  that  bravery. 

That  broidiirwl  coverlid  of  woo  ! 

And  yet  perchance  I  do  then  wrong  ; 

Perchance,  boneath  imme<liuto  ill, 
Thy  clearer  iiuiglit,  trained  ami  strong. 

May  catch  a  dc-epvr  vision  still  : 

llay>be,  though  greeting  Naturu's  face 
In  cloud  an'  i  lake  and  glen, 

At  least  her  fo<'  i  canst  trace 

Among  the  muauer  ways  of  men  ! 

May-he,  her  i>aths  li.\  '  '■     '\ 

Ar«  If'M  oli«<nir">  ■in  ; 

The  I  1 

\\  I  -am : 

That  Kat<ir«  i«  not  twain  nor  trine  ; 

'I  IT,  none  know  wbenoo 

Her  .  >.i 

la  sense,  than  things  perceived  by  genao. 


But  do  thou  take  the  unfinished  thought. 
To  mould  it  in  some  lat^r  lay, 

By  Tint'T  inspiration  wrought, 

And  sing  mo  all  I  fail  to  say  ; 

Lot  not  the  cloistral  poaks  bar  out 
Profanor  crooturos  from  thy  kun. 

Or  fold  tbno  from  the  faith  and  doubt 
Of  common  minds  and  fellow  men  ! 

Though  Windornicro  thy  heart  alliu-e, 
Or  Rydal,  with  hor  sacred  hills. 

Forget  not  wIkuu  the  towns  immuro 

To  turn  the  cranks  and  troad  the  mills  ! 


London,  180«. 


F.  B.  MONEY-COUTTS. 


Hinono  in\>  Boohs. 

♦ — 

BIBLIA    A-BIBLIA. 

What  a  literary  tact  had  Charles  I^mb  I  Ifow  he 
anticipated  at  the  beginning  of  the  century  the  chief 
directions  in  which  literary  taste  was  to  go,  almost  to  the 
end  of  it!  He  revived  for  us  tlie  Elizabethans.  He,  it 
was,  as  much  as  any  one,  who  began  the  breaking  up  of 
the  Johnsonian  tradition  in  pro.<e.  From  him  we  first 
hear  the  voice  of  personal  critici.sm  which  judges  books 
and  life  as  they  present  themselves  to  the  man  himself, 
not  according  to  a  jyi'lori  rules  laid  down  by  Boileau  or 
Pope.  His  lightsome  touch  in  the  essay  is  still  the 
admiration  and  envy  of  all.  "What  he  felt  and  said  about 
the  l)ooks  he  loved  may  be  regarded  as  little  less  than 
authoritative  and  final. 

Vet  there  is  one  expression  of  his  feeling  about  books 
again  <t  which!  would  venture  to  ent  era  mild  protest.  He  rules 
out  of  court,  it  will  be  remembered,  the  great  class  of  Biblia 
A-Bihlia — the  books  that  are  no  books, "  the  books  without 
which  no  gentleman's  library  can  be  considered  complete." 
One  knows  the  sort  of  thing  he  means — the  interminable 
rows,  in  full  calf,  of  weary,  dreary  sermons  and  of  histories 
and  biograjjhies  almo.-t  as  intoleniltle.  So  far  the  court  is 
with  him.  But  I  fear  he  included  in  the  category  other 
works  which,  while  making  no  claim  to  be  classed  as 
literary,  yet  have  their  attractions  for  the  true  lovers  of 
books.  K  we  face  facts,  and  ask  what  books  are  most 
read,  or  at  least  consulted,  at  the  present  day,  an  honest 
plebiscite,  even  among  those  who  care  for  books,  will 
probiibly  bring  out  at  the  top  of  the  poll  works  oi 
reference.  Dictionaries,  annuals,  atlases,  even  directories 
— these  would  certainly  have  been  classed  by  Charles 
Lam!)  among  the  Bililin  A-1'.iIili.i.  lunl  yot  I  will  venture  a 
word  for  them. 

I^et  it  be  granted  at  once  that  these  beings  in  the 
shai>e  of  books  lack  that  quality  which  constitutes  the 
charm  of  literature.  The  j)er8onal  element  is  wanting  ; 
the  facts  are  presented  to  us  without  having  j)assed 
through  tlie  lens  of  another  man's  imagination.  Yet  are 
there  not  moods  in  which  we  are  tired  of  other  men's 
view  of  things?  Our  i)odagogues,  critical  and  otherwise, 
complain  that  we  prefer  to  read  about  Shakesi)eare  or 
Shelley  rather  than  the  poets  themselve.",  but  there  comes 
a  reaction  to  all  that,  and  we  get  tired  of  reading  "  alwut 
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it  and  about,"  and  return  with  relixli  to  the  Ding  an  nich, 

"  the   tiling'  as  in    itself  it   really  is,"   to  use   Matthew 
Arnold's  felieitous  translation  (if  it  was  a  translation). 

Instead  of  MubniittinR  to  the  wand  of  the  enciianter 
and  followinj^  blindly  the  {guidance  of  another  man's 
imagination  or  reasoning,  we  feel  at  times  the  desire  to 
exercise  our  own  faculties,  and  on  those  occasions  there  is 
nothing  HO  stimulating  as  masses  of  discrete  facts.  Even 
the  farmer  of  legend  found  Johnson's  Dictionary  very 
interesting  if  somewhat  disconnected.  There  is  a  story  of 
Browning  that,  when  he  and  his  Iknk  of  Kngland  father 
came  to  the  momentous  decision  that  he  should  adopt  a 
jjoet's  career,  he  set  himself  down  and  read  Johnson's 
Dictionary  right  through.  Hence  "Sordello"  and  his 
other  obscurities,  it  may  be  objected.  I'ut  others  have 
felt  the  charm  of  words  as  words,  and  esjwcially  the  attrac- 
tion of  their  history.  I,  for  one,  will  confess  that  I  can 
read  Prof.  .Skeat's  big  Etymological  Dictionary  page  after 
page  with  as  complete  an  abstraction  from  earthly  affairs 
as  if  it  were  the  "Trois  Jlousquctaires."  !?ome  people 
object  to  cutting  leaves  of  books  ;  but  what  if  you  get  a 
big  dictionary  of  a  language  of  which  you  know  some- 
thing, catdi  a  glimpse  of  words  you  know  and  many  more 
that  you  do  not  know  as  the  paper-knife  courses  along  the 
edges  ?  I  can  recall  as  one  of  the  happiest  days  of  my  life 
the  time  when  I  first  cut  into  my  big  Liddell  and  Scott, 
and  at  the  other  end  of  the  scale  there  come  almost  equally 
pleasant  recollections  of  the  first  overhauling  of  Bellows' 
Pocket  French  Dictionary. 

I  need  not  sing  of  majjs;  Sicveusdn  Ikis  lioiic  liiis 
from  the  point  of  view  of  imagination,  liord  Salisbury  from 
the  standpoint  of  the  politician.  But  the  fascination  is 
doubled  when  the  maps  are  old,  provided  they  go  suffi- 
ciently into  detail.  There  is  nothing  that  sets  the  imagi- 
nation a-gallop  so  quickly  as  eighteenth-century  nia[is; 
the  comical  conical  little  mountains  and  the  fortresses  and 
churches  represented  by  schooUroy  sketches,  whales  spout- 
ing in  the  waters  where  never  a  whale  was  ever  seen,  even 
the  curly  tails  of  the  old  copperplate  writing  in  which  the 
names  of  towns  are  written — all  give  an  old-world  air 
which  puts  your  mind  in  the  proper  mood  for  imagining 
all  sorts  of  brave  adventures  amid  the  scenes  symbolized 
on  the  map.  I  have  an  atlas  devoted  entirely  to  Old 
Poland  before  the  First  Division,  and  I  can  wander  for 
hours  amongst  the  scenes  there  depicted.  How  it  sets  the 
mind  to  work  to  find  all  the  towns  of  Southern  Poland 
with  their  Turkish  equivalents  written  beneath  the  ordinary 
names ! 

Then,  as  for  annuals,  where  can  we  watch  the  kaleido- 
scope of  the  world  more  at  our  ease  than  when  turning 
over  the  pages  ot  Whitaker  ?  I  know  men,  and  good 
fellows  too,  whose  only  exercise  of  the  intellect  is  promoted 
by  the  various  Year  Books  which  they  buy  year  after  year 
and  carefully  con  and  consult.  Some  one  has  written  a 
whole  book  on  the  Komance  of  the  Ix»ndon  Directory.  It  is 
true  he  is  referring  to  the  significance  of  the  mere  names, 
but  Kelly  has  many  more  associations  than  those  clustering 
round  the  names.  I  can  remember  a  rapturous  thirty 
hours  spent  on  end,  working  out  from  Kelly  some  statistics 


derived  from  the  lint  of  trade*.     The  root  of  the  rapture 

c-  .  .  ■•    i  tiiat  ti,,.         ■     I o  lie  derived,  though 

tb'  ,  .       r  were  mi! 

That,  indeed,  is  the  attraction   of  Biblia  A-Biblia. 

TI  .      .      •    ,    .  ,     -  -       •  '     •  • 

tir       ,        , 

west  of  the  moon,  not  thought  of  in  Kant's  philosophy, 
since  it  r<r  '     it  to  the  •    ' 

or  time.       i  books  i: 

dignify  by  the  name  :  novels,  poetry,  travels  alino»t 
exhaust  the  list.  But  there  are  other  Inwks  which  bring 
out  yourself,  cause  your  mind  to  play  actively  with 
reconled  fact,  exercise  your  imagination  instead  of  causing 
it  to  rejteat,  parrot-like,  the  imaginali         '  '    i.   They 

may  not  be  liteniture,  so  much  we  i  ■  I^mb  ; 

but  they  are  sometimes  the  cause  that  literature  is  in  ti«, 
and  more  often  give,  at  any  rate,  material 
of  the  active   intellect.     Shall  these   Ix' 
miniously  dismissed  as  Biblia  A-Bihlia  ? 

JOSEPH  jALuiiJ<. 


ASPIRATIONS    OF  CHRISTOPHER  CORDUROY. 


[Bv  ."iiR  WALTKK  srarr.] 

*#*  Tlio  following  sketch  by  Sir  Waltar  Scott  has,  wo  lelieve, 
beon  entirely  ovorlooke  1  by  his  editors.     Besides    its    literary 
merit,    its   satire  on  a  foiblo  from   which  Sir   Walt«r   wa«   not 
hiciisolf  wholly  frpo  ^ivcs  it  tt  f;oocl  d'-'    ■■■■■—-■■•■-'  ...... ...t       it 

appeare<l  in  an  advertisiii;;  sheet  pii  no, 

..t'  (•'.linl)iir^;h,  in  1«17,  callud  "The.-... '   ...j  ox- 

.  niro  ciijiies  of  this  publ  cat  on  was  quite  recently  pur- 
I  by  the  EilinburgV.  Public  Library. 


My  undo  is  the  elder  brother  of  my  late  father.  My  puiiil- 
father  was  a  very  respectable  tailor  in  this  town,  and  gave  his 
sons  a  good  e<lucation,  by  means  of  which  they  both  mot  with 
considerable  success  in  life.  My  uncle,  in  [xirticular,  arrive<i 
some  years  ago  at  the  dignity  of  the  ■       '  y,  and  has  bought 

several  substantial  tenome:its  in  this  .rhoo<l,  which  have, 

in  the  main,  turned  out  very  good  parclioses.  But  all  his 
education,  as  you  will  shortly  perceive,  has  not  been  suliicient 
to  hinder  him  from  fulling  into  one  of  the  strangest  delusions 
that  ever  entered  into  a  man's  head. 

It  is  now  about  six  years  since  I  left  this  country, 
being  obliged  to  spend  some  time  in  the  AVo!>t  Indies  in 
the  way  of  my  business,  so  that  it  ie  only  of  late  that,  on 
my  return  home,  I  have  lx?en  fully  informed  as  to  my  uncle's 
real  case.  From  all  that  I  can  heur,  very  shortly  after  I 
left  Scotland,  ho  had,  somehow  or  other,  fallen  in  with  a  liook 
calle<l  "  Nisl«>t's  Horaldry  "  ;  and  the  firnt  stran;;e  symptom  thnt 
aiipoiircd  was  the  wonderful  .itfection  ho  soon  be.'an  to  entertiiin 
for  this  author,  entirely  giving  up  all  otlier  reading,  and  sitting 
in  his  back-shop  studying  coats  of  arms  and  crests,  when  ho 
should  have  beon  attending  to  cnstomera  or  balancing  his 
accounts.  This  was  remarke<l  by  a  neighbour  of  his,  a  hatter 
from  tho  Highlands,  who,  it  seems,  is  the  proj)er  chii-f  of  his 
clnn,  although  his  great-grandfather  was  cheated  out  of  his  birth- 
right by  the  management  of  his  'nil 
wife,  who  managed  to  pet  the  <■  iron 
— tho  marriage  of  his  own  iilnmthi-r,  who  *eii  coolc 
in  tho  family,  having  Wen  k  i  all  the  witne-'sos  being 
dead.  My  undo  wa.s  at  first  contontod  with  being  a  piitient  listener 
to  all  tho  puffing  stories  of  this  Highlander,  whom  he  considered 
as  one  of  the  most  nobly-descended  men  in  the  world.  But  by 
degrees  ho  began  to  lay  claims  to  gentility  for  himself,  and  being, 
by  the  hattor's  interest,  admitted  into  a  club  of  respectable 
tradesmen,  who  call  themselves  tho  G<"n(al.)gical  Society,  and 
spend  most  of  their  evenings  in  adjusting  questions  of  pedigree 
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Ins,  he  tbcr*  ffot  aoquaint««1  with  a  o<-lobrati'd 
uiUqitarUB,  fajr  tarn*  Mom*  M'Cr»o,  a  Kloror,  who  sujz^ustcti  to 
him  an  idea  which  haa  given  a  new  colour  to  hia  oxiatonco  oTor 
ainco. 

Our  family  name  of  Corduroy  had,  as  I  alwaj-s  supposed, 
been  beatowed  on  somi>  of  our  forefathera  on  aocount  of  thi-ir 
being  inatmmental  in  intrMhu-ing  the  nae  of  that  partioular  kiiul 
of  atoff  in  the  if  ml  ;    Imt  Mr.  M'Cra«.<  hint^nl  that  thu 

naneou^ht,  in  '  ;i.  ti>  b,-  writton  ('•r-tn-  tlu  ro;/,  and  that, 

in  all  prota  u\,  '..   \\^^■  tVc  male  representative  of  some 

ancient  bra-  H..u^.'     i  1 '  iii::la8,  as  C<i'ur  <hi  roy  moans  a 

king's  heart,  and  the  Doii_i:iM<  u.ar  a  heart  with  a  kind's  crown 
on  it  in  their  amis,  iiutaunn^  iliu  clan  of  the  Macgre<;ors,  who 
had  all  be«<n  obli;;o(l  to  change  their  names  for  the  best  part  of  a 
century.  Mr.  M'Crac,  at  the  name  time,  advised  my  uncle  to 
employ  an  acquaintance  of  his,  in  the  Register  ORico  in  Kdin- 
borgh,  to  aearch  all  the  old  r<  '  '  (iroof  of  this  connexion 
between  the  Cordurnrit  nnd  tl>  '  s.     I  have  never  lieard 

that  bis  fees  to  t  ••rOlii.^«  pnHluced  anythinj;  very  satis- 

factory, but,  by  '  '  unstant  talking  about  this  matter  over 

his  punch  with  the  hatter  and  Mr.  .M'Crae.  what  at  first  apjR'ared 
barely  possible  began  every  evening  to  gain  in  his  eyes  a  new 
degree  of  probability,  till  at  length  the  doliision  has  gone  to  such 
an  extremity  that  he  now  no  more  doubts  o'  it  tlian  he  docs  of 
his  own  existence.  The  first  hint  I  had  of  all  this  was  bis  giving 
up  wafers  and  the  o!  '  :    stamp  with  the  initials  of   Cor- 

duroy and  Co.,  and   i  to  seal  his  letters  with  a  crowned 

heart  and  the  motto  ••  2'u«</<(u  trinmplians  "  on  the  top  of  it. 
which  the  first  two  or  three  times  I  t<>ok  little  notice  of,  tliinking 
hn  had  borrowed  some  gentleman's  seal  who  naf,  aeoidentally  in 
the  shop  to  have  his  measure  taken  ;  but  at  last  I  understood 
what  had  occurred  from  another  quarter.  There  were  several  ex- 
pressions in  his  letters  about  the  same  time  which  I  could  not 
understand.  In  one  letter  he  told  mo  thai  "  whatever  the  world 
might  say,  he  had  no  doubt  he  should  live  to  see  the  day  when 
nobody  would  venture  to  question  the  refjicdubititij  of  his  hnu.v." 
I  was  ■■  '  '    ''A  I'-ad  happene<l,  but  meeting  with  a  friend 

newly  :  .  lie  assured  me  lie  had  never  licurd  the  firm 

called  iu  quesliou.  He  lost  his  only  sou  shortly  aft<T  and  wrote 
me  : — "  1  now  look  to  my  nephew  to  cai-r>j  on  our  lixe."  Xow  I 
had  been  bred  to  another  trade,  and  knew  nothing  about  being  a 
tailor,  so  I  thought  the  good  man  had  his  intellects  affected  by 
bis  affliction.  But  I  now  understand  that  by  his  hoiue  he  meant 
the  race  of  the  Conluroys,  and  that  by  my  carrying  on  the  line, 
he  only  expresses  his  wish  that  I  may  not  be  the  la.^t  of  them. 

This  frenzy,  for  I  can  give  it  no  other  name,  grew  every  day 
more  alarming.  Ho  began  to  brag  to  all  his  acquaintiuice  wliat 
a  great  family  lie  was  come  of,  and  could  scarcely  take  a  custo- 
mer's meaaure  for  a  pair  of  breeches  without  entertaining  him 
with  some  old-fashioned  stories  about  the  good  Sir  James  Douglas 
and  Archibald  Bcll-th»-Cat.  He  looked  down  on  all  his  neigh- 
bours, although  they  were  come  of  as  resptxtable  burgesses  of 
the  town  as  himself.  Ho  left  the  Anti-burghers,  too,  where  his 
father  and  ho  had  always  been  ciders,  and  to<'k  a  pew  in  the 
Episcopal  Chapel,  because  he  had  a  notion  Kpisropacy  was  the 
gwiteeler  religion.  In  short,  hu  became  as  proud  us  a  ])cacook  ; 
and  when  he  waa  made  a  bailie,  one  would  huve  thought,  as  his 
friends  tell  me,  he  scarcely  knew  which  hip  to  sit  on.  He  bad 
his  arms  taken  out  regularly  in  the  herald's  IxHik,  which  cost 
him  the  matter  of  £10,  and  ho  ha<l  them  i>aint(Ml  and  glazetl,  and 
hung  up  in  his  bock-shop  and  bis  parlour.  He  made  his  daughters 
cot  out  fire-screens  in  the  shape  of  hearts,  and  made  his  wife  a 
present  of  a  tAs^^hiaat  whi<-h  r>«eniM»«  a  heart  b<'low,  anil  has  a 
crown  ■'  '  •  has  long  l)een  either  in 

Mr.  N  ^  :iio  old  jHijiers  from  the 

session  clerk's  otuce,  his  great  dilliculty   in  decipher- 

ing ;    bat  if  ho  can  L  with  the  death  or  marriage  of  a 

Corduroy  or  a  Dougla*,  that  is  quite  enough  to  make  up  for 
weeks  of  trouble.  H«  om-e  gave  a  dinner,  I  am  iiifornie<l,  to  a 
largo  party  of  friends,  on  hearing  it  mentionod  by  a  lawyer  on  a 
ctrcait   that   throe   <'  wore    hanged   at   Jedburgh    for 

tUnUritff  and   sornin  I    believe  means,  aftor  all,  only 


robliery  and  stunly  liogging),  in  the  year  1500.  Ho  is  alwiiys, 
in  this  way,  making  what  ho  chILs  familii  tliscorfrift,  though  I 
believe  this  of  the  three  thieves  is  the  greatest.  He  haa  got  a 
largo  book  like  a  ledger,  liound  iu  red  leather,  with  brass  clasps, 
where  ho  has  copied  the  first  leaf  of  his  father's  bible,  anil  any- 
thing he  has  pickml  up  about  people  of  his  name,  and  this  he 
calls  his  histurii.  He  keeps  this  book  and  a  few  old  pafiers,  such 
OS  his  grandmother's  marriago-lines,  and  the  like,  in  an  old 
trunk,  which  ho  has  built  into  thu  wall,  and  this  he  calls  his 
charter-clifst. 

Before  ho  took  to  these  faiicies  ho  hail  built  a  very 
snug  cottage  about  two  miles  from  tho  town,  but  he  has,  since 
tliat  time,  had  all  the  windows  taken  out,  and  new  ones  put  in, 
with  {lanes  of  gloss  cut  in  tho  shaiio  of  diamonds  as  if  it  were  a 
church,  not  forgetting  paintings  of  red  hearts  and  royal  crowns, 
of  which  there  are  at  least  a  dozen,  including  tho  sky-lights.  His 
fire-places  are  also  made  with  a  [lointwl  arch  at  the  top  ;  and 
his  fenders  have  battlements  on  them  like  the  top  of  a  castle. 
His  parlour  is  stuck  full  of  pictures  of  old  gentlemen  in  wigs 
and  coats  of  mail,  and  young  ladies  very  indecent  about  tho 
lx>som,  whom  hu  calls  his  ancestors  ;  but  his  approntieu  told  mo 
he  hail  himself  heard  him  bidding  for  sonieof  them  at  an  auction. 
When  he  shows  his  visitors  the  real  portrait  which  he  has  of  his 
father  he  always  remarks  that  he  was  a  wonderfully  moilest  man, 
and  never  itpiike  of  hii  family  ;  "  but,"  adds  he,  "  he  had  no 
taste  for  research." 

The  whole  neighbourhood  consider  him  as  one  out  of  his 
mind  on  this  hcnd,  and  call  him  Count  Corduroy,  by  way  of 
derision  ;  and  I  am  much  afraid  that  if  I  stay  much  longer 
among  them  they  will  christen  me  tho  Voung  Count.  AVhat 
makes  mo  write  you  at  present  is  more  particularly  this,  that  I 
hear  him  talking  of  getting  his  lands,  as  ho  calls  thoni  (although 
he  has  not  above  twenty  acres  altogether,  including  Craig-Cor- 
duroy  Cottage),  erected  into  a  barony  I  have  also  heard  him 
hinting  that  supporters  would  not  stand  iiim  above  £'1U0.  If  he 
goes  on  at  this  rate,  I  do  not  seo  how  anybixly  will  employ  him, 
as  every  one  already  says  he  has  got  a  bco  in  his  bonnet,  and 
might  easily  be  cognosced.  I  am  in  the  hopes  that  this  letter 
may  put  an  end  to  his  delusion,  which  will  be  a  great  obligation 

"»  CHKISTOPHKK  CORDUROY,  Jix. 
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The  Day's  Work.     Bv  Rudyard  Kipling:.     7Jx5in., 
381  pp.    London  and  Saw  York,  lOiki.     Macinillan  6i  Co.    6/- 

^Ir.  Kiplinfi;  has  written  so  much,  and  so  successfully, 
that  almoj^t  any  of  his  work  is  sure  to  be  pojmhir.  It  is 
therefore  all  tlie  more  incumbent  on  him  to  see  that 
sketches,  casual  articles,  and  slight  imjiressions  are  not 
given  to  the  public  as  though  they  were  liis  best  and 
most  deliberate  performances.  Tlie  truth  is  that,  while 
several  of  tliese  short  stories — we  do  not  know  how  man}' — 
have  already  been  published  as  magazine  articles,  the  re- 
pubiislied  and  collected  volume  is  of  rather  ])ainfully 
tmeven  quality.  One  or  two  of  these  stories  are  wortliy  of 
their  author  ;  tlie  others,  regarded  as  a  whole,  represent 
rather  his  mannerism  than  his  best  manner.  His  subjects 
are  India  and  the  sea;  India,  which  he  knows  as  few 
Knglishmen  and  not  all  Anglo-Indians  know  it;  and  the 
sea,  wiiich  is  to  him  the  means  and  symliol  of  our  Empire 
and  the  source  of  most  of  our  latter-day  romance,  ile 
has  also  a  kind  of  animistic  fancy  which  enables  him  to 
hear  the  talk  of  the  jungle,  and  to  find  sermons  in  steam, 
and  conversation,  intimate  and  intelligent,  in  tlie  whirl 
and  clatter  of  maciiincry.  But  this  is  not  an  endless  vein 
of  literature.  It  is  capable  of  being  exhausti-d,  and  we 
fear  it  must  l)e  said  that  in  the  present  case  the  vein  lias 
almost  been  workiil  out. 

We  may  safely  say  that  Mr.  Kipling  succeeds  best 
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with  his  ordinary,  human,  short  story ;  ftnrl  tJie  best  of  tin* 
present  volimu',  in  our  judijini'nt,  is  " 'i'hf  Tomb  of  His 
Ancestors."  Hero  we  luive  iiutnour,  ntiventure,  nmi  n 
graphic  description  of  life  in  (Vntrnl  India.  Perhaps  it  is 
too  much  to  say  tlint  "  if  there  were  but  a  sin^h-  loaf  of 
bread  in  all  India  it  would  Ims  divided  eipially  between  the 
Plowdens,  the  Tn'vors,  the  IJeadons,  and  the  Hivett- 
Carnacs";  but  there  are  certainly  many  instances  of 
hereditary  service  in  India.  Mr.  Kiplin;,'"s  younj:j  John 
Chinn  had  had  ancestors — a  father  and  f;nindfuther,  and 
others — in  the  district  in  which  he  himself  joined  the 
regimental  mess.  He  is  at  once  recognized  as  a  pvkk-a 
Chinn,  and  is  accepted  as  such  both  by  his  fellow  officers 
and  the  native  soldiers.  And,  being  a  pidl:a  ("hinn,  he  is 
also  a  pukkd  ehiknri,  and  takes  to  tiger  hunting  as  natu- 
rally as  Ixiys  at  home  take  to  cricket.  His  exploits  and 
his  jtrestige  give  him  such  an  ascendency  over  the  tribes 
of  the  Satpura  country  that  they  are  ready  to  worship  him 
and  even  consent  to  be  vaccinated  and  not  to  wreak  their 
wrath  on  the  Government  vaccinator.  John  Chinn 
loquihir — 

"  I  liave  como  on  foot  from  my  hoiiso  (the  atsombly  »hii(UUTe<l) 
to  muko  cU'iir  a  iimttur  which  iiiiy  otht-r  than  a  Satpura  I'hil 
wouUi  have  sofu  with  both  I'yis  from  a  <li(it:iiico.  V'l^  know  tiio 
sinullpox,  wlio  jiits  and  scars  your  thiUhvn  so  that  thoy  look  liko 
waMivcoiiib.s.  It  is  an  onlor  of  tho  (Jovornmoiit  that  whogo  ih 
scnitdu'd  on  tlie  arm  with  thoso  little  knives  which  I  hi>hl  up 
ia  charnii'd  a<,'ainHt  Hit.  All  Saliihs  arc  thus  charuKMl,  ami  vury 
many  Hiiiilims.     This  is  the  mark  of  tho  charm.     Look  !  " 

lie  rolliiil  hack  his  «louvo  to  tliu  armpit,  and  showed  the 
white  80;us  of  tho  vaeuination-mark  on  tho  whito  skin.  "  Come, 
all,  and  look." 

A  few  dnrinfj  spirits  camo  up,  and  nodded  their  heads  wisely. 
Thero  was  certainly  a  mark.  .  .  .  Merciful  was  Jan  Chinn 
that  ho  had  not  then  and  there  proclaimed  his  godhead. 

"  The  Bridge  Builders  "  is  another  excellent  Indian 
story  ;  but  the  famine  scenes  in  one  of  the  other  tales  some- 
how do  not  ])rovide  the  author  with  satisfactory  material. 
They  lack  humour,  as  may  be  natural  enough,  and  take 
him  into  regions  of  .sentiment  in  which  he  is  not  com- 
pletely at  home.  P^or  the  rest,  "The  Devil  and  the  Deep 
Sea  "  and  "  Ikead  Ujjon  the  Waters  "  are  fairly  exciting 
tales  of  nautical  adventure  ;  while  "  An  Krror  in  the  Fourth 
Dimension  "  shows  why  an  American  millionaire,  who  was 
tired  of  his  own  country,  found  it  iinpn^^ibli' tolive  among 
three-dimensional  Englishmen. 

The  Two  Magics.  By  Henry  James.  7\x.')in.,  310  jm. 
London,  18i)^s.  Heinemarm.    61- 

It  is  no'  our  fault  if  wo  fail  to  understand  Mr.  .Tames'  new 
book.  He  loaves  everything;  unexidained.  We  cannot  say  with 
any  confidence  why  tho  volume,  whicli  contains  in  ono  cover  two 
generically  dissimilar  stories,  should  becalhil.as  a  whole,  "  The 
Two  Ma;,'ics,"  or  why  ono  half  of  it  should  be  entitled  "  Tho 
Turn  of  tho  Screw."  Nor  are  we  sure  whether  these  two  stories 
are  thus  associated  fortuitously  or  from  dosipi.  All  wo  know  is 
that  while  "  Tho  Turn  of  tho  Screw  "  sui>plies  the  author  with 
a  most  recondite  subject,  and  exhibits  his  subtlest  )Hiwers,  tho 
second  story,  "  Covering  End,"  is  as  conventional  as  an  ordinary 
stage  cometly. 

The  fir.st  half  of  the  book,  "  Tho  Turn  of  tho  Scrow,"  is  so 
astonishing  a  piece  of  art  that  it  can  hardly  be  described.  It  is 
fiction,  but  it  is  not  a  novel  ;  it  is  full  of  aiiparitions,  generally 
in  broad  daylight,  but  it  is  not  a  ghost  story.  Its  subject,  wo 
hojie,  will  not  become  a  common  motive  with  novelists,  for  it  is 
nothing  less  than  the  demoniac  possession  of  two  young  and 
otherwise  delightful  children,  a  boy  and  a  girl,  tho  elder  of  them 
barely  t^n  years  old.  About  a  year  ago  wo  notice<l  Mr.  James' 
other  remarkable  study  of  abnormal  childhood  ;  but  "  What 
Maisie  Knew  "  was  a  trifle  compared  to  the  weird  knowledge  of 
little  Miles  and  Flora.  The  tale  is  told  by  tho  new  governess,  a 
girl  of  twenty.      She  is  employed  by  the  children's  uncle,  wl;o 


liv«(  in  Lomlon,  tuking  no  int*rMt  in  thorn  wbat«v«r,  to  lupwr- 
iiitond  them  :i    '  •■      •  •  ■   •  ■•  i  ip|, 

they  live.     A  I v'« 

only  ally.     She  tii.il.>   huiii   ;  >ij{. 

liut  ilioy  are  haunt«<l   iiiid    -  .  or 

viitiblo  pro«en<«    of   an  r'i, 

and  an  infamoiw    form-  ;     .  no- 

opurution  ;  and  thiwo  familiar  apiH-arancen  ilo  not  appal  either 
tho  children  thoniiulveii  or  their  now  guvorneu.  .So  far  a*  tiiero 
is  a  story,  tho  trials  of  tho  new  govemo^ii  (sho  \\a»  no  name)  form 
tho  story.  Ita  end  scomn,  lut  regardn  tne  Iwiy,  tragical  ;  and,  u 
regards  the  girl,  inconcluHivn.  The  boy  dies,  after  a  itrikinK 
scene  in  which  tho  new  goveriie  'lim  of  th'-  tho 

girl  is  merely  taken  away  in  a  •  y  tho  hoti  iivl 

it  is  uncertain  whether  her  end,  l<>gi<a'ly,  is  |«aco.  Wu  |.nnnot 
ontor  into  the  morbid  iwycliolo.jy  of  such  a  work  a«  this.  The 
question  is  whether,  given  tho  imii^issible  cireiimMtancet,  the 
action  and  reaction  of  good  and  evil  in  childhood,  for  that, 
|)erbapR,  is  what  it  all  comes  to  in  the  la«t  resort,  ia  well 
describecl.  Yet  wo  are  doubtful  whether  this  is  really  the 
problem,  partly  because  the  subject  does  not  a<lmit  of  any  plain 
statement  of  it,  and  partly  lK>cau!i0  Mr.   .Tain'  h  ono  of 

the  most  interesting  of  writers,  is  not  also  the  I. 

But  wliat  of  tho  Two  Magicn  ?  The  »>•■  •  ing 

End  "  (tho  name  of  a  country  h"use),  Wai  Mr. 

.Tamos'  stylo  and  is,  therotoro,  literature,  liko  tlio  ro«t  oi  his 
work.  All  the  same,  it  is  jutt  such  a  story  as  an  inferior  writtr 
might  tell  with  almost  equal  effect.  In  fact,  it  is  imjioMsible  not 
to  see  that  twenty-five  years  ago  it  woidd  have  been  played 
admirably  at  tho  Haymarket  Theatro,  with  Buclutone,  Howe, 
and  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Kendal  in  the  four  principal  parts.  Why  hoa 
Mr.  .Tames,  the  artist,  suddenly  summoncnl  to  his  artistic  stage 
these  old  dramatic  friends  of  ours— the  embarrassed  heir,  the 
American  widow,  the  old  family  servant,  and  the  vulvar  cro<litor? 
We  look  dubiously  for  the   magic   a-sserted   by  n  on  tho 

title-page.  The  thing  at  iea.st  is  an  «ntidot4' to  th  ,ndgnu>- 

somcness  of  "  The  Turn  of  tho  Scri'W."  Shall  we  say,  then,  that 
it  has  a  magic  of  its  own,  tho  magic  of  the  po.ssible,  the  human, 
the  sane,  and  the  commonplact!,  the  magical  attraction  uf  that 
which  is  no  magic  at  all  ? 


John  Splendid.    By  Neil  Miinro.    .'Sin.    rsjin..  :m  ni 


Edinbuigh  and  Londitn,  I.'fliS. 


Mn.  ■  .14 in.,  .sisf  pp. 
Black'wood.    6- 

That  Mr.  Munro  can  reproduce  the  romance,  the  superstition, 
the  combined  courage  and  craft  of  tho  Celt,  and  that  he  can  give 
them  the  adoijuato  environment  of  purple  heather  and  appalling 
yet  fascinating  mountains  is  beyond  question  ;  in  this  respect 
"  John  Splendid  "  but  confirms  the  impression  ma<1e  by  "  The 
Lo.st  Pibroch."  That  he  can  create  men  who  are  vigorous 
personalities  is  no  less  unquestionable.  Tlicro  are  at  least  three 
characters  in  this  l»ok  who  are  quite  as  unmistakably  Scotch  as 
any  in  Scott  or  Stevenson,  or  even  in  Gait — (ialt  who  in  "The 
Entail  "  proved  that  he  might  have  been  the  Balw»c  of  the  Xorth. 
Th«>se  are  John  Splendid,  the  military  adventtu^r  and  "  cousin  " 
of  Montrose's  rival,  Argyll  :  Elrigmoro,  the  young  clansman  and 
cx-scholar  who  tells  the  story :  and  Argyll  himself, the  native  hue 
of  whoso  resolution  has  been  so  sicklie<l  o'er  with  the  pale  cast 
of  IxMik-worming  that  his  actions  all  wear  tho  a-  <.    of 

abject  cowardice.     John  Splendid  is  cousin   to  Dii_  .'  tty 

and  half-brother  to  Alan  Brock  Stuart,  but  is  iu>t  a  cupy  of 
either.  One  is  sometimes  disappointed  that  a  man  with  such  a 
name  and  such  a  reputation  as  a  roysterer  and  a  fighter  shou'd 
do  little  in  the  story  but  drink  and  trump  the  hetther  and  declii  e 
to  shoot  Montrose  when  a  chance  came  his  way.  But  Splendid 
does  not  give  of  his  best  to  tho  ''  little  wars  of  lorn,"  with  which 
he  finds  himself  mixed  up  on  his  return  to  ^^cotland.  Ho 
keeps  his  sword  and  his  grand  style  for  his  exi^orienccs  on 
the  Continent.  In  Lorn  he  is  the  crafty  finessing  Celt  ready  for 
a  fight,  not  "  spoiling  "  for  one  :  ho  seems  the  raw  m.it:'rial  out 
of  which  in  a  blighting  moral  cnTironmcnt  there  might  be 
made  a  •'  Picklo  tho  Spy."  Then  the  Argyll  or  Gillesbeg 
Gruamach     of     tho     story,    who    will     not,    or    cannot,    fight, 
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nuijr  uot  l>o  tho  Arg>il  of  hixtury  any  nutrv  th»n  he 
i»  tbo  troAolierous  fux  of  fvtottiali  historiual  tnulition  and  of 
Jmuc«  Gnnt's  story  of  ■■  Tho  UI«ck  Dragoon";  Init  be  is  a 
parft^ct  study  of  Highland  subtlety  convcrtud  into  cowitrdire  by 
tho  Iml'it  ■  f  "  '  ^nd  a  too  abaorbini;  dona«tioity.  Finnlly, 
by  his  ili*«  of  tb«  character  of  Klriga'oro,  Mr.  Monro 

proves  thii,  '       "'      ;  a  story  in  tho  first 

{wrson      'I  lok  of  Invorariiy,  i>f 

the   I  l>o   Miui   nut  |>ro«i'iit  at  it  — of 

vearv  'nd  of  tho  cniiture  of  himself 

and  his  friunds  by  a  com|>nny  of  Montroso's  uion  in  a  sim|>lo, 
straightforward  fashion  ;  and,  if  he  does  this  in  tliu  spirit  less 
of  a  clansman  or  of  a  soldier  than  of  a  Ulasgow  student, 
his  narrative  is  none  tlio  worse  on  that  account.  But  Mr. 
Munro  as  a  »tory- teller  reveals  some  dvficieiicies.  Ho  is 
immeasurably  superior  as  an  artist  to  the  author  of  "  Tho 
Black  Drajjoon,"  who  has  already  dealt  with  tho  cliaractor  of 
Montrose's  bitterest  opponent,  but  ho  has  not  his  (ireduct'ssor's 
powers  of  drawing  a  Scotch  "  lassie."  The  daufjliter  of  tho  pro- 
rnet  of  Inveraray  is  at  the  best  a  shop-window  article,  like 
Miss  VN'atdour  in  "Tho  Antiquary."  Occasionally  also,  Mr. 
Hunro  drops  a  character  without  any  reason — as  for  example, 
Elrigmore's  father,  who  promises  at  least  to  be  a  man  of  char- 
acter. And  there  is  a  decided  want  of  cohesion  in  the  plot  of 
"Join  ~ •  ■  "id.'"  The  book  is,  in  fact,  rather  tantalizing. 
Mr.  >:  yet  to  prove  that  he   has  in  him  the  making  of  a 

groat  nuvuli>t.  Three  things  can.  however,  be  said  with  con- 
fidence. "John  Splendid"  has  the  indefinable  character  of 
distinction  :  it  has  no  fellowship  with  llio  works  of  the  Kriilyard; 
and  no  romance  that  has  yet  api^aroil  in  Scotland  presents 
with  greater  amplitude,  accuracy,  and  delicacy  tl'.e  relatii  ns 
which  used  to  exist  between  a  Highland  chief  and  his  clansmen. 


The  King's  JackaL  By  Richard  Harding  Davis. 
7i  x,Mn..  UU  pp.    Lx>ndi>n.  Heinemann.    6,'- 

Admirers  of  Mr.  Hardi  g  Davis'  "  Soldiers  of  Fortune  " 
will  bo  a  little  disappointed  by  "  The  King's  Jackal."  The  style 
is  the  same,  the  ttoiy  luns  easily,  the  principal  character  is  very 
V  •   and   the  illuttrations  by  Mr.  Dai. a  Gibson  do  the 

i  <•.     All  the  same,  tho  thing  is  too  slight,  too  much  of 

d  "  short  story."     The  public,  whether  it  bo  true  or 
I.  I   loves  "  a  gocd  long  read,"  coitainly   has  a  right  to 

feel  a  little  injure<I  when  a  six-shilling  novel  contents  itself  with 
presenting  one  or  two  striking  episodes  and  then  comes  to  an 
abrupt  end.  A  worse  accusation  against  Mr.  Hanling  Davis  is 
that  he  is  too  full  of  echoes.  Take  this  paragraph,  for  example  ; 
it  is  a  fair  specimen  in  itself  : — 

•'  For  msnj  year*,  your  Majenl}-,"  the  Prince  «aiil,  but  so  solemnly 
that  it  «><  K<  though  be  «ere  a  JuilKe  upon  the  Domh,  nr  a  priext  upenk- 
Ing  acroas  an  rpcn  grave,  "  tbo  Priucen  of  my  house  have  scrTe<l  the 
KioK*  <'f  yodn.  In  times  of  war  thry  fouKht  for  the  King  io  battle, 
tbey  legKarc'l  themwivc*  for  him  in  times  of  peace  ;  uur  women  koM 
tha.r  jc«eU  for  tbo  King,  our  men  Ksvo  him  their  lives,  and  in  all  of 
tf.ese  ceutuiie*  the  rtnry  of  their  loyalty,  of  thoir  ilevolioa,  has  bad  but 
ore  •C'jurl,  and  baa  met  with  but  one  reward — ingratitude  and  ulU.»bn<<s.i 
and  tiraclwry.  Yovi  kncr  tow  I  have  r>crvcd  you,  I.ouia.  You  know 
thtt  I  xavp  up  my  fortune  and  n<7  home  to  go  into  exile  with  yon,  and 
I  did  thit  gladly.  I)ut  I  did  more  than  that.  I  did  more  than  any 
K;ng  or  any  man  han    the    right    to    expect  of  aoy  other  man.     1  aerviHl 

y     ■     '' - -'ell  (bat    you    yourself   called  me  your  jackal,  the 

<  .  Iiaa    ever   Icalowed  that  was  deserved.     There  is 

I.  -o  thing  that  I  have  not  done  for  you.     To    serve 

^  you    money,    I    have  auukeo  so  low  that  all  the 

I'l^  ,       rould    ont    make  me  riean.     But  there  is  a  limit 

to  what  a  man  may  do  for  bis  King  and  to  the  loyalty  a  King  may  have 
lb«  right  to  demand.  And  to-day  and  here,  with  me,  the  story  of  our 
devoticMi  to  your  house  ends,  and  you  go  your  way  an<l  I  go  mino,  ami 
tiie  laat  of  my  race  brtaka  hia  awonl  aod  throits  it  at  your  feet  ;  sal  is 
done  with  you  and  your*  for  ever." 

This  is  a  fine  speech  and  wouli  t^-ll  greatly  from  the  stage. 
The  sudden  soft«fning  from  tho  injun  d  and  outragwl  servant  of 
the  King  to  his  old  familiar  friend  in  "  Von  know  how  I  liavo 
svrred  you,  Louis,"  is  a  poignant  toucli.  But  what  can  it  sug- 
gest to  any  one  who  baa  road  "  Esmond  "  but  Uiu  scene  between 


Buatrix's  Royal  lovur  and  hnr  kinsmen  ?  "  I  draw  this  sword  and 
break  it  anil  deny  you."  It  is  a  coincidunco  that  Mr.  Harding 
Davis  could  have  avoide<l. 

However,  tho  book  is  above  tho  average  in  power  of  expres- 
sion and  lH>auty  of  style.  Mr.  Hanling  Davis  will  not  t)u  disposed 
to  grumble  at  us  for  exp.'cting  f;ood  tilings  as  a  matter  of  uourso 
from  tile  author  of  •'  Soldiirsot  Fortuno  "  and  complaining  whun 
we  hardly  feel  that  we  have  been  given  enough. 

Mr.  Tom  Gallon  knows  how  to  bo  entertaining,  and  seldom 
fails  to  keep  up  tho  att^'Ution  of  his  auilionce.  The  same  may 
bo  said  of  farcical  "  go  as  you  please  "  comolies  so  popular  at 
wrtain  theatres.  DlrKV  MosTRtTU  (Hutchinson,  Cs.)  perhaps 
descr^'os  an  eipially  successful  "  run  "  and  for  tho  same  reason. 
It  cannot  be  regarded  as  anything  but  the  purest  farce.  It  has 
hints  of  tho  sympathetic  quality,  the  rufresh'ng  humour,  and  oven 
tho  ]>athoa  ob^ervabl«  in  "  Tattorloy  "  ;  but  tho  rollicking 
improbability  which  runs  through  it,  tho  chance  meeting  ut  a 
villa  up  tho  Thames  of  people  who  turn  out  to  bo  conn<  cted  in 
some  way  with  each  other,  and  the  audacious  humour  of  tho 
love  story  between  tho  delightful  Dorothy  Woston  and  tho  hero 
who  is  a  shameless  married  flirt,  a  fr.iudulont  trustee,  an<l  an 
unscrupulous  liur,  all  combine  to  rulugato  tho  Ixiok  to  tho 
domain  of  oj>era  bovffe,  anl  in  the  case  of  ^o  promising  a  novelist 
this  is  certainly  to  bo  regretted. 

This  Tekbor,  by  Fi^lix  Gras,  translated  from  the  Provencal 
by  Catherine  Janvier  (Heinemann,  (Is.),  does  not  give  us  a  very 
vivid  p-cturo  of  the  French  Bevolution.  There  is  a  luriously 
light  and  unimpressive,  oven  jocular,  tone  about  some  of  the  dc- 
fcriptions  of  butchery  that  makes  thorn  diflicult  to  renli>o.  'i'his 
may  bo  due  to  the  translution.  The  book  reails  well,  but  a  fu;:i- 
tive  power  like  that  of  style  may  well  have  been  lost  in  taking 
tho  story  out  of  tho  native  Provenc^al.  Tlieie  is  a  iiathetic  and 
artless  little  tale  running  through  the  horrors.  La  Jacarasfe  and 
her  big  knife  are  hardly  more  porious  than  Black  Po?ey  of  the 
nursery,  but  the  Comte>8ine  Adeline  and  the  pretty  Lazuli  are 
moving  and  picturesque  tigiires.  For  thoir  sakes  the  translation 
was  worth  doing. 

God's  Ovtcast,  by  Silas  Hocking  (Warne,  Ss,  M.),  has  for 
hero  a  somewhat  anspmic  Methodi^t  minister  Ho  starts  in  life 
with  every  gift  and  the  detjrmination  to  do  well.  Unfortunately 
he  has  contracted  an  engagement  with  a  somewliat  crudoly- 
dniwn  young  woman  of  low  birth,  coarse  nature,  and  no  educa- 
tion. There  is  tho  usual  foil  in  tlie  shaix;  of  a  delicately-rrl'ii.  d 
young  creature  who  loves  him  all  too  late.  Tlie  Reverend  .li.i  u 
obstinately  marries  his  first  lovo  and  thou  settles  down  rusignedly 
while  she  spoils  his  life  and  his  career.  When  she  has  turned 
him  out  of  one  place  by  drinking,  out  of  another  by  stealing, 
and  finally  ro<luces  him  to  the  streets  and  odd  jobs,  we  know  that 
the  author  will  slay  her  and  marry  hor  backboneless  widower  to  the 
spotless  maid  :  as  indued  ho  does  at  tho  end  of  ;i75  pages.  No 
man  could  havo  fallen  in  lovo  nith  Martha  Blake  who  had  tho 
rcfine<I  instincts  attributed  to  the  Rovorend  John,  And  few 
would  have  calmly  allowed  her  to  play  such  havoc  with  their  lives. 


iforcion    Xctters. 


MODEItX  GHKEK  SONG. 
II. 
Times  and  seasons  havo  nl.so  thoir  own  proper  songs.  Of 
those  (ami  they  are  many)  wliich  belong  to  tlio  festivals  of  tho 
Church,  1  do  not  propose  to  speak,  save  only  remarking  that 
there  is  hardly  anything  Christian  about  them  hut  tlieir  names. 
Others  are  sung  ut  vintage,  when  the  grapes  aro  trod,  or  by  the 
women  grinding  at  tho  handmill  ;  others  again  aro  <lodicatod  to 
days  like  the  First  of  May,  to  the  First  Swallow.  Those  last 
two  hoar  evidence  of  groat  anti(|uity  ;  thoy  may  havo  been  sung 
every  year  since  tlio  days  of  He^io<l.  Tho  first  lino  of  tho 
Swallow  Bong,  iipOt,  >/,;9i  x'^'ii>'<'>  i*  the  same  word  for  word  with 
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tlm  Kliodiaii    Swullow    Son;;    pn-rn'rvi'd   l>y  Atlii<iii>MiH     i/XO",  i/\9i 
Xi\uuv  ;  itiiil  tlio  tliou^litH    ill    liotli    am   no  iiiilrli    ulikii  tlint  it  in 
liriictiually  I'lTtiiiii    tli«    oim   in  iIi'mitmikIixI   Ironi   u  vitriiint  of  tlii< 
otiiitr.     Ah  for  till'  Miiy  Smij;.  pagn  TJf.t  in  I'iimmhw'*  rolli-ctioii,  it 
<liw(-rilHm  till'  raptiiri'H  of  tlio  lovi^r  iiiiiti<<]  to  liin  ImiIovihI  : 
(in  lnjar  11  III  -smi};*)  til  my  litvi*.  ifii  tril  tn  my    J»i*litvt'(l, 
'I'luit  I  iim  riiiniiih'  willi  n  ki^>•  v/htle   nil  IIh-  IIi'M'->  in  liUiiKnm, 
'11ml  (tkrlanilii  tlicy  may  twliut  lor  im  with  ttiiwcriiih'  twit;*  '*■"'  ('■■■<l>'il<, 
'I'lmt  tliry  mny  <|iiinkly  utivw  i.ur  IhmI    witli  lilonmiiiit  iipi»y«  nf  iiiyrtli-. 
TIliM  imi.st  1mi  prK-CliriNtiaii,  Kiil-i'  liy  iiioili'in  ciistoin  ii<i  \vi'ililiii;;s 
i  taki<  iilucii  in  thii  iimntli  of  Miiy, 

Lulla)>i(iN  and  iiiirxi  ry  rliynum  tli<>ro  am  also  in  [>li-nty,  liiit 
wi>  cuniint  liiii-iT  on  tliosu,  tlioiigli  mniio  of  tlioiii  ari-  pn-tty 
i'Moiii,'li  : 

l.iiilnliy,  limy  iiinthpr  rnme 

I'nMii  till)  laurrl-iiver  h mip  : 

Fniin  t)ir  hr'xikli't  may  alia  lirinff 

All  till-  NwiK'trHt  llowerN  timt  rpriiif;, 

'riiirty-|H>talleil  tlmvi-r  nf  rino. 

Mush,  iiiid  piuks,  ami  nil  tluit  l>l<iws. 
Anothor  piuce,  still  a   fnvoiirito,  iloitcrilios  tlm  (Jruok  chilil  fjolnj; 
to  Ncliool  ill  tlio    old    days,    wlion    it    liuil   to    lio  dono  s<>crt>lly  tit 
nifjlit  for  fear  of  the  Turks  : 

()  my  little  nniiiii  on  liif;li, 

Sliiiii'  on  me  an  I  p»K!i  liy, 

That  away  to  Hchool  may  I, 

So  tImt  I  may  Irani  my  icitiTH, 

lleiivpiiiy  tilings  to  make  iiir  ImttiT, 

f<tit<"hiry,  rmlir<ii.l«ry, 

And  till!  will  of  (ioil  for  iiii>. 

Hilt  tlm  richest  treasiin-  of  (iri-ek  sonu  is  inspiri'd  hy  love.  Tn 
that  fervid  cliiiio,  lov«  at  lirst  sight  is  no  nmro  phraso.  A  spark 
kiiiiilos  thii  tiaiiii'  in  a  iiionioiil,  and  it  hums  no  less  liercnly  Ihaii 
when  Molcnpor  siin^.  In  theso  [MH'ins  tlicro  is  more  variety  than 
in  the  otliers.  Tlie  pnvailiiio  rhythiii  in  (ireek  [xietry  is  iaiiihic, 
more  rarely  trochaii;  ;  and  the  old  halhidn  are  nearly  all  written 
ill  the  loiij;  totiameter  eatalectie,  and  iinrhymed.  This  hallad 
line  is  swift,  Init  is  apt  to  lieeoiiie  monotonous.  Poems  of  a  latter 
date  show  the  same  metre,  lint  are  <iftin  rhymeil.  The  love 
IMieiiis  have  other  forms  liosidus  these.  Tlioy  aw  written  some- 
times in  stans'jts,  sometimes  in  the  short  soven-Hyllahle  line  of 
the  two  si«ieimeiis  last  cuioted,  and  in  other  huiolhs  ;  tlioy  have 
siiij^le,  doulilo,  trelilo,  and  even  at  times  ipiadriiple  rhyiiu's. 
There  is  ea|iacity  for  even  more  variety  :  for  though  daetylie  and 
aiiapii'.stio  rhythms  seem  to  liavi-  cpiite  disappeared  in  verse,  tlu-y 
oocur  in  |)ro.se.  and  there  is  no  rea.son  why  a  poet  should  not  use 
them  again.  One  favourite  form  is  the  rhyme<l  distich,  which 
takes  the  jilaee  once  hold  liy  the  four-line  epigram.  There  are 
thousands  of  them,  singing  the  old  theme  with  a  thousand 
variations  of  fancy.  The  language  is  transjiarently  simple,  and 
B|ieaks  to  the  heart.  "  Love  summoned  mo  to  thy  chamlier," 
says  one,  ••  that  I  niijjht  lio  hy  thy  side  on  a  lied  of  ro.ses  "  ; 
another,  "  Love  met  me  in  a  narrow  way,  and  in  his  hand  he 
liore  a  <Mip  of  poison.'"  "  .So  .soon  as  the  sun  rises,  he  harhours 
in  thy  hosom  ;  an<l  into  thy  golden  hair  he  sinks  aui  sets." 
"  Physician  art  thou,  and  sovereign  lialm.  an  thou  wilt  ;  and 
with  one  word  thou  canst  give  me  life.''  '•  When  T  come  and 
look  in  at  thy  empty  window,  I  melt,  niaiiion  mine,  like  a  tajier 
liefore  the  saint."  "  (Jraiit  iiin  nim  kls^.  h.^t  I  fall  :it  tliv  feet 
and  die." 

.\ngi'lira  is  su^mi-  s«irl,  aiul  huiiry.  lo  inv  iliinkiiif. 
She  is  n  spriiii;  wlieiitc  iinjjels  biiii({  cool  water  for  the  ilriiikiii),'. 
Such  are  a  few  of  these  couplets,  taken  at  random.     We  may  add 
one  or  two  stanzas  from  a  poem  of  d liferent  form  : 
I  cannot  liear  thee  not  to  see. 
Vet  when  I  see  thee,  woe  is  me  ! 

Thou  art  my  death,  to  kill  me  ; 

My  leerh,  with  life  to  till  mo. 
So    much    to   tell  thee,  ere  1  eoiiie  ; 
\et  when  1  see  thee  1  am  ilumb. 

I  can  do  nought  hut  iiiuttei', 

liy  toncui'  is  tip<l.  I  stuttj>r. 
"lliee  to  U'hold  is  to  desire  ; 
Not  seeing  thee  I  half  expire  ; 

Krom  sight,  no  satistying. 

But  lai-k  ut  tliee  ia  dying, 


Itiit    theiw    are   no   iiioni  than  the  .try  (Mines  of  < :  -; 

for  III  <tnH-oe  litiTatiire  is  clono  in  touch  with  life,  i ..  .,  ii« 
not  writtuii  t;i  Im>  reail,  Imt  to  Ixt  lieani  ;  and  tite  art  uf  rocitiiiK 
or  telling  a  Ht4iry  in  one  i>f  tlm  mnxt  atrikinK  gifU  u(  the  Ureek. 
Ill  the  wint«r  time  grou|«  of  ulil  g>MMlwiv<-»  oit  in  a  ring,  anil  tvll 
tales  one  nftur  annthur  t<>  while  away  tlio  long  hoiim.  So  in  Uia 
ohi  i'.Hyit  did  I'liienis  and  Ititto*  : 

Here  lie  togi-tliar  llitte  mid  lirr  frii'iid 

I'iMiii't,  two  |Mior  old  «r<iulwiie<,  liulh  well  Ix.ra, 
llotb  I 'oati4.  l>  oweet  d.iwn,  ■'•oft  tbti  ■  ihI 
Of  lamp-li|;fat  fabh*  luM  Imforv  Itie  morn  ' 
With  what  expressive  gestures,  what  play  of  oinntonanco,  what 
dramatic  pauses  they  make  the  story  live  !  Kven  in  oiilinnry 
eoiiverwition  thetireek  is  iiitairestiiig  as  no  other  is  :  no  Italian  ii<ir 
Kreiiohiiinn  can  iippronch  his  skill.  He  ex;iggerat<-s,  no  douht,  hut 
who  cares  ':■  You  cannot  help  listening  :  and  I  have  ofU-n  sat  for 
hours  without  weariness  while  a  |>arty  of  (iri-eks  talkotl.  In<l«c<«l, 
in  the  Turkish  Kmpire  they  have  no  other  relaxation,  one  luigbt 
almost  say  nothing  else  to  do.  They  work  as  iiinch  as  they  must 
to  live  ;  if  they  do  little  more,  it  is  largely  iN-eause  any  kind  of 
enterprise  is  taxed  and  tyrannized  out  of  existence.  ll<Miks  and 
newspaiHtrs  are  contraliaiii  of  p<>ace.  All  are  »-izisl  l.y  the 
Customs,  for  examination  it  is  said,  Imt  without  pressure  of 
some  sort  they  will  never  he  given  hack  again  ;  and  anything 
which  in  the  renioU-st  way  criticizes  the  (•overnment,  even 
alludi-s  to,  say,  the  war  of  Irt'Jl,  or  given  news  iinaiithoriziol  liy 
the  censor,  is  conns<»t4sl.  To  live  in  Turkey  in  to  live  in  a  cage, 
where  a  strong  harrier  excludes  all  truth  and  kiKiwhslge. 

Thus  the  (ireek  is  driven  lack  n|Hiii  himsadf,  and  learns 
current  events  in  the  form  of  rnmoiir.  <iu  whent  he  will, 
the  traveller  is  U'siogi-d  hy  the  villagers  for  news  of  the  uiitsidu 
World  :  when  he  has  delivensl  his  small   hii'  oinpany  will 

proceed   to  disi'Uss   it,   and    they    go  on  i\,  t  until  simie 

other  wayfarer  arrives.  Xo  wDiider  the  (inx-k  can  talk  ;  Imt  the 
wonder  is  with  what  intelligence  he  talks  for  the  most  part. 
There  is  le.ss  prejudice,  and  more  apjireciation  of  largo  isaiies,  in 
a  circle  of  )H<a8aiits  at  a  (iris^k  colt'ee-house  ttian  at  an  Knglish 
dinner  tahle.  The  lireek  jieasant  knows  the  value  of  a  Kiissiaii 
promise  or  a  Gprmaii  alliancti  hetter  than  many  an  Knglish 
(lolitician  ;  his  mind  is  exercisisl  on  large  issues,  for  he  thinks 
little  of  pushing  tiaile  and  a  groat  deal  of  lilierty  and  civiliza- 
tion. These  are  the  things  he  yearns  for  anil  prays  for.  and  he 
is  ready  in  truth  to  risk  life  for  tlii'm.  What  has  kept  the  Cire<>k 
so  long  enslaved  is  the  sy.stem  of  isolation  kejit  up  so  rigidly. 
The  mainland  of  Gieece  aiiil  the  island  of  ("ret«'  have  shown  what 
a  (ireik  is  ready  to  do  for  froislom  ;  liut  the  islands  are  aniall, 
they  have  no  moai:8  of  organizing  together,  and,  it  must  lie 
granted,  they  also  are  not  free  from  old  locjkl  jealousies.  Thiu 
cut  oH'  from  liooks,  the  (ireek  is  driven  liack.  as  already  said,  on 
hini.self,  and  gains  skill  not  only  in  talking  hut  in  eom]>oaing 
)ioetry.  At  many  a  local  danee,  when  the  yearly  i»iiir'ffiri* 
us.seml>les  the  country  folk,  you  may  b<«  two  iitilUhns  steii  for- 
ward and  cap  verse  hy  verse,  improvise<l  on  the  spur  of  the 
moment,  ami  reminding  us  of  Theocritus.  The  women  make  up 
their  dirges  as  they  sing  them  ;  tio  ilouht  they  have  their 
traditional  commonplaces,  hut  the  .song  also  celehrates  the 
xirtnes  of  the  dead  and  his  story.  Moat  villages  hav«-  their  local 
poet,  who  can  sing  yon  a  ditty  ahout  .inything  you  like,  from 
your  own  jiersonal  a|>])earanco  to  the  last  cartlupiake.  Thus 
it  comes  about  that  liter-ntiire  and  lift!  are  kept  in  touch,  and  thin 
it  is  which  gives  most  of  its  freshness  and  interest  to  the  songs 
and  stories  of  modern  (ireoce.  W.    H.    U.   ROl'SK. 

*»*  In  the  last  issue  of  Litniifuiv,  the  words  irai-viii,  &c.,  shoiiUl 

ri'ad  ;    Triii't'ifi.  novrjd,  ^Tid, 
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In  the  Alt  .Aoiniii/  there  is  a  further  article  on  Some  Con- 
temiHirary  Illustrators  hy  Mr.  H.  W.  liromhead.  He  treats  of 
.Mr.  Warwick    Ciobto,    Mr.    Knmst   tSiHulwin,    and    Mr.    Charles 


•Anthol.  Or.,  C'.'Uguy'a  A|ip.,  ii.  106. 


354 


LITERATURE. 


[October  15,  1898. 


P««r«,  wit  if  thi-ir  wi.rk  ;    but  the  first  part  of  tlio 

*rtiel«<  it  .        ,  nti  uttaok  on  tho  linlf-t<>i»-  proocua  of 

rvprodiK-tion  which  Mr.  Hr<>mhi>»<l  thiiikn  ili>«tniy«  thf  toxtun^  of 
the  artiat'*  work  kixt  iiijun-a  th(>  p<>ii  ilniii(>ht8inaii.  Th)>  chief 
piotiirt-  s»lt>«  of  tht-  yi-nr  urt'  n-vii-wwl  by  Mr.  A.  O.  R.  Cartt-r. 
Thv  Ma>M:inr  of  Ati  ha»  a  v«Ty  hilly  a»<l  a<lniin\bly-illn«tr»ti'<1 
articli-  nil  Mr.  Kyaiii  Sliaw'a  work,  ami  ainoiif;  nthtr  things  n 
iirioiiK  artic1i>«  on  oM  (inn-k  and  liarbarian  inarkx  and 
.1  I'uzrii'  I<<>fk!i.  Wi'  arr  j:la<l  to  si-c  attention  oalh-<l 
liriil.r  ■'  .\..t.s  :uhI   tjluirii-a,"  t"  thi-  gi'iit-riil  lu^gh-ct  of  tlm  Diji- 

I  'n^  i:.ill.  ry  at  tin-  i;..y»l  .\o-a<li-niy    not  only  by  tlit-  iiuhlii',  Imt 

.   by  the  Acatlcniy   itself.     K<ith  tlif««>  ma^-iizineii  deal 
w...  :..      •  eX|iiiaiir<<  "  at  Simth  Ken»inj;ti«ii. 

Vrom  the  ll'imlmiU,  an  illiistrattMl  quarterly,  Nu.  1,  Vol.  I., 

■  '  '  -l«»ge  ami  deoorationi*  in  liliu-k  mill  white  line,  contaiii- 
>  aiul  ver.>M<s  with  dniwinj;8  mostly  (jiiit*-  indeiM-iulpnt 
■•i  i.i.-  i.-iterprojw,  one  known  wlmt  to  exj<«'t,  for  it  has  had 
pml<'e««(M>ni~now  no  more  and  i«  not  withont  rivals.  There 
i.  ti,..  /i..„ir  ami  till'  little  <^i(ir/iVc  Lntin,  and  there  may  Ihj 
■■'    lianiiiorMl    by    |i«ri<Hlicity.      Jtiit     we    weleome    the 

II  .  tor  there  are  inonientx  when  .>snch  piiblication.s  aii  thefie 
are  a  |>ure  joy.  In  the  mid.st  of  the  hnbliiili  of  ^OH.si|>  nlxxit 
liookn  and  cnatt<'r  alxnit  art  it  is  restful  to  join  tliiH  little  oom- 
imny  of  writers  and  ilrauj;litsmen  who  i-efiisp  to  join  in  the  chatU-r, 
who  <lo  not  want  to  talk  alMnit  art  and  literature,  but  to  priMliic-e 
tlieiii,  who  will  not  eonfess  that  they  have  p-aduate<l  as  critics  by 
failing;  an  ervHtors.  Though  the  pictures  may  Siivoiir  a  little  of 
tl'               ^   and   the  letterpress  of  the  lit«rary  amat<>iir,  they  at 

ve  us  an  honest  attempt   to   proiliice  siiinetliin<;  which 
■  I   or    fall  on    its   own   ineritn.   and   it   is    particularly 
V  to  find  that  the  H'tinlinlll — although  its  pic-tnros  are 
1  '!  .>f  them   tirst-rute   -«loej  not  encourage   the   idea 

t  it   work   giiins  a   value  by  l»eing   unronventional. 

1...  ..T^.,  V"  drawings,  to  our  thinking,  are  the  only  ones 
supplied  by  latlies  '•  llaechanalians."  by  Miss  .\niv  Sawyer,  and 
"A  Passing  Cloud,"'  by  Miss  Kstidle  Nathan.  There  is  al^iut 
the  whole  a  faint  »ugg«»stion  not  an  uniileasant  one  -of  the 
si»  r!:il  number  of  a  seliool  magazine  devotee!  to  original  com- 
;  and  this  note  is  struck  at  once  in  the  short   address  at 

t  >'"t?  with  itH  "  Fair  Sirs  and  Ladies,  a  whisper  in  yoiir 

eara,  '  and  so  (in.  Itut  Mr.  (ileeson  Whit4!  eniinciateH  some  sound 
principles  in  his  paper  "  Of  Windmills,  Saucepans,  and  the 
Obviiiiia,"  ami  he  ileprecates  too  severe  criticism  with  the 
remark  : — 

Kvi-n  iffiiorsiKH"  of  a  few  name*  in  it"  tnble  of  rontents  iloes  not 
jtijitify  tliA  aMiiiiiiptioii  that  all  of  tliiiw*  an*  geiiiiiM'S  of  the  fli-st  onler. 

Tli«  letterpress — there  an>  twonty-si>ven  piect-s  altogether — is 
not,  on  tiie  whole,  of  a  very  high  order,  and  it  was  a  pity  to 
l«a<l  otf  with  "  Dorothy  Timberlake."  There  is  a  U'lidency 
towards  gloomy  realism,  which  issupjiosed  to  represent  a  fashion 
of  the  day,  and  of  whicli  the  In-st  exami>le  jierliiips  is  "  The  CIosimI 
Pofir."  by  Charles  Kennet  Uiirrow.  .Miss  Lizzie  Tiddeman's 
"  A  Dialogue  "  is  well  maruigvtl,  and  of  the  vcrs<>s  ••  ^-^  ■•'  Ohl," 
by  "  A.  C.  H."  is  a  graceful  lyric. 

With    Octolmr   the    humr,    hitherto    a    fpiarterlj-,    liegins    a 
monthly  career,  and  we  can  only   wish  all    success  to  a  magazinn 
which  has  so  re  leclineil   the  temptitioiis   of   jiopularity. 

ami  has  always  to  those   who   think    that  art  slionid  lie 

••"    ■■■   ■■       ■   '    '  I'd.     Among  tlie   plates   in    the    current 

1  Haters  "    after    Miirillo,  two  .la|i;inese 

I  ......vi;.,,,  .-ories  of  plates  by  Kiiiil  Orlik, 

'.    Mr.   Strang,  iliiistiating  the 
I!  Mr.    Minyoii.  who   descrilMw 

I  ■   give  in  jirose  exactly  the  im- 

p  III    iinprevsioii  of  ancient  calm 

hihI  siieno«  : 

TT.^i'-    r.tmji.'irt*.    on'-'*   a    mastemii*'^*"-    of    Vreit.m.  Ittni'.'inL.'  niftssive 
•' ,    An*    l«^'        ■  ■    '>rir  of 

.     It  M-piii>  u  I.  with 

«  -'■ '  • „.,;.!-  Ili»t 

li  :ii   SO    lirrf«*ly  »iIm?|i  an 

.  Iiuv)'  wiihilrnwn  to  tlie 
•  u4    -<'<'ii<i"J    iii[>\ed   bark    tu  s  far  mmot«r 
ISO  rymmiila. 

'  to    the    Snuiliiy  Minjit-inr   an 

articl.  ,11.  "  the  Milton  and  Herls-rt 

.r_v.       uii'l    Ills    memorial    cross.     It  is  illiis- 

UH    of    the    stones    from   which  the  cross  was 

■ -A  of  Whitbv  AIiIm-v  :  but  we  confess  ottr 

•  i«a]i|s>iiit<«i  not  to  liiid  a  |ihotogrsph  or 

•  I...-.  'If.  We  I'annat.  however,  ipiarrej  with 
the  ir<                                    '^e,  for  In  an  interiHiting  article  on  Notre 


Dame  de  Paris,  by  >fr.  .1.  .1.  Waller,  we  have  a  very  complete 
series  ol  capital  photogrsiihs  of  the  famous  demons  who  brood 
over  Paris  trom  the  cathedral  towers.  Mr.  Swinsteail's  article 
on  showmen  ami  u  missioner"s  oxf^ierieiu-e  among  tlieni  is  well 
Worth  reading. 

In  the  .ll.iTUir  ilr  Fntiifr  for  Octolier  M.  (lustave  Kahn, 
writing  of  Koger  .Marx,  argues  that  hVanC"  should  iHi'ouie  the 
home  of  the  appliisl  arts,  of  the  skillisl  craftsman.  He  is  by  no 
means  siitisru<<l  with  the  present  state  of  Kreiich  culture  : 

Ia-  cnUin-t,  le  .Moulvpiii,  le  I'rl't  Jnumal,  lii  ni.Hiiviiiw  uliKiiitlie,  la 
iinisii|nc  iibole  et  oliwiiic,  !<■  conpli't  univeleuji,  tont  cclu  «•  tiviit. 

France,  he  thinks,  cannot  conip«'t<*  with  the  industrial  and  manu- 
facturing countries  : 

Notii-  imys  .     .     est  an  pays  ile    vie   rhope  :  c'est  pour  eels  ijiril 

lie  (n'lil  pluK  vniiiiTi'  lis  aiUivspAyH  |>«r  liiiJuslrie  :  il  liii  ivslail  le 
iiinno|»ili'  ile«  I'lioHi'N  ill'  lieiuiti  pt  ill-  |{oiH,  les  iiiiliist rie«  <liflii'iles  i|iii 
exijfi'iit  roiiM'ier  tin,  alcrte,  avis^f. 

"  Rosa  Alchomica."  one  of  Mr.  Yeats"  most  curious  prose  piiii>s, 
is  ti-ansbktuil  into  French  bv  .M.  Henry  V.  Davray,  and  tliere  is 
»  long  study  of  Cftrlyle  by  M.  Kdmon<l  Harth^lemy. 

An  article  in  (^'fi.i-rf/'»  on  "Our  Pheasants,""  by  "A  Pre- 
server," treats  of  the  artificial  rearing  ot  the  bird,  and  is 
illiistraU'd  by  an  exis-rt  in  the  photography  of  wild  life.  Mr.  t  'berry 
Kearton.  (ireat  stress  is  laid  on  the  pheasiuit  U-iug  a  careless 
mother  aa  a  reason  for  rearing  the  young  birds  by  hand.  Hut 
we  doubt  whether  nil  six.rtsmen  or  even  all  "  preservers  "  will 
agrei'  with  the  uholo  of  tne  following  : 

There  is  no  nnimnl  that  is  so  natnnilly  wilil  as  the  phesMuit.  It 
shuns  even  tbi'  keeper  who  Ims  <lone  so  iiuich  lor  itx  youth  ;  iukI  it  is  the 
iiiiTfst  folly  to  ttilk.  as  se  many  people  lujve  ilone,  of  phctisant  shoot- 
iiiK  as  iM'ini;  like  shooting  iKinidoor  fowls.  When  once  thiy  an-  in  the 
wiM.ilsphi>»sjints  show  all  the  shyness  and  all  thi' cunnni);  of  their  antistry, 
who  ■•anie  fioio  east,  in  jiiiiKles :  and  when  the  s<|iiiie  and  bis  frieinls  sslly 
out  for  a  day's  shooting,  it  is  Utile  generally  iin.histuod  hiiw  nmch  of 
genuine  vsooilciafl  is  re^iuiriMl  in  showing  the  game  to  the  gnns  ami  in 
condniting  the  nfTair  in  a  spoitsinanlike  maimer. 

Apart  from  personal  matter  this  mngaziiu"  has  curious  and 
interesting  articles,  jihotographically  illiistratsl,  on  (.'rooked 
Spires,  on  Storms  on  the  South  Coast  (by  Mr.  A.  T.  Story),  and 
on  ( 'ongo  Tyin'S. 

In  the  Axiaiir  QxuirtrrUl  Mr.  Macauliffe.  on  "  The  Holy 
Writings  of  the  .Sikhs,"'  give.s  some  curious  details  as  to  the 
changes  that  are  taking  place  in  the   language  :--■ 

The  vemaeular  itself  is  rapidly  altering  and  diverging  more  and 
more  from  the  general  language  of  the  (iranth  Sahih.  Words  which  men 
still  in  the  prime  of  life  were  accustomed  to  use  in  their  boyhood  have 
now  lieoome  obsolete,  an<l  new  vocables  have  taken  thrii-  place. 

Mr.  MacaiilitTe  has  nndertiiken  the  translation  of  the  Sikh 
Scripttires  into  Kiiglish,  and  up]ieals  for  the  aid  and  countenance 
of  tlie  Indian  Government. 

Tlie  following  statement  of  u  legal  point  from  the  Lutr 
<J)iuti-<e;7y  deserves  a  place  beside  "  CJ|.  s  "  rendering  of  Kiicliil 
into  balliul-mutre  : — 

"  Orchard  V.  Bush  and  Co.,"    '98,  2  Q.B.    284,    fi"    L.l.g.Il.    B.".0. 

Pelated,  driven  in  town  to  sup. 

The  weary  plaintilT  sought  an  inn  ; 

Likewise  he  took  his  ooat  within. 
And  on  a  book  he  liange<l   it  up. 

It    might    lie   chance     it    might  1«'  plot  : 
'riiere  was  a  dame  ;  some  words  oi  s|M*ecb  ; 
Keturiietl,  tie  siipt  :  tliin  down  would  n'ach 

His  coat  ;    and  lo  I  the  roat  was  not. 

His  Honour  said   "  No  negligenr<-  "  ; 

And  *'   'Tis  an  inn.'"  the  higher  Court  ; 

"  (Ine  meal  will  miUce  a  guest,  though  short  ; 
(!ue«i-right  Is  bis,  without  ilefenre." 

In  •?'.  yirlioltm,  which  is  full,  us  usual,  of  lulniiralile  illustrn- 
tions,  we  must  es|iecially  notice  the  singularly  vivid  pictures 
illustrating  an  account  of  the  great  fire  of  Chicago.  "  There 
were  giants  in  those  days  "'  deals  with  the  gigantic  buildings  of 
iinti>|uity,  esisxially  with  the  ruins  of  the  temple  of  liaalbec. 

The  Aiiininj  article  by  Cajitain  tiambier  on  "  Psychic  Ui-cog- 
nition  "  is  a  little  disappointing.  The  author's  theorem-  that 
much  of  that  which  goes  on  in  nature  is  entirely  beyond  our  coiii- 
jirehension  is  suggiwtive,  and  so  are  his  instances  of  the  trout 
which  in  a  moment  will  accommodate  bis  colour  Ui  the  colour  of 
the  stream,  ol  the  "  stono-ileaf,  stone-blind  catitrpillar  "  which 
simulat4'S  death  if  the  air  round  about  him  is  disturbisl,  fearing 
the  approach  of  a  bird.  Hut  his  examples  of  the  working  of  this 
sixth  sense  ill  Inimaiiily  are  less  satisfactory,  since  they  simply 
show  that  Captain  tlanibicr  has  an  extraordinary  power  of  reod- 
lei-ting  faces  which  he  has  once  seen.  The  faculty  is  curious,  but 
it  hardly  lies  beyond  the  realm  ot  reaaonnble  exjilanation. 
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Some  i>f  the  tbousan<la  who  riiit  Htntfonl-on-Aron  avary 
year  will,  wo   hopo,    reiul    Mr.    Bailey '»  li'  i  I  articlo  in  the 

AntiiiiMrii  on  the    ivall  pnintiuys  on  fln'  ■>(  the  i^hnrrh 

tower  unci  in  tlio  iini'innt  fJnilil  lliill  of  inn  I'.un.  Oni*-  tlmrti 
WHrtt  Hiniilnr  pnintiiigH  in  thi<  (iiiild  rhit|M>l.  In  IMfM  tho  whilo- 
wuhIi  wliirli  c'civoriMl  tlirni  w;i»  ilmini"!  "If,  iiiiil  Mr.  T.  KixliiT, 
K.S.A.,  niivUt  cnri'ful  ilrawinys  of  thoni.  Tlioy  wern  inomiitly 
wliit<iwiiNliiMl  over  u^ain  and  nothing;  can  m>w  Ih)  mtoii  uf  thniii. 

Tho  nrtiole  on  "  NiiineB  "  in  tho  (hnnUiMfiriU  Afiiiiazinr 
illimtriitoR  tho  curiou*  Welsh  praotico  of  tiirnin;;  tho  fiithor'n 
('hriHtiim  niiinx  into  tlii>  sun's  .siirnimic  :  tint  xon  ot  John  Mori;iin 
WI18  ofton  naine<l  Mo'jjan  John,  or  JonoN.  Tim  pra<'tici'  homh- 
tini<m  li'il  to  (MniouH  n'snitii  :  in  tho  last  ct'iitury  tlii"  very  ancimit 
Monnionthshirr  fiiniily  of  llorliort  was  ropriHi-nto'l  l>y  h  iji-ntlo- 
nian  nanioil  I'rofjtirH.  and  within  th<>  nu-mory  of  niiny  ixtsoiih 
now  living  liotli  Imuiphos  of  tho  family  Wfio  nainod  .loncs. 

MinH  C  M.  Jones,  who  writes  on  tho  '•  Kloni  of  Uornan 
Itrituin  "  in  Aitliiiuniinn  (timsiii,  forRotti  to  mention  tho  |Hvnliar 
H|>eci«ii  of  nottio — urlifii  jnlult/nii—vhirh  tli«  Komaiix  hrought 
with  thoni,  and  whicli  may  still  lio  fonnd  growing  in  tho 
iii'i^hliourliood  of  tho  aniioiit  Honian  oitins. 

Mr.  Walter  Manndur,  who  sonio  year*  ago  hrought  togotlior 
in  Kiiiiirliiliir  instanci's  of  niagiiotii.'  phenoniona  on  tho  onrth 
followiii";  on  snn  spots,  di.scnssos  in  tno  snrno  journal  tho  con- 
noxion  of  tho  rocont  jjronp  of  »|M>ts  on  tho  sun's  disc  with  tho 
nnrora  obsorvaVilo  last  month.  Ho  tinds  that  tho  answor  ol  tho 
onrth  to  a  solar  tlisturbance  ttikes  alxxit  twenty  or  twonty-ono 
hours. 

Mr.  Wilfrid  Ward  in  SI.  J'rli-i'ii  oritiuixos  Mrs.  Ward's 
"  llolliock  iif  Itannisdalo  "  from  thu  Honian  Catholit'  standpoint. 
Ilo  thinks  that,  thoiigli  Mis.  Ward  understands  tho  Jesuit  system, 
she  has  failed  to  grasp  tho  "  pec-nliar  joyousiie.is  "  which  ofton 
accompanies  Roman  Catholic  asceticism.  And  he  hnds  fault  with 
lu-r  )iortrait  of  the  old-fashioned  priosUi  : — 

Katlii'f  Bowlc"!  inicht  uo  iloiil)t  "'xi»t.  Imt  hp  is  not  nt  nil  tvpirsl  uf 
tliH  olil  sohoul  ot  priottts,  ...  It  suemH  to  the  prr^ent  \%ril!-r.  also,  a 
ilAfi'Ct  in  art  to  fa-ing  in  Itishop  Miliicr'.s  eecentrii-itiea  -his  tialre.l  of  blue- 
lii>ttlcs  Mill  love  of  Hinellinx  a  wax  raiitlle — an  if  th«'y  were  characteristic 
uf  the  elil  prii'.sti. 

"  Westminster  School  "  in  tho  I'nUii-  .S'./io*;/  Mdiia'ine  cron- 
tains  a  short  list  of  words  peculiar  to  We.stmiiLstor  :-  - 

A  "  hiilley  "  is  the  lappet  of  a  Qneea's  Scholar'a  guwii,  the 
**  ('t)ullenge  "  is  the  entriini*o  oxaininntion,  .  .  .  a  **  preezp  ''  or 
'•  prpaze  "  is  a  tliroiig  or  crowd,  to  **  niuxs  '*  is  to  work  harrl, 
"  ntontis  "  is  a  (Queen's  .Scholar  who  anuoiinceH  in  Latin  the  ht>ur  at  the 
close  of  school,  a  "  ski  * '  is  a  street-boy,  ,  .  .  **  quarterns  ''  are 
sheets  of  pa|)er    for  exercises. 

All  "  parsons,  vicars,  and  curates  "  should  reail  "  Tho 
Pivorce  of  tin-  Churcli  from  Art  "  by  tlio  Uev.  I'orcy  Dearmer  in 
tho  current  number  of  the  (!oinm<iii>iVitltli.  Anv  one  who  has 
studied  church  decoration  on  the  ('ontinent  will  boar  out  Mr. 
Di'arnier's  words  :  - 

We  Knglish  soin*'tinies  woniler  at  the  gilt  gingerl)rea(l  with  whieti 
t^ontinental  eliiirclies  are  Ix^dizrucd,  we  are  miUlly  surpriseii  to  notice 
that  their  clergy  are  clothe«l  in  garments  of  pretentious  vulgarity,  we 
cannot  nndrrstan<l  the  tawdry  stupidity  with  which  they  try  to  honour 
thfir  most  sacred  places,  we  are  {tu/zlcd  hy  tlieir  inability  to  appreciate 
thow  real  artistic  tn^asures  which  thi'y  liave  not  sold. 

Happily,  we  are  not  quite  so  bad  in  Kngland,  but  there  can  lie 
no  doubt  as  to  tho  existence  of  a  very  da'igerous  toiwlency 
towards  the  "  gilt-gingerbread  "  style  of  ilocoration. 


(Torrcspotibcncc. 


THE    STRATEGY    OF    WELLINGTON. 

T(J  THE  EDITOR. 

.Sir.  In  the  notice  of  Major  (Jrilliths'  "  Wellington  and 
Waterhio,"  your  reviewer  pronounces  Lord  Wolseley's  preface 
as  "  the  most  noticeable  thing  in  the  book,"  and  esia-cially  the 
Comparison  his  lordship  draws  between  Marlborixigh  »nd  Well- 
ington : 

The  former  always  took  the  ofTcnsive,  the  latter  usually  waited  to 
be  attacked.     .     .  Whilst    .Marlborough    will    be    riMiienil^red  for  his 

persistent  and  brilliant  otTeiisive,  history   will  always  couple  Wellington's 
name  with  that  of  Fabius  as  a  tactician. 

It  were  a  bolder  civilian  than  I  who  should  oppose  his  read- 
ing of  military  history  to  that  of  the  Commander-in-Chief  of  the 
British  Army,  yet  this  verdict  on  the  strategy  and  tactics  of  Well- 
ington  seems  to  be  something  short  of  consistent  with  facts.     At 


all  evonta,  the  first  throi-  occasions  on  which  Sir  Arthur  Wellaslay 
i       i       i  durit  coroiuand  convoy  »  very  dilferent  improa- 

!,   Ait<r  br-'tiking  idf  negotiations  wit  'U, 

IHCJCi,       (Seneral       Welb-wley       marched       i  iml 

Alimadnagar  on  the  llth.  crosseil  the  (fixlavery  on  the  'ilm,  nn<I 
advancinl  against  tli<'  conibinetl  force*  of  Sindhia  and  the  Kaja  of 
IWar.  Having  nrrnnged  for  a  jiuiction  with  Stevenson'a  diviaion 
on  .Septemtx'r  St,  in  order  to  attack  the  Mahratta  force*  on  the 
24th,  he  was  mishxl  by  tho  information  of  native  looiit*  aa  t<> 
the  |M>sition  of  tho  <memy.  Itelieving  him  still  to  N- fourteen 
miles  distant,  he  found  himself  at  the  cloae  of  a  twenty-mile 
march  on  the  morning  of  the  2:ird  with   7.tA*)  men  :•  'oon 

gluts  in  tho   imniodiato   preM-nce   of   the   wlede  Ma:  -v 

fiO,(K)0  strong,  with  I2H  guns.  Tho  Mabrattas  oociipied  »  strong 
|Hisition,  with  a  doop  river  proUH-ting  their  front.  Wollesley 
had  to  decide  betwe4<n  rotreuting  to  Naiilniah  and  attacking  at 
once.  He  did  not  hesitate.  Fording  the  rivi-r  under  a  heavy  lin-, 
ho  inflicttHl  a  total  defeat  on  the  combinol  army  of  Sindhia  and 
tho  llaja  of  Rerar,  which  fled  precipitately,  leaving  1,200  doa4l 
on  the  field  and  102  guns. 

2.  Landing  in  Mondego  Ilay  on  July  TO,  IflOR,  with  9,000 
men,  Wellesloy,  though  disap|Miiiit4Nl  in  his  ex|i<H-tation  of  thu 
co-o|ioratioii  of  the  Portuguese  army,  and  without  waiting  for  re- 
inforcements, advanced  towanls  LislHin  where  M<irshal  JuiiotUy 
with  2r>,0(X)tr<H>|is.  On  August  17.  having  been  reinforced  by  .0.000 
•lien  under  (Joneral  S|K!ncor,  ho  attacked  and  defeat<«d  (ioneral 
Lalxirde  at  llolii,'a,  anil  continuo<l  his  jirogress  south.  On  tlie 
evening  of  the  20tli  .Sir  Harry  Burrard  arrive<l  off  the  coast  to 
suiH'rswle  Wellesloy  in  command,  and,  disapproving  of  his  plan 
of  camimign  on  tho  ground  of  its  i-ashness,  orderwl  him  t«> 
eoinitormand  tho  advance  and  await  tho  airival  of  Sir  John 
Moore's  cor]i8.  The  consoipieiice  was  that  next  morning  Wellesloy 
was  attacked  in  his  position  at  Vimiero  by  Jnn"t  biinself. 
Hiinaitl  did  not  land  till  the  two  armies  wen-  md 
prudently  refraine<l  from  interfering  with  the  ilisp  i  his 
junior  until  the  French,  beaten  all  along  their  line,  were  in  full 
flight,  leaving  3,000  men  and  most  of  their  guns  behind  them. 
Then,  when  Wollesley  was  on  the  point  of  taking  advantage  of 
his  victory,  advancing  on  Mafra  ami  so  turning  the  dofences  of 
Torres  Vedras,  Burrard  interpo8e<l  and,  by  forbidding  the  move- 
ment, .saved  Junot's  army  from  destruction. 

3.  Landing  at  Li.'tbon  mi  A|)i'il  22.  1800,  Wello.sley  began  his 
second  canipaii,'n  in  the  Peninsula  with  "Jti.OOO  trinips  and  ICi.OOO 
lialf-trainetl  Portuguese  under  Beresfurd.  Although  Sonlt  hold 
O|s>rto  with  24,000  and  Victor  lay  nearer  to  LislHiii  at  Merida 
with  liO.OOO,  aiul  although  b<>hind  these  there  were  known  to  be 
between  300,0(K)  and  300.000  French  tr(M)p8  in  8[iain,  Wellesley 
did  not  play  Cunctat<ir.  Detaching  15,000  triMips  under 
Mackenzie  to  watch  Virtor,  ho  concontrate<l  24,<XI0  .it  (Joimbra, 
marched  straight  to  the  left  bank  of  the  I)o'.:ro,  op]iosit«  Oport", 
forced  the  jiasaage  of  the  river  on  May  12,  and  sat  down  that 
night  to  eat  the  dinner  which  had  lieon  prepared  for  Marshal 
Soult. 

In  the  course  of  tho  caiiii>stign  thus  inifietuously  begun  by  a 
general  whom  M.  Thiers  de.scrilied  as  c:i|iable  "  only  of  the 
stolid  operations  of  defonsivo  war  "  a  cam|)aigii  which  lastwl 
for  nearly  live  years  there  were  no  doubt  periods  when 
Wellesley,  enormously  ontniimhered,  was  compelled  to  act  on 
the  defensive  ;  but  there  were  also  poriixls,  as  when  he  defeated 
Victor  at  Talavora.  which  mused  the  City  of  London  to  petition 
Parliament  to  |iut  an  end  to  hi.s  tlisplay  of  "  rashness,  oatenta- 
tion,  and  useless  valour." 

1  submit  with  all  respect  that  the  parallel  suggested  by  I>inl 
Wolseley  is  ineomplote  between  Kabiiis  Cuiiitator  ami  the 
Hriti.sh  (.iiiieral.  who,  landing  at  Lislion  in  faci-  of  enormous 
oilds.  marched  in  triumph  from  the  Tagus  to  the  Kbro.  drove 
Naptdeon's  famous  .Marshals  liefore  him  across  tho  Pyrenees, 
carried  tin'  »:ir  into  France,  and  returned  to  I...o.!..ii  by  w.iy  of 
Calais.  I  am.  Sir, 

Your  ohe<lient  servant. 

HERBERT    MAXWELL 
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III    IM'Xt    »«>«Ot'ii    Litritiluir    "  An 

writU'ii  by  Dr.  R.  UiinH'tl.  C.It, 

•  •  »  » 

Mr.  Stupfonl  Rmoko  is  at  work  on  an  antholo^^v  of  Anglo- 
I      '  '  tlic  best  tliAt  ha*  )H>on  |>ro<liitt><l  liy  Irish 

i  ■  hat  ^Piiiua  be(;i>ii  to  uttt-r  its«'lf  in  tlii'  Kiifjlisli 

tuii^iw.  It  uill  Ui  i-arrifd  out  on  the  linon  of  WnnrH  "  Kii^liKh 
1'ti.t'."  Imt  Hill  ini'liiilo  livin)>  »Tit<>rs.  Mr.  BriMtko,  wlm  will 
<  :i  pMicral  introluction,  is  living  :i8si.4t,'<l  in  iimkiii^'  the 

i.y  Mr.  T.  W.  R..ll«iit..n,  Mr.  W.  H.  YiaU.  Mr.  A.  }'. 
iiravca.  aii<l  uthi»r  Irish  writura.  Tho  Ixiok  is  to  )m-  piililishotl 
durinjc  the  i-ourM>  of  thi-  present  season  liy  Mt-ssra.  Smith,  Khior, 

ami  Co. 

•  •  •  • 

Pcrliapa  the  most  important  work  yot  written  on  Japan,  it« 
roaoiircea,  |iro^ress.  and  artistic  <levolt>pmont,  i.s  that  which  is  to 
be  iaaue<l  shortly  hy  MesHrs.  liay  ami  Kinl.  .Mtliouj^h  piiMi.slioil 
ill  Knglish,  the  complete  Uiok  text.  illustratioiiK,  |iafior,  and 
binding:  is  the  work  of  .laiKiiifSe,  as.sistt><l  by  Knropean  aiul 
Anierii-aii  writers  renident  in  .1ap:iii.  The  text  is  from  the  pens 
of  the  leading,'  statesmen,  scholars,  and  thinkers  of  .lapuii,  e:u-h 
article  Ix'in^  written  by  a  s|M>ciali8t  in  his  de|>iirtiiient,  and  the 
whole  transl:tte<l.  edited,  and  arraii^nl  l>y  Capt.  K.  Hrinklcy.  the 
wlitor  aixl  proprietor  of  tlie  Jii/hih  Mtiil.  For  the  illustrations, 
over  :t5U  native  artists  have  been  employe«l.  There  are  to  lie  two 
eilitiuns  ;  one,  in  fifteen  parts,  at  17  17s.  (id.,  and  the  other,  in 
ten  volumes,  at  i':iO.  In  the  dearer  cxlition  all  the  illustrations  are 
<-uloure<l  by  haiMl.  and  uill  contain  extra  full-pai;e  plates,  also 
coloureil. 

•  ♦  •  ♦ 

The  "  New  Zi-.il;iud  ■■  ill  th.'  "  Rise  of  the  Knipire  '"  Series 
was  the  work  of  tin-  Hon.  William  I'eiiiWr  R«H'\es,  .Xnent-Ciener.il 
for  New  /ealitiid.  He  h:i8  employed  his  leisure  duriii;;  the  lust 
few  mouths  in  exiwndinjj  it  iind  it  will  shortly  Ix'  republishid 
iiniler  the  title  '•  The  I.<ong  ^>hite  Clou<l,"  a  translation  of  Ao 
Irii  riMi,  the  Maori  imnie  for  the  colony.  The  aim  of  the  lx>ok  is 
to  give  a  bright,  otincise  history  of  New  /ealanil  from  its  first 
discovery  t<>  the  middle  of  this  year.  A  good  deal  of  8|iace  is 
pven  to  the  Maoris,  thiar  manners  and  customs,  mj'ths  and  tra- 
ditions, and  trilial  wars.  New  /Zealand  ib  nutt^l  for  its  recent 
social  and  (lolitical  ex|>(!riraents,  which  need  a  well  informed 
chronicler,  and  Mr.  R<-<'ves  wjis  born  in  New  ^(uiland,  was  the 
•on  of  one  of  its  public  men,  and  luis  Ix-en  a  memlKT  of  its 
I'arlininent  ami  a  Minister.  The  book  will  Im-  illustr.tt(><l  with 
luniUcaiN-a  and  {lOitniits.  Mr.  Keeves'  estimate  of  Sir  (iiorge 
(Srey,  by  the  way,  is  not  an  iinstinti^d  eulogy  but  an  attempt  at 
a  jMtrfectly  boneat  estimate  of  his  career. 

«  •  •  « 

It  is    xtat<'4l    that    the    (ierman    Kni|MTor   ha.s   made   hiiuseir 

financially  rii<|H>iiHilde  for  the  publication  of  a   new  dictionary  of 

the   ancient  K^'ptian   lan^ua^es.      'i'he   Actdemies    of    •Science 

i.r.,  Berlin,  l/Pif/iiJ.  <:..ttiiit'en.  and  Munich,  are  to  co-oiierate 

in  ita  i>ri>diictioi, 

•  ■  ♦  ♦ 

Hie  eoiicliision  of  .Mr.  H.  I'.  Wheatli-y's  wlition  of  "  I'epys' 
I>iary "  will  U?  piiblishetl  definitely  in  .lanuary.  The  ninth 
volume  will  lie  devoted  to  an  exhaustive  iiules  :  but  Mr. 
Wheatley  ailda  a  tenth  and  supplenientiiry  volume  nnder  the  title 
of  '•  i'epysiana,"  emlKxlying  a  wries  of  chapti'rs  ami  apiM-nilic<-s 
on  l'epy<«'  Life  ami  on  some  |>assages  in  the  "  Diary."  Some  idea 
of  its  sco|><.  iiuiy  lie  obtainol  from  its  conti-nts  list :  I.  Intro- 
diiclory  :  II.  The  Pejiys  Family;  III.  I'ersonnI  Notes  of  I'epys' 
Life:  IV.  The  Diary  <'ipher  aixl  Lan^iia^e  Kiii^  and  Court: 
V.  Kriends  and  Acfpiaintniices  ;  VI.  Tho  Nary  ;  VII.  London 
and  Local  Allusions:  VIII.  Kolk  I.orc  ami  Manners:  IX. 
Appreeiation  of  tho  Man  :  X.  Apfiemlix,  (jiring  tho  Will  of 
I'epys  ;  iin  article  on  tlie  <'iphi-r  of  tlio  Diary,  by  J.  K.  liailey  ; 
ami  many  ot!,er  historical  do<-itinent«  of  int<-rest.  There  will  also 
Ui  iaclndei]  avrMi  iJat««, 


Mr.  CntclifTo  Hyne's  '•  Tlironph  Arctic  Lapland,"  which  has 
been  dolayeil  by  the  exigeiieies  of  illustration,  will  appear 
t<iwards  the  end  of  this  month.  Mr.  Hyne.  who  has  just  returneil 
from  a  visit  to  the  Itidiaii  Alps,  i.s  piiii'^  to  Kussia  for  the  winter. 

♦  «  ♦  * 

The  Bishop  of  London,  who  preachetl  last  Sunday  in  Uray's 
Inn  ('ha]M<l  after  unveiling  a  window  in  memory  of  Laud,  was 
rather  s«-vere  in  his  criticism  of  the  Archbishop.  He  admitted 
that  I.>and  had  great  <|ilalities,  that  his  ends  were  gotsl,  that  he 
|mssess<sl  a  deep  spiritual  natui-«,  but  he  cenNiiri^  the  Laiidian 
metluMls,  and  pronoiuutd  the  Archbishop  to  have  Isieii  "  a 
failure  in  the  sense  in  which  the  woifl  •  failure  '  was  used  in 
s|s>akin^  of  the  things  of  this  wurlil."  L:iud°s  "  methods  '' 
would  Ur  imiHisNible  in  the  niiK'teenth  eeiitiiry.  Hut  Laud  was  a 
Car<iline  Kii^lishmaii,  bieathin-'  an  atiiiospheri'  which  ilid  not 
admit  the  ]iossibility  of  tideration,  which  priHliicetl.  on  the  other 
side,  the  I'uritans,  |M-rhaps  the  most  intolerant  race  that  ever 
Iive<l.  He  thought  in  terms  of  the  sevontetMith,  and  not  of  tho 
ninet4<enth  century.  And  was  his  carwr  a  failure  ?  He  diwl, 
indeed,  on  the  sc.itfold,  and  his  enemies  pr<>scril>e<l  under  severe 
]H'iiallies  the  worship  of  the  Kiiglish  Church,  but  his  (irinciples 
triiimphol  at  the  Restoration  and  made  the  Oxford  nioveineiit 
jsKssible  aft^M-  the  long  shn-p  of  the  Hanoveriiin  ivi/imc  Laud 
had  neither  the  strength  nor  the  subtlety  to  ipiell  the  Puritan 
storm  at  the  hi'ifiht  of  its  fury  ;  the  wind  ha<l  In-eii  si>wii  so  well 
in  the  I'eigii  of  Vueeii  Kli/.als-th  that  the  whirlwind  v/im  |M-rliaps 
inevitjible.  Ill  the  long  run  Laud  has  proved  t<i  Ix-  on  the 
winning  side,  and  e\en  his  "  suiH-rstition  "-  his  lielief  in 
dreams  and  omens  would  to-il.iy  intH-t  with  res|>ecttul  attention 
at  the  haiiils  of  tlie  Society  for  Psychical  Research. 

♦  «  «  ♦ 

Mr.  R.  15.  Marston  in  the  l'iil'li.\li-4x'  i'iienht,  raises  the  ohl 
question  of  cut  or  uncut  inlges  for  IxMiks  and  asks,  like  Mi.^s 
Dartle,  for  infoiination.  He  thinks  that  it  would  lie  an  iiiipnne- 
ment  if  the  eili;es  wore  always  cut,  but  he  has  hitherto  shrunk 
from  acting  on  this  opinion  in  deferenii-  to  the  supiiosisl  wishes 
of  thu  reailin^  puMic.  .Now  he  wants  to  know  whether  these 
wishes  really  exist,  an>l  those  whulimla  certain  dreamy  |i|oasure 
in  the  use  of  the  ]m|ier-knife,  an  well  as  a  charm  in  rough  e<lges, 
hail  lietter  make  their  voices  heard.  One  does  not  see  what  is  to 
prevent  ]iulilishers  in  general  following  a  plan  that  has  lieen 
already  adopteil  with  success  in  several  series  and  oU'ering  the 
public  their  choii-e  of  cut  or  uncut  edges  in  every  book  » ith  pre- 
tensions to  elegance. 

♦  »  #  » 
Professor  William  Cunninghiim,  of  Trinity  Collego,  Cam- 
bridge, the  economist  and  theologian,  has  licon  invite<l  to  act  as 
dejiuty  to  Professor  Ashley,  of  Harvard,  during  jiai-t  of  his  sal>- 
liatical  year,  and  will  sail  ior  the  United  States almiit  Christmas, 
to  settle  down  to  work  at  Harvard  froni  February  to  .lune.  He 
will  there  complete  the  second  part  of  his  essay  on  "  ^S'esterll 
i'lvili/jition,"  the  first  part  of  which  apiH>ared  soiiio  few  moiitliH 
ago,  and  will  give  a  course  of  lectures  on  "  Kiiglish  .\nti<|uities 
and  Knglish  Hi.story,"  illiistr.ited  with  lantern  slides. 

»  ♦  «  # 

Antiipiariaiis  are  likely  to  Im<  interested  in  a  iKiok  to  Im'  piih- 
lishisl  by  Messrs.  Benifose,  called  "  Hawksheail  :  the  Northerii- 
iiiost  Parish  of  Lancashire,"  in  which  Mr.  II.  S.  Cooper,  F.S.A., 
h;ui  om)Hidie<l  the  result  of  a  long  study  of  a  neglect<Kl  jmrt  of 
Lancashire.  The  ancient  parish  of  llawkshead  exttmded  from 
Klliuiwater,  at  the  base  of  the  Westmorland  hills  on  tho  north,  to 
the  junction  of  the  rivers  Crake  and  Levon  on  the  south.  It(»>m- 
prisi-s  the  Lancashire  part  of  Lakeland,  and  its  romantic  scenery 
is,  of  Course,  well  known.  Like  all  the  Lake  district,  it  was 
colonized  by  .Norse  settlers,  and  it  still  preserves  ita  Norse  dialect 
and  place  names,  while  among  the  dalesmen  the  \'iking  ty|H!  can 
still  lie  seen.  In  feudal  days,  however,  the  p.trish  fell  under  the 
nionast<'ry  <if  Furness  ;  and  some  severance  took  ]ilace  Is'tween 
ita  pe<iple  and  thoao  of  the  rest  of  Lakeland,  which,  for  the  most 
|Mirt,  was  under  lay  binls.  At  tho  same  time,  it  |iro8erved  in 
manners,  industries,  and  arts,  a  character  distinct  Iroiii  that  of 
Low  or  plain  l''uriieKN,  where  the  other  Abliey  estates  lay  iKitaneli 
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it  and  tho  luiii.    Tho  book  will  ontain  n  map  itttom|itin|;  to  ro- 

coTiHtrnct  tho  toiKi^riipliy  iiftcr  thoc'>m|>lrtion  of  Die  Nor«<i  «ottl<'- 
luciil.  Liito  last  y«<i»r  Mr.  ('oo|H!r' mliti'il,  iiiul  Mi>ni»rii.  IVmroko 
puMifiliiHl,  '•  The  OIiIcbI  Ki-pixtor  Honk  of  tho  Piirinh  of  iliitvkii- 
hraitl,"  irHiH-l7<H,  with  cliiii.loi-M  on  tlu>  jiiitiqiiitiuii  of  tho  jihico. 

•  «  »  • 

A  fiiCNiinilo  olitiun  of  t)in(!riM>k  itiid  I/iitin  niiitiiiiivriptii  of  tli<' 
four  (fiM|ittlH  iiml  Aot«  of  i\w  Apontlcii  in  the  ('iimhriilf-o  I'nivor- 
sily  lahniry  imil  known  uh  Coth^x  Uo/.m'  is  U-iiig  iprrjiari'il 
by  tho  Ciimhri(1)j;o  UnivorHity  I'resH  for  t>nrly  pnblicjition.  M. 
I'liiil  Dnjurilin,  of  I'lirin,  will  pliotocnipii  itn  |NknoK  iinil  <>n;!riivo 
tlioni  on  cop|Mr  by  tin-  procrss  known  um  "  hcliogniviiro,"  whioh 
hiis  novcr,  wo  liclifvo,  Imon  iikihI  for  tho  ri'protluction  of  «o  liirjjo 
a  voliiiiii'.  Till'  faoHiniilo  will  coiitiiin  KSO  |>a;:i'i«  aiitl  will  U'  KMp- 
plii'il  to  8nl>rcrilHtrs  in  two  volumos  oithor  liuumi  or  niiliouml. 

♦  •  »  » 

Mr.  t'yril  HimM,  g.(".,  tin-  author  of  '•  I'riviit.'  Hill  I,oKishi- 
tii>n."  \h  working;  on  a  fresh  edition  of  "  Hiilleii  on  the  I^aw  of 
l)iiitres8,"  in  conjtuiotion  with  Mr.  T.  Itiilleii,  the  son  of  tho 
ori(;innl  anthor.  The  tirnt  edition  (1S4'J)  is  Htill  tlio  ulaNsii-al 
work  4in  the  Hnbject.  The  new  edition  is  boinp  pnbliiihed  by 
Medsru.  Hntterworths.  Mr.  Cyril  Dodd  iia.s  also  eollaboratixl 
witli  Mr.  Jtullon  in  tho  two  o<1itions  of  '•  linllen'.s  I'ri'n-th'iits  of 
I'loading,"  which  have  been  published  siiiee  the  atithor'N  ih'atli. 
Mr.  Dodd,  too,  is  well  known  for  hi.s  book  ou  "  Private  Kill 
Le;,'islatioii,"  published  by  Mes.sr8.  Kyru  and  Spottiswoode, 
which  \x  a  fjoi'd  deal  used. 

»  •  ♦  » 

Itesides  the  "  Adventurers  "  which  Mi'.ssrs.  llar|KTs  publi.sh 
at  the  end  of  this  month  Mr.  Marriott  AValson  has  llnLslieil  a  story 
calb'd  '•  The  I'rinees.s  Xenia,"  which  will  appear  serially  in 
llnri«is'  Miiiiir.hii'  next  year.  Its  scene  is  hiid  in  the  •'  (iraiid 
]>nchy  of  Wossor-Ureiburfj."  A  scries  of  stories  by  Mr.  Marriott 
Watson,  which  will  'ajipear  in  tho  I'lill  Mull  jShuiaJiir  under  tho 
fjenoral  namo  of  "The  Skiits  of  (.'banco, "  aro  ooncorned  with  the 
frivolous  adventures  of  a  cerfciin  Lord  Francis  Charniian.  .\ 
n)ore  serious  piece  of  work  on  which  tin-  .same  writi-r  is  enf;a^<-d  is 
an  historical  novel  of  the  time  of  Charles  II. 

»  ♦  »•  * 

Miss  Nora  Ho]i)ier  has  a  book  of  poems,  more  ^jeinra!  lli;in 
Celtic,  in  the  han<ls  of  Mr.  .lohn  Kane,  ami  is  at  work  upon  an 
historical  book  dealiiif;  with  the  riots  in  Norfolk  and  tin-  monks 
of  Norwich  I'riory  in  the  eurly  years  of  the  tiftt-eiith  ci'ntury. 
when  "  Richard  the  Ri'dejess  "'  was  newly  deiul.  Mis.s  Hopp<-r 
h^is  also  a  book  of  fairy  tales  in  hand  and  is  |iuttin<!  together  a 
vi.Jume  of  short  stories,  tragic  in  their  ilevelopments,  to  Ik-  callifl 
■■  The  Gotls  of  our  Fathers." 

*  ♦  #  * 

Messrs.  Hurst  and  Blackett  publish  this  month  "  (iypsy 
Folk  Tales,"  by  Mr.  Francis  Hindes  (imome.  The  volume  will 
consist  of  se\unty-8ix  stories  collecUnl  in  Turkey,  Knniania,  Hun- 
gary, Poland,  Wales,  iVc.  The  nineteen  Welsh  Ryp.sy  tides  arc 
I'art  of  a  gre.it  liud  by  Mr.  .Jt>hn  Sampson,  the  librarian  of  l"ni- 
versity  Ccdioge,  liivi'rptxd,  and  comprise  versions  of  •'  The  Ma.ster 
Thief."  "The  Little  Peasant,"  -'The  KobU-r  Hridegrooui, " 
"  Fri'derick  and  Catherine,"  "  FiM-dinaud  the  Faithful,"  •'  The 
Ma.ster  Smith,"  and  "  Strong  Hans."  Mr.  tiroome  hero  olabo- 
rutos  liis  theory  that  tho  gypsios  have  lioou  instrunientikl  in  the 
importation  of  folk  talcs  irom  India. 

»  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Two  or  throe  now  versions  of  the  I?ook  of  .Tob  have  been 
announced  of  l.-xto,  ono  of  which  is  jujt  out.  As  a  rulo  these 
attempts  are  not  brilliantly  successful  from  the  literary  point  of 
view,  however  useful  they  may  be  to  tho  student  of  Hebrew. 
Perliai\s  noiu!  of  them  is  so  likely  to  be  remembered  a  century 
hence  as  the  proposal  of  Honjamin  Franklin  for  a  similar  under- 
taking, which  has  received  a  new  lease  of  life  from  its  mention 
in  '•  Culture  and  Anarchy."  There  Matthew  Arnold  says  :  - 
"  I  reiiiomI)er  tho  relief  with  which,  afU'r  long  feeling  the  sway 
of  Franklin's  imperturbablo  cominon  souse,  I  came  upon  a  project 
of  his  for  a  now  version  of  the  Book  of  .Job,  to  replace  the  old 
version,  the  stylo  of  which,  says  Franklin,  has  become  obsolete, 
and  thence  loss  agreeable.     '  1  give,'  ho  continues,  'a  few  verso-s, 


•    •11  ; 
for 

IIHI 

wlien    tirat  1  icwl 


which  iii«y  MTve  u  •  Minplu  of  thu  kiml  of  reraioii  I  wouhl  rv- 

coiiimoiid.'   Wc  all  riH,'ollevt  the  fiiinoii 

'  Thi'ii  .Satan  »tisHere<l  tho  Lord  aiul 

nought/'     Franklin    makes    this,    '  l>oea  ^  oui 

that  .lob's  giHxl  conduct    is    tho    elfect   of  mei 

itieiit  ami  alfoction  ?'     I    well    remomlN'r    how 

that  I  drew  a  doop  breath    of    relief,    and  said  to  inyiuilf,  '  After 

all,  thore  is  a  iitretch   itf   humanity  lieyoiid  Fiankliii'n  victurioua 

j{<K»l  sense.'  "     The    lover    of  litoriu'y  ciiriuiiitiuii  may  !"•  >' -• 

sorry  that  Fian'itlin'M  pro|)»Rjtl  never  gut  any  further. 
»  •  •  • 

KeluHils  of  joiirnalisin  have  lieon  iiunioroui  enough,  nml  imjw 
a  HehiHil  of  rK'tion  and  playwriting  is  announced.  Tlie  priiiei|iiil 
of  thu  now  a<  adcniy  will  Ih-  Dr.  A.  HIaek,  who  is  a  Nte|>-brntli«r 
of  tho  eminent  Dut<  h  novelist,  Maarten  Miutrti^ns.  Tuition  by 
eorroh|)ondence  is  t<>  1k!  tho  feiitiire,  and  aiiinng  well  known 
writitrs  whose  names  will  a|>|iear  its  ••  {Hitroiis  "  »ro  Miss  Florence 

Mariyat  and  .Mrs.  L.  T.  Meado. 

«  •  •  • 

Till'  first  volume  of  a  book  on  "  Tlic  /oology  of  F.gypt,"  by 
Dr.  .lohn  Anderson,  F.K.S.,  latv  Sti|ieriiit<'nd»iit  of  the  Imliun 
Musouin,  CalciitUi,  will  »p|H*Hr  in  Novuinb«.'r.  It  deals  with  the 
reptiles  and  batrachians  of  Kgypt  I'roiicr  and  of  the  region  tu  the 
south  of  Wady  Haifa  and  of  tho  Libyan  and  Kart  rn  dt^ae^iil. 
Tho  plates,  like  the  U^xt,  aro  ipiarto  xi/i-,  and  are  lifty-tHO 
in  niindxT,  t-ikeii,  as  far  as  possible,  from  lifi'.  .\s  the  sale  of 
such  a  work  must  bo  liiiiiUxl,  its  priMlnctiuii  is  co,<tly,  only  a 
hundred  copies  have  be<-ii  printe<I,  at  the  author's  coHt. 
«  «  •  « 

Part  II.  of  "  Catholic  Faith  and  Pnicticc,  "  by  Mr.  A.(;. 
Mortimer,  of  Pliiladel|ihia,  of  which  Part  I.  was  publishnl  in 
January  of  last  year,  is  now  iinishol  and  will  eomploto  the  h<Mik 
as  a  manual  of  theology.     Messrs.  Loiigm.ois    »ill    i  n.lr.iMv  i  i,I.. 

lish  it  during  NoveniL>ur. 

«  «  »  ' 

Henry  Scott  Kiddell.  the  c<'nt*'nary  of  whose  birth  was  ade- 
brnt<'<l  the  other  day  at  Hawick.  .\lM-rdein,  and  elsewhere,  nan  a 
versatile  writer.  But  his  claim  to  remembrance  rests  niion  his 
authorship  of  the  famous  Scottish  lyric  "  Scotland  Vet."  which 
is  scarcely  less  familiar  than  "  .\uld  Lang  Syne  "  and  "  Si-ots 
Wha  Hae."  There  apju'ars.  by  the  way.  to  In-  some  iloiibt  whether 
the  celebrations  of  the  centenary  of  l^iddell's  birth  have  not  l>een  a 
trifle  U'laled.  H  itherto.  certainly,  the  year  I7"^h.is  b<-en  a<T«-ptiHl 
on  the  authority  of  the  poet  himsidf-  as  the  year  of  his  birth. 
Hut  in  the  Kegister  of  Births  for  the  Parish  of  K»es  there  is  an 
entry  which  seems  to  show  that  the  |)oetwa*  ("oni  in  I7'.*7.  Si-iit- 
tish  parish  regisU'rs  of  a  ct-ntiiry  ago  were  oft«'n  kept  in  sm-h  a 
liaj>py-go-liuky  way  that  tho  entry  in  tho  Kwos  Register  cannot 
lie  accepted  a.s  conclusive  ;  but  an  error  of  a  whole  year  i.s  per- 
haps unlikely.  Mr.  W.  S.  Cro<-kett.  who  is  engagwl  on  a  iiionioir 
of  Riddell,  may  have  something  to  say  on  this  subject. 
»  »  »  • 

During  the  last  year  "  Leader  S«'ott  "  lia.s  iK-en  engaged 
in  researches  of  which  the  result  will  Ih>  givi-ii  in  a  l»H.k 
probably  to  Ix-  <alled  "  Tlw  Cath.dral  Builders."  It  will 
throw  some  light  on  the  hitherto  rather  nebulous  Magistri 
Comacini,  who,  according  to  the  writer,  prove  t4«  lie  the  lost  link 
Is'tweeii  classic  itiid  reiiai.ssance  art.  The  study  has  bsl  the 
author  to  one  or  two  disi-overies,  chiefly  referring  to  the  huge 
me<Ii!vval  international  .M.-wonic  guild  ot  which  the  Comacino 
architects  wlio  worked  for  tho  Lombard  King  were  the  nucleus, 
they  themselves  being  a  survival  of  a  mure  ancient  Roman 
i-()//<;;i II III .  "  Iioader  Scott  "  traces  this  guild  by  d<M'umcntjiry 
jiroof,  by  iiutcriptions  on  monuments,  and  by  inti'mal  evidence, 
and  finds  in  it  the  names  of  the  builders  of  all  the  chief 
Italian  cathedrals  and  palaces,  and  the  foundation  of  the  schools 
of  art  which  afterwards  dominat<'d  the  worhl.  The  lines  of 
masters  in  this  guild  of  Fret?  Masons— in  which  heredity  consti- 
tuted an  inalienable  right  to  privileges  -have  been  worktnl  out 
lo<lge  by  linlgB,  and  some  families  have  lieen  traced  through  many 
generations,  sometimes  for  several  centuries.  In  some  cases  the 
same  members  of  the  guihl,  or  their  descendants  are  trace«I 
through  difTercnt  Masonic  loilgcs,  thus  showing  the  w'idcspread 
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work  of  tb*  guild.    Tlu>  book  ii  intended  to  lervo  chiolly  u  » 
wiggwtioo  fi>r  future  art  historians. 

•  •  •  • 

Owing,  wo  rti|(rM  to  Iirar,  to  tlip  utati'  of  hiK  health,  Pro- 

feojior  BruCT^'x  ^•v  ■  . k  of  Giffonl  L«vturo»,  «li>liv<>ni<l  l»»t 

wiiiUtf'  ill  thi'  III   ■  :  (;la^g>>w,  will  not  bi'  iniblishi*!  Until 
UuXkVMU-. 

•  •  ♦  ♦ 

Tbr  author  of  "  Tin-  MiicMnhoii  :  or  tin-  Story  of  the  S<>v.-ii 
Joliiu,''  Mr.  Owrn  Hlnvm-y,  is  I'MRaRi'"!  u|x>ii  «  mon>  unibitiou* 
work  which  hn  int<<iMla  isiuaing  w\i  upriiip.  Hi^  Ims  ho<-n  for 
noAH' time  ami  in  still  rngagiol  «»  Ifiulcr  writ«-r  on  ono  of  tim 
provincial  daily  journals. 

•  «  «  • 

The  Christmas^numhtT  of  the  Sivdio,  which  has  alwavfi  bt«en 
devoted  to  tho  pictorial  troatnient  of  one  special  subji-ct,  will, 
this  year,  ileal  with  moilfrii  Kn^'lish  K>ok-plntes.  Mr.  Glecson 
Whit«>.  a  po<i<l  authority  on  tlu>  niHttcr.  is  rfRi>on»ibh'  both  for 
the  U>tU«r|in<s8  ituil  for  the  soli-ctioii  of  the  many  t'.xanipli'R  with 
which  it  is  to  be  illuxtxatecl. 

•  •  »  « 

Tbr  study  of  "  1m  Soniautiquo  "  — thi'  hifslory  of  tho  incaiiiiip 
of  wonls  -which  I^rofossor  Max  Miillcr  rccoinnicnchxl  tho  otluT 
ilay  ill  LUrntlHir,  has  Won  takuii  up  in  an  nniusin-;  way  liy  M. 
I)i«chaiiol,  of  the  Collofjo  of  Franco.  Hu  shows  how  Ualzac, 
who  was  not  a  student  of  the  tonpuo,  misused  French  words  like 
micrre  and  rinerite,  fixin<;,  however,  the  meaning;,  such  was  his 
•uthority  as  a  maitrf.  Wc  k>arn  from  M.  DoRchanul  tlio  sulille 
difference  between  jic/tx  and 'f°all^■»  and  iinyiit'ir,  a  distinction 
carefully  preserved  in  the  (lolitictvl  siieocbos  of  his  own  ison,  M. 
Paul  Doachanol,  IV'siilont  of  tho  Kroni'li  (Jhaiuber.  In  spite  of 
the  Sjieechos  of  certain  dopnties,  fiijastr,  ho  tells  us,  doos 
not  iiicaii />nif.»/<-,  i-ipiirjc  is  not  synouyinous  with  Innn.  Why  do 
Frt'iichniuii  no  longer  write  mryiyniii  Uir  riirrmii?  Why,  allliouj;h 
tliey  write  "  je  faisais,"  do  they  pronounce  the  word  "  jo  frsais''  ? 
Theae  and  niany  other  questions  are  dittimsse*!  in  a  little  work  by 
M.  Deschuni'l  callotl  "  The  Deforniation  of  the  French  Lan^uoffu" 
(Calmann  I>evy).  From  it  too  wo  learn  how  polite  society  open* 
the  Diouth  as  little  iUi  pouiblo,  pronouncing  all  the  c's  us  if  short, 
wburcas  •"  tin-  |ieoplo  "  are  in  the  luibit  of  ad(Iin<j  r'n  t<j  words  — 
witueM  tlie  way  the  Rnf;lish  words  /xiivii  and  LoiuIdii,  when  they 
crosaetl  tlie  Channel  in  the  miihlle  ages,  liocame  Jlunc  and 
Lmuirrs;  why  a  cautliilate  for  a  doproi'  at  the  university,  having 
let  fall  the  wunl  riMuitumti;*',  blushul  scarlet  wlion  one  of  tlie 
judges  interrupted  him  with  :  "  Take  care,  .Sir,  <»miftimficr might 
eMoafwir  your  judges  ami  spoil  your  chances;  "  why,  and  how 
delightfully,  the  people  have  confounded  rhcrr  with  ilmir  ;  how- 
even  tho  Acu<Ieiny  iio<ls  at  times;  how  "  in  Helgiuni  the  old 
French  tongue  is  now  ami  then  t«>  be  found  more  than  in 
Paris ;  "  all  the  romance  of  gender  ;  how—  but  why  continue  ? 
Nothing  could  be  more  entertaining  than  this  little  volume, 
which,  moreover,  has  15  j>age.s  of   index,  consideralily  adding  to 

its  valne. 

«  *  •  • 

That  tho  would-Ui  •'  M^manlist  "  must  stmly  phonetics  is 
brought  out  in  another  Inxik  which  gives  a  fnrlluT  proof  of  the 
intereat  Franchmcu  are  taking  in  their  own  language.  M.  Antoine 
Tbooiaa,  in  "  i'lsaais  de  I'hilologin  Franvaisc  "  (iioiiillon,  7f. ), 
gives  Ml  amusing  ao-ount  of  what  has  actually  hap|ienuil  in  tho 
caM!  of  the  Honl  <lour>.,  whii.'h  has  three  distinct  meanings  vi/., 
•  dit<;h,  a  plant  of  the  ranuncMlus  triU-,  and  a  worm  which 
attacks  the  livers  of  shi-ep.  To  tho  semantist  the  connexion 
liotwt^n  these  very  tlissimilar  meanings  is  obvious  -the  plant  is 
calloal  iliKirr  because  it  grows  in  the  dit<:h,  ami  the  worm  is 
calle<l  tliiurr  from  the  plant  because  it  is  from  fec>dinf;  u|>on  the 
plant  tlmt  sheep  get  the  worms  in  their  liver  '.  This  pleasing 
fiction,  however,  is  ruthlessly  disposed  of  by  M.  Thoniaa,  who 
■bows,  phonetically,  that  riuuec  is  not  one  word  but  two,  and 
that  there  is  not  the  sniallost  connexion  between  the  ditch  and 
tbe  worm.  But  tho  best  iiart  of  hu  book  is  more  purely  etymo- 
logical. M  '■  'i  is  a 
French  cor;  ■  .:  n,  is 
a  cucrmiiiou  uf   Um)  iiiuuUi  y></*-/>a>».    Itb  etyiiiology  luul  lou^ 


been  a  puecle  to  French  philologlats,  some  of  whom  suspeotwl  it 
to  lie  of  Oriental  origin.  It  was  left  for  M.  Thomas  to  show 
that  it  is  a  French  word,  which  hiwl  crossed  the  Channel  and 
come  liack  in  disguise.  (Mdly  enough  the  word  r/ri>;/,  which,  as 
M.  Thomas  observes,  is  more  familiar  to  the  worlil  at  large  than 
</i)iir<;i)ii)rtii,  comes  from  the  same  source,  though  the  itonnexiou 
botwei'ii  the  two  is  not  at  first  sight  ohvioua.  Other  hitherto 
unsus|>ivt<.«l  loans  from  Knglish  ai'e  inoiir  from  muhatv  (of  Arabic 
origin),  /xiiiin'/H/'f  from  fxiiinih  ,  and  ost'uli  from  n-urMtil .  Itoth 
icoiftiil  and  iiiiiijnini  travelled  still  further  atield,  for  after  be- 
coming natiirali/.ed  in  France  tlioy  wei-e  adojjtetl  by  the  Italians 
uiHler  the  forms  imtatii  and  >in<y<iiii>  or  iirw/iinno.  I('i»i-.<t<(/ oven 
found  its  ivay  into  Latin,  as  appears  from  the  words  oilada  and 
hoslfht,  which  arc  registered  in  the  latest  edition  of  I)u  Cange's 
(}l'ix)),tri'iiii  Mritiii  <t  liitioHi  iMiiititali.^.  These  forms  show  that 
the  moilern  pronunciation  imrftirl  goes  back  an  fur  as  tho  end  of 
tho  fourti-eiith  century,  an  instance  of  the  low  Latin  imtniln  being 
rt'gistered  as  early  as  I'.KV).  The  ultimate  <uigiu  of  the  word,  of 
course,  was  the  village  of  Worsli'ad,  in  N'orfolli,  where  the  maiiii- 
fwtiire  nourished  under  the  Flemings  until  it  was  tiansfrrrod  to 
Norwich  in  the  raign  of  Kicliard  11. 

♦  *  *  « 

Acconling  to  tho  Vatican  i>ai)ors,  1'oik)  Loo  Mil.  is  engaged 
uixui  an  important  literary  eoniiK)sition.  This  is  a  Latin  Odo  to 
the  memory  of  Kinjircas  Klizabetli  of  Austria,  and  will  be  puVi- 
libhed  shortly.  Latin  verto,  as  is  well  known,  is  the  favourite 
literary  medium  of  his  Holiness.     Only    last  year  he  comiHi8e<l  a 

Latin  Ode  to  France. 

*  •  «  * 

The  wuis  of  both  Tolstoi  and  Hjoriison  ajipear  to  have  in- 
herited ill  some  measure  the  patt'rual  literary  gift.  Count  Leo 
Tolstoi  tho  younger  ha.s  l;itely  made  his  ililnil  in  a  proiniiioiit 
Kussiaii  jierioilieal  with  a  elevcr  novi'lette  railed  "  A  I'roluilo  of 
Chopin,"  which  luis  o.xcitt«l  a  goml  deal  of  attention.  The 
young  author  takes  up  a  jKwition  with  re^iud  to  marriage 
diametrically  opposed  to  tho  theories  his  father  promulgatod  in 
the  "  Kreutzor  Sonata."  lijorn  Hjornsou,  whoso  threo-at:t 
drama  Jolutmia  has  met  with  gri'at  hucc««k  during  the  sumnier 
on  the  (ierman  stage,  is  the  eldest  son  of  the  fmiious  Scandi- 
navian novelist.  A  short  time  ago  JuUitiiiui  was  being  jilayetl 
on  alternate  iiightf  with  Sudernianirs  Juliniiitis  in  Berlin  at  the 
Keutsches  Theatre,  and  the  fact  calle<l  forth  the  following  lines 
from  a  wagf^if-li    rcnitrilnitor    to    Jiojiiul,  the  uell-knoMn  Munich 

weekly  : — 

Ell    UND   SIE. 

Mit  Bi'ot  uiid  Wurst  ist  uicht*  grlhsii, 

Dcr  Mciisch  brsiirlit  Kristig™  Mmina  : 
Drum    srhrirli    ilni  JoliHiinrh  dor  ^^1l(Jen^allI1, 
t'nd  Bjonihou  suliriili  ilie  Juliuiiutt, 

Uiid  sis  Kie  Docb  lleiwig  clicliteteo  ilrun 

Kief  allt'S  sclioii  Uohiaiinali  : 
Dcm  BjiTiisoii  wir    ilnii  tjudrniisiin 

Ucin  JolisniicR  wic  der  Joliaiiiia. 

Uiid  vollcr  Begierdc  ntiirtw  man 

Wic  einsten*  suf  Zola's  Nnim 
.\tif  dpii  Jolisiiiii'N  von  KiKlrrmaiin 
Auf  lljoniHOU  hoine  .Tolianiia. 

Docli  saii^'  tin<l  KlHitghi^  ^hlieli  lll^  dniin 

Bin  I'tiiulirii  nocli  Nirwiiiui, 
Ks  hie>^N  Bjoi'it  Bjoinst.n-tSudfruiHnti 

.luliamien  uiid  Jolisniia, 

♦  •  »  ♦ 

Herr  .Nordau's  play,  ('iitithnl  /';•.  Knhii  :  lin  /<»/;/., /i./i..s 
Tnixuitjiiel  am  ilcr  (tciitinrari,  has  rc-coiitly  been  published  by 
Hofmaiin  and  Cie.,  lierlin.  It  is  a  "  Teiiilenz-driima  "  writtiMi 
in  the  interests  of  Zionism,  and  deals  with  the  gulf  which  yawns 
socially  between  Jews  and  Anti-Semites.  Tho  hero,  a  highiy- 
cultivutod  young  Jew,  linds  his  .Jewish  origin  tho  oidy  obstacle 
in  tho  way  of  his  union  with  a  girl  of  wealth,  Iwauly,  and  talent. 
In  order  to  obtain  bor  hand  ho  goes  through  the  form  of 
becoming  a  Christian,  a  futile  stop,  since  a  converted  >Iew  never 
counts  as  a  Christian  or  is  rocogniiU'd  a!<  a  Germau.  The  author 
haixUas  Lis  tbeue  witli  chaincteri.stic  ferocity.  An  arrogant 
Orthoilox  diviiw  ;   a  student  kteepod    in  Uuiveraity  Aiiti-Semitu 
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tnulitioiil  ;  uikI  all  oUiour  lirml  iti  iitrii^toHtcoiivoiitioiiii  willi  ro^iiil 
to  miirriii^jo  mirvoita  \f>g'  o\i  wliiuh  to  hitii;;  Iiih  viowR.  The  chitif 
iiitoroHt  of  "  Dr.  Koliii  "  Iioh  in  it«  rovi'lutioii  of  tliu  itttitudu  of 
nil  iiilolloutiiiil  •Iiiw  of  our  duy  towiirilH  Aiiti-SumitiMn.  Unintoil 
tlijil  liy  "  cutting  "  th(!  loiifjlliy  poluiiiiciil  iliiiln^uoH  tlio  I>l»y 
mi);lit  l>u  I'i'iiilnriMl  actiiblu  as  wull  uh  r«iulal>l<t,  it  in  improlMiliUt 
that  any  foroip;ii  theatrical  niana;;cr  woiilil  riHk  an  Anti-HoiiiiU? 
riut  ill  hiH  thoatru  l>y  putting  "  Dr.  Kohn  "  on  Uiu  Klaj{o. 
«  #  »  « 

Olio  of  the  iiiimt  ntrikiiif;  fcatiiniH  of  ciin'cnt  lituratiirr  in 
licnnany  i.s  the  large  nuiiilx'r  of  bookn  and  i>i'rinitic:ilB  ih-aliiif; 
with  paintin;;,  Nciilpturr,  ami  luvhitcctiirc.  They  a|i|N'al  to  ull 
clasHcR.  There  are  iilitimi.i  ili-  /i/jr,  roRtinj!  t'"-  "■"  ^^  <  "'"'  there 
are  exrellent  voluiiieH  to  b«(  ohtained  for  a  few  xliillinpN.  In 
(ieiinany  it  is  |>o,sHihle  for  the  avera>»e  man  who  takiss  an  int<'lli- 
pnt  interest  in  the  prmhiotionH  an<l  history  nf  art,  hut  who  has 
neither  time  nor  inclination  for  serious  study,  to  c«in  some 
aoijuaintance  with  the  niaflterpieees  of  paintiiif;  and  Bculptiue.  For 
an  ainnial  subscription  of  twelve  Nliillings,  paiil,  if  hr  likes,  fort- 
nightly, he  can,  for  example,  hi-come  the  possessor  of  the 
"  Khvs.sischer  Skulptunmscliatz  "  (Munich  :  JSruekmann).  Kiich 
numlMT  contains  six  illustrations  of  the  scul|itor's  art  drawn  from 
all  p.^rio<ls  and  all  countries.  Judging  from  tlu'  sp»icimens  before 
\\n  the  prints,  allowing  for  tlii'  low  price,  are  very  fairly  executed. 
A  "  Klassischer  liilderschat/.  "  is  issuinl  by  the  sjimu  firm  on 
liktr  principles.  Knglish  art  critics  are  apt  to  decry  what  they 
call  tile  Cierman  vtdj;ari/.ation  of  art,  but  these  elFoi'ts  to  pn.!vent 
art  Ixi'omin^  the  mouo|>oly  of  the  connoisseur  are  siirely  doSor- 
ving  of  all  praise.  Tlio  latest  volume,  by-tho-by,  of  the  series  of 
nionograpliH  on  tiie  gnuit  painters—"  Kuunstli>r-Monograpliien  " 
-  edited  by  H.  Knackfarss  (Volhagen  uud  Kiasing),  ia  "  HulxTt 
and  .Ian  van  Kyck."  The  letterpre«a  by  Ludwig  Kaeinmorer 
Btarcely  apiieals  to  the  serious  art  student,  but  the  reproductions 
ot  paintiiig.s  and  drawings  are  of  great  e.xcellence,  and  the  clioi(!o 
of  u.xamples  leaves  iiotliiiig  to  bo  dusiriHl. 

»  *  #  ♦ 

.■\  dramatic  ovoiit  of  the  coining  winter  is  the  production 
of  another  groat  sacred  play  on  tho  boards  of  a  lierlin  thnstre, 
namely,  Gerhart  Haiiptmann's  ('hrisiiui,  on  which  the  author  tho 
I'lisiiiihiic  Ulixkf  is  said  to  liavo  huen  at  work  long  liuforo 
the  Johanitix  of  bis  rival  dramatist  was  liuard  of. 

»  ♦  »  » 

August  Htrindlxirg  has  just  coiiiplotud  his  play  ••  Nacb 
Paniaskus."  in  which  ho  has  tried  the  ex|Hirimuiit  of  draiiiiiti/.iiig 
that  remarkable  cycle  of  legends  suppo.sod  to  Ik)  his  own  spiritual 
exi)«rioiice8,  to  which  ho  gavo  tho  titlo  "  Inferno."  '"  Nacli 
l)amuskus  "  is  the  first  play  tho  Swedish  dramatist  has  written 
for  six  years.  Messrs.  Duckworth  in  their  series  of  translations 
of  foreign  plays  will  introduce  Strindberg  to  the  Knglish  public. 
The  "  Societti  du  Mi^rcure  do  Franco  "  publishes  to-day 
August  StrindbiTg's  la.«t  work,  •'  Inferno,"  and  his  "  Afs- 
bandet  *'  under  the  French  title  '•  Axid  Uorg." 

*  *  ♦  * 

Mr.  Henry  Savage  Landor,  the  tortured  traveller  in  Thibet, 
is  to  be  the  guest  oT  tho  Vagabonds  at  the  \<ivend)or  dinner  of 
tho  club. 

The  banquet  of  the  Chemical  Society  to  those  of  its  past 
I'residents  who  liavp  con.plete<l  fifty  years'  fellowshiii  of  the 
society.  jMistpont^l  Ia.<t  June  owing  "to  the  lamentctl  death  of 
the  .senior  (Nkst  president.  Lord  Playfair,  will  take  plai-e  mi 
Nov.  II,  at  tho  Hoti'I  Mi'tropolo.  Tho  pa.'it  presidents  to  be 
entertained  are  :— Sir  .1.  H.  (iilbert,  Sir  Kdward  Frankland.  Pro- 
fessor Odling,  Sir  F.  A.  Abel,  IJart.,  Dr.  A.  W.  Williamson,  and 
Dr.  ,1.  M.  (Jladstoiio. 

The  Aiuih-my  now  apiH<ar»  with  a  cliangMl  title  ;  it  is  no 
longer  a  wiH'kly  review  of  "  Literature,  Scienc<\  and  Art,"  but 
of  "  Literature  and  Life."  Tt  also  has  a  new  format  ;  and  the 
tyiH'  and  the  "  display  "  of  its  matter  deserve  all  praise. 

A  new  jieniiy  publication,  entitled  ••  The  Renders'  Monthly," 
to  be  edited  by  Mr.  Edward  Foskett,  F.R.S.L.,  will  make  its 
apjwarance  on  October  28.  In  tlie  first  number  Sir  Wyke  Bayliss 
will  begin  a  series  of  papers  on  Art. 

••  Tho  Romans  on  the  Riviera  and  the  Rhone,"  hy  W.  H. 
Bullock  Hall,  F.R.G.S.,  being   published  by  Massrb.  Macmillan, 
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in  intended  to  supply  uf  the  lt<  iit«t 

of      LilJlll'i.i.      ulil'll      i  i>\      a      W|:'  '     iltui 

dr  .r  th<t   uouat   road, 

Ol  I 

Messrs.  W  illiaiii  liia<'kwu<Nl  ante  nth  C'tjti- 

tury,"  by    Mr.  F.  J.  Snell,  and  "  Ti  tv  Mr 

Oliver  Kiton,  in  their  "  Pi'rimls  of  Kur 
by  Professor  Saintsbury,  and  .Mr.  T.  V 
reignty  of  the  Sea." 

Major  Martin  Hume's  new  Life  of  tho  CSri^at  Lonl  Iturghioy 
will  1k<  pidjiished  by  Messrs.  Nisbet  on  the  17th.  Mtnuira.  Loti(t- 
inaiis  are  publishing  the  fouiMi  volume  of  the  Venioy  Memoirs, 
which  clo.ses  with  the 

Hie  Cambridge  I  IVoss  are  publishing  "  S|«in,  H» 

Greatness  and  Decav.  I  'i'  i, -■->,■'  by  Major  Martin  Hume,  with 
an  intr<Hluction  by  K.  ,\riiiKtri>ng. 

A  lifUonth-centinv  bisUirical  novid  by  Mr.  Jumes  lUker,  tho 
author  of  ''The  Gleaming  Dawn,''  will  |ir<iKibly  app<wr  in 
NovemlxT. 

Mi.sK  M.  lto;^ei's  will,  liefore  long,  follow  her  "  Held  in  Trust 
and  Other  Plays  "  with  another  volume  containing  a  similar 
oollei^tion. 

Messrs.  Mowbray  will  in-olwdtly  publiah  nextsprinf;  tlie  Ri,<oond 
Series  uf  Mr.  D.  C.  O.  Adanis'  work  "  Haiuta  and  Missiouariua 
of  th<i  Anglo-Sjixon  era." 

Mr.  bdwin  Ree<l  is  publishing,  tliroii  -  vio«  and 

Paton,  a   volume   ontitle<l  "  Racmi  v.  Sli;i  f  for  the 

Plaintiff."  Hacon's  laU-st  counsel  relics  on  no  cryptugram,  but 
examines  every  scrap  of  eviilonce  exhaustively. 

Messrs.  .lames  (.'hirko  announce  two  new  volumos  of  the  Poly- 
chrome Riblo — The  Hook  of  -losliua,  translated,  with  notes,  by 
Professor  W.  II.  Rennott  :  the  Rook  of  Kxukiel,  translatoil,  with 
notos,  by  Protessor  C'.  H.  Toy. 

"  .\n  Old  Knglish  Home,"  which  Messrs.  Methunn  »re  pub- 
lishing bir  .Mr.  Raring-Gould,  is  planned  on  similar  lines  Ui  his 
"  Old  Country  Life,"  published  in  IK>^!» 

Messrs.  Lawrt'iiceand  Rulleii's    1 
Iwingpidilishedconipleti'.  in  two  vol  urn. 
ram  binding  and  :Vts.  net  in  half-moroci-o. 

involved  in  proi>aring  the  illustrations  for  a  second  edition,  the 
publishers  have  decided  to  rais*!  the  pri(!c  of  the  KncyclopM-dia 
on  .lanuary  1,  IH!n>  (or  earlier  if  the  present  e<1ition  is  exhan.sted) 
to  :iOs.  net  \>L-r  volume  in  buckram  binding,  and  to  42s.  net  in 
half-morocco.  'J'he  price  of  separate  (Kirts  after  that  date  will  lio 
L's.  M.  net. 

Next  week  Mr.  Kdward  Ariiidd  will  bring  out  "  Tlie  Life  of 
Henry  Moihy,"  by  the  Rev.  H.  S.  S<dly  ;  "  Tioi)i<-a  and 
Snows,"  by  Captain  R.  <i.  Rui-ton  ;  "  Ni-wcastle-on-Tyiie."  by 
the  Hon.  Daphne  l{<'nilel  ;  and  "  Verses,"  by  Maud  Holland 
(Maud  WaliM.b').  Among  books  of  fiction  the  sjinn'  firm  aiiiii>unce 
"  More  Ikastsifor  Worse  Chihlren),"  by  H.  B.  and  R.  T.  B.  ; 
"  The  FaUe  Cht^valier,  or  The  Lifeguarfl  of  Marie  Antt>inetUi," 
"  The  Foo'st  of  Bourg-Marie."  by  Frances  Harri.son  :  and 
"  The  Delusion  of  Diana,"  by  Margaret  Rurnside. 


lia  of  Sport  is  now 

l»r  volume  in  buck- 

(.♦wiii;;  to  the  exjKMise 


LIST  OF  NEW  BOOKS  AND  REPRINTS. 


BIOGRAPHY. 
Sir  Franit  Lookwood.    A  Bio- 


Kniphical   Skei<ti. 
hirrrll.     Wit'    ■' 
liiitioii^.    S; 
IS*. 
Bmln  Pasha,  in 

H\    <;rnr<l  St'hirrif-: 
ilu.ti.iii     tiv    I{.    W. 
K.^.-SK.    ■•.>  v.iIk. 
3»l|33t»pp. 


ui.lllln- 

.  London. 

.     HI-.  Ui. 

i.ll''  alul  U'nrk. 

r.    With  lilt  11) 

Krlkiii.   M.I».. 

9^.vJin.  xliv.  1 

London.  \mi. 

James HalnFrlswell.  AM.niiMr 

liv     Hi-     Il.iilkrlll.r.      /.inirii      Until 

l-r,\ir,ii  i.M,-,.  Aiiitini-.-  Mv.illi. 
W nil  .1  I'l.ilis.  !l>,ijin..  xii.  i  riKipp. 
Ix)lldrill,  ISIIS.  Hfliwiiy.      l.Vi.  n. 

Memolps  of  John  A    l^oxs^ud. 
Hy  Ills  f)aiatlilir.  .,./. 

llxajin.,  Iliilpp.    T.. 

ftc:    ., ....      ,       .!.  II. 

The   'Whitefoopd   Papers. 

Heinir     tin'     Corrt'^iwind'MK-.'     ;on' 

Olf--  ■" .-,..,       , 

\\ 

fi. 

aiui   ,\)Mf  -   ii\     I,  . 


^nys. 


■|l 


:.iry 

'■  .  1      .mi;..     V  .  !_.,  pp. 

London,  ISi»*.  I  nwin.     jp,. 

MaPKaret    of    Denmark.      By 

Mtirn  Hill,    r;  ■  .>iin  .  l.<i  pp.    fx>n- 
don.  IKHS.  I    nwiii.     3-.  (Id. 

BOOKS  FOR  THn  YOU  NO. 
Bov  lys. 

l:  It.' 

[i  pp. 

Mil  Pull.  .\4''m'iaUon. 

Fabj,  •  I.  W  iih  IUu^(nUionK 

by    I  lulip   Itunu'-Jono.    8i  >  Jliii., 

HSJ  pp.    London.  ItW. 

Illpk'.v.ilfl,. 


M.A.     IK.ilili..    XM 
ford    IW*  <|r.r.-..,i. 

iix- 
•■-i. 

\ 

ji' 
( 
31 

i:id 

.  .n. 

XIV.  , 

New 
ITS.  n. 

h 

.'lin.,  JJu  ;;;;.     1.;  ;.du:..  I.vt'. 
S.l'.( 
TheMa^lc  Nuts.  I!^  .U 
voHh.     I 
1!>4  pp.  1 

Sto' 


3-.  «d. 
her 

h-s. 


K.    2- 


Hy 


&0. 

By 


>«r. 


.1/;-...     ll.hiii^      IluliUr. 
•iX  pp.    London.  1£«. 

NcUm.    at  6d. 


IJTEltATlJKK. 


Hap. 

lya.      V   Ikx't.    or 

Ood  l>  Lov*.     A    N'ovrL     Ky  r. 

V..•^-■     F'-:..      :?    .■.|tn..    ?J)   pp. 

1MB* 

1"  ;;iiu 

VrlMiil.     Ik. 

Tha   Unchapt4Kl    I- 

J/.. 

la  Alllaiu  < 

i.li-.    ll>  // 

..     -I, !Ji  pp.      l^illiluii,  l.-^fl. 

N.lx.ii.    .V.  «d 
Ott<<rbui'n    Chase.        l!i    ''.    .V 

FICTION. 
Th*  Day's  Work.    Ity  limlunr^l 


A..~.i.. 

The    Advti>>...  iputin 

Kettle.    Ill  '  .    ii  ■ 

.•liii..  3IS  pp.    I 

The  Phantom  Arm \ 

•     .   T;   :nu..  .^.,  II).,    1,..,, 
le  World  fop  n  >Vire. 

1,,     •     ..    ,    ,..io/*(.  ,   !.. 

l>imdt»ii.Ni-w  \ 

l*»v 
From  Seven   Dials,     in   t-.'  ih 

*t'l>rr,     7;  ^.»lti.. -17  pp.      1.4>niloit. 

K'i».  Hill  k»(. nil.    :t.  lil. 

The  Treasure    Cnve    of   the 

Blue  Mountains.    tt\  iih/.h/mi 

.S,)i.<i(,./i.       Illii-lr. .■•■.!.       :       ..  ;n  . 

3li  pp.      h^lMiliiilvli 

IKK  < 

Bruce   Reirnell,     M.A 

•  ir.   (ho  (iv  I 

It)-  a.  I), 
\.  ■  '!:i  pp.    I  •>. 

The  Island  of  the  En^llah.    .\ 


■|       .         ',...:  i,        in 

England,    l';  /-.  J.M^mlt.    »  .. 
.villi..  .Ul  pp.     I.Killdoll.  ISIK. 

Ni-bct.    IK 
In    His   Service.    Il\  s.  r..  H.  If. 

riM-Ir.ili-<l.     7'  •  .nil.. '.M."' pp.      I>on- 

.  I-'.-  -re    K.     2-. 

^  ^  ..   -<i      ,     .  : \i, 


Owd   Bob.  The  Uny  1>uk  of  Kin 
iiMiir.      Hy  .iirrrrl  tUltrtuil.    7; 
jiii..  .t5i  pp.     Ixiinloii.  IKW. 

Mitiiijiii.   i;-. 

The   KnUrht    of  the   Oolden 

Chain.    Ms  It.  n.ihtlirodt.    7Jx 

i',\\i..  m  pp.   i^iiiiiuii,  IW4. 

I '•   .1  i-MJill.        1^. 

T  •.  SpOPU     '  ■^. 


1  ■ 

.»    .■(. 

.     Loii- 

•  .11     i~. 

Prisoners  of  H ' 

>".''*.    7....ii- 

l<f. 

The  Olrls  of  ' 

/,.  r.  M'li.i.  1 

-'c  I  pp.    i^iiiii. . 

1  •'^^.                                         I 

French  and  Enfrllsl' 

..f    ' ■      ■■■                                -.V 

/••. 

lilll 

r*-v 

.  ,..-,i 

The  "  ManStoptae 
Snake,     iiv  M'    i 


Heater  Morlev 

Urdm    Slr.ll-,n. 
lx>ndon.  Kfi, 

M'mI'I'"'  *   wi<.mfliion. 

An     A'---  •■-     V      -rv 

Jul 
la 


•  r.  r». 
He.  Hy 
.  .i9i  pp. 


The  Tadpole ' 


The  Wriii 

/'fiWori. 


.t    I 
f.V.. 
JTI  1 
Alurc(2 
nnce. 
li  i:.4. 


ImI. 
.7// 
kI. 


.-.r.i  .ix. 

I'll'  In  Isaac's  Money.  Ily 

'■.nil     /■ '»ii.  iii.'j-i  .      Illll^lr.ll' 

;    ~.>in..  .171  pp.     I.<iiiiliiii.  Ire«, 

s.p.c.K.  :i-.  till. 
KInv  Ain>ed'a  Vlklns.    .\  .-^Inry 

i>f  llif   KiM    Kiii{li>li  Tlo-I.      By 

rliiirlrx    u:    U'liUtln:      71>:.">liii.. 

*J1M  pp.  liiiiHloii.  IKK  N'rl^in.  *ir*.  (iil. 
A   Pirate's  Oold.       IIt    linnlfii 

.s/iiW...,.  Mil..  (  ..M.  71    .liii..  137  pp. 

Liiiiitoii.  I.>«is.  Ni'Imiii.     In.  lal. 

Tom Tufton's Toll.  Hy  /•,".  l-:ri nil 

fi'l'i'M.       7^   ^51lll..  .'Ul  pp.         l>4llllloll, 

ItK  NfiMiii.    :t..  lid. 

The  Ice  Prison.    Ity  K  K  ,V.«.r. . 

II  111  ip  Kil.l    7i     i:iii..;ll!lpii.  l.<>l|. 

ilnli,  1.-<!K  S.I'.C.K.     till. 

L«nnard's  Lieader.   Ity  huiimnl 

\.    Ilui'ir.      Illii.ip     yA.\      71  •  liill.. 

nil  pp.  l,i.iiili.ii.  i««.  S.I'.C.K. til. 
Pirates'   Creek.       Iiv    ilir   l.iu- 

.S.  Willi'  l,ur.l,  S<iillir.  IL.N'.tClli'lip 

'    ''      7;  '  l;iii.,   .'118   pp.      Uuiiliiii. 

.s.IT.K.    Ikl. 

■  il'MtJIm.    .\  »'oriiii«li  Sliiry.    Hy 

..,,„...<  KI'oU:    IChuiii  I'M.I    71a 

IJIii.. :»!  pp.     Utndiin.  IKK 

Sl'.t.K.    (ill. 

The  Adventurous  Voya«re  of 

the   "Polly,"  mil   iilliir  Y  nil!.. 

Iiv  llii-  hill- .V  ll7ii7./iMri7i  Sntllri: 

i;'.N.    II  lu.iji  VaI.)  7i  ■  i-;iii..  ;i3u  pp. 

l.i.n.|i)ii.  IW.1,1.  S.I'.C.K.     Ikl. 

Bernard  Hamilton,  Cimili-  of 
stow*'.  Hy.l/fir//  E.  .S/if>*/f//. (ChoHp 
Kd.l  ilxljin.,  IIKJ  pp.  I..i)ndoii. 
IWK  S.I'.C  .K.    6il. 

GEOGRAPHY. 

Palestine  and  Syria.  llamllKMik 
for  TniMllir-.  M.  liy  Kiirl 
Hiirilfhr.  :tnl  l-;il.  Ufv.  u;x4iHi., 
c-xviii.  I  17'J  pp.  IHIK  lAiipxiK: 
ltH*>d<-k'T.     l..iMidiiii :  iMil.-iii.       l*>i. 

Hawaii  and  a  Revolution.  Ily 
Mnyii  It,  Kroiil.  h'.  ■  .>;iii..  xlv.  ; 
SrJiip.  I...n'li.ii.lK:ix.  Miiriay.IIK.Iiil. 

HISTORY. 

Pariah     Pi'lests     and     their 

People  111 

l-iit^Iaiid.  '  . 

II. I),    ft    .'  I  "11- 

iliili.  IMl^.  -.1.1  .K.     T-.llil. 

The  History  of  Canada.  Vnl  N. 
IIKii.  IHll.i  Hv  ll'illiiiiii  Kini/sfonI, 
I.L.II..  K.i;.S.  Willi  .Miip.  '.Uxtilii.. 
xxlii.'ili'.  pp.  ISIK  Toninlii: 
I!ii«mI1.  I<uiiiti>ii:  Ki'iran  Tanl.  I.V 

The  Early  Days  of  the  Nine- 
teenth Century  In  Enf^Iand. 

I«.i  lv.11.        Vnl.     I.      llv    III//. .11,,  r. 
S-lthii  '/.  '.I     .i^ill.,      \iii.Jt.l     pp. 

l>illdi.ll.  |.i>".K.  l:i,lv\.i\.      IS,.. 

The  Psycholofy   of  Peoples. 

llv    1,'n.^liirr   Ix  Ttitll,   8  •  .'l.in..  X\.  • 

'j:iii  Pii.     I.11111I1111.  IKK     liiMiii.    li-. 
The  Union  of  Italv.  1815-1895. 
Itv  1 1  'iliriilKi* 

Hi-'  11.,  X.I- 

ll'.J  1  . 
C.iliitiriilK*  I   ii,.ir-il>  I'l-f^i.    6h. 
LITERARY. 


H- 


.\li 

y.  Hy 

'.    Ix>n. 


A  Short   History  <■• 
Lltcmture.      li>  ' 

liurtt,    7)  '  .'ill.  xi\     "^i.^  I'l'.    I 
nnd  .Vew  York.  I«K 

MiKinillali. 

Tran':-  — '^--   —   -hr    r 
rii : 


I,.M,...    ■'      '■   - 

Itlndc.  1-ji-l.  &  Hl.i'li-.. 
Shnkewn^npe'^     D^huf.     1^98. 


MATHEMATICS. 
A  Treatise  on  Dvnamli-s  of  a 
Particle. 

allltili--.      I 
S.  .11..  &I  . 

I  iiliitiriili.--    I   'MX  '      'I  \  I't .      .     11. 

MILITARY. 

Recollections    of    a    Private 

Soldier  In  the  Army  of  the 

Potomac     H>  h'ltink  ili/A, .iixi. 

T  .      I  ,i"..     xii.  '  l'.»i     pp.         l.iMlitiin. 

!«•>.  I!i-il\\a.\.      :t~.  (ill.  II. 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

The    Reliquary     nnd      Illua- 

tpated    ApohanoloKlst.      Si'w 

Si  rii  -.     Vnl.  IV.      

III.  II.    K.S.  \.       Ill 
l.iiiiiliin.  IKK. 


Tom    Tit    Tot, 

.Sil\  11  -       '■'    ' 
Itv  / 

1,1.11.. 

Va|[ariea.     nv  .1  , 
.'•;iii..  \ill.  :  .'(Its  pp. 


lU'iii 


l-:<l.  Il>    Jtmil'llil 

iill..  ■>.s  pp. 


I' 


H'lll-.  It.\     /l". 

■  .'■'.ill.,  lilpp. 


I-J- 

f"--^i\-      on 

^     Ik'Tuli-. 

:t:<  pp. 

.i^..  n. 

,    li II mill',    7'.  V 

I/iindiiii.  I8HK. 

Miirr.iy.    li,.. 

OCTOBER    MAGAZINES. 

Middlesex  and  Herlfordshli^e 
Notes  and  Queries.  SU 
Martin's  le  Grand.  The  Law 
Qunptcrlv  Review.  The 
AnKlicnn Church  Magazine. 
The  New  Orthodoxy.  The 
Atlantic  Monthly. 
POETRY. 

Scotland  for  Ever,   and   ollnr 

l\'.Siln»   nVl/MOfl. 

KiilinlinrKli.  I8UK. 
l>iinKliv.«.    \W. 

Lopalne,  and  ollnr  Verse.  Hy 
liinrt/e  /■-'sKi.r  y,niii»i,  7jx^|iii., 
L'lii  pp.  Ixindoii,  .Mt'Iboiirm',  <i:i'., 
IKK  lloliinson. 

lBabeIIa:op.  The  Pot  of  Baall. 
Itv  ./,i/,,i  Kiiils.  Illii-lniliil  iiiiil 
Hiioliili  il  liy  \\  .  It.  .Mai  Joiinall. 
inASiii.    l,iiiii1oii,  IKK 

KeK-in  I'liiil.    UK  M. 

AValma,  and  oilier  Verses.  Hy 
I'liihl  h',  Siilttrti.  7v4,'.in..  \lii.^- 
ss  pp.     l.i.iiilon.  IS;K    SImk.  :i-.  Iill. 

Some  Similes  from  the  Para- 
dlso  of  Dante  AllRhlepl.  Col- 
Ii'ili'ii  aiiilTranslali-il  hy  Ci>/i.s/«ii,t 
lihiiiiil,  7!  ■  .'>;iii..  IHi  pp.  lyoiidoii, 
isiis.  (  liapiiian  .V;  Mali.    :1h.  M. 

The   Comlner  of  Spring,    and 
iillii'i-   roenis.      Itv  ./.  .1.     Stxa-iin.. 
Hipp,  nxf.iril.  IslK  Itlarkwell.  ^.n. 
POLITICAL. 

Russian  Politics.  Ily  llrriirri  M. 

Thoiiifison,   M..\.     Wilh    .*!    Maps. 

(tl  xiliii.,  X.  I  2SI  pp.    l/oiidoii.  IWK 

I  nvvin.    3s.  (kl. 

REPRINTS. 

The  Bllthedale  Romance.  Hy 
Siilhiiiiiil  lliiirlliiirnc,  W  itii  In- 
It-iMhii-tioii  Iiy  Monriin' !>.  I'liiiway, 
I..II.I1.  7;  ■  ."I'liii.,  xlv.  rJim  pp. 
l.iindiiii.  ISiCi. 

.Sii-\  i.i'  Jv-  r.iliin.    :(-.  Iill.  11. 

The  Uld  Chelsea  Bun-Shop. 
.\   Tall-  of  I  hi'    I  i\.     Hy 

the  .\iiiliorof  "  \,"  dr., 

&e.     Willi  III  III  I'V.lolin 

Jclllroe  and  Herlii  11  i:  lilioii.    7|x 
^iin..  X.  -1-3'.''.'  pp.    London.  IgMU. 

.\iiiiino.    lis. 

The  Lives  of  John  Donne, 
Henr.v  Wotton,  Richard 
Hooker,  &c.  Itj  I  mil,-  IVnliini. 
('reniple  Chisnie.s.l  L' Mil-,  (ixlin.. 
xv.-l-3l«i;i3lpp.    Luiidoii.  IKK 

Ill-Ill.    3s.  II. 

Plppa  Passes.  .\  Dniioa.  lit 
Itiilii  rl  Uniiriiiini.  Willi  l)iii»-lli(f» 
li.i  I,.  l..-lii  Itrookr.  XI  Aiijin..iilpp. 
lyiiiiilon.  |S!»<.        Iiui-kwiirih.  .'»-.  11. 

Macleod  of  Dare.  Ity  Will  in  m 
lilnil,.  iIhI.  Sirir-.l  X'  .Viii,. 
P»l  pp.     Lniiiliin.  MK 

Sanip-iili  1,'nv, 

The  Arabian  Nights'  Enter- 
tainment. W  llh  III  lllnsirallons 
Iiv  /•■>•,,/  /••■iniiii.  rriii-  lllnstniled 
l''nKli-li  l.ihi-arv.l  S  ■  .'liin.,  I7i  pp. 
LuihIoii,  IWK 

Si-ri  ill-  .V  I'alon.    2k.  (kl. 
SCIENCE. 

Sklaffraphlc  Atlaa.  ShnuiiiK 
till'  Tii'V  I'liipiiii'iil  of  Ihi-  Hones  of 
Iill'  Wri-I  iinil  "  •  '  "•  7<>/in 
I'liliinil,  K.lt.l  PI  pp. 

l,<iniliHi.  IKIH.  '  r.     .'is, 

Anin'— '■' '         '     I'.    .I'Ipnce 

anil  of   (^u.'i  1 11  a  t  i  vo 

Chi  .iiv.i-..;  I'. 

lit  I  "",.  .  ...  .'  ..III.. 

>  ill.  J  ■l\^  pp.       1  1    .New 

York.  I  UK  '"     «s. 

A      History     ol      ^  '..,... 

Ily      KritrKf     f'nn       1 
Tmn-la'i'd   by  Deur 
'■'    11.      •iiv\    V,ll 
I'P.     I.xjnd.' 


[Oclobef  15,  1898. 


Selamoloiry.       Hy    John    Milnr, 

V  1:  S.        iliilcrnalioiial    Siienlillr 

'     .    Vol.  Iww.l    7'      .'till..  x\  I.  I 

l.iiniliin   IKK  Ki'Kiin  I'anl  ,>-. 

A  KiKiiinentnry  TiHtatlse  on 
Lundanii'  .-plnfrSur- 

voy.    llv  1:.    171  11  l':d. 

Iil  \.  and  I  I     1:.  Hixon, 

c. K.  7 X l^iii..  .\iv .  .  J.iti  pp.  Ijondoii, 
IHK  Cro-liv.  UH'kvMKKl.    -Js. 

SOCIOLOGY. 

The  Control  of  the  Tropics. 
Ky  lit  njuiiiiit  Kiilil,  s  ■  .'liin..  lolpp. 
London  anil  Ni-vv  \.'i;.    is-is, 

.Is.  11. 

John  Ruskln.  ' inner. 

Hv  ./.     (.    Hulls.. .,»..  xl.  I- 

;OBpp.  l/ondon.  I>IK  .Siliel.  lUs.Ud. 
THEOLOGY. 

The  Extinction  of  the 
ChrlstlanChurchesln  North 
Africa,  illiil-iaii  I'll/.!'  Ks.sav. 
lull..!  llv  /. /i'.  //o/«i,.  It..\.  7{x 
.iill..  3i:i  jip.  IKK 
CiiniliriilKe  I'liiN er-ily  l*ri'ss.    5s. 

The  Holy  Bible,  liev  ised  Version. 
.\ii  KiiKtisli  Koliii  l-^l.  for  lh« 
Lirleni.  New  l-^il.  Kl  ■  .'>4in..  xi\ .  (■ 
■-Ml  pp.  IS!K.  l.'iiMliin  ;  Krovvdi-. 
iixfonl  :  liiivir-iiy  I'lc--.      7~.  till. 

Selected  Sermons.  Hy  F.  />'. 
lln„iliriiril.M,\,  li;  Hill.,  178  pp. 
I,iiiii|..ii.  IKK  S.I'.C.K.     'Js.lid. 

St.  John  Baptist.  Kii;lil  Sei-nioiis 
Iiv  the  late  Ih'itn  ffoii/hiirH,  HJa 
lilii.,  118  pp.    I..11111I011.  IKK 

.S.I'.C.K.     Is.liil. 

Some  Features  of  Modern 
Romanism,  li.  vi-nl  Kil.  li;  .. 
1,111..  _^'l  pp.    I.Hiniloti.  IKIS. 

S.I'.C.K.     Is.  Ikl. 

Creed  and  Life.  .\  Ciiiieal 
Kiiipiirv.  'Jod  Kil.  H\  llie  Wrr.  C. 
/■'.  Iliiliii,  It.n.  s;  ..-.•ill.,  xxii.-l- 
■J'l"-  lip.  IKK  Hiroiiiiicliaiii  :  Tlio 
.Midland  K.itiiratiiinat  Co.  London: 
-iiniikiii.  .M.irli.ill.    -J-,  lid. 

The  Elizabethan  Clergy  and 
the  Settlement  ot  Rellfclon. 
I.V.K  l.'ilil.  Itv  //■»;-//  llrl-.  11.11., 
K.>..\.'.i'  .itiii..xx.  i  3-aipp.  Oxfonl, 
IStlS.  Clarendon  Press.     UK  (kl. 

An  Outline  of  Christian 
Theolosry.    Hv  H'illiinit  .\iwloii 

Clin-ki-.    hll.     .S|  ■  .iiili..  ix.  rlKK).p. 

I';.linlini-i,-li.isiis.  -l-.ii,-  T.  Clark.  7-.ii<l. 
A     Critical     and    ExeKotlcal 

Commentary  on  the  Gospel 

According  to   St.  Luke.    Hy 

II,  I-.  Mliiiri-liimmrr,  M.  A..  Il.li. 

■Jiiil  Kd.    SI  ■  .'..'in..  Ixxxviii.  I  .'iSf.'pil. 

KiliiiliiM-Kli.  IsiK  T.  \'  T.  Clark.  1'/-. 
The  People's  ProKress.    In  Hie 

Lij^lit    of  CiiiMTi'le   KrvealiiiKs    of 

llic  Mind.      Hy  «rr.  H'.  (I.  l>anr«. 

H.U.  8x51iii„  viii.  l-llig  pp.  txiiidon. 

IKK  .siiH'k. 

Comfort  and  Counsel  for  Ktery 

I  lav.         l-'i-oio      Iill'      Wrilinjcs    of 

Klr.iiliilh     liiillilli-    i-liiivlrn.        Ily 

Two   of    Her    Kriends.       (ii>.lliii. 

I.,uiidon.  IKK 

Modder  A:  Stonitlitnii.    .V.  (kl. 
Jesus   Christ  and    His  Sur- 

roundlngrs.        Itv     VnrmoM     I,. 

UiilLir,  ll.l).  s;  ,  j'.iii.,  viii.  \-Hi)w. 

London.  IKK 

lliiddor  &  SlonKlilon.    3h..M. 

TOPOGRAPHY. 
Cambridge  and  Its  Colleg'es. 

Itv  .1.  IliitililUtil  y/i„,;i;)sr„i.  H..\. 
Illil-lrali'il.  Ill  '.  Iill..  \vl.  <  31lipp. 
Iximloii.  I'S'.is.  Mi'lliinn.    .Is. 

Annals  of  the  Kind's  CoUeire 
of  Our  Lady  of  Eton  beside 
\Vlndsor.  llv  H'os.)/  .S/,ri-.i/, 
M..\.  II  ■  .',;iii.,  xi.  '  'Hi-  pp.  Ixitidiio. 
I8U8.  M.lliiieii.    7s.  (kl. 

TRAVEL. 

In  the  Forbidden  Land.  .\n 
.\eeiitiiil  of  11  .lonrne.v  in  'I'ilii'l. 
'.'  vol-.  Hy  .1.  Ilriirn  Saiimr 
iMiiilor,  Willi  llliislnitions  and 
.Map.  II  -.tiiii..  XX.  t-:t'Jn  i  x\  i.  f  'JIZl  pp. 
Londiiii.  I.KK     lleini'inann.    ,H~.  11, 

Thpouiffh  the  Hlfrh  Pypeneea. 
\\y  lliirohl  Sihtnlrr,  Willi  llliis 
Iralions  anil  .Siippli'inenlarv  .See- 
lions  by  II.  Llewellyn  Sniiili.  11a 
Bill.,  xii.  I  :<7il  pp.    I/ondon.  IKK 

Innes.    Ifki. 

Thpouirh  Asia.  Hy  Sri  n  Hnlin. 
•-'vols.  Il)-i»iii..  xxxii.  11.278  pp. 
l,oiidiiti.  IKK         Mel  linen.    :«is.  11. 

Sketches  and  Studies  In  Italy 
and  Greece.  Itv  Julm  .Ulrliniiinn 
.'^l/iiiiiiiilt.  l-ir-I  .Series.  .\i  w  Kd. 
0    ..jii...  :tjllp|i.     I.oiiilnn.  lsi(S. 

Sinilli.  l-:idi'r     7-.  fld. 

The  Cave  Dwellers  of  South- 

rr--,  T'.n'':>T.      IteeilMl'i  I  li"  '    • 

.'   Klialifa 
'1  fi-iiin  (III*  I ' 


York, 
Iji.  II. 


^itciatuix 


Edited  by  Ti.  J).  oraUl, 


Published  by  v\\t   7'mtS. 


No.  M.    .SATLUl^AV,  Ul  ItH.i.K  — ,   i 


CONTENTS. 

♦ 

Lcacliiifj  Article    AN'oimck's  .Iimrnals .'Jill 

"  Among  my  Book*,'   by  Dr.  (iHriictt  374 

"  A  DlHseminator  of  Literature,"  l>y  I';iio<li  KciilH- ...  :r7(l 
Reviews 

( »riKiiiiil  I'ocliy,  liy  Ptnry  Hytwlu!  jiiul  KliwilM-lli  .Sliclli-y  ."ai^ 

'riiriiii^li  .Asiii  •*tf 

III  llir  I''()rl)i<lili-ii  !,'iiul  -M 

Till'  AiiiLiIsof  lOtiin  CollcKi' .'«!."» 

■VUr  I'lilmy  D.iysi.f  Niiiic-.- Oldlifl.l  :«!■'> 

'I'liioiiKli  111.'  IliKlil'yruiiees -'OKI 

l''ii.slii(>ii  ill  l';ii  IH !^t7 

Dilute  Dictiiiiiiiry 307 

LiKivl  History — 

.S.  .loliii  of  IlcviTlcy-  I'ii'hirt'siMKi  Iliitilin.  olil  iiml  \inv  I'liinv 
.N'limrs  in  (ilcriKurry  and  (llcTxinuicli  riarfNaiiM^s  of  Itu^ 
Ulvri'iMK)!  Iiisiiiil  Ymk^lihr  lni|niHilii>ii>  Lowoflofl  inOlflrn 
'I'inu's    ('iiiiil)i'i(lK*Miu<l  her  CtillfK*-''    ItorlK^Mlcr  and  C'hatliain 

HarlnicKir— JCwiux  fiwltind  I'ruitoiit    l<uiidun  yuS,  3(Jl),  IfJD 

West   AfricH— 
•fhc  (Iclil  (.-oii^l  T'asi  and  I'mtoiit— UrllUh  WokI  Africa— Nine 

Ycai-M  at  Ihc  tJohl  ('ua.<>t 37t> 

'I'lic  Liliiary 

Index  lo  Ihi^  Karly  I'riiited  HiM)k'i  in  (lie  Drillsli  MtiKviiiii  Ilmili 
Tnidc  llildi(i)(ntpliv  in  the  fnilnl  .Slatcsi  —  Tr.iiirtai'lions  of 
llu-  KildioKrapliiml  SiMiuty  —  ScIiikiI  (.'lilldruii  111  the  l*ubli<' 
Lilimrios    HiiitH  to  .Small  l.,ibi'uriuM 370,  ii71 

Mlnop  Notloes— 

(■■fii.  ,Milr>^'  linoKrclions  — KlirjilHitlv  i\iid  lior  ricniiaii  Garden 
\ole-*on  lleowiilf -The  Karly  Daysof  the  Nineleonth  Ceiitiirv  in 
KnKland -I'hi^  Imperial  lleiitaKe  llrilaiiiK  Naval  I'ower  -  I'tie 
I'rinriples  of  llioloj^y  .laine'^  ilain  Friswell  Stiidie.-.  on  Ihe  Itrd 
ilook  of  the  Kxehenwor  History  of  the  World  -The  Yonitw 
Kstat)' Manairer's  liiiidi'  -W'ireh-ss  Teleicmpliy  The  la^lil  Side 
of  < 'rieket  -The  I.iwht  side  of  Seienee  (Vieket  lloine  ManaKe- 
inenl    Cyelini? ..     371,  if72. 

Fiction— 

.Aviwin   


'liial  i.illlc  Cutty    The  Clearer  Virion  -Jlcyoiid  the  Itordcr-  Oir  lo 
Kloiid>ke    Klondyke  NiiiwetJ*    In  tlie  InijiKe  of  Uod 377, 

American  Letter— By  \V.  I),  llowrlls 

Obituai-y     Mr.  (ieorgf  Cotlfi-i'll— Mr.  Jolin  Fiiidlay 

Coi>i>espondenoe- Women's   Joiiniali'— The   OriKinal   of  Ihiicald 
liiMfe'elly  (Mr.  A.  I'".  I'ollai-d)   ;J7!), 

Notes  3S),  381,  :e>:i. 

List  of  New  Books  and  Reprints  


:rn 
ins 

378 

:i7i» 


WOMEN'S   JOURNALS. 


We  confers  to  some  sympathy  with  our  two  hidy 
(corre.-ipon(;Ipnt.><  who  jirott'st  in  aiiotlier  coluinii  ajjainst  tlie 
fare  luovidcd  for  thom  in  women's  journals.  ]?nt  we  tire 
not  sure  that  in  their  natural  ebullition  of  feeling  they 
do  not  rather  overstate  their  c.ise.  The  (|Uot{ition  they 
f^ive  is  hardly  representative  of  the  whole  class  of  women's 
journals,  t'^ome  of  them  are  conducted  with  good  taste 
and  good  sense  — even  if  their  ideal  of  culture  be  not  very 
highland  they  would  not  give  themselves  away  like  the 
"reviewer  "of  "  t'apriccios."  To  the  tolerant  mind,  her 
production  is  litted  to  amuse  rather  than  to  kindle  a 
righteous  anger ;  and  proliahly  the  authoress  of  the  book 
iu  question  would  be  as  much  amused  as  any  one  at  the 
naive  condescension  with  which  the  writer  expresses  her 
pleasure  and  surprise  at  lluding  tlial  a  Duchess  can  write, 
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and  iiei'  .-,iii>iiiii  mii  ;it  iodKiii;^  iijp  I'l-tni'll  lo  ^'•»"  uh<'lliiT 
HO  good  a  novelist  was  of  resjK'ctahle  e.xtraction.  hike 
Moliere'n  I'rfcirnHre  UidicuUH,  »he  will  no  doubt  learn  to 
believe  that  "  I^'s  gens  de  i|iialitr-  snvent  tout  snn«  avoir 
jamais  rien  nppris."  That  would  at  any  rat<'  Ix*  a  mor<» 
civil  attitude  to  adopt.  But  i>erhapH  the  gem  of  the  piece 
is  the  implied  suggestion  that  the  true  rob-  of  a  "  (lirlon 
girl  "  is  to  write  short  stories. 

]$ut,  as  W(^  have  said,  thiti  kind  of  writing  only  iinds 
its  way  into  women's  journids  of  a  certfiin  class.  Vet  it  in 
cerUiitily  moi'e  in  vogue  thiui  it  was ;  and  the  ])articular 
l/ratxiiiwa  of  our  corresjKUiilent's  complaint  is  not  only 
that  editors  of  such  joumalH  take  generally  a  very  limiUnl 
view  of  the  interests  of  women,  but  they  can  let  their 
"  literary  columns "  l>e  invaded  by  iM-rsonal  insipidities. 
"The  days,"  said  Macaulay,  "when  Miscellanies  in  Prose 
and  Verse  by  a  I'erson  of  I  lonour,  and  Homances  of  M. 
Scuderi  done  into  English  by  a  Person  of  (Quality,  were 
attractive  to  readers  and  protitable  to  book-sellers  have 
long  gone  by."  And  we  do  not  think  that  sixty  years  afler 
their  di.sap[iearance  was  chronicled  by  Macaulay,  our 
Theocritean  critic  is  likely  to  revive  the  fnshion.  In  the 
republic  of  letters  there  are  now  no  distinctions  of  rank. 
Other  republics  at  the  present  day  are  Ijelieved  in  waywanl 
moments  to  deplore  their  lack  of  Persons  of  Quality — to 
say  nothing  of  Persons  of  Honour — but  we  cim  hardly 
think  that  any  reviewer  in  a  ladies' journal  will  do  much 
to  impair  the  independence  of  the  literary  commonwealth. 
Vet  the  jiarticular  attitude  of  mind  represented  in  the 
review  of  "("apriccios"  certainly  gives  some  plausil)ility 
to  the  complaint  of  our  corresjiondents.  Thackeray,  with 
a  twinkle  in  his  eye,  assertetl  that  "  In  the  literary  pro- 
fession there  are  no  snobs."  In  glancing  over  some  of  the 
women's  [)eriodicals  of  the  day,  which  undoubtedly  have  a 
large  sale,  who  can  helji  longing  for  a  writer  who  coulil 
take  up  the  {k-u  of  Thackeray,  or,  still  more,  for  an  artist 
who  could  wield  the  pencil  of  Du  Maurier  ':•  When 
Todeson,  it  will  be  remembered,  lx)wed  to  a  lady  in  the 
Park,  a  bystander,  who  did  not  know  her  by  sight,  sj^ke 
of  her  as  a  duchess.  He  knew  she  was  .so  "  by  Tode.-on's 
back."  During  the  active  years  of  Du  IMaurier's  life, 
Todeson  grew  very  sick,  and  was  rather  shy  of  api)earing 
in  public.  We  .ire  afraid  he  now  shows  signs  of  recovery.  It 
W.1S  Du  Maurier's  belief,  wliieh  he]iut  into  the  mouth  of  an 
American  visitor  to  Isnglatid,  that  if  you  were  to  look  in 
the  old  country  for  the  highest  courtesy  and  refinement  you 
would  find  it  "among  your  British  aristocracy";  and  if 
you  were  then  to  seek  for  the  extreme  of  vulgarity  and 
ostentation,  you  would  find  that,  too,  "among  your 
liritish  aristocracy."  No  one,  we  think,  will  (pie.-tion  the 
first  projiosition  ;  but  if  we  may  judge  from  >oine  jiopular 
periodicals,  there  would  seem  to  be  some  truth  in  the 
second.  It  can  hardly  be  the  editor  and  his  readers  who 
are    wholly    to   blame.      The    latest    development   is   to 
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intruM.  ••  ir  .-nobbisme  "  not  only  into  the  dmwinp-room 
—or  |>prha|Ki  Wf  Khould  .^ay  the  "jMirlour" — hut  into 
the  nurwry  ami  the  Kt-lioolrooin.  It  is  difficult  to 
imagine  that  any  one  who  18  really  a  lady,  and  not  a 
'•  lydy,"  will  exiMH't  her  children  to  be  interenU'il  in 
|Kirtraits  of  "  I  july  Deadlix-kV  little  fiirl,"  or  "  the  C-ouiitess 
of  Feeiiix's  little  boy."  Hut  the  NOi-ial  jjliilosopher  need 
not  Iw  de|»n*ssetl.  There  is  a  ]>ul)lii',  of  course,  which 
liluw  to  lie  thus  cutere<l  for.  Kut  what  of  that  uni(|ue 
ty|ie  of  true  Knj;lisli  "  f;cnllewon»aii,"  cultured,  refined, 
uiiNellLsh,  auil  yet  self-n'sjHrtinf» ;  or  tiie  niwlern  Knglish 
girl  of  the  lK«st  class,  l>e  she  rich  or  i)Oor,  titled  or 
untitled,  the  girl  of  .Mr.  HIackV  novels,  healtliy  in  niiiiil 
as  in  Ixnly  ?  They  really  do  not  care  the  least  to  read 
about  the  cats  of  princesses  or  to  see  the  inside  of  I^dy 
So-and-so's  boudoir,  and  to  learn  that  she  jHUiits  so 
delightfully  in  water-colours. 

The  question  is — Are  their  wants  sufficiently  met  in 
the  ])eriodical8  presumably  intended  for  them  ?  Two 
remarks  at  once  suggest  themselves.  In  the  first  i)lftce, 
considerable  sjiace  must  inevitably  he  devoted  to  subjects 
which  have  nothing  to  do  with  culture  or  learning  or 
matters  of  public  moment.  There  are  the  domestic  duties 
which  interest  every  woman,  and  there  is  also  what  our 
corres|iondents  describe  as  "  the  outwai-d  luloniment  of 
their  renders,"  for  in  tbe«e  days,  hap]iily,  the  blue  stocking 
is  non-existent,  or,  at  any  rate,  "  hides  her  blue  stocking 
under  her  jietticoat."  As  a  rule,  no  one  is  more  neatly 
turned  out  or  more  generally  engaging  than  the  young 
lad\-  who  proves  to  be  a  recognized  authority  on  jwlitical 
economy  or  the  history  of  the  mi(l<Ue  ages.  In  the  second 
place,  women  have  the  whole  of  the  magazines  and  re- 
views to  range  over,  and  their  own  si>ecial  publications  into 
the  bargain.  Their  position  in  the  literary  world  is 
entirely  r^^'V. .<...♦  fj-om  what  it  was.  The  venerable  Gentle- 
man's .y  has  survived — and  survived  with  great 
vitality — from  an  age  when  women  were  really  considered 
the  intellectual  inferiors  of  men,  and  were  so  occupied  in 
making  samplers  and  puddings,  or  looking  out  for  hus- 
bands, that  they  could  not  afford  time  to  read  a  magazine. 
Nowadays,  no  editor  of  a  daily,  a  weekly,  a  monthly,  or 
even  a  ijuarterly,  can  afford  to  ignore  them ;  and,  what 
with  the  ever-increasing  number  of  ]>eriodicals  and  the 
growth  of  reading  rooms  and  circulating  libraries,  they 
have  little  difficulty  in  satLsfying  their  intellectujd  wants. 
Hence  it  comes  to  jjass  that  the  modem  feminine 
v'-"'" -nee  of  the  day  must  not  be  judgefl,  as  our  corre- 
is  seem  to  fear,  liy  the  women's  journals,  though 
we  are  not  at  all  sure  that  a  magazine  combining  with  its 
r*  ■••■"••  feminine  element,  a  real  a])]M'al  to  the  varied 
of  the  mo<lern  woman — her  high  culture, 
inleliectual  and  artistic,  her  spirit  of  philanthropy,  and 
her  ki-en  love  of  active  pursuits,  would  not,  if  any  one  ha<l 
the  enteqirise  to  start  it,  l»e  eagerly  read  by  that  large 
clax*  of  ladiei>,  ol<l  an<l  young,  to  whom  we  have  alluded, 

and  who  are '■■■   '■■  -   dissati>fied  with  a  gmxl  deal  of 

wliat  IK  at  I'l '  I  hem  liecause  they  do  not  openly 

pro!  -tit.     hucii  a    magazine   can  hardly    l)e  said 

to  ejiii  .M  I'lesent. 
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Ori^ual  Poetry.  Hv  Victor  ami  Caslre  (I'ficv 
It.v^^li.-  Sli.-lli-y  aiul  l'ili/-il><lli  Sli.ll.-y),  Ktlili.l  l>y  l>r.  Hi.  liiuil 
(iariii-ll,  C.U.,  LI..1).  U-.5,'iii.,  xvii. +(i(i  pp.  'l/imloii  ami 
New  York,  1MII8.  Lane.    6/- 

Tlie  fortune  on  whose  smiles  and  frowns  hangs  the 
happiness  of  the  bil>liophile  has  been  exceptionally  kind 
to  Dr.  (iarnett.  In  MiUunilliiiiH  M<u/iizlw  for  .lime, 
18G0,  he  announced  that,  a  few  montlis  Ix'fore,  in  the 
course  of  his  duty  at  the  Kritish  Museum,  he  had  dis- 
covere<l  the  existence  of  a  jircviously  unknown  volume 
of  jKKMns,  iMirtly  by  .Sjielley  and  jwrtly  l)y  a  coadjutor 
of  uncertain  iiientity.  The  source  of  tiie  ini'orniation  was 
a  j>eri<Hiical  cidled  lStocl,^d(tl^!'sBu(l;fet,  jmblished  in  \8'2V>-'J7, 
which  the  Museum  aajuired  in  1859.  In  this  unsavoury 
protluct.ion,  .Stockdale,  a  ruined  publisher  who,  in  Dr. 
Garnett's  words,  "  sought  t<>  avenge  himself  uinm  society 
by  raking  together  misdemeanours  of  the  upjK'r  classes," 
took  occasion  to  recount  his  relations  with  Shelley.  The 
most  imjMjrtant  iwint  in  his  story  is  that  on  September  17, 
1810,  he  received  from  Shelley  1,480  copies  of  a  thin 
royal  octavo  volume  in  sheets,  entitled  '*  Original  Poetry," 
by  "■  Alonzo  and  Cazire,  or  two  names  something  like 
them."  "The  autlior  told  me,"  he  adds,  "tliat  these 
]>oems  were  the  joint  jiroduction  of  himself  and  a  friend, 
whose  name  wiu*  forgotten  by  me  as  soon  ivs  1  heard  it." 
After  the  volume  had  been  announced,  St(X'kdale  dis- 
covere*!  that  one  of  them  was  a  poem  which  he  knew  had 
been  written  by  M.  (i.  Ix'wis.  He  informed  Shelley, 
who  — 

Witli  all  till-  ariloiir  imtural  t<>  liis  cliiiruuttir,  oxpri'SHul  Ihu 
Wi.niK'st  ri'sontnu-nt  ut  thti  iiii|MiKiti<m  prui-tiRwl  uixni  iiiiii  by  his 
(■iia<lj)iti>r,  and  entri!iit<-<1  inu  tu  (liwtroy  nil  tliu  cupius,  uf  which 
uIhiiiI  <>ii»  hun<lri-<l  hiul  Ikii^m  put  into  circulution. 

On  the  publication  of  Dr.  (Jamett's  discovery,  the 
Iwok-huuters  naturally  started  ujion  tiie  cha.se  for  one  of 
these  hundred  copies.  There  was  no  "  find,"  however,  for 
thirty-eight  years,  until  the  other  day  Mr.V.  E.  G.  Hussey, 
grands(jn  of  the  liev.  Charles  Grove,  brother  of  Shelley's 
Harriet  Grove  to  whom  many  of  the  j>oems  are  addressed, 
brought  the  volume  to  Mr.  John  I^ane,  who  now  issues 
them.  The  book,  adorned  with  Mr.  Grove's  bookplate, 
had  lain  undiscovered  on  his  shelves  since,  iierhaps,  1824. 
Mr.  Money-<."outts,  who  was  at  first  to  have  edited  the 
re))rint,  having  declined  to  do  so,  Dr.  (iarnett  has  corn- 
pleteil  the  work  he  l>egan  in  18(10.  We  can  hardly  think 
he  was  unwilling,  in  spite  of  his  courteous  lamentations 
over  Mr.  Money-Coutts'  retirement.  What  would  Bentley 
have  given  to  live  to  edit  Babrius  ? 

The  little  book  is  simjjly  a  curiosity.  Shelley's  poetic 
fame  can  neither  be  increased  nor  injured  by  the  ap|)ear- 
ance  of  a  few  insignificant  jjnxluctions  of  his  Iwyhood. 
And  jis  for  his  sister,  whom  Dr.  Gamett  shows  to  have 
l)een  the  Joint  author  of  the  volume,  few  things  can  be 
less  imjiortant  to  the  reading  public  to-day  than  to  know 
that  she  could  write  verses  of  the  sort,  that  many  clever 
lis  send  their  friends.  The  jiroof  that  she  was 
coadjutor  is  that  the  second  ikmmii  in  the  volume 
is  addn'ssed  to  a  girl  by  her  "  cousin  and  friend,"  and 
that  of  the  two  cousins  plainly  in  (jue.stion  the  writer  must 
be  not  Haniet  (irove,  but  Klizabeth  Shelley,  as  is  shown 
by  the  wonderfid  con|)let : 

For  llioy'rc  all  iviiko,  fjik<'  tlii-ni  ono  with  aii<it1ii>i-, 
lit-niitiv^  paitloii     with  till-  f'Xroptioii  of  my  hrothor, 

which  can  only  refer  to  the  engagement  between  Shelley 
and  Harriet.  To  this  Dr.  (iarnett  might  have  added  that 
there  was  an  initial  probability  in  favour  of  Klizabeth,  for 
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we  already  know  tliruu^li  Slu-lleyw  «^l<lest  t*iHtcr  timt  he 
and  Kli/iihetli  hiul  written  (i  |>luy  to^etlier  und  submitted 
it  to  .Miillicws. 

Tlie  volume  consixtH  of  two  epihtles  in  (lie  ntyle  "f 
Anstey'n  '•  IJatli  (iuidc,"'  eleHrly  by  Kliznhetli  Shelley  ;  a 
cycle  of  little  love  jMienis,  evidently  addressed  by  Slielley 
to  lliirriet  (irove  in  1810;  four  tales  of  terror  in  the  Htyle 
of  Monk  liTiwis;  and  four  niibcellaneoud  piei-eH,  two  of 
wliieli  are  translation.s.  The  love  )iiec,es  are,  by-the-by, 
Nos.  4-7,  lli  and  i;>  -nut  J-7,  iik  l)r.  (iitrnett  iu-i-id«-nlidly 
bayb.  Of  the  seventeen  |M)eins,  Ur.  (iarnelt  a^<■ribe^  at 
most  five  to  Kliziil)ftli,  intluiiinj;  the  ]>iiein  stolen  from 
Monk  l/ewis,  if  tliert)  really  be  one,  which  he  incline.s 
to  tioulit;  of  the  twelve  ascribtil  to  Shelley,  the  ino»t 
interestiufj,  froni  the  j)ersonul  point  of  view,  is  the  "  Iribh- 
mivn's  Song,"  whidi  shows  that  Shelley's  sym|>athy  with 
Ireland  was  iu  him  before  he  was  eighteen,  anil  giM'ts  Dr. 
(iarnett  the  o|i|>ortrinity  of  making  the  interesting  remark 
that  we  are  too  apt  to  forget  that  Shelley's  father  waa  a 
Whig,  and  that  his  early  home  inHuenees  were  thu.s  at 
len-stnot  unfavourable  to  the  formation  of  Libenil  opinions. 
The  "Tales  of  Terror"  are  sim|)ly  illustrations  of  the 
"  Castle  of  Otranto  "  pbiuse  in  Shelley's  history,  which  Wius 
known  to  us  already  by '•  Zastrozzi"  and  "St.  Irvyne."  The 
best  things  in  the  Ixxik  are  certainly  the  little  love  poems. 
In  fact,  Shelley's  part  of  the  book  nuiy  1h*  said  to  range  in 
merit  from  the  level  of  the  Monk  Lewis,  Anne  liiidclill'e 
pieces,  where  we  get  such  verse  as— 

]  must,  lU'ari'st  Ajfiios,  tlio  iiijjlit  is  far  guno 

I  must  Wiiniler  tliis  evoniuf,'  to  SliiL-ilmr;;  iiloiu^, 

I  iiiust  SL'ok  llio  choar  tomt)  of  my  iincusturs'  b<inc:.s 

And  must  dip  their  romaiiis  from  iHjnoiith  the  cold  stones. 

to  that  of  the  love  poems,  of  which  this  is  a  fairly  typical 
stanzji : — 

CoiiU'  (Hal riot)  !  swuul  ia  tiio  Imiir, 

Soft  zophyrs  hroatlic  ^oiitly  Hnmnd, 
'I'lio  iiiii'iiioiu-'s  nifjliUiodinf!  Howit 

Mas  sunk  its  luU-  IilmiI  ou  tlio  gmunil. 

Tiiere  is  nothing  very  striking  here,  no  doubt,  but  it 
has  just  begun  to  be  poetry,  which  the  other  has  not 
approached.  In  fiict,  we  find  the  love  pieces  a  little  more 
cliaracteristic  of  Shelley  than  Dr.  (i.irnett  would  allow. 
Is  there  not  just  a  faint  suggestion  of  the  later  Shelley  in 
such  a  line  as — 

liut  spirits  of  iH'uce  stuep  hor  sluiulxT  in  i\ow, 

or  in  another  about  the  "  stern  wreck  of  Nature'?  Once 
or  twice  in  the  love  poems  we  catch  the  peculiar  Shelleyan 
note  of  melancholy,  which  wa^  afterwards  to  be  so  familiar, 
and  just  a  trace  of  the  elemental  way  of  looking  at  nature 
which  distinguished  Shelley  so  conspicuously  at  once  from 
Wordsworth  and  from  Keats.  We  will  only  add  that  we 
have  noted  a  few  misprints  not  mentioned  by  Dr.  (rarnett, 
such  as  "call"  for  "calls,"  on  p.  41,  and  several  cases  in 
which  the  afKistrophe  is  wrongly  inserted  or  omitted. 
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Through  Asia.      Ky  Sven  Hedin.     Illustrated, 
vols.     1>.\  \(i,[iii.,  XX. +()««  i  xii.  I  (tl5  pp.     Lomlon.  1S!)S. 
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"  A  huge  and  vast  desert,  which  was  in  dimension.s 
like  unto  the  ocean  sea.  .  .  .  Of  hunger  and  thirst, 
cold  and  weariness,  there  was  no  end."  What  the  Minorite 
friar.  William  de  Kubruquis,  wrote  of  his  nussion  to 
Central  A^ia  iu  12,i3  would  not  ill  befit  many  of  the 
experiences  related  iu  Dr.  Sven  llediu's  book  of  travel  iu 


J8UH.     The  rejiorUi  which  from   time   to  time   ramrhMl 

KurojM*   of   the    work    bcii        '  i       .1  1   .  .:     ),|,. 

Swedidh  explorer  have  lui  it 

di)4A|)|N>inte<l  in  the  i  .v,. 

And   yet  they  do   not  ly 

scientific  rewults  of  three-and-u-halt  yearc'  trave  ug 

moredeljlwrate  preparation,  are  Ktill  t...  ......       i  i,_ 

out  them  the  record  is  a  fine  one.   Th-  ,. 

of  the  route  nijip|>ed  was  t\,.yji}  miles,  01  wiuili  J/'lj't  »cri* 
hitherto    iiiilrotldfii    bv    a    Kiiri>)H'fiii.     T'im    I'moir-.  Ilnii. 

dell.'  I 

of  I  .  '        .       .   m 

desert,  or  western  region  of  the  wiiste  ol  (>u(>i,  wan  cru»r<«^l 
in  two  directions  during  the  spring  and  summer  i»f  iH'J.'t, 
and  yielded  im|i<jrtant  archii.-ologicul  discoveries  to  llu? 
adventurer  who  nearly  left  his   bone>  Immm  '    ; 

18!)l»    was    employe*]   in    marching  and    ii"  ng 

between  Kashgar,  Ak-su,  and  Khotan,  with  a  long  ca»t  to 
take  in  IyO|>-Nor  in  KaMt«'rn  Turkestan ;  and  tinully,  in 
.June,  189G,  the  traveller  wet  his  fa«e  S.  and  K.,  and 
journeyed  unremittingly  to  Peking. 

As  a  i»upil  of  Von  Itichthofen,  Dr.  JIe<lin  applies  U^ 
the  Pamirs  that  giogiapher's  division  of  the  whole  Asiatic 
continent,  and  thus  tiiids  three  districts:  the  Central, 
draining  into  inland  lakes  (.such  an  K«ra-kuJ  and  liang- 
kul) ;  the  Peripheral,  drained  by  streams  running  into 
seas  on  its  borders  (as  the  Amu-daria  to  the  S-a  of  Aral) ; 
and  the  Intermediate,  partiiking  of  the  c).  ..f 

the  other  two.     I'ut  the  eti'ccts  of  wiml  sti>n  m>ii 

rather  mock  any  etiort  at  detinition  in  tlie.se  regions.  1  lie 
author  sojourned  for  some  time  at  the  Kussian  outfwst  of 
t'ort  Pamir,  the  exi.stence  of  whose  small  garrison  must  be 
a  dreary  one  from  his  description. 

Fort  I'uiiiir  often  rcuiindod  luo  of  u  nhip  at  Sea.  Tile  outor 
wiills  mifilit  ]h-  likciitMl  to  the  bulwarks  ;  tin-  wide,  oiicii,  sweeping 
vnlluy  of  tlio  Miirj;lial)  t"  tlio  sea,  iiiul  the  ciiurtyiinl  to  the  diitk. 
I  p  iiiifl  down  tliis  latter  we  used  to  walk  <1  .•.  '  [        '},■> 

overy  now  am)   iiijaiii  to  ^-a/.e  tliiouj;li    our  la 

tile  far  distant  liori/oii — a  vi«»'  wliieliiie\ei  i.iriLu  ui  ns  mill 
lifolesauess,  oxucpt  ou  olio  day  in  the  week. 

That   was    the   day    when   the    solitai  I -r 

apiH'ared  on  the  sky-line.     It  wius    in  this   u  .d 

that  the  exjilorer  was  later  the  guest  i>f  the  Angio-i\us.-ian 
Boundary  Commi.ssion,  and  jwrticijiated  in  the  feast  w'  !■  '■ 
celebrated  the  successful  termination  of  its  labours. 

While  on  the  Pamirs,  Dr.  lledin  made  re|>caua 
attemi)ts  to  scale  Mustagh-ata  (llazrett-i-.Musa,  or  "  Holy 
Moses  "),  the  very  cupola  on  the  "  lioof  of  the  World." 
lialHeJ  by  bliudne.^s  at  the  hist  es.say,  he  returned  again 
and  again  to  the  attack,  and  actually  surmounted  :;u,()(i(» 
feet  of  its  25,600  feet.  But  in  the  enii  the  "  Ice  Mountain.-.' 
Father"  remained  unvamjuislied.  The  traveller  next 
threw  himself  into  the  opjwisite   extreme  of    "  in  the 

waterless  waste  of  Takla-makan.    His  exi)eii.  le  ter- 

rible. No  more  vivid  account  of  suftering  ha-^  been  given 
since  De  I^ong's  joiu-ual  of  the  "  IjOS6  of  the  .leannette." 
We  have  only  space  for  one  scene.  His  caravan  jn-rislie*!, 
his  water  exhaustetl,  well-nigh  naked,  he  and  one 
follower  were  struggling  to  gain  the  bed  of  the  Khotan- 
daria  :-^ 

We  toiloil  on  for  life  laie  lifo.  Then  iningLuo  our  amaze- 
ment when  on  the  lon^  surface  of  a  dune  we  jHTceivcd  hunmn 
footsteps  imprint<"d  in  the  sand  !  Down  we  went  on  our  knees 
and  examined  them.  There  was  no  doubt  of  it.  Ttiey  were  th.» 
footprints  of  human  beinj;s.  Surely  we  could  not  b<.>  very  far  off 
from  the  river  now.  In  an  iustaut  we  were  wide  awake.  .  .  . 
We  followed  up  the  trail  till  we  came  to  the  top  of  a  dune,  where 
the  sand  was  driven   t' ::     •  ■       •  .^  ^385,  and  the 

fiintprints   could    be    m  t.     .  Kasim 

drnpiied  on  lus  knee*.  I,,.-.,  .  , ,.  ,,    m   ,1   ^ .  ,u ' 'i  v  audible  voice; 


ey  aic  our  own  foolstcpb  !  " 
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How  his  ovn  nml  two  otiier  livw  were  saved  from 
this  ex]>edition  can  only  be  read  to  lie  ai>)>refiut4-<i.  And 
yet.  un<let<Tr«i  I'V  Ids  first  disajfter,  tlie  spring  of  18fl() 
founil  tlif  intn>|)id  explorer  np;ain  in  the  desert  of  (Johi, 
>  ■  to  the  east  of  his  previous  route;  and    here    at 

!•    .,  •  was  n-warxleii  by  the  discovery  of  the  em-hunted 

cities,  the  theme  of  native  legend.  It  had  l>«>en  reserve<l 
for  him  to  unearth  these  Huddhist  towns;  to  him  the 
band  gave  up  its  se«.-r»'tii  of  \,MX)  years.  Two  cities  were 
then  I  ■  ■  which  every  jirolwdnlily  marks  as  «nl<'ri<)r  to 
the   \  .ion  of  the  U'ginnin;;  of  the  eigidh  century, 

r  id  this  no  definite  conclusion  as  to  their  ancient 

11 :...il.s  can  be  yet  fonne<l.     Conjecture  must  sui>iily 

the  former  owners  of  the  gardens  and  the  mills,  of  which 
traces  still  remain.  Excavations  in  the  fickle  sand  brought 
to  light  wooden  >tructure8  of  the  houses,  a  tenii)ie  with 
images  of  Huddha,  and  mural  j«intings  of  men  of  Aryan 
type  and  Persian  garb,  bf  animals,  arnl,  strangest  of  all,  of 
Uwt.s  on  waves.  From  these  and  other  researches  around 
Khotan  the  author  ha<  enricheil  Stockholm  with  a  rare 
collection  of  terra-cotta  images,  copper  spoons,  iron 
arrow-heads. l?yz)udine  coins,  and  ('^r/«</(ntend)lcms.  Who 
knows  but  that  there  may  yet  Ik*  other  sites  to  be  rescued 
from  the  oblit«'ration  of  the  "  kani-buran,"  the  "black 
sandstorm  of  the  ilescrt."  After  quitting  these  vestiges  of 
old  time,  Dr.  Hedin  entered  njwn  the  solution  of  the 
modern  vexed  question  a.s  to  the  ]K>sition  and  description 
of  Ijike  !<o|t-Nor.  We  have  not  sjwice  to  enter  on  a  dis- 
cussion which  bills  fair  to  resemble  the  controversy 
reganling  tite  colour  of  the  chameleon.  The  author  found 
and  navigate<l  the  watei-s,  but  suggests  an  inference  that  in 
that  land  of  shifting  scenes  the  lake  may  have  moved 
westward,  and  the  forest  may  have  followed  the  lake.  The 
final  stages  off  he  lxK>k  maintain  their  value  for  the 
itinerary  sui)plied  tiirough  North  Tibet  and  Tsaidani. 
Dangers  from  Tangut  robWrs  and  hardships  of  tlie  road 
were  encountere«l  until  Si-ning-fu  was  reached,  at  which 
]>lace  the  narrator  is  able  to  insert  a  succinct  account  of 
the  I>ungan  «)r  Mahome<lan  rebellion.  When,  after  so 
many  years'  wanderings,  Peking  was  eidered  on  March  !i, 
1K07,  we  can  only  Uike  leave  of  the  author  with  the 
Mahome<lan  expression,  '*  Aid  mubarek  "  ("  A  hapjjy 
holiday  to  you  ").  The  Ixwk  is  written  throughout  in  a 
masterly  way,  with  refreshing  reticence  of  epithet;  the 
illustmtions  are  copious,  and  the  maps  distinct. 


In  the  Forbidden  Land.    By  A.  H.  Savage  Lander. 
Two  Vols.    UxOin.,  xx.  +  XV  +  xvi.-t-2(];jpp.     I,<inil(iri.  1M»8. 

Heinemann.    32/- 

The  sceptical  British  public  receives  with  suspicion 
n  )\es  of  fjersonal  adventure  by  solitary 

ti  il  it  craves   for  them.     The  author  of 

these  hanflsome  volumes  has  taken  a  wise,  though  a  very 
unusual,  course  in  fortifying  so  much  of  his  narrative  as  is 
cafMible  of  outside  corrolwration  by  an  ajUKmdix  contain- 
inj;  tlie  re]K»rt  of  the  of1i<-ial  investigation  made  by  the 
Indian  iinvi-mment  into  his  sufVerings  and  losses,  to- 
gether with  me<lical  evidence  as  to  his  condition  on  his 
return  from  TilN-t.  Mr.  I^indor  ap|Nirently  uiMlert<x>k  his 
journey  imder  the  auspices  of  the  Daily  Mail,  which  may 
explain  the  sensational  ilress  given  to  some  of  the  usual  in- 
ci(i<>ntM  of  travel  in  unfreciuenUsI   regions,  and   ins  liinilcti 

1" 
ti 

(<>"■[.  !i<l  snow,  itc.,  which  an  older  "hand" 

would  >..>■<  ..  1^.  .li  with  a  word  or  two.  In  the  next 
edition  it  would  be  well  to  indicate  which  of  the  illus- 
trations— some  of  which   are   very   beautiful — are   from 


!i  journeying  accounts  for  the 
infort>  of  acconiniiMlation,  li;ul 


sketches  made  on  the  »\Mt,  which  are  from  drawings 
made  from  memory,  and  which  jwssess  the  stern  veracity 
of  photographs;  and,  also,  if  the  jiassport  issued  by  tlie 
("liinese  li<>gation  in  l-ondon  contains  an  exjiress  perniis- 
sioii  to  travel  in  Tibet,  jirevious  iHissjKtrts  having  ex- 
cluded Til)et  while  sj»ecifying  the  eighteen  provinces, 
Mongolia,  and  Manchuria. 

The  journey  oicupit-d  barely  two  months,  and  these 
bulky  volumes  give  it  in  considerable  detail.  The  value 
of  the  geographical  residts  has  yet  to  be  estiennted  by 
exjierts,  es|>ecially  the  supiM)sed  discovery  of  the  ])rincipal 
sources  of  the  Itrahniaputra  the  alisolute  inexactitude 
of  Orientals  as  to  the  names  and  direction  of  streams 
and  riveis  Ix-ing  a  very  fruitful  source  of  error. 
An  interesting  account  is  given  of  the  Shokas,  moun- 
tain tribes  under  our  rule,  tiieir  matrimonial  clubs,  and 
their  marriage  and  funeral  ceremonies,  tiie  latter  <'on- 
cluding  witii  the  violent  expulsion  of  a  yak  or  goat 
laden  witii  the  soul  of  the  deceased  from  the  village  in 
which  he  died.  Of  the  matrimonial  clubs,  Mr.  handor 
says : — 

(.hit;  Shoka  institution,  siiriiriBiii^:  in  a  jiriiiiitivc  (x'ople,  Imt 
npvi-rtliolcKs.t^i  my  thinking, oiMinoiitlyHotisililoand  adviintnfjcoiis, 
is  tlu)  Jiiitiihiiiiij,  a  meutiiig-placo  or  clul),  wliero  K'ris  nml  yoinij^ 
men  ciniio  tdgetlior  at  night  for  tho  sake  of  bettor  aoiiiniinlunoo 
prior  to  entering;  iijkju  matrimony.  Kacli  villivge  posscssoa  imo 
or  more  institiitiuns  of  this  kind,  and  they  arc  indiRcriminatc-ly 
p.itronij.od  by  all  well-to-do  ppoplo,  who  ri>ci>j»niy,o  tho  institution 
as  u  sound  ba.sis  on  which  marriagu  can  Ih<  arruiir;t.<d. 

A  good  deal  is  said  about  Tiiielan  customs,  sn]ier- 
stitions,  and  medical  treatment,  on  which  former  travellers 
and  the  Moravian  missionaries  have  gone  into  candnl 
detail.  Of  the  cannibalism  of  the  l>amas,  a  custom  which 
in  some  form  we  beli<'ve  to  have  l>een  anterior  to  Hiiddliism 
in  Tibet, and  to  have  been  incoriK)rated  with  it  in  virtue  of 
tiiat  eclecticism  which  there  and  elsewhere  has  adopted 
damonism,  idolatry,  and  nature  worship  into  its  elastic 
creed,  some  grajduc  but  revolting  details  are  given. 
The  belief  in  diemons,  with  the  manner  of  approai'h- 
ing  and  propitiating  them,  the  medical  and  surgical 
methods,  which  include  the  extensive  use  of  the 
■iHo.ro,  and  the  customs  generally,  ditl'er  oidy  slightly 
from  those  of  the  Tibetans  of  Ladak,  Nubra,  and 
Kupschu,  and  the  habit  of  exj)osing  corj)ses  to  the 
ravages  of  the  fowls  of  the  air  jirevails  also  among 
the  nonnidic  tribes  of  Kupschu,  and  doubtless  ori- 
ginates in  the  scarcity  of  fuel  for  cremation.  ( )n  one 
{Kjint,  if  Mr.  Landor  has  not  been  misinformed,  there  is, 
however,  a  considerable  divergence.  Polyandry  prevails 
both  in  Western  and  British  Tibet,  as  well  as  under  the 
rule  of  the  Dalai  I>ama,  as  a  means  of  keeping  the  jKipula- 
tion  within  the  limited  means  of  sustenance  provided  by 
the  soil,  and  as  such,  along  with  other  abominations,  has 
received  the  sanction  of  Buddhism  ;  but,  from  tliisaccoimt, 
yet  more  objectionable  features  have  l)een  introduced  into 
the  custom  in  Tiliet  proj>er. 

The  piece  <le  re^lKtu uri'  and  the  chief  vtiimni,  tl'rlri' 
of  these  voliunes  is  the  minutely-detaile(l  narrative  of  the 
sullerings  and  tortures  wiii<-h  the  aidlior  underweid  after 
he  was  treacherously  cai)ture(l  by  the  Tilwtans.  It  is  to 
Im»  regretted  that  such  pluck  and  endurance  were  not 
rewarded  by  greater  success,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Littledale  and 
Miss  Annie  Taylor  having  been,  apparently,  between  I'lOO 
anrl  100  miles  nearer  lJia.sa  than  Mr.  lyandor.  The  marvel 
is  that  the  authorities  did  not  kill  him.  Why  the 
I'ouibo  siMired  tlie  author's  life,  and  why  so  many  of  his 
jKihgessions,  which  were  of  great  value  in  Tibetan  eyes, 
were  not  apjiropriated  by  the  more  lawless  among  his 
captors,  is  not  clear. 
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Tlic  iiiixtiir»>  of  iTiiclty  uiid  cowanlii'*'  wliich  Mr. 
LnniUir  ('iicoimtcri'd  wiin  slrii-tly  <  >ri*'iitiil,  luit  |»rol>iiltly 
mucli  of  tim  a))|Miront  cowardice,  the  Kturiii)e«l(>H  of  sol- 
diers, Sii:,  wiis  tiie  result,  not  of  dreiid  of  his  jihysiciil 
])owers,  hut  of  the  ]iri)fouiiilly  HU|M*rstitious  terror  of 
the  jjossihility  of  ii  J'Uidl  Imviiif;  di'iilin;^.-:  with  d.-i'rnons 
more  jK)werful  tliiin  their  own,  and  of  occult  sources  of 
stren^'th  ftiid  affjrression  such  as  were  evidenci-d  by  the 
pliotographic  camera,  which,  even  in  China,  often  dis- 
perses a  crowd  on  which  its  lens  is  focussed.  Nothing  can 
have  seemed  more  uncanny  to  them  than  that  their 
toitured  prisoner  should  have  vigour  enough  left  "to  have 
a  swim  in  the  .Mansarawar  l^ike,"  not  many  days  (as  it 
appears)  after  the  very  worst  of  his  attlictions.  Tlie  story 
of  Mr.  Landor's  captivity  will  be  read  by  every  one  with 
great  interest,  and  with  admiration  both  of  his  own 
courage  and  jierseverance  and  of  the  fciithfulness  of  his 
two  servants. 


ETON. 


The  Annals  of  the  King's  College  of  Our  Lady  of 
Eton  beside   Windsor.      l!v   Wasey   Sterry.   M.A.,    !i 
."j,in.,  xi.  t  :«12  11(1.    l^iniltiii,  ISIS.  Metbuen.    7/6 

Mr.  Storry's  "  Eton  "  is  not  without  interest,  liut  wo  cannot 
lii'lp  icgarilini;  it  iiB  ii  NOiiu-wliiit  otiose  work.  Tho  unti(|ii:ii'iun 
Itort  of  tlio  sulijiiot  has  Iwfn  tn-atcd  Ixtth  nuirti  fully  :inil  nioro 
satisfiirtinily  liy  Sir  M.'iiiy  MiixwoU  Lyto— iniloiMl,  many  olia|)- 
t»M-s  of  Storry  ain  merely  a  cento  of  Maxwell  Lyto,  witli  a  £<■«■ 
storieH  intei'polati'il,  which,  thounli  modern,  cannot  1>«  said  to  bo 
fresh.  For  instnnce,  in  the  middle  of  the  I'aaton  letters,  Mr. 
Storry  ti+os  occasion  to  tell  tlio  ohl  "  chestnut  "'  ahout  PulrU  ei 
viiibiii  suinu.i  being  used  as  a  synonym  to  "  man."'  This  he 
niinglos,  not  v.try  ingeniously,  with  tho  ancient  anecdote 
almnt  "  brum  "  t>eing  extractwl  from  "  candelabrum,"  and  used 
for  "  stick,"  and  caps  the  whole  by  a  highly  niu.sty  anocilote  of 
Olio  of  hia  own  contemporaries.  As  Mr.  Storry  seldom  or  nover 
makes  a  statement  on  his  own  authority,  it  woulil  l>o  dillicnlt  for  the 
book  not  to  ixKsiib.stantially  correct  ;  Imt  he  soems  to  us  occasion- 
ally to  luiss  tho  point,  as,  for  instance,  in  the  well-known  story 
about  Sir  Ileiny  Wotton,  when  he  gave  his  colebratwl  definition 
of  an  ambassador  as  "  a  good  ni.m  sent  to  lif  abroiid  for  tho  good 
of  tlio  State  "  ;  -such  wit  as  tho  story  [lossessos  is  entirely  sacri- 
(icisl  by  presenting  it   only   in  tho    l^atin  version,  itercgre  iiiittxiix 

11'/  IIH'lltUUillllll. 

Some  of  the  portraits  repnxlueeil  are  of  extraordinary 
interest.  The  youthful  C.  J.  Fox,  looking  like  a  battereil  luiir  of 
thirty;  the  admirable  presentment  of  IahiI  Metcalfe,  which  turnishes 
lierhaps  tho  most  perfect  mixture  of  the  grotescpio  and  the  amiable 
that  it  is  possible  to  imagine  ;  I^ord  Uienvilbf,  with  a  look  of  goinl- 
humoured  determination  ;  l^ord  Wollesley,  brilliant,  hand.somo, 
and  uninteresting  ;  Hallam,  tho  hero  of  "  In  Memoriam," 
blooming,  rustic,  and  Imefy  ;  these  and  several  others  give  tho 
uninitiated  some  idea  of  the  treasuri^H  containe<l  in  tho  Provost 
of  Ktoii's  oHicial  coMection,  perhaps  the  most  interesting  collec- 
tion of  portraits  for  its  si/.o  in  Kngland,  an<l  yet  compar.ativoly 
unknown  even  to  Etonians.  It  is,  however,  obvious  from  tho 
I  engravings  that  the  originals  must  stand  painfully  in  need  of 
1  some  .ittention.  It  is  to  Ixi  hoi>od  that  the  Royal  ami  religions 
foundation  may  see  its  way  to  providing  for  tho  renovating  and 
[  revarnishing  of  its  priceless  collection  of  portraits. 

Mr.  Sterry's  later  chapters — mainly  biographical — soom  to  us 
'  the  most  interesting  in  the  book.  The  more  we  read  of  Dr.  Keat<> 
the  more  picturea<pio  ho  apjH'arsto  lie;  it  is  diltieult  to  understand 
how  so  well-known  and  well-fear<><l  a  man  could  have  e.scap«Ml  a  for- 
mal biography.  One  .story,  quotoil  from  the  Kev.  C.  A.  Wilkinson, 
is  new  to  us,  and  is  (piite  iiiimitjd)ly  grofa'sque.  A  boy  was  com- 
plained of  lor  keeping  a  hidgor  in  his  room.  "  Keate  shouldortil 
Ikis  birch   and  liai-an>j[uod  the  criminal.    .    ,     '  Hia  conduct  was 


diiigra<'efid,  I  '  ntor,  bo  gut  up  no  I  <<|, 

ho  IiikI  Imhiii  ! '  iH  uuii  btflgerdiag -r  i  umI 

another  day  actually  going  up  town  with  liisctM-k  umler  bin  arm  ; 
if  he  dill  not  mend  Iiih  ways  he  would  live  unrux|i<M-t<«l  uiwl  iU« 
unrogrettotl,  and- -and  -givn  mo  another  birch.  I  liavu  no 
opinion  of  a  boy  who  koe|«  abtulgor.'"  Jiiatico  ia  luutlly  <lon 
to  Dr.  Hawtrey.  Ho  waa  a  toachur  of  geniua,  a  ■vrtous  ami 
convincing   preiu-bor,  a   man   of   <  '  '  ''  'to 

crown  it  all,  one  of  tho  most   gi  <  i- 

ally     that  it  is   |H>SMiblo   t^i  coneeiM'.      lliii  cluUicji,  ;  y  — 

he  waa  said  by  tliu  Isjys  "  to  stand  up  in  £700"  — liin  '  Ida 

elaliorato  manners,  bis  liap,  hia  ama/.ing  ugliness,  cuiiiImui'  {■• 
form  a  lieing  so  incredible  that  no  writer  of  fiction  wouM  li.n  i- 
to  depict  him.  A  more  absoluto  contrast  than  Dr.  Hawtrey  pre- 
senta  to  Dr.  ArnoUl  cannot  well  Im  imagine<l,  and  yet  tho  thexiH 
might  Ixt  maintaineil,  with</ut  alMunlity,  that  Hawtrey  did  tut 
much  for  Kton  as  Arnold  for  Rugby. 

Of  .Mr.  Storry's  strictures  on  the  govommont  of  Kt<in,  and 
of  his  Kiplingesquo  {luroration,  we  will  not  ln-ro  sjicak.  .Mr.  St<»rry 
hos,  at  all  ovonta,  one  great  merit—  he  is  evidently  profoundly 
attoclKKl  to  his  oldscho<il,  and  he  ha.K,  nifireover,  a  xoaloiis  lovo 
for  antic|uity  and  venerable  tnulition.  H  the  Uiok  apin-am  to  iia 
somewhat  unnoco.s.sary,  it  will  at  any  rate  amuse  any  Klonian,  if 
such  tliero  lie,  wliosu  intorost  in  his  hcIiooI  goos  further  than  tli« 
Ktuii  and  Harrow  match,  or  the  result  of  the  race  for  the  Lairx'S' 
Plato. 


MRS.    OLDFIELD. 


The  Palmy  Days  of  Nance  Oldflold.  Mv  Edward 
Robius.    Willi  I'lirlraits.   !l    tlin.,  272  pp.     l^iiebin.  1S!«. 

Heinemann.    12,6 

"  Mrs.  Oldlield,  the  celebratcnl  cometliaii,"  is  tho  title  in- 
scribed by  a  contemporary  who  know  how  tho  laily  should  \to 
spoken  of,  upon  tho  copper  whi<-h  Eilnaid  Fisher  engraved  in 
mezzotint  from  tho  picture  liy  Hicliard.sou.  A  (ihotogravuro  ro- 
proiluction  from  this  most  desirable  print-  which  shows  tlio  lis- 
some grace  and  flexible  charm  of  a  young  woman  who  oncliante*! 
tho  town  and  who  was  the  delight  of  Mr.  Maiiiwaring  Wfore  ahe 
was  tho  delight  of  (ioneral  Churchill  forms  tho  frontispiece  to 
tho  slight  and  gossipy  and  unscientific,  but  liy  no  moans  di8a^'To«i- 
able,  volume  which  Mr.  Robins  has  compiled  (for  wo  cannot  say 
written)  aliout  the  actress  whom  he  dubs  familiarly  "  Nance." 
.\  cheaper  repioduction  of  another  )iortrait  of  her  the  original 
also  by  Richardson  -is  to  be  found  ujKjn  a  lattsr  jMige.  lu  Iwth 
portraits  she  is  reprosente<l  in  /ir<i;;i-t<<  jHitunn,  of  which  we  do 
not  complain,  but  which  it  is  expedient  to  chronicle,  inasmuch 
as  such  (strtraiture  throws  no  direct  illumination  uixin  the 
aehievomeiits  of  her  art.  Deprived  of  any  such  a-ssistanco  a-s 
might  Well  have  been  given,  at  all  events  had  the  compiler  of 
tho  volume  lieeii  dealing  with  a  comedian  «if  lator  time  with 
(iarrick,  .say,  who.se  .VUd  Driigger  is  known  to  us  by  the  canvas  of 
/oll'aiiy,  with  Siddons,  who,  not  only  as  the  "  Tragic  Muso  " 
reveals  the  charact4-i'istics  of  her  power,  or  even  with  .Mi-s. 
Abiiigton,  whoso  iierfoniianco  as  Miss  Prne  in  hit-r  fur  /.mr  vn 
seom  to  witness  by  dint  of  familiarity  with  Sir  .loshna's 
picture- wo  are  thrown  back  entirely,  for  our  aci|Uaintaiic<t  with 
.Mrs.  t)ld(\eld,  upon  tho  written  records  prislui-cd  for  our 
survey. 

These  are  ri-markably  and  irritatiiigly  .scanty.  Of  the  life  of 
the  woman  much  remains  in  mystify.  Of  tho  achievements  of 
tho  actress  there  is  what  is  called,  in  stiltwl  language,  "  a  c-on- 
sonsus  of  opinion,"  l)iit  singularly  little  of  definite  chronicle. 
Certain  jmssagos  in  tho  Sii>rinior  discuss  tho  appropriatttness 
of  her  delivery  of  a  comic  epilogue  U>  a  tragic  play  -for  it  was 
the  fato  of  Mrs.  Oldlield  to  act  Trago<ly  sometimes,  though  she 
preforrotl,  ui>on  the  whole,  that  the  management  should  "  give 
such  things  to  Portor  "—and  a  few  other  conteniiiorary  allusions  to 
her  were  printed  in  her  day  ;  but  hor  day  Wiis  K^fore  the  era  of 
very  jionotrating  criticism,  cither  professional  or  othorwiso  ;  no 
Lamb,  no  Hazlitt,  hail  the  chance  of  making  hor  a  peg  for  whim- 
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sirality  or  pnn|^nt  hrilli«tic«»  ;   himI  tho   Ap|<recintivo   onmtour 

who.    It    i^iionttinii  rnrliiT,    litui,    in    tlio  iliary    tlint   tlx'   world 

ch«ri«h<>«,    «'  hi*    fouMi    of    the   ilol'                        «'f  Mrs. 

KnijT".  *f«t  v  riiiif.  "  »ll  iiiiri>iu1y,  )'i                  .tier  tlmii 

It'  1     -    ■■•■<■'.    V  !•  I     '  V     !;il<:iiil     Kat«    of    the    oCi-tiHtOll     of 

w:i\     ^  il  v\'  r  th''  i<  r- 'iiul  -rnro  of  Mr».  (Miltield. 

Awortfingly,  we  roceive  from  nu  itnlunfrious  Americnn  a 
voIuHMi  «ritt4<n  "  roiiixl  "  Mm.  OhUioW,  n^thor  tlian  artiially 
ahrmt  her.  Wa  rmnnot  alto^lior  hlaino  him  for  it.  Wp  do 
blAifke  him  ff>r  onr«>  or  t»ii-«'  .tliiikiii!;  tiwny,  iw  it  wore,  from  the 
t'Tidi-nce  of  hi«  o»ii,  |iorha)i!i  uiinvoidahU',  ipiiornnce,  under  covtir 
of  •  •  '    for    the   poiivpntion«litic8.     <^)f   this 

nn;  lipht  tn-ntmnit  of  tlio  possible  exist- 

ei>r«  uf  a  ilaiighU  r  of  the  actress  :  hut  he  hiid  already  hrou^'ht 
himself  to  chronicle  S4>mo  j>8rti(ular8  of  two  sons  — anil  this  wa.s 
|wrh«pa  ma  mnch  as  «o  could  expect.  Mrs.  Oldllelil  was  nevt-r 
married.  Her  time  l<Kiki-l  lon'ontly  upon  such  frceclom  as  she 
sh*re<i  in  love  affairs,  and  the  transference  of  her  affection  was 
neither  fretpient  nor  brutal.  She  was  a  woman  of  impulno  and 
uf  sensibility  and  of  magnetic  charm.  Men  who  "  dined  with 
Walpnie  "  pa.'Sisl  on  without  a  trace  of  consciou.sness  of  inferior- 
ity ill  her  comjianionship  to  the  n>;Teeal>le  converse  of  Ohllleld. 
She  wad  as  kiful  as  she  «as  plearant.  She  relieved  Savnge,  who 
rose  to  ixeellcnc<>  in  the  vei-ses  penned  by  him  on  her  demise. 
She  was  cndowe<l  with  common  seii-ie,  wliich,  wh:it<'ver  ilullarils 
may  say,  is  habitually  jx.ssesaid,  though  not  inviiriably  exorcised 
by  |>rople  of  genius.  She  was  nice  to  tho  humblest,  an<l  she  walked 
with  Royalty  on  the  slop<  a  of  Windsor,  Brought  up  in  a  third- 
rate  atn-et  in  \Ve8tminst<T  and  in  a  tavern  in  St.  .Inmes's 
Market,  she  dio<l  at  her  house  in  Orosvenor-street.  in  only  miildle 
age,  anil  left  a  lomfortable  fortune  to  the  two  youths  boin  of  her 
connexion  with  distinguisheil  and  snjunior  men.  Such.  1  riefly, 
was  the  woiiian  -mercurial,  gay.  and  charming  ;  bringing  tears, 
liringing  laughter,  never  bringing  regret.  Wonld  that  it  were 
jiOFsible  to  write  even  as  denniti'ly  as  that  of  the  actress  and  of 
the  methiKl  ol  her  art  ! 

Mr.  Robins,  who  has  filled  his  pages  with  the  stories  of  the 
iJot  of  a  few  of  her  pieces  and  with  extracts  from  two  or  three 
comeiliea  in  which  she  was  presumably  most  brilliant,  would 
have  made  his  l>ook  jierhups  not  more  generally  engaging,  but 
more  instructive,  had  ho  printed  from  Mr.  .ToHeph  Knight's 
scholarly  record  in  the  "  Dictionary  of  National  Biography  '' 
the  iiiunense  list  of  her  ri'i'<'.«.  He  does,  of  course,  epeuk  inci- 
ilentally  at  leatt  of  the  actress'  range  ;  but  nothing  convinces 
one  of  it  quite  so  surely  as  the  scanning  of  that  record  of  her 
honoiu-ahle  labour.  So  far  as  one  can  tell,  she  must  have  Xx^n 
about  at  her  best  in  77k  I'loroM  i/iwfcniirf  ;  bit,  did  she  play 
Andromache  or  even  Sophonisl>a,  fhegot  from  each  the  majnninm 
of  its  effect.  Though  poor  originally,  she  was  of  gentle  blooil,  and 
perhaps  she  played  Ix-st,  with  her  jmetic  realism,  the  pait^s  of  lailiea 
of  her  liny.  Over  a  s|iell  of  twenty  yeai'S  her  art  like  Miss  Kllen 
Ti  Kendars  ill  our  <>»n  time     knew  no  ilm'ay.  Like 

Ail  •   a<-t*'<l  at  the  last  in   presence  of  great  physical 

sulfering.  When  she  die<l  the  town  grievwl  "  sincerely  "  ;  and 
though  with  curious  English  compromise  she  was  refiiscil  a 
inoriiiraeiit,  she  was  not  forbidden  to  bo  burioi]  in  the  great  grey 
Abhey  whose  walls  rise  cliff-like  over  against  the  street  in  which 
sb«  passed  her  childhoiMl.  It  is  a  pity,  {lerhaps,  that  her  story 
h»'  1  by  Sir.  Robin'i  with  su  iiHivo  an  absence  uf  anything 

a|.)  tylv.     She  was  a  theme  lor  a  writer.      Hut  the  aiuia- 

bl»  l>o>>k-ii>itLer  and  f-enuinely-inteipstoii  student  of  her  cruft 
and  [lerioil  uho  is  res|M<ii!iible  (or  tin-  various  prolixity  uf  this 
volume  iiimt  im  fiir^'iven  niueh  fiecanne  he  has  loie<l  niiich.  Me 
t^-lls  us,  it  IH  true,  by  way  of  (lermiHiible  yet  not  uholly  prai-e- 
worthy  |ia(idilig,  niiieh  more  aliuiit  her  cunt«iiiiM,rarie8  in  her 
palmy  days,  aixl  in  her  days  not  |ialtny,  than  about  herself.  .Mrs. 
Oldlield  meanders,  like  a  thin  stream,  through  a  meaduw  uf  Vueen 
Aiii  'J  i,      \v„  ilu  not  resent  the  go«si  p. 

If  it  is  rea<lable  theatrical  chatter. 

W  ■  '  V  las  of  i  t 

th.  of  Mrs. 

Oldti<-ld  1 


MOUNTAINEERINO  IN  THE  PYRENEES. 


Tlirough  the  High  Pyrenees, 
and  H.  Llewellyn  Smith.  !•  ifiii. 
1H»S. 


Ry   Harold  Spentler 

xii.  !  :<l'i.'i  pp.       f/miluii, 
Innes.    16,- 


Of  the  many  Pyrenean  travel-books  which  have  appeared 
from  time  to  time  since  Danet  led  the  way  with  his  "  Discours 
sur  I'etat  actuel  ilea  mont<^;ni'S  des  Pyrenees  "  in  1770,  "  'riirough 
tho  High  Pj-renees  "  is  the  first  that  has  been  worthy  to  lie  com- 
imreil  with  Ranumd  do  CarlKmniero's  classical  work  upon  the 
subject.  Tho  com|>arison  is  interesting  alike  through  the 
similarities  and  by  the  differences  of  the  resjK'Ctive  authors.  In 
each  case  we  have  t^>  do  with  writers  who  are  gmwl  <'lim1)ers  and 
climbers  who  are  brilliant  writers  ;  in  each  case  we  are  follow- 
ing the  fortunes  of  traveller.s  who  are  not  in  the  least  afraid  of 
roughing  it— a  thing  which  seems  to  lie  as  necessary  now  in  the 
Pyreiii«s  as  it  was  a  century  ago.  But,  when  we  set  the  two 
iHioks  side  by  side,  wo  get  tho  most  instructive  glimpse  of  the 
difference  Imtween  the  Latin  and  Anglo-Saxon  tem)  eraments, 
and  the  early  and  modern  )M>iiits  of  view.  Both  Ramond  and  Mr. 
SiH'nder,  for  example,  managed  to  get  storm-bound  in  mmmtjiin 
huts.  This  is  the  as|iiration  which  the  circumstances  excites  in 
Ramond's  mind  : — 

To  liuilil,  on  a  «1oih>  so  steep  that  llic  snows  coiilil  not  nccutnuUto 
a(;niiisl  it,  iiikIit  the  shelter  of  «  rock  that  would  riiifit  the  avalsiu'hi'^, 
a,  Milid  dwrUing  place,  warm  and  will  provisiiiiied,  wlirre  aa  olKi-rver 
might  lie  present  at  those  riTolutionK  from  which  imtari'  liax,  up  to  tl  « 
|>rescDt,  kept  every  living  ereataru  at  a  diKtanci^  ;  to  be  the  sixctutor  uf 
those  phenomena  which  for  so  miiny  a^es  have  never  had  a  witness, 
.  .  .  What  battles  there  !  Whnt  whirlwinds  !  What  fuorreal  noises 
in  the  nit  !    What  mulHed  treinblincs   in  the  bonels  ii(  Ihu  hills  I 

And  so  forth.  ComiKire  the  English  author's  briefer  and 
more  prosaic  comment  when  ho  finds  him.solf  similarly  sitnatiil  : — 

We  breakfasted  with  elaborate  leisure  ;  we  smoked  many  pipi-s  ;  we 
played  draughts  with  bits  of  coloured  paper.  .  .  .  We  lonijeil  for  the 
Mont  I'erdu  with  a  grent  desire  :  but  above  us  lay  dnnehod  wiiods,  ami 
the  pros|iect  of  a  night  in  «rt  ilothes  within  the  leaky  walls  of  a 
Pyrenean  hat.     Not  being  amphibious,  we  clung  to  our  ark. 

In  those  parallel  jijissagcs  there  is  most  of  the  difference  l»t«twe<n 
tho  di.scijile  of  Rousseau  and  the  member  of  an  Alpine  ("luli. 
Yet,  as  Ramond  was  more  like  an  Alpine  Club  man  than  any 
other  diseiiilo  of  Hous.soau,  so  Mr.  Spender  writes  more  like 
Ramond  than  d<H>s  any  other  member  of  that  club.  His  work  is 
not  disfigured  by  any  of  the  elaborate  facetiousness  which  is  so 
freijuent  in  this  class  of  literature  ;  and  his  word  jiainting  is 
effective  without  being  gaudy.  Ho  writes,  in  short,  like  a  man 
of  letters  who  has  climlHul,  and  not  like  the  onlinary  mountain 
gj'mnast  who  regards  a  few  first  a.scents  as  a  suflicient  equipment 
for  an  important  literary  enterprise. 

The  tour  of  the  travellers,  which  was  spreail  over  two 
summers,  priweeded  from  tho  Pic  Carlitte  on  the  east  to  the 
Balaitoi.s  on  the  west,  and  incluileil  ascents  of  the  Pic  Ni'thou, 
the  Vignemale,  the  Fourcanade,  and  the  Pic  lies  Poset^,  an 
attempt,  defeatoil  by  the  weather,  on  Mont  Perdu,  and  a  trip 
through  the  Republic  of  Andorra.  As  regards  the  division  of 
labour  iM'tween  the  collalsirators,  we  are  told  that  thedescri|  tion 
is  .supplied  by  Mr.  Spender,  and  the  erudition  and  bibliography 
by  Mr.  Smith.  These  '•  sup)>lementai'y  sectioiis,"  as  they  are 
Ktyleil,  are  ajlmirable  as  far  as  they  go,  but  it  is  perhaps  a  pity 
that  they  do  not  i;o  a  little  hiither.  The  Canigou  (nsid  to  have 
been  climlied  by  Petei  III.  of  Arrugon)  and  the  Pic  du  Midi  (a 
most  lemaikalile  asi  ent  of  h  liich  is  ileHCribed  in  the  Memoirs  of 
lie  Thoiu  are  lu-rhapH,  from  the  historieal  p')int  of  view,  the  most 
iuteiesting  iiiiiimits  in  the  Pyrenean  range  ;  and  some  refeienoe 
to  them  would  have  given  the  chapters  dealing  with  the  archa-o- 
logy  of  the  subject  a  completeness  which,  as  they  .stand,  cannot 
Im  claimetl  lor  them.  In  coiiclu.iion,  a  small  error  -the  only  una 
which  wii  hate  iliscoverisl  may  lie  |Miinted  out.  It  is  ineunect 
to  say  that  the  tirst  ascent  of  Mont  Perdu  was  made  by  Ramond 
do  CariMinniiri!  in  I7H!I.  It  was  in  17)<'.l  that  Ramond  piibli'^hiil 
his  first  licok  about  the  Pyrenees.  The  elimbing  recorded  in  it 
took  place  in  1787,  b|^t  ^id  not  include  an  ascent  of  Mont  Perdu. 
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|{aiiionir»  first  ftttomptn  on  Munt  Ponlu  wcro  not  nimlo  until 
I7!I7,  wimn  \w  wii.i  ProfinHorof  Niituriil  History  nt  Ti»rl>o8,  nnilho 
dill  not  flUL'c'ctMl  in  gottin^  i|niti>  to  tlio  top  until  nonii-  yi^nra  lut«r. 


POLITICS    AND    FASHION. 


Fashion  In  Paris.  Tlu>  VmHoum  rium.s  of  Iiinininc 
Tiisic  find  .lisrli.iicx  fnini  17l»7  l<>  l.s»7.  Itv  Octave  Uzanne. 
I'Yoni  (hi'  I'lviidi  hy  Ijidy  .Mary  l^ivd.  Willi  Ono  lliiiidiiii 
Hiitul-Coloiii.d  Plalfs  and  two  llmi'dii'd  and  Kifly  Trxl  llliis- 
tralions  \,y  Kr.iiivois   ( 'uiii  ImiIm.     Hi;  ■  7,'in.,    l.S<l   p"p.     |^>ndon, 
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Jlotli  imlilishor  and  tnmsliitor  oiij;lit  to  U)  congrntulnt^l  on 
having  jjivcii  tlm  Kn^lLsli  public  so  jxTfcc't  a  proBuntnu'nt  of  M. 
Octavo  Uznnno's  jtri-at  work  on  tlio  fa.shion.s  of  the  century  which 
has  juKt  olapBod.  In  the  hundred  hand-coionrod  plating  a 
Buccossful  attt'Uipt  has  been  inado  to  n^produco,  not  only  the 
imMsiug  inodii  of  each  year,  but  the  surrounding's,  which  in  many 
cuscH  bore  a  subtle  relation  to  the  fashions  of  the  hour.  M. 
rzanno  evidently  holds  the  theory  that  the  imlities  of  the 
inoinont  have  always  had  a  very  ^reat  influence  on  the  fashions  ; 
and  this  was  certainly  tru«!  durin;;  the  Hovohition  and  the 
Directoiro.  In  her  dett^nii nation  to  throw  asiile  and  obliterate 
the  old  rfi/iiiii-  and  all  that  it  implied,  France  in  a  few  short 
months  entirely  abandoned  all  that  peiudiar  and  characteristic 
lesthcticism  which  to  this  day  niaki'S  the  French  art  of  tho 
eighteenth  century  a  thin},'  apart.  So  completuly  ilid  Fragonard. 
Voucher,  and  Watteau  go  out  of  fashion  that  some  of  their  finest 

I  masterpieces  could  find  no  buyers.  Mine.  Viges)  Le  Ihun  and 
David  l)ont  their  artistic  heads  to  the  storm  and  drifU'd  along 
with  the  current. 
Perhaps  tho  most  curious  and  instructive  picture  in  tho  hook 
is  one  which  illustrates  tho  modes  of  tho  year  170«.  It 
shows  a  woman  .sitting  and  a  man  standing  on  tho  terrace  of  the 
Tuileries.  In  place  of  the  stately  jMiniors  and  stiff  cuiras.s  bo<lico 
which  forniwl  essential  i)ortions  of  every  costume  worn  in  the 
days  when  Mario  Antoinette  and  her  Court  set  the  fashions  to 
tho  world,  the  cifoi/i'ii "<■'••(  long  white  skirt,  innocent  of  any 
triujiiiiiig,  her  short  and  apparently  loose  bodice,  whore  tho 
only  attempts  at  ornamentation  are  a  few  irregular  black  lines, 
are  suggestive  of  pretentious  simplicity.  Small  wonder  that  the 
Kmpire  luscame  so  popular  among  tho  fair  sex  !  Although 
.losephine  was  too  intelligeiit  a  woman  to  emulate  in  any  way 
tho  last  Queen  of  Fran<'o,  she  belonged  by  birth  and  early  associa. 
tion  to  the  pre-Kevolutionary  era,  and  even  when  Napoleon  was 
only  First  Consul  she  and  her  ladies  stopped  short  at  no 
extravagance.  Indeed,  "  Citoyi'nne  Na|M>lifon  Boiiaiwrte  "  spent 
on  personal  adornment  in  one  year  far  more  than  Marie  Antoinette 
had  8[ient  in  five.  For  some  striking  details  of  .Josephine's 
•extravagance  when  she  was  Kn\press,  the  curious  rcsador  may  Iw 
roferre<l  to  two  articles  which  apiHJarod  in  the  Rernc  ilrs  Dmx 
Mimilis  for  Septondjor.  Acctirding  to  M.  Uzanne,  l)etween  IROTi 
an<l  1«U  the  fashions  were  never  the  same  for  more  than  a  week 
together.  Tho  Indian  nnislins,  as  introducwl  to  tho  French  world 
of  dress  by  .losephine,  rendered  even  a  simple  costume  very 
costly,  as  much  as  UlOf.  to  irmf.  a  yard  being  given  for  this 
inaterial.  At  one  great  ball  tho  value  of  tho  jewelry  worn  in 
a*i|uadrille  was  said  to  bo  2t),(XX),(IOOf. 

All  lovers  of  the  Ix-autiful  nuist  have  hojiod  that  after  the 
Restoration  would  come  a  revival  of  the  becoming  eighteenth, 
century  fa.shions.  Hut  tho  whilom  Comto  <l'Artoi8  had  no  desire 
to  lie  reminded  of  the  Vorstiilles  ot  his  youth,  and  never  perhaps 
at  any  poriotl  of  tho  history  of  dress  wore  fashions  less  lioconiing 
and  less  ilignified  than  during  tho  years  which  olap.sed  between 
ISia  and  ]«;«».  From  tho  year  \XV:  it  is  curious  to  note  the 
^»  decided  infiuence  exerci.sed  even  on  French  f.-whions  by  tho 
^^English  Court.  The  poke  Umnet,  plain,  ample  skirts  and  cross- 
over bodices  which  suited  so  charmingly  tho  girl-Quoon  Victoria 
formoil  perhaps  the  only  costume  ever  deliberately  assumed  by  a 
foioign  country,  and  this  was  doubtless  in  a  great  measure  owing 
to  the  intimatf  connexion  between  tho  British  an«l  French 
Courts.     Louis  Philipjie's  daughters  and  daughters-in-law,  as  is 


well  known,  wore  the  frienrU  of  tho  Qn««n  »nd  I«t4T  of  Prlncn 
Alliort. 

For  »  hundred  and  fifty  ymni  it  had  boon  contiihrml  tlio 
hoight  of  bad  tasto  (or  women  to  ride.  I'mler  I.oni*  Philip(Mt 
iiTory  woman  with  any  pret«'iiMionii  to  idoL-ancit  hiwi  a  h..rHe.  and 
the    Rmartest  "  Ama/.ones,"   as    the    ridii  .ri    to   Im> 

ealleil,  were  made  of  a  nuktoriol   namiol  •■  ,■  "     Tho 

Parisian  lady  of  that  day  rlrovo  to  the  racim  in  her  •■  <  lurenoo  " 
with  her  "  tiger  "  hanging  on  behind,  and  Home  of  (iavanii'a 
most  pungent  caricatun-s  wore  ilrawn  with  thi'  ex[ireii«  piirjioim  of 
turning  into  ridicule  the  Parisian  .Anglo-maniacs  of  tho  dav. 

Although  .M.  Uzanne  does  not  refer  to  tho  fact,  th«ro  is  no 
doubt  that  tho  fifty  years  which  siicceod.xl  tho  >tovoliiti<in  proved 
disastrous  ones  for  tlioso  tra<les  which  dn|iend  for  their  prosjiority 
on  feminine  fashions  of  tho  moment.  Lyons  no  longer  tumo<l  out 
tho  womlorfnl  brocades  an<l  rich  silks  for  whi<h  the  town  had 
always  In-en  famed.  Itoal  lace  was  in  no  demanil.  When  Mllo. 
Kugenie  do  Montijo  desired  to  hove  her  wedding  dress  trimmed 
with  flounces  of  French  lace  it  was  imi>ossiblo  to  find  more  than 
two  flounces  of  tho  kind  roouirod,  and  tho  wedding  veil  of  tho 
new  Kmjiress  was  literally  second-hand,  for  neither  from  Al«nvon 
nor  at  any  other  of  what  had  once  been  the  great  ceiitreji  of  tho 
real  lace  industry  coulil  anything  l)o  produo'il  sufficiently  fino  for 
the  purpose.  It  would  Im>  dillicult  to  over-<«timat<i  the  servico 
rendere<l  by  the  n(>w  Kmpresa  to  her  adopU-d  country,  and  it  was 
thanks  to  her  unceasing  efforts  that  Lyons  and  her  silks  rocnrered 
their  old  prestige. 

M.  Izanne  remarks  that  Ix'twoi-n  the  years  1(C>1  an<l  1870  tho 
chang.'S  of  fashion  were  so  incessant  lia  to  fill  their  wonld-bo 
historian  with  alarm,  but  whether  the  changes  were  rung  on 
"  Lalla  Hookh  "  coats,  "  Peplinns  Imin'ratrices,"  "  Zonavo  " 
jackets,  "  Talma  "  cloaks,  "  Mousquetiiire  "  capes,  Algerian 
"  burmms  "  and  "  Wattt«u  "  Itodices,  tsach  mo<le  in  turn  waa 
destinwl  to  benefit  French  trade,  tho  more  so  that  the  dress 
allowance  of  tho  elefjantrs  was  not  merely  sunk,  as  ha<l  be<-n  tho 
case  for  many  years,  in  Cachemiro  shawls  and  heavy  jewelry.  Tho 
Kmpress  may  be  cre<lit<><l  with  having  introduced  to  tho  notice 
of  her  contemporaries  several  new  materials,  notably  tulle,  which 
is  still  known  in  France  as  "  illusion,"  doubtless  owing  to  its 
softening  <iualitie8.  Kven  tho  British  lace  industry  b<nefit.-<l  by 
the  Kmpress'  patronage.  To  most  lH>ople,  however,  the  jwriod 
of  the  Third  Empire  suggests  the  crinoline,  which,  notwithstnnd- 
ing  the  ridicule  ])our(Ml  uj>on  it  in  every  civilized  country, 
remainwl  the  only  wejir  in  France,  England,  and  Germany  for 
over  ten  years. 

As  is  now  the  fashion  in  Franco,  M.  Uzanne  has  not  a  go<xl 
word  to  say  for  the  Knifiirc  :  he  entirely  condemns  the  fashions 
which  were  inaugurate<l,  whatever  may  bo  said  to  tho  contrary, 
by  the  mo.st  beautiftd  and  brilliant  group  of  women  of  tho  present 
century.  Tho  year  1870  not  only  l>anisho<l  tho  prinoline,  hut  for 
a  wliilo  entirely  destroyed  and  oblitKTate<l  the  Parisienne's  lovo 
of  and  interest  in  dross.  '  Dresses  like  the  national  tricolour 
wero  veilwl  in  crape  ;  '  ]>oint  d'Alenvon  '  and  '  pitint  d'Angle- 
ttTro  '  no  longer  graced  the  necks  of  gowns  and  mantles." 
Although  during  the  last  thirty  years  Paris  has  proviileil  n  new 
fashion  every  month,  those  who  imagine  now  mo<h>s  have  had  ti. 
fall  Imck  on  by-gone  fashions  for  their  inspiration,  and  whereas 
Is'fore  1870  the  nitxlea  of  the  day  had  invarialdy  In-t-n  set  in  the 
first  instivnco  by  great  ladit.s  in  so<,iety.  under  tlie  l{«ipiiblic  it  is 
to  the  theatre  that  the  votaries  of  fashion  must  go  t<»  see  what 
is  being  worn. 


DANTE. 

♦ 

Dante     Dictionary.       By     Paget     Toynbee,    M.A. 
lOx /.Jill..  X. +111(1  pp.     Oxfoitl,  ISIK 

Clarendon  Press.  2C/-  n. 
This  is  truly  a  monumental  work,  which  ombodii>«  tho  fruit 
of  many  years  of  labour  and  research.  It  would  have  sutiicoil  to 
place  its  author  in  tho  very  forefront  of  living  Dante  scholars 
were  not  Mr.  Toynbeo's  reputation  in  this  re!»pi(  t  already  fully 
established.     Wo  cannot  doubt  that  Mr.  TomiIicc  s  Dante  Die- 
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tionary  will  aoou  Imi  n><;ai-tlMl  as  c|aito  liHliH|it<iixAblf,  nitt  only 
fur  imifosiaed  Rtudcnts,  l>iit  fur  onlinaiily  iiiti')li):(>iit  n-atlorH  <it 
Daiite.     Tlif  l>iitii'iiary  is  iniit-  'ivo  on  «ll  itut'jtvts  i-mi- 

nei-tad  witli   DaiiU*  tliiit  i-aii  1.  I   itfoiiuil   (iroiior  iiatiuvs, 

though,  ax  will  Ih<  iiihiii  (n>ni  No.  ;ki  o(  tli«>  elalHiriiUi  mnioM  of 
tal>l«a  at  tlit>  oiM  of  tho  iHMik,  it  is  liy  no  iiiunn*  liinitud  to  such 
titles.  Tlic>  literary  articles,  such  as  thav<  on  lUtrtram  «lal 
Ilomio,  Amaklo  IHiiiollo,  Sordollo,  (iuiilo  Cavalcanti,  (iiiiilo 
Qaioictilli,JL'c.,are|iArticularly  iiwtructivo.  Amongartiolo«cUi.iling 
with  theological  and  Noholastic  authorR  familiiir  to  Dantn,  wo 
would  call  ([Acial  attention  to  tliosv  on  .\c]uiniu<,  lU<rnard,  Uoua- 
v«ntura,  and  tliat  («.r.  tJerarchia)  on  tlio  Onlors  of  Angels,  and 
tlie  (UtTon-iit  tliooriw  on  tho  subjinrt  recoj^niwHl  by  Dante.  Mr. 
Toynlwo,  whilo  i'  ug  tho  enormous  inlluence  of  Ai|uina.s 

«j>on  Daute,  pci  ily  givus  duo  wi-ifjlit  to  tliat  of  llona- 

Tuntura  and  llernard,  csjHfinlly  in  nfi^roncc  to  tho  prominence 
given  by  I>ant«  to  tlio  ciiltus  of  tho  Bl<>ssc<l  Virgin. 

We  are  gla«l  to  olisorve  that  Mr.  Toynl>oe  has  no  sympathy 
with  the  satumnlin  of  dngnuiticscepticism  which  hasinradinl  Dante 
and  his  works  of  latv  yo:irs,onc  of  thi<  most  ri>cont  vagaries  of  which 
has  lnH-n  to  iU-ny  tho  jji-nuinencss  even  of  the  Ik-  Monarcltia  !  Ho 
fully  a4lmitji  tho  historical  reality  nf  Kcatrioc,  and  is  not  diH]>osed 
to  deny  her  idcotiflciktioii  with  IJoatrico  I'ortinari,  as  is  positivoly 
stated  by  lioccswcio.  Hi-  docs  notconiniit  himself  to  the  genuine 
nnss  of  all  the  ton  Kpistles  commonly  attributed  to  the  ]>oot,  but  he 
aridsntly  inclines  to  the  opinion  that  the  amount  of  negative  criti- 
cism by  which  tln-y  have  l>oen  assailoil  is  excessive.  Ho  has  even 
a  kind  woni  to  say  for  tho  generally  contemptuously  condomnc<l 
' •  Quicstio  «le  .\qua  it  Terra. ' '  We  entirely  agree  with  him  that  on 
this  subject  the  hist  word  has  by  no  means  yet  lH»en  8i>okon.  Mr. 
Toynbec  liabitnally  gives  a  fair  resumf  of  conflicting  opinions  on 
controvert4-<l  iioints,  while  he  docs  not  shrink  from  dttclaring  his 
own  opinion.  He  adopU,  perhaps  almost  too  unreservedly  in  a 
dictionary  for  general  readers,  the  opinion,  which  was  first  pro- 
pounded, wo  believe,  by  Dr.  Moore,  th.it  tho  death  of  JJeatrico 
took  place  on  June  8,  and  not,  as  always  hitherto  8U|)p().se<l,  on 
June  y.  This  was  an  inference  liaseil  on  the  cflebrateil  reading 
Ar.ibia  («/.  Italia)  in  C.  xxx.  of  the  Vila  Stiortt.  We  do  not  wish 
to  dispute  this  conclusion,  but,  as  far  as  we  are  aware,  it  has  not 
yet  lioen  generally  a<lopted  by  Dante  scholars.  Tho  much  higher 
authority  of  Del  Lungo  might  l>o  cite<l  in  support  of  June  It)  as 
an  inference  from  tho  same  i/<i(<i.  It  might  therefore  )ierhai« 
have  U-en  l>ott«-r  to  recognize  that  "  adhuc  sub  judice  lis  est,'' 
and  that  this  is  not  at  pre.-ient  generally  acctrpte*!  as  tho  ortho- 
dox view. 

We  art'  very  glad  to  see  that  the  Clarendon  Press  promises 
another  im|H>rtant  book  of  this  kind  (a  Dante  Vocabulai-y),  and 
that  Mr.  ToynUw  is  alrejuly  engaged  upon  it.  In  somo  sense 
this  may  he  regarded  as  a  work  of  even  greater  interest,  since  it 
will  liroak  entirely  now  grouml.  There  is  at  present  no  con- 
conlance  or  <licti<>nary  (except  the  very  unevenly  extH;ute<l  work 
of  Poletto)  dealing  with  tho  Itiilian  prose  writings  of  Dante. 
Such  a  }u''i\t  t<>  their  study  will  lie  of  the  greatest  valno,  and  tho 
O'"  '.ion  of  the  present  Dictionary  by  Mr.  Toyubee  is 

a  t  it  will  be  thoionghly  well  done. 
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The  Chapter  Act  Book  of  the  Oolle^ate  Ohtirch 
of  S.  John  of  Beverley.  A.D.  1288-1347.  Wiih  lllnsira- 
iiv4-  DcHiinienis  and  Inti'ixlnet  inn  bv  Arthur  Francis  Leach, 
M.A..  P.S.A  ilv  Fellow  of  All  houlH  Collc-^,'.-.  Oxfonl. 

Vol.    I.       I'  for  the  .Snrlees  H<Hiety.    I).  .">;in.,  Kll  pp. 

KdinburKli.  ■      .  Blackwood. 

No  name  among  thuso  early  makers  of  Kngland,  the  leadei-s 
of  Um  Northern  Chiircli,  of  wlnim  lately,  at  the  tniveiling  of  tho 
Caodmon  Cross  at  Whitby,  ami  the  hintorical  discussion  at  the 
Church  Congress  at  Itr.vlfonI,  wu  have  Uten  hearing  so  much, 
was  longw  held  in  reveience  than  that  of  tS.  John  of  IV-verley. 
In  those  early  dnvn,  and  later  in  the  Kcottish  wars,  the  rry  of 
"  H.  John  of  ilfiverley  !  "  almost  as  fro«piontly  as  that  of  "  S. 
CSiKiri^  fur  Mvrrie  Kn};land  I  "— «0  at  least  the  uarljr  historians 


have  told  lis  -gavo  coui-sge  to  tho  northern  soldier  in  tho  hour  of 
liattht.  It  was  the  standaril  of  S.  John  of  IVverley  that  waved 
over  the  victory  of  King  Athelstane  in  tlio  great  light  of  Hrunan- 
burgh  in  the  tenth  century.  It  was  this  sauio  standard  of  S. 
John,  with  thos«i  of  S.  Cuthliert  of  Durham,  S.  I'eter  of  York, 
S.  Wilfrid  of  Itipon,  which  gave  its  name  to  the  Hattli!  of  the 
Standaril  two  centuries  latter  :-  - 

t'oiiie  ye  from  the  Enitt,  or  c-oinc  ye  frtnii  the  \Vi'«l, 

Or  liriin  lelim  from  ever  the  wn — 
Or  roiiir  ye  froni  the  Hhriiie  of  6.  James  the  Divine, 

Or  S.  John  of  Ifc-verley  ? 

But  the  greatest  glory  of  the  Kountler  of  lleverley  Minsti-r  was 
surely  to  have  shared  with  C<H>lfriil  of  Jarrow  the  honour  of  U-ing 
tho  instructor  of  Iie<lo,  ami  to  have  U'en  one  of  that  little  circle 
of  Northumbrian  scholars  who,  re-ceiving  the  torch  of  learning, 
which  in  those  far  away  times  had  Ikjcu  kept  alight  by  tlie  Celtic 
mission  of  Lindisfarne  and  Melrose  and  lona  "  that  nest  from 
which,"  as  an  ohi  writer,  playing  on  its  founder  S.  Coltuiiba's 
name,  hiul  said,  "  tho  sacre<l  doves  hail  taken  their  flight  to 
every  i|uarter  " — htui  passed  it  on  to  those  pioneers  in  school- 
craft,  Kglx-rt  and  Aoll>ert  and  Alcuin  of  York,  whose  life-woik 
forms  the  lirst  authentic  cliaptor  in  the  liistory  of  Knglish  oiluca- 
tion. 

Here,  indeed,  lies  tho  chief  interest  of  this  new  volinno  of  the 
Surtoes  Society  i>n  the  Memorials  of  llovorley  Miiistor.  Kor  in  tho 
rescript  from  the  Chapter  Act  Hook,  or,  as  wo  should  say,  the 
Minute  Hook  of  tho  Canons  of  Beverley,  which  Mr.  Loacli  has  so 
carefully  c<lited,  ranging  over  the  latter  part  of  tho  thirteenth  and 
tho  earlier  part  of  tho  fourteenth  century,  no  extracts  are  of  nmro 
interest  than  thoso  which  relate  to  tho  Grammar  School  of  tho 
Collegiate  Church.  Tho  fust  entry  is  under  date  Octolier  27,  1"04 
(p.  4;l),from  which  it  apix>arstliat,  on  tho  motion  of  "T.  do  IJrump- 
ton,  rector  .sclmlarum  nostrarum,"  a  certain  Hobcrt  of  Dalton,  a 
clerk,  "  innnindful  of  his  salvation,"  lia»l  dan-il  to  t<'ach  school 
(jeofail  rojil)  in  that  town  to  tho  prejudice  of  the  lilnsrty  of  our 
Church,  "  not  fearing  the  sentence  of  the  gn^ater  excommunication 
wholesomely  proclaimi^d  four  tiniosayoar."  Again.in  the  follow- 
ing Janiniry,  there  is  an  entry  "Kor  the  Sch(x>lmaster'sUight"  in 
which  another  wicked  clerk,  Stephen  of  Garton,  receives  a  similar 
warning  for  km^ping  an  adulterine  school  (.vo/iia  ailultrrimtH)  at 
Kelk.  And  so  on,  through  a  number  of  similar  entries,  all  of  which 
go  to  prove  that  as  early  as  l.'KM  school-keeping  in  Kngland, 
at  any  rate  in  Y'orkshire,  was  a  jirofitiihlo  profession,  since  on  tlie 
evidence  of  these  documents  several  men  were  anxious  to  practise 
it,  and  one  at  least  went  to  law  in  defonco  of  his  monopoly. 
It  is  perlmi>8  unnecessary  to  say  that  no  Y'orkshireman  would  thus 
excite  himself  if  no  profits  were  to  lio  made.  And,  indeed,  there 
is  other  ovidonco  in  these  UoUs  to  show  that  school  fees  were 
regidarly  oxacto<l  even  from  tho  choristers  of  the  Church,  and 
that  therefore  Dr.  Kennedy,  of  Shrewsbury,  was  ipiito  wrong  in 
liisolil  contention  that  "fri'e"'  schools  meant  free  from  tuition  fees 
liecause  "  of  school-kee]iing  as  a  gainful  profession  wi;  find  no 
trace  in  the  middle  ages." 

There  are  seviiral  other  matters  of  great  arch;eological  inte- 
nrst  in  this  liook,  tu  for  example  the  meaning  of  tiio  terms 
"  IWorn,"  tho  "clerks  of  tho  Barfell,"  tho  "  hors-trall'a  " 
or  "  Thraves,"  and  tho  "  Conduct  "  of  tho  song  school.  But 
alas— alas -for  the  i)icturos<iuene.s«  of  historical  tradition,  "  guess 
history  "  as  Mr.  Leach  unkindly  calls  it.  "  S.  John  of 
Beverley  "  never  actually  existetl.  At  least  hr  ira>  uimtlur  iiiiin 
(./  the  Kdmr  name  The  true  S.  John  of  Beveilijy  was  S.  John 
the  Kvangidist  himself,  ami  not  tho  "  holy  Bishop  John  "  of 
York,  whodietl  in  721,  and  was  buried,  as  Ids  pupil  Iknle  relates, 
in  the  porch  of  S.  I'oter  of  his  own  monastery  which  is  called 
"In  the  WcHxl  of  tho  Deri."  But  how  "  Inderawuda  "  was 
first  conjocture<l  to  he  "  Bevorley,"  and  how  thoir  "  jK>rcli  of  S. 
John"  Iteing  calmly  substituted  for  "  the  inirch  of  S.  I'oter '' 
.  .  .  John  of  Y'ork  and  Hexham,  tho  teacher  of  B<-de, 
came  to  be  calliKl  in  "  the  guess  history  "  of  the  Kleinisli 
.Monk  Kolcird  of  the  eleventh  century,  "  S.  John  of  Beverley," 
and  how  the  projier  title  of  tho  Minstor  "  Kcchsia  .Sancti 
Johunis     Buvorlacoimis  "     does     not     mean     "  the     cliuicli    of 
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a.  John  o/  Beverley,"  but  "  the  church  of  the  Holy  A|>oitle  John 
»t  Hovorloy,"  wo  iiiimt  leave  our  nmtlors  to  rend  for  them- 
solves  in  Mr.  Loach's  oxcollcnt  introduction  to  thin  now  volume 
of  till!  Surtoon  Society. 

PicTtiRBSQUB   Ddblin,  Old   AND   N«w    (Hutchinson,  128. ), 
is   a    jilen.saiit    Irish    volume   written    by    an    Irish    huly.     It  is 
rcminiHcent  and  correct  ;    and    tlioso  who  are  unac<|uaintu<l  with 
the  city  will  loam  the  best  of  its  punt  from  Mrs.  Frances  (Irrard's 
pages.     Whon,  in  1821,  Oeorgo  IV.  visitod  l)ul)lin  ho  praiscfl  tho 
lieanty  of  tlio   squares   an<l    streets,    and    in  connexion  with  tho 
good  King's  admiration  a  witty  ballad-monger  wrote  :  — 
'Tttas  how   ho   thouBht    each   scene    lo  fair, 
'Twas  liow  he  praised  each  street  anil  stiuiire, 
"I'is  a  pity  people  ilon't  live  there, 
Uh  wirra-sthruw  ! 

Notwithstanding  tho  brightness  with  which  the  social  history  of 
tho  town  is  written,  tho  book  leaves  one  siiddoned.  All  those 
jolly  days  and  people  aro  now  forgotten  and  dust  lies  \i\ton  tho 
pliices  wlinro  they  duiicod  nnd  made  love.  Kven  when  George  IV., 
with  Sir  Walter  Scott  in  his  train,  visitod  tho  city,  its  glories 
wero  already  de|)arting,  tho  oUl  glad  days  were  over,  and  tlio 
pathetic  spirit  had  clainio<l  it  onco  for  all.  Some  of  tho  most 
agreoablo  chapters  in  this  book  aro  about  "  Houses  with  Tradi- 
tions," houses  such  as  Sir  William  Chambers  de»ignc<l,  and 
whore  tho  Hlessingtons,  tho  Rorosfords,  tho  Earls  of  Farnham 
liv(Ml.  Miss  Barton's  wash-drawings  of  ruine<l  houses  and  ca.stlo8 
in  docay  are  woll  designed,  correct  in  detail,  and  agreeable  in 
motho<l .  

Mr.  Edward  C.  Ellice's  book,  Pi.acr-Namk.s  i\  tii.KXOAr.Rv 
ANu  Cii.KXQUOi(ii  ANn  TiiKiu  OiiKiix  (Simiiensclioin,  2s.  tkl.), 
has  little  vahio  for  tho  Celtic  student,  owing  mainly  to  tho 
author's  insullicient  ac<iuaintanco  with  Ua«'lic.  Hut  it  contains 
much  that  is  interesting  to  tho  visitor  to  tho  district  which  it 
describes,  and  its  execution  by  a  member  of  the  family  that  has 
succeeded  the  ancient  lords  of  Glenqnoich  and  Glengarry  is 
highly  laudable.  If  every  Saspenach  who  has  replaced  a  High- 
land chieftain  would  attempt  to  do  as  much  for  his  glen  or  his 
mountains,  tho  Highland  agrarian  question  might  be  in  a  much 
healthier  state.  A  bonk  like  Mr.  Ellice's  shows  that  his  family 
have  some  notion  of  their  duties  to  their  clansmen  by  pui'cha.se. 
A  story  which  is  told  in  it  illustrates  the  unsettled  condition  of 
tho  Highlands  i^ven  within  the  last  sixty  years.  When  the  Hight 
Hon.  Edward  Ellico  first  bought  Glenqnoich  in  ISW,  he  found 
an  island  on  tho  estate  occupied  by  a  freebooter,  who  camo  to 
call  on  tho  now  landlord  in  full  Highland  dress.  "  Mr.  Ellico, 
in  tho  course  of  conversation,  asked  him  by  what  right  he  lived 
on  tho  island  ;  for  answer,  Ewen  drew  his  dirk,  and  plunging  it 
into  tho  table,  said  :  '  IJy  this  right  1  have  kept  it,  and  by  this 
right  I  will  hold  it.'  "  The  talo  would  have  eiiually  delighted 
Scott  or  .John  Leech.  As  Mr.  Ellicu  made  a  groat  favourite  of 
tho  cateran,  wo  nwy  conclude  that  his  sympathies  would  have 
been  with  Scott. 

The  question  of  making  a  mere  onomasticon  interesting  to 
tho  general  reader  has  also  boon  solved  with  some  success  by  Mr. 
Henry  Harrison,  whoso  Pi.ack-Namks  of  tiik  LivKiiroor.  Distkict 
(Stock)  is  an  ably-executed  littlo  work.  Mr.  Harrison  shows 
good  ground  for  rejecting  the  general  idea  that  Liverpool  is  a 
Celtic  name,  and  traces  it  to  tho  Scandinavian  hliibar-pullr, 
"tho  pool  of  the  slope,"  which  is  certainly  a  probable  conjecture. 
To  the  general  reader  his  introduction  will  prove  most  attractive, 
(hie  is  always  in  a  good  humour  with  a  writi>r  who  begins  by 
explaining  that  "  reasonable  guessing  "  in  philology  does  not 
include  "  tho  kind  of  etymological  jumping  at  conclusions  which 
has,  for  example,  induced  a  Welshman  to  claim  that  the  name 
.\pollo  is  derived  from  the  Cymric  Ap-haul,  '  Son  of  the  Sun  '  ; 
an  Irishman  to  assert  that  tho  Egyptian  deity  Osiris  was  of  Hiber- 
nian descent,  and  that  the  name  should  consocjuently  be  written 
O'Siris  ;  a  Cornishman,  saturatotl  with  the  Phcunician  tradition, 
to  declare  that  his  Honoyball  is  a  corruption  of  Hannilml ;  a 
Scotsman  to  infer  an  allinity  between  tho  Egyptian  Pharaoh  and 


the  Giielio  Fergus;  and  oven  an  Knrlishman  calmly  to  «»tfr«>Tate 
that  Lambeth  (tho  '  lamb-li  tho 

Archbishop  of  Cunturbiiry,  ■  '*" 

Lamn  ('  high  priest ')  and  the  Hebrew  Ulh  ('  house  ')."  'iliis  is 
a  delightful  collection  nf  abiiurditius,  which  one  is  grateful  to 
Mr.  Harrison  for  bringing  together  in  tho  forefront  of  a  book 
written  on  a  very  different  method. 

The  Yorkshire  An  li      •     ■     ■  i^^^.p  p,,„t^.,|  ^  i^conil 

volume  of   VoKKsniiiK.  d   by    tli«   h'>n.  smto- 

tary,  Mr.  William  IJrowii.    Tl.e  liiquimti'  ito 

from  12X1  to  li!>."i,  contain  nothing   of    niu  i.ut 

throw  a  good  deal  of  light  on  tho  customs,  prices,  and  habits  of 
the  time.  Tho  most  notable  is  the  incpiiry  into  tho  rise  of 
lUvenserod— a  fishing  village  on  an  island  in  the  Hiimber, 
foundo<1  by  a  man  who  ma<le  himself  a  hut  o\it  of  the  remains  of 
a  ship  wrecked  there  about  12uU.  It  ha4l  grown  in  1200  to  such 
a  si/.o  as  to  intercept  almost  all  tho  tnulo  of  tho  men  of 
Grimsl)y,  who  do  not  seem  to  have  been  very  entt!ri)rising.  What 
the  sea  had  given  tho  sea  took  back,  ami  tifty  years  later 
Kavenserod  had  again  disapi)earod,  to  be  forgotten  by  all  but 
curious  antiquaries  delving  in  dusty  parchmenta. 

It  is  always  pleasant  to  see  that  the  folk  nf  a  town  are  inte- 
rested in  its  past  history,  and  for  that  reason  alone  one  would 
commend  the  four  lectures  which  Mr.  Francis  D.  Lnnge  has  re- 
printed as  a  pamphlet  on  Lowestokt  ix  Oldex  Times  (Lowestoft, 
Dotcsio  and  Tndd,  Is.),  after  delivering  them  to  an  appreciative 
audience  in  that  town.  Mr.  Longe's  unpretentious  records, 
which  begin  with  Domesday  Hook  and  mme  down  to  the 
seventeenth  century,    have  interest  for  or'  in  their 

account  nf  the  long   and    angry  warfare  «  ■  between 

Yarmouth  and  Lowestoft.  Lasting  otV  and  on  for  centuries,  this 
local  strife  culminate<l  under  Cromwell  in  Yarmouth's  fitting 
out  a  "man  of  war,"  carrying  twenty-five  men  armed  with 
"swords,  half-pikos,  muskets,  and  a  great  store  of  stones," 
which  sailed  into  Lowestoft  Roads  "  during  the  chiefest  part  of 
the  season,  <laily  chasing  the  fishermen  so  that  none  durst  deliver 
any  herrings."  Tho  time  of  organize<l  hostilities  betwet?n  two 
neighbouring  ports  is  so  completely  gone  that  tho  very  fact  of 
its  possibility  two  centuries  ago  will  be  news  to  many  nf  Mr. 
Longe's  readers. 

Mr.  Hamilton  Thompson's  littlo  volume  CAMnKinoE  A-VUhrr 
Coi,i.KOEs  (Mothuen,  iJs.)  can  hardly  lie  said  to  bo  imperatively 
demanded  by  Cantabs  eager  to  learn  something  of  the  history  of 
their  University,  for,  as  he  says,  "  So  much  has  been  written 
about  Cambridge,  that  it  is  diilicnlt  to  say  anything  new  "  ;  but 
it  is  a  very  neat  and  tasteful  little  volume,  intelligently  con- 
densing all  available  information,  and  illustrated  in  his  well-known 
manner  by  Mr.  E.  H.  New.  Mr.  New's  severity  and  skill  in 
selection  contrast  favourably  with  the  yf(nn6o;/iii'<  manner  of  Mr. 
Kailton,  but  he  has  far  less  adaptability  of  lino;  and  almost  all  his 
views  seem  to  h.ivo  been  taken  bofore  any  one  was  up.  Not  even 
at  Newnham,  before  the  long  fava<lo  or  on  the  open  lawn,  does 
the  flutter  of  a  dress  suggest  the  busy  academic  life  of  Cambridge. 

Much  praise  is  due  to  the"  Homeland  Association  "  for  their 
cheap  and  useful  little  local  handbooks,  two  of  which— Rochestkb 
AND  Chatham  and  Dartmoor  (Beechings,  6d.  each) — have  reached 
lis.  They  are — what  is  by  no  means  common  in  short  popidar 
guidebooks — sensiblo  and  practical  in  style  and  arrangement, 
full  of  information,  and  containing  capit;il  photographic  illustra- 
tions with  a  l.argo  map  of  the  county  in  e.ach  vohmie.  It  is  a 
pity,  by  the  way,  that  the  same  moorland  bridge  is  photographe<l 
on  p.  61  and  p.  100  of  "  Dartmoor." 

EssKx  Pa.st  Axn  Prksknt.  by  G.  F.  IJosworth  (Phili|is 
Coimty  Readers),  is  a  work  intended  to  l)e  on  popular  lines  and 
containing  a  few  interesting  illustrations.  The  class  for  whom 
it  is  intended  may  be  gauged  by  a  glance  at  tho  Glossary  which 
"  will  be  found  to  give  brief  explanations  of  some  technical  and 
uncommon   words."     Here   wc   have   "  Psalter.     The   book   of 
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I*Mlm«."  "  PUinlivo.  Cowplaininji,  sad."  "  WonUworth, 
William.  Lived  from  1770  to  ISr*).  Ho  wm  ono  of  our  jnt^at<>»t 
poeU.  Hi»  chief  work*  »rti  '  Tho  Kxcursioii,"  '  Tho  Whito 
Doe  of  RyUtono,' aiwi  many  fine  sonnet*. "  A  f«ll-pa";o  picture 
ia  pivtm  of  ••  Shuftt-s'  1   ttoanl  Rthool,  Ki«t  Ham,"  Imt 

there  i*  tli«  barest  p<"  ■■  ■<>nc<'  to  K(>Ut«l,  which  «lucot«l 

Kaaex  boy»  for  in  ''<>r<>  railway*  could  tnko  thorn 

farther  afipld.    "  i  '  are  m.vlo  to  iuchulomany 

who  oil'  ihI   t»   l>u   Inuu    III   tho  coiuity.  hut   «<xeUiilo  tho 

Chelms^  iy  of  Tiuihil  which  pnnlucwl  two  or  three  famous 

•ona.  and  amon;;  them  Sir  Nicholas  Tindal,  whoso  statuo  now 
•tamis  in  tho  centre  of  his  native  town. 

In  the  olevanth  etlition  of  Kaetlokor's  Lonhon  (Dulau,  6«.) 
OD*  may  note  the  very  useful  map  of  "  Environs,"  extomling 
from  Chcahunt  to  Ejisom,  from  Windsor  to  Northfle^t.  London, 
liy  Mr.  J.  W.  Cundall  (I^wronce  Greening,  Is.),  contains  an 
intMoating  if  somewhat  exuberant  article  by  Mr.  Clement  Scott 
on  the  "  Literary  Restaurants  "  of  London. 


WEST    AFRICA. 


In  Thf.  Com  Coast  Past  asi>  Pkkskxt  (Lon<rmnns, 
78.  Oil.),  Mr.  O.  Macdonidd,  late  her  Majosty's  Director  of  Educa- 
tion for  the  Gold  Coast  Colony  and  Protoctorate,  has  wTitten 
a  valuable  book,  pack3<l  with  information.  It  is  a  thorough 
analysis  of  the  resource*  of  the  Gold  Coast,  taken  district  by 
district,  and  a  history  of  its  tribes  so  far  na  thuir  history  can  bo 
written.  It  gives  probably  the  most  complete  accountof  the  Ashanti 
kingdom  extant.  An  interesting  tra<lition  declares  tliat  tho 
Ashan<i<i  sub<luod  e.irlier  inliiibitiints  of  their  country,  the  Intas, 
ai:  '  1  from  them  their  very  distinctive   art   wliicli    has 

r,,  11  doscribc<l  by  Mr.  Freeman.    Also  tho  definite  state- 

ment made  here  that  the  Ashanti  kings,  in  their  time  of  power, 
kept  nine  good  roa<ls  open  through  their  country  scorns  to  l)far 
out  Mr.  Freeman's  view  (thojigh  Mr.  Maodonald  does  not  share 
it),  that  it  would  have  boon  Ixitter  to  make  friends  with  that 
strong  nation  tJian  to  extirpate  it.  However,  if  Mr.  Macdonald  is 
ri; '  r  or  later  trouble  was  sure  to  como,  for  the  whole 

C(j  .11  of  gold,  which  could  ojwily  Ixs  obtained    if  labour 

and  ciacl.iiiLTy  wore  forthcoming.  To  this  end  ho  advocates— 
firat,  the  imiKirt.ition  of  Kroo  labourers,  the  natives  being  hope- 
leaa  ;  aeoondly,  the  ostablishmont  of  roads  passable  for  wli<Hdo<l 
trkffio  and,  if  possible,  of  railroads  ;  thirdly,  tlio  construction 
of  a  mole  and  harbour  on  the  Gold  Coast.  Tiiis  ho  roganis  a-s 
impracticable  at  Capo  Coast  or  Accra,  but  quite  feosiblo  at  a 
point  near  Dixcove,  in  the  west  of  the  colony.  The  change  in 
the  acAt  of  government  which  this  would  undoubtedly  involve 
Mema  to  him  in  itself  dcairablo,  as  Dixcove  is  healthier  than 
Accra.  As  things  are,  no  machinury  can  bo  intro<luced  from  Eng- 
land, for  it  is  t"0  heavy  to  bo  landed  in  surflwials.  The  French 
wharf  :<-°  I   is  a  standing  reproach  to  us  in  this  matter. 

Tho  cbi  t  of  tho  volume  lies  in  the  dotailo<l  study  of  tho 

mining  question,  upon  which  we  may  summarize  Mr.  Macdonald's 
view*  by  saying  that  Guinea  was  onco  tho  great  gold  pnxhicing 
country  of  tho  world,  and  tl:at  only  the  surface  gold  is  even  par- 
tially axhaiistetl.  Uut  for  students  of  folk  lore  and  native  history 
there  is  plenty  of  matter  also.  Here  is  a  curious  set  of  facta 
from  the  A  kirn  country  :  — 

Anotbar  pr<-nliar  etrf-ption  (ta  marriafe  customs)  is  thin,  that  the 
daoirbtar  of  the  ao-rmll'-<I  Unjral  Kamiljr  in  any  of  the  Tshi  tribrs  can 
tuitnw  baraelf  apoo  any  "iao  ami  bo  iniiat  arecpt  tba  gift  <in  pnin  of 
daalli.  Sboald  a  d*u(ht"r  of  thi-  Kinx  cboasc  a  man  from  thi-  common 
paeple  for  her  ha«)r«iiil,  the  nt  onc^  raiM!*  him  by  her  aotion  to  her  own 
itatut  Hid  b*  ia  nude  a  chief.  Thin  dnc>  not  pD-rcnt  him  from  having 
other  wives,  but  ahooM  hl»  Prinreu  wife  ohjict  to  any  he  may  alrpn<ly 
bftve  OV  ffl^rt*  afterwMr  T».  *\iv  r.-m  rnii.iM'I  liliii  to  rend  tho  objectionable 
oaaa  awS7  on   |iaD<  »l»o   thn  privilege  of 

divoreiac  thair  bna  ~  .  '  '  ;  tbejr  simply  bare  to 
prtWBt  tharn  with  a  piaca  of  wfaiui  efaalk  or  clajr,  which  ia  a  tekeo  of 
diamisaal. 

Major  Mockler-Kerryman  went  out,  wo  believe,  as  secretary 
to  Sir  CUtul*  Maodonald,  when  that  ofl!c«r  waa  entnutwl  with 


tho  oatabliahment  of  tho  Niger  Coast  Protoctorat«  on  its  present 
linos.  Ho  in  thus  able  to  s]M>nk  of  wliiit  rolutos  to  tho  Oil  Itivors 
from  pcmonal  exi<erionco.  Wo  slinuld  linvo  little  (piarrel  witli 
his  Dkitihii  Wknt  Akbica— the  first  volume  of  his  "  Imperial 
Africa,  Tho  Uiso,  Pro^ro<s,  and  Future  of  tho  Uritish  Possossioni 
in  Africa  "  (Imperial  Press,  12«.  (kl.)— if  ho  did  not  describe  it  as 
a  history.  A  history  it  is  not.  It  is  n  miscelbiny  of  information 
relating  t<i  West  .\frica,  some  of  it  vnlunblo,  some  of  it  merely 
curious,  and  some  of  it  neither  valuable  nor  curious,  as,  for 
example,  a  ]x'rfunct<iry  account  of  tho  life  and  teaching  of 
Miihomet.  There  is  also  a  great  superfluity  of  illui«trations,  and 
a  deficiency  of  maps.  There  is  no  map  of  the  (Sold  Coast  terri- 
tory, and  tho  general  map  takes  no  account  of  tho  boniidari(>s 
settle<l  in  June  last.  Uut  the  nccoinit  of  progressive  exploration 
on  tho  Niger  and  in  the  Central  Sudan  is  thoroughly  given,  and 
the  sketch  of  tho  Fulah  Emiiire  will  be  a  novel  chapter  of  history 
to  most  readers.  We  should  bo  sorry,  howevi-r,  to  vouch  for  its 
accuracy  except  in  so  far  as  it  is  compiled  from  Uarth,  for  tho 
chapter  devoted  to  Samory  and  Uabbeh  i.t  not  an  encouraging 
sample.  Saiuory's  early  history  is  omitted  ;  ho  is  criHlitc<l  with 
tho  capture  of  Tieba's  town  of  Sikasso,  where  as  a  matter  of  fai-t 
ho  met  with  a  disastrous  repulse.  Further,  Major  Moekler-Feny- 
man  tilks  of  his  headipiarters  at  Bontuku,  a  town  which  ho  prob- 
ably never  entered.  Tho  account  of  Rabl)eh  is  too  slight  to  bo 
worth  anything.  And  it  is  rathor  bold  to  say  that  (iroat  Hritain 
is  precluded  from  treating  with  this  chief  becsiuso  his  houd- 
quarttfrs  at  Dikwa  ore  in  the  Germ  iii  sphere.  Rablteh  is  undis- 
pute<l  master  of  Rornu,  which  is  conce<led  to  us  by  tho  .Tune  con- 
vention ;  and  we  shoidd  be  greatly  surprised  to  learn  that  rela- 
tions di<l  not  exist  l)otwoon  him  and  tho  Niger  Company  en  ono 
hand,  and  tho  Egyptian  Government  ou  the  other. 

The  Rov.  Dennis  Kemp,  in  Nine  Ykati.s  at  tmk  Goi.n  Coa.st 
(Macniillan,  l~s.  Cd.),  docs  notaild  much  to  our  knowlwlge  of  West 
Africa  or  tho  West  African,  butgivos  a  good  insight  into  tiio  point 
of  view  ontertaine<l  by  a  Wesleyan  missionary.  Mr.  Kemp  apjia- 
rently  went  out  with  a  limited  stock  of  knowledge  and  a  hand 
some  supply  of  prejudices.  If  ho  ilid  not  materia'lj'  increase 
the  former  ho  pot  rid  of  the  latter  ;  for  he  records  candidly  that 
d\iriiig  his  first  year's  residence  he  spoke  only  to  two  Kuropeans, 
thinking  the  others,  who  <lid  not  share  his  religious  convictions, 
unfit  associates.  He  learnt  l>etter  and  mode  friends  oven  with 
Itoman  Catholic  jiriosts  aiul  nuns,  to  whoso  work  he  accords 
generous  recognition.  Liko  ^Ir.  Macdonild,  he  is  strong  in 
praise  of  the  Uasle  Lutheran  missionaries,  whose  admirable 
example  in  founding  technical  schools  of  handicraft  is  now  l)eing 
imitated  by  tho  English  We.sleyans.  The  Wosleyans  allow  no 
ono  to  remain  in  their  Wly  or  to  joiu  it  who  has  more  than  ono 
wife.  They  also  enforce  total  abstinence  on  their  mondKirs.  but 
Mr.  Kemp  is  no  bigot  on  this  question  and  freely  oilinits  that 
drinikenncss  i.s  rare  on  tho  Gold  Coast  among  blacks.  The  Wes- 
loyans  rely  mainly  on  nativo  pastors  ;  and,  of  cotirso,  Mr.  Kemp 
holds  a  brief  for  tho  much-abused  nativo  Christia"..  A  meeting 
with  Miss  Kingsley  led  to  an  exchange  of  views,  and  ho  thinks 
her  scarcely  just  to  tho  missionaries.  It  is  fair  to  add  that  Miss 
Kingsley  nowhere  <lisparagos  the  zeal  of  English  workers,  but 
prefers  tho  methods  pimiued  by  tho  French  — l)oth  Protestants  and 
Catholics.  And  Mr.  Kemp  himself  affords,  ti>  some  extent,  an 
example  of  that  lack  of  adaptability  which  she  fin<ls  in 
Engli.sh  missionaries.  During  his  nine  years  on  the  (Joast 
he  never  acquired  a  native  language.  Tho  book  contains 
ono  excellent  story.  A  pastor  "  remonstrated  with  a  menil>er 
of  his  flock  for  having  chastised  his  wife,  Tho  instant  retort  was 
'  Do  I  not  rea<l  that  Whom  the  Lord  Ityrrth  he  cluutenclh,  an<l  <lo  I 


ti..t  1. 
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THE    LIBRARY. 


The  secoixl  instaliiiont  of  Mr.  Robert  Proctor's  In dkx  to 
THF,  Earlv-Piuntbd  Books  is  thk  HniTisii  Mi'sktm  (Kcgan 
Paul,  10s.  n.)like  ita  pre<locos(or,  an  excellent  example  of  con- 
scientious work,  covers   the  ground  from    Switzerland  to  Monte- 


October  2'J,  1898.] 


LITKHATl  RE. 


371 


iiogro,  taking  in  Irantllu  tho  towns  of  Franco,  Hull»n«l,  liul(;iuni, 
Aiiatriu-IIiiii^Mrv,  Hpniu,  Kn^Ianil,  Dunmark,  Hwoilon,  unil 
Portugal.  IJooks  of  thit  kind  nru  conipilud  only  for  tho  noloct 
few  who  lire  alwurleil  in  a  noionco  tho  piactirti  of  wliic-h  nmy 
fiiirly  lio  Nuiit  to  bring  its  only  ruwuril.  Of  nil  tho  stiKluntn  uf 
thin  claRK  who  )nivo  evvr  oxiHto<l,  ono  only-  I^ilxlin  in  at  all 
known  to  thu  gunural  ]>ulilic,  and  wo  four  that  this  in  Imcaiiiiu  hu 
is  nioro  ofton  thitii  not  ignorantly  iduntitiud  with  thu  author  of 
"  Tom  llowlinc."  Bibliographical  work  can  novw  bo  popular, 
nor  its  votarios  reap  tho  guerdon  of  fanio  which  they  iloitorvu. 
(Jno  soiirco  of  notoriety  is  closed  to  Mr.  Proctor,  for  ho  novor 
niukoH  biul  nustnkcH  for  mviuwurH  to  fasten  on  to.  Kxtonsivo 
as  tho  ISritiNh  MtiKOuni  Library  is,  thoro  aro  nuiny  widl-known 
oarly-printtxl  books  which  aio  not  to  bo  found  in  this  Indux. 
For  instivnco,  wo  search  in  viiin  for  tho  scarco  llonr  printed 
at  Paris  by  Juan  Maurand  in  14'.>"J,  and  also  for  Korvor's  llnnr 
of  thu  lOlh  of  HiiptombiT,  ll'.f.l,  scarcer  and  nioro  valuublo 
still.  Mr.  Proctor,  in  common  with  many  other  bibliographers, 
thinks  that  Antoino  Vo'rard  was  not  a  printer  but  a  publisher. 
This  may  Ix)  so,  though  ono  pie-co  of  evidunco  tends  to  prove 
tho  contrary.  Several  of  his  books  are  said  to  have  tho  imprint 
•'  jKir    Antoino   Verard  "    and    tho  "  par  "  {xiints  to  a  press. 

The  first  catalogue  of  books  published  in  tho  Unitod  Status 
apiwared  at  Itoston  in  1804.  It  runs  to  seventy-nino  small  octavo 
pages  and  is  supremely  inditl'eront  to  dates,  not  one,  so  fur  iis 
we  can  soo,  being  given  from  tho  first  page  to  tho  last.  Of  this 
catalogue  only  two  or  thren  copies  aro  known,  and  Mr.  A. 
(irowoll  has  done  well  to  include  a  facsirailo  of  it  in  his 
rocontly-publishod  Hook  Th.vdk  Hiiu-iooiiai'iiy  in  thk  United 
Status  in  thk  Ninktkenth  Centiuy  (Sampson  Low,  12s.),  con- 
titining  a  groat  deal  of  useful  information  on  such  out-ot-thc-way 
subjects  as  the  various  bookselling  associations  of  tho 
United  States  and  a  number  of  sketches  of  American  book- 
sellor-bibliographors,  ono  of  whom— Henry  Stevens  -is  creilitetl 
by  Mr.  (irowoll  with  having  secured  for  iho  Hritish  Museum 
the  finest  collection  of  Americana  in  tho  world.  This  is  so, 
wo  believe  ;  but  then  this  country,  with  a  sharp  oyo  to  tho 
future,  employed  thu  Vermontor  when  his  own  woidd  not,  nnd 
so  reaps  the  reward  of  its  iinbouiidod  faith  in  tho  judgment  of 
ono  of  tlio  most  accomiilished  bibliogra[)hers  we  have  over  had  in 
our  midst.  In  tho  author's  ••  Chronological  List  of  Catalogues, 
Hook  Trade  and  Literary  .loui-nals  "  wo  notice  an  omission - 
the  liiniL-Hlioi) — which  was  in  oxistcuce  in  New  York  some  three 
or  four  years  ago,  but  tho  bibliography  is  an  oxcollent  work  of 
its  kind. 

Tho  fourth  volume  of  Tr.vn.s.yction.s  of  tiik  HiULiooiiAriiifAi. 
SociKTV  (Hlades,  Kast,  and  Hlades)  covers  an  extondwl  period, 
dating  from  November,  1800,  to  June,  18'J8,  and  is,  in  consc- 
ipience,  rather  more  bulky  than  its  predecessors.  It  comprises 
some  goo-l  papers,  esixicially  ono  by  Mr.  Gilbert  R.  Redgrave  on 
"  Inscriptions  in  Hooks."  Mr.  "W.  V.  Fletcher's  account  of 
"  John  Hagford  and  liis  Collections  "  is  out  of  pl.-ice,  wo  think, 
for  the  Turnstile  shoemaker  was  neither  a  Hibliographer  nor  a 
Collector,  uidoss  his  habit  of  destroying  t>ooks  for  tho  sake  of 
their  titlo-pagos  was  suflicicnt  to  (pialify  him  for  ono  po.sition  or 
tho  other.  Ilagford  was  a  literary  vandal  of  tho  worst  possible 
character,  and  to  stylo  him  a  "  collector,"  us  Mr.  Fletcher 
ropoatodly  does,  is  enough  to  raise  the  protesting  spirit  of  tho 
Rev.  T.  F.  Dibdin. 

SiiiooL  Chjluuex  IX  TUK  PuBLic  L111RAKIK8  (Lowis, 
Ciirditf)  is  the  soipiel  to  a  paper,  "  Tho  Public  Libraries 
and  the  Schools,"  road  at  tho  ainiual  conferonco  of  the 
Library  As.sociation  in  1807.  This  paper  obtained  considerable 
notice  at  tho  time  on  account  of  an  undoubted  novelty  disclosed 
in  it.  This  consisted  in  making,  to  some  extent,  tho  public 
library  an  appanage  of  tho  Hoard  schools,  children  being  sent  at 
stated  inten'als  to  receive  instruction  from  tho  librarian  or  ono 
of  his  stair  on  subjects  of  general  interest.  The  Carditt"  scheme, 
as  explained  by  Mr.  John  Hallinger,  appears  to  havo  been 
xtreniely  successful.  The  library  rate  has  increased  in  eonso- 
tjuonce,  it  is  true  ;  but,  on  tho  other  hand,  a  marked  quickening 


of  tho  intorost  taken  in  tha  libnry  by  bII  oUimi  is  •oOioiontly 

apparent  to  uiako  the  '  .  .1        »     ..   ' -ion  elsewhere. 

Mi»!t    Mi.ry    Wri  ..f  Ui«   Pr«U 

Institutu  at   ' 
MlNT«     TO     .- 

Plummor  favours  tho  card  syiiloni,  liko  that  in  luui  at  (iuiidlmll, 
where,  by  tho  way,  it  is  eomplotoly  out  of  plnro,  but  whii  h  in 
tho  case  of  smallor  colloi-tiona  of  books  has  it«  undouVitcd  merita. 
Still,  it  is  possible  to  refine  even  tho  card  system  t<>  inch  an 
uxtont  us  to  make  it  oxtromoly  complicat«<l,  and  this,  we  think, 
MIrs  Plummor  has  managed  to  do.  Her  work  reminds  us  of  tho 
small  growr  who  came  to  grief,  according  to  the  io|<)rt  of  tho 
oflieial  receiver,    through    keo|)ii]g    his    l>ooks   by     '  try. 

But  in  other    rosjioets,  where  an  extreme    love    of  not 

allowed  to  inturforo  with  practical  convenionc«,  thcra  i»  m  good 
deal  to  bo  said  in  favour  of  tho  "  Hints." 


MINOR    NOTICES. 


Tho  present  Commaiider-in-Ohief  of  tho  Amorioaii  Army, 
(iencral  Nelson  A.  Miles,  who  writes  Pkkhoxal  Kb<-oli,k<tio.sh 
(Chicago  and  New  York,  tho  Werner  Co.,  ICs.),  served  in  tho 
Civil  War  and  rose  to  the  command  of  an  army  corps.  Ho  does 
not,  however,  attempt  to  throw  any  light  ujion  the  intricate 
oiRTations  in  which  he  took  l)art,  and,  unlike  his  prwh cessor, 
Oenonil  Schofiold,  ho  oirers  no  contribution  to  military  history. 
Tho  wholo  subject  is  dismissed  in  a  few  pages  and  tho  author 
turns  to  a  general  disquisition  on  "  prehistoric  Americans." 
While  '•  the  glacial  eixjch,"  "  the  mound  builders,"  "  tho  <lay 
of  tho  mammoth,"  anil  "  Professor  Putnam's  views  "  are  all 
interesting  in  thoir  several  ways,  they  can  hardly  b»>  said  to  fall 
within  tho  "  rccolloctions  "  of  Goneral  Milos,  and  iM<r»onal 
narrative  does  not  figure  largely  in  this  snl!<t:intird  volume. 
Twenty-ni  no  chapters  aro  devote;!  to  Indianspa.-^'  iidto 

tho  many  small  c:imi>aigns  by  which  they  wore  1  ■  .  r^-a- 

tions.  In  common  with  General  Schofiold,  but  in  much  milder 
tonus,  the  author  donouncos  tho  transferonco  of  Indian  matttas 
from  tho  military  branch  of  tho  Government  to  the  Dei>artmont 
of  tho  Interioi  -a  transfer  m.-wle  "  for  jxilitical  reasons  and  to 
promote  party  interests."  The  handling  of  tho  Indian  question 
by  civil  ofiicials  at  a  distance — oflicials  who  know   1      "  ' 

Indians  -has,  without  doubt,  Ijcen  ono  of  tho  prin 
some  grievous  blots  upon  tho  julministrativo  record  oi  the  L  niU-il 
States.     General  Miles  considers   that  governmont  administcroil 
by  carefully-choson  officers  "  under  strict  military  law  '"  should 
"receive  at  lo.ist  a  fair  trial,"  and,  as  our  own  history  abundantly 
proves,  tho  personal  qualities  of  tho  individual  aro  tho  most  im- 
portant factors  in  dealing  with  wild  races.  A  somewhat  desultory 
account  of  tho  growth  of  railway  communication   in  tho  States, 
and  a   short  historical   sketch  of  tho  development  of  C.  '   ' 
conclude  a  book  which  does  not  fulfil  tho  oxiiectations  : 
by  tho  title.     The  numerous  illustrations   aro  oci-  of  a 

conventional  charactor,  but   Mr.  Frederic  Iteming'.  ;  ibu- 

tious  aro  excoUont^ 

Iho  authoross  of  Emzabrth  and  hbrGrkman  Gahiien  (Mbc- 
millan,  6s.)  nccxl  not  havo  withheld  hornome,  for  she  has  written 
a  charming  book.  It  has  nn  definite  plan,  unless  the  stringing 
together  of  a  number  of  pages  from  a  diary  can  bo  calleil  a  plan  ; 
and  if  the  delightful  wildenieas  which  eventually  develops  into 
a  garden  occupies  tho  foreground,  thcro  is  still  room  for  much 
else— for  children,  husbands,  guests,  gardeners,  and  govornossos, 
all  of  which  aro  treated  in  a  very  entertaining  manner.  Here  is 
a  specimen  of  tho  autlior's  descriptive  manner  : — 

My  ganleu  i.s  »urrounile<l  by  comllrMs  ami  mo«ilow>.  anil  '•  ' 

great  stretches  of  Minily  lieatb  ami  pine  foreAt*.  an<l  where  ' 
leave  ofT  the  bare  lienth  baKini  aK»io  ;  hut  the  forrntA  are  U.....ii...  m 
their  lofty.  pink-.«tcmmcil  vostiieKr.,  far  oTerhend  the  erowus  of  softest 
grey-green,  and  underfoot  a  bright  green  whortleU'rry  caqiet.and  every- 
where the  breathless  silence  ;  and  the  bare  heaths  are  bi-autiful  too,  for 
one  can  see  arroM  them  into  eternity  almost,  and  to  go  oat  on  t«  them 
with  one's  face  towards  the  letting  san  is  like  going  into  the  very 
presence  of  God. 
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The  muthcr— a'  knowledge  of  gudening,  at  the  outaet,  may 
be  Kathorad  from  the  faot  that  one  of  bur  first  proc«o<1iii;:it  was 
to  biyr  t«n  pounds  of  ipomwa  aeed  and  to  sow  it  broa<lcii»t. 
Still,  partly  by  rvading  gardening  books  to  her  j;ardfnor  while 
she  waa  engaged  in  plantin;;  new  specimens,  sho  made  rapid  pro- 
greaa  :— 

T  -ofBiae(«hr  '■■  tbii  munt  baTO    been  ver)'    simo;iiig 

(f<  <aly  afqr  ail  >    loses    whole  yiwr  througb   sonic 

atapiii  iiiituKv  has  (iven  mo  mc  cwtnge  to  <to  it.  I  Isuijh  sumetinwi 
baiiiad  mj  book  at  bis  dia^iutcd  faec,  and  wish  we  could  K'  phuto- 
Ifrapbcd. 

That  gardener  wont  ;  and  others  cAmo  and  wotit,  but  tho  garden 
flouriahed,  for  ita  own  was  in  her  work.  No  one  who  has 

not  a  deep-rooted  syni,  .'i  natiiro  could  write  thus  ; — 

I  love  totips  better  tbso  any  other  spring  flowem  ;  they  are  the 
cabodimeot  of  alert  chcerfu'ni«'<  ami  tidy  gracf,  ami  next  to  a  hyaciutb 
look  like  a  wboleaome,    '  '^-d   young   Kirl    beside   u   stout  Udy 

whose  ereiy  moTcmeBt  w  ^i  the  air  with  iiatcbouli. 

We  shoald  have  prcfeinil  r.ithcr  more  of  the  garden  and  less 
of  the  talk  at  the  end,  an<l  it  gives  one  u  shock  to  conu-  across,  in 
an  otherwiae  well-written  book,  such  ntrocities  as"  to  rather 
gloat  "  and  "to  not  profane  with  .liaitr.'  Imt  wo  lannot 
gnunble  where  so  mach  is  excellent. 


Studenta  of  early  English  will  be  interestetl  in  Mr.  Thomas 
AmoM's  Notes  on  Bbowilf  (Longmans,  3s.  &!.).  Mr.  Arnold 
stati>s  and  discnsiuw  tho  cont«'ndiiig  thoorii-s  as  to  tho  origin  of 
the  poi-ra,  a:  that  the  epic  was  composed  by  an  English- 

man—aiiil  I'!  y   an  English  missionary  in  Frieslaml — who 

made  la  r.  us  'i  existent  sagas  in  Danish  or  Gothic.  Tho  date 
of  comj'0>!ti''n  was  at  the  end  of  the  seventh  century,  and  Mr. 
Arnold  is  of  opinion  that  Cynewulf  imitates  "  lk>owulf"  in  his 
poems,  and  more  especially  in  the  "  Elene."  Mr.  Arnold  deals 
chiefly  with  the  philological  and  historical  questions  suggested 
by  tho  poem,  but  there  is  room  for  a  curious  excursus  on  the 
Bubjeot-matter.  Beowulf  <lelivei-8  Hrothgar  and  his  thanes  from 
"  a  monster  in  human  form,  Grendol  by  name,"  who  lived  at 
the  bottom  of  a  po<)\,  and  was  accustomed  to  raid  the  court  and 
kill  and  cany  off  the  knights  ;  and  students  of  folklore  would, 
no  doubt,  bo  interested  in  a  comparison  between  this  story  and 
the  many  similar  legends  of  devouring  monsters  or  "  ogres  " 
dofeatc<1  at  last  by  a  champion  of  almost  superhuman  strength. 
In  this  case,  as  in  many  others,  the  myth  is  probably  a  distorted 
and  exaggerate*!  account  of  events  which  actually  happened,  and 
•sthe  "worm."!,'"  "fire<lrakeH,"  and  "Tarasiiues  "  may  have  boon 
plesiosatiri  and  j  ■  ■Is,  a  little   docoratod,  po  "  Grendol 

might  Very  well  1  the  survivor  of  a  ferocious  aboriginal 

race,  coniiu«re<l  by  the  a<lvancing  .Xryans.  Mr.  Arnold  is  inclined 
to  assign  dates  to  the  events  of  "  Beowulf  "'  and  to  consider  that 
some  of  the  personages  actually  lived  in  tho  fifth  century,  and 
this  may  very  well  bo  tho  case  ;  but  tho  legend  itself  is  probably 
of  high  antitpiity,  and  the  places  and  tho  customs,  and  tho  names 
mentioned  will  merely  indicate  that  tho  ancient  story  was 
•'  adapted  "  and  "  brought  up  to  date." 

Thb  Rablt  Datb  of  thb  NnirrKE»TH  Ce.'ctcbv  in  Enoland, 
by  William  Connor  Sydney  (Rwlway,  18».  n.),  shows  wide  rca<l- 
ing  ;  its  style  is  for  the  most  part  superior  to  that  of  many 
other  works  of  the  kind,  ami  on  the  whole  its  errors  are 
surprisingly  few.  But  it  is  necessarily  so  scrappy  that  it  is 
iiseleas  for  the  serious  student,  and  yet  seems  to  us  to  fall  shoi-t 
of  what  is  required  by  tho  general  reader.  Yet  Mr.  Sydney  has 
gathered   together   much   that   is   curious.      There  pass   before 


lu  in  rapid   succession   hi. 
pugilists,  publishers  (not 
crimps,    ghosts,   and    inn' 
jostling  one  anotbor  in    t! 
jortleil  off  . 
One  rather  i 

Sydney  is  as  inexorable  as  fate. 
aenttid  in  thin  fantastic  fashion, 


lers,  liodysnatchers , 

y  of  the  foregoing), 

:   motley  throng,  all 

■  !:e  f<ta};e,  only  to  bo 

i  their  mouths. 

iting,    but  Mr. 

No  ago  can  l>e  faithfully  repre- 

and  even  within  tliOHO  limits  ho 


is  often  misleading.    Iteferring  to  fire-worship,  he  says,  "  Traces 
of  it  wet*  still  visible   in   the   annual  celebrations  on  the  eve  of 


St.  John's  Day."  These  bonfires  were  visible  on  the  mountain 
to|xs  well  into  tho  second  half  of  the  century,  and  we  b»diove  th<( 
custom  still  lingers  in  remote  places.  'i'he  statement  that 
"  Nol>o<ly"8  Club  was  startoil  in  1800  by  some  of  the  former 
friemls  of  Ur.  .lohnson  "  is  not  (juit*'  accurate  ;  it  was  founded 
in  181)7  by  W.  Stevens,  who  calKnl  himself  "  Nobody."  Ho  is 
also  inacciM-ato  in  saying  that  "  tho  importonot  of  Tltt  Timet 
datwl  from  about  180:»,  when  it  dropiKxl  out  of  tho  ranks  of  tho 
Ministerial  journals  by  withdrawing  its  support  from  the  Admini- 
^tration  ami  exposing  the  flaj;rant  <k'lini(uencic»  of  Lor»l 
Melville."  As  a  matUir  of  fact,  the  famous  attack  made  by 
The  Times  on  I-ord  Melville,  which  ro.s\iltod  in  its  losing  tho 
Government  jirinting,  was  not  until  two  years  later.  Nor  was 
tho  imjKJrtanco  which  tho  pajier  liegan  to  assume  within  the 
authors  period  (18C0-2O)  due  entirely  to  tho  indoi)endonce  and 
ability  of  its  writers  ;  tho  steam  printing-press  first  intrtducod 
by  the  proprietors  in  18U  had  a  good  <leal  to  do  with  it.  Vot 
this  imimrtant  fact  in  tho  history  of  journaliKm  ho  does  not  even 
mention.  Tho  .student,  as  wo  have  said,  will  pass  this  lK)ok  by, 
but  it  may  servo  to  while  away  an  idle  half-hour. 

Thk  iMrEuiAL  Hkbitauk  (Ward,  Lock,  28.  tid.t,  by  Mr. 
Ernest  Edward  Williams,  is  dedicated  to  Mr.  W.  E.  Henloy  and 
prefacod  with  some  versos  of  his,  beginning  :— 

Where  slinll  the  watchful  sun, 
Knglnnd,  my  England, 

Klatch  tlic  iiinstcr-worlt  you've  done, 
Kngland,  my  own  ? 
And  this  is  tho  "  note  "  of  Mr.  AVillianis'  convenient  hand- 
book. World-wido  Empire,  fathomless  weoltli,  the  vant  realms 
to  which  English  citizens  are  tho  heirs -of  all  this,  and  nuich 
more,  tho  reader  is  reminded,  and  then  warned  that  ho  must 
guard  the  future.  Ho  is  very  severe  on  that  "  pinched,  anamic 
philosophy  of  political  lifo  which  now,  as  Littio  Englandism,  is 
tho  world's  laughing-stock."  The  stylo  of  Mr.  Williams'  book 
may  bo  gathered  from  the  following  cxcorpt  from  tho  oiwning 
poragraph  on  "  South  Africa  "  : — 

The  section  of  the  Empire  which  in  the  Qnal  decade  of  the  uineteuntb 
century  has  arouse!  mucli  the  greatest  interest  is  that  gcnerically  Icnonn 
as  Soutli  Africa.  'I'he  chief  causes  of  this  exceptional  interest  arc  gold, 
diamonds,  blooUhod,  Mr.  Rider  Haggard's  romances,  and  the  vagaries 
of  "  L'ncle  I'aul." 

The  second  part  of  Mr.  Hamilton  Williams'  Britain's 
Naval  Poweu  (Macmillan,  4s.  6d.)— a  short  history  of  tho  Navy 
—covers  tho  period  from  Trafalgar  to  tho  present  day.  Tho  era  of 
groat  naval  battles  ended  in  1805  ;  but  the  subsequent  record  of 
naval  achievement  is  none  the  loss  memorable.  At  tho  Cajx)  of 
Good  Hope  and  in  tho  Whito  Hoa,  up  the  Porana,  the  Irra- 
waddy,  and  tho  Nilo,  in  tho  Crimea  and  in  India,  in  tho 
inland  seas  of  .lapan,  and  in  West  African  Bwanqs,  British 
sailors  have  fought  and  con(pierod.  Infinite  variety  of  condi- 
tions is  tho  princii)al  cbaracteristio  of  tho  period  with  which  Mr. 
Williams  now  deals,  and  no  other  navy  in  tho  world  can  show  a 
comparable  record.  Tho  purpose  of  this  littio  book  is  eminently 
modest.  "  It  is  meant  oidy  for  l>eginnor8.  It  i)nii)ounds  no  now 
theories  ;  it  attempts  tho  solution  of  no  problems.  It  does  but 
skim  tho  surface.  Its  only  aim  is  to  relate  a  few  facts  of  first 
importance  as  accurately  as  i>ossible.''  Such  a  programme  dis- 
arms criticism.  There  are  omissions,  such  as  the  capture  of 
Aden  in  18:iS),  which  was  of  far  greater  importonco  than  the 
bombardment  of  Kagosima.  A  brief  accotint  of  tho  Arctic  work 
of  tho  Navy  wo\dd  have  Iwon  of  more  value  than  the  story  of  the 
loss  of  the  Victoria.  But  Mr.  Williams'  book  provides  a  good 
general  sumnuiry  of  events,  and  if  schoolmasters  could  bo  pcr- 
suadctl  to  adopt  it  for  tho  ptirjxises  of  holi<lay  tasks  they  would 
encourage  the  growth  of  that  knowlwlgo  of  maritime  affairs 
which  ought  to  !)<•  the  possession  of  every   British  citizen. 

Mr.  Horliert  Spencer,  in  his  preface  to  the  new  e<lition  of 
TuK  PKiN('iri.Ks  OK  Bi(H,o<iV  (Vol.  I.,  Williams  and  Norgate, 
188,),  has  t')  iK)int  out  many  additions  anil  alterations  which 
have  boon  rendered  necessary  by  the  groat  advances  in  ths 
science  of  biolo-v       \   .-iini.to'-  <nll<',l  "  The  Dynamic  Element 
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ill  \j\Uy  "  hns  I««'ii  atlili'd,  new  mg'''*  on  "  Mtruftnrn."  "  Mi>t.i- 
lioliHiii,"  "  ('oll-Lifu  and  foil  Miiltiiilicntioii,"  "  (ii>iiL'Hiii,  H<ri- 
di.ty  and  Vuriatiuii,  '  liftvn  Imxmi  wriltni,  iind  thn  "  Arfjiiiiiciitii 
from  Knilir>ol()({y  "  Imvo  Imkmi  rrconMtriictfd. 

In  tliu  lu'iifnco  to  Jamkb  Hai.v  Kbihwki.l,  it  nioinoir  of  Iter 
fntliitr  (Hodniiy,  los.  n.),  Mrn.  Myall  adiiiitii  that  hIiu  Iiiih  "  mi 
ncL-oiint  (if  his  lifo,  oxcopt  a  fuw  Ntruy  iiutoa  and  tlio  renu>mliniii(.'u 
uf  BOino  KtorioH  of  his  yuiith.  Yut  iihu  han  cuinpilod  n  Htoiit  %'oliiinti 
of  muro  timn  :IOO  pa<;ns,  Inovitnldy  moiit  nf  it  in  padding.  If  thin 
wore  rnnioved  tho  scriipM  thiit  nimiiiiiod  would  liarcly  siitruHi  for  a 
tnii);u/inu  iirticlo.  Itix  inipuHsiMo  nlso  tooxon«rntolior  from  i<ori<iUR 
ornirs  in  ta.sti'.  In  Ui(>  iil.uoNt  furfjiittcii  niist  KriHwcll  wrote  u  Ijook 
fnlli'(l  "  Modorn  Men  of  LiiltcrH,"  una  in  it  ho  mnd"  iin  iittiuk 
on  (Jiiordii  Au;^nstiis  Sida'8  n<iKo.  At  any  rutc,  Siilii  thought  Im 
did,  and  lirought  an  ai-tion  for  lil;ol,  which  nwnlted  in  lii.i  f,'ot- 
tiiiH  daniapos  to  tlio  extent  of  ITiOO.  Mrs.  Myall  has  many  tilings 
to  8iiy  on  tlio  suhjoct  whieh  slm  had  miii-h  I icttor  have  loft  unsaid. 
And  how  doos  slio  lioiiolit  her  father's  memory  liy  dragging  to 
light  again  nil  tho  details  of  hi.s  grievanoo  against  Iiepworth 
Dixon  and  tho  .lllninrum  '!  She  is  really  doing  an  injustice  to 
one  who  was  far  from  lioing  a  cantankerous  man.  Kow  of  the 
younger  ptneration  aro  luipiaiiited  with  tho  name  of  James  Hain 
Krisivoll,  in  spito  of  tho  fact  that  ono  of  his  hooks,  "  Tho  (iontle 
liife,"  went  through  thirty-oight  editions.  Perhaps  his  most 
remarkalilo  work  Mas  done  for  tho  Fniiiilij  Ifriiilil.  For  forty-nine 
years  he  wrote  tho  weekly  essay  and  also  tho  page  of  "  Answers 
to  Correspondents,"  by  itself,  surely,  a  prodigious  achievement. 

A  new  edition  of  Mr.  H.  S.  Salt's  Life  of  Jamf.k  Thomson', 
the  jKiot  of  '■  The  City  of  Dreadful  Night  "  (Ikinner,  3s.  (Jd.  n.), 
is  of  interest  as  containing  in  tho  preface  tho  judgment  of  a 
jicet  on  a  poet.  Mr.  Meredith,  in  declining  the  proposal  to  write 
a  preface  to  a  volume  of  selections  from  Thomson,  says  : — 

He  wn.s  B  limn  of  liig  bcait,  of  Hticli  entire  nincerciicss  Hint  be  wrote 
directly  fnun  the  imptrs.iion  c.nrvctl  in  him  by  his  desolate  exjierieuce  of 
life.  NolliinK  i«  feiK'ieil.  »!'  i"  inisitivc.  No  Intorno  cnnM  bi'  darker. 
But  the  practical  elVocl  of  a  greater  part  of  tho  poems  is  that  of  n  litany 
of  the  vaults  Ih'Iow.  ...  A  brave,  good  man  and  true  poet,  hnplens 
in  his  birth,  fighting  his  liost,  and,  as  the  book  would  show,  not  failing 
though  ballled. 

Mr.  J.  H.  Hound  has  printed  for  private  circulation  120 
copies  of  his  Stvdif..s  ox  tuk  Ukd  IIook  of  tiik  Exiiikqikk.  The 
"  Rod  llook,"  e<litcd  by  Mr.  Hall,  appeared  in  1897,  and  Mr. 
Round  and  Mr.  Hall,  rival  exports,  are  at  variance  on  many  of 
those  minute  points  which  exorcise  such  a  fascination  over  tlie 
minds  of  scientific  historians.  P'or  example,  there  is  the  case  of 
t^uarr  Abbey  v.  .Vdain  do  Stratton.  Mr.  Hall  says  that  Adam 
was  convicted  of  forging  tho  abbey  diaiters,  whereas,  as  Mr. 
Round  doinonstratos,  ho  was  really  cliargofl  with  "  the  rupture 
of  a  writing,"  or,  in  other  words,  the  tearing  of  a  dee<l.  liesides, 
Mr.  Hall  had  given  tho  dato  of  the  trial  as  in  "  Kaster  Term  "  ; 
Mr.  Round  assures  us  that  the  dato  was  January  2. 

The  "  Concise  Knowledge  Library  "  has  roally  deserved  its 
name  when  one  finds  that  it  contrives  to  poirk  a  Hi.stokv  of  the 
WoRLn  (Hutchinson,  fis.)  into  u  single  handy  volume  of  788 
pages,  and  withal  in  a  very  tolerable  print.  Mr.  Edgar  .Sanderson, 
who  is  responsible  for  the  book,  begins  his  exact  chromdogj' 
about  2400  ii.c,  and  rather  rashly  brings  his  record  down  to  tho 
battle  of  the  Atbara  and  the  death  of  Mr.  (jliul.stono.  He 
avoruges  uboiit  six  years  to  a  page  ;  indeed,  as  the  last  four 
centuries  occupy  more  than  half  his  volume  it  is  clear  that  his 
pace  thrcugli  the  earlier  ages  is  still  more  considerable.  So  far 
as  wo  can  see,  tho  book  seems  to  be  excellently  done,  and  Mr. 
Sanderson,  who  is  not  a  novice  at  this  kind  of  work,  has  pro- 
duced a  very  useful  addition  to  tho  small  reference  library  which 
most  men  like  to  have  at  their  elbow. 

Mr.  Richard  Henderson  has  written  a  useful  manual  in  Thk 
Young  Estatk  Manaoer'.s  Guide  (Blackwood,  5s.)— an  account 
of  tho  best  methods  of  erecting  farm  buildings,  of  draining  land, 
planting  trees,  making  roads,  and  keeping  estate  accounts.  Xo 
doubt  Mr.  Henderson  sjieaks  from  expi'rienco,  but  it  seems 
questionable  whether  forest  trees  would  not  repay  a  more  system- 
atic preparation  of  the  soil  and  a  more  careful  planting  than  that 
advocated  in  tho  book.  Mr.  Henderson  is  content  to  burn  any 
brushwood  or  heather,  and  then  to  insert  the  young  tree  between 
two  rectangul.'xr  outs  of  the  .spade.  No  doubt  the  tree  grows  — 
sometimes —but  it  would  grow  better  and  more  quickly  in  soil 
thoroughly  broken  up,  planted  in  a  shallow  hole,  and  secured  in 
place  not  by  that  linal  stamp  of  the  feet,  advocatctl  by  the 
author,  but  by  a  couplo  of  stout  stakes. 
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wo  are  not  to    hU]i|iuiiu    that   either   tiie  I>fi  i  inliex  <>: 

were  acquainted   with  tho  use  of  Dr.  l>o<lge'ii  •'  »;. : 

or  witli  "  Mr.  Frooce's  Induction  Metbcxl." 

It  is  no  paradox  to  say  of  cricket  and  of  ^l>>^'L 
the  humour  of  them  lies  chiefly  in  the  seriuiisneM  of  tho  playura. 
A  glance  at  the  fac<)  of  a  scientific  whist  player,  i>rof  a  "dumon  *' 
server  at   lawn    tennis,   makes    it   im|x>s«ible  tii  deny  this  s(st<> 
meut.     Tile  immortal  iHiwIer  in  "  Pickwick  "  uh<<  le-M  the  ball 
in  front  of  his    left   eye   Ixtfore   delivery    was  u!  meiit  tho 

most  ridiculous,  but  ut  the  same  time  the  ne  ^  >>(  men. 

Hence  the  attraction  of  some  ol  the   ctmtributious  t<>  Thk  Liuht 
Side  OF  Cni<  KKT  (Rowden,   2s.   (5d.),  edit«-d    by    Mr.    K.    H.   V, 
Christian.     Mr.  Kdeii  Phil|Kitt«,  for  instance,  n-coi''  vjty 

with  which  a  si-cond-rate  t<'aiii   of   English   oHicers  the 

principles  of  lirst-class    cricket    on    a   sandy   ground  in  tie-  ^^  •«! 
Indies,     showing     the     same     respi-ct     for    a    (larticularly    un- 
sophisticated team   of   nipgeis   as  they  Wi'i :' '  '        •     ""  !'      laixl 
eleven.     Mr.  Jingle  knew  better  how  to  li  rs. 

In  "  The  Talisman"  .Mr.  Alfrol  Cochraie   .i.  .i.,;Hini 

the  sui«-r8tition  of  cricketers,  and  it  is  natural  Murray 

Hickson   and   ^Sybil    Reid,    the   only    lady  c^-i. ......   ...,  should 

intro<luce  us  to  the  romantic  side  of  cricket.  Rut  we  woulil  sug- 
gest to  Mrs.  Murray  Hickson  that  the  question  a-^kid  bv  ono 
liatsman  of  the  other  on  leaving  the  pavilion,  "  Wl  Ix-t 

against  our  each  making  a  century'/'    is  not  a    tyj>i  '^  in 

the  circumstances.     Nor  can  we  agi'Oe  with  Mr.  CI  ■in- 

tention that  tho  various   "  strokes  "-  -"  shots,"   «  .is 

the  correct  term — which  wo  associate  particularly  witli  iorn 

cricketers  wore  iierformed  by  "W.  G."  in  his  youth.   I  .  •  of 

circumstances  has  necessitated  fresh  tactics,  and  given  i  i>e  to 
"  shots  "  which  would  have  lieon  of  little  use  to  the  (iraco  of 
tho  seventies.  On  tho  whole,  however,  tho  liook  has  enough 
humour  to  disarm  criticism. 

The  Lioht  Side  ok  Sciknie,  by  Mr.  Andrew  Wilson 
(Bowden,  28.  6<1.),  is  harder  to  find  than  tho  light  side  of  cricket. 
Any  merriment  arising  from  such  intricate  studies  as  those  of 
visual  perception  and  tho  anatomy  of  a  ilandelion  must  lie  some- 
what "  akin  to  tears.''  Mr.  Wilson,  however,  to  some  extent 
evades  this  dilliculty  by  entertaining  chapters  on  tho  "  Piko  in 
tho  Pool  "  and  some  other  subjects  rather  on  tho  liorder-line  of 
scioncc.  In  some  of  tho  essays  it  is  (|Ue8tionable  whether  tho 
attcmjit  to  jiopularizo  the  information  contained  in  more  solid 
works  makes  tlio  path  of  knowledge  any  smoother  for  those  who 
have  not  already  covered  a  considerable  part  of  the  ;_■•"•■• -i  -^till, 
Mr.  Wilson's  remarks  on   the  reproduction  in  the  y  of 

some  of  the  elements   of   life   are  suggestive,   and   I..- .is  a 

whole  is  (juite  agreeable  reading. 

Messrs.  Ward,  Lock's  penny  handbook  on  Cbii  ket  is  not  of 
coiirso  intcndotl  to  contain  any  original  remarks  on  the  game. 
It  is,  however,  a  usefid  resume  of  the  wisdom  which  is  to  bo 
found  in  larger  and  more  expensive  treatises.  Twenty  pages 
from  Mr.  George  Giffen's  •' Riit  and  Ball,"  already  revieweil  in 
these  columns,  are  here  reproduce<l.  The  articles  are  brightly 
written,  and  there  is  little  fault  to  be  found  in  their  a<lvice. 

Some  articles  once  appeared  in  To-Daij  to  the  effect  that  a 
housekeeper  should  regard  herself  as  the  head  of  a  business.  To 
tliis  end  the  mistress  of  a  house  has  only  to  realize  the  detailed 
advice  coiitiiined  in  Messrs.  Ward,  Lock's  penny  handlmok  on 
Home  Manaokment,  which  should  also  be  read  in  the  kitchen 
as  a  useful  substitute  for  the  novelette.  But  we  are  inclined  to 
think  that  those  of  the  family  who  in  the  evening  return  from 
some  other  ollice  will  Ih"  anxious  to  avoid  a  positiim  in  tho  homo 
business.  They  may  even  murmur  at  tho  "  ap|M«intod  hour  "  for 
everything,  some  of  them  only  waiting  for  "  hijih  tea  "  to  rise 
in  open  rebellion. 

Another  penny  handbook  from  the  same  puldishers  on 
CvcLiNti  will  lie  useful  to  all  parties  :  to  the  lady  cyclist,  whose 
portrait  appears  —significantly  enough— on  tho  outside  :  to  the 
profes.sed  wheeler,  who  will  tiiid  tho  best  advice  on  racing  and 
record-beating  :  to  the  man  who  is  not  wholly  cyclist,  but  delight« 
in  the  "  machine ''  as  a  means  to  an  end';  and.  lastly,  to  the 
IMxlestriau,  who  will  welcome  a  careful  risnuii  of  the  liabilities  of 
the  cyclist. 
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Hmono  "t^  Boohs. 

— -♦' — 

If  it  ever  be  justifiable  for  a  atuaerie  "  Among  my 
ikMks"  to  turn  ujwn  n    '  itlior,  this  must  be  in  tlie 

rare  instances  when  tli-  in  cjuestion  is  a  libmry  in 

himself.  Such  it  the  case  with  Janus  Nicius  Erytltrseus, 
a  writer  highly  esteemed  in  the  sevonti'enth  century,  but 
not  murh  heard  of  in  the  nineteenth.  Most,  prolwibly, 
even  of  those  who  have  been  aware  that  Coleridge  for 
aome  inscrutable  reason  api>endeii  tliis  signature  to  one  of 
his  own  poems,  have  supjKjsed  that  he  treated  a  pseudo- 
pym  for  the  occasion,  and  have  been  far  from  imagining 
tl    •  "  1  one  employed  by  an  earlier  writer  with 

U-  iiimh  as   it   was  the   translation  of  his 

own  name. 

Janus  Nicius  Krythnrus  is,  in  fact,  (Jiovanni 
Vitt4jrio  d'  Uossi,  a  learned,  locjuacious,  sarcastic,  but 
othenk-ise  harmless  Jesuit,  who  lived,  mainly  at  Kome, 
from  1577  to  1647.  His  pretensions  as  an  encyclopa-dic 
writer  rest  upon  the  chief  of  his  numerous  books,  a 
jjortrait  gallery  (Pinacotiieat)  of  three  hundred  con- 
temporaries, miniatures  certainly,  but  of  men  who,  taken 
together,  seem  an  epitonie  of  the  etiucated  world.  The 
effect  is  that  of  a  drop  of  water  placed  under  a 
nv  •.     The  Roman  world  of  the  period,  of  which 

Ki  ^  iiows  little  else  than  that  Milton  saw  it,  api>ears 

teeming  with  strange  and  interesting  beings.  Nicius' 
place  is  among  that  delightful,  if  not  always  dignified, 
class  of  writers,  the  gossips — .Suetonius,  Philostratus, 
Aubrey,  Pepys,  Boswell — who  till  up  the  interstices  of 
history  and  biography,  adding  colour  to  outline.  In  a 
merely  literary  point  of  view  he  is  the  jjecr  of  any  of  these, 
and  the  neglect  into  which  he  has  fallen  is  chiefly  attri- 
butable to  his  liatin  diction,  and  to  the  comparative 
obscurity  of  most  of  the  subjects  of  his  lively  sketches. 
Both  these  circumstances,  if  untoward  for  his  celebrity, 
enhance  our  estimate  of  his  ability.  His  Ijitin  is  admir- 
able for  vivacity  and  freshness,  and  is  evidently  hardly  a 
dead  language  to  the  writer.  If  the  iTmighies  illustree  of 
his  "  I'inacotheca  "  were  not  so  very  illustrious,  the  more 
remarkable  is  the  skill  that  has  made  them  so  vivid. 

Nicios  is  a  representative  character  in  another  respect, 
he  is  one  of  the  first  instances  of  the  dclii^erate  conversion 
of  deceased  actjuaintances  into  cash.  Kverylxxly  does  so 
now,  but  Nicius  is  probably  one  of  the  first  instances  of  a 
ri!  1?  down  to  coin   ducats  out  of  his  personal  re- 

C".  of,   or    information   concerning,    his   defunct 

aajuaintance.  Enough  of  anecdote,  repeated  by  later 
•Titers,  snr\ives  to  show  how  much  we  have  lost  in  the 
Niciuses  of  the  Alexandrian  age,  but  his  is  ])erhaps  the 
first  consjiicuouH  modem  instance  of  anecdotic  biography. 
It  wa-  "  •  the  ilecvM,  but  in  a  measure  the   (nOiTneu 

of  his  ■;     ^  years.    The  world  had  not  gone  altogether 

well  with  him.  I)isgust<"d  at  having  wasted  twenty  years 
in  the  household  of  Cardinal  Peretti,  his  soreness  had 
found  vent  in  the  com]>ositiou  of  his  "  Kudemia,"  a 
satirical  novel  in  the  manner  of  Barclay's  "  Argenis."  The 
fiction    r»"i  Roman    ]iatricians    flying    from    the 

tymnnv  of    i  .  ii."  taking  refugp  "ii  sm  African  i-laiid 


l>eople<l  bycivilized  inhabitAut^  whose  works  and  ways  some- 
how bore  so  close  a  resemblance  to  the  Rome  of  Nicius  that 
there  was  no  knowing  one  from  the  other.  His  hopes  of 
promotion  were  now  at  an  end,  unless  ijerndventure  his 
friend  ("ardinal  Diigi  should  arrive  at  the  Papacy,  which 
came  to  i)ass  indeed,  but  not  until  seven  years  after  the 
death  of  Rossi,  who  8i)ent  his  last  days  in  retiivment, 
writing  his  "  Pinacothoca  "  and  other  works,  maintaining 
an  active  corresi>ondence  with  his  jMitron,  then  Nuncio  in 
(iermany,  and  living  upon  the  proceeds  of  an  othce 
which  he  had  purchased — the  Commissionership  of  the 
A(]ua  Marana,  matchless  as  a  sinecure  if  the  city  of  Rome 
had  not  also  rejoiced  in  a  "  Conservator  of  the  Statue  of 
Aurelius  Antoninus"  and  a  "Public  Reader  of  1-ivy," 
"  who  never  so  niucli  as  touched  a  Livy  in  his  life." 
Nicius,  on  his  part,  ingenuously  confesses  that  he  does  not 
know  what  the  Aijua  .Marana  is,  where  it  rises,  whither  it 
flows,  whether  the  Roman  people  derives  any  benefit  from 
it,  save  that  it  is  credibly  reported  to  turn  certain  mills. 
"  Sed  quoniam  hajc  ofiicia  anuuam  pecuniam  habent 
adnexam ;  ideo,  pro  ratione  illius  pecuniae,  alia  carius, 
vilius  alia,  venduntur."  In  his  latter  days  he  had  to 
defend  this  post  against  the  rapacity  of  some  powerful 
person  unnamed,  and  was  glml  to  relinquish  a  year's 
income  to  save  the  rest.  He  died  shortly  afterwards. 
His  epistles  were  printed  after  his  death. 

Motley,  indeed,  is  the  crowd  of  personages  into 
whose  company  Nicius  ushers  us,  from  the  first  literary 
Italians  of  the  age,  like  Tassoni,  and  Cardinals  who  came 
within  an  ace  of  the  Papacy  like  Bentivoglio,  down  to 
obscure  i)ersonages  owing  their  immortality  to  their  eccen- 
tricities. It  is  not  surprising  that  the  latter  sliould  furnish 
the  more  lively  and  amusing  portraits.  His  homily  on  the 
errors  of  (ialiieo,  for  instance,  although  deeply  and  even 
painfully  interesting  as  an  illustration  of  the  abject 
prostration  of  Italy  beneath  tyranny  au<l  superstition, 
is  by  no  means  so  characteristic  as  his  sketch  of  the 
mighty  book-hunter.  Prosper  Podianus  ;  or  of  the 
liberties  which  the  illustrious  liosius  permitted  himself 
when  be  introduced  Bacchus  into  the  Christian  caUi- 
combs,  ac  per  hanc  ratloiiem,  cuit/eclits  Ml  liber  illc 
ei'vAilissiviua  atque  ductisaimua ;  or  his  description 
of  the  metamorphosis  of  the  elo<]uent  Genesius  Proida 
from  an  advocate  into  a  surgeon,  by  reason  of  his  having 
broken  his  wife's  head  with  a  candlestick.  Sometimes 
Nicius  admits  us  to  the  intimacy  of  a  man  of  real 
celebrity,  but  who,  except  for  him,  would  have  been  a 
mere  name.  Every  amateur  of  rare  bindings,  for  example, 
must  have  wished  to  know  son\ething  more  alwut  Deme- 
trius Canevarius  than  that  he  was  physician  to  Pojie 
Urban  the  Seventh.  Nicius  makes  him  a  living,  if 
not  a  very  amiable  character,  by  a  vivid  account  of  his 
extreme  jiarsimony,  which  only  yielded  when  books  were 
to  be  Iwught,  or,  we  may  add,  though  Nicius  omits  this 
trait,  to  l>e  Iwund.  So  strangely  were  public  spirit  and 
avarice  combined  in  him  that  the  same  man  who  devoted 
his  money  to  endow  his  native  city  with  a  magnificent 
library  (which  either  never  got  it,  or  si)eedily  nifule  away 
\vitliil)died   rcjiniadiiiiL,'   his  nurse  for  having  wiped  iiis 
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fiite  witli  II  floan  towel.  It  in  imposHJhle  not  to  a<ltnir<' 
the  Hkill  of  NitiuM  in  dopicting  hucU  cliaractern.  To  nil 
Rppeariince  ho  in  the  most  careless  of  writers ;  he  omits 
niunhers  of  material  eircumstanees,  he  never  by  any 
chance  f^ives  a  date,  lie  proses  irrelevantly  liefore  getting 
into  his  subject,  he  observes  no  sort  of  order,  not  even  the 
alphabetical — and  yet,  when  he  has  finishe<l,  lie  has 
stamped  a  clear  image  of  the  person  described  on  the  mind 
of  the  reader.  }fe  commonly  writes  with  real  symjMithy, 
and  yet  is  replete  with  strokes  of  malice,  as  when, 
after  a  glowing  account  of  the  virtues  of  Augustus 
I'acinellus,  he  adds,  with  imperturbable  gravity, 
"  6'hhj.  slo'niubat,  tanloH  wi»o  clamoren  edclxit,  ut 
foluvi  vlcinUdii,  j>erte^Tefticn-et."  Some  of  his  biographies 
treat  of  persons  esi)ecially  interesting  to  Englishmen, 
such  as  that  of  Teresa,  the  Persian  wife  of  Sir  Hobert 
Shirley.  The  rare  gifts  and  variable  fortunes  of  liarclay, 
the  author  of  the  "  Argenis,"  have  been  described  else- 
where, but  it  is  from  Nicius  that  we  learn  his  truly 
Scotch  trait  of  a  love  of  Howers,  and  how  the  Koman 
thieves  hocussed  his  mastift's  and  carried  off  his  tulips. 
Cardinal  Allen's  elevation  to  the  Cardinalate,  he  tells  us, 
was  good  for  the  Koman  bankers,  who  kept  regular  betting 
lists,  and  on  occasion  of  Allen's  promotion  swept  all 
the  stakes,  no  one  having  backed  the  Knglish  outsider. 

The  Roman  society  thus  depicted  by  the  caustic  i>en 
of  a  shrewd  and  not  unkindly  observer  is,  perhaps,  in 
some  respects  unlike  any  other  that  ever  existed.  The 
Pope  is  at  once  the  foundation  and  the  apex  of  the 
ediKce  :  most  things  worth  having  are  in  the  gift  of  the 
Curia,  and  all  otlier  things  are  but  parasitic  ajtpendages 
to  it.  "i'et  it  is  manifest  that  Home  was  an  exceedingly 
favourable  field  for  advocates,  physicians,  and  jMvinters. 
Nicius'  letters  to  his  most  intimate  friends  are  evidently 
written  under  considerable  restraint ;  an  outsjwken,  un- 
ambiguous opinion,  except  on  some  moral  or  religious 
commonplace,  is  a  rarity  witli  him,  but  the  general  drift 
of  his  thinking  is  sufficiently  obvious.  Though  scrupu- 
lously orthodox  in  profession,  and  doubtless  in  belief,  he 
is  not  very  amply  endowed  with  the  organ  of  veneration  ; 
he  would  have  made  a  perfect  Abate  a  hundred  and  fifty 
years  later,  or  have  adorned  the  Court  of  Leo  X.a  century 
sooner,  but  feels  cramped  and  shackled  in  his  own  less 
genial  age.  His  literary  taste  is  good  ;  he  justly  remarks 
that  Bracciolini  and  other  poets  of  his  own  day,  wliom  he 
sincerely  admires,  offend  by  a  jierpetual  glitter,  and  would 
be  all  the  better  for  an  occasional  recession  mtb  uvibras. 
lie  shows  no  sign  of  aciiuaintance  with  any  literature  but 
Latin  and  Italian ;  he  admires  Petrarch  and  Tasso  enthu- 
siastically, but  mentions  Dante  only  when  noticing  a  book 
written  against  him.  Illustrations  of  manners,  customs, 
and  social  conditions  are  frequent  and  entertaining.  We 
learn  that  the  Komans  were  as  fond  of  snails  in  his  day 
as  in  classical  times,  and  abhorred  the  number  thirteen 
as  much  as  the  late  ^Ir.  Keeve  did.  From  the  story  of 
Mutius  Oddus,  who  in  his  prison  wrote  a  mathematical 
work  with  charcoal  on  sheets  of  blotting  paper,  we  gather 
that  sand  or  pounce  was  not  the  only  means  of  drying 
letters ;  and  the  tale   of  the   disfigurement   of  the   best 


book  in  Canlinal  Peranda's  librnry  by  a  monkey,  with  the 
htdp  of  the  cottnH  stopping  of  an  ink  Ixjttle,  vitUto 
liiiJmlum  atramento,  reminds  us  that  corks  were  not  yet 
in  use. 

Niciuii'  epistles  were  mostly  writt4'n  in  Ian  latter 
years.  These  are  no  le«H  entertaining  than  his  biographical 
sketches,  painting  with  graphic  force  th(>  nuisances  of  the 
Eternal  City — the  (juarrels  between  the  arme<l  retinues  of 
amlmssadors ;  the  encampment  before  your  door  of  soldieni, 
who  lean  their  muskets  against  your  wall,  and  shout, 
swear,  and  sing — always,  however,  re«i)ectfully  saluting 
you  when  you  go  in  or  out;  the  occu[)ation  of  your  lower 
stories  by  Cardinals'  myrmidons,  who  shout  and  do  not 
salute;  the  constant  rushing  of  trooiM  of  mules  imiielled 
by  their  drivers  to  the  top  of  their  si>eed,  to  the  peril  and 
terror  of  the  lieges ;  nights  slee])less  with  insufferable 
heat,  and  deaths  from  the  immoderate  use  of  ices,  or, 
rather,  snow.  These  and  much  el.se  we  pass  over  in 
favour  of  the  stupendous  and,  but  for  Nicius'  testimony, 
the  unimaginable  fact  that  Knglish  pies  were  known  and 
esteemed  in  Italy  in  1G39.  Nicius,  vituperating  a  certain 
pasty,  says  :  "  Adfuit  artocreas,  non  (juale  Anglia 
concinnare  nos  docuit,  videlicet  oilidum,  ac  tenui  ex  massa, 
foliorum  instar,  confertum,  tum  intus  ovorum  vitellis, 
avibus  pullis,  pulloruuniue  jeeusculis,  aliiscjue  ejusmodi 
deliciis  refertum,atque  multo  insui)er  saccaro  con8|iersum; 
sed  frigidum,"  &c.  Who  does  not  call  to  mind  the 
memorable  pie  in  "  Audley  Court  " : — 

Where  quail  and  pigeon,  lark  and  leveret  lay 
Like  fossils  of  the  rock,  with  golden  yolks 
Imbedded  and  injoUii-il  ? 

This  is  not  the  only  remark  of  Nicius'  interesting  to 
Englishmen ;  he  explains,  though  most  unwittingly,  an 
obscure  allusion  in  Shakespeare  which  has  greatly  troubled 
commentators.  He  tells  that  the  jwet  Antonio  Ongaro, 
celebrated  for  his  imitation  of  Tasso's  *'Aminta''in  his 
Alceu  (1581),  addressed  a  Bernesque  epistle  to  the  famous 
preacher,  Panicarola,  "  rogans  eum,  ut  novem  sjieciosissi- 
mas  virgines,  summo  loco  natas,  novem  videlicet  i^iusas,  ad 
egestatis  terminos  prope  redactas.  populi  misericordiae 
commendaret."  This  jwem  must  have  attracttnl  great 
attention  to  have  been  remembered  by  Nicius  some  fifty 
vears  afterwards.  We  need  look  no  further  for  the  original 
of 

The  tlnico  three  Musus,  mourning  for  the  death 

Of  Lonrning,  late  decoasi'd  in  Iwggary. 

in  which  commentators  have  discovere<l  allusions  to 
Sjienser's  "  Tears  of  the  !Muscs,"  which  is  not  "  a  satire 
keen  and  critical,"  and  to  the  death  of  Kobert  Greene,  who 
was  not  learned. 

A  dramatist  second  only  to  Shakespeare  may  be 
convicted  of  lx)rrowing  from  Nicius,  although  greatly 
improving  ujwn  the  hints  received  from  him.  It  might 
have  lieen  questioned  whether  the  humorous  scene  in 
L'Avare,  in  which  Maitre  Jacques  insists  on  wearing  his 
appropriate  livery,  according  as  he  is  addressed  as 
coachman  or  as  cook,  was  suggested  by  Nicius'  story 
of  the  eminent  miser,  Dichaeus  Dicha-anus,  who  made  his 
servants  strip  off  their  liveries  as  soon  as  they  came 
indoors,  did  we  not  encounter  in  the  same  biography  and 
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the  same  comedy  the  similar  trait  of  the  same  person, 
who  Iiahitually  sat  down  with  six  laudles  in  aiUi'T  candle- 
stioks  before  him  to  impress  visitors  with  a  duo  sense  of 
his  dignity  and  imiwrtance,  but  never  could  find  it  in  his 
heart  to  light  more  than  one  at  a  time.  This  Muliere 
has  condensed  into  the  immortal  stage  direction,  "  Har- 
pagon,  weing  two  candles  lighted,  blows  one  out."  The 
Italian  miser's  stratagem  was  more  consistently  and 
e£Scaciously  employed  by  Balzac,  who  lit  all  his  wax 
lights  but  extinguished  them  a.s  soon  as  his  publisher  had 
taken  his  leave.  H.  GAliNHTT. 


A    DISSEMINATOR    OF    LITERATURE. 
A    ^^KKTCH    FUOM    LIKK. 


[By    ENCKU    scribe.] 

It  wa«  Satimlay  nit;ht.  Milc-«iul  Wagte  was  swarmiii};  with 
crowild  of  commonly-clad  people,  moving  in  contrary  directions, 
ni  :  ajjainst  one   another   with  a  mild  rebuke  or  a  gruH" 

iii>  Hooths  and  Wrrows  line<l  the  street,  and  vociferous 

chapni-  khI    with    un80phi8ticate<l   eloquo'ico  the  virtues 

of  their  illinp  uiK)n    tlio  passors-by  to  fjivo  them  a  trial. 

Naphtha  lamps  hunt;  from  a  polo  attached  to  each  stall,  flashing 
and  spluttering  in  the  close  atmosphere  and  casting  a  lurid  glow 
on  the  fact>8  of  the  itinerant  traders. 

A  motley  collection  of  commo<lities  prc8onte<l  itself  to  one's 
gase — second-hand  clothes,  oysters,  shirt-.studs,  sarsaparilla, 
soiled  umbrellas,  remnants  of  print  stuffs,  day  figures,  ice-creajn, 
faded  pictures,  ru.sty  ironmongery,  sweets,  carjiets,  spectacles, 
comtts,  dog-chains,  hot  jieas,  pots  and  pans.  Empirics  discoursed 
on  the  saving  projierties  of  their  pills,  and  evangelists  on  those  of 
their  gospel.  The  crowd  chattered,  laughe<1,  shouted,  jiushed, 
guffawe<1.  At  the  corner  of  a  street  a  piano-organ  pIayo<l  a 
popular  air,  to  whoso  notes  little  ragged  girls  dance<l  briskly, 
kicking  their  feet  aloft  ;  a  German  band  droned  out  a  patriotic 
lay  ;  a  waggonette  of  holiday-makers  raltle<l  past,  leaving  behind 
the  pclio  of  a  trumpet-blast. 

But  amid  all  this  cheery  hid)bub  and  sordid  gaiety  one  figure 
stood  silent  and  sorrowful,  with  downcast  mien  ami  hands  in 
pockets.  He  was  a  clean-shaven,  middle-aged  man,  with  lines 
of  suffering  about  his  face.  A  coarse,  closely-buttoned  jacket 
and  threadlmre  trousers  covered  his  cadaverous  form  ;  a  dirty 
blue  muffler  encircled  his  throat  ;  the  peak  of  his  cap  was  half 
detached  ;  his  boots  gai)ed  at  the  toes  and  showed  signs  of  clumsy 
cobblerjr. 

On  the  ground  in  front  of  him  was  displayed  on  a  piece  of 
canvas  a  number  of  thin,  i>a|)or-covered  I)ooklet8  with  frayed 
edges.  A  I-kI  who  stutnl  near  was  an  exact  miniature  of  him, 
with  a  premature  age<l  look  and  stooping  shoulder^i.  The  Um'P 
that  hung  from  a  rod  fixe<l  in  a  wooden  box  lit  up  the  scene  with 
Sombre  hue.  The  crowd  fiassed  by  the  wretched  group  with  a 
hasty  glance,  finding  no  attraction  therein  for  their  boisterous 
spirits. 

At  Uat  the  elder  person  bestirred  himself  and  looked  around. 

"  'Kre  y'are  '.  "  he  exclaimml  in  a  craekcd  voice. 

The  crowd  stoppotl  ;  an  irregular  semi-circle  of  men,  women, 
and  boys  »1      '     '        i-A  round  the  bnroble  Iwokseller. 

"  I've  .  iiin'  "ere  to  show  ycr,"  he  ann»nnce<1.    "  Tn 

t)  '•'  liwi'lication   and    county   councils   there'H  f.!W  as 

«!■  .  '.  and  I'll  not  insult  any  o'  yer  by  supjiosin'  as  there's 

any  in  this  ' «d    wot  can't   read.     Now    I    'ave  'ere  some 

works  wot  'a ,  t  tr  ■  ;i  the  delight  o'  thoufands  o'  jicople,  and  I 
can  offer  'cm  yer  cheap.  I  knows  that  in  M'hitechaiiel  it  don't 
flo  to  ax  big  |iriccs  ;  I  knows  yer  well;  and  I've  brought 'ere 
sooie  barg'ins.     'And 'em    up, 'Tom." 

The  lad  kneeled  on  the  ground  and  gatheriKl  up  SOI < 
books.  The  semi-circle  await«<l  with  im|>atieiicc  the  li 
of  their  oontenUi. 


"  'Kre  y'aro  !  "  exclaimed  the  chapman,  receiving  the  books 
and  holding  thom  up.  "  .lust  as  I  told  yer— the  very  same. 
'  The  Itattio  o'  Life  '--wot  a  great  work  !  And  I  bet  there's 
many  'ere  wot  don't  know  who's  wrot«  it." 

Ho  looke<l  in(piiriiigly  at  bis  audience,  but  received  no  reply. 

"  I  told  yer  so.  And  yet  yi'r  calls  yotselves  he<ldicate<l— in 
this  'ere  nineteenth  century  too.  Well,  I'll  tell  yer-Charlos 
Dickens.  Y«a.  it  was  'im  wot  wrote  it.  'K  knew  wot  life  was, 
'o  did.  '  The  liattie  o'  Jjife  '  !  Why,  I  con  a-fnncy  "im  walkin' 
out  of  'is  grave  and  comin'  <lown  this  'ere  road,  and  lookin'  at 
me — a  common  individual,  a  livin'  monument  o' rags."  Then, 
as  if  the  last  designation  struck  him  as  most  appropriate,  he 
raised  his  rasping  voice  and  re|  eati'd  with  gusto,  "  A  livin' 
monument  o'  rags  !  "  throwing  out  his  hands  at  the  same  time 
in  a  beseeching  attitude. 

"  liats  !  "  shouted  a  little  tatterdemalion  as  he  pushed  his 
companion  on  to  the  heap  of  lit<>rature. 

"  Kick  'im  orf,"  said  the  man  contemptuously  to  Tom. 
"  Now 'ere  y'are,  as  I  said  before.  Dickens'  '  Battle  o' Life  1 
It's  all  there,  right  fair  throughout,  and  likewise  complete. 
Twojience  for  it  !  " 

And  ho  lookml  round  with  a  mingled  air  of  superciliousness 
and  generosity.  The  semi-circle  remained  unmoved,  except  for 
a  servant  girl  who  sauntered  off  with  hor  young  man. 

"  AVoll,  I'll  tell  yer  wot  I'll  do  wi'  yer.  A  iionny  for  it  !  " 

Nobo<ly  offered  to  buy.  Tho  chapman  looko<l  about  him  in 
disgust  From  a  neighbouring  booth  came  the  cry  :  "  It  cures 
heverythin',  hall  sorts  o' diseases — hindigestion,  scrofula,  consti- 
pation, 'eadache,  ]>ain  in  the  back,  pain  in  the  neck,  in  the  harms, 
in  the  shoulders,  blotches,  scurvy,  rash,  hinsomnia,  neuralgia, 
rheumatics  !  " 

'■  'Kre's  another  set  o'  books  as  I  can  offer,"  exclaimeil  the 
"  livin'  moiiuini'iit  o'  rags."  "  '  'Ahiuly  Alindy  '  !  Tho  most 
laughable  work  of  '  "Ahndy  Ahndy  '  !  Ki<;ht  fair  throughout, 
and  likewise  complete."  He  held  up  tho  book  to  tho  light  to 
display  its  illustrations  ;  tho  semi-circle  looked  on  blankly. 
"  Now  I've  'iiil  a  wager  about  this  'ere  book  with  three  groat 
men,  a  wager  that  this  'ere  book  is  exactly  the  same,  chajiter 
for  chapter,  ond  lino  for  line,  ami  word  for  word,  as  the  gilt- 
edged  'uns  for  which  yer  pay  'alf-a-crown  in  the  shop.  And  I  won 
the  wager.  I'll  tell  yer  the  names  o"  two  o'  the  three  great  men 
— the  other  begged  as  I  shonld'nt  mention  'is  iiaino,  and  I'm  not 
the  man  to  go  back  on  my  word.  Well,  the  one  is  'Argroavos, 
the  manager  ut  Mulligan's  big  chandler's  shop,  tho  same  as  this 
'ore  lad  just  brought  this  oil  from  ;  and  the  other  o'  the  great 
men  is  Simpson,  tho  'ea<l  barman  at  tho  Blue  Dragon,  and  I 
knows  that  yer  know  that,"  he  said,  with  au  insinuativo  jerk  of 
tho  head. 

"  Do  yer  mean  tho  Blue  Dragon  in  this  'ero  road,  or  tho  ono 
in  Commercial-road  ':'"  a.sko<l  a  strawlxTry-nosed  bystjinder. 

"  The  one  in  this  'ore  roa<l.  And  we  found  that  this  'ttro 
cojiy  of  '  'Ahndy  Ahndy  '  was  ptfrfect— right  fair  throughout  and 
likewise  com])lete.     Two]M'nc»!  for  it  I-  well,  a  ixmny  !  " 

There  was  a  stir  in  tho  throng  beyond,  and  the  seini-cirele 
dwin<lle<l  a.s  two  or  tlirei-  louts  turm-d  awa^'  to  witness  a  drunken 
brawl.     Presently  their  places  wore  filled  again. 

*'  Well,  I'll  t<>ll  yer  wot  I'll  do  wi"  yer.  'Ere's  a  copy  of 
Charles  Dickons'  '  Battle  o'  Life  '  and  a  copy  o'  tho  niOKt 
laughable  work  of  '  'Ahndy  Ahndy,'  and  yor  can  'ave  the  two 
for  one  I'onny.  There  I  "  ho  exclaimed  trium]>hantly,  "  on'y 
two  a  penny  I  ' ' 

One  or  two  hands  in  the  crowd  dived  into  jiockets,  and  tho 
hanker  was  presniLlly  relieve<l  of  a  few  of  his  wares. 

"  But  for  (iod's  sake,"  he  added.  "  don't  do  it  out  o' 
charity. ' ' 

'•  On'y  two  a  ]ieiiny,  two  a  penny  I  "  Bhiiiite<l  the  lad  almost 
frantically,  as  he  rushed  about  and    collecto<l  a  few  coppers. 

But  tho  sale  soon  reasoil  ;  the  thirst  lor  literature  was  soon 
slaked. 

"  It's  enough  to  rilu  a  eliap,"  mutU'rwl  the  hawker.  "  1 
knows  as  I'm  a-givin'  satisfaction,  and  there  yer  stand  like  dolls 
in  a  shop— and  not  80  nice  neither.    It'd   be  alright   if  I  put  tho 
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iiiiiiablu  (III  wi'  ytir,  with   ii   collar   itiul  tie,  hikI  chur^wl  yi't  two 
boll.     Hut  thorn  y'Hre     it'M  n  chitp'H  liifk.     Oii'y  two  it  p«iiiiy  1- 
right  fiiir  tliron^'hniit  liiid  iikowimt  c<implot«.  Ou'y  two  ajii'iiiiy  !" 

"  l>ii'y  two  a  |Htiiiiy  !  "  oelioixl  tin-  liul. 

Hut  tJKi  Ntiiiii-t'iri'lo  Hliiiik  uwny,  iinil  tliu  riiiii  thut  iMt^iin  to 
fill!  iiiiuIk  tlio  iiiiNcmtliln  cIihiiiiiiiii  |iiu'k  up  liia  iituriituro  iiiiil 
iloparl  with  iiii  oath,  Tom  fcllouiii^  in  tho  roiir. 


FICTION. 


Aylwln.   Hy  Tlieodore  Watts-Dunton. 
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Mil.,  172  I 
Hurst  Si  Blackett, 


Tills  novel,  wliii;h  hiiH  lieen  for  so  irmny  yi'ars  looked 
forwiinl  to  by  the  pulilic,  is  not  likely  to  (lisn|i]ioint  even 
the  nio.st  exacting  students  of  modern  liteniture.  Its 
style,  unpretentious  yet  full  of  jwetry  ;  its  wide  \ariety 
of  .syniimtliy  and  diversity  of  scene — ]iartieuliirly  its  sulitle 
.■itudy  of  i^ipsy  lifi-;  its  vein  of  personal  reminiscence,  and 
its  spiritual  teuciiiiiL;,  coiiihinc  to  make  it  an  addition,  not 
only  to  our  best  works  of  liclion,l)ut  to  our  masterpieces  of 
prose.  A  schoolboy,  asked  if  he  knew  the  meaning  of  the 
word  "proem,"  is  said  to  have  answered,  "  Of  course  I  do. 
It's  a  poem  in  jirose."  The  dclinition  is  exactly  suited  to 
,Mr.  Theodore  NN'att.s-Dunton's  "  Aylwin,"  and  that  is  the 
standjRiint  from  wliich  we  should  feel  disjio.sed  to  judge  it 
even  if  we  knew  nothing  of  its  author's  gifts  as  a  jwet. 
The  hero  has  among  his  ancestry  a  gipsy  strain  that 
wakes  in  him  at  times,  with  that  passionatt^  drawing  to 
Nature  in  all  iier  moods  that  the  autiior  understands  .so 
well. 

AttiT  loiip;  ba.Hkiiif;  anionf;  tlio  cowslips,  or  hoiioath  tho 
wliis|H^riii^  hraiu'hus  of  all  (iliii,  wliosu  .sliailo  I  was  rohliing  fmin 
tlio  staring  cows  around,  or  lying  on  my  back  in  a  boat  on  tlio 
riviT,  li.stoiiing  to  tlio  birds  and  the  inswt  hum  and  all  tliiMiia);it: 
inu.sii.'  of  .suiiiiiuT  in  the  woodland.s,  I  used  all  at  oiico  to  fool  as 
though  tlii>  hand  of  a  urcat  oncliaiitross  wcio  Immiij;  waved  boforo 
mo  anil  around  inc.  'I^io  wlinols  of  tlioiij^'bt  would  stop  :  all  tho 
f,fUH«s  would  molt  into  ono,  and  I  wouM  Moat  on  a  tiilo  of  nn- 
spoakabli'  juy,  a  tido  whoso  wavos  wore  waves  iioithor  of  colour, 
nor  pcrfiimo,  nor  iiiolmly,  but  now  wati^-s  born  of  tho  mixiiif;  of 
tliosi!  :  and.  thiuiiuli  a  laii^'ua^o  doopor  than  wm-ds  and  doopor 
tlmn  thoughts,  1  would  soem  oarriod  at  last  closo  to  an  actual 
consciousnoas  a  consciousnoss  which,  to  my  childish  dreams, 
soomod  drawing;  me  closo  to  tho  bosom  of  a  mother.     .     .     . 

This  temperament  leaves  Aylwin  a  hundredfold 
more  sensitive  and  exposed  to  suflering  than  the  usual 
run  of  men.  Love,  with  him,  can  never  mean  the  jiassions, 
but  one  absorbing  passion  that  lasts  his  life.  He  finds 
the  mate  of  his  very  soul  in  Winifred,  the  lovely  maiden 
who  lias  lived  among  beauty  till  it  has  jia.^.sed  into  In^r 
heart.  The  plot  and  the  strange  .sorrows  of  the  lovers 
are  a  little  intricate  to  describe  shortly.  The  leading 
idea  is  that  Winifred's  father  has  committed  a  sacrilege 
wliicli  has  drawn  down  u]i()n  him  the  curse  of  .\vlwin's 
father — a  curse,  that  spreads  to  his  children  and  haunts 
the  book  like  the  tolling  of  a  great  bell.  The  sacrile"e 
is  the  stealing  from  the  tomb  of  Aylwin's  father  of  a  love- 
token  given  to  the  dead  man  in  his  youth  by  the  wife 
he  ailored. 

Ho  who  shall  violato  this  tomb  [runs  tho  i-nr.'io]  ho  who  .shall 
stoal  this  ainulot.  hallowoil  as  a  lovo-tokoii  liotweon  mo  and  my 
dead  wifo  bo  who  shall  dare  to  lay  a  .sacrilogioiia  hand  upon 
this  cross,  stands  cinsod  by  Uod,  cursoil  by  lovo,  and  cursed  by 
mo,  I'liilip  Aylwin,  lying  lioro.  Lot  tboro  lie  no  man  to  pity 
hiiu,  nor  to  have  compassion  upon  his  fathorle.ss  childion.  .  .  . 
Lot  his  i-liildion  bo  vai;alioiids,  and  l>og  their  bread  :  lot  thorn 
seek  it  also  out  of  desolato  places. 

With  iill  his  iin.iginative  nature,  Aylwin  has  a  .strong 
vein  of  materialism,  which  forbids  him  to  dwell  upin  the 
cm-se  with  superstitious  brooding.  His  one  idea  is  to 
keep  all  knowleilge  of  it  from  Winifred,  lest  the  horror  of 


it  sliuidd  overcome  her.  He  goM  no  far  an  actually  to 
risk  his  life  and  hers  tfi  jirevent  her  discovery  of  it.  An 
accident  re\e(ds  it  to  her,  howevt-r.  .She  lo^es  her  rMison, 
and  instinctively  tlies  to  her  Wel.sh  hilli*  to  hide  lierself. 
She  is  hel]ied  by  an  arti>t  (who  is  \ery  evidently  drawn 
from  Dnnte  (iabriel  Kossetti),  nn<l  finally  renue«l  by  the 
gipsy  girl  .Sinfi  Ixjvell,  a  very  ]iathetic  and  j)ictures<jue 
figure.  There  is  a  strange  mingling  of  modem  science 
with  jKM'try  )ind  myth  when  .Sinfi  has  the  curse  ])asKed  on 
to  herself  by  a  doctor  who  is  fresh  from  the  hypnotic 
methods  of  the  Sal|M''triere. 

The  most  striking  feature  of  the  plot  is  the  struggle 
in  Aylwin's  mind  b«»tween  the  common-sense  which  rejects 
all  such  things  as  sjiells  and  om<-ns,  and  the  des|>emte 
longing  for  his  lost  love  that  tempts  him  to  use  all  means, 
however  suis'rstitious,  that  hold  in  them  a  chance  for  her 
salvation.  The  gijisy  girl  tells  him  that  if  the 
jewel  is  restored  to  his  father's  tomb,  Winifre<l  will 
he  re.stored  to  him.  He  tries  all  saner  ways  of 
finding  her,  fails,  and  at  last  nmterialism  breaks 
down,  and  he  restores  the  jewel,  full  of  irrational 
hojie.  It  is  justifie<l,  for  Winifred  comes  hiick  to  him, 
pure,  beautiful,  and  with  her  senses  returned  to  her,  the 
terrible  time  of  her  wandering  remaining  in  her  memory 
only  as  a  long  unconsciousness.  She  has  fullilleil  the 
curse,  and  "  .sought  her  bread  in  desolate  places,"  and  now 
all  is  over  for  the  two  except  jieace  and  their  love  anil 
happy  days. 

It  is  difficult  to  review  "  Aylwin  "  ns  the  ordinary 
novel,  of  which  one  expects  coherency  of  plot,  a  stern 
att«'ntion  to  probability,  and  a  clear  presentation  of  under- 
standable facts.  Viewed  from  this  stan<li>oint.  the  txwk 
sutlers  by  comjiari.son  with  many  of  its  inferiors.  It  must  be 
judged  as  a  work  of  great  cliann.  of  mystical  lieanly  and 
imagination.  We  will  not  belittle  it  by  critic-ism  of  the 
kind  useil  by  Nordau  to  prove  the  absiudity  of  "  The 
Blessed  Damozel  "  as  a  jioem.  The  reader  soon  gets  into 
the  right  sjiirit,  Jind  witches  the  rhythm  of  it ;  he 
shuilders  at  the  curse,  and  falls  in  love  with  the  dream- 
creature,  \Vinifred,  and  feels  the  l>eauty  of  her  as  a 
shadowy  presence  among  the  NN'elsli  hills.  He  will  li.4en 
as  eagerly  as  her  lover  for  the  haunting  song  of  the  "  lone 
little  maid  at  the  foot  of  y  Wyddf'a  the  White,"  and 
admire  Sinfi's  strength  and  beauty  arid  jiity  her  hojjeless 
love.  "  Born  beside  the  sea,  the  beloved  of  the  .sea," 
.Mr.  Watt.s-Dunton's  hero  is  a  ]K)et  and  a  dreamer,  anil 
"the  world's  coarse  thumb"  shall  not  ajipraise  him.  His 
Winifred  is  no  woman,  but  the  spirit  of  that  ideal  that 
the  jioet,  should  he  see  it  but  once,  mu.st  follow  while  he 
lives.  Well  for  him  if  he  find  it,  even  as  Aylwin  did, 
••  with  the  .setting  sun  in  his  face."  To  one  or  two  features 
of  this  remarkable  Ixwk  we  hope  to  recur. 


.Shout  Rtoriks.— To  come  across  a  work  of  Mrs.  Oliphant's 
is  to  cumo  across  a  |ilca.-<ant,  littlo  green  oasis  in  tho  arid  das«-rt 
of  minor  novels.  Hot  i>ostliiimous  volume  consista  of  three 
tales,  That  Litti.k  (Jitty,  which  gives  its  title  to  Uie 
book  (Macmillan,  C«.),  "  Dr.  Harri-rc,"  and  ••  Isaliol  Dysart," 
and  in  these  the  author's  rotinoment,  tenderness,  and 
charm  of  manner  are  as  well  exem|>liiio<l  :us  in  any  of 
her  earlier  works.  She  jxi-ssps-sed  an  old-world  ^'eiitility,  taking 
the  word  in  its  tir.st  and  liest  sense  ;  and  she  bud  a  sinsial  ^ift 
for  the  croiktion  of  lovable  woraoii,  whether  they  were  old  or 
yoimg.  Nothing  could  lie  prettier  than  tho  i>ictnre  of  the  littlo 
Outty  and  of  lior  Kdwan),  and  the  liook  is  one  that  wo  can  most 
cordially  recommend. 

Mrs.  Oliphaiit  told  Iior  stories  in  the  straightforward  fashion 
with  which  wo  wore  faniili.ir  in  our  yontli  ;  Miss  Kthel  ("olburn 
Maynii  l>olun;;s  to  that  section  of  tho    new    school  which  delights 
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in  t)i«  hint,  the  iMlf-vont,  th«  «ii};;;»«tion,  mul  tho  ta^x  of 
Krvnch.  Tut  Oliarrk  Viriu!*  (rnwin,  Tm.)  consists  of 
sur«n  storiMi,  which  nuiy  all  bo  u|>l>ntiili«l  for  «hnt,  as  sh«  t^lis 
III.  ono  of  her  characters  wa*  onc<-(vr<ry  |iro|iurl>')  u|>liraiiln<l 
ria.,  their  "  ciirxMl  sulitletieii. "  Linton  to  thi<  tli<>nio  of  tliis 
•iorjr  aiMnt  a  married  pair  :  She  undorstocMl  hint  :  lio  knnw  tlint 
aha  onilatatooct  him  ;  ahe  knew  that  ho  know  tliat  she  nnilorstooil 
him  :  he  know  that  slio  know  Umt  lio  know  thnt  sho  Imt  wo  will 
spatv  the  rvxier  tlio  fiirtlior  piiratiit  of  tlmir  knowlo<l^o,  ami 
mecely  B<1<]  that  tlio   result   to  tho  nw  ■■  <-ouiilo  concornwl 

waa  hoart.i'-bc  ■■(  f!i<»  nio't  nt^oiiir.ing  <i.  :  for  anionpsiich 

(listractii  ■  the   cloarer  vision  "  meroly  means 

the  prari-:  ^.      Novorthaloss,    it   shoiihl    l>o  saiil 

that  Miss  Mayno  has  a  cortain  felicity  of  epithet,  a  pretty, 
thoiifrh  a  borrowe.1  atylo,  anl  her  muse  only  roipiii-es  a  year's 
course  of  roast  beef,  beer,  an<l  skittles  to  enable  her  to  give  us 
at  ttie  en<l  of  it  a  more  robust  ami  satisfying  volume. 

Rktond  the  RoRnRR,  by  Wult«T  Douglas  Campbell  (Con- 
•tahle,  6a.),  api<ears  to  lie  the  one  Christmas  liook  which 
fortunately  cloea  not  make  winter.  It  is  a  \olume  of  clover  ami 
original  fairy  tales,  profusely  illiistrat<Ml  with  clever  ami  orij^inal 
<lrawin)(S  by  Helen  Stratton.  Vet,  while  genuinely  admiring  the 
talent  which  tlie  authors  display,  wo  are  liuund  to  a<1d  tlukt  tho 
book  shoiiUl  only  Iw  presonte<l  to  little  ]M>ople  of  the  strongest 
nervaa.  There  is  an  element  of  horror,  an  occasional  touch  of 
repnlsivonesa  even,  in  both  letterj'ross  and  pictures  which  would 
cause  nightniaro  in  more  than  one  nvirsory  that  we  know. 

Gold  fever  stories  are  always  popular,  and  Klondyke  is, 
of  course,  responsible  for  a  new  Imtch  of  those.  Off  to 
KLOimrKa,  by  Gordon  Stables  (Ni.<il>et,  Tis.),  is  just  the  kiml 
of  tale  we  hare  como  to  expect  from  his  practistNl  (ion.  He  pro- 
vides the  proper  amount  of  "  buck-jumpings,"  "  rounds  up,'' 
"  lynchings,"  and  adventures  with  bears  and  wolves  ;  the  heroes 
make  their  "  pile,"  and  everything  ends  well  for  overybotly.  It 
will  please  the  schoollioy  world.  Klo.ndvke  NiiuiKTM,  by  K.  S. 
KIlis  (Casaell,  2s.  Cd.),  is  on  tiie  same  subject,  treat««l 
from  a  different  standiH>int.  The  czperience<l  old  miner  in  thia 
book  .■•.",.;.i..,-^  Bibles  to  l>e  the  one  and  only  indisiwnxablc  itt^m 
of  a  t's  outfit.     "  Tlirm    go    if  we  luive  to  leave  every- 

tliiii  ind."     We  conclude  that  the  story  is  intendiHl  as  a 

.'~  .:..ii,  -  :  .1  prize,  but  we  would  earnostly  ilissiiiido  tiie  Sunday 
M  h.Mi  >.  ii  li.ir  from  starting  for  Dawson  City  with  nothing 
but  the  slender  baggage  which  Mr.  KIlis  r(H:onimends. 

Mr.  St.  .lohn  Adcock's  studies  of  life  in  lower  London  are 
clever,  but  undeniably  depres.sing.  In  the  Imaob  or  Goi> 
(8keffington,  tie.  6d. )  is  all  the  more  depressing  liecaiiso  of  the 
little  love  idylls  with  which  it  is  punctuattxl.  For  tlu-RO  gene- 
r.illy  eml  ImuIIv,  and  their  momonttry  HaHhcs  of  brightness  nioroly 
s«-rve  to  diN-pi-n  the  siirroiindin;:  gloom.  l>oN]iito  his  ronlistic 
aim,  we  are  incliiuHl  to  siis|>ect  that  Mr.  Adcock  somotinu-s 
voluntarily  sacrifices  realism  t<i  a  love  of  lurid  olfoct. 


Hincvican  Xcttcr. 


TMF    V\TrRE    OF    AMKUK'AN     iJTKIJ.MiV 
(KITICIS.M.— I. 

I  '.r    will    iwniiit    here    a  slight  tribute   to  its  most 

png>„  ^  ,  iiy,  I  should  like  t<i  sjiy  that  what  ploamtl  nie  most 
in  it  at  tlie  U<ginning  (I  iMiught  the  first  numlier  at  KiiBt4in 
Htation,  ami  roiid  it  on  tlHt  steamer  train  to  LIvutimmiI)  was  the 
novel  air  of  humanity  in  its  criticism,  which  it  has  not  since 
bolt.  K<i  far  as  I  could  see,  the  authors  reviewed  w<■^(^  by  n 
happy  ooncefition  on  tho  )Mtrt  of  the  n<>voral  critic!*,  when  <-otisiire<l 

h1  iiit<>iitioiis.  or, 
.  and  it  was  the 
rvwaUns  rallirt  tliao  itio  uulliois  wlio  wvre  iiisliucte<l  an  to  their 
error*.  J  do  not  it'inimlMT  any  insiance  of  the  lialoful  wish  of 
th«  •rttic  to  shin>-  nt  the  cut  of  thf  author,  or  to  have  fun  with 
him    for  tha  amuseuu-iit  of  the  reswler. 

Bat  it  Libtraiun   wisbas   to   disclaim    so  very  moch  merit,  I 


will  take  Some  of  tho  praise  for  mysolf,  iind  will  allow  that  1  was 
)HiS8ili|y  dtH-eived  as  to  the  extent  of  the  virtue  note<l  by  its 
approiu-h  to  an  ideal  of  my  own,  which  I  huvii  bofore  now  hi>Ul  up 
for  tho  (Mlifinitioii  of  my  ooiliitrymeii  so  insistently  that  they 
ought  by  this  time  t<i  have  all  conformed  to  it  in  their  litei-ary 
criticism.  Hrinoiplos,  I  have  said  to  them,  not  ]irofoi'eiices, 
must  be  your  guides.  That  you  like  a  Iniok  is  no  proof  that  it  is 
goixl  ;  still  less  is  it  a  |iro<if  that  it  is  bad  because  you  dislike  it. 
llemomlM-r  that  you  are  a  c<>nKei|Uoiice,  not  a  cause  of  literature  ; 
seek  the  author's  {Miint  of  view,  and  lie  sure  that  you  uiideiHtand 
him  iKifore  you  correct  him.  If  you  cannot  l>e  modest,  at  least 
lie  kind  ;  lie  even  reBpectful. 

I  will  not  deny  that  this  ap]ieal  to  the  bettor  nature  of  my 
com)>atriot8  has  cost  me  considerable  ignominy  at  their  hands, 
and  I  will  not  aflirm,  in  what  I  shall  have  to  nay  <if  our  literary 
criticism,  that  it  has  resulte<l  in  the  jierfoction  which  I  should 
like  to  boast  in  an  international  journal.  Hut  I  still  lielievo  in 
their  critical  iH>rfectiliility  ;  and  I  am  disixisod  to  look  hoiiofully 
U|K>n  the  actual  state  of  criticism  among  them. 

I, 

I  do  not  intend  t<i  say  that  there  are  any  such  men  now- 
writing  American  criticism  as  there  were  a  generation  ago.  The 
ferocities  of  Poo  (which  wore  ]ierha|Mi  not.  wholly  unbl«»8e<l  to 
their  victims)  had  ceased  at  tho  time  I  moan,  and  Lowell  was 
lieginning,  with  his  fitful  but  fruitful  activity,  to  do  a  good  deal 
of  reviewing.  He  wrote  most  of  the  criticisms  in  the  ^K/ioifiV 
Miiiithtii  while  he  was  its  editor,  and  when  he  came  into  control 
of  the  Xuiih  Amriiftin  /vVriVir,  together  with  Mr.  Charles  Kliot 
Norton,  he  began  that  delightful  succession  of  paiMTS,  at  once 
analytic  and  constructive,  in  which  his  charming  gift  of  humorous 
insight  and  of  |ioetic  sympathy  contributed,  with  his  vast  reading 
and  his  sound  common  sense,  to  the  production  of  the  highest 
typ<!  of  criticism.  Mr.  Norton's  scholarship  and  taste  efficiently 
associated  themsolvos  with  LowoU's  more  abundant  work  in  the 
Hfvietr,  to  which  Mr.  Henry  ,I»mes  was  a  fre(iuent  contributor, 
and  in  which  nearly  every  man  of  note  or  promise  in  the  country 
at  one  time  or  nnothor  showed  his  (luality. 

I  think  it  was  at  this  periml,  and  with  the  Rrrietr,  that  tho 
Univorsitios  Imgun  to  charactoriste  our  criticism  in  nsfxinso  to 
the  editors'  »p|ieal  to  scholars  for  notice  of  books  in  the  line  of 
their  respective  studies  ;  though  the  A'atioii,  then  newly  founded 
in  New  York,  at  nearly  the  same  time  worked  in  the  same  direc- 
tion. Tlie  Horth  Aineriraii  drew  mostly  ui>on  Harvard,  as  was 
natural,  but  Yale,  CoriioU,  and  even  Ann  Arbor  wore  welcomiMl 
to  its  ]iages.  Meanwhile,  the  critical  <lopaitment  of  tho  Atlaiilir 
3fmi(/i/i/ was  enliiigt'd  and  onricheil ;  a  little  later,  Mr.  Urot  Harto 
began  to  do  charming  oriticism  of  light  lit«-iature  in  tho  ()riiliiii<l 
Miiiitlihi  ;  and  the  gracttful  essays  of  George  William  Curtis  in 
the  "  Kasy  Chair  "  of  JIai-jtrr's  M(i(iii:i>if  wore  of  a  cast  which 
was  n  constant  criticism  in  iM-half  of  civility  in  current  lit^'ia- 
tiire.  At  lloston  a  critic  of  not  tho  first  ipiality  jxThaps,  and 
notably  wanting  in  humour,  but  just,  kind,  and  of  uncommon 
<K|iiipmeiit,  was  writini^  Ixith  in  tho  maga7.iiios  and  tho  nous- 
imiM'rs  :  but  if  the  name  of  Whipple  will  say  little  or  nothing  to 
this  gi'iioration,  the  name  of  Kmorson  will  still  say  much.  From 
time  to  time  In-  priiitoil  an  essay  which  was  Ixitli  litorury  and 
critical  in  the  wider  and  higher  soiiso  ;  and  at  Now  York  a  man 
assiH-iatt'il  with  him  in  the  TranscoiKlontal  movoniont  of  nn  earlier 
day  was  controlling  the  criticism  of  a  great  journal  which  lii-ld  a 
first  place  ill  tho  public  regard.  George  Hiploy,  who  will  Im! 
longest  romomlM-reil  as  the  founder  and  director  of  the  Hrook 
Kami  Community,  had  js-rfocttsl  in  thoNi'w  York  Tnhuvr,  if  he  had 
not  inveiit<'<l,  a  method  which  exacted  no  common  solf-sacrilice 
in  tho  critic,  and  rondoritl  no  common  inoasiire  of  justice  to  the 
author.  Witli  the  least  ]i<issible  roinmeiit  of  his  own.  In'  aiiiiod 
t'l  lot  the  book  under  review  ciitici/x-  itself  to  the  reader  by 
moiins  of  reprosi'iitativo  quotations  linked  togither  by  p.'issages 
of  traiiHpaiont  Htat4-mi'iit. 

The  nii'tloid  is  m^t  altogether  satisfactory  ;  in  criticism  we 
wish  also  till-  ipislity  of  the  critic  ;  and  an  author  can  sjM'ak  best 
for  himself  only  when  he  s|>eHks  altogether  for  himself.  But  it 
was  a  gencroui  ideal,  and  George  Ripley  brought  to  it*  realirA- 
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ticiti  RifU  of  forhonrAnoo  niiil  of  tniit<i  whoiif  nlMutncx  tnii«t  tlamii  it 
ill  ntlwra  li'Sa  f>ifti't1.  \Vliili>  lit-  wnm' |>i'it<'liNiii(;  tliia  ini'tliocl  in 
thu  Tiiliiiiif,  tlii>  ktM'iii'Ht  rrilicnl  iiit<'lllp'iici>  miil  Hk-  iiniNt 
iiimptii  itif;  critic'iil  spirit  were  ilcrclopiiiK  tin-  uppuHit.'  nn'tliui]  in 
tlm  \iiti(iii.  .Irilin  Di'iiiK'tt  in  a  niiiiii'  wliirli  will  )h<  niikiiown  to 
nil  hilt  tlui  ('xct'ptional  intcrnutioiukl  n-iuliT  imw,  nml  it  wsh 
ni'Vcr  very  wiilnly  known  lii>  KtiKxI,  onil  prcfcned  to  Htaiiil,  in 
tlid  rIiikIow  of  tlio  journal.  Hi-  wan  a  young  Hniviird  iniiii,  wlio 
iliiiil  a  fitw  ytinis  aft4'r  li<!  Ii'ft  tlm  Uiiiviiriiity,  and  Im  wtiih  oim  of 
tlui  fu-dt  llniv(irait5  moii  to  impart  tlm  Harvard  cjiiality  to 
critiriain.  Hn  wii8  alno  oiio  of  the  liiHt  of  the  HiitiHli  pri>viiiriulit. 
wlio  iii'u  of  ItiUi  inakiii){  thxiiiHclvi'N  known  in  Ainorioitii  poi'try,  to 
outer  our  litoiary  jouriialiHin,  and  lie  lirou^lit  to  it  tlm  im- 
partiality and  couragn  of  tlio  oiiliiidor.  A«  a  critic  of  all  tlm 
Horts  of  lirlliK  IrttrrK,  Im  wu.s  of  an  admirulilo  |M3ri'fiption  and  [hmii'- 
tration  ;  liut  Im  wiiH  rather  pitiless,  and  I  think  it  a  niiiitaki>  to 
1)11  pitiless,  evnii  to  diilncss,  fatuity,  or  insipidity  ;  pretenaion 
itself  may  Wi  putiMiitly  spared  after  a  word  of  exi»o8ure. 

Diiniiett  could  not  spare,  and  in  tlie  disjiosition  to  take  itself 
too  easily  wliiili  was  then,  if  not  now,  tlio  danger  of  our  litera- 
ture, no  douht  lie  had  his  use.  His  tradition  remained,  as  a 
strong  man's  is  so  apt  to  remain,  with  the  journal  for  which  Im 
wrote.  Hilt  the  ideal  of  critical  severity  which  it  lias  sought  has 
iHHin  consistently  studied  through  critics  (|ualitied  to  treat  the 
hooks  they  wrote  of  ;  and  if  it  has  ernil  in  some  of  its  judgments 
of  the  more  sensitive  forms  of  litt-rature,  it  lias  lieen  of  the 
greateft  use  to  literary  scholarship.  I  dare  say  if  it  had  not 
erred  at  all  we  should  hardly  have  had  more  poets  and  novelists 
than  we  now  have  ;  and  iMtrliajui  if  we  had  we  should  have 
regretted  them.  W.    O.    HOWJ-^LL.S. 

(To  l)e  continued.) 
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In  the  lat<?  Mr.  Ororok  Cottbukli.  has  passecl  away  a  critic, 
a  poet,  a  successful  editor,  and  a  delicate  and  disiTiminatiiig 
writer.  Ho  came  of  an  old  Statl'ordshiie  faniily.  He  was  Iwirn 
in  1>S:M',  and  practi.sed  for  some  time  as  a  solicitor  :  hut  some 
yeiir.s  after  his  marriage  ho  was  involved  in  heavy  responsiliilities 
not  of  his  own  incurring,  and  decidtMl  to  adopt  a  literary  life. 
Ill  IH70  l.e  piihlishod  his  lirst  hook,  a  volunio  of  verse  entitled 
'•  Coiistanlia,"  and  fifteen  years  later  '•  The  ISiiiupiet  "  (1880), 
a  hook  which  attrai-teil  attention  from  the  pungency  of  its  [xilitical 
.satire  and  from  its  delightful  parodies  of  contemporary  "  big-wigs  " 
in  letters.  In  188"  he  published  "  Yesterdays  and  To-day,"  ami 
made  his  "liiml  say"  in  "Poems  :  Old  ami  New"  (I).  Niitt),  1894. 
In  1887  Mr.  Cotteroll  took  up  the  o<litorship  of  the  Yorhliire 
lltititil  (then  the  York  lliinlil)  ami  became  the  ablest  and 
soundest  Conservative  writer  in  the  Yorkshire  Press,  at  the  same 
time  lieing  a  constant  contributor  to  the  Ai-it(l<iini,  then  under 
the  (Mlitorship  of  Mr.  J.  S.  Cotton.  Yet  no  |K>rsonal  success 
gratified  him  so  much  as  the  rapid  success  of  his  daughter,  the 
now  well-kiiowu  iiovi'list  Miss  Constance  <.Vitterell. 

Some  months  ago  Mr.  CotteruU  had  a  serious  breakilown. 
but  a  thi-ee  months'  trip  to  Norway  in  great  part  restored  him, 
though  he  had  defuiitely  to  relinquish  his  editorial  post.  He 
succumbed  at  last  with  tragical  suddenness  to  an  unanticipated 
seizure  of  <iiiiyi>ici  /jn/.iii,<. 

The  death  of  Mr.  .lonx  Findlav,  the  leading  proprietor  of 
the  S'<il.<iiniii,  ill  his  Tilth  year,  removes  an  able  literary  and 
antiijuarian  critic  from  the  ranks  of  journalism.  Mr.  Kindlay 
liecaiiie  connectoti  with  the  |>aper  in  l.S^o,  when  it  was  publislunl 
twice  a  week  at  the  prohibitive  price  of  fourpence,  working  first 
under  Mr.  Charles  Maclaren,  and  afterwards  under  Mr.  Alexander 
Rus.sell.  .lohn  Hill  Burton  introduced  him  to  Ue  Quiucey  in 
ISiVJ,  about  whom  he  wrote  a  volume  of  reminiscences, 
published  in  1886.  Mr.  Findlay  presented  Edinburgh  with  its 
National  Portrait  Gallery,  which  cost  him  over  i;70,l)00. 
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WOMEN'S    JOURNALS. 

TO     J  UK    KDITult. 
Bir,— Having  Imhoi  coii»iHt4-nt  and  intorestail  rPftdt-rn  of  yuiir 
paper  since    it  was  KtHrt4Nl  a  year  ago,  and   ha\  ntly 

enjoye<l  tho   vigorous  oiiHlaiiglitit   yoii   have   iii4ile  i.   tu 

time  on  various  follies  |N>r|>etrat4<4l  in  the  name  of  lit4iraturn,  we 
venture  to  suggest  to  you  an  a  theme  the  topic  of  Woinen's 
Journals.  We  are  awaro  that  hitherto  such  pr<Kluctioiiii  hav« 
not  altogether  eflca|M.«l  the  lajth  of  criticism,  but  wu  fe«l  that 
protest  cannot  l>e  too  often  or  tiHi  strongly  mailo  in  tne  name  of 
inU'lligent  Women  ugaiiist  such  rubbish  as  is  fi  viiled 

in  those  |>a|Htrs  for  their  literary  guidance.   'I  li  lact, 

uulled  from  the  [irotesHo^lly  literary  column  of  a  K-ttiliiig  Laditta' 
Journal,  is  a  by  no  means  extreme  example  :  - 
"  A  Diichess  as  a  Novelist. 
"  >\'hy  has  the  Duchess  of  \M^H\»  never  come  fonrard  as  an 
authoress  liefore  ?  Some  of  the  stories  in  the  volun<e 
entitled  '  C'apriccios  '  are  of  very  distinguished  merit ;  ther 
style  is  delightful,  and  they  show  dwp  literary  and  artistic 
culture.     I  defy  Mr.  Lang  to  have  written  a  n  <  ssful 

idyll    in    tho    Theo<Titean  vein    than    '  A  She,  ;er.' 

A  con.scious  imitation  of  Theocritus  it  is,  and  a  vety  k'""! 
one.  I  should  like  to  know  how  many  Oxford  Kir^t  Class 
Men,  stecpi'd  to  their  tinger-tips  in  classical  spirit  and 
knowledge,  could  have  given  us  such  a  fine  bit  of  ropro<iiic- 
tion  of  the  old  (ireek  world  of  which  the  echo  or  reflection 
still  lingers  in  Sicily  and,  I  siip[>oso,  in  c«trtain  parts  of 
Italy.  The  Duchess  catches  the  atmosphere  and  a]>irit  with 
Wonderful  fidelity.  Here  and  there  there  may  l)0  a  minor 
false  note,  but  it  is  lost  in  the  general  success  of  the  repro- 
duction, and  in  its  piwtioal  lieaiity.  I  was  so  struck  with 
the  work  that  I  lookwi  to  see  if  the  tenth  I  like  of  Ix-oils  .  .  . 
had  made  a  Lord-of- Burleigh  mat^'h  with  a  (iirton  girl. 
This  is  not  the  case  ;  the  Duchess,  like  tho  Duke,  was  l>orii 
in  tl  o  purple-  Lady  Katharine  I  ambton,  daughter  of  the 
Karl  of  Durham." 

VVe  will  leave  to  your  able  pen,  which  has  done  such  yeomnn 
service  in  the  cause  of  lit<-rature,  to  point  out  the  mingled 
vulgarity,  ignorance,  ami  snobbishness  of  a  writ«'r  who 
apparently  regards  Girton  (iirls  ua  being  drawn  wholly  from 
tlie  ranks  of  the  proletariat,  and  who  imagines  that  Mr.  .\ndrew 
Lang  woiild  acknowledge  the  authorship  of  a  work  containing 
minor  false  notes  "  here  and  there"-  to  say  nothing  of  hi  r 
a.ssiimption  of  the  innate  8ui)eriority  in  classic  lore  of  any  real 
live  Duchess  to  a  mere  Oxfonl   First  Class  .Man. 

It  is  true  that  one  might  prefer  to  treat  such  efTusions  ss 
benwath  contemiit  were  it  not  for  the  prevalent  lielief  that  they 
aro  ade(|uate  food  for  women's  niiuils,  and  that  women  aio 
satisfied  with  their  fare.  The  only  justification  for  the  existence 
of  such  columns  woidd  be  the  necessity  for  an  entirely  ilistinct 
literary  diet  for  the  female  sex  :  this,  however,  not  being  the 
case  let  these  (tajiers  confine  their  attention  to  tlie  outward 
adornment  of  their  readers,  and  leave  them  to  seek  "  culture  " 
elsewhere — in  LilciatuTc,  for  example. 

Trusting  you  will  think  oiu-  suggestion  worthy  of  notic<>,  wo 
remain,  yours  fuithfuHv, 

M.D.T., 
Scarborough,  Oct.  12.  H.B.F. 

THE    ORIGINAL    OF    DUGALD    DALGETTY, 

III  riiK  KDimi;, 
Sir,— In  your  issue  of  the  8th  in.st.  yon  contest  Mr.  <.'.  G. 
Roliert.son's  identification,  in  the  current  Wu./. iruis/.  of  Majur- 
Goneral  Roliert  .Monro  with  Diigald  Dalgetty  on  the  ground  that 
"  religious  Eoal  '  was  certainly  not  one  <if  Dali;ett\ 's  primiinent 
characteristics.  There  are  other  reasons  for  doubtiii;;  whether 
Monro  can  be  stri.  tly  regarded  as  the  orikiinal  of  Sir  Walter 
Scott's  hero.     Mr.    Robertson    himself   admits    that    Dalgetty's 
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"  linaUMnU  twtriky  no  few  tr«M«  of  timt  much  moro  a«-aiihin{; 
•wordamui.  Sir  Jmuk*  Tumor,"  but  iimintaiiiN  that  "  tliu  voiif, 
Um  wonU  ar*  geiu-rally  thcM<<  of  Monro. "  S<^-<itt  in  liii  iiitriHliu'- 
tiun  to  "  A  Ija}^>n<l  of  Motitrosi-  "  niontionii  ImiIIi  Monro  ami 
TuriMir,  iHit  tbu    n-jw  i  ■  .-twiM-n    Turner   nml   l>iil};ctty   is 

miif)>   cluavr   than    tl  <\i    I>al^<<tty    ami    Monro.      I.iki> 

I>alg<4ty'a,  TiirtH<r'8  liiin-ounH*  is  inu>rs|>ori>i<<l  with  niinuToiiH 
Latin  ta^s,  which  ho  is  foiul  of  infortniii^  his  heart^rs  ho  liturnt 
•t  achool  or  at  the  I'nivorsity  ;  e.g.,  he  saya,  "  So  then  I  could 
Tarifie  that  which  I  had  so  often  heani  at  schoole,  IhtlfrMlnm 
ittexjteriU."  He  waa  not  indeed  at  Mariat-hal  College,  Abcnlefn, 
like  Dalgetty,  but  ho  «-a«  at  Glaav;ow,  where  he  says  the  degree 
of  M.A.  waa  "  undesorvMllic  Ixwtowetl  u])on  me,  aa  it  waa  on 
many  othara  before  me,  ami  hnth  bono  on  too  many  since." 
Monro  is  not  known  to  havi>  be«n  at  any  riiivorsity,  an<l  though 
ha  Weotions  lir<>t<k  and  hntin  authors,  ho  doos  not  tjuotv  their 
worda.  Then  Monro  is  entirely  devoid  of  the  humour  which 
characteriaea  Turm-r  and  Dalgi-tty,  It  waa  Turner  who,  as  ho 
aays  himaelf,  "  swallowwl  without  chewing,  in  Gernianio,  a  very 
dang«>roiia  maxime,  which  niilitarie  men  there  too  much  follow  ; 
which  waa,  tliat  ao  we  serve  our  master  honestlie,  it  is  no  matt<-r 
what  maatcr  we  serve,"  and  his  own  can*er  illustrates  the  niiixim 
much  more  aptly  than  that  of  Monro,  who  servot)  first  Uusttivus 
Adolphiis,  then  the  Scota,  ami  concluded  his  aiilitiiry  c)kn>cr  in 
an  attempt  to  join  the  Hamiltons.  Turner,  on  tlio  other  hiind, 
offered  his  services  in  turn  to  the  Swwles,  the  C'ovuniinters, 
Charles  I.,  the  ."^-ots  in  Irchind,  Montrose,  the  King  of  Poland, 
the  States  of  HollaiHl,  the  King  of  Denmark,  and  endotl  up  by 
|irovoking  the  Pentland  rising  of  1C66  by  the  severities  he 
|)ractia<id  on  the  Covenanters.  On  two  occasions  ho  pndeavourc<l 
to  join  Montrose,  witii  whom  Monro  had  no  doalings,  and  finally 
his  attitude  in  religious  mutters  is  almost  exactly  the  .Hiinio  as 
lialgotty'a.  ]lurnct  describol  him  as  "  naturally  lierce,  but  mad 
when  he  waa  drunk,  and  that  waa  very  often.  .  .  .  He  was  a 
learned  man,  but  ha«l  lieen  always  in  armies,  and  knew  no  other 
nile  but  to  obey  orders.''  Wmlrow  adds  that  ho  waa  ■'  very 
bookish." 

At  the  sanii-  time  it  nnist  be  admitt^Hl  that  stime  incidents 
in  Dulgetty's  lureer  are  taken  from  Monro,  and  others 
cannot  lie  traced  to  either  Monro  or  Turner  ;  but  few  who  com- 
|iare  "  A  I^egend  of  Montrose  "  with  Monro's  "  Kxjiodition  '• 
and  Turner's  "  .Memoirs  "  will  be  inclined  to  doubt  that  Sir 
James  Turner  was,  more  than  any  other  historical  character,  the 
original  of  Dugahl  Ihilgetty. 

I  am  yours  faithfully,  A.  V.  POLLARD. 

Oct.  12. 


IMotcs. 


Ill  ii.'vi  HiM'ks  Litnaluie  "Among  uiy  li<ioks  "  will  bo 
WTitten  by  Mr.  -Xrtliur  Waugli. 

•  •  »  • 

Tlio  vet<-ran  Aduiintl  of  the  Kle<>t,  Sir  Hany  Koppel,  despite 
his  great  age,  is  engage<l  npm  a  Work  dealing  with  China  and 
tlu- Chinese  (Question.  Sir  Harry,  it  will  l.e  rememlM-retl,  was 
one  of  the  horiN>H  of  the  stH^ind  China  war,  the  (.'omnuHloii- 
Kep|a^>l  tif  Fatshan  Crccik. 

•  «  «  • 

Tlio  two  final  volnmoa  of  the  life  of  Sir  RoU-rt  Peel  are 
announctxl  by  Mr.  Murray.  Tlii<y  deal  with  his  career  from  WJ^ 
t<>  IMM),  the  lUto  of  his  death.  The  Hon.  Cioorge  Peel  supplies  a 
sketch  of  his  grandfather,  and  Mr.  Charles  Stuart  I'arkcr  edits 
the  wtirk. 

•  »  ♦ 

A  liook  aUiut  ••  XiiLiiiMir  (.'IuIin  ami  Actors  "  was  iKinml  to 
come  now  tliat  so  nutny  i«ople  give  way  to  the  craving  for 
private  theatricals.  Sni^h  a  volume  will  be  issuo<l  shortly  by  Mr. 
Kdward  Arnold.  ?t  if  ediuxl  by  ,Mr.  W.  (J.  Klliot,  otuts  an 
amateur,  now  a  w  |irofossiunal   actor.     He  will  himself 

write   of   the   Cai.  A.H.C.,    .Mr.    Clau.l     Nugent   of    the 

O.U.b.M.,    Mr.  Yardlny  al«iiit  the  Old  Htagors,  and  so  un.     It  is 


a  pity  that  there  should  not  lie  a  chapter,  at  any  rate,  on  amat<>nr 
ai-ting  in  the  jHtxt.  In  the  early  jtait  of  the  century  theatrjcalN 
Were  a  favourite  diveiHion  in  fashionable  stK-iety,  ami  an  interest- 
ing account  of  them  might  In-  written  up  from  rcniiniscenrcs  ami 
letters  of  the  |Mriod. 

•  •  •  * 

Mr.  David  (i.  Hogarth  is    inliting  "  ArchaMilogy  an<l  Autho. 

rity,    .Sacreil   ami    Profane,"    wliicli     Mr.    Murray    will    sliorUy 

piililisli.     It  will   contain   contributions   frtuu    Professor   Driver, 

Mr.    Havert'ielil.    Mr     Kriu'-.f    A     Ciinlin'r    :iiii1  ..tin  r  wi'll-lumwu 

authorities. 

*  ■  '  . 

Professor  Margolioutli,  of  Oxford,  is  pre|>aringa  suiiplement 
to  his  work  on  the  Oriental   Versions  of  Aristotle's  Poetics.     It 
will  contain  a  comjilote  translation  of  the  Arabic  text. 
»  «  •  ♦ 

"  The  Cuchullin  Saga,"  which  Mr.  Alfnxl  Nntt  is  pnbliah- 
ing,  will  contain  translations  of  some  of  the  most  interesting 
contributions  to  the  romantic  literatiuo  of  ancient  Ireland. 
Cuchullin  is  the  gi-eat  hero  of  Irish  legend.  Around  this  heroic 
figure  the  liarda  of  ancient  Ireland  have  spini  their  finest  pis'try 
an<l  their  nioKt  enthralling  romances  ;  and  it  is  a  selection  from 
this  liti-ratiu'e  which  has  conie  down,  some  of  it,  from  unknown 
nntiipiity  that  will  form  "  The  Cuohidlin.  Saga."  The  transla- 
tions have  Isien  done  by  some  of  the  most  comiiot»nt  (iivelic 
scholars  «>f  the  <lay,  and  Miss  Kleanor  Hall,  who  tnlits  tho 
volume,  conti'ibutes  tho  intitMluction. 

«  «  «  » 

Mr.  Murray  will  shortly  pidtlish,  nmler  the  o<lit<irshipof  Mr. 
F.  (!.  AHalo,  u  hamlliook  on  tln^  cost  of  R|>ort.  to  which  articles 
will  be  contribut<<<l  by  '•  John  Hickerdykc,"  Mr.  W.  C.  blew, 
Mr.  H.  A.  Hry<len,  Lonl  (!ov(!ntry,  Mi^ssra.  W.  J.  Fonl,  H. 
liraves,  W.  H.  Orenfell,  J.  I).  Inverarity,  Hon.  (i.  LasceUea, 
Major  (ierahl  liicardo,  ami  nnvny  others.  Its  objtH-t  is  to  give 
estimates  of  s|>nrting  ontlnys  for  various  incomes,  and  (larticnlar 
attention  will  In^  paid  to  such  items  ns  the  purchase  and  keep  of 
dogs  and  horses,  wagi-s  of  gameketi|>crs,  iH-at-rs,  yacht  crows, 
jirofcssional  crickettirs,  jockeys,  iVc. 

#  *  ♦  ♦ 

All  who  have  laughisl  and  cried  over  "  Tho  Oolilon  Ago  " 
will  join  in  congiatulating  Mr  Kenneth  (iraliame  on  his  »|>- 
pointment  to  be  secretary  to  tho  liank  of  Kngland.  For  some 
time  |iast  Mr.  Orahamo  h;i»  been  ileputy-socretary  in  Tliread- 
nei-dlo-stroet.  Men  of  letters  at  tho  liank  are  not  numerous. 
The  Government  offices  which  can  chiefly  boast  their  connexion 
with  iitoniture  are  at  the  other  end  of  the  town.  Tho  Hoard  of 
Trade,  for  instance,  has  long  been  a  nest  of  singing  birds.  The 
presence  of  so  many  ]K>et»  (including  Mr.  Austin  Dolisoii),  in 
\Vhit«!hall-gardens,  once  gave  ri.se  to  an  amusing  little  story.  A 
crazy  seaman  had  dischargetl  an  inetl'uctivo  pisUil  at  an  Admi- 
ralty clerk  a  clerk  who  liap|M-ned  to  have  strung  togi-ther  a 
u.s<-fid  rhyme,  dear  to  mariners,  relating  to  the  rules  of  the  roiul 
at  sea.  Imimsliati'ly  it  was  rejMirtiHi  that  the  |ioets  ovi-r  the  way 
were  jealous  of  their  Admiralty  rival  and  had  gone  so  far  as  to 
set  alMiut  having  him  removetl  ! 

•  ♦  •  » 

We  understand  that  a  new  |Mint  has  Is-en  creattsl  in  the 
Itritisli  Museum  -that  of  si-cond  assistant  ket-|K>rship  in  the  MSS. 
de|iitrtnirnt  -in  favour  of  .Mr.  Frederick  George  Kenyon,  the 
distinguished  scholar  so  wull  known  in  his  connexion  h  ilh  the 
discovery  of  the  Aristotelian  treatise  on  the  Constitution  of 
Athens  and  the  p<H!ius  of  Itacchylides. 

»  •  •  • 

Mr.  Kilwnrd  Robins,  the  Philadelphiiin  whose  "  Palmy  Days 
of  Nance  Olilfield  "  We  review  elst-when-,  belongs  to  a  literary 
family.  He  is  tlie  nephew  of  Mr.  Charles  G<slfrey  Leiand  and 
tho  brother  of  Mrs.  KlizalM-th  Robins  Pennoll,  who  are  both 
Pliila<lelpliians  by  birth.  Mr.  Robins,  who  seems  to  Is;  con- 
tiiniing  the  deep  interest  which  Mr.  LeIand  took  in  the  stage  in 
other  days,  has  mailo  a  clowi  study  of  tho  old  Knglish  theatre, 
and  his  "  Nance  Olilfield  "  is  one  ol  the  fruits  of  Ills  researi^hes 
in  this  tliroction.  lie  is  also  tho  biographer  of  a  sonuwliat 
diifurunt  {Mirsunagn — Umijamin  Franklin. 
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Throo  original  M88.  of  TonnyiMiirB,  "  St.  Ariu*'  (Kvo)," 
"  Liiii's  to  i\  Moiiriiiir,"  ami  "  From  Sonnw,  Sormw  yol  Im 
r>iirti,"  \\lii<'li  Horn  )<iviiti  t<i  n  fiOlow  iiiii1rr^rai1iiiiti<  wliilo  tlic 
(Hiol  wiiH  lit  ('iiiiilirid);!'  in  lH,'i;t,  woi-o  huM  icrintly  for  t':i'J  \>y 
iMi'iwrH.  llixli^Nciii  lit  tiii'ir  rooiiiH  in  Chiiiiccry-laiio.  Tlio  "  Kt. 
Afjni'H  "  wad  iiiNoitml  in  tli«  /iVi/m.iAv  in  IH;f7  willmnt  iilt^'iMtinn. 
Tim  "  Ijiniid  ton  Monrnor,"  liciwovor,  iliiriTu  nmturinlly  frimi 
tlio  vomion  foiitiiiiiCNl  in  tho  colliurttMl  ixlitioii  of  Toiniyiion'H 
workn.  Tliu  HJinrt  pincti  it  liatt  lint  two  dtiitixiui  )>c|>innin); 
"  Fri>in  sorrow,  oonow  ynt  in  lK)rn,"  <Iopk  not  linil  ii  plaon  in  tlio 
rollccti'il  edition,  iiiiil  tlioruforo  iiiuy  poHHilily  not  yvt  Imvo  Ix'on 

printi'il. 

»  «  «  • 

'I'lid  pi'intiiig  works  of  Moiwr!).  Souly,  ItryurH,  iuhI  Wiilkor, 
tlid  liii;;ii&t  pnliliNliin^  liiiii  in  Diililin,  wliirli  wiiro  totnlly 
ili'Htriiynl  liy  tint  on  llio  I'Jtll  iimt.,  roiitiiinnl  lliii  nliH-kN  of  Nnvoini 
new  liookK  on  tlm  nvo  of  piihlii'iition.  Tlio  author  of  "  Tlu< 
I'liynii'iil  CliariK'turigticB  of  llio  IriHli  Kmo  "  tlio  Huv.  KatluT 
llogan,  S..I,  fortiniatoly  ohtainoil  a  ('o|iy  of  tlie  liook  llix  ilay 
lioforo  tliu  lire,  otlu!iHinn  ho  woiilil  have  hail  to  rowriti;  it.  The 
plat^jH  and  hIiopIs  of  a  now  work  hy  thu  Very  K<>v.  Canon 
O'Hanloii,  ontitUwl  "  A  History  of  the  lri»li  in  tlif  riiiUxl  StatoH 
down  to  tlio  IVfSont  Time,"  wi'ioalsoilostroycil.  In  this  ra«e  tho 
author  luckily  hail  |>roof8  of  hix  woik.  Itiit  tho  nianu.srri|>ti(  of 
8(3vcral  IxiokM  of  ]><  otry  and  lictioii,  whiih  had  not  l>e«n  put  into 
typo,  aro  irrotriovahly  lost.  Tho  losson  this  sad  ox]  oriom « 
toiulii'S     to    wrilors   is  olivious — "  tiet  your   manuscripts    tyjH'- 

writtoii." 

•  ♦  *  ♦ 

Mr.  C'h'uient  Scott   is  piilili.sliin;;.  through    Messrs.  Orcfniii;; 

nnd  Co.,  a    hook   of  siiort  talcs  ontith'il  "  Madoiinii    Mia  "  and 

other  stiu'ioN.     TliiH  is  tho  first  fiction  Mr.  Scott  has  publisheil  in 

voiuiiio  form. 

»  «  «  • 

Tlioro  aro  rumours  aliroad   of  a  revival  of  literary  sobriety  — 

at  h'ast  so  we   pather   from   a   promiseil  voiumo,  ]>rol>al>ly  to  he 

calUil  ■'  The  SolH-r  Thinkers  of  Two  Generations,"  which  will 

contain  soloctions  from   tho   works  of  such  nioii  as  Walter  Kttgo- 

hot,  H.  H.    Hiitton,   and  .lolin  Wilson  (of  "  Studios  of  Mo.ii^m 

Mind  and  Character  "  faiiio').  "  Sohrioty  "  is  detinod  in  .IouIht- 

tian   stylo   as  "  What   is  calculatod   to    prevent    aiiythin;j   from 

wcakcniiij;  impressions." 

«  *  «  » 

"  Military  Dialopues  "  dealing  with  the  lighter  side  of 
soldiers'  life,  will  ho  pulilishcd  next  month  l>y  Messrs.  Sands,  with 
a  humorous  cover  drawn  l>y  Mr.  Catoii  Woodville.  It  is  hy  Lieu- 
tenant-Colonel Nownham-Davis,  whoN(^  last  novel,  '•  Jadoo," 
showed  that  ho  had  heen  much  behind  tho  scones  at  Simla. 
As  a  matter  of  fact  Colonel  Newnham-Davis  was  there  three  years 
in  tho  lutelligenco  Department,  and  was  tho  head  of  tho  "  Black- 
hearts,"  an  exclusive  association  of  bachelors  formed  t<.)  give 
dances  and  picnics.  He  was  also  a  loading  spirit  of  tho  Simla 
A.D.C.,  and  may  bo  said  to  know  his  Simla  by  heart.  Ho  served 
in  the  Hull's  and  in  various  stall'  employments  for  twenty-ono 
years  before  definitely  exchanging  the  sword  for  tho  pen. 

*  ♦  »  » 

Tho  Cuntab,  a  weekly  journal  "  cnn(1ucte<1  in  tho  interests 
of  Undergraduatis,"  has  achieved  the  notable  success  of  extract- 
ing a  signed  coiitiibutiou  from  Mr.  Undyard  Kipling.  Tho  odit<ir 
wrote  to  Mr.  Kipling  asking  for  something  "  from  his  able  pen," 
and  in  duo  course  the  following  arrived  :  — 

Tliei-e  imi'O  wiis  it  writer  who  wiele  : 
"  Dear  Sir,-  bi  nply  tn  your  luito 
Of  yr.sleiilay's  iliile, 
I  am  Surry  to  siHto 
It's  no  Booil     at  the  piiirs  you  inmli." 

This  "  contribution  "  (printed  in  facsimile  in  the  number  for 
October  l;!)  merely  emboldened  tho  oilitor  of  tho  dauiab,  who 
wrote  again  begging  for  a  photograph  "  for  publicntion  "  if 
possible.  Mr.  Kipling  replied  :  — "  My  beauty  is  such  that  it 
fades  like  a  flower  if  you  expnso  it,"  but  a  few  days  latt>r  tho 
e<litor  recoivetl  for  his  own  private  delectation  ii  signi>d  panel 
portrait,  which,  .is  he  says,  "  formed  a  charming  climax  to  our 
correspondence."  He  is  evidently  a  clover  editor,  as  ho  announces 


nil  coiitrilMitom  t<>  tho  |in|Hirdiirlng  tlio  tvrni,  Kir  KichanI  Woliatw, 
Sir  Cliarli«  Dilko,  Mr.  K.  C.  liunmnd,  and  .Mr.  liurry  Pain. 

•  •  •  « 

Mr.  .'ohu  Hiiclian's  now  InMik,  "  (Iroy  Woatlior,"  which  di'iil* 
with  the  wildi'r  life  of  the  ••lUtherii  in<M>rlahdii  of  Kcothtiiil, 
will  In'  pnbliRhiil  by  Mr.  John  I.aiie,  while  the  name  writif's 
History  of  Ihamnose  College  will  Ih'  piiblislird  by  Mr.  Kobiiiihiii. 
In  till'  spring  a  .laeobit*-  story  by  Mr.  Itiichaii,  iiaine<l  "  A 
Lost  Lady  of  Old  Veins,"  will  Im.  piililiKhi^il  afi<T  Hp|ii-uriiig 
serially  in  Tii-ilii>i.  Tin-  chief  figures  in  this  iMHik  are  Mm. 
Murray,  of  liroiighton,  and  Lord  Loviit,  but  it  is  not  so  much 
■III  historical  novel  lui  a  novel  of  chariu-U-r. 

•  •  »  • 

In  Mr.  Hoinomann's  current  list  ap|wnrH  this  curious  niiUrv 
concerning  a  translation  of   MaiipaiiNant's  "  Itoiilo  do  Snif  "  ;  . 

Ill  olTrriiiK  tlii<  KliKlixli  tiiiiiiiliitioii  of  a  «ti>ry  iiiiircrMilly  rr<'<>|piiia.<| 
an  the  tll»•^t  mill  ini»t  Kiti>.ti<-  »liiirt  »tor}'  t\tr  wiitten.  111*  riilili>li.'i  Imh 
to  juHtify  lii»  ftflioii  M>  t«r  ii>  collce^lt^  tlie  t'^intiii;;  piejuflio-  in  KiijcUtHt 
iiljniiiot  Kuliji'i  l»  niK'li  ni>  tlioiu'  rliiiM  II  nnil  tr<itl<-<l  liy  ■>•'  M»ii|«»iiiit  H« 
wi>h<'.<  thrnTen'  t"  *»j  tliat  \v  i>|i|n'iilii  only  to  tlwt  Hiimll  Mstiou  of  IIh' 
public  iiitvrcNttil  in  a  %vork  i>f  art  for  thr  .>iikr  of  it^.  art,  ii-|;Hr>ltfiw«  of 
NO-ratle>l  tnnmlity  or  ctliii.<.  'Ilii*  Inmlc  i»  not  iiiU'inliil  l<i  !••  plactil  in- 
iliM'riniinati'ly  in  the  ImiidK  of  IboKe  unlikely  to  jii<Ikc  of  umI  ap|»rc*-i«to 
itN  iK'iiuty  of  workmaiixliip  quite  iiiilrpnilciitly  of  ita  kuIijoI,  or  of  Itwiw 
who  ilintrnst  tlie  n'alinni  of  thi-  author.  It  U  »|ie<'ially  il.^fm.l  ili.i  u...).. 
wllerH  will  note  thin  when  olTciiiiK  tlic  book  for  nir 

»  •  •  . 

Messrs.  Methuon  aro  publishing  a  voliinio  of  short  storieit 
coiitribute<l  to  various  magu/inoH  during  the  last  ton  years  hy 
Dorothea  (.{orard  iMmo.  Longard  do  Long^ardoi.  wIioko  litt«fit 
novel,  "  The  Imiiedimont,"  has  just  lieeii  piihlishoil  liy  Mossrs. 
HIackwiMjd.  Tho  l)ook  will  Ix)  called  "  Things  That  Havo 
Happonod."  Tho  oi>oiiiiig  chapters  of  a  story  by  tho  xnnio  writor 
calltMl  '■  The  ('onquost  of  London  "  iip|ioar  in  tho  Oilolwr  inimlior 
of  the  Miiiilhl't  I'luhl.  Mine.  Lonp^ard  do  Long;;ardo  is  a  sistt^r 
of  Mmo.  do  Laszowska-Cierard,  with   whom  she  has  written  many 

Iwoks. 

•  •  •  • 

Mr.     Francis     Ysidro     Kdgoworth,     Professor    of    Political 

Kconomy   in   Oxford,   and   i^litor  of  tho    /-.'■'»» omu-  Jtinnntl,  has 

contributed  a  pajier  to  tho  forthcoming  nniiilior  of  tho  "  Journal 

of  tho   Koyal    ."Statistical    Society  "  on   tho  "  Statistics   of  VM-v- 

tioiis."     Ho   finds  that  tho  jmrties  are  so   luixiNl  up  in  FJngland 

that,  roughly  sjioaking,  the  majority   in  tho  House  must  groatly 

exceed  tho  majority  in  the  coimti-y. 

«  •  «  « 

Tho  new  b<iok  amotion  .soa.siiii  o{ieiis  next  week.  On  Kuvcni- 
ber  ;(  a  fine  series  of  siMirting  iMioks  will  lie  di.<i]><>soiI  of  by 
Messrs.  Sothoby  and  on  the  "th  anil  ten  siibseipient  days  the 
extensive  Makellar  Library  will  lie  dis]iorsed  from  the  rooms  in 
Wellington-street.  Mr.  Makellar  was  a  well-known  collector  of 
old  Bibles,  and  many  scarce  editions  will  1>g  found  in  tho  cata- 
logue.    Scottish  literature  is  also  strongly  roprescnteil. 

•  «  •  • 

Tho  editor  of  tho  Lihnini  JVurlil  appeals  to  libr.triaus  to 
agitate  for  a  higher  rate  in  bupiiurt  of  Free  Libraries  : — 

We  ask  tliiit  it  bo  left  to  local  option  to  ileoiile  how  mueh  Hhnnlil  be 
Kpent  for  local  |Hirp<>.scs,  anil  tlii.t  van  only  Iw  ilonv  by  tbe  abolition  of 
the  limitation  clauses  frum  the  general  .Vctn. 

The  article  points  otit  that  in  cons(v|nenc<!  of  their  ])overty  Free 
Libraries  are  often  unable  to  buy  more  than  ono  copy  of  a  iiopular 
liook  ono  copy  amongst  Itl.flOO  i^issible  borrowers.  Ono  is  reaily 
to  mliiiit  that  in  such  cases  ImiIIi  tho  librarian  and  the  Kirrower 
havo  every  right  to  complain,  but.  judging  from  the  recent  dc<-i- 
sion  of  St.  Pancras,  wo  must  lie  thankful  if  wo  (ivt  our  librarios 
at  all  ;  even  one  copy  of  a  i^ipnlar  Inxik  \*>T  lt(,lMN1  liurrowers  is 
iM'tter  than  no  library.  For  the  voters  of  St.  Pancras,  it  is  only 
too  clear,  do  not  soo  tho  necessity  of  any  such  institution.  Tlio 
offer  was  made  to  them  in  18S»4,  when  thoy  refusoil  it,  languidly 
but  firmly  ;  a  majority  of  G,248  voices  cut  of  10,822  being 
against  any  tampering  with  happy  ignorance.  In  the  recent 
voting  this  solid— and  stolid— array  against  popidar  enlighten- 
ment increased  by  2,020.  St.  Pancras  is  ot  one  with  its  ailjoin- 
ing  parishes  ;  the  "  solid  North  "  does  not  believe  in  books  and 
prefers  to  mo^lituto  upon  tho  brood    page  of  life,  thinking  doubt- 
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Um  of  lb*  poat'a  wonU  lu  to  the  proper  study  of  maiiViiiid,  con- 

tMit  wittiout   the   Ai-t   aiiil   its   iuo<liMt   toll  of  oiiu  p«:iiiy  in  tliu 

pounil. 

•^  •  •  «  • 

Oil  this  quMtion  of  Kroe    Lil)nirii>(i  the  iiikKS  of  rt'|iriiit«  nn«' 

bein;:   poMinhwl,  on   which    we   touehe<l    Ust   week,  Itours   very 

cloM>ly.   Thn  r«<|>rint«  are  as  a  rule  not  only  rhoap  Imt  attraotive  ; 

anil  even  if  t'  ■  u    of    a    Fr«<   Library   will  not,  or  raunot, 

•(Tonl  his  kI  h  ilf-<rowii    in   tho  puifhimo  of  n  Koswoll,  • 

Bcott,  or  a  Jiuui  Auhton,   hi>  will    vory   likely  |>irk  tliein  up  at  n 

¥n»    Lil>r»ry,    if   tlioy    are    "  just   out,"    prettily    bouiul,  and 

illiMtrateil.    Kven  if   ho  be   that  al>andoiiu<l  doluiuclice  in  fiction 

who,  •■  we  are  tuld,  proves  the  bane  of  tlie  Fieo  Library,  he  may 

find  such    ToluQies   worth    rather    more   attention    than    he  may 

otherwise   hare   tliouj^ht.      >Vhat   can    he   more  attrut'tire,    for 

inatttiice,   than   the  "  Kmnm  "  just   publisheil    by    Mr.   Guorp;e 

Allen,  witii  deli):htfid   illustrations  by   Miss  Chris  fianiniond  ? 

The  aaino  novel  Imk   also  jxmt  ap|iu;in'«l    in    Mr.  Urant  Uii-hardx' 

lieautifully-}irinted   serios   of  Jane   AuHton's  novelH,  and  if  the 

publi»h«"r!«  ar»»  so  pf'i^tM-ive  there  will   surely   be  found  readors 

for  Jar  ^sto  whom  is  "  in  a  uieitiiure  a  te»t  of 

the  apr  ^  art." 

This  senti-nix'  is  quottnl  fron»  Mr.  Joseph  Jacob's  preface  to 
Mr.  Ge«>rge  Allen's  '•  Kninm  " — a  very  thoughtful  eRtiniat«.'of  tlie 
Austcnian  niethtxl.  Ho  stiktes  fully  her  limitations.  She 
aroids  depiotin;;  the  "  depths  of  human  pas8ir>n,"  and,  he  mi^ht 
have  adiled,  the  varieties  of  social  life.  "  Her  formula  is  a  simple 
one — mainly  a  comtitly  of  illusions.  Her  KlisaU'tli-Fanny- 
Marianne-Kunna  is  deceived  by  a  Wickham-Crawfnrd-Willowghby- 
Chiu-chill.  only  to  Jiu<l  solid  tli(iuf;li,  one  suspects,  rather 
wearu"  in  a  I)arcy-H«*rtram-Hranilon-Kni);htley." 

But  "  u  .t»  hor  hand  to  do   h\w  does   with   consum- 

mate maatery."  an^l  ^lle  "  never  interjioses  her  own  iHTsonality 
between  the  rea<lcr  and  her  cinu'autei's."  Mr.  E<lward  lienm-tt 
also  has  a  temiM-ratc  and  wise  criticism  of  her  wi>rks  in  tlie  Neic 
CetUary.  He  notes  how  the  goo<l  taste  and  the  composun^  of  tlu' 
novels  were  refleoted  from  the  author's  character  : — 

To  Jane   Aust<n    tbc    foiw   that  wns  niadr  sUoiit  her  wTitin;;'*  w >•  il 

a  uile  sbsiirl.     feh<-   *>i<l    with   benntiful    molrsty.    ** 'llir;    coit  mr  so 

little."     Wh'Mi  a  strmiiKc  liuly  a»krd  to  hf  iiitrodunod  to  litr  nhe  (leoUred 

tvstilj,  "  If    I   am   a   wild    brut   I  cannot  b'lp  it  ;  it  is  not  Dijr  fault." 

.     .     .     Like  evi-ry  true  art  st,   Jane   Autteu   vtrotv  simply   Lecauito  she 

eoold  not  help  btnelf. 

Mr.    IJennett   quotes   a   saying   of   George    Mereilith  :— "  It  is 

autumn  time  in  our  literature.     The  leaves  are  falling,  especially 

t  lo  fig  leaves." 

"  •  •  •  • 

The  (UnOrnutn't  3/(i</(ii«(n- has  this  montli  a  varied  and  inter- 
esting number.  This  j>eriodioal  gains  a  gooil  deal,  to  our  thinking, 
from  the  wide  range  of  subjects  it  is  able  to  touch  in  conse- 
quence of  the  little  room  it  dovote.s  to  fiction.  A  reaidcnt  at 
Bulawayo  gives  a  picture  of  that  town  not  <iuite  consistent  with 
the  high  point  of  civiliiUition  it  is  popularly  supjiosed  to  have 
reacheil.  There  are  g<Hi<l  {mjicrs  on  Charles  Keade  and  on  Kisliop 
Berkelev  almoflt  the  only  Irishman  who  can  rank  as  a  meta- 
physician ;  a  sketch  of  the  giM^xl  work  done  by  .\ustria  in  I:l<>snia, 
a  m1  an  article  on  "  Dropjied  H°s,"  full  of  eiyiuological  lore,  but 
a  little  over-inclined  to  B|io<;ulation.  Half  the  words  in  existence, 
thinks  the  writer,  might  l>c  traced  to  our  water  vocabulaiy.  A 
river  divides  the  land  into  two  |«rts,  hence  'i'wc<-d  : 

And  furtlirr  coin|«riiij{.    Triiil,  /•'»  nor,    i/uiiKiiu  ;  Exe, 

fi   '_  H»l4'<*n,  irra  ;  Nek'.i,     ,i'"'>it     wv  e   that    some    of  tJie 

„<f  :•    utrtr    Or^l    iiaini-il    from    'In     i.i^inixr    of  rive  s  Ituowii  tn 

tt]  lupllirni    aiiKMic    tbein,    who   would   ioTi-nt   fresli  wonts  as 

Ih  idwl.      TIk'   pn'poslliiins    i't/^i,  rujrr, 

Bii  *a|HnK  over  an  olxtacle  :  ii,  e:r,  fmm 

a  spnng  ('ur>'iiij(  uu'  ••■  A  iu<  K  ;  Irani,  aijnilar  to  I'n'jil,  from  Ibe 
ifcellaiiln  straaiD,  wbirb  it  was  at  time*  aeceasary  to  cron. 

Thia  is  an  amusing  iiastiuu)  (or  a  winter  evening,  but  hardly  more. 
»  »  ♦  • 

In     eonuexion     with      Mr.      Paget     Toynlieo's      *'   Daute 

IHctionary,"   which    wo   review    eluewhera,    it    ia    intereeting, 

in     view     of     the     benignant     altitude     in     recent     times     of 

tUa    Fapal   Sec    toward;,    the    nivniory     of    Dante,    to   recall 


the  attitude  of  Itonie  IHKI  years  ago.  In  the  "  Index 
Librorum  Ihohibitorum,"  tlie  list  of  books  which  no  good 
Catholic  was  to  read  or  even  to  possess,  promulgate<l  by  order 
of  Pojie  I'iiui  IV.  in  ItM,  at  the  close  of  the  Council  of  Trent, 
there  figures  conspicuously  at  the  hood  of  the  list  under  the 
letter  I)  the  entry,  '•  Dantis  .Monarchia."  This  sumo  book  more 
than  2<)0  years  before,  in  the  days  of  Fojio  John  XXII.,  had  lieen 
condemned  by  tlie  Papal  legato  in  Lonibaidv  to  Ihj  publicly 
burned  ;  and  it  is  rtnorded  by  lloci-accio  that  tliu  ("aidinal  in 
qUi-Htion  did  his  utnioxt  to  have  the  author's  bones  linin>d  at  the 
same  time,  in  order  to  stamp  with  lasting  infamy  the  memory  of 
the  writer  who  ilared  to  assert  that  the  authority  of  the  Umperor 
was  derived  fioni  God,  and  not  from  God's  Vicar  ufMin  earth. 
Dante's  book  liuds  ituelf  in  company  with  the  works  of  several 
couqiatriots  on  the  "  Index  Expurgatoriiis."  (hie  is  the 
"  Decameron  '°  of  Idiccaocio.  Another  ia  un  Italian  translation 
of  extracts  from  Petran-h's  "  Latin  Epistles,"  with  tJirce  of  his 
sonnets.  In  the  same  ]>il|()ry  as  Dante,  but  more  proniiilently 
plactMl,  stand  the  arcli-heretii-s  Luther,  /^winglius,  Calvin, 
Krasmus,  and  "  Henrii;u«  Vlll.,  Anglus,"  who  are  all  included 
under  the  heading  of  "  Auctores  Priniie  Clossis  "--i.e.,  writi-rs 
who  were  "  aut  hieretici  ant  nota  ha-resis  susiiecti."  Dante's 
name  figures  again  in  the  supplement  to  the  Index  printed  at 
Lisbon  in  loMl,  which  contains  the  list  of  books  prohibited  in 
Portugal.  In  this  are  included  certain  passagi<s  from  the  com- 
mentary of  Cristoforo  Landino  on  the  "  Divina  Commedia," 
particularly  one  (on  Inferno  X.)  in  which  it  is  cluiiiiod  that 
iieretics  are  not  deserving  of  capitil  punisliniont,  but  of  im- 
prisonment only.  Un  this  list  figures  also  the  •'  Comnie<lia  " 
itself,  the  reading  of  which  is  forbidden  until  it  has  boon 
olHcially  expurgate<l.  Those  who  are  in  possession  of  tln^  work 
have  to  submit  their  cojiies  to  the  Holy  Otiice  in  order  that  the 
objectionable  matter  may  bo  cut  out.  A  curious  parallel  to  this 
mutilation  of  the  text  of  the  "  Divina  Commedia  "  is  furnished 
in  our  own  day  by  the  modern  Greek  translation  of  the  late 
Turkish  Ambassador,  Musurus  Pasha,  whi>,  as  a  subject  of  the 
Sultiin,  thought  it  incumbent  upon  him  to  omit  Dante's  uiicom- 

iilimciitary  refcroncos  to  the  founder  of  Islam. 

'  •  •  ♦  ♦ 

The  legacies  in  Sir  William  Kraser's  will  include  some 
interesting  literary  relics,  aiii>mg  them  the  MS.  of  '•  Marmion," 
Iwcpii-athed  to  tlio  AdvocaU^'s  Lilirary  in  K<linliurgh,  Thackeray's 
chair  to  the  Travellors'  Club,  Dickcus'  chair  to  the  Athenauiii, 
and  to  the  Garrick  Lord  Byron's  sofa,  together  with  other 
biMjuests.  His  manuscript  of  Gray's  "  Klegy,"  given  by  tiio 
author  to  Mason,  is  to  be  placed  in  the  Boys'  Library  at  Kton. 

•  ♦  •  ♦ 

One  of  the  best  features  of  the  i'fiufto  is  its  reproduction  in 
each  nunilwr  of  some  siwcinmns  of  the  original  work  of  an 
English  or  foreign  artist.  The  excellent  taste  both  in  selection 
and  reprisluc-tion  of  thcsj  pictures  oilds  immonsely  to  the  dis- 
tinction of  this  first-rate  artistic  ii.;rio<lical  ;  and  its  proprietors 
have  done  very  well  in  issuing  a  iKiitfolio  containing  ten  such 
illustrations  set  in  canlbounl  mounts.  Lord  Leighton,  Sir  E. 
Burne-Jones,  Nico  Jungmann,  and  H.  Granville  Kenii  are  repre- 
scntcNl  in  colour  prints  ;  and  there  are  autolithi>graphs  by  La 
Thangno,  Greiireiilmgen,  F.  Khuojiir,  Anning  Bell,  Desfontaine, 
an<l  F.    Brangwyn.      The   edition    is   limited   to   300   copies,  of 

which  270  are  for  sale. 

•  »  «  * 

An  arti.'le  in  the  Octoljor  C)i»i/i«/(.)/i.i  by  Mile.  Yetta  Blaze  de 
Bury  on  "  Sixty  Years  of  the  llrmr  ilm  Ikuj-  Mmi'les  "  a|>|H;als 
to  evorv  one  who  is  a<-<piaiiiUHl  with  that  world-famous  piililica- 
tion.  The  "  spirit  "  which  still  characU'rizes  the  lirriu  is  one 
"  cminiMitly  conservative,  whose  essence  has  never  liceii  impaired 
by  the  most  ilaring  contiibutors  "  ;  but  Mile,  do  Bury  Hssuros  us 
that  it  is  nothing  less  than  the  spirit  and  soul  of  its  founder, 
Franv'ois  Buioz,  which  animates  and  will  continue  to  animate  it. 
Fraiivois  Billow  himself  soems  to  have  boon  entirely  wrapped  up 
iu  the  success  of  Uiu  lirrue  : — 

Kiglit«  si>rnt  poring  over  proofs,  reading,  re-reading,  and  working 
tliem  I'Tsr  again  ;  Ui»  g4iias-tikc  nianner  (lli<-  expie>siuu  is  not  siag- 
ijctutel  iu  Ihir  caotj  willi  whidi  tliii   c»^t-iryu   Savu.vurd  availed  hiuuH;!/ 
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iif  hiri  iiiKtinrtivK  knowli'<l|{ii  of  the  re»'li-r  to  ilr»w  froni  tin:  writer  tli« 
very  onKciirii  i)f  lii»  tnli'iit  ;  the  nrlriit  linre,  tin-  lo\er«  iwlirnoi  kii  I  »<lf- 
Mirriliru  111'  liml  fi>r  lii»  lit  lui ,  I'xi'Iiiiliil  riilirply  niiy  liol<l  ovur  tiiui  by 
•nythiiiK  in  tliti  worM  nnvii  only  wliut  iiiiKlit  iH'iii-lil  bin  wiirk. 
Not  liven  llio  dii'gti  of  I'lii'tHfitiiiUMl  ail  hour's  iluluy  in  tliti  |iiil)licu- 
tioM  of  tliu  foi tiii^litly  iiiiiiilxT.  Till)  writi'iB  )io  (fiitliciixl  uiouihI 
liiiii  foimi'il  '•  III!  iiiiilvalliil  liUirmy  orilic»tia  "  ;  oiio  <>(  tlio 
iiionI  Bti'ikiii^  of  tlioiii  waN  Kii)(i'iKi  Koirmlo,  who  wroUi  that 
"  |Nilitii'Hl  rhroiiii'lu  "  whith  "  iiilliutiiroil  tlio  iniircli  of  K(ii'o|M<aii 
jioliliiK,  tliti  cliroiiii'lo  NO  uiij;i!rly  awaitwl  liy  MiiiiHUTH  of  «vt<rv 
roiiiitiy,"  mill  |iiirt«  of  whirli  thoRO  writtuii  liming  Iho  wiir  of 
Hilly  uiiil  tliii  iiU'aiiH  of  SiliU>tiwig-Hol»t«iii-  "  loai  li  the  hui^htu  of 
liiKtory  and  form  the  nioRt  valiialilo  ilocuiiioiita  of  tho  iKiriixl  "  :  — 
But  H'orriuli'°n  niiccnwi  was  preci-Rly  the  rnUHr  of  biit  ruin.  Likii 
KhImi',  niriyiiiK  LveiytbiiiK  to  fmiss,  he  Inrt'cil  hi^  iiistrtiiiivnt  ami  lirokK 
it.  Oil  till'  Hth  sikI  :<Olh  of  rnch  month  liu  wii.s  to  le  wa-u  aliKhtinfC 
linm  hii*  carriago,  Hluiot  H  in  the  niorning,  iK'fiiru  tlip  Hi  cut  i/i» 
Jiiit.r  Mdiiiltn.  I'ntil  10  .10  lio  went  over  tlio  bonp  of  daily  |iiiper> 
nwaitiiiK  biui  on  bis  tuhlits.  At  II  h«  ^Bt  ilowii  to  a  luin-h  as 
fomiidnhli-  as  Lerminicr's  dinnors,  wliich  lie  iliMuis.'.eil  alone  with  two 
buttlos  of  KurKUmly  brouk'ht  from  his  own  cellar.  After  his  oolfev  ami 
ri^'iir  he  liegan  bis  tjisk  at  I'J  SO.  having  as  sole  witnesses  of  his  lalx'Ur 
two  ileciintors  of  hitf  ehmnpivjne .  At  tl  be  ros<',  with  the  task  auroin- 
|>lishcil  iind  the  liottles  empty.  His  jM-n  bad  run  over  the  (wpcr  from 
13  .'10  to  0  without  a  single  interruption,  without  tho  slightest  correc- 
tion or  erasure. 

Forciulo  wont  mail  tho  voiy  iliiy  iiftur  tho  publication  of  oiio 
of  his  cliroiiicJMs.  Hiiloz,  hiiiiHolf  wiia  Biiccoeilol  liy  his  Bon, 
Cliurlcs  -"  ufTablo,  hospiUible  as  much  as  liis  father  hail  been 
stern  ami  aiiBtere."  But  tho  "  spirit  "  of  Kranvois  Huloz  ro- 
iiiaiiioil  anil  "  tho  Rcxxic  is  still  thu  reii(/e:voiu  uf  the  leaders  of 

every  p'oup. " 

■»■»■»• 

Tlie  danger  of  that  very  doubtful  vehicle  of  information,  the 
interview,  has  been  once  more  shown  by  the  controvorsy  between 
Mr.  George  Meredith  and  M.  liCgraK,  of  the  Journal  it'-s  Dfhaln. 
M.  I.cgra.s  was  sent  to  England  by  that  journal  to  write  article.s 
on  distinguished  men  of  letters  and  was,  during  his  stay  here, 
introduced  to  Mr.  Meredith.  He  thought  he  was  being  intro- 
duced for  the  i)iirjK>so  of  an  interview  ;  Mr.  Meredith  seems  to 
have  regarded  him  in  the  light  of  a  visitor,  not  of  a  journalist 
who  had  come  to  make  copy  out  of  all  his  host  said.  However, 
make  copy  M.  Lepras  did,  printing  a  number  of  remarks  which 
were  obviously  not  meant  for  the  general  eye.  Whereui>on  a 
repudiation  was  published  on  Mr.  Mereclith's  behalf  and  this  has 
ilrawn  from  M.  Legras  the  declaration  that"  if  tho  sage  of 
Hoxhill  did  not  know  that  ho  was  speaking  for  the  public  both 
bis  good  faith  and  mine  liave  been  the  victims  of  a  misiindorstand- 
iiig."  Tho  incident  is  to  be  rogrette<l  on  many  grounds.  Tho 
moral  is  obvious.  If  you  consent  to  be  interview e<l  at  all,  always 
interview  yourself,  and  evoii  then  never  forget  to  road  the  copy 
carefully  in  proof. 

»  ♦  ♦  » 

The  dramatic  authors  of  Paris  are  again  full  of  wrath  again.st 
an  adaptor  for  adapting,  not  indeed  without  leave,  but  without 
due  respect  for  his  text.  Mr.  Augustin  Daly,  in  making  his 
version  of  Cijiano  tie  Bergerac,  is  stated  to  have  destroye^l  the 
symmetry  of  the  play,  contrary  to  the  author's  wish,  in  ordor  to 
make  the  part  of  Koxane.  played  by  Miss  Ruhan.  the  principal 
feature  of  the  piece.  Consequently,  the  Parisian  dramatists  have 
re.solved  to  boycott  Mr.  Daly,  and  to  prevent  him.  if  they  can. 
froui  purchasing  the  rights  of  any  work  in  which  they  have  an 
interest.  I'nfortiinately,  considerations  of  linance  generally  over- 
rule revengeful  resoliition.s  taken  in  moments  of  annoyance. 
•»•»■»■»' 

There  has  Im-cii  for  some  time  a  lack  in  Germany  of  a  lit«>rary 
paper  that  should  api>eal  to  the  average  reader  as  well  .•is  to 
scholars.  The  present  month  lias  produced  the  first  mmil)er  of 
'*  Das  litt-tsrarischo  Kcho  "  (lierlin  :  Kontane),  which  answers 
such  rci|uiremeiits  to  the  full.  Tt  will  be  published  fortnightly 
iindor  the  i-ditoiship  of  Dr.  Josef  Kttlinger.  It  covers  all 
branches  of  literature.    We  note  that  it  has  followed  our  example 

of  foreign  letters. 

'       •»  «  «  « 

Messrs.   AVilliams   and    Norgate   publish  the    prosixtctus  of 


h 


\m»  tvtktiy   at    tiiu    oiiil     "t    .N,>i,*i)ilHM  ,    ami     M' 

have,  wu  iiiiilurHtand,  olilaiiiual    the    ri;:bl    o( 

Knglish  tiaiinlatioii.     MeHiirH.  Williuinn  iinil    Norcsla     arfi   t<i  l« 

Coiiiniendo))   for    the    uiMtful    Xianiarck    Itibliographv    ubieli  ihev 

incluilu  in  their  current  "  B<iok   (.'ircidnr,"     A   b 

the  saniu  subject  wok,  m  our  remilers  will  remuml>ei .  ^^'• •..-.  ,,. 

Lileraluit  on  AugtiBt  K), 

«  •  •  • 

With  riiferfiice  to  Mr.  Kipling's  prM<in  "The  Trui*  of  the 
Bear,"  the  lUiv.  N.  K.  Fit/.|>alrii-k  wi  ites  :  - 

Would  you  tell  nio  :  t  1)  Is  .Vdaui-uid  f roui  tbi.'  Ili-brew,  ^>  DfH 
t.r.,  vir  intnlmt,  tir  is  it  Indian 'i*  ^^l)  U  Matun  tin  Torkf  Wbrrr  don 
tbe  iiaiiH'  "  Matuu  "  come  fronr:*     I    cannot  trace  it  to  ■  Hebrew  nourec. 

Miss  K.  M.  Clorke  writes  from  W,  KodclifTo-aquare,  S.W.  : — 
A     juvenile     ciH'n's|M>iideut     of      LiUralarc     ailu     the     Biesiiiii^     of 
"  Adaiii-xad  "  in  Mr.  ICudyard  Kipling's  poem. 

"  Zad  "  is  I'ersiaii    for  bom,  and  "  Adain-xail  "  menna  Adam-l>orii  : 
juat    as    ^hah-znda  means     kiiig-liuru,    tiahib  uda    lonl-buni,    and    tbe 
familiar  bcliclieruude,  In  tbu  original  "  Cbaberxad,"  city-bum. 
♦  •  «  • 

It  is  announced  that  Mr.  F.  U.  Kitton's  lH>ok  on  "  Dickens 
and  his  Illustrators,"  of  which  we  gave  full  particulars  in  Ajiril, 
is  soon  to  ap))ear.  Mr.  Kitton  has  also  in  pre{>aration  a 
Centenary  Memoir  of  a  notable  Norwich  worthy.  Dr.  /echariah 
Buck,  who  was  organist  and  master  of  the  choristers  at  Norwich 
Cathedral,  1811HK77. 

Tho  inaugural  meeting  of  the  twentieth  soasion  of  the  Aris- 
totelian Society  will  take  place  on  Friday,  Noveml>er  4,  at  o  p.m., 
when  Prof.  D.  G.  Kitcliie  will  deliver  an  address  on  "  Philosophy 
and  the  Study  of  I'hilosophers." 

In  view  of  the  publication  of  a  [lenny  magazine  by  tbu  house 
of  Cassell,  the  house  of  Haniisworth  pro|K)seB,  we  believe,  tu  go 
one  better  and  issue  a  half^wnny  magassine. 

Another  recruit  to  the  list  of  Irish  novelists  is  Miss  Grace 
Rhys,  who  is  publishing  a  tragic  fable  of  County  Loitrim,  calloil 
"  Mary  i>omiiiic." 

The  authoress  of  "  Wtxxirup's  Dinah,"  Mrs.  Mary  E. 
Stevenson,  is  engaged  np<jii  a  new  story  of  which  the  scene  ig 
also  partly  laid  in  Nidderdale. 

"  One  Summer  Holiday  ''  is  the  title  of  a  new  book  for 
children  by  Mrs.  Edith  Charlton  Anne,  to  be  published  by  Mr. 
John  Mact^iieen. 

Mr.  Fisher  I'nwin  has  in  prejxiration  "  The  History  of  tJie 
Laws  and  Courts  of  Hong-Kong,"  by  Mr.  James  William  Nor- 
tou-Kyshe,  Registrar  of  the  Supreme  Court  of  Hong-Kong. 

Mr.  Hulme  Beaman's  narrative  of  his  experiences  in 
Syria,  Egypt,  Turkey,  and  the  Balkan  States,  including  his 
adventures  during  tho  bombardment  of  Alexamlria,  the  first 
Egyptian  cam[)aign,  and  the  Dongola  ex|Mxlitiou,  is  being  pub- 
lishcil  by  Messrs.  Methuen  luider  the  title  "  Twenty  Years  in 
the  Near  East." 

The  following  are  aiuoiiu  Messrs.  Gardner,  Darton's  announce- 
ments : — A  new  study  of  Bird  Life,  by  Dr.  R.  Bowdler  Shar|je, 
entitle<1  "  Wonders  of  the  Bird  World  "  ;  a  tale  of  me<lictd  life, 
by  L.  T.  Meade  and  Clifford  Halifax,  M.D, , '•  Mary  GilTord. 
Bachelor  of  Medicine  ''  ;  and  a  new  novel  by  the  author  of 
*■  Three  Girls  in   a  Flat,"  entitleil  "  A  HauntWl  Town." 

Under  tho  coniprelieiisive  title  of  "  Oxford  Church  Text 
Ilooks  "  Messrs.  Rivingtoii  are  publishing  a  series  of  shoi't  and 
cheap  manuals  dealing  with  the  chief  branches  of  religions  know- 
le<1ge.  The  Rev.  Leighton  Piillaii,  Fellow  of  St.  .lolin's  Colloire. 
Oxfiird,  will  Ik»  the  i;eiieral  e<litor.  Att<'iilion  will  b. 
Scottish  i-cdosiastical  history  as  well  as  English,  so  that 
both  of  tbe  Church  of  England  and  the  Episcopal  <  i.  .:.rj  oi 
Scotland  will  l)e  provided  with  manuals  writt<?n  in  accordance 
with  their  own  convii-tions.  Tlie  first  volume  will  l>e  by  the 
former  Principal  of  Pii.soy  House,  the  Rev.  R.  L.  Ottlev,  "  The 
Hebrew  IVophets,"  and  will  lie  followed  by  Mr.  Wakeman's 
"  Reformation  in  Great  Britain,"  Mr.  Button's  "  Church 
History  of  Great  Britain,"  Mr.  Leiglit'Mi  Pnllun's  "  Early 
Christian  Doctrine,"  Mr.  Maude's  "The  Piavcr-Bo<ik.''  Mr. 
Kidd's  "  Articles  of  the  Church  of  Encland,''  Mr.  Mackay's 
"  Afiostle's  Crocd,"  with  many  others  to  follow. 
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THE  REFORM  OF  THE  NOVEL. 


We  are  well  used  to  tlie  complaint — and  there  is 
undoubtedly  some  truth  in  it — that,  after  all  deductions, 
literature  at  the  present  day  really  means  fiction.  The 
circumstance,  of  course,  ha-s  been  and  has  to  be  deplored. 
ISIr.  Grant  Allen  has  contrasted  the  fortune  of  the 
prosj>erous  novelist  with  the  sorry  fate  of  the  scientific 
writer,  and  the  statistics  of  the  free  libraries  have  made 
many  despair  of  the  literary  republic.  But  beneath  these 
lamentations  lies  the  belief  that  fiction  is  rubbish,  that  to 
read  a  novel  is  a  deplorable  waste  of  time,  and  one  may 
fear  tliat  if  the  minds  of  certain  persons  could  be 
thoroughly  examined  there  would  be  made  manife.st  a 
belief  that  it  is  better  to  read  a  text-book  of  biology  than 
"Don  Quixote."  The  error  of  such  an  opinion  is,  of 
course,  infinite,  inextricable  in  its  wanderings  ;  and  all 
true  lovers  of  literature  will  no  doubt  agree  that  the  mind 
can  discover  no  better  pasture  than  a  really  tine  romance. 
Here  then  is  the  fault — the  gravamen  et  refm'mandutii — 
not  that  ]>eopIe  like  novels,  but  that  they  like  bad 
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novelM,   and   that    the   latter  Mort   abouii'  ly. 

For  tliiM  di.><eiLse  tliert;  ix  no  radical  ami  M|ifH-i(i(; 
cure,  and  it  would  In*  uxelesn  to  dierihli  any  ho|ie.i  of  it^ 
entire  disapjK-arance.  Still,  there  are  certain  alleviatory 
ineaHures  that  might  be  employed,  ami  we  are  jjernuaded 
that  the  be^t  resultti  might  l>e  antici|Nit<il  from  a  very 
severe  procens  of  compre.ssion. 

For,  in  the  first  place,  our  novels  often  nin  from  mere 
length,  by  the  necessity  laid  U|»on  the  author  to  extend 
his  story  till  it  fit  the  pul'li>lier's  mea.sure— «lretchii»g, 
jierhapK,  a  title  that  flows  pleit^aiitly  through  50,(KH)  wonlu 
to  "  our '«(,i/t//«i«(;t  length  for  a  six-shilling  novel,"  pro- 
bably some  ;M),(HH)  or  10(),(M)0  wonls— while  he  will  hn 
most  likely  jiersnaded  to  extend  his  next  tale  to  .500 
IKiges  of  small  type  in  <'mulati()n  of  somelxxly's  "  highly 
successful  book."  It  is  hardly  necessary  to  lalnjur  the 
demerits  of  such  a  system  as  this,  or  the  va«t  advantiiges 
that  would  almost  necessarily  follow  a  scheme  of  re- 
trenchment, the  cutting  down  of  the  normal  novel  from 
100,000  to  50,000  wordH.  Of  course  the  giants  of 
literature  may  tell  their  tales  at  what.so<'Ver  length  they 
plea.se,  and  the  longer  the  story  the  larger  our  love  ; 
but  the  typical  craftsman  would  gain  hugely  by  the 
imposition  of  a  stricter  limit,  by  the  necessity  of  com- 
pression, of  cutting  short  the  fine  pas.sages,  the  prize<l 
reflections,  of  giving  us  bis  message  briefly,  concisely, 
in  ten  words  instead  of  in  twenty.  And  there  is  a  second 
argument  in  favour  of  diminishing  the  present  length  of 
novels.  The  comjMratively  short  story  would  also  be  the 
cheaj)  story;  li50,000  words  for  four-and-six  would  give 
place  to  50,000  words  for  half-a-crown,  and,  in  all  i>ro- 
bability,  the  lowering  of  price  would  jjersuade  a  va-^tly 
larmier  public  to  become  book-burers  inste.wl  of  IxKjk- 
borrowers,  and  the  "  Select  Library,"  which  at  pre.sent 
almost  commands  the  novel  market,  not  only  supplying  a 
demand  but  largely  creating  it,  would  yield  to  a  more  o\)ea 
audience  and  a  freer  public. 

There  are  thus  two  chief  arguments  for  the  shorter 
novel.  In  the  first  place,  it  would  be  a  briefer  and  almost 
certainly  a  better  book,  and,  secondly,  it  would  aj)i)eal  to  a 
larger  public.  One  would  not  wish  wholly  to  deprive  of 
their  pabulum  those  whose  systems  require  the  long  and 
(juite  uninteresting  story  which  serves  to  fill  the  void 
between  luncheon  and  afternoon  tea.  tldwin,  let  us  hoi»e, 
will  always  tell  his  tale  to  Angelina,  the  Joneses  will  come 
to  tea,  and  Julia  will  sing.  The  New  Woman  will  probe 
our  social  sores  and  j)ersi.st  in  her  laudable  endeavours 
to  banish  the  brute  in  man  ;  there  is  alw.tvs  room  for 
trifling,  even  when  it  ma.squerades  in  the  gannents  of 
an  ethical  crusade.  But  it  is  surely  time  to  reclaim 
the  novel  for  higher  uses ;  to  insist  that  when  the 
boudoir  has  sj)oken  the  cause  is  by  no  means  ended. 
One  would  not  require  oiur  predicted  novelists  to  go 
back   to   the    age   of    chainmail,   to    deal    in    *'  thous  " 
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and  <'  th««e "  —  Soolt,  perhi^is,  did  all  that  was  to 
be  done  with  such  materials — but  one  would  desire 
some  freshness  of  outl  i<it>riition  lv>th  of 

matter  and   metluMi.     i  ^  -mI   tlie   neiiso   of 

havinf;  e^qtlored  life  to  its  sources,  of  having  exhausted 

all  tlif         and  all  the  jHrfeclions — and  nil  this 

in    si'.  j'le,   in    spite   of  tiie    warning   of   jwust 

centuries.  Johnson,  for  instance,  was  a  student  of  Knglish 
li'  who    had    rend    the    Klirj»l>pthans    and    the 

(' .  ind  yet  he  saw  the  last  won!  of  j)oetioal  Ivauty 

in  the  "  Dunciad."  In  the  same  manner  we  are  rather 
ill  •  that  tile  suhjiH-t.-i  of  ronmiice  have  l^en 

«!'•  I    down,   and    that   tlie    marks   and   meres 

of  fiction  have  been  finally  settle<l.  We  are  so  sure  of 
our  '*  Dryden  and  Poi>e  novelist:!  "  that  we  cannot  dream 
of  H  W'oniswortii  or  a  Coleridge. 

A  cheajier,  shorter  novel  and  a  laiger  public 
may  ojien  out  new  and  undiscovered  realms  to  the 
explorers  in  fiction.  The  new  market,  as  it  were, 
may  make  a  new  demand,  and  the  novel  may  go 
np  very  much  higher  in  the  school  of  literature. 
Tliere  is  one  thing,  of  course,  that  is  cert-ain.  From 
all  ages,  from  the  very  earliest  times,  men  have  delighted 
above  all  in  a  story — in  life  transfigured  and  directed  to 
higher  ends  by  more  heroic  methods  than  obtain  in 
the  street  or  in  the  field.  Psychologists  know  well  that 
humanity  is  in  essentials  unchanged  and  quite  unchange- 
able, that  beneath  many  and  diverse  disguises  primitive 
man  survives  into  our  day.  The  demand,  therefore,  is  fixed 
and  certain,  and  if  publishers  and  authors  have  had  cause  to 
com]>lain  that  their  productions  are  overlooked  and 
slighted  the  fault  must  be  in  them  and  not  in  the  reader. 
Let  the  novelist  look  around  him,  let  him  consider 
whether,  jjerchance,  he  has  not  been  dealing  nither  in  the 
accidental  than  in  the  essential,  in  the  conventional  rather 
than  in  the  really  natural,  in  the  disguise  in  place  of  the 
true  liahit — whether,  in  fact,  he  has  not  been  reporting 
in  the  drawing-room  i>r  in  the  slum  instead  of  singing  by 
the  unchanged  eternal  hills  and  shores  of  human  nature. 
And  the  publishers,  on  the  other  hand,  might  well  revise 
their  conceptions  with  regard  to  the  production  of  lite- 
rary work.  It  might  be  worth  their  while  to  con- 
sider whether  the  principle  of  cheap  and  handsome  editions 
might  not  \ye  amplified  and  exten(le<l  so  as  to  include  original 
work  by  modem  writers,  appealing  to  a  larger  public  at 
a  price  within  the  reach  of  all.  Much  has  already  b<»en 
done ;  the  baseness  and  vulgarity  of  production  which 
disfigure  many  of  Stevenson's  first  editions  have  alremly 
liecome  im|»ossibIe,  hardly  to  lie  Iwrne  even  in  a  three- 
jienny  novelette.  It  remains  to  extend  the  principle  ;  for 
the  author  to  think  more  of  idea,  to  think  more  of  form, 
t"  'y  afield,  not  caring  for  commercial  conventions, 

to  .  .  in  a  word,  that  a  novel  is  worth  some  artistic 

endeavour ;  for  the  publisher  to  issue  the  author's  work 
a-  .IS  may  be  at  the  lowest  jwssible  cost.     The 

c< :....; .  .  1..  ang;  it  is  time  that  prose  fiction  should 
experience  in  its  turn  that  shock  and  im]jetus  which 
Coleridge  and  Wonlsworth  gave  to  poetry  a  hundred  years 
ago. 
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Autobiot^rapliy  and  Political  Oorrespondence  of 
Aue:u8tuH  Henry,  Third  Duke  of  Grafton,  K.G.,  liom 
liitlii'i'lti  riiiiiiMi^lii'cl  I  iiiiuiiiiiil-.  ill  till'  I'lis-cvsioii  of  liis 
Kmiiily.  1-a1iuhI  hy  Sir  William  R.  Anson,  Bart.,  D.O.L. 
Willi  PorlriiilH.    »xo,'iii.,  xli.  i  117  |i|>.     lyomloii.  isjis. 

Murray.    18/- 

No  student  of  the  iwlitical  and  soiiul  life  of  the 
eighteenth  century  can  afTord  to  give  anytiiing  less 
than  the  closest  study  to  tiiis  volume.  To  the  care  and 
skill  of  Sir  NN'illiani  Anson  we  owe  the  creation  of  a  new 
jiersonality  among  our  historic  memories.  To  most 
])eople  nowmlays  the  third  Duke  of  (inifton  has  l)een,  if 
more  than  a  mere  name,  a  name  of  low  rejiute.  An  idle 
member  of  a  blundering  .Ministry,  associated  witli  grave 
jxjlitical  errors,  if  not  with  public  crimes,  he  has  seemed 
destint^l  to  survive  only  as  .lunius  drew  him.  '•  ^'ou  have 
reason  to  flatter  yourself,"  says  the  thirteenth  letter,  not 
the  most  bitter  of  those  in  which  the  unhap]iy  Duke  is 
lashed,  *'  that  the  memory  of  your  atlministrntion  will 
survive  even  the  forms  of  a  constitution  which  our 
ancestors  vainly  ho|ied  would  l)e  iiiiinorUil ;  and  as  for 
your  personal  character,  I  will  not,  for  the  honour  of 
human  nature,  supix)se  that  you  can  wish  to  have  it 
remend)ereil."  If  we  can  hardly  say  that  the  Duke's 
memory  is  now  rehabiliUitcd,  we  can  at  least  recognize 
that  Sir  NN'illiain  .Anson's  materials  jirove  him  not  to  have 
been  the  monster  of  incomiM-teiice  an<l  vice  that  the 
invective  of  .Junius  was  iiiten(le<l  to  jwint  for  jiosterity. 

In  his  seventieth  year  the  Duke  l»egan  an  account  of 
his  iKjIitical  career  in  the  form  of  a  statement  addressed  to 
his  son,  intended  as  a  justification  of  his  action  during  the 
critical  times  of  the  American  War  of  Independence.  He 
felt  that  his  contemjioraries  had  not  done  justice  to  his 
good  intentions,  and  that  ]»osterity  was  not  at  all  likely  to 
redress  the  grievance.  When  he  wrote  he  was  far  enough 
removed  from  the  bitterness  of  the  strife  to  write  without 
any  i>ersonal  feeling,  and  the  most  remarkable  feature  of 
his  autobiograjihy  is  the  kindly  and  temj)erate  tone  in 
which  he  speaks  of  those  whom  he  might  most  justly 
believe  to  have  wronged  him.  The  loyalty  to  Pitt  which 
marked  his  early  essays  in  politics  lingers  in  these  last 
years,  though  the  Imre  record  of  facts  proves  how  much 
the  Duke's  rei)utation  surtiered  from  the  long  retirement 
and  the  "  m^'sterious  "  illness  of  the  great  jwpular  leader. 
The  Duke's  memory  for  facts  seems  to  have  been  remark- 
able, and  he  kept  many  contemporary  memoranda ;  but 
the  religious  atmosphere  of  his  later  years  seems  to  have 
cleansed  him  from  all  hostile  reminiscence.  An  unfaithful 
huslwind  who  had  incurred  public  scorn  for  the  ill- 
treatment  of  his  mistress  and  the  curious  infelicity  of  the 
second  marriage  which  followed  his  divorce,  he  seems  to 
have  snccee<le<l,  as  few  men  succeed,  in  breaking  entirely 
with  his  inwl,  and  to  have  lived,  after  his  short  jwlitical 
career,  a  (|uiet  country  life,  happy  with  his  family  and 
interested  in  the  lilieral  syini^mthies  of  the  old  L'ni- 
tarianisin. 

The  pains  whic'ii  Sir  William  An.son  has  devoted  to 
editing  the  interesting  record  of  an  almost  unitjue  career 
will  enable  historians  for  the  first  time  to  give  to  the 
third  Duke  of  Grafton  his  right  place  in  the  history  of 
the  eighteenth  century.  The  MS.,  it  a])]»ears,  was  at  one 
time  ])lace<l  in  the  hands  of  the  late  Ixjrd  Carlingford, 
with  a  view  to  its  pulili(uition  ;  but  the  idea  seems  Uy  have 
been  for  the  time  abandoned.  Its  execution  could  cer- 
tainly have  been  entrusted  to  no  more  comjjetent  hands 
than  those  of  Sir  William  Anson.     He  prefaces  the  auto- 
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iii(i^;ia|iiiN  Willi  II  iucKi  iiiiil  intPi^stfnR  intnxltn'tion,  from 
wliuli  we  limy  Uikc  a  ]MihMi«c  wliicli  very  rlfiiily  (ipH«•rib«•^- 
i\\f  toiiMtitiitioiml  sfttiiif,',ns  it  were,  in  wliicii  the  [Kjlilical 
ciireer  of  (irHllnii  wiw  plmieil  : — 

H(»  fur  iw  tliH  Onimtitiitioii  ot  tlif  fiulitcoiitli  ri<iitiiry  i» 
MiHCcni^i-iil)lo,  it  iiin.st  !«  nought  in  tlio  Kill  <if  Kiplit.n  iiiiil  tli« 
Art  of  Sftllommil,  imil  tlin  t'uiirmi  or  conviHitioim  of  (iovcniinciit 
wliicli  i^ri'W  iiji  oil  tlio  IpunIh  of  IIk^mh  «iiiu-tiiioiitM.  Tliu  Kin;;  is  ii 
I 'lilt,  of  tliii  Coii.-titutioii  of  tlic<  iiniliii  ;  if  ho  f  nil  in  hiii  <liily  ho 
hiiM  no  iliviiK'  iniininiitv  from  rPdintunro  hy  lii»  injUKMl  mihjiM-ts. 
Ho  niiiy  not  niiikts  Hiiii|#n<l,  or  diHiiciiHo  with  flio  Inw  ;  iior 
liiiii|"'r  willi  llio  int«'H>rotiitioii  of  tho  Inw  hy  roiiioving  tliii.Iiul({e.s 
111  his  iiliMiKuni  ;  nor  riiiso  iiioiuiy  without  oonsriit  of  r»rliii- 
iiitMit.  S|N!ii)<iiif;  anil  volin;;  in  I'lirlinnioiit  hIioiiM  1>o  free,  not 
ninrrly  from  ilhi-ct  intorforciifo  hy  Kiiif;  or  IMiniMtor,  hut  from 
tliii  morn  Miihthi  intliK-iico  whirli  miplit  li«  oxorridoil  hy  tho 
iirfKoni'i'  of  plitfi'iiKui  or  pi-imioni'i-H  in  tlio  Hoiiho  of  Coiiiiiioiin. 
\Vhrn  to  all  IhiH  U'iUi  hiIiIimI  tlio  control  »NKtiniu<l  hy  thu  C'oiiiiiioiik 
iivor  the  jjnint  of  kii|pi>II('S,  ami  tho  miiintiiiaiHo  of  n  Ntamlin;; 
nriiiy,  it  in  plain  that  tho  Kln}j  ami  his  Ministorn  worn  roii- 
Ntrainoil  to  work  in  harmony  with  tho  llmiNo  of  Commons,  anil 
that  tho  Kiiin'w  i-hoiit)  of  M  iniNlors  miifit  ho  i|nt<iimiii<Hl  hy  tho 
ttillio;;na'<s  of  tho  Honw  of  Uommunn  to  NU|>port  thorn. 

In  tho  main  tlio.su  iiilos  ami  prini'iplo.s  woro  oliNorvoil,  hut 
tluiy  worn  inarroil  in  thoir  oporation  hy  a  oorioiis  flaw.  While 
ovory  oaro  had  hoon  tJikiii  to  mako  tlio  Kinf;'s  Ministors 
I'oKpunsihIo  to  tho  Hoiino  of  CommoiiH,  no  provision  hail  hoon 
iiuiilo  for  ROc'urin^;  that  thu  mumhors  of  that  Houso  shonh)  ho 
iTspoiisihlo  to  any  ono  hiil  thomsolvos,  or  to  tlio  proprietors  of 
tho  horoughs  wliii-h  thoy  profossinl  to  roprowiit. 

Tlii-re  could  not  I)e  ft  I'leiirer  suininnry  of  the  situation  in 
wliicli  tlie  tliini  l)ni<e  of  Crrafton  was  called  ujion  to 
exercise  {lower.  llinisell',  like  not  a  few  other  Prime 
jMinisters  (lliouoh  as  Sir  William  Anson  truly  says,  the 
modern  conception  of  a  I'rinie  Minister  is  snlise(|uent  to 
his  day),  fond  of  pleasure  and  ready  to  shake  off  Iwtli 
work  and  resijonsiliility,  confronted  by  a  King  with  a 
])olicy,  dominated  by  a  great  but  perplexin;^  politic-al 
genius,  and  surrounded  by  men  of  inferior  calibre  and 
hesitatiiiir  moral  views,  it  is  not  to  be  wondered  nt  that 
the  I)uke  made  shipwreck  of  what  mifjht  have  been  a 
brilliant  career.  He  is  associated  with  j^reat  failures ;  and 
[M-rhaps  the  moral  failure  wius  not  the  least  efficient  cause 
of  the  |ioHtical. 

It  is  impossible  not  to  admire  much  of  the  ]iolitical 
confession  of  faith  which  emerges  from  the  autobiooraphy. 
The  Duke's  faith  in  I'itt  was,  it  is  clear,  genuine  and 
enthusiastic,  and  his  loyalty  to  him  is  e<|ually  conspicuous. 
At  the  mention  of  his  name,  the  very  style  of  the  l)iike 
seems  to  rise  to  a  higher  elevation.  I?ut  the  faith,  if  not 
the  loyalty,  belongs  to  a  different  world  from  ours.  There 
is  a  Cabinet,  but  a  very  difVerent  Cabinet  from  our  own. 
The  King's  uncle  attends  it  whenever  be  likes,  and 
I  Grafton  himself  when  a  member  of  it  is  constantly 
absent  for  months  from  its  sessions.  Details,  often 
very  curious  to  our  eyes,  throng  the  jMiges  and  enable 
us  to  reconstruct  far  more  clearly  than  we  have 
done  before  the  political  world  of  the  last  century. 
Distinct  touches  are  added  to  the  portraits  of  Chatham, 
Kockinghatn,'  George  Grenville,  and  Shelburne.  There  is 
a  striking  sketch  of  Pitt  as  he  npjteared  to  older  men  in 
178.S.  There  are  shrewd  criticisms  on  Fox's  India  Rill 
and  other  m(>asiires,  and  a  remarkable  ])icture  of  C'hatham's 
last  speech  ip  the  House  of  I»rds.  If-  the- Wilkes  afVair 
is  not  further  elucidated,  we  are  able  at  any  rate  to 
measure  the  Duke's  unfitness  to  grapjile  with  a  serious 
political  difficulty  from  bis  own  account  of  the  action  of 
the  Ministry  and  Parliament,  and  the  serious  defence  he 
otlers  for  the  conduct  of  the  Commons.  The  interest  of 
the  book  is  not  wholly  ix)litical.  We  have  curious  side- 
lights on  social  history,  as  when  a  corresjwtnient  of  the 
Duke's   sends   his   "  best   compliments "    to   the   Duke's 


itiltitrMw,  and  ther*  in  n  pleimant  reference  Ui  Voltairp'K  "'  t- 
ing  in  lii«  own  jilnys  at  Ferney.     Hut  |ierha|H  th*  j 
of  moMt   iiitei-est   will    lx'  one   which  Sir   William   A 
touches  upon  in  inlfprei-ntory tone.  We  in<*an  thearL'iio 
whir'  ••    from  t 

Tcni|  jiiration,  ■ 

This  must  certainly  Ite  fully  conmUerwl  by  all  future 
investigators. 

We  have  already  conveyed  our  opinion  that  the  bfwk 
is  julmirably  etlit**)!.  We  have  only  to  not**  a  rare 
iiiis|irint  0.'/.,  the  second  fiKitnole  to  p.  :i!».')).  or  lafiw  fa-, 
where  Sir  NVilliam  Anson  sometimes  writes  the  name  of 
Naiuy  Parsons  Haughlon  ax  "  Horton,"  a  confusion 
rej)eat<'d  in  the  index),  or  a  statement  that  might  !»<• 
i|imliliei|,  as  when,  in  stating  that  in  withdrawing  the 
subsidy  and  opniiing  negotiations  at  Vienna  we  ill-treated 
Frederick  the  Great,  the  e<lili>r  a]>i)iirently  f"  i 

that  I'riilerick,  hiur  years eatlier.had  trieil  In  > 

VollJiire  and  the  Margravine  of  l?aireutli.  as  well  a»*  liy 
direct  npjilication  to  Maria  Theresa,  to  de.-ert  Us  at  a 
critical  moment.    

THE  FUNEREAL  MUSE. 


The  observation  of  Horace  Waljiole  that  ''life  is  a 
comedy  to  those  wlio  think,  a  trage<ly  to  those  who  feel," 
has,  on  a  first  hearing,  an  air  of  profundity  to  which  its 
author  has  not  accustomed  us.  When  we  come  Ut 
examine  it  a  little  more  closely  we  find  that  it  is  merely 
profound — for  Horace  Waljiole.  liife,  that  is  to  say,  is 
^lerceived  ujion  reflection  to  be  a  comedy  only  for  those 
who  think  of  it  as  Horace  himself  was  in  the  habit  of 
thinking,  or,  in  other  words,  who  confine  their  attention 
to  the  follies  and  weaknesses  of  which  it  affonls  examples 
in  the  persons  of  a  comparatively  limited  class  of  men  and 
women.  To  those  who  con.sider  it  in  its  relation  to  the 
wise  as  well  as  the  foolish,  and  note  that,  for  the 
former  as  much  as  for  the  latter,  all  is  vanity — to  those, 
in  a  word,  who  jionder  life  in  the  habitual  mood  of 
F.cdesiastes  rather  than  in  that  of  the  iliUUd-iiti^  of 
Strawberry  Hill,  the  jirecise  converse  of  the  aphorism  will 
seem  far  nearer  the  truth.  And  assureilly  to-day  we  have 
among  us  a  whole  host  of  modern  ]K)et«  to  attest  the  fact 
that  overmuch  thinking  Ttmy  colour  life  with  a  more 
prevailingly  tragic  hue  than  it  could  derive  from  the 
intensest  feeling  in  the  world.  For  he  who  feels  intensely 
must,  from  the  r.at\n-e  of  the  case,  rejoice  more  greatly 
than  ordinary  mortals  in  his  hajipier  moments,  even  if  in 
his  intervals  of  suffering  he  suffers  more  keenly  than  they. 
The  heart  of  Wordsworth  could  dance  with  the  waving 
daffodils;  and  even  the  painfully  sensitive  imagination  of 
Shelley — on  thewhole,i>erha]is,a  source  of  more  )>{»in  to  him 
than  iileasun' — could  vet  soar  heavenward  with  the  skv- 
lark.  But  the  most  modern  of  our  modem  jsiets  are 
subject  to  the  jierpetual  obsession  of  one  intolerable 
thought.  They  simply  cannot  feel  for  thinking :  or  at 
any  rate  they  cannot  for  thinking  continue  to  feel  for 
a  longer  jteriod  than  suffices  for  the  production  of  the 
briefest  jwissible  *'spin-ts"  of  song.  If  they  chnnce  to 
begin  a  jioem  in  some  happy  mooil  of  surrender  to  their 
"  simple,  sensuous,  passionate  "  impressions  of  nntuiT»  or 
man,  the  odds  are  that  the  "native  hue"  of  their 
emotions  will  be  sicklied  o'er  with  the  jiale  cast  of 
thought  before  they  have  penned  half  a  doien  stanzas. 

Here  for  instance  is  Mr.  A.  F'.  Housman  in  the 
re-issue  of  his  one  volume  of  poems  '■  A  Sliropshire  I.a<l  " 
((frant  Richards,  3s.  6d.) — a  re-issue  which  we  aie  glad 
to  welcome  in  these  pages  (the  original  edition  having 

:«-2 


388 


LlTEKATUllE. 


[October  ii9,  1898. 


«p|w«red  b^forp  the  birth  of  LUertUure)  becaam  Mr. 
Iloonman's  admirerx  hitherto,  if  fit,  have  been  undoubtedly 
few,  nnit  '  '  ves  beyond  all  (|ue.-<tion  that  his  remark- 
ablx  ]»M-\  .    iiid  in  )iarti<-ulnr  his  singulnrand  strilcing 

\-  Itotli    <>'  iind   expression,  should   be 

!  widely  ai;  I   than  tliey  are.     There  are 

l\Tiw  in  this  volume  which  for  simi>licity,  force,  directness 
are  worthy  of  Burns  at  the  moments  when  he  was  most 
himself  and  least  what  Vxlinburgh  lioirizin;;  occasionally 
■     n.  When  Mr. Housman  is  content — or.  iierlinps,  we 

iv  when  his  essential  '*m<xlernity''  will  allow  him— 
to  give  us  a  simple  emotion  simply  felt,  whether  pleasur- 
able or  [Niinful  matters  not,  we  know  ot  few,  if  any,  living 
poet*  who  are  cajwble  of  stirring  us  so  deeph',  yet  with  so 
austere  a  jwrcintony  in  the  emjdoyment  of  their  means. 
Then*  is  not  a  note  of  rhetoric,  not  a  touch  of  literary 

in  his  work  from  end  to  end.  Nor  would  we 
'■,  ■    him   for    jtreferring — within   reason — the  tragic 

side  of  life  as  a  subject  of  i>oetry  to  its  happier  asi)ects. 
The  short  but  very  striking  piece  of  eight  <(uatrains, 
which  ])erha)is  attnicte<l  most  attention  in  the  original 
is.-ue  of  •'  \  Slimjtshire  I.ad  " — the  musings  of  a  friend  of 
the  condemncil  criminal's  on  the  fate  of  a  youth  left  for 
execution  the  next  morning  in  Shrewsbury  gaol — was,  of 
course,  a  perfectly  fitting  subject  for  the  jwet.  Kven  so 
vaguely  {lassionate  a  ]irotest  against  life  &s  this  that 
follows  —  a  thoroughly  modern  "  exercise "  on  the 
S>ph<Kdean  t«'xt  that  "not  to  lie  Iwrn  is  best" — may 
j>a>s  as  legitimate  in  theme,  a|>art  from  the  strange  and 
btartlin"  intensity  with  which  it  is  treated  : — 

Be  still,  my  noiil,  Iw  still  :  thv  iirniii  you  hear  are  brittle, 
fUrth  .iiiit  liifih  hi-iivcn  iiTi-  Kxt  of  old  and  fuitndi-d  strong. 

Think  r.itlior  call  U>  liiouulit,  if  nnw  yon  ^rii-ve  a  little, 
Tlu-  days  wlicii  wi-  had  rest,  O  .soul,  for  thoy  wero  lone. 

Men  IovinI  uiikiiHlnuss  then,  l>iit  liglitloss  in  the  qu»rry 
I  Kl)-|>t,  anil  saw  not  ;  t<'MrN  ft'll  <lowii,  I  did  not  mourn  ; 

Swiat  mil  and  MihnI  siining  out,  and  I  was  never  sorry, 
Then  it  WHS  well  with  me,  in  days  ere  I  was  l«irii. 

Now,  and  I  miiiHi  for  uhy,  and  never  tiiid  the  reason, 
I  ]«<.•«  the  earth,  and  drink  the  air.  and  foel  the  nun. 

Bv  still,  Im-  still,  my  soul  :   it  is  hut  for  a  season  ; 
Let  ua  endure  an  hour  and  aee  injiisticL*  dune. 

Ay,  look  ;  high  heaven  and  earth  all  from  th<'  prime  foundation, 
All  thoU;;ht«  to  rive  the  luart  are  here,  and  all  in  vain — 

Horror  and  scorn,  and  hale,  and  fear,  and  indignation  — 
Oh,  why  did  1  awake  ?   'When  shall  I  sleep  again  ? 

This  is  a  note  wliich  has  not  lieen  struck  in  Knglish 
poetry  with  anything  like  pijual  (siwer  since  the  death  of 
the  author  of  ••  The  City  of  Dreadful  Niglit "  ;  and  the 
poet,  who  has  to  tind  a  voice  for  everything,  does  well  to 
give  utterance  when  the  mood  is  on  him  even  to  such  a 
Dt  firvfaml'iH  of  ]>essimi>m  as  this. 

Kut  the  mood  is  only  a  mooii  like  another,  and  it  is 
one.  moreover,  in  which  no  man  could  really  long  abide 
without  providing  a  subje<'t  for  a  coroner's  inquest. 
Indeed,  the  very  reason  why  the  ]K)em  satisfies  one  is 
that  it  is  so  obviously  the  utterance  of  intense  feeling 
untem|K're<l  by  thought,  which  would  at  once,  of  course, 
confront  the  [Kud  with  the  ni'  '  •  il  contradiction  of 

an  unlMtrn   '•  I."     .\nd   it  is  1 1  the  ever-recurring 

thought  of  mortality,  of  death  and  the  grave — which 
obtruiles  it.ielf  ujion  .Mr.  Ilousman's  jioetry  with  an 
incessancy  which  at  l»u<t  becomes  monotonous.  .Judged, 
in  fact,  by  the  contents  of  this  little  volume,  his  is  a 
j»ositively  funereal  .Muse.  "  A  .Shrojwhire  l^id  "  contains 
sixty-three  numlK-rs.  and  uj)on  a  careful  examination  of 
them — giving  the  Ijenefit  of  the  doubt,  deciding  in 
favvrein  vlUn,  iu  (act,  in  every  iostacce  which  is  only 
lugubrious  without  being  anmistakably  sepulchral — we 


reckon  that  in  nearly  half  of  them  the  poem,  however 
cheerful  in  its  commencement,  drifts  away  at  its  close  to 
the  image  or  the  thought  of  death.  Three  short  jMiems 
following  one  after  another  turn  on  the  succession  of  a 
lad  to  a  dead  friend's  sweetheart,  or  of  a  girl  to  a  dead 
friend's  lover,  while  the  third  of  the  three  neatly  hits  off 
Iwth  combinations  in  the  person  of  a  supplanting  youth, 
who  himself  dies,  and  is  in  his  turn  supplanted  by  a 
comrade.  Mr.  Housinan  cannot  see  **  the  lails  iu  their 
hundreds  to  Ludlow  come  in  for  the  fair'' witliout  wishing 
that  lie  were  able  to  distinguish  those  "  that  will  die  in 
their  glory,  and  never  hv  old."  In  his  forty-fifth  munlier 
he  congmtulates  a  friend,  quite  in  the  manner  of  lledda 
Gabler,  on  having  had  the  jduck  to  commit  suicide— 
of  course,  for  gootl  and  sufficient  rea.-^on.  In  the  next  he 
recommends  the  same  course  to  a  friend— 

If  your  hand  or  foot  ofVeml  j'nu. 

Cut  it  otr,  lad,  and  Iki  whole  : 
But  J>lay  tlie  man,  Htaiid  up  an<l  end  you 

Sviien  your  sickneBS  is  the  soul. 

The  next  but  one,  entitled  "  The  Carpenter's  Son,"  is  a 
sort  of  versified  ''last  (lying  sj)eech  and  confession" 
delivered  from  the  hangman's  cart.  '  A  little  further  on  we 
find  a  jweni  of  six  stanzas  ending  with  the  inquiry : — 

Where  Blinll  one  halt  to  deliver 

The  lng{^ai;e  I'd  lief  .set  down, 
Not  Thames,  not  Temo  is  the  river, 

Not  Loniluu  nor  Knighton  the  town. 

'Tis  a  long  way  fiirlhor  than  l<iiif;liton, 

A  (quieter  plaee  than  C'luii, 
Where  doomsday  may  thuniler  and  lighten 
And  little  'twill  matter  to  one. 

We  turn  a  couple  more  pages  and  come  u]x)n  the  poem  of 
"  The  True  Ix)ver,"  in  which  a  girl  lying  on  her  lover's 
breast  inquires  "  What  is  it  falling  on  my  lips,  my  lad, 
that  tastes  of  brine,"  and  discovers  that  he  has  cut  his 
throat. 

And  so  on  ti^qin'.  ad — we  had  almost  said  iiausecuii, 
and  may  certainly  say  tadinm.  ()ccasionally,  but  very 
occasionally,  Mr.  Ilousman  allows  us  the  relief  of  a 
|)atriotic  and  martial  note,  though  it  is  charncteristic  of 
him  even  then  that  he  seems  to  value  soldiering  much 
less  for  tlie  ojijjortunities  which  it  offers  to  a  young  man 
for  serving  his  country  than  for  the  unique  facilities  which 
it  afl'ords  him  for  winning  a  sjieedy  and  honourable  death. 
And  yet,  when  the  humour  takes  him,  he  can  write  like 
this  in  '•  The  Merry  Ciuide"  : — 

Once  ill  the  wind  of  morning 

I  ranged  the  thymy  wold, 
The  world-wide  air  was  ar.nre 

And  all  the  hrooks  ran  gold. 

There  through  the  dews  beside  ma, 

B<'holil  a  youth  that  trotl, 
With  feathered  caji  on  forehead, 

And  {loisod  a  golden  rod. 


Oh  whonee,  I  aske<1,  and  whither? 

tie  smiled  and  would  not  say, 
And  lookiwl  at  me  and  lieekonod, 

And  laughed  ami  led  the  waj-. 

A'  I'lHs  the  glittering  jmsIui,  h 
And  empty  upland  still, 

And  solitude  of  shepherds 
High  iu  the  folded  liill. 

By  blowing  realms  of  woixlland, 
Willi  sunstruck  vanos  alield, 

And  cloud-led  shadows  sailiug 
About  the  windy  would. 
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Amt  likn  thii  cloudy  Bhftilown 

Aoi'tiHH  tlix  coiiiilry  lilowii, 
\Vo  two  fare  on  for  uvor 

Kilt  not  wii  two  uloiiu. 

With  til"  (irmit  Kttio  wo  jniiriiny 

'I'liiit  lii-iiutlKiH  from  ;;iiril<<ii.s  tliiiiiii'<1, 

Itornii  in  llm  ilrift  of  IiIubmoiiin 

WliiiRo  |H<tiilN  throiij;  tint  wiiiil  : 

BiioyiNl  on  thti  lii'iivcn-liomtl  wliiH|MT 

Of  (liinciiiK  U>nllolM  wliii'li'il 
From  all  tlm  wooiIn  tliiit  aiitiiinn 

Kort'tiVKS  in  all  tlin  worlil. 

And  midst  tin*  tliitt^'rinu  lugion 

Of  itll  timt  rv.T  diid, 
I  follow,  and  l)oforo  lis 

(ioes  th«  doliglitfiil  guide. 

With  li|iM  that  brim  with  laiighti-r, 

lint  novpf  oiico  rospond. 
And  ffi't  that  tly  on  fi'iithi-rs, 

And  sf-rpoiit  circled  wand. 

Thi.s  i.'?  oortninly  very  charming,  though  even  here  the 

."iyniliolistii  sii;,'i;t'st('(l  by  the  dead  leaves  and  Hermes  (lie 
Sheplierd  of  dejiarted  souls  does  certainly  look  in  the  direc- 
tion of  Orcus.  In  this  ca.se,  however,  Air.  llousmnn  ha.s 
wi.sdom  and  good  spirits  enough  to  stoji  before  reaching  the 
Styx.  We  strongly  advise  liiui  todoso  more  frc(|uently.  His 
jiassidii  for  the  society  and  conversation  of  (liaron  will 
not  iinjirove  his  admirable  poetry  ;  and,  indeed,  if  he 
does  not  break  himself  of  it  betimes,  he  will  be  in 
danger  of  becoming  what  no  poet  has  a  right  to  be — a 
bore. 


MR.   JOHN  DAVIDSON'S  NEW  DRAMA. 


GodfVida  :  A  I'lay  in  Four  Act.s.    My  John  Davidson. 
7    -I'Jn..  lL£f  |i|i.     I,oiidiiii  and  New  York,  18!is.       Lane.    G '- n. 

No  enterprise  commands  our  sympathy  more  com- 
pletely than  the  attempt,  now  Iwnng  made  in  various  direc- 
tions, to  recapture  the  stage  for  liU'rature.  Whether  it  can 
be  more  than  a  forlorn  hope  so  long  as  we  have  no  theatre 
existing  for  otlier  than  commercial  ends  is,  perhaps, 
doubtful.  And  the  hope  of  obtaining  a  theatre  which 
could  aim  only  at  artistic  and  disregard  pecuniary  con- 
siderations is  not  increase<l  by  the  jiolicy  followed  by  its 
jirincipal  advocates,  who  fi.x  their  eyes  on  the  e.xtremely 
uncertain  and,  in  an)'  case,  very  remote  help  of  the  State 
or  the  .'Municipality,  and  neglect  the  possibility  of 
private  support  which  might  act  at  once,  and  with  much 
more  intelligence  and  .symjiathy.  Aleauwhile,  though  we 
may  think  that  the  ultinuite  recovery  of  a  drama  which 
sha'l  be  literature  is  more  likely  to  come  on  the  lines 
followed  by  Mr.  Pinero  or  Mr.  .lones,  we  may  still  be  glad 
that  our  young  poets  are  ready  to  practise  themselves  in 
the  blank-verse  drama  which  they  may  one  day  lie  called 
upon  to  produce.  Mr.  l)avi(lson,  indeed,  hopes  to  see 
"(iodfrida"  playetl ;  it  might  be  producetl  under  the 
conditions  of  a  hundred  years  ago,  when  a  run  of  a  few 
nights  wivs  enough.  It  could  only  appeal  to  persons  of 
distinctly  literary  tastes,  and  they  would  at  once,  and 
rightly,  pronounce  it  neither  original  enough,  nor  strong 
enough,  nor  dramatic  enough  for  the  stage.  To  succeed 
on  the  boards  a  play  must  move  the  emotions  of  the 
faudience  powerfully,  and  it  nmst  .strike  and  surprise  their 
intelligence.  This  is  e.specially  the  case  with  a  pla}'  set, 
like  (iixlfrida,  in  medieval  surroundings,  and  the  test 
wouki,  we  fear,  be  fatal.  Mr.  Davidson  tells  the  "  Inter- 
viewer "  in  his  prologue  that  in  choosing  to  write  romance 
he  wished  to  give  the  "  essence  of  reality."     For 

Honiance  [ho  .lays]  does  not  give  the  banohos   pluckfd    from 


tlio  atom  ;  it  ofrarN  tile  wiiio  of  lifo  in  i-IiaiuhI  golilutJi.  I  lutvn 
iiiniildi-d  and  rarviil  luy  |{<ilil«t  tu  tlwi  lifiit  uf  my  Art,  himI  I  liHve 

(Tii.shdd  wiiiK  into  it, 

Tlie  critielBin  on  thin,  we  fear,  must  lx»  that  the  wine  in 

not  worthy  of  the  goblet.     'I'he  oniaments   are   .  ' 

even,  here  and   there,  very   beautirul  ;   but   neit 

frida  and  Siward,  his  "healthy"  characters,  nor  I  mi 

anil  Krmengarde,  whom  he  calls  lyix's  of  the  "  brain  . 

really   get  hold   of  the   imagination.     They   are   all    too 

much   of  the  conventional  orrler.     Mut   the  "goblet"  if, 

certainly,     lieautifully     <lmsed     sometimes.        Here,    for 

instance  :  — 

Siiraiil.     When  shall  I  ki.sa  you? 

lluJff'ula.  When  the  tim»  has  come. 

A  kins  of  love  \»  the  nioHt  hallowi-d  thinj; 

That  w'<muii  havn  to  give.     I  pray  yn  w«it. 

Our  lirst  kiss  mimt  U-  swHi-t  and  w<.iidi'rfiil  ; 

And  w<'  must  wear  it  like  a  tali»niaM 

Upon  our  lips,  and  in  our  iiifiiiorii's 

Enshrine  and  seal  it  everlastingly. 
SltiauL  Nay,  all  our  kisses,  though  their  niinilier  !>«• 

More  than  the  (lowers,  more  than  the  starx,  shall  lire 

For  over  singly  in  our  thi>iights.  eaeh  one 

Donoti-d  liy  its  iharacter,  hut  all 

Most  fraLfrant,  radiant,  rich,  and  sacrosanct. 
CMfi'ida.  All  sacrosanct !  And  I  shall  whisper,  "  Now,'' — 

Nay,  yon  shall  know  without  a  murmured  word 

When  wo  must  kiss.     What— what  if  1  should  die 

At  the  first  kiss  of  love  ? 
.Siiraid.  Heath  might  seal  up 

Our  kiss  more  certainly  than  life  :  the  grave 

Is  the  securest  casket. 
tliiilfriila.  Death — of  death 

We  talk,  now  that  our  Uvea  liegiii  to  lie 

( tf  worth  : 
Sitrunl.  For  everything  receives  from  love 

Glory  and  virtue,  grace  and  iligiiity 

llefore  unknown  ;  and  chielly  sha|>eless  death 

Kecomes  most  delionair  and  lieuiitifiil. 

'I'his  is  fine  poetry,  and  it  i.s  ai  literature,  not  as  the 
drama,  that  -Mr.  I)a\idson's  play  should  be  read  and 
judged. 

LITERARY  HISTORY. 


A  Short  History  of  Engrlish  Literature.  Hy  Qeoree 
Saintsbury.  7'.  .'lin..  xix.  :  sis  pp.  Londnii  .ind  SCw  York. 
l.s))8.  Macmillan.    8  6 

Professor  Saintslmry  has  certainly  performed  a  iiio.it  ditiiciilt 
task  with  consideralilo  skill,  .^o  far  as  the  arrangement  of  his 
iiiat<»rial  and  the  symmetry  of  his  narnitive  are  concerned  his 
work  loaves  nothing  to  Ihi  desired.  He  writes  in  an  easy, 
plausible  manner  and  api^ears  to  he  as  much  at  home  in  the 
"  B«fOwulf  "  and  the  "  HIickling  Fiomilies  "  as  he  is  in  the 
"  Idylls  of  the  King  "  and  the  "  Latter  Day  Pami)lilets." 
Iiidee<l  there  is  no  author  of  the  smallest  iiii|iortance  in  any 
period  of  our  literature  with  whom  he  does  not  seem  to  be 
critically  familiar.  Hut  Professor  Saint»bur>''s  omiiiscieuee  will 
hardly  inspire  confidence  in  s|>ecialista.  In  inniimernble  casus 
his  criticism  of  particular  authors  or  writings  is  excee«liiigly 
dilKciilt  to  reconcile  with  real  kn<iwle<lgo  of  them.  No  one,  for 
instance,  who  knew  I.ydgate  would  generalize  al>oiit  his  versifica- 
tion from  his  heroic  couplets  and,  cla.s8ing  one  of  the  sweet»'st 
and  most  fluent  of  Knglish  versifiers  with  (Vcleve.  speak  of 
"  versification  which  frequently  sprawls  and  staggers  in  a  fashion 
l)eside  which  even  Lydgato  is  well  giit  and  neatly  moving."  No 
man  who  had  read  carefully  the  "  Represser  of  Over  Much  Blaming 
of  the  Clergy  "  could  say  that  its  imjiortance  lay  mainly  in  its  style 
and  in  its  vocabulary  ;  its  importance  lay  in  the  fact  that  it  marked 
an  eiHich  in  the  historj'  of  religious  free  thought.  If  anything 
can  be  plain  it  is  that  Professor  Saintsbury  is  no  .^nglo-Saxon 
scholar,  and  yet  he  does  not  hesitate  to  sit  in  judgment  on  the 
niceties  of  .■Klfric's  style  and  diction.     We  are  told  that  Anglo- 
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S««o«l  poHrjr  '*  ha.l  "Iv  no  lyric"     NVxt  to  it«  epic  and 

iltMcripUvo  pofltrv    ;  lii«  ill   ita  lyric,  nn<\  it  is  in  what 

iiiiv  !>•■  imIUhI  f 111' l\  1 1. .11    |>>i tioiis  cvcii  of   ii  'ivi'   |M>(»try 

;'  .At    Its-  i-liipf  flmrm   lion.     \Vli:it  ia  the  "  -  '  '<iii|ilnint  " 

.or  thf  '•  Vict4»ry  of  Hninanlmrh,"  or  '*  The  hiaitattir 
^!  ,         .'■  or  •■  Th«  Kiiin,"  or  "  T\\e  Uritro  "  f    It  i«,  nnl»t!«l, 
thu  lyrio  i-lvnivnt  |M-ii>-tratiii;;   thoiii  wliich   {(ivtw  thfir  p<iw>>r  to 
th«  two  liiMoit   |Mtt'iiix  which   havf  coino  <luu-ii  to  iia     "  Tlii>  Huly 
Root!  ••  and  •'  Th.- Jmlith." 

Tlie   !.'■  1    of  a  l.ifo  of  C'harlua  I.  to  ll<>U-rt«<>ii  is.  we 

)<rMuiii«,  .1  ,  onor,  hilt  ProftvHMor  SaiutHhnry's  nooount  of 

liiirki'  i<  t:  I  1  iiahin;;.  Ho  t«<llf)  iis  that  "  a.<)  the  Aiiiurii'an 
l;c\oIntiiin  M  i^  !■    'iijjlit   alKiiit   nM<lor  a  Tory  Ailiiiinistrntion   he 

I  I'lurl^i')  sa|>|>orto<l  it  as  heartily  as  lie  afterwanls  o|)|)OB(>iI  the 
!■  It'll,  h."  If  Professor  .Saintahury  luul  renieiutmred  two  of  the 
i;i.'at.st  s|>t>t)rhu«  in  our  iaiiKUugo  lie  would  liavo  known  tliat,  ao 
fiu  fioiii  Jiurke  ■np|x)rtiii)i  that  mvolution,  ho  did  all  in  his 
{•oa-cr  to  (irevent  it.  Again,  ho  tolls  us  that  thu  series  of 
Hiirkp's  writin;;8  on  the  Kreiiph  R<'voliition  h«;;an  with  the 
fainoiis  "  Keflfctions  "  in  ITiWand  wascontinin>d  hy  "  A  Lettfr  to 
aNohleLord,  1700."  "  A  Letter  to  a  Noble  Lord  "  had  ncthin);to 
do  witli  the  French  Revolution  except  coll  literally,  as  it  atVectod 
Kurke's  public  c<.n(lu<'t  and  ap|)oarod  not  in  IT'.tO  but  in  ir'''>">.  To 
.say  of  the  "  Ixtttars  of  .liiniiis  "  that  "  they  have  hardly  one  goo<l 
or  ^reat  (piality  "'  ia  to  say  what  any  one  who  ia  well  aciiuaiiitod 
with  them  cotdd  nbnndaiitly  refute.  With  minor  blundorfl  tliu 
l»>ok  alMoliitely  t«»ms.  hut  al>out  iiiiittor^  of  this  kind  l'iofe.<i«or 
Saintjibiiry  «e«?iii.s  to  Im^  inditt'ereiit.  "  Xone  bnt  a  ehiuhitaii," 
he  olnh'rves  in  his  preface,  "  would  pretend  that  he  has  himself 
wiitt''ii,  and  iioim!  but  a  very  uuieasonitble  immhoii  will  «xp<ct  iiiiy 
i,i,)>  •'I'w  to  writ)',  a  histoiy  of  the  kind  free  from  bliiiidoi-s." 
A  \  ,  to  tjike  the  <lates,  we  are  iiifoi  iiii'«l  ill  the  narnitivo 
t  11  wa.s  iM'obably  Uini  in  14l.'>,  in  the  imlex  that  he  was 
lorn  in  lV±i  ;  in  the  ihtnativu  that  Latiiiiei ,  KiMlier,  (in.scoit'iie, 
and  Atterbury  weie  Uini  reRjux'tively  in  HHll,  in  14(ir>,  about 
ir»3r,  and  in  1872,  in  tlie  index  that  they  were  Ixiin  re8]iecti vely 
in  I'Mtf.,  1-lfitt.  l.Vjfi.  and  IWi  ;  in  the  narrative  thiit  Collins  diell 
in  I7^>U.  aiui  that  Mrs.  Krcwning  was  liorii  in  IMIti,  in  the  inde.x 
tlut  Culliiis  dietl  in  ITi'i!),  and  that  Mrs.  Browning  was  iHirn  in 
\Mf.l.  l'e.-<*k.of  whom  a  wietilieilly  iiia<K'i|imt<'  account  is  given, 
was,  we  are  told,  tianslattsl  t<>  C'hicheiiter  in  iru'id,  exactly 
'.H>  years  after  his  d«;ith.  Humu'.H  *'  Dis-Hoitbtinns  "  were  liist 
publi.shed,  not  in  ITIU,  but  in  17.'>7.  Mule's  tli>;ht  t<>  CioriiiHiiy 
wiis  not  in  ir47  bnt  in  l.'VIO.  On  )«!(;•' -«)*>  the  intriHli.clioii  of  the 
I'inilaric  <^>ilo  into  KiiKlish  litt^ratiire  is  attributed,  or  ap|iaruntly 
iittribiitiwl,  to  Oowley  ;  the  honour  of  this  lielongs,  not  to 
Cowley,  but  to  Btm  Jonson.  On  page  358  Urutus,  the?  mythic 
founder  of  Britain,  ia  Ciille<l  the  son  of  AMuaa  ;  he  was  the  son  of 
Silviiw.  aiul    the    tn°eat-grandson    of   .ICneas.     Nothing    cmild  lie 

II  II  the  ucuMunt  given  of  such  inipoKant  works  as 
M  \i-thur,'"  of  Hooker's  "  Rccle.8iaiiticul  Polity," 
<if  •■  i  .  '  of  liobUis  and  his  writings.  There  is  not 
tbn  Kii  .son  for  sup|Hmiiig  that  Arbuthnot's  "  John  Hull  " 
w.-is  iM-iNluce*!  in  coni.t'i't  with  .Swift,  nor  has  Hir  RoUtit  Ayton 
anv  li-al  claim  to  the  liallad  which  is  the  original  of  "  Aiild  I>aiig 

TIk' fiu-t  tliat  it  did  not  ap[H'ur  among  the  MSS.  of  his 
i."  iii.A  collected  aiHl  {jreparetl  by  his  nrphew  is  almost  concliiRivo 

'    I  lll''IIC«". 

Profussor    >       ■  v's    critical    opinions    mid    (/i<-((i    are   in 

luany    eiuu.«   ns  :;;  as   his   facts.     When  he  lays  it  down, 

Itonnv  was  the  roost  gifted  man  of  letters 

•  ■,"    we    Wonder    where    Bacon,    where    Bi-n 

'»! .  1    ii    ,ire    to   sUtiid.      When   ho   writes   "  'ihe 

^llrJ.,^.     'chool    may    Imi  calle<l,  if  any  one  pleast-s, 

'  m  barbaric  yawp,'  "  i-euieuilivrinK  the  liuatbliink  vers«<  of  Greene 

mhI  Fwle,   »•  wondor    wliat  kind  of  ear  thu   ciitic  who  makes 

■ilch  a  voucvasion  can  posaoss.     When  lie  telU  us  that  Akeiisidi''s 

odos  "  at  tlteir  Imst  fall  Hot  »>  far  ahoi-t  of  Collins,"  we  ask  with 

aiiiaiteliHint    what    his    i-riteiiii    of    (HM'tiv   can    Im>.      Hut  when  he 

'    ■  Viliold's   I  ■  L'e<l  by 

.  ',  is  iiiiii'  ;      ■.  1,  ,  uiid 

uiuitiw,      wt>    iMvl   lUat   w<t   l>ak«  aouniUiiiiK   wry    like  a  kuy,  not 


merely  to  the  ilirUi  to  wliich  we  li»vo  refarroil,  but  to  much  more 
in  this  volume. 

Professor  'Saintsbury  has  pro<1nc(Hl  what  is  with  all  its  faults 
a  useful  and  loiebible  book,  and  we  ciiii  only  regiet  that  he  should 
provoke  ho.xtile  criticism  by  his  almost  ostentatious  indiU'erenre 
to  exiictJiess  ami  accuiacy  as  well  as  to  the  graces  of  style,  by  a 
|iorvitrse  whliction  to  jiarailox,  and  by  the  continual  affectation 
of  supeiiority  to  piociHliiig  critics,  i>s|iocially  if  they  hnp).eii  to 
l«  of  clas.-<ioal  authority. 


THE   ELIZABETHAN  CLERGY. 


The  Elizabethan  Clergry  and  the  Settlement  of 
Religion.  1558-1564.  Hv  Henry  Oee,  B.D.,  P.S.A.  !•  .">,'in.. 
XX.  (Ttatpp.    Oxford,  1S1(S.  Clarendon  Press.    10,6  n. 

The  Lives  of  the  Elizabethan  Bishops  of  the 
Anglican  Church.  I'.v  ibc  Rev.  F.  O.  White,  M.A.  s;  .->'  in.. 
xi.    I2:$i>p.    Loiiiloii,  iiiflis.  Skefflngrton.    10,6 

Mr.  Goe  has  given  to  the  world  one  of  the  most  \'aluahle 
studies,  in  detail,  on  an  important  part  of  the  Knglish  R<!foriiia- 
tion  that  lias  ever  appoare«l.  The  liook  is  written  from  a  thorough 
knowle<lgo,  not  only  of  the  well-known  sources,  sucli  as  Sanders, 
.Strypo,  the  .Statutes  of  the  Realm,  and  the  Calendars  of  .Stato 
Paiiers,  but  also  of  a  great  mass  of  MS.  material  existing  in  the 
episcopal  and  chapter  libraries  as  well  as  among  the  public 
records.  Let  iis  st-e  what  are  the  points  which  Mr.  Gee  ap|iuars 
to  have  eliicidat^nl.  What  was  the  number  of  the  clergy  who  at 
the  liegiiiniiig  of  KliKaboth's  reign  (UiTtS)  adhered  to  the  l'o|  e 
and  declined  to  accept  the  ecclesiastical  sbttleiiieut  »hii  lithe 
Church  and  .State  drew  up?  Mr.  (ice  shows  that  at  first  very 
few  clergy  were  deprive<l,  and  that  the  |ierioil  at  uliiih  the  pre- 
liminary settlement  miiy  Im'  said  to  have  I. ecu  concliidiil  must  I  e 
extenilol  to  ITifrl.  After  that  date  for  six  yi'iirs  such  ilcprivatioi.s 
as  there  ueie  ap|M>ar  to  tie  due  to  Puritan  rather  than  Roiniiu 
sympathies— to  a  refusal  to  rise  to  the  level  of  thu  settlement 
rather  than  to  a  desire  to  rise  al  ove  it.  In  Ifi'*',  of  course,  the 
attitude  of  the  State  changed.  When  thu  Papal  Bull  of  deposi- 
tion WHS  LssikhI  other  clerg)'  felt  com|H'llud  to  break  away  from 
the  i'<'/im'ii  .t»<//ii'i(ii<i,  and  the  Qucun's  ailvisers  put  in  forte 
harsh  |Hiiial  laws  against  those  who  weie  U'lieveil  to  threaten  the 
settlement.  P>etueeii  l.'k'iK,  then,  and  KitM  .Mr.  Cne  I'liids  stroi  g 
reason  t<i  liulieve  that  tlit*  number  of  clergy  who  adhcreil  to  Roma 
canni't  have  greatly  oxce<'did  LfK).  A  .second  |ioint  is  also  csta- 
blislie<l-  vix.,  that  during  these  years  the  ]H'nal  laws  were  ail- 
mini.stere<l  very  leniently.  Porst^cution  did  not  lome  till  the 
Pojie  attacked  the  English  Uovernment.  Home  of  the  depriva- 
tions wore  made  necessary  by  the  restoration  of  thor.e  who  had 
lieen  <leprive<l  by  Queen  Mary  for  marriage,  which  thu  law  of  the 
land  had  recognized  us  lermissible  tor  a  priest.  Thu  depriva- 
tions at  the  I'niversities  ap|>ear  to  Iki  unrecorded,  but  Mr.  Oee  has 
drawn  up  lists  for  Oxford  from  Anthony  Wood  and  for  the  sister 
l-'niversity  from  Mr.  Miilliiiger's  11  istory  of  the  I'niversity  of  Cam- 
bridge. Wo  do  not  think  it  has  Ixnin  noticeil  by  Mr. (ice  that  several 
of  those  who  retinsl  from  ollices  in  the  colleges  still  retained  their 
ecclesiastical  benofiixm,which  would  throw  some  d'liibt  on  the  reasons 
for  the  <l<'privation  which  they  siill'eietl.  J-'or  instance,  Alexander 
Ik'Isire,  I'rcsident  of  St.  John's  (College,  Oxford,  is  recorded  by 
the  foiiiuler  of  that  college  to  have  betMi  deprived  for  cheating 
him  of  i'lXI.  He  retained  his  lieiinfices.  Mr.  Gee  has  |M>rhap8 
trust^sl  Wood  too  implicitly.  College  records  might  help  him 
in  a  second  edition.  Wu  may  note,  by  the  way,  that  he  is  able 
to  correct  B<'veral  errors  of  Stry|)o. 

The  di'tails  of  the  visitations  an^  full  of  delightful  descri|i- 
tions  of  the  |HM'soiiB  examined.  Thus  one  priest  is  "  nnleanied, 
wealthy,  and  stiff  "  ;  another  "  learmul  in  King  Kdward's  tiniu 
to  preach  the  truth  earnestly  and  now  stiff  in  Papistry  and 
thiiiketh  very  much  good  of  himself  "'  ;  another  is  "  learned  hut 
not  very  wise  "  ;  anil  Mr.  Itelsire  mentioiiud  already  is  "  old, 
wealtliy,  and  stubborn."  Another  is  dismissed  as  "  a  man 
uhose  i|UalitioN  aro  well  known,"  which  reiiiiiiils  us  of  the  famous 
footnota    uf   a   r«c<«nt  editor  of  Plato  ;  "  Xerxes  j  this  n««ds  no 
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romnmiit."  Tii  the  north  tlio  BUhop  "f  nurhiiiii  oomplBiiiii  of 
"  tho  Soottiuli  piidstH  that  urn  tliwl  out  of  S.-otliiiid  for  tlinir 
wic'koilnosH  iiiiil  licro  Im  liir<«l  in  pBriitlios  on  t}w  honlnr  lieoftii«e 
th«v  tiiko  lomi  wu(;i<8  tluin  tlio  olhiirH."  l'«rha|>«  tlio  niimt  onrionii 
thin{'  ftlioiit  tlio  wlioli'  i)r<H!i'«i<lin(;ii  in  thu  niiMilmr  of  tlioMi  who 
«or«i  dojirivml  inidor  Klizalx'tli  for  ri'fniial  of  a  dootrino  of  tho 
Rn|ir«niii('y  which  thoy  Iniil  iicooiitwl  nndor  flcmry  V'lH. 

Mr.  White"H  hook  i«  of  lei*  inii>ort«nco.  Hriof  livo«  not 
WTitten  hy  a  coiit<ini)>orary  ar«  likely  to  Vie  mor«  coinpilationii 
of  dry  facts,  and  Mr.  Wliito  doim  not  altogether  oscaiMi  this 
dan^f<r.  The  bio^ruphitts  are  too  short,  in  many  caies,  to  lie  of 
rtirti  mirvico,  and  ninny  of  thoni  are,  of  (•onrno,  profonndly  nn- 
inttirtiKtinf;.  Tlu>  chief  dt>fi)ot  of  tho  hook  ii  its  want  of  critical 
power.  AnthoritioH  aro  ipiotod  rtickli)n»ly,  with  a  tacit  iinjilica- 
tioii  tliiit  thoy  am  all  of  oipial  value.  On  tlio  other  hand,  Mr. 
White  Ims  not  hufii  content  with  tho  Calonilaiii  of  Stute  I'ajHirs 
or  tho  Reports  of  tho  Koyal  ConimisHion  on  Historical  MSS.,  and 
he  has  tpioted  not  a  few  (pmint  and  intorevting  |)a88a(;t<8  from  the 
I'ulilio  Hocords,  the  Potyt  Papers  at  tlii'  Innor  Temple,  and  the 
('coil  MSS.  at  Hattiold.  Ho  seems  to  think  very  ill  of  Elizaliotli, 
and  not  well  of  more  than  a  fow  of  those  whose  lives  hu  h;is 
written.  Moreover,  he  writo-t,  apparently,  from  a  polemic  posi- 
tion which  rof^ard.s  a  Koman  Uiitholic  Church  as  having  hoon 
replaced  nndor  Klizaluith  hy  a  Protostant  hody,  a  theory  which, 
whatever  its  merits  or  its  accuracy,  nuturally  colours  his  i>r«- 
sontmont  of  facts.  A  fow  special  points  deserve  mention.  In 
disciis.'fini'  the  case  of  Hisliop  Kitchin  Mr.  White  ignores  the  fact 
that  as  alihot  of  Kynsham  ho  had  accepted  tlie  Koyal  snjironiacy, 
and  thus  could  hanlly  he  repirded  as  inconsistent  under  KllKaheth, 
osi>ecially  when  we  romemher  that  tho  declaration  of  hoth  Con- 
vocations to  the  same  legal  doctrine  had  never  been  rescinded 
under  .Mary.  The  fanions  hoax,  Klizaheth's  letter  hoginning 
"  I'roiul  iirelate,"  turns  up  again  in  his  page.s,  though  it  was 
long  t\j<n  expo.sed  by  the  Hisliop  of  London.  Details,  too,  are  often 
a  little  shaky,  as,  for  instance,  the  record  of  Archbishop  Tobio 
Matthew's  nndorgraduate  career  and  tho  somewhat  vague  account 
of  Bancroft's  viciws  tui  IVesliytorian  oi-dinatioii  ;  nor  is  it  correct 
to  Hfioak  of  London  as  "tho  niotro|iolitan  soe. "  Jtiit  of  tho 
labour  which  the  book  must  have  involve<1  and  of  tho  gonoral 
st4inilar<l  of  accuracy  and  interest  which  is  attained  we  must  not 
bo  understood  to  siieak  otherwise  than  r<>si>ectfully. 


ROUSSEAUISM    AND    EDUCATION. 


If,  as  has  been  saiil.  every  man  is  at  Inittoni  oithi^r  an 
Aristotelian  or  a  Platonist,  the  philosophy  of  one  of  those  classes 
does  not  find  its  best  ex|M>nent  in  a  inemlior  of  the  other.  Dr. 
Davidson  is  an  acute  thinker,  and  an  inoxorahle  logician,  in- 
clined to  test  the  worth  of  general  statements  and  opinions  by 
ihoir  conformity  to  a  strict  standard  of  logical  consistency  and 
to  a  strictly  orthodox  "sensational"  philosophy,  fngennons 
youths,  who  have,  like  tho  wcirld  of  17"S  -the  year  of  Honssoan's 
death  been  stirred  by  the  teaching  of  the  Ajiostlo  of  Nature 
will  lind  a  corrective  in  Kohssk.mi  ( Heineiuann.  ."».).  It  is 
full  of  sound  critici.sm,  gives  an  interesting  sketch  of  Hoiissean's 
life,  and  allows  him  by  moans  of  copious  i)notatioiis  tu  state  his 
own  views  in  his  own  language.  lint  useful  as  it  may  lie  as  an 
antidote  to  Sentimentalism  it  docs  not  seem  to  ns  ipiito  worthy 
of  its  i>laco  in  a  series  which  has  been  marked  throughout  by 
such  excelloiu'o  as  that  of  the  "  (iroat  Kducators.'' 

In  the  tirst  place  it  may  well  bo  askod  whether  Rousseau  can 
lie  rogardiMl  in  any  practical  sense  as  a  great  eilucator  at  all. 
An  unprincipled  Vagabond  tvho  absolutely  repudiated  the  c.ire  of 
}iis  own  children  ;  who  thought  that  ''  the  jM)or  need  no  e<luca- 
tion  "  ;  whose  scheme  ot  training,  if  possible  at  all,  was 
(Kissible  only  for  those  exceptional  youths  who  could  Ih)  isolated 
under  tho  care  of  a  voluntary  tutor  ;  who  thought  that  reading 
is  the  curse  of  childhood,  that  "  the  only  way  to  avoid  error  is 
ignorance,"  and  that  hi.story,  geography,  grammar,  literature, 
and  science  were  to  be  rigidly  exclude*!  in  children's  etlucatioii — 
can  he  be  reckont>«l  with  Loyola  and  Alcuiii,  with  Herbert  and  the 


ArnoKIs?  Throe  |>ointi  arc  taken  by  Dr.  Davidaon  a*  «  V^  *''  'n\t 
of  the    U'ncliini;    of"  Kniile  " — viz..  the   deiiiaiwl    t!  'n 

should  from    I  »t 

thoy  Nhould  I  lid 

that  <U.     "  (  .  r» 

of  til  h  to  tlia  <  of 

u<lucation,  nn<i  were  with    di  ofl°."  Hut  the  author, 

with  an  exaggeration  which  i:.  ,  ...       laio  of  tho  whole  of  hia 

last  chapttir  on  KoiiHsoau'a  influence,  assert«  that  he  is  Uio 
"  father  of  modern  |>udagogy,"  and  this  np|MtarH  by  rvfenmc*  U> 
the  )>refa<!o  t<)  Im  another  phraso  for  "  nimlern  romantic  and 
unsiK-ial  wlucation  " — whatever  that  may  menn. 

RouBsean's  real  ixisition  in  lylucational  history  arises,  not 
from  his  paradoxes  anil  his  errors,  but  from  the  fact,  briefly 
referred  to  in  this  volume,  that  ho  "  made  e<luc«tion  a  burning 
question."  For  tho  first  time  [KMiple  U'gan  to  realise  that  Uie 
e<1uiration  of  children  from  their  earliest  years  was  an  usw^utial 
part  of  family  life  ;  that  its  claims  were  irres|ioctive  of  the  dis- 
tinctions of  class  or  religion  ;  that  its  aim  was  not  the  |i<jlito 
culture  of  tho  cloist<!r  or  the  academy  but  tho  full  sjiontancoiia 
development  of  the  faculties  ;  and  that  it  should  Ihi  derived  not 
from  tho  notebook  of  tho  jirofessor  but  from  dirm^t  contact  with 
nature,     llio  ineonsistoncios   and    inv  I's 

|>ra<-tical  working  out    of  the    theory    .  1 'r. 

Davidson,  hut  we  should  have  liketl  to  have  liail  a  fuller  sketch 
of  his  int<'Ilectual  antecedents.  The  protest  against  ixMlaiitry 
and  the  plea  for  bo<lily  training  were  no  new  things.  Haliclaia 
and  Montaigne  had  omphasi/oil  their  importance,  and  Locke, 
who  largely  anticipated  Ronssoau,  had  done  the  same.  Tho 
need  for  reform,  the  growing  belief  expressed  hy  Roussean  when 
ho  said  of  Kmile — "  Ktriv  est  le  metier  <pio  jo  Ini  veux  apprcmiro" 
— tlie.ie  things  were  already  in  the  air.  Tho  close  of  the  S'ven 
Years'  War  had  turned  jh>o|i1c'8  thoughts  to  those  defc-ts  in  tho 
Vxxly  j)olitic  which  hampered    progress  ;    and    the  m:  of 

the  .K'siiits    helped    to    bring  uji  tho  subject  of  iMliK^  iie 

well  worthy  of  rocoimideiation.  Many  peojile  were  writing  on  tho 
subject  whon  Rousseau,  tho  champion  of  beliefs  already  stirring, 
s|ioke  with  a  voice  which  tho  world  could  not  choose  hut  hear. 
His  influence  on  the  '^Continent  was  immense."  All  mothers," 
saiil  Michelet,  "  were  big  with  Kmiliiis."  Herder,  Ba.iedow. 
Lavater.  and  many  others  "  enthusoil  "  over  him.  Hut 
in  Kngland  -  and  this  is  a  fact  not  rocognir.*^!  by  .f>r. 
David.son — it  was  far  more  ]iolitical  thought  than  i>ducntional 
that  rocoivod  a  stimulus  from  Roussean.  "  Koussi'auisiii  "  in 
education  in  so  far  as  it  represents  a  sound  principle  has  apmng 
from  the  common  sense  and  healthy  life  of  Knglishmen. 

Dr.  Daviils.in,  however,  ap|>ears  to  think  that  we  are  still 
under  tho  evil  influence  of  Rousseau.  He  tells  ns  in  a  noto 
that  "  we  make  tho  same  unwise  distinction  between  Nature  and 
Culture,  Wtwcen  man  and  citizen,  that  he  diil,  as  if  Culture 
wore  not  '  an  art  that  nature  mikes,'  and  as  if  citizenship  were 
not  an  essential  function  of  man  as  man  !  "  Ho  is  fond  of  inter- 
l>olating  in  his  text  notes  of  this  kind,  .somctinips  amusingly  dog- 
matic, expressing  his  own  individual  opinions  on  metaphysics,  or 
cavilling,  sonietinies  in  an  extremely  "  choi>-logic  "  manner,  at 
sentences  (piottxl  from  Rousseau.  This  is  bad  enough  in  tho 
)>art  of  the  book  devoted  to  Ronssonii's  tnlucational  theorioa ; 
it  is  (lorhapa  mora  irritating  to  the  reader  in  the  disquisi- 
tions on  his  philosophy  and 'jKilitical  doctrines,  the  space  given 
to  which  had  much  better  have  lioen  ilevoted.  if  Rousseau  is  to 
Ix'  reganlwl  .is  a  great  wliicator  at  all,  to  a  full  and  .sympathetic 
account  of  tlii^  history  of  naturalistic  education.  We  gain  very 
little  from  a  purely  arbitrary  distinction,  with  which  the  account 
of  RouFseau's  lifi-  iH'gins.  b.-twi-en  "  the  dalliers  and  the  willers  - 
those  who  live  for  passive  enjoyment,  and  those  who  live  for 
active  mastery."  To  the  former  Ix-long  a  cl.iss  for  which  Dr. 
Davidson  has  a  jirofound  contentpt— "  Utopians  and  Senti- 
mentalists." "  Sinc»?all  sentimentalists,"  says  he,  "belong  to  tho 
dalliant  class  [see  p.  24J  they  are  always  trying  to  make  arrange- 
ments for  dalliance,"  and  they  think  they  can  impose  their  own 
findings  and  preferences  on  tho  social  order  around  them.  Tlie 
folly  of  this    attempt    on    the  part    of  Utopians  is  illiistr^ited  hg 
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tlMranMrtt't'  '      tont  tlmt  — "  T"  '..ry  wo  know  of  but 

oiM  mMi  nil'  !'-<l    in    iinjioi'  v.tto  iiloitl  u|>on  liis 

«€•  Mtd  throogh  It  u  ■■'.    I'.,-  worltj     iiml  timt 

was  Miiltnmnuul."  Th  ;    i  t  m,  .f-iu-y  for  u  proper 

A:  I  of    Roiisscnniiiin.     Nor  ia  it   liroiwl,  inti'lli^oiit  osti- 

lu..;.   V „  Uvu-hing   iiiiioh    aMist«<I  l>y  such  coninioiita  un  Koim- 

■Min'>  own  wortli  as  tlw  followiiig,  which  are  only  n>prosiint«tive 
of  tho  notes  throughout  tlio  hook  : — 

"  At  flnt  our  |Hipil  bad  only  M<nintio(\«  ;  now  h^  ha*  iili'M  >.  At  Br«t 
Iv  only  felt  ;  n>iw  lie  judg**.'  K»r  from  tlH'  roiii|Mri«>n  of  w<viTal 
■■ri  tatirv  ur  anmluuroii^  iH>n<ation«,  mkI  from  thi*  jiidKniciit  |iriiniiiiii<N'(t 
oa  Ibrm,  uriM)*  a  Mirt  of  mixi^d  or  iimiplpx  teiuMtloii  ukirb  t  rail 
Wra.'-  J 

1.  A»  If  thm  »frt>  nirh  t'  • —  -.-  ■  •niple  ■rniiationK  ! 

3.  A*  if  h«>  could  ferl  wii!  i;  '. 

S.  Jttdxmeot,  it  wenu,  is un-  -il  action  among  Honmtion*. 

Or,  referring  to  tlio  well-known  paiuago  whoro  tho  child  is  sup- 
poanl  t  °  '  '  '  in  a  poaoant's  melon  piitch  and  tho  lattor 
coin<M  .  up  : — 

**  The  brartlinikrn  child  will  fill  the  air  with  aobt  and  scrcamK,"  1 
and  hare  hia  fir<t  fwling  of  injuxtice. 

1.  I*  thia  one  of  the  rraulta  of  **  peaceful  "  Nature  oliication  ? 

9.  Tbia  ia  inoorrert.  He  would  feel  merely  diuppoiiitmeiit,  imt 
•T»B  r«— itmant.  The  ra(aatroph<'  might  be  due  to  Nature  for  augbt  bo 
lUMW.    lliace  are  no  JrtUn'ix  of  justice  »nd  iiijuKtico. 

Fcrlutpa  no  author  is  loss  Niiitoil  than  Houssoiiu  to  this  kind  of 
vttrbal  and  mochanical  criticism,  which  dix^s  littlo  but  divert  tho 
reader's  attention  from  t)iu  main  issuo.  And  in  tho  last  chaptvr, 
wher«  the  iufluonce  of  Roussoaii  is  tracwl  through  a  lung  list  of 
names  finishing  with  "  Dickens  and  Thaokoray,  (jeorgo  Kliot 
and  Mrs.  Want,"  our  author  cannot  refrain  from  fastening,  with 
a  similar  captiousness,  upon  Wordsworth.  "  What,"  ho  says, 
"  could  be  more  untrue  than  that  '  the  child  is  father  of  the 
man,'  or  that  our  birth  is  but  '  a  sict-p  and  a  forgetting  '  ?  His 
whole  emotional  Pantheism,  so  dear  to  sensuous  dalliors,  is 
Ro^I!^w^!ian  and  i?nnioral  to  the  core."  There  is,  u«  wo  have  said, 
m'  is    of  itoiiRscau's    fallacies  to    bo  founil  in 

till  nt  of  e<lucation:il  history  rwjiiiros  «omctliing 

more  tlian  this,  and  ho  doos  ii»t  rucpiiro  a  profossiunal  dissection 
of  those  other  parts  of  Itoiissoairs  doctrinu  which  have  lieun  far 
more  soundly  antl  ctihuly  <lualt  with  by  Mr.  John  Morley. 


LOUIS  QUATORZE  AS  PERE  D£  FAMILLE. 


La   Duchesse   de   Bour^ogrne.       Ry   tho   Comte 

d'HauSBOnvlUe,  of    lli<-  l-'nm  h  .Vi.i.loniy.     74  :■  oiii.,    HHI  mi. 

Calmann  L"6vy.    Pr.V.oO 

The  Duchcaaof  IJurgundy,  child-wifo  of  Louis  XIV.'s(,'rand- 
soti,  is  an  iiiti^restiiig,  an  enigmatic,  figure.  Ituth  her  woman's 
honour  aiMl  her  loyalty  wcio  long  held  in  doidit,  and  in  this  largo 
volume  M.  HaiisHoiiville  makes  no  ofTort  to  sot  tho  question  a 
rt^.  Ho  promiaes  us  oiiliglit«iiineiit  in  the  s«<|Uol,  and  hero 
contents  himself  with  tho  task  of  rotia<.-iiig  for  us  the  chihlhoo<l 
of  the  bride  and  youthful  groom.  M.  d' Haimsunvillo  gives  an 
ex»-«dl«-iit  thoiiidi  scaicely  iiispirod  picture  of  his  y«miig  heroino 
ai.  '  lings,  but  he  is  more    NiiccesKfiil  with  her  father, 

Vf.  >  He  intiodiicos  us  to  the  I'linco,  agi-d  nine,  at 

ttM^  di-ath-lxd  of  his  father,  < 'harles  Kiiiiiiaiiiiel.  The  \iA  implores 
the  French  Aiiibai<sador  with  ttars  to  iissure  bis  Majesty  that  he 
waa  hia  most  obedient  servant,  and  that  he  most  humbly  entriuted 
him  to  lie  his  |«pa  now  that  ho  hiu)  lost  his  own.  For  a  liogin- 
ning  at  nine,  this  is  not  bsul.  We  soo  laU-r  on  how  strangely  tho 
little  Ji I    ■  '  '■  liild  of  this  astute  Prince  and 

not  of  !  Krciicli  iiiothi-r.     Tho  |K>li>.-y 

of  !  i.tii  1_>  ticiUil  in  thest!  early  chapters.   The 

hi  '  II  thiit,  though  a  Kienchinaii,  Imh  Hyiii|iatliy 

is  on  the  side  of  tlio  har:isse<l  Prince  of  Savoy,  the  father  of  tho 
DuchoKS,  when  h>'  •".' Inims  with  a  natural  viv,'kcity  of  com- 
plaint : — 

IL  _.  II..  Ki..»  1..  .  •,..!>..<  >.l,.r  «l,..  will  leave  un  aloiw  nilb 

o«i'  .    our   MTvsiila.     Tlie 

">«  Ji.day    I    n-acbrd    the 

nap  of  raaMMi  until  I  hat  tile  mMortiia*  to  embark  in  tbia  wretched  war, 


bnnlly  a  wii-k  luu.  |n!iac<l  that,  either  in  c«iiiiiexioii  with  my  iHiiidiict  or 
my  family,  ten  tliiiign  luive  luit  been  exacti'd  from  me,  and  when  1  linvii 
gt-iuit«>il  only  nine  1  hiivc  U*cii  thrt*nt**nr,l. 

Tho  groat  Monarch  made  bin  allies  pay  very  doarly  for  tho 
dubious  privilege  of  connoxiuii  with  him. 

Hut  it  ia  in  tlie  curmN|Hiiideiice  on  tho  young  Duchoss' 
journey  to  Franco  and  on  the  conditions  of  her  arrival  that  tho 
autocratic  King  is  displayetl  in  all  his  |K)wor.  ijoiiis  is  the 
gracious  and  courtly  imago  of  French  deK|iotisiii,  as  Na|>oleon 
is  its  brutal  and  barbarous  imago.  Jtiit,  if  the  manner 
differs,  tho  methoil  is  tho  sun le.  One  ia  woll-bro<l,  Uio  other 
is  not  :  that  is  all.  One  is  a  sohlior,  the  other  a  gentleman; 
by  no  means  tho  siiiiie  thing,  a.s  the  revelation  of  the  military 
ideal  of  Franco  to-ilay  assures  us  with  laiiientablo  ellicacy. 
Tho  clever  Ambassador  in  those  dolicato  iicgotiiitiuns  was  the 
Count  of  Tesse,  so  unjustly  handleil  by  Sainl-Siiiioii.  M. 
d'Haiissonvillo  undei-takos  to  rehabilitate  Toskc,  and  |ioifornis  his 
task  admirably  well.  When  wo  have  rcatl  that  oxti-emely  close  and 
int<<ro8ting  chapter,  "  Un  Negociatour  d'Autrofois,"  wo  under- 
stand that  Tesse  was  so  far  from  lH>ing  tho  vulgar  and  mediocre 
intriguer  Saint-Simon  depicts  him,  that  ho  was  one  of  Louis' 
most  remarkable  instruments  of  foreign  policy.  The  minute 
nature  of  his  correspoinlonco  with  Louis  011  the  subject  of  tho 
royal  marriiiga  is  i-xtraordinary.  Kvory  word  tho  little  Princosfc 
utters,  everything  she  wears  and  diHJS,  hor  blushes,  which,  con- 
sidering her  ago,  ho  must  have  imaginod,  iiro  dutifully  I'onveyed 
bylottor  to  his  master.  Her  trousseau  is  to  boleft  lioliiiitl  by  Louis' 
order  :  so  wo  soo  the  Ambassailor  engagiKl  ujion  meftsiireniciits  and 
liodices  and  riblnms  to  send  to  Franco  as  patterns  so  that  French 
clothes  may  1h>  )irej>are<l  for  hor  lioforo  her  arrival.  Victor 
Amadeiis  might  very  well  rejoice  that  ho  miiiTied  his  daughter 
without  sjvnding  a  farthing.  In  money  matters  Louis  deserved  his 
title  of  tirand  Moiuircli,  for  he  was  decidedly  grand  on  that  score. 
The  baby  bride  brought  neither  <lut  nor  trousseau  into  France,  and 
li.id  she  brought  half  tho  world  she  coulil  not  have  bi'cn  received 
more  splendidly.  Here  M.  <rHau8sonville  shows  us  the  old  King 
at  his  btist.  His  attitude  towards  the  little  girl  of  eleven  is 
dolightfiil — a  mixture  of  winning  gracioiisness  and  paternal  admi- 
ration. Tho  caros  of  his  kingdom  become  a  wcondary  considera- 
tion coini«ir<d  with  the  iieceKsity  of  pleasing  and  amusing  tho 
child.  He  is  visibly  oiiclianted  with  her  ;  a  willing  slave  to  her. 
It  would,  |N'rliaps,  take  from  the  s«?i-ious  value  of  a  really  iiinmr- 
taiit  iKxik  to  have  devoted  more  time  t"  this  pretty  )ieriod  of  the 
great  century,  which  reads  like  a  grandfather's  fairy  tale— with 
a  whole  court  hanging  uimmi  the  whims,  the  words,  tho  wishes, 
the  smiles,  of  a  small  foreign  girl  of  eleven,  all  France  so 
liegiiilingly  at  hor  beck  and  call.  The  relations  between  Louis 
and  his  gi-and-daiightor  M.  d'Haussonvillo  tells  oxtromoly 
well.  One  would  willingly  arrive  lit  it  sooner  and  linger  longer 
over  it.  Tho  first  volunio  ends  with  the  marriago  of  the  infant 
Princess  and  the  boy  Prince. 


EIGHTEENTH   CENTURY  REMINISCENCES. 


The  Whitefoord  Papers :  Being  tho  I'orrospondence 
iilid  other  .M.'iiiiiTi  ipts  of  Colonel  Cliai'leK  Whilefooitl  and 
Caleb  Whitefoord.  fioiii  I7:fll  to  |H|ll.  Kililed.  with  lnti<Kliic- 
tion  uiid  NoifM,  by  W.  A.  S.  HewinB,  M.A.  Svo.,  :U'J  iin. 
Oxford,  law.  Clarendon  Press.    12/6  {s3.10) 

This  lH>ok  atfords  excellent  reading;  throughuiit  :  and  tho 
jiersonality  of  one  of  its  chief  chai'a«:t<-rs  will  make  it  welcome 
to  all  lovers  of  Scott.  It  is  in  part  the  autobiography  (in  solu- 
tion) of  that  braw  lighter,  Colonel  Whit<-foor«l,  wlio.so  devoted 
r<!(|uitAl  afti'r  f'ulloden  of  Invernahylo's  generosity  to  himself 
when  taken  prisoner  at  Prostonpans  so  stirre<l  Sir  Walter  Scott 
that  tho  anecdote  of  it,  orally  deliveretl  by  tho  Highland  gentle- 
man hiiiiHolf,  siipplioi]  the  fmindatifm  of  "  Waverley."  Unfortu- 
nately for  fiiirselv OS,  Colonel  Whitefoord  was  so  modest  that  no 
mention  of  the  most  dramatic  j>cene  in  his  career  escapes  him  in 
the  lott<'rs  now  e<lited  by  ,Nfr.  Howins.  His  general  account  of 
the  Chevalier's  prisoners  after   Freston]ians  is,   however,    inter 
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oniiii-,  uiid  WO  hare  to  lolaco  ounelvoa  with  that  ami  with  a 
ilotailixl  ilofonco  of  Hir  Jolin  i'i>\w,  coiivoyotl  in  tho  form  of  nn 
o]ion  luttor  to  bo  road  iit  tlie  Coiirt-murtiikl. 

VV«  cniiMot  ('laim  for  Coloiu'l  VVhitofooril  "  ttio  HWOotiioM  or 
tliu  Nkill  ''  of  a  Coloiiol  Kdinoiiil,  fur  liu  ii)>|><>arii,  in  truth,  nn  a 
noniuwlinl  proKiiic  ihthoii,  irnxi-iMis  profani^,  tnmliK*!  l)y  fcam  of 
olicNity  ;  but  liosiib'ii  tho  nttrnctivtinosN  of  niilitiiry  nii<l  othor 
iIctiiilH  of  n  I'liHt  a(;e  coiitiibutcil  liy  oii<>  wlio  waH  succcssivoly  in 
tho  Nnvy,  Marint'fi,  and  Army,  nro  got  tlio  di.stiiict  fmrtrait  of  a 
nini\  far  doscuiidod,  of  lionourable  mind,  and  ]>oNsuMin);  hia  full 
iiiiaru  of  tlio  robiut  good  oenso  that  c)iaractori/oii  tlio  ei^'htoenth 
century's  typical  nona  and  lottor-writt-rs.  Whitofoonl  only 
i>btaino<l  his  full  ooliinulcy  in  1752.  Two  days  provionsly  ho 
com|Miso<l  a  will  and  "  last  wishns,'"  whuroin  ho  "  doxircs  to  be 
buriod  out  of  ( 'onsocratt'd  (iround,  without  any  Stono  or  Decora- 
tion on  his  (iravii,  and  without  Military  Honours.  I'ut  bi-ps  that 
Captain  Doriuf;  will  inform  y  (iarrison,  that  such  as  plooscs 
will  mu4it  whuro  hn  a|i]iointf>  and  drink  a  hearty  (ilass  to  his 
.lonioy."  Six  wcoks  latur,  Colonol  Wliitefoord  cinbarktxl  on 
tlio  "  .lornoy  "  rofrrrod  to  in  this  sin<;idar  tostamont. 

Less  fiery  in  disposition,  as  bocanid  a  man  of  peace,  was 
(.'aleh,  son  of  Charles.  Ho  was  a  wit  and  a  virtuONO,  and,  while 
followiiif;  tho  occupation  of  a  wini-niorohant,  niovi-d  on  an  eipiiil 
loolint;  in  the  Nocioty  for  which  hi.s  birth  and  ta.sto.'i  iittod  him. 
His  htliirs  aro  s])iif;htly  and  suggest  ono  of  thoso  "  cighti't-ntli 
century  viijnt'tte.s"  witli  which  tlui  pen  of  Mr.  Austin  UoliKon  has 
made  us  intinmto.  Calob  Whitofoord's  visiblo  likeness  api)earnd 
in  VVilkie's  •'  Loiter  of  Litroduction."  There  he  sits  as  tho 
critical  patron  while  ^\'ilkie  is  tho  arti.stic  as])irant.  Tho  sword 
on  tho  wall  marks  Whitefoord's  descent,  tlie  china  jar  hia  con- 
noissonrship.  liesides  being  a  favourite  in  tho  (luldsmith- 
Ganick  sot,  Calob,  1782-1$,  throngh  his  friendship  with  Benjamin 
Kranklin,  shared  with  Hichard  Oswald  the  honour  of  a  thirteen 
month.s'  di]>lomatic  mission  in  Paris,  for  which  tho  Government 
rewarded  him  with  L'tOO  and  a  pension  of  .t'2(K)  a  year. 

One  of  tho  most  interesting  points  about  the  Wliitefoord 
Papers  is  their  inclusion  of  Croft's  anecdotes  of  Sterne,  hero  for 
the  liist  time  published  in  cj-teiiso,  though  Mr.  Sidney  Lou 
Kkinime<l  otV  the  cream  of  them  for  his  article  on  Sterne  in 
■•  Tho  Dictionary  of  National  Biography." 

We  have  three  small  criticisms  to  make  on  the  editing  of 
this  interesting  volume.  While  Mr.  Howins  supplies  ample  foot- 
notes to  tho  names  of  the  Whitefoords'  correspondents  and  to 
por.soiiR  incidentally  mentioned  he  says  not  a  word  regarding 
the  wife  of  either  father  or  son.  On  tho  other  hand  much  that 
is  of  interest  in  tho  introduction  is  quottnl  I'nrro  as  from  ''  The 
Wliitefoord  MSS.,"  Imtdoes  not  appear  in  the  siibsoiiuent  text. 
Lastly,  Calob  Wliitefoord  being  hitherto  known,  where  known 
at  all,  as  tho  cultivator  of  cross-readings  of  newspapers  (see 
Johnson's  "Life"  and  Wilkio's),  itseems  a  pity  tluit  Mr.  Hiwius 
givoB  no  illustration  of  these  drolleries. 


THE  ROYAL  ACADEMY  AND  ITS  "UITLANDERS." 


Every  ton  years,  upon  the  average,  the  pent-up  indignation 
among  "  Outsiders  "  against  the  Royal  Academy  and  its  ways 
bursts  out  with  tho  unfailing  regularity  of  the  "  Old  Faithful 
geyser.  Latterly  the  critics  of  the  Academy  have  been  unnsually 
lictivo,  for  tho  general  outburst  of  the  Press  about  a  dozen  years 
ago  -from  The  Tiiiic.i  to  the  I'ciiilhboruMijU  Oat:citc  -was  followed 
by  Mr.  Hairy  Furniss'  trenchant  "  Royal  Academy  Antics"  (too 
lively  to  intlict  much  damage),  and  now  by  Mr.  W.  J.  Laidlay's 
The  Roy.m.  Acvkkmv  :  its  Usk.s  ani>  Aiusks  (Simpkin,  .Marsluill, 
Is.  n.).  This  book  is  a  serious  contribution  to  the  literature 
of  tho  subject,  by  one  who  has  «orke<l  uf)  his  indictment  by 
Jiicking  all  the  unpleasant  bits  out  of  the  evidence  and  reports 
of  the  two  Parliamentsiry  incpiiries  of  183G  ami  ISKi,  and  laying 
under  contribution  hostile  passages  from  tho  newspapers  of  the 
jiast  few  ycai'8.  It  is  well  written  and  may  strike  the  unfamiliar 
reiulor  with  its  judicial  temper.  To  those,  however,  who  can 
weigh  the  misdeeds  of  tho  Academy  against  the  grievances  of  tho 


Otttaidersit  will  apiwar  often  niiainfon-"-'  '"  -i-taiU,  and  (loaply 
prvjiidired.     No  one  who  know*  the  <<  i  and  tha  wnrk- 

ing  of  the  Royal  Academy  will   niaintaiu   n^  n   it  i*  not  in  nw-d 
of  ra<lical  refonn  ;    ami  n<i  one  who  hna  Ktndie<l  the  snbjix-t  will 
deny  tho  grave  dis.idvaiii 
Whatever  justilleation    ! 

PrcHidont  as  a  sort  of  Ooiii  Paul     .>  '>, 

all  the  while   piously   proclaimin  d 

good  -they  will  regret  that  Mr.  Ijai<iiuy  (one  ol  the  benofa<-tot- 
founders  of  tho  nngratoful  Now  English  Art  Club)  has  not 
manago<l  to  avoid  that  very  kind  of  error  which  pivae  lK»th  ground 
and  opportunity  to  tho  enemy  to  ride  olf  ujion  his  blundwa. 

At  the  B(tmu  time,  these  mistakes  are  not  so  gioia  that  tho 
value  of  the  book  is  invalidated.    As  a  prop  •  "  should  not 

recommend  its  a<loption   in   rcKiiect  of  it«  ■    and  argu- 

mentative  sections,   although   tho   rer  ions   for    reform 

well  deserve  careful    and    resjiectful    ■  tion    from    those 

whom  they  most  concern.  Hut  to  the  general  ren<lor  it  will  Ihj 
of  groat  use  ;  and,  if  he  guard  himself  by  tho  knowlo<lge  that  the 
author  is  a  s|>ccial  pleader  of  great  ability  and  of  undonbtoil 
honesty  of  pur|iose,  ho  will  gain  a  fairly  complete  insight  into 
the  Royal  Aciulomy  ipiestion,  and  will  \<o  made  thoroughly  to 
understand  why  many  of  the  gi-eat  Itody  of  artists  of  the  l'nite<l 
Kingdom  remain  in  such  a  stato  of  seething  discontent.  He 
must  bo  warned  that  it  is  untrue,  for  example,  to  say  that  tho 
Academy  is  in  any  sense  or  in  any  degree  "  8ubvcntione<l  by  the 
State,"  and  that  Mr.  Laidlay's  views  as  to  [.ensions,  unfair  pur- 
chases for  the  Chantrcy  Collection,  and  many  similar  charges 
aro  liable  to  bo  met  by  arguments  and  denials  of  great  force. 
Yet,  in  si>ito  of  its  defects,  we  wish  the  book  a  recognition  suffi- 
ciently wide  to  encouniRO  the  author  to  revise  his  statements  and 
reconsider  some  of  his  conclusions,  for  his  labour  is  too  valuable 
to  bo  lost. 


NATIONAL   CHARACTER. 


The  thesis  ])roposod  by  M.  Gustavo  Lo  Bon  in  Thk  Psvi  hoi/xjy 
OK  Pkoi'i.ks  (Unwiii,  Cs.)  will  bring  but  little  comfort  to  those 
light-hearted  persons  who  believe  in  j)rogross,  a<lvance<l  ideas, 
tho  iHjrfoctibility  of  the  human  race— in  a  wonl,  in  the  gos|«l 
which  is  ready  to  turn  negroes  and  Hindus  into  mo<leni  English- 
men through  tho  agency  of  "  representative  institutions,"  which 
believes  that  the  lco|)ard  can  change  his  spots  if  you  will  only 
give  hira  a  coimty  council  and  continuation  schools. 

For  M.  Le  Bon  tells  us  that  character  is  everything,  that  insti- 
tutions do  not  matter,  and  that  the  soul  of  a  nation,  once  forire*!, 
will  [Kirsist  throughout  the  centuries,  unchanged  under  varying 
forms  of  government ;  and  as  a  capital  instance  ho  shows  that  the 
great  French  Revolution,  tho  i)Brio<l  when  men  dreamed  of  a  new 
era,  and  thought  that  life  itself  had  been  cast  into  tho  caldron  to 
dissolve  and  emerge  under  now  forms,  w«s  merely  tho  logical  com- 
pletion of  the  centralizing  jKilicy  of  the  French  monarchs.  Louis 
XIII.  and  Louis  XIV.,  ho  says,  would  have  approvo<l  of  the  revolu- 
tionary work  ;  could  they  have  soon  it, they  would  have  Iwlield  their 
dream  of  an  all-pervading,  all-<lictating  tyrannizing  State  realized. 
"  Plus  \'a  change,  plus  c'est  la  memo  chose  "  :  names  alter,  but 
the  French  nature  is  immutable.  M.  Le  Bon  gives  examples  and 
proofs  of  his  contention,  ho  contrasts,  somewhat  in  the  manner 
of  M.  Demolins  (whoso  book  wo  notice  Ixdow)  tho  eUtot 
of  tho  French  and  English  jn'oples,  ho  demonstrates  that 
the  part  playe*!  by  purely  intellectual  ability  in  the  life  of  a 
nation  is  comiMiratively  insignificant,  that  it  is  character  and 
character  only  that  avails,  that  it  is  mi-rely  by  sujioriority  of 
character  that  a  few  thousand  Ki  ■'  are  able  to  dominate 

millions  of  Orientals,  who  are  in  i  ■!  infinitely  more  int«d- 

lectual  than  their  masters.  There  is  much  truth  in  all  this.  Poli- 
ticians aro  tra<losmen  and  have  to  supply  a  demand,  under  peril  of 
bankru[>tcy,  but  even  [loliticians  must  bo  well  aware,  in  their  hearts, 
that  "  lilieral  institutions  "  are  a  consequence  and  not  a  c.iuso, 
that  a  House  of  Commons  would  do  very  little  for — jet  us  say — 
tho  Turkish  Empire. 
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But  w«  w«  l«{t  to  f»oo  the  quoetion  «s  to  what  quklities 
actually  do  t«m)  t<iw»nU  tho  atlvancemeut  of  a  )>ooplo,  nnd 
it  acenu  pretty  plain  that  the  most  |H>tent  source  of  a 
viguroiu  national  life  is  a  (pirit  of  adventure.     I'or  life  repeats 

tli>  •  tlio  cr«iit 

K  .  ■!•«•  of  tho 

ui.  :hI  Um  dukiru  u{   it  Mhicli   iuspiif<i   li.  .  the 

V:-  ifdy,  and   IXui  Quixote  with  all  his  r  >.   is 

the  same  aa  tho  rvstleas  impulsu  which  drove  Saxon  uiui  Dane 
and  Norman  to  the  Kn  -I'^li  s1i..ro,  which  after  all  ttie  yours  still 
move*  in  the  compos:'  .  |ieo]>lo,  which  urges  them  to  go 

on  and  on  as  in  the  auv^inii  ^imi  jes  of  tho  knighta. 

M.  Lo  Bon  is  right  :  national  oharactor  is  strangely  persis- 
tent, though  the  outward  form  of  it  may  vary  ;  and  tho  modern 
Englishman  is  but  a  blc-nd  of  his  ancestors,  of  tho  Saxon  wlio 
drove  the  CkU  away  to  thu  hills  of  Walus,  of  tho  Scandinavian 
whoroamo<l  from  st>a  to  8i>a,drivi'n  onward  as  by  a  fury  of  unrfSt. 
And  tho  author  of  "  Tho  Psychology  of  P<h)j>1i«  "  miplit  well  have 
notiid  the  illogical  chamctor  of  this  wandering,  roetless,  adventu- 
rous impulse.  Nothing  could  bo  more  irrational  than  the  vaga- 
bond habit  of  our  raco,  nothing  could  bo  nioro  opposud  to  thu 
dictate*  of  common  sense.  The  "  Latin,"  who  is  nothing  if  not 
logical,  stays  at  homo,  cultivates  his  garden,  and  the  Anglo- 
Saxon,  who  also  has  a  gaitlon,  leaves  it  for  the  wilderness,  for 
tho  prairie,  for  burning:  eastern  lands,  and  we  know  what  hajipy 
fortune  has  attondetl  his  madness.  Again  we  aro  reminded  uf  the 
symbols  of  chivalry,  of  the  knight  who,  coming  to  thu  stormy 
ahore,  leaps  without  a  thought  into  the  little  oixm  boat  that 
will  carry  him  to  strange  a«lventuro  and  rich  treasures.  M.  ho 
Bon  warns  us  that  a  nation  cannot  change  its  charactor,  but  his 
book  at  least  encourages  us  to  bowaro  of  "  logic  "  as  tho  guide 
of  life,  to  go  forward  with  goo<l  courage  in  spito  of  demonstration. 

For  tho  eomfort  of  Anglo-Saxons  M.  Edmond  Deniolins' 
"  Aqnoi  tient  la  Superioriti$  des  Anglo-Saxons  "  has  I>eon  trans- 
latod  into  English,  and  published  by  tho  Leadcnhall  I^css, 
under  the  title  of  AN(iLO-SA.\ox  Slpekiokitv  :  to  what  it  is  i>uk 
(3s.  6d.).  Principally  to  an  excellent  system  of  education  is 
the  answer  given  by  M.  Demolins  to  his  own  question  ;  ho  is  of 
the  opinion  that,  while  thu  French  school  dwarfs  the  intelligonco 
of  the  boys,  and  rol)8  tl)em  of  their  energy  and  initiative,  tho 
English  school  is  a  most  potent  instrument  in  the  formation  of 
character.  Other  reasons  given  aro  tho  prevalence  of  ollicialism 
in  France,  the  dislike  of  tho  landed  proprietors  for  tho  country, 
the  partition  and  subdivision  of  tho  land,  the  habit  of  leaning 
on  the  strong  arm  of  the  State  ;  but  it  is  impossible  to  avoid 
the  conclusion  that  tho  real  cause,  tho  citutu  caiisnni',  is  to  bo 
sought  in  the  very  difforent  composition  of  the  two  races.  Tho 
mixture  of  Saxon,  An^lo,  and  Scandinavian,  with  tho  slightest 
dash  of  Celt,  has  proved,  on  tho  whole,  more  successful  than  the 
ionniila  of  Celt,  Frank,  and  Latin  which  constitutes  the  French 
nation. 


MORE  TRAVEL. 

♦- 

Travels  and  Life  in  Ashantl  and  J4man.  l!y 
Richard  Austin  Freeman,  laie  A-.sistant  ('«il<>ninl  Surgeon, 
am!  Aiik1"-'''1iii.iii  IJoiindaiy  CoininisNionerof  tli(*(told  Coawt. 
Illu-ti,ii.-.l.    !i      I)  ill.,  .'iU«  pp.     London,  l>ill8. 

Constable.    21/- 

Of  recent  years  tho  map  of  Africa  has  lioen  freely  decorated 
with  geometrical  figures  whotio   inner  boundaries  are  I'  ' 
disturbance  of  a  futurn  day.    They  remain,  in  various  : 
a     legacy     of     "hi  "pretensions,"     "  (iplieiu     of 

inflnanoc,"  and  "  i>i  '  for  (losterity  to   interpret  and 

ful£l.     Tlie  froii'     ■    ■  .  i .  • ',  ric<l   by  a  little  war,  the  treaty 

reviiicsl  l.y   a   sul'  •  ju<  iil    :>  uiijii -siou.      Tho   first  yields   us   the 
I:  iteraturo  of  the  special  correspondent,  tho  second  tho 

.»,.i>   albiun   of    tho     firofessional    attach<5.     But   in   the 
'■    before    us   Mr.  Freeman   haa  written   a    liook  of  greater 
r"«' .irch  t!  "       '    '  itiior     category — ho     lias 

compilud  a  .  and  geographical  value, 

•  capital  iioriaUvc,  aiul  a  ujM.fut  liintoriual  sketch  of  Ashanti. 


The  author  filled  tho  iKwitions  of  medical  officer,  surveyor, 
and  naturalist  to  a  small  ex|>oditioii  consisting  of  throe  English- 
men and  one  hundrwl  Hausa  Constabulary  sent  up  by  Govern- 
ment in  1888  "  to  take  over  the  kingdom  of  Jilmaii  as  )>art  of 
the  British  FVot(M:torate."  Jilman,  or,  as  it  is  sometimes 
erroneously  s]M>lt,  Ciaiuan,  lies  north  of  Ashanti  ;  and  its  capital 
Bontiiku,  up  to  that  time  supposed  to  have  lieen  visited  by  only 
one  Euro|>ean,  Lonsdale,  was  fixotl  by  oliservalion  as  situnteil 
in  lat.  8  5'  61"  N.,  and  long.  a)>out  2  30'  W.  Into  such  unknown 
territory,  8ei)arat«<l  from  its  would-lKi  protectors  by  the  thou 
still  indopendont  State,  King,  and  army  of  Ashanti,  was  this 
vague  mission  directc<l  to  ]ieiietrate  with  a  treaty  in  its  iK>cket, 
a  I'nion  Jack,  and  a  fifo-and-drum  liand  to  play  "  God  Save  the 
Queen."  The  troop,  with  its  (/ii<i»i-niilit«ry  asjiect,  went  up 
from  Cape  Coast  in  Decemlior,  threading  in  Indian  file  tho 
I>ainful  windings  of  the  biish  track  to  which  oflicial  grandilo- 
quunco  has  given  the  sounding  title  of  "  The  (ireat  North  Koad." 
Kumasi  was  reached  in  fourteen  days.  Hore  a  secondary  piir|)oso 
was  included  in  the  onlors.  A  trifling  monetary  accommodation 
was  to  1)0  made  to  King  Premiieh  for  the  ceremony  of  "  stool- 
ing,"  or  coronation,  which  he  was  unable  to  defray  out  of  his 
privy  purse.  Hut  ho  had  stipulat<Kl  that  the  transaction  must 
he  [>ersonal  and  confidential,  and  as  our  Commissioner  proceode<l 
to  declare  the  matter  in  stentorian  tones  to  the  assembled  con- 
course, the  distresstKl  monarch  rejiudiiited  all  cognizanco  of  tho 
affair,  and  the  ]ialHvor  dwindled  into  such  su1>8idiiiry  topics  as 
trade  routes  and  human  s.icrifico.  After  this  the  exjxidilion  did 
not  linger  in  Kumasi,  but  pushe<l  on  northwards  to  its  destina- 
tion of  Bontiiku.  Forest  gave  |)lace  to  orchanl-like  ex]>anse8,  in 
which  rublicr-liearing  plants  wore  numerous  ;  and  the  district  of 
fetish  worshi))  which  was  traversed  affords  the  author  the 
opiHirtunity  for  a  vivid  description  of  a  Sakrolmndi  fetish  dance. 
The  inhabitants  were  shy,  though  not  unfriendly,  but  a  distinctly 
chilling  reception  awaited  tho  envoys  at  Bontiiku  itself.  Already 
at  Soku  they  found  they  had  lx,'en  forestalled   - 

It  wa8  evident  that  tlie  i'rinre  )ui<l  Ijeen  in  oimiinuiiiratioii  with  the 
Freiieli  otSccrs,  for  be  carried  witli  him,  and  untentatioiisly  dii-played, 
the  presents  he  had  received  from  them,  and  ne  could  not  fail  to  notice 
that  thiy  were  uf  more  value,  and  much  more  jmlicioualy  chosen,  tlian 
those  with  which  wc  were  provided.  Among  them  were  several  gnudily- 
paint.'d  iron  trunks- articles  of  no  miall  vahie  in  thin  coiintr}',  where 
carj>enter»  arc  few  and  white  ants  abound— and  some  double-barrelled 
gwntf  of  a  xhowy  patteiii,  with  profusely  ornsmcDtcd  stocks. 

The  gifts  the  English  had  brought  were  a  fow  cheai>  folding- 
chairs, much  inferior  tothost!  made  in  the  country  ;  some  gaudy 
sunshades,  cotton  cloths,  quit*!  valueless,  for  tho  sn]>criority  of 
the  cotton  woven  in  the  district  was  fully  ap|)reciiited  by  tho 
natives  :  and  a  quantity  of  vile  gin,  which  lioth  donors  and 
recipients  N)>at  out  when  they  thought  the  others  wero  not 
looking.  "  My  firm  belief,"  says  Mr.  Freeman,  "  is  that  '  fire- 
water '  is  one  of  tho  many  popular  delusions  in  regard  to  West 
Africa." 

To  the  jealousy  of  a  prior  attachment  was  shortly  addo<l  tho 
discomfiture  of  a  jioremptory  disavowal  of  the  ro(piost  for  British 
interference  which  hail  brought  them  up. 

King  Ajinian  listened  to  Udonkor's  (the  interpreter)  long  harangue 
with  a  very  lowering  coimteoan<'e,  and  at  the  end  of  it  rcquesti'd  the 
CommisKioner  to  iufonn  him  '"  who  asked  the  white  men  to  come  to 
■I:iman  ?  ' '  'I'o  this  ominous  question  the  Commissioner  leplied  thnt  ii 
certain  person,  purporting  to  lie  a  messenger  of  the  King,  hail  eome  to 
Cape  Coa>t  ami  invited  the  (toremor  lo  send  Enro|)ean  ofDcers  to  visit 
Bontiiku,  and  in  responne  to  this  iuvitation  the  preneal  cxpc<litiou 
bad  C'line. 

*'  Is  tlmt  inesHcngcr  with  you?  "  io<|uired  the  King. 

Oh,  yen.  lie  was  with  us  ;  ami  |)Oot  Kolli  Dahbi  was  directed  to 
come  forwarl,  which  he  did,  looking  remarkably  uncomfortable. 

"  I  should  like  that  man  to  lie  handed  over  to  me,"  saiil  the  King, 
without  glancing  at  our  unhappy  guide. 

We  inipiired  what  woubl  hapjieu  to  Koffi  if  we  handid  biin  over. 

Ajiman  hinteil  that  <lecapitation  was  tho  usual  reward  of  treasoDable 
conduct,  of  which  he  considerc'l  our  guide  had  lioen  guilty. 

Upon  this  we  dccliiu'd  to  give  KoRi  up  if  he  elected  to  remain  with 
us  (which  be  did  with  considerable  emphasis),  and  as  the  King  made  no 
olij<t'tion  to  the  arraugenicnt.  my  playful  "  doki  "  reneweil  the  lease  of 
bis  life  which  had  do  iiourly  been  "  absolutely  dctemiined." 
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Hi*  mnje«ty  then  with  jnstifinhle  dignity  pointwl  out  that  m 
thoy  liad  cnm«  toJiimnii  without  invitation  ami  want  not  wnnt4<<l 
in  th(«  country,  th«  l>OBt  coiirso  for  thoin  would  lio  to  rot<irn 
without  doliiy.  Tho  oxplanntion  of  tho  ruhuif  was  aimplo.  An 
iildnst  Hoti,  a  stftto  intriK'iio,  a  noiglilmiirint,'  powur  invokiMl,  a 
catspaw,  ami  nuitiial  rcsniitinfint  iiootliod  liy  oonipromido.  Kinj; 
Ajiniaii  acnoimtoil  for  th<>  poiidi'SBion  <if  a  Kn-nch  (lat;  and  a^Ti'ti- 
munt  as  pnmly  (-'oniplimontiiry  and  ooninicrcial,  an  Kn^lish  treaty 
and  prott'otorato  wore  aftiial'y  arccptod,  and  wliilf  tho  Com- 
iniRiiionor  liaxtoned  liack  to  tho  coast  for  instructions,  Mr.  Krco- 
mnn  and  his  companionn  settled  down  for  a  two  months'  rpsidenr<> 
in  Xiintilkii.  Tho  Btn<ly  made  liy  the  formnr  of  tho  foopio, 
customs,  and  tra<lo  of  this  two-thirds  Mahomo<lnn  town  of 
H,()0((  inliahitants  will  repay  poruHiil,  even  thouffh  tho  pliico  is 
not  likely  now  t<>  prove  of  iiiiportanco  to  ns  since  the  latost 
arranjjoniont  with  Franco. 

Tlio  most  instruotive  portion  of  the  hook  is  that  which  deals 
with  the  past  history  and  future  prosiM'cts  of  Aslianti.  On  these 
Mr.  I'roeman  is  clear  and  conciso.  His  deduction  is  that 
persistent  niismanagoment  of  our  relations  with  this  once 
powerful  kingdom  has  greatly  cri|)ple<l  the  value  of  its  recent 
acquisition  as  a  Hritish  dependence.  Ho  sums  up  tho  social 
and  political  eft'octs  tlius  :    - 

Tho  results  of  the  breaking  up  of  thi-  Ashooti  kingdom  and  the 
di'»tr»ctioii  of  itH  power  have  Iwcn,  up  to  tlin  ilate  of  the  aiiiii<xiition  of 
the  eouiitry,  n  distinct  inci-e».se  in  the  amount  of  war  and  hloodshed,  ami 
a  deteriamtioii  of  the  native  civili/.ation,  without  any  apparent  <limiiiution 
of  the  bloody  religioun  customs. 

Coniniorcially,  ho  is  hardly  more  sanguine  :  — 

Hrightly  coloured  picturen  were  drawn  of  the  open  roads  to  tho 
interior     .  .     to    bo   shortly   crowded    with  uatives  bringing   to   tho 

roast  their  stores  of  wealth,  and  the  general  impn-.sxion  was  given  that 
a  stuiiendous  ubstacle,  that  had  hitherto  stood  between  the  white  man 
and  some  African  El  Dcrailo,  had  l)cen  once  for  all  removed.  Those  ideas 
are  pervaded  by  a  gigantic  delusion.  The  interior — th.it  is  llie  country 
that  is  behind  .Vshanti-has  no  wealth  to  offer.  There  are  no  groat  cities 
I>fopIed  liy  civilized  men  calling  aloud— and  able  to  pay— for  the  products 
of  Buroiiean  industry. 

The  only  considcrahle  wealth  tho  country  over  possessed  was 
hrought  into  it  hy  caravans  from  the  Far  East  and  North. 
Caravans  meant,  and  still  mean,  slaves.  English  influence,  while 
abolishing  one,  will  divert  tho  other.  Tho  French  at  Assini  reap 
tho  benefit.  But  tho  author  concludes  that,  tho  inland  trade 
l»eing  denied,  there  yet  may  remain  for  tho  white  man 
remimerative  industries  in  tho  gold,  rubber,  and  kola  of  tho 
coast,  provided  the  rail  and  water  ways  are  developed,  and  tho 
climate  lets  him  live.  For  the  native,  as  some  return  for  the 
blessings  of  civilization,  his  mind  can  now  lightly  turn  to 
thoughts  of  adulteration, and  the  production  of  passable  gold-dust 
by  tlie  simple  exiiedient  of  filing  a  l)ras.s  rod. 

Natural  history  and  the  wonders  of  "  The  Dense  Forest  "' 
receive  a  liberal  share  of  attention,  and  "  Malaria  "  is  ex- 
haustively treated  in  a  chapter  to  itself,  which,  while  it  should 
interest  tho  medical  profession,  will  not,  we  should  imagine, 
raise  the  spirits  of  the  intending  "  coaster."  Excellent  illustra- 
tions and  maps  unite  with  clear  observation  and  a  pleasant  stylo 
to  render  Mr.  Freeman's  book  as  attractive  as  it  is  comprehensive. 


In  A  Sl'mmeu  ox  tub  Roi'kib.s  (Sampson  Low,  Cs.) 
Sir  Rose  Lambart  Price  lias  been  so  evidently  happy 
in  repeating  how  happy  he  has  been  that  we  would  wil- 
lingly obtain  him  lisU'uers  if  only  to  escape  tho  rehearsal 
ourselves.  In  our  acknowledgments,  however,  we  can  bo  more 
merciful  than  he.  We  ask,  "  What  .sport  ?  "  For  answer  comes 
the  reiteration  of  a  single  phrase.  We  look  for  travel  ;  and 
behold,  a  picnic,  a  chef,  and  champagne.  We  abate  our  demands 
to  anything  of  amusement,  and  by  way  of  diversion  are  treat*'d 
to  a  sixteen-page  extract  from  General  Orders  A.G.'s  Oflice. 
Washington,  containing  "  tables  of  tho  price  of  clothing  and 
equipage,  and  of  table  ware  and  kitchen  utensils,  for  the  Army 
of  the  United  States  ;  ...  for  tho  information  and  guidance 
of  all  concerned  '' — which  we  are  not.  Our  interlocutor  Rnally 
strays  away  into  a  dissertation  on  long  and  short  service  in  tho 


1... 


kind 


Kn^Hsh  Army  ;    bnt  just  as  li<>  '" 
Itermission   of   Mr.    Rudyar<l    K 

that  »ntient  and  scarco  ballad,"   )niMiii\,     we  ^;iiui^  '• 
our  button-hole,  and  retire  from  th«  ■moking-roora. 

That  the  interest  of  a  I'  .  ofton  on  the  inMiil«r 

as  on  tho  matter  is  again  slio»:i  m  .^oi  rn  AurmrAM  Kkrtcum, 
by  Robert  Crawfonl,  M.A.  (Longmans,  fi«.).  Mr.  Crmwford 
has    Iwforo    now  'it    ho    possosn  '"id 

deriving  and  givii  ••  from  tli«  "  j  •  !"• 

history,"   and  hi  -in 

the  reputation  of  I  -M» 

them,  and  sketolo^a  they  are  ;  ix'adii  of  travel  whicli  ;  .;h 

the    fingers    without  elfort,  action   alternating  witi - 

eiid'e  eol  y  col,  Uchuija.  Tho  work  on  which  the  author  was 
<>ngaged,  that  of  sur%'oy  for  an  extonsion  of  tho  Central  Uruguay 
Railway,  hrought  him  into  contact  with  plenty  of  queer  subjects, 
from  tho  town  of  "  First  Ollicials  "  to  tho  lalHiurers  on  his  r>wn 
line,  and  scenes  of  tragedy  and  comeely  aro  never  far  asunder  in 
tho  "  Kanda  Oriental."  An  imaginative  Government  mode  of 
dealing  with  an  outspoken  editor  is  too  good  to  miss.  He  wa« 
penned  between  the  cages  of  a  couple  of  ferocious  jaguars  in  a 
narrow  gangway  so  regulated  that  a  spare  active  person  might 
barely  elude  a  fatal  mauling  by  tho  exerciso  of  great  agility, 
though  tho  achievement  would  l)e  highly  exciting.  Tho  un- 
fortunate victim  was  accommodated  with  a  chair  and  furnished 
with  a  copy  of  his  own  paper,  and  those  who  witnessed  this 
refniod  spectacle  say  tho  entertainment  was  a  lively  one,  and 
that   they   ami   the   jaguars   quite   cnjoye<l   it.     T!i  :ire 

interested  in  the  railways  of  Uruguay  will  find  a  c!  n\t 

of  their  extent  ond  progress,  in  which  it  is  to  Iw  l.oi  oil  the 
example  of  Argentina  will  not  Ixi  emulated.  The  worst  enemy 
the  i)eople  have  is  themselves.  Little  confidence  can  be  planc<l 
in  a  comitry  which,  to  quote  Mr.  Crawford's  concluding  words, 
"  might  bo  one  of  tho  bright  and  prosperous  regions  of  the  earth 
if  only  the  demon  of  political  discord  were  exorcised  and 
b«inisho<l  from  the  lond  forever."  Which  at  present  soetns  a 
distant  prospect. 

The  recent  war  has  furnished  a  "Cantab"  with  an  excuse 
to  publish  an  account  of  a  six  weeks'  tour  which  ho  made  in  1889 
in  CiBA  (Liverpool,  Howell,  Is,).  "  Cantab  "  is  a  sche>ol master 
in  .Jamaica,  who  went  to  visit  a  pupil's  family  in  Cuba,  and  has 
taken  just  the  time  prescribeel  by  Horace  to  polish  the  notes  of 
his  journey.  He  sailed  past  tho  haunts  of  "  tho  intrepid,  but 
lawless  buccaniHT  and  pirate  "  with  scarcely  a  shiver,  ^l  feel  on 
sighting  Havana  that  "  no  island  city  .  .  .  in  no  other 
waters  of  tho  world  can  compare  with  this  ma.ss  of  palaces, 
fortresses,  fancts,  and  monasteries."  Ho  smoked  "  the  prime 
Havana  cigar,''  made  from  "  what  may  justly  bo  termed  tho 
crime  tie  la  crime  of  tobacco."  He  met  the  true  Spanish  gentle- 
woman. Next  day  he  spent  "  in  quiet  meditation  and  calm 
repose,"  which  were  somewhat  upset  by  "  tho  spring  of  on 
enormous  bloodhound  "  ;  but  at  one  word  of  reproof,  "  the 
ferociotis  animal  retired  quietly  to  its  abode,  as  though  Awaru 
that  it  had  made  a  mistake."  Altogether  he  had  a  pleasant  time, 
and  tho  war  correspondence    pales    before  the  thrill i'  of 

his  narrative.     He  apptmds  to  it  a  long  poem  ;  but  a.  we 

have  nothing  to  say. 


SOME    EDUCATIONAL    BOOKS. 


Before  us  lie  a  few  drops  of  the  never-ceasing  flood  of  school 
books.  Tho  first  of  them,  a  neat  littlo  eelition  of  the  text  of 
Ovtn  in  three  volumes  (G.  J»ell,2s.),  is  not  exactly  a  school  l)Ook, 
for  it  contains  no  notes  or  other  helps,  being  simply  the  t^xt 
extracteel  from  the  recent  eelition  of  the  "  Corpus  Poetarum 
Latinorum  "  by  Dr.  J.  P.  Poatgato,  who  introtluces  it  in  a  short 
Latin  preface  to  the  effect  that  '"  P.  Naso,  a  suorum  corpore  et 
socictate  divolsus,  ct  tres  qnidem  illo  in  TWios  discessnrus," 
asks  indulgence  from  his  "  lectores  benevoli  "  and  hopes  that 
tho  absence  of  tho  notes  will  lessen  the  trouble  of  the  busy  and 
tho  idle,  "  qu.-e    maxima  turbo   est,"    It  shows  some  ingenuity 
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t  I   \Hiwt  mhI  •  sly  jnko  nut  «f  such  luatorial. 

y...  .  ijt  OF    H"""  •■     I'ook    I.    (Hlkckiu's    I.ntin 

Sorie*.    It.    6tl.),    may    lie    n>  <l    for   jaiiior   studonta. 

Ittfora  •ttomptiiig  Hum  Ikhik.i  tnc-  ncginiier  might  delay  a 
a  moment  on  Profeaaor  K,  V.  Arnold's  Livkn  Lati.mm 
(Arnold,  l«.  4<1.)  to  learn  tha  more  onlinnry  esprcsaionM  of 
Roman  lifo. 

Tlipfo  nr©    '  Romo  contain,  iis 

Mr,  .f:ifob«  hiui  colnnnifi,  niiitt^T  of 

ii  '■rtiiinnipnt  in  th«Mr   H]>|inn>ntly   ncvcro    |iap'fi ;  othom 

II  \    pnictintl,    uaefiil     insti  uijunts     of   nlucntion,    but 

ii  ■:■«.     To  th««  Utter  class  '  iiR  Ti'Torial  Latix 

I) ...».    liy    Mr.    K.   (S.   Plaist ,i  ..lO,  «•.  M.),  which 

•com*  lulmirably  adaptMl  for  tho  lower  nnd  middle  forniH  of 
achoola.  The  pa|M>r  is  stout  Hnd  Koo<],  tho  printing  legible,  iind 
only  authors  commonly  re.'\d  are  drawn  iijion  for  (]iiotittiong. 

It;-  ■;  for  schools  and  training  collpgcs, 

publisi  OSS,  wo    have   various  little  hol]>s 

to  knowleilgo.  'i'ho  name  of  Mr.  A.  Sidgwick  is  sufficiiMit 
guarantee  for  the  merits  of  an  edition  of  Vkkoil,  iflN.  I.  (Is.Od.) ; 
bat  we  are  sorry  that  Mr.  Sidgwick  gives  his  authority  to  the 
pedantic  and  unneccssarj'  form  "  Vergil,"  and  to  a  •*  vocabu- 
lary "  at  the  end  of  tlu'  book,  which  saves  a  l>oy  from  tlio  slight 
trouble  of  li'  .Ls  in  a  dictionary  and  tho  useful  iiiontal 

exorcise  of  i  of  tho  meanings   he  finds  there  is  the 

right  one.  ("ji  tun  is  Caiilivam  I.  (Is. (id.)  is  editetl  in  the  some 
way  by  Mr.  J.  H.  Flatlicr,  who  a<lds  to  his  notes  a  rather  useful 
table  of  grammatical  usages  mentioned  therein.  In  tho  same 
series  are  Mr.  I).  C.  Tovey's  i^lition  of  (ibay'h  ()i>k os  thk  Sphino 
and  Thk  Hakd  (Sd.),  the  notes  to  which,  goo<1  as  they  are,  are 
perhaps  a  little  over  the  hea<1s  of  those  for  whom  they  are  pre- 
sumably intended  ;  Macavlav's  Essay  os  BrNVAN(ls.),  with  an 
introduction  by  Mr.  .\.  O.  Innes  :  and  CoMrs  and  Lvcidas  ('2g.), 
o<Iitc<I  by  Mr.  A.  \V.  Verity,  with  ample  notes,  in  which  opinions 
aelecte<l  from  the  well-known  criticisms  of  these  ]>oems  form  a 
special  feature. 

Messrs.  Macmillan  contribute  two  new  voltimos  of  their 
well-known  "  Classical  "  Series  in  red  cloth  binding — viz., 
HoMKR,  Ii.iAD  XIII. -XXIV.,  by  Messrs.  Leaf  and  Bayfield,  and 
the  Pkomrthkuh  Vixi-rus  of  iKschyliis  (6s. each),  by  Messrs.  Sikos 
and  Willson;  both  of  which  are  scholarly  productions,  with  notes 
helpful  to  fairly  a<lvancod  scholars.  Messrs.  Leaf  tind  Rayfiuld 
in  an  intero«ting  appendix  on  Homeric  armour,  with  illustrations, 
a.  -iTv<!dly   the   view-s   of    l)r.  Wolfgang    Heichol    jiub- 

li  <•.     The  shiehl,  ;uvonling  to  this  authority,  was  not 

r  !-like    a    li  -^     a  shape  which  Messrs.  Leaf 

HI  -nme    for  i:  lam  of  the  shield  of  Achilles, 

a<lnpte<l  trom  that  given  in  Mr.  Miuray's  "  History  of  Oreek 
Scalptiim,"  but  moditietl  to  tit  in  with  tiie  later  theory. 

In  Messrs.  Black's  series  of  "  Continuous  "  Readers  from  Sir 
Walter  Hcott,  which  k--  ■•■  ■  •■••rtly  from  tho  discovery  that  not  fif- 
teen per  i«nt.  among  ■  rea»l  Sir  Walter,  we  have  t^i' kntin 
Di-RWARD  and  al  i>-  of  Battle  Pif.ces  (Is.  6d.  each)  m 
]iraaaand  ranw  ie<1,  by  tho  way,  as  a  Christmas  book — 
from  "  The  '■  .  '  from  "  Ivanhoe,"  from  "  The  Fair  Maid 
of  Perth,"  uontin  I>urwanl,""  from  the  "  I,or«l  of  tho 
I'  1  Ujo  '■  Lady  of  the  Lake,"  and  Flo<l(len  Field  from 
*-  Tho  lawt  named  ranks  among  tho  fiiiost  battle 
pieces  in  nil  |ioetry  -not  cfxot^ptin^  the  stand  of  Ajax  by  the 
ships  in  Homer  ;  ami  tho  collection  of  seven  such  [Missages  from 
the  works  of  a  single  writ«r  is  a  testimony  to  "  Hir  Walter's  " 
nnequallc<l  |iowors  of  vivid  description.  A  better  book  for  n 
school  "  router  "  can  hardly  l«  imagined.  Tho  .saiiie  publishers 
»e  "  wiiv  fir  Tim  UiiiTihU  Ixlkh  (1b.ii.),  by  Lionel  W. 
I.  ins  to  iiialcn  as  much  as  can  be  ma<lo  of  a 
*'.  'ult  to  t(>ac-h  and  uniiiUTOsting  to  learn  except 
ill'  I'  treats  geography  in  a  practical  way,  from 
an  «i'  r  than  a  '•  cram  "  ]M>int  of  view.  In 
fact,  tl  ,.  ,  '  'if  Mr.  A.  J.  Herlicrtson's  Ii.i.(;HTHATKn 
H<'it«oL  OB*j<iRAFHV  ( Arnold) -adapted  for  Knglish  use  from 
Mr.  Fr>o'a  "  Camplot«  Ooography,"  publishet  in  tho  United 
KUtce  (1M5)— is  tliat   the  j^graphioal    position    of    a    town 


or  country  should  bo  learned  together  with  its  customs,  climate, 
protluoc,  triwle,  \c.  From  tliis  liroad  view  of  tho  subject  only 
history-  which,  after  all,  is  the  study  most  closely  connuctfMl  with 
geography— has  licen  omitted. 

From  Messrs.  lilackie,  of  (ilasgow,  K<1inburgh,  and  London, 
wo  have  a  small  vuluiuo  of  extracts  from  Taink  (Is.  (xI),  etiited 
by  Mr.  F.  Storr,  with  an  appreciative  intri^hu-tion  by  Mr.  C. 
Sarolea,  wliii-li  iiitrotluces  French  students  to  one  of  the  ackiiow- 
letlgoil  nia-sti'iM  of  French  literutiiro;  anil  Part  I.  of  A  New  SEgiKl, 
TO  Klti.iii  (Is.  M.),  by  Mr.  W.  Dihvortli,  U-ing  elementarv  exer- 
cises on  tho  first  throe  l>ooks,  which  ai-o  likely  to  l>o  u.setul  and 
suggestive  to  young  mathomaticiaitK.  Mr.  Lewes  K.  Crosskey's 
Ki.E.MENTAKV  PERSi'EiTiVP.  (Blackie,  :i8.  (ill. )  should  be  of  eniial 
assistance  to  young  art  students,  whother  for  purposes  of 
examination  or  practical  biiildinr. 

Of  The  Stkven.son  Hkaheh,  cilited  by  Lloyd  Osboume 
(Chnttoand  Wiinlus,  Us.  CkI.),  we  cannot  approve.  Thot  "Treasure 
Island  "  and  the  "  Ciaiileii  of  Verse  "  should  lie  for  evoriiioro  asso- 
ciated witli  stumbling  sclioulroom  reailing,  and  the  incessant 
cornHtioiis  of  a  teaclior,  is  as  unfair  to  a  chihl  as  to  Stevenson 
himsulf.  "Treasure  Island  "  disliiMl  up  in  fragments!  And  a 
passage  torn  at  random  from  tho  lioautiful  "  Will  o"  tho  Mill  " 
wliicli,  even  in  its  entirety,  is  quite  licyo.nd  childish  comprehen- 
sion !  What,  too,  will  tho  avorago  schoolboy  make  of  "  Mark- 
lieim  " — broken  oil"  at  the  death  of  the  dealer?  A  jHirfectly 
legitiiiiato  and  excellent  "  reiwler  "  on  tho  other  lioiid,  is  TiiH 
Gkowtii  ok  CiiiKATEU  BiiiTAiN,  by  F.  H.  Kirkman,  tlio  seventh 
volume  in  the  "  Itnleigh  History  Reader  "  Series  (Hlackie, 
Is.  I'll.).  Beginning  witli  the  discovery  of  the  Now  World,  Mr. 
Kirkman  brings  his  story  of  the  colonies  down  to  the  Jubilee  of 
last  year.  It  is  difficult  to  discover  on  what  principle  of  selection 
Mr.  Frew  has  workoil  in  preparing  his  edition  of  Lamb's 
Tales  proj:  Shakespkakh  (Blackio,  Is.  M.).  If  ho  considoi-s 
Timon  of  Athniii,  MarMli,  and  Hamlet  suitable  for  children, 
why  cxdudo  any  of  tho  other  plays  ?  Indeed  it  seems  to  us  a 
pity  he  has  done  so.  By  cutting  out  notes  and  introduction 
tlicro  would  have  been  room  for  tho  other  talos  without  making 
too  bulky  a  volume.  Children,  fortunately,  never  read  notes  for 
themselves—  they  have  too  much  natural  literarynpprociation — and 
if  the  teacher  rci|uirc8  them,  ho  can  find  plenty  without  troubling 
Mr.  Frow.  Tliinl  amongst  the  "  Oxford  Manuals  oi  English 
History  "  is  The  Hv.ndiied  Veauh'  War,  written  by  Mr. 
C.  W.  C.  Oman,  the  editor  of  the  series  (Blackie,  Is.).  Tho 
volumes,  ho  says,  "  ore  intcndeil  lor  the  use  of  the  middle  oiid 
upper  forms  of  schools,  and  presuppose  a  desire  in  the  scholar, 
to  know  soniethiiig  of  the  social  and  constitutional  history  of 
Kiiglaud."  This  is  optiiiiisin,  indeed,  but  at  least  Mr.  Oman  has 
done  his  Imst  to  stimulate  the  "  desiio  "  in  which  he  iM'lieves  by 
writing  .is  interesting  an  account  of  tliej)erio<l  as  can  becoiitaiiuil 
in  the  somewhat  cramiNNl  space  of  150  images. 

LiTTKiiATURE  Ali.emande,  \\m  L.  W.  Curt  ( Kliucksieok,  fr.  6), 
though  a  small  book  intended  only  for  school  use, conveys  inmost 
coses  a  clear  idea  of  tho  forces  which  underlie  Gorman  literature. 
But  tho  following  jiassage— "  Une  vie  brillanto,  mais  ties  aristo- 
crotiiiue,  iin  t'tat  social  oil  lo  seigneur  domino  et  oil  le  jviiple  no 
jouei|u'un  role  efrucii,  sontgdneralcmont  pen  favorables  a  la  pro- 
duction ihamatique  " — comes  a  little  oddly  from  a  Frenchman, 
when  wc  rememlM.'r  that  Moliere,  Racine,  and  Cnrneille  all 
flourished  under  these  conditions.  Pbinciplbh  ok  Fbencii 
Orammab,  by  Charles  S.  Le  Harivol  (Oliver  and  Boyd,  2s.  (Jd.), 
is  a  Ixiok  more  suitable  for  advanced  than  for  very  young 
students.  It  is  well  ami  carefully  arrangeil,  but,  alas,  French 
verbs  are  — French  verbs,  and  iiotliing  will  alter  the  hoiio- 
less  look  of  them,  though  Mr.  liarivel  has  il<.ne  his  best. 
On  the  other  hand.  Monsieur  Alge  and  Mr.  Walter  Rippiiiann,  in 
til'  FiiEMll    Bmik  (Is.  (ill.),  in    .Messrs.  Denfs   Modern 

Lii  I'lies,  cajole  the  student  with  pleasant  conversations 

ond  tiio  suppression  of  verlis.  For  the  same  series  Mr.  Walter 
Ripmatiii  has  also  provided  a  collm^uial  account  of  French 
customs  and  places  of  resort  in  Fkemii  Dam.v  Lifk  (2r.  Od.  n.), 
an  adaptation  for  English  use  of  Dr.  Kron's  "  Le  Potit 
Parisieii,"    which    has    so    often    mitigateil     the    coDfusinn    of 
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travellors  in  France.  We  liave  nlmi  retoivocl  some  valuable 
Hi.NT-toN  Tka<  iiiNci  KllEN<'H(Dont,  l«.C«l.  11),  liy  thi>»i«m«!writor. 
In  pnrtiouliir  the  vociilmlary,  wliieli  ia  nf  u  Ninnowlmt  novo! 
cliiiniL'tur,  Mioiild  bo  iitefiil  t<>  tlie  Umclinr. 


MINOR   NOTICES. 

Thk  Lifk  ani>  Wobk  ok  Kmin  Pasha,  l(y  (i.  .Schwoitwr,  wiw 
ri'vii'wi^l  at  li'iiptli  in  Lilntiluif  on  tlm  tiiBt  tiny  of  tlii«  yi-ar.  It 
now  apiM^ars  in  an  KnuliMli  form  Klij-htly  nblirnviat^l  (ConHtiiM.-, 
two  voU.,  :J2s.)  at  n  nioinont  wlu'n  n-cont  pvcntw  uro  liki-iy  ti> 
n'lvo  it  A  Hpccial  iiiti'ront.  Tlii<  new  (ilition  cuntainR  an  Intro- 
(liictioii  by  Mr.  H.  W.  Fdkin,  wli<>  f:\yrn  Aouin  <'iii'n'H|)<)nil(-nc'it 
whii'h  iMiHsoil  botwKon  Kniin  and  liinisc-lf  with  refcroncn  to  tlio 
Hiiliof  KxptNlitioris.  This  wan  not  l>ofoio  Mr.  Schwoitzor  whun 
he  wrotd  his  book,  an<l  puts  a  new  li(;ht  iiixm  Mr.  Fflkin's  action 
in  lulvisin^,'  Kniin  to  i  onio  to  terms  with  the  Hritisli  East  Africa 
('onipany,  wliiili  Mr.  Sohweitzt-r  su<jg»-stcd  was  due  to  jolitical 
niotivt«  inooiisistcntwitli  tlio  truodosiro  for  Kmin'sown  intoic.sts 
wliich  Mr.  Fdkin  had  forniorly  expressed. 

In  Tom  Tit  Tot  :  Studies  in  Ravage  Philosophy  (Duckworth, 
5s.  n.),  Mr.  ("lodd  has  produced  an  iiitorosting  volinno  in  con- 
nexion with  an  Knf,'lish  folk-tdo  diKoovorcd  by  him  in  a  b)c<il 
Snll'olk  journal,  and  prcsontinj;  a  variant  of  the  tale  familiar  to 
Knglish  children  in  the  form  pivon  to  it  by  tho  Brothers  Grimm 
in  their  tale  of  Kumjiolstilskin.  Mr.  C'IckUI  hoos  in  this  eyc-lo  of 
tales  n  survival  of  the  savage  practice  of  putting  taboos  on  jiro- 
noiincing  tho  name  of  gods  or  kings,  and  has  presented  with  his 
nsual  skill  a  largo  amount  of  quaint  lore  about  taboos  in  general 
ond  name- taboos  in  iiartioular.  Ho  also  connects  tho  story  with 
tho  influence  of  sympiithctic  magic,  and  as  both  those  topics  uro 
much  in  evidence  in  folk-lore  inve.stigatio7i  at  the  present 
moment,  his  little  volume  thus  becomes  a  pleasant  and  useful 
intrwluction  to  the  whole  subject  of  folk-lore  intpiirv. 

Although    TiiK  (!uKc(>-TinKisn  War  OK  1807,  by  a   German 
StaH'  Ollicer,  translated  by  Frederica  Helton  (Sonnenschein,  fte.), 
is  said  on  the  title-page  to  be   "  compiled  from  ofiicial  sources,'" 
the   intrtMluction   states   that   tho   narrative   has   been   derived 
"  mostly  "  from  "  tho  notes  and  comnnniicalions  of  tho  English 
nnil  German  War  Corrospondonts,"  which,  however  meritorious, 
are  not  generally  regarded  as  otlicial.     The  compilation  .seems  to 
have  been    conscientiou.<i|y    oH'ected    by  a    young  ofticer  unaccus- 
tomed to   tho   criticism    of   campaigns   and    naively  anxious   to 
place  tho    proceedings    of   tho  Turki.sh    connuanders    in  the  best 
possible  light.    Tho  story  of  tho  military  operations,  which  occu- 
pies only    alwut    one-half    of    the    volume,    adds    little   to  the 
accounts  which  appeared  in  the  I'ress,  and   the  author  hos  failo.1 
to  cra.sp  atloquately  the  military  situation  at  tho  outbreak  of  war. 
or  to  notice  tho  tentative  groping  on  the  frontier  wliich  replaced 
gejieralship  on  tho  Turkish  side.     For  reasons  possibly  political, 
Kdhem    Pasha's  troops    were   diajxirsiMl  over   milos  of  front,  and' 
when,  on  April   18,  tho  Maluna    Pass   was  occupied,  laying  open 
tho  way  into  the  plains  of  Thossaly,  the  alvsonce  of  any  strategic 
plan  was  evident.     If  "  the  occupation  of  Larissa  without  either 
trouble  or  loss  naturally   prompted    the  Turkish    commander  to 
start  in  hot  pursuit  of   the  enemy,"  this  prompting  was  stiecess- 
fully   resisti^cl.      Larissa   was   ct>rtainly   ilefensible  ;    but    "  the 
IHJsition    of   tho   Greek   army,  which    had    fallen   back  from  tho 
mountains   and    was    concentrated    at    Larissa   to   the     number 
of  l>r),000  men,  was  "  anything  but  "eminently  favourable."  The 
imnic  directly  promoted  by    the  incompotenco  of  tho  Greek  com- 
manders  rendero<l   an    inunodiaU.  ro.si.stanco  impossible,  and  tlie 
army  never  was  "  concentrated  at  Larissa."  The  author  apiwars 
to  underestimate  the  performance  of  the  Turkish  artillery,  which 
was   generally   hotter   handled   than    tho    infantry.     There   are 
some  palpable  errors.     Kdhem  Pasha  is  more   than  fifty  years  of 
ago.      Tho  "  three   cruisers  Miaulis  "  accredited   Ut   tho  Grwk 
fleet  are  apparently   the   battleships  Hydra,  Psara,  and  Si>ot.sai. 
The  translation  is  generally  satisfactory  ;    but  Corps  d'Artillerie 


is  not  "  artillery  of  tho  cori*,"  ami  n.  ■ 
nor  ordiiunco    and  '•  ordinnnre  "  uti 
however,  from  the    militaiy  |>oii 
ing,  it  will  servo  to  interest  tli.' 


If. 
'uk  i»  liiupiioint- 


Thcro   is  a  distinctly  I:  i,g  about  th.    title  of    Mr. 

Wnllis-Tayler's  .Akkial   or  KofK  Tbamwavs  (<  <  kwo<Kl 

7«.   M.),  and  this  impression  is  in  no   way  ih: i    by  the 

frontispiece,  in  which  two  stalwart  sons  of  toil  are  to  bo  Men 
uncomfortably  scat<Ml  in  a  skip,  tho  conveyance  it<iclf  being 
sus|iended  in  mid-uir  from  a  wire  rope,  with  the  sea  > alow  to  Weak 
tho  force  of  any  nccident4d  fall.  On  closer  inspection,  however, 
aerial  tramways  are  found  to  1  o  severely  practical  contrivancfs 
for  faiiliUiting  the  transportotic.n  of  miit4'rinl  and  Ir  .,(« 

or  loss  inaccessible,  mines  and  thc!  like  within  the  chm  of 

dividend-paying  underUkings.       For    insUm*..  at  I  in 

Mexico,  there  is  a  rop»iway  some  two  miles  long.  «ii  j^r 

terminus    nearly   :j,(iO()  feet  above   the  level  of   the  lower  end. 
The  line  was  built  to  convey  wo<«l  fuel  to  a  mill  ,it  a  total  coet 
of  less  than  £4,000,  and  this  is  what  its  construction  hasolfocterL 
Formerly  5,10()  cords  of  w<«id  were  delivered  to  the  mill  at  a  cost 
<ff  £12,(i/n,  whilst  to-day  5,900  cords   can  l>e  delivered  by  the 
ropeway  at  a  cost  of  only  £-3,.'i!C.'.     Then,  again,  in  AInwria,  in 
S|>ain,  there  exists  a  remarkable  aerial  tramway  for  transiwirting 
iron  c)re  from  tho  mines  to  the  coast.     This  lino  is  no  loss  than 
9J    miles    long,  and  has  in  its  course  to  the  sea   to  cross  deep 
valleys  and  high  ridges,  thc  spans  in  some  instances  Iwing  more 
than  ;«H)  yards  long  and  the  gradients  as  nnich  as  1  in  2i.     This 
interesting   piece    of    engineering,   which    was   erected 'in    ten 
months  at  a  cost  of  only  £20,000,  is  caj^ible  of  carrying  400  tons 
of  or«(  a  day  from  the  mines  to  tho  sea  ;  the  power  recpiired  only 
amounts  to  100  h.-p.,  and  tho  "  |>ermanent  way  "  simply  consist* 
of  a  fixe<l  rope  1  |"„in.  thick  susiiended  from  high  posts.    Hut  it  ia 
not   merely  in  wild   and    mountainous  districts    that   wire-rope 
tramways  are  to  be  found,  though  it  is  in  such  districU  that  they 
are  practically  the  sole  reliable  means  of  transport :  one  has  only 
to   travel,  say  from    Sedan    to    Luxemburg,  to  seo  to  what  an 
extensive  use  ropeways  can  be  put,  even  in  the  midst  of  civiliza- 
tion.       To    colonists   and    students    wishing   to    obtain   a   few 
preliminary  notions  as  to  what  an  aerial  tramway  actually  is  and 
as  to  it«  cost  of  construction,    mainten-^ince,  and  working,  Mr. 
Wallis-Taylor's  little  book  may  bo   safely  reconimonded  ;    it  con- 
tains much   usefid  t<chnical  information  and  the  stylo  is  suited 
to  the  class  of  readers  for  whom  it  is  intended. 


Some  months  ago  we  notice<I  a  book  caljoil  "  Oolf  "  by  Mr. 
GardeiiG.  Smith,  which  did  net  purport  to  he  more  than  afew  hints 
on  the  game.  The  same  exp«'rienced  player  now  essays  the  whole 
World  ok  Golf  (Innes,  Os.),  for  the  Isthmian  Library.  We  are 
getting  a  little  familiar  with  this  world  of  g,df.  It  has  l)een 
explc.riMl  from  a  t..i)ographical,  historical,  practical,  and  moral 
I>oint  of  view  by  Mr.  Hutchinson,  Mr.  Andrew  Lang,  and  many 
other  golfing  littemUurn.  It  has,  in  fact,  almost  reacheil  the 
stage  when  the  truth  l)«ing  well  nigh  exhaust..<l,  there  is  little 
left  to  say  but  the  paradoxical  or  imaginative.  Thus  Mr.  (iarden 
Smith  is  at  his  1  est  when  he  is  least  truthful  : — 

Far  back  in  the  dark  agvs  a  warrior  was  (>xprei<<ing  himsrlf  with  his 
club  one  day  in  time-  of  peace-.  Selling  a  round  stone  .  .  .  h-  hit  it  to  hard 
and  «rt  truly  that  it  flew  over  the  iieighlMJuring  tnf.«.  Having  foui.d  it  ha 
repeated  tha  ptrformanre,  and  it  b  ewy  to  picture-  him  cUallengiBg  his 
brother  warrioia  to  do  thc  like.  .  .  Aftor  the-  l.ugost  hilt.r  had  in 
this  nmnncr  establishod  his  rcpiitation,  certain  cunning  men  of  the  tribe- 
men  who  had  failo  1  in  the  far  hitting  conte.HtJi  — came  to  him  and  said  ■  - 
"  .'itieugth,  truly,  is  a  great  thing,  hut  so  a'so  ii  judgment.  .  .  Now 
therefore.  Ic-t  our  brother  hit  tho  stone  so  that  it  pam-s  only  between 
these  two  trees,  or  that  it  Hies  only  to  a  siiot  whicsh  we  have  marked  out 
Ivhmd  the-  trevs,  ami  the-n-  remains,  and  lo  !  wc  will  Uj  the  odds  of  aix  to 
four  against  hm." 

The  clear  record  of  the  etiquette  of  golf  was  worth  undertaking, 
and  our  author's  early  reminiscences  are  ent^-rtainim;.  M. .re- 
over,  it  is  interesting  to  lejirn  from  Miss  Amy  Pascces  chapter 
on  Lady's  Golf  that  tho  roll  „f  lady  ^rolfers,  who  are  now  so  well 
represented  by  Lady  Margaret  Hanjilt.u  Russell.  Miss  Issotto 
Pearson    and   others,  g(«s    back   to    Mary   Qnoen   of  Sct>U   and 
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CattMrine  of  Arraf^on.  But  th««  peeulinritip*  of  St.  Andrew*, 
]lttM»lbur};h,  Prvatwiok,  and  xmie  nt)u-r  fumoua  links,  and  tho 
idiu«yDcraaiM  of  the  "  caddio  "  arc  bcctimin^  ratluT  nViij-  jrn. 
In  a  liook  whieh  ia  acTv«al)ly  written  it  i«  tli«  m»ri>  a};}n'nvating 
t-  ^  ntax  as  "  rnliapiiy  is  thu  lot  of  he  who 
t  i  of  ••  crawnni'88,"  or  to  skirt  with 
t!  (y  spurs  of  Uio  'Himalayas'  nil  thf  way 
t  

tu  Colonel  Sir  H«niy  Ynle's  tnuialation  of  the  travels 
<  ■  ■  'olo  is  one  of  the   great   inonumonts  of  Knglish  enidi- 

t  Tip    an   almost   ui)i(|ue   combination   of   (joo*!    tasto, 

ailiiiii  ,  ^h,  and  sound  acholarship.     It  has  now  In-en  out 

of  prii  •,  iiral  years,   and    is   thus    inaocossiblo   just  ns  the 

wurlil'a  interest  haa  been  concentratctl  exactly  upon  those 
portion*  of  the  Far  Kast  which  Marco  Polo  na.<)  the  lirst  to 
daacribe  adequately.  A  revise<l  and  condeneod  o<1ition  of  Yule's 
book  i«  jast  at  present  a  pr.saing  want.  Meanwhile  Mr.  Murmy, 
who  waa  the  publisher  of  the  original  volume,  has  )>rodui'od, 
mainly  for  the  use  of  children,  an  alwitract  of  Thk  Stokv  ok 
M.iuioPoLo  (fig.),  compiled  from  Yule's  translation  by  Mr. 
Noah  Brooks,  and  hiui  illustrated  the  l)ook  with  some  of  the 
pictures  that  a<lornod  the  two  volumes  of  the  original.  Mr. 
Brooks  has  executed  his  task  with  much  success  ;  it  would, 
indeed,  be  difficult  to  make  an  uninteresting  volume  of  extracts 
from  Marco  Polo.  Ho  has  wisely  chosen  to  give  full  extracts  in 
the  tr«veiler'*  own  words  rather  than  translations  in  his  own 
language.  His  connecting  t«xt  is  judicious,  but  it  should  not 
be  in  a  larger  type  than  the  extracts  from  Marco  Polo  himself, 
and  at  times  the  choic«(  of  tyjie  leads  to  some  confusion  where 
the  words  of  other  travellers  are  (juotod  in  the  siinie  type  ns  Miirco 
Polo's.  .Mr.  Brooks  naturally  begins  the  story  with  the  romantic 
return  of  the  Poli  to  their  family  mansion,  from  which  they  have 
been  absent  nearly  a  iiuarter  of  a  century.  He  tolls,  in  Kamusio's 
words,  how  the  travellers  entertaine<l  their  relatives  at  a  feast, 
during  which  they  extracte<l  from  the  lining  of  their  worn-out 
dreeaes  masses  of  precious  stone;,  in  which  form  they  had 
brought  back  the  wealth  they  had  accunuilated  during  their  stay 
St  the  f'ourt  of  the  late  Klian.  The  splendours  of  this  Court 
n-  !ly  descrilietl  in  Marco  Polo's  own  words  ns  well  us    in 

*  s  magic  lines,    "  In  Xanadu  did  Kublu  Khan,"  which 

were  derive<l  indirectly  from  Marco  Polo  through  the  inter- 
mediation of  Hakluyt. 

Besides  thii  adventures  of  the  Poli  themselves,  there  is  an 
account  of  the  Old  Man  of  the  Moinitain,  of  the  Pamirs,  of  the 
mysterious  Prcster  John,  of  the  origin  of  condensed  milk  and  of 
paper  money.  >Ve  read  the  story  of  Buddha  as  it  was  first  told 
by  any  Kin-op«-an,  of  the  use  of  "  black  stones  "  for  fuel,  of  j.earl 
(ishers  and  lion  hunters,  of  hunting  diamomls  with  ongles,  and  of 
the  mysterious  roc,  which  could  raise  a  coujjle  of  elephants  in 
its  clawa.  Altogether  there  is  enough  "  stuti'  o'  the  imagina- 
tion "  hero  to  set  children  agog  through  many  a  winter's  night, 
and  the  book  will  doubtless  form  s  pleasant  Christmas  gift. 

Home  strange  metho<ls  of  earning  a  livelihood  are  to  be  found  in 
A  DliTlosARVorEsiPLovJiESTH  op  UN  ToWoME.v( 'Women's  Institute, 
Is.  6d.  u.;.  Some  of  the  most  curious  employments  are  connected 
with  the  religious  rites  of  the  .lews  ;  thus  there  is  the  Fire-Goya, 
a  jifior  Christian  woman  who  heljw  En8t-<-iid  .lews  by  going  roiuid 
to  their  houses  to  tend  their  fires  for  them  on  the  Sabbath  ;  the 
atten<laiit  at  public  baths,  who  has  to  say  the  ncccss.iry  prayer  for 
such  .Jewish  women  as  nro  ignorant  of  it,  and  the  watcher  by  the 
•Icrwish  dead,  who  has  to  know  several  prayers,  but  is  no  longer 
m<|nire<l  to  weep.  "  Wife  "  an!  "  >Vigmnker  "  are  i>ossilile 
employmenta  it  Be«m*  ;  but  the  former  position  is  complicate<l  by 
several  Acts  of  Parliament  and  by  doubts  as  to  the  custody  of  tho 
children,  while  tho  latter  is  very  trying  to  the  eyes.  There  are, 
of  course,  disa<lvant«gcs  in  every  profession. 

Till  Browning's  poems  sre  secure  from  being  approached 
otherwiM>tl  .nsbly,  innocently,  in  a  cosmofKilitaii  manner, 

the  mere  ti  :    books  alKiut  Browning  will  make  fastidious 

readers  shudder     Mr.  Fotheringham'i  Hnum  or  thb  Mixd  a.vp 


AnT  OF  RoBRHT  Bhowsiso,  thinl  edition,  revised  and  enlarged 
(  Horace  Marshall, Ts.  6<1. ),  is  very  markmlly  alxwe  the  level  of  the 
incompotont  woxdd-lie  "  Key"  which  is  always  on  tho  look  out  for 
allegories  and  a  "Message."  It  is  sound, symi'athctic,an<l  readable. 
Tho  fact  of   the  ■  "lary   e(|uilibrium  in  Hrowuing's  nature 

between    pootii-  <    and    acute     prosit    intellect    is    well 

em])hasir.e(l.  Hkmmuiji;  n  lardy  recognition  by  tho  public  Mr. 
Fotheringlmni  thinks  was  due  to  the  discord  iMttweon  the  jKH't's 
transcendentalism  and  tho  finite  philosoihy  of  physical  science 
that  prevailed  during  the  century's  middle  ilecados. 


Students  of  design  will  like  to  possess  the  facsimile  n?print 
of  A  Bookk  ok  SfNUKV  DBAfuuTKs  :  principiilly  serving  for 
Glasiers,  which  has  lieon  issued  by  tho  Lentlenhall  Press  (Os.). 
The  original  volume,  8i\id  to  In-  very  rare,  was  publislunl  in  1015, 
and  the  designs,  some  of  which  are  elnborate,  wi're  int«»nded  to 
aid  glaziers  in  "  leading  "  windows. 

Welsu  CHABACTEnisTIcs,  by  Mr.  W.  .1.  Wallis-.lones 
(WiMiiit  Moil),  puts  forward  in  an  agreeable  and  interesting 
fonu  u  claim  for  those  delightful  qualitios  ultributed  by  tho 
Celts  to  Celtic  blood.  Mr.  Kdwanis  Tirebuck.  who  writes  a 
prefatory  article  on  "  Welsh  Thought  and  Knglish  Thinkers," 
underlines  the  fact  that  our  hick  of  \uulcratanding  of  the  romance 
of  Wales  is  duo  to  the  language  being  so.  little  known  or  studiiMl 
by  our  writers.  Clough,  for  example,  is  said  to  have  Uhju  of 
Welsh  descent  ;  ho  knew  W'ales  well,  but  his  literary  inspiration 
was  dranii  from  Scottish  sotirces  known  to  him  througii  Scott, 
Burns,  and  Macpherson. 

The  C.vLENl'An  ok  State  Papkks  (Domestic  Series)  of  the 
reitni  of  William  and  Mary,  May,  ICiW-October,  lOlU,  cdite<l  by 
William  John  Hardy,  F.S.A.  (Kyre  and  Si>ottiswoo<lo,  los.),  is 
largely  occupied  with  tho  affairs  of  Ireland,  and  deals  with  the 
critical  perio<l  before  and  after  tho  battle  of  tho  lioyne.  Vapu 
subsofjuent  to  that  brilliant  victory  there  was  much  cause  for 
di.siiuietu<le  on  the  j)art  of  the  now  Protestant  King.  'J'ho  letters 
hero  published  show  him  to  have  been  much  hanii«'rc(l  by  the 
lack  of  money  and  the  liikewarmncss  of  .supposed  friomls.  The 
victory  itf^elf  w.as  not  lightly  iMirchased  with  tho  death  of 
Marshal  Schomlwrg.  Only  tho  day  Iwforo  news  arrived  in 
Lon<lon  of  the  victory  at  the  Boyno  Lord  Nottingham  had  named 
Schoml)erg  as  the  most  fit  officer  to  command  either  ••  towards" 
Scotland  or  in  the  soutliern  parts  of  Kngland,  thero  being,  said 
the  writer,  "  nobodv  hero  fit  for  that  command." 

A  curious  and  important  dociuncnt  placed  with  the  papers 
for  1090  furnishos  a  strange  comment  on  tho  Irish  (juostion.  It 
is  entitled  '•  Remarks  showing  that  it  is  not  to  tho  interest  of 
Kngland  that  Irelan<l  should  bo  a  separate  Kingdom  "  ;  and  tlio 
matter  is  <li.scussed  under  four  lieiids  :  (1)  Tim  nature  and 
interest  of  tlio  Irish  natives  ;  (2)  the  situation  of  tho  island, 
harbours,  and  aptness  for  trade  :  (:t)  thelmnliiioss  and  exi>orionc«' 
inarms  of  the  British  Protestants  in  lliat  Kingdom  ;  (4)  tho 
proc-tico  and  force  of  tho  fJovornment  thoro  :  — 

'I'll  begin  with,  it  is  written  in  characU-ri  of  blood,  by  flfty-two 
rebellions,  that  tlie  Iri»h  were  never,  evcMi  hy  the  sacreil  lies  of  maningc 
ami  all  Court  grants  and  titlea  of  honour  that  ciuUl  1k'  given  them, 
brought  into  the  intoreat  of  KngUiid.  but  always  cmhracod  the  first 
opportunity  to  rebel  ;  them  U'ing  »n  irreconcilable  untiiiaUiy  in  the 
nature  of  that  iwoplo  to  the  Englikh. 

In  a  closely-reasoned  argument  tho  document  then  wont  on  to 
point  out  tho  dangers  of  so]iarati<m,  including  the  ilisastrous 
effects  upon  British  commerce,  the  fomenting  of  discord  by 
foreign  Powers,  Ac. 

Under  tho  head  ot  inventions  there  is  an  interesting  item  on 
October  :»,  1091,  relating  to  billiards   and  dice  ;— 

Warrant    to    grant  to  'J'henias  Xenle  the  sole  uiio  of  hii  invention  of 
"  a  nc'W  sort    of   table   to    bo   played    on   with    balls,  to   fall    into  »m»ll 
hollows  in  the  same  table,  so  inathematirnl  and  ei|iially  placed  and  inlaid 
with  cbanees  of  dire  aa  may  prevent  all  eheating  thereat." 
And  also  for  the  use  of  a  new  sort  of 

Dice  €-ut  p-rfeclly  W|uare  by  a  ni"uld  with  spits  stained  Ihcroon  to 
prevent  dec<'iptH  at  play  ;  he  having  ol^crvel  that  the  dice  eommonly 
made  nro  very  une<|iuilly  cut,  and  that  the  ^p:lt!l  Wing  flilcd  with  wax 
aoob  dire  may  bo  cafily  loaded  and  c<>nF«<{UuDlly  made  false. 

Among  other  matt<'rs  dealt  with  in  this  volume  aro  tho  trial 
of  Lord  Preston  and  others  for  treason,  the  apprehension  of  Peiin 
and  the  Bishoii  of  Kly,  the  .IncobiU?  intrigues,  tho  government  of 
Kngland  by  yuoon  Mary  in  l;or  husband's  absence,  and  the 
financial  condition  of  tho  country. 
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ON    AUTUMN'S   VERGE. 


Tim  lmrvi'Ht-(i<ilil«  are  rillod  of  tlioir  gold, 

No  nioro  Bli>iit'  tlio  slieaf-row  woiitl»  tho  wiiiii  : 
It  is  tho  end  o(  Suimnor's  gorgoou*  roifiii, 

llxr  variud  ma8(iuc<«  nnit  pnguaiits  mnnifoUl. 

A  ponsivo  Ktiltiums  ttottloft  on  tlio  wolil, 

While  in  tho  light  wind  trrmMos  a  rofiuin 
Hodoful  of  looming  bnrronno*!)  and  hann. 

Of  Btrickmi  woo<ls,  and  hilUidos  »orrow-«tolod. 

Kilt  tlioiigh  a  (-hango  iH'gins  to  hiiiint  tho  air, 
(ioodly  an  yot  roniniuH  tho  landiica]H!'s  guiso, 

Smiling  with  aftermath  anil  orchard  fair  ; 
Ev'n  OK  Bonio  maiden  out  of  happy  oyoB 

In  meditation  gaiM)!!,  unaware 

That  o'or  hor  dreamful  fnoo  Death's  shadow  lies. 

WILLIAM   TOYXBEK. 


HinonG  tn^  Boohs. 

— ♦ 

TllK  PARTICULAR  COPY. 

There  are  many  orders  of  book  lovers,  and  it  is  one  of 
tin-  i)eculiiir  i)rivil(><,'cs  of  the  jmssion  that,  wisely  enjoyed, 
it  needs  absolutely  no  external  assistiince.  To  he  a  i'aneier 
of  old  china  or  mre  iwultry  one  needs,  to  start  with,  a 
well  filled  i)urse,  and  unless  the  china  be  genuinely  old 
and  the  feathered  fowl  un(|Uestionably  unique,  these 
pursuits  have  no  further  recompense.  They  stand  or  fall 
uix)n  achievement.  With  the  hook  lover  fortunately  it  is 
a  ditVerent  affair.  To  be  sure,  there  are  bibliophiles  and 
bibliographers,  first  editions  and  coveted  "L.P.'s,"  and  the 
tenth  commandment  may  still  be  broken  in  the  reading 
room  of  the  British  Museum  by  those  who  have  tiie  heart 
for  such  rarities.  There  are  some,  however  (and  I  like  to 
reckon  myself  among  them),  to  whom  such  anxious 
interests  appear  a  distraction  and  a  snare.  And,  surely, 
in  any  case  they  are  inessential.  The  secret  of  a  book  is 
not  contained  in  the  lifeless  thing  of  leaves  and  covers  ; 
your  Aldine  and  your  Klzevir  tell  me  no  more  tlian  this 
handy  reprint  of  the  "  Temple  Classics  "  ;  it  is  the  heart, 
the  heart  of  the  book  that  I  want.  I  am  afraid  of  your 
Persian  decoration.  Riviere,  Zaehnsdorf,  and  Cobden 
Sanderson.  I  want  a  book  for  my  pocket  and  for  the 
fields.  It  is  a  sunny  autumn  morning;  the  young  breeze 
calls  me  to  the  open  road  and  the  wootlside;  there  is  need 
of  a  companion,  but  he  must  be,  like  myself,  rough  and 
ready.  Plain  clothes  and  an  honest  face,  and  so  we  start 
upon  our  journey. 

And  yet  for  every  bookman  there  must  be  a  si)ecial 
form  of  every  liook,  a  "particular  copy"  which  speaks  its 
own  language.  Only — and  here  I  jiart  with  the  biblio- 
maniac— it  must  be  a  book  that  has  jiersonal  memories, 
not  associations  of  the  catalogue — a  book  that  is  "  mine 
by  a  peculiar  right,  and  by  an  emphasis  of  interest  mine." 
Personal  association — that,  indeed,  is  the  secret  of  all 
attraction,  even  of  lov(\  Kow  often  we  come  across  an 
old  couple  who  have  lived  their  life  out  together ;  their 
appearance  may  be  homely,  their  conversation,  to  a 
younger  and  more  buoyant  taste,  heavy  and  uninspiring  ; 
yet  they  seem  to  find  infinite  resource  in  one  another. 


I  So  should  a  bookman  stand  with  regard  to  his  treaattrM. 
This  very  ordinary  Herrick — a  reprint  not  sixty  years  old 
— why  should  I  choo»e  it  before  all  the  y/»-<'»ic<'//r«  of 
Great  Russell-street?  Because  it  was  my  "  firot  " ; 
l)ecause  I  remeinl>er  the  morning  I  first  attacked  it— a 
schoolboy  home  for  his  holidays  ;  b<'caUKe  I  know  where 
every  |>oem  in  it  lies,  even  at  what  verse  the  l»(;e  must 
be  turne<i,  and  why  there  is  eandle-^rrease  acroM  the 
second    verse    of  "  Daffodils,"   and    a    broatl,    u   '  in 

ujwn  the  cover.     Tiny  matters,  inconse<juent  <]>  1 

yet  the  life  of  one  book,  and — of  one  reader.  1  H]K>ak, 
then,  to  the  humble  l)Ookman,  who  must  make  uj)  in  true 
affection  what  he  lacks  in  oi)ulence,  and,  rem«*ml)ering 
Chaucer's  "  Clerke  of  Oxenforde,"  I  am  inclined  to  believe 
him  the  fruest  student  of  them  all.  Are  there  not,  u|)on 
the  shelves  of  such  an  one,  a  hundred  volumes  that,  like 
Prosi)ero,  he  would  prize  above  a  dukedom  ? — books  tliat 
bring  back  the  savour  of  the  days  that  are  no  more. 
Kor  one  it  may  be  the  memory  of  a  twilit  window-seat 
in  a  grey  school-library,  a  vision  of  cricket  flannels  and 
pads  thrown  carelessly  aside,  a  brief  half-hour  snatched 
between  the  fall  of  a  wicket  and  tiie  ringing  of  a  sui)i»er 
bell.  I  know  /  have  one  such  book,  bartered  of  the 
librarian  for  a  new  copy,  and  bearing  still  its  number  and 
its  badge  I  ( )r,  it  is  an  ( )xford  (|uad.  that  arises  to  the 
mind's  eye,  a  scudding  storm,  and  a  triad  of  young  book- 
lovers  about  a  fire — cigarettes,  pipes,  and  a  voice  reading 
aloud  and  broken  by  occasional  comment.  Or,  again,  an 
old  lx)ok-shop  in  Holborn,  and  one  standing  before  it, 
fingering  a  much-needed  half-c-rown  ;  a  moment's  indeci- 
sion, a  ];>lunge  into  the  shadowy  recesses,  and  a  rapid 
dejjarture  homewards  to  devour  a  treasure  more  ap])etizing 
than  the  relinquished  lunch.  There  are  other  "  jmrticular 
copies,"  too,  before  which,  even  with  the  least  sentimental, 
the  eye  grows  dimmer,  the  tone  more  reverent — 

1k>cause  tho  names  upon  tiie  fly-loaf  there 
Are  mine- and  hers. 

Are  not  these  landmarks  also,  or,  it  may  be  rather,  sign- 
{Kists,  pointing  to  the  paths  we  did  not  take?  And  it  is 
just  as  well,  sometimes,  in  moments  of  over-confidence,  to 
remember  the  partings  of  the  wa3'9. 

But,  after  all,  these  are  accidentals,  and,  in  spite  of 
memories,  the  "  lxx)k's  the  thing."  There  may  be  senti- 
ment and  recollection  about  a  yellow  novel  or  a  Bmdshaw, 
but  to  the  true  bookman  it  is  essential  that  the  memory 
should  be  worthy  of  the  book,  the  book  of  the  memorj'. 
And  such  is  the  excellent  ordinanceof  the  library,  that  the 
two  influences  generally  work  together,  and  the  books  we 
love  best  for  memory's  sake  are  apt  to  l)e  best,  too,  in 
themselves.  It  was  their  own  haunting  and  abiding 
impression  that  ci-eated  the  memory,  and  it  is  still  the 
jMissage,  the  line  that  recalls  the  recollection.  In  the  very 
charming  poem  cited  a  few  lines  back,  "  E.  Nesbit "  de- 
scribes, with  great  felicity,  the  jieculiar  fidelity  of  books — 

You  don't  find  railway  novels  whoro  you  left  your  Klzerirs. 
and  what  is  true  of  the  rare  edition  is  equally  true  of  the 
"  particular  copy."     In  the  library,  as  in  the  mlon,  one 
is  for  ever  making  new  friends ;  fresh   shelves  have  to  be 
contrived,  fresh  faces  accommo<lated,  but  in  both  alike  the 
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old  are  not  only  better,  but  moi-e  enduring.  Come  to 
think  of  it,  yon  rarely  <|unrrel  with  an  old  friend  ;  inoinen- 
tAry  flashes  of  inijwtieni'o  there  may  Ih',  jmssinij  inwjualities 
of  teinjjerament,  but  the  acoumulatoil  wealth  of  a>«<ociation 
and  underjitanding  is  on  the  old  friend's  side,  and  nothing 
can  really  uj>s»'t  it.  S)  it  is  with  books.  Vou  go  into 
the  study  in  the  dusk ;  lettering  and  colour  are  alike 
indiscernible ;  the  hand  alone  can  discriminate  the  fonn. 
Yet  you  know  where  every  favoure*!  volume  lies,  can  jiick 
it  from  its  place,  and  return  into  the  lamplight  without 
fear  of  disconcertment.  These  are  the  friends  one  seeks 
in  life,  the  friends  that  can  always  be  found. 

There  is  one  sort  of  "  jiarticular  copy  "  that  one  loves 
to  look  u|>on,  ventures  even  to  lianille,  but  would  scarcely 
desire  to  possess.  I  mean  the  copy  of  a  great  book  which 
belongetl  to  a  great  man.  To  one  lover  of  Tennyson,  at 
least,  it  seemeil  within  the  most  sacreil  fitness  of  things 
^hat  the  oak  which  closed  ui)on  his  majestic  features 
should  have  cIos«h1  also  ujwn  that  copy  of  Shakesjieare 
from  which  he  read  in  the  nioonlight  almost  in  the 
moment  of  his  death.  Thereafter,  who  would  be  willing 
to  turn  its  jviges  ?  "  Who  is  sufficient  for  these  things  'i  " 
And  those  many  volumes,  sliown  in  many  places  under 
glass,  from  which  the  immortals  reatl,  which  they  carried 
about  with  them  into  the  lanes  and  streets  of  the  citie.s — 
their  sanctity  seems  actually  to  justify  the  very  abomina- 
tion of  a  glazed  covering.  One  stands  before  them  as 
before  a  shrine.  They  are,  as  it  were,  part  of  the 
mysteries  of  the  book-lover,  and  no  man,  I  think,  who 
truly  reverenced  the  great  would  dare  to  handle  them 
with  easy  fingers.  They  have  their  message,  though,  and 
their  consolation.  .Soiled  and  fingered,  torn,  and  even 
singed  with  the  midnight  candle,  they  remind  us  that 
the  great  have,  like  ourselves,  known  the  charm  of  the 
"particular  copy, "and  tliat  tlic  symjmthv  among  bookmen 
is  eternal. 

To  them,  of  course,  the  influence  was  more  latent  in 
that  a  book  was  a  rarer  possession  than  it  is  now,  and 
accjuired  by  more  strenuous  self-denial.  Nowadays  every  one 
can  get  together  a  library,  and  works  that  had  to  be  sought 
for  diligently  in  the  "shilling  box"  through  many  drizzling 
afternoons  of  disapjwintment  can  now  be  bought  in  dainty 
forms  at  every  bookseller's  in  every  provincial  town.  One 
hopes  that  the  plenty  will  not  end  in  hun-lln,  that  the 
facility  of  gaining  a  copy  will  not  warp  the  delights  of  the 
"  particular  copy."  Certainly,  the  modem  bookman  must 
face  the  risks  of  his  privilege ;  three  shelves  of  "  classics," 
all  er]uipi>ed  in  a  single  uniform,  can  never  have  the  same 
attraction  as  the  motley  regiment — a  very  FalstafTs  army, 
all  shajies,  all  sizes — which  we  recruited  with  so  much 
lal)our  of  brain  and  foot  in  the  winding  alleys  of  our 
youth.  But  our  inquiry  grows  too  curious,  too  pessimistic 
to  Iwot.  At  heart  the  l>ookman  never  changes.  Wliat  he 
was  in  Chaucer's  fime  he  remains  to-day  ;  and,  whether  he 
re^jair  to  Mr.  Ikin  or  to  Mr.  Dent,  the  pleasures  of  Ids 
pursuit  will  nevi-r  gn-atly  vary.  I'ersonal  |>ossession, 
jiersonal  a-Mx-iation— lln-se  secrets  will  atteii<l  jast  as 
clo«ely  uiion  the  reprints  of  the  future  as  uijon  the 
editions  of  the  poet ;  there  will  still  be  the  same  caressing 


touch  u]>on  the  fading  cover,  the  same  closing  of  the 
hand,  the  same  disinclination  to  lend.  For,  indeed,  no 
man  lends  the  "  particular  copy  "  ;  to  ask  it  of  him  v\ere 
to  beg  too  much  of  even  the  least  selfish  of  friendships. 
"  My  frieml,"  so  would  he  answer,  "  my  very  dear  friend, 
I  have  at  your  disjKjsal  my  hand,  my  pmse,  lionrd,  bed, 
and  a  god-sjieed  on  the  morrow,  but  the  '  iiarticular  copy ' 
of  my  favourite  book  I  have  neither  for  you,  nor  for 
another.  It  sj>eaks  to  me  in  a  language  of  its  own.  'Tis 
imrt  and  jiarcel  of  my  life  of  lives,  and,  in  the  dark, 
exj>ected  moment,  when  my  eyes  can  no  longer  read  its 
lines,  I  shall  hear  it  whispering  to  me  in  the  dusk,  and 
welcoming  me  from  its  place  ui>on  the  other  side 
of  death." 

ARTIIIR  WAl'GH. 


FICTION. 

A  YLWIN. 
(FKOU  A  CORRESl'ONIMINT.) 

Lust  wc'i'k  wo  8iK>k(!  highly  of  Mr.  TIicihIoiv  WatLs-Duiitoii's 
fasciiiatiii-;  bcok.  Its  nminiitic  iioto,  its  charm,  liuvti  lioon  widely 
acknowlo(1<;ed  ;  its  humour,  rising  at  times  to  high  comedy, 
ought  t<)  bo  as  readily  discerned.  It  is  a  book  to  upjK^al  to  nil 
who  hiivo  live<l  din-ply;  it  reveals  a  puuotrating  philosophy.  Hut 
no  doubt  it  is  first  a  romance  in  the  truest  sense,  and,  as  a, 
moving  tale,  it  will  bo  read  by  those  who  come  after  us  and  wlio 
may  \m>  imimticnt  with  all  our  vogues,  save  the  one  vogue  of 
genuine  romance. 

But  there  are  other  features  of  "  Aylwiu,"  and  to  these  we 
said  we  should  recur.  There  are  very  few  liooks  in  English 
which  deal  in  oven  approximate  tidelity  with  gypsy  life  ;  of  these 
tliere  are  not  more  than  three  or  four  so  vital  as  to  stand  apart 
from  the  changing  moo<1s  of  the  literary  world.  George  Borrow 
and  Francis  Uindes  Groome  have  given  us  what  will  not  rea<lily 
()u  forgotten  ;  yet,  remembering  what  these  two  notable  men  have 
recon1o<l  and  created,  wo  do  not  find  in  their  gypsy  l>ook8  (juite 
what  we  find  in  "  Aylwin."  George  Borrow  comes  first  as  the 
pioneer,  Mr.  Uindes  Groome  as  the  explorer  and  camp-fellow, 
the  author  of  "  Aylwin  "  an  the  poet  and  spiritual  interpreter. 
The  gypsy  vagabond  is  as  familiar  in  English  fiction  us  the  wickwl 
baronet;  but, till  the  writers  named, the  normal  gypey  and  normal 
gyiwy  life  were  as  oliscure  as  (to  use  one  of  Mr.  Watts-l>unton's 
nllusiocs)  the  Znmzummiu.  There  was  still,  however,  a  new 
revelation  wantud — that  of  the  gypsy  woman  at  her  liost.  It  is  a 
very  fine  "  Inrnt  "  ;  and  though  there  are  very  few  (fuiyiim  who 
can  know  this,  the  present  writer  is  from  his  own  knowledge  one 
of  the  few  who  can  vouoh  for  it.  This  nec<lt>d  revelation  has 
come  through  Mr.  Watts-Dunton,  who  knows  the  Homany  folk, 
traditions,  manners,  and  character  as  almctt  no  other,  not  an 
"  Egyptian,"  docs.  In  "  The  Coming  of  Love"  (which,  though 
publishoil  earlier,  is  really  a  secjuel  to  "  Aylwin  ")  he  has  given 
us  on  unforgettable,  we  cannot  but  believe  an  enduring  portrait  : 
one  of  the  few  immortal  women  of  the  imagination,  Hhona 
Boswell  comes  again  into  "  Aylwin,"  and  no  one  who  Iovch  the 
g>-|My  folk,  no  one  who  loves  higti  literature,  which  is  but  the 
supremo  suspense  of  intense  life,  can  forget  Rhona  or  that  splendid 
creation  Sinii  liovcll.  "  By  theii-  wnmon  shall  ye  know  them  " 
might  bo  the  ultimate  test  of  nil  who  find  imaginative  expression 
of  life  in  the  realism  of  romance. 

That  IS  one  feature  which,  jierhaps,  may  at  first  osukjio 
ade<iuato     rocogiiitiou.      Another,    whose     value    will    l>ecomo 
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onhiuiotxl  iiH  tlio  yoar»  (frow,  ih  tlio  vivid  iMirtriiitiiro  of  innro  tliaii 
olio  KTrat  nmii,  fiiiiicniH  for  liiKli  itcliiovctnoiit  in  iirt,  in  itit  in  tlio 
widii  and  ciitlnilic  komho.  Wo  aro  convint'Oil  tliiit  if  "  Aylwin  " 
had  no  otlior  cliiiin  to  live,  it  would  livoliy  it«  niiiHtorly  piprtrayal 
of  Danto  (ialxiol  KoHmttti.  Sonio  critioH  have  fnllon  into  tlio 
stiaiijfo  oiror  of  tnkinn  Wildoi-Miiiii  as  tho  jMiot-paintor.  Kvory 
ono  who  know  ItosHotli,  or  in  any  way  hiovinI  into  tho  wiih- 
ronohiiin  UoHsottinn  Hphoro,  kiioWK  who  Wildoraniii  ik  ;  lint  lloR-sotli 
hiniNolf,  thu  roni  KoHsi'tti,  HuHNotti  tho  man  an  woll  an  tlio  man 
of  ^'oiiiiiH,  if!  most  militly  rcvoalod  in  D'Arcy.  Thoro  wan  novor 
any  wiiiHoinonosH  to  BiirjiimH  his,  no  com-tcHy  more  BiM>iitanooiis, 
no  nn'iffli'  more  dolightfnl,  nor  siiroly  wa«  thoi-«  ovor  any  man 
more  mn^niitic  in  his  juTsoimlity  tho  magiiotism  of  a  (iiio  and 
nolilo  natiiio  as  widl  as  of  a  man  of  j;oiiins.  So  much  foolish  ami 
iriosponsihlo  gossip  has  ai'ciimnlatod  aroiintl  tho  naino  of  Unssotti 
that  all  who  know  mid  lovod  him  will  lio  glad  of  so  triio  and  lifo- 
liko  a  jiortrait,  in  oss<jntials,  liy  tho  most  iiitiniato  of  his  frionds. 
With  all  his  lovalilonoas,  his  ossontial  gioatnoss,  his  was  a  l>or- 
trait  wliioli  p<irliai>8  only  ono  livin<;  man  could  draw.  It  is  not 
drawn  fully  in  "  Aylwin,"  but  this  lino  pastol  may  havo  an  im- 
mortality doniinl  to  far  mon-  amliitioiis  pictiiros.  Nono  who  know 
and  lovoil  Ko.Hsotti  can  road  of  D'Arcy  wiihoiit  an  acho  at  tho 
lioart.  Thoro  aro  vivid  skotolios  as  woll  as  moro  di'tailod  por- 
traits ;  and  tho  day  will  coiiio  wlioii  tho  curious  will  know  with 
uortainty  just  how  to  dotormino  tho  >;liiiipsos  of  woll,  lot  tho 
curious  discoviT  !  As,  howover,  thoro  have  heon  misloading 
statonionts  in  most  of  tho  journals  which  havo  alroady  roviowod 
"Aylwin,"  it  may  Ih»  as  woll  to  add  that  (whaU^vor  tho  "Aylwin" 
of  tifteon  yoars  or  moro  ago  contained)  thoro  aro  no  jton-portrait-s, 
as  commonly  assortwl,  of  Mr.  Morodith,  Mr.  Swinliiirno,  IJnrno 
.lonos,  or  William  Morris — and  ovon  "  Wildorspin  "  himsolf, 
though  coloured  from  a  living  personality,  is  rocognisahly  a 
roiiiarkahio  man  who  died  some  niiio  years  ago,  "  Do  Castro," 
again,  though  drawn  from  tho  lift-,  i.s  not,  as  wo  havo  soon  stiitiHl,tho 
portrait  of  a  colobratod  living  artist.  Hut  wo  may  tako  tho  prosont 
occasion  to  put  on  record,  as  an  itoiii  of  litorary  history,  that  tho 
llnrstoto  Manor  of  "Aylwin"  is  that  Koliiiscott  .Manor  so  closely 
associated  with  the  fame  and  so  much  of  tlio  imaginative  work  of 
Itossetti  and  William  Morris.  It  was  here  that  Morris  wrote 
much  of  his  most  enduring  poetry  and  prose,  hero  that  Uos.sotti 
wrote  "  Uoso  Mary  "  and  sovoral  of  his  tiiiost  lyrics  and  sonnots, 
ml  that  liu  paintiHl  "  Tho  K<iman  Widow  "  ("  Dis  manilms  "), 
"  La  (iliirlandata,"  and  otlior  niast<frpiocos.  Mr.  Watta-Uuiit<in 
has  prosorvod  tho  mimo  alroady  given  to  Koliiiscott  Uy  Hossotti, 
in  liis  poem  "  Down  Stream." 

Hut  fascinating,  and  valiiaiili!  moroovor,  as  is  this  romiiiis- 
contial  foatiiro  of  "  Aylwin  "  (without  imjM'rtinonco  may  it  Ih> 
liintoil  that  tho  Iniok  is  occasionally  autobiographical  ?),  there  is 
yot  another  aspect  which  may  not  stand  disclosed  to  the  ordinary 
ri'iulor,  captivated  by  the  colour,  tho  humour,  tho  convincing 
humanity  of  the  talo,  or  pi(|iiod  to  an  anxious  <lis(|iiiotndo  con- 
cerning tho  actuality  of  D'Arcy,  Wildorspin,  IVrcy  and  Cyril 
Aylwin,  Do  Castro,  and  others.  This  is  the  ilominating  soiiti- 
iiicnt  nay,  genius — of  love.  Wo  recall  a  8ii|n'rb  phrase  of  (ieorgo 
Meredith's  :  "  Passion  is  noble  strongtli  on  tire."  The  imssioii 
of  love  revealed  in  this  book  is  that  of  noble  strength  on  lire. 
Hoyond,  but  rising  out  of  this,  is  a  new  and  convincing  spiritual 
outlook.  New,  because  it  is  above  and  Ix-yond  tho  narrow  out- 
look which  prevails  in  "  conti'inivirary  literature  "  ;  convincing, 
tKH'Siiso  it  comes  out  of  the  depths  of  spiritual  emotion,  aiul  so 
has  a  sweep  and  intensity  of  vision  that  none  may  wholly  with- 
stand. Thu  spiritual  intensity  of  the  book,  indeed,  is  its  funda- 
mental strength  and  tho  root  of  its  strange  Mower  of  beauty. 
"  Aylwin  "  is  in  this  resix-ct  a  fitting  book  wherewith  to  lot  the 
passing  century  stand  as  it  wore  a-(K>iso.  It  is  the  dclinite  pro- 
'  noiincement  of  the  Gosp«d  of  love  as  the  great  power  which 
stands  up  and  confronts  a  materialistic  cosmogony  and  challonges 
,  and  coni|uers  it.  Here  is  Hope  ;  the  deopi'st,  tho  most  ineradic- 
[  able  \\o\w  that  the  heart  knows.  Here  is  a  spiritual  outlook  which 
is  other  than  the  merely  imaginative  or  mystical  reaction  from 
a  too  disintegrating  materialism ;  tho  outlook  of  one  who  has  the 
wisdom  of  iiinard  things,  and  is  a  {loet,  rates. 


Hope  the  Hermit. 

littniliiii,  IHIIM. 


Hy  Bdna  Lyall. 


n\  -  Wn..  4rt>  pp. 
Lon^mana.    O/- 


"  Ho|>«i  tho  Hermit  "  -wo  do  not  know  why  it  in  xo  <'alli>il  - 
is  n  goiMl  oxampio  of  Miss  VAnn  Lyall's  {xipular  work.  Hho 
writtis  uanily,  t4<llH  a  story  pinaiiantly,  and,  what  is  more,  *lio  liaa 
a  story  X*>  t<dl.  Her  proBent  book  will  lio  twu\  with  int«rB»t, 
o'viMH.-ially  by  young  people,  and  by  otliem  who  are  not  l«<» 
critical  to  Ihi  amnsisl  in  a  wholeNome  and  uld-fajihioiKMl  way.  It 
is  a  Cumbrian  sUiry  of  tho  time  of  William  III. .with  tho  familiar 
accoRsorius  of  .lacobitos,  .losiiitu,  fiigilivos,  and  yiiakors,  and  u 
talo  of  trim  lovo  that  is  ingonioiisly  develop<'<l,  though  onu 
never  has  any  misgivings  as  to  tho  tinul  result.  <iliiiii>HO«  of 
William  and  .Mary  <i  In  .loanio  Uoans  give  tho  talo  an  tK.-ca- 
sional  historical  flavour.  We  may  doubt  tho  aiithonticity  of  tho 
dialect,  which,  howovor,  is  iisod  but  sparingly  ;  but  the  scenory 
seoms  correct  enough.  Tho  siirnamos  aro  gonniiio  North  ('oiintry, 
and  tho  facts  and  dates  will  bear  iiisi>ection.  And  if  tho  bo«ik 
does  roinind  one  now  and  then  of  Scott,  lumjo  inlfmillo,  anil  more 
<ift«n  of  Harrison  Ainswjrth,  thoro  is  no  groat  harm  done  after 
all.  In  one  ros|H'ct,  the  author  has  altogether  failed  to  oliserve 
the  rules  of  tho  gamo.  Tho  language  of  her  jHTSoiiagos  is  much 
ti«>  miKlern.  In  ItiiK)  ixioplo  did  not  end  their  letti-rs  "  with 
kind  remondirances  from  us  all,"  or  s|M)ak  of  "  ijuito  a  ipiiet 
winlding,"  or  "  a  precious  long  time,"  or  "  olT  my  head,"  to 
name  only  mio  or  two  of  coiintlo.ss  verbal  anachronisms.  \ot 
thoro  is  something  to  l>o  said  on  tho  other  side.  A  strict  a«l- 
horoneo  to  tho  phraseology  of  the  jM-riod  is  often  a  stumbling 
block  to  a  writer  and  u  Iwire  to  tho  reader.  Kxcept  in  such  a 
inastorpioco  as  *'  Esmond  "  those  old-world  expressions  aro  apt 
to  ring  falsely  in  our  modern  oars.  Tho  roa<ler  siiircely  realizes 
tho  scenes  of  a  novel,  and  takes  no  interest  in  them,  if  the 
characters  niovo  clumsily  in  tlioir  fancy  dross.  A  novel  ia  a 
si^Hicios  of  stage,  and  tlio  best  stage  is  that  which  is  the  leiutt 
stagey.  

RollMAN  TIIK  BlATSTKKKKR,  by  Louis  iiocko  ^Lnwill, 
(is.),  contains  well  told  tales  of  tho  South  Pacific,  of  tho 
life  led  there  by  white  traders  and  lulventiireis,  anil  of 
their  dealings  with  the  natives.  Tho  author  .soi'ins  to  havo 
all  the  i|ualitications  necessary  for  a  wurk  of  this  kind.  Helms 
found  a  subject  full  of  roiiianco  and  |iuthos,  and  not  itisvoid  uf 
liumoul-  either  :  and  ho  has  a  gift  of  clear  and  plain  writing 
which,  without  undue  straining  after  effect,  and  without  tho 
embroidery  of  sentiment,  tells  us  all  that  is  reipiisito  for  the 
complet<aie.s8  of  the  picture.  He  is  therefore  successful  in  tho 
art  of  short  stories.  Some  of  his  tales  are  true,  and  imwt  of 
them  liear  at  least  the  impress  of  prolmbility.  A»  Mr.  Hecke 
says,  tho  cruelties  associated  with  the  lalHiiir  tratlic  cannot  lie 
disiiiis.sed  a-s  "  iinreliablo  and  iinaiitlienticate<l  statoiiienta  by 
dischargoil  and  ilriinken  seaiuoii  who  had  no  projier  documentary 
oviilonce  to  .supiKirt  their  assertions.''  And  even  if  none  of  thi-se 
stories  wore  true,  and  only  half  of  them  plausible,  one  would 
still  doubt  tho  relative  advantages  of  civilised  and  primitive  life 
in  this  part  of  the  world.  Treachery  and  violence  have  too  often 
gone  hand  in  hand  with  what  must  be  called,  for  want  of  a  better 
word,  civili/.ation. 

In  The  Ai.t.vr  or  Likk  (Duckworth,  «s.)  Miss  May  Hat«>man 
has  acliieviHl  considerable  success  by  a  simple  process— but  ono 
iinfortiinati'ly  rare  enough  among  the  mass  of  novel  writors. 
She  do«!S  not  waste  power  over  anything  that  can  olisciire  the  ono 
single  theme  to  tho  adtsjiiate  prosontmont  of  which -from  the 
imaginativi'  and  romantic,  not  the  realistic  point  of  view — her 
entire  moiiUil  effort  is  dovotwl.  Tho  plot  consists  simply 
of  tho  chronicle  of  one  event  by  which  the  social  ami 
professional  ruin  of  a  man.  Captain  Trench,  is  com- 
passisl  by  an  ailveiitiiress.  It  was  in  this  case  a  happy 
idi-a  to  do  what  in  most  novels  would  1h>  iiiipossible--t«* 
put  the  last  chapter  first.  Social  disgrace  is  a  delicate  and  ditti- 
cult  subject  for  a  novelist  to  tre.it  with  tact  anti  giHid  aens«>.  Miss 
liati*maii  has  done  this,  and  more  than  this.  Tho  not«  of  thu 
Isiok  is  sti-iick  in  the  fine  scene  of  tho  opening  chapter,  whero 
Trench  and  his  wife   make   their  first  apjiearance  in  society  after 
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Um>«v«<«iU  n»rT«t".l  in  Uw  story.  ThpHiffic(iltii>«whirli  <^>nfroiit  tho 

'inkind 

»  1'  still  spur  to  action.  Tlio  Aiithoritl>iiit<loiiii 

•i-  !■^    ;  ilion  not  ouljf  of  the  bxariugK  of  Trench's 

fkiliirc  on  tho  p.u-tii-a  c-oncvrniMl,  Itiit  of  iU  true  n-lntinn  to  the 

■"■■'■-•  ••<^ui«of  life.    She  gOe«  straight  to  the  lieiirt  of  tlie  niiitti^r 

■  the  niuler  hy  tlie  v>'ry  int<'ii«ity  with  whieli  she  follows 

'    '         '  :    witli  which 

ion  which  » 

r<ii<liii^    A hitt  s<'<^'iii.s   to  UK  H  reiilly 

whi>  hug,  we   liejieve,  miule  here  hftr 

t  other  thmi  the  short  story.     There  is  r>ii|y 

;■  r-8tuily   ill  the  book,  that  of  the  liero  of  the 

story,  Tn'iich.     Mrs.  CarlingfonI,  the  ailventuress,  we  have  met 

«ith  irotty   oft«n  ;    but   the   scctne    which    enables    lier   to  hold 

Trench's  c«r««r   in    her   hands  is  a  singularly  powerful  piece  of 

d<«cription,  as    is   also  the  account  of   his    last    interview  with 

her  in  Imliik.  his    midnight    riile,  and    his   failure  to    Ih>    at    the 

post  at  tli'  •.    The  writer  is  friinkly  subjective  ; 

»h<»  msk' -  .y   with  Trench   contagious,  and  the 

'    '  '■  wliit'li  gnuluully   closes   round  him  is  tract'<l  witli 

lism,  but  with  n  |M>netratiiig  and  8ym{mthetic  ^ni.sp 

o(  il«  Irua    relation    to   the    life    of   tho   man    and  of  tho  girl  who 

rf-tnniii"  true  to  liim.     There  are  some  coiiver.Mutioniil  crudities  in 

a    t<>ndency    to    puns,  and    a    rather    voxinp 

inise  •'  Mnidike.  he  did  so-and-so,''  "  womnn- 

\'c.      Iliit  k    is  one  of  great  <lnimiitic 

s   an    ini|'  I  real  enthusiasm  which  is 

oi  r  'lit  to  sini>le  il  <>iii  iiuin  the  mass  of  current  tiction. 

I  !^poHT.    by    Mrs.   C.  N.  Williamson  (Pearson),  is 

:ide<l  imvelettv.  It  is  Very  long,  it  bristles 

^iiid  liiix  the  usual  hap]ty  ending  ;  and  tho 

111    the    approved  iiielodraiiiatic  style.     It  has 

for  muiiler  in  the  shape  of  a  |Hiisoiied  pump — 

I  <}  Th**  ptinip  will  MHtn  be   Miuling  va{Muir  ah  iMiisonoiis  ax 

a    r>'  tjit<>    into    his    lungs.     We've    given    it  a    bit  of  a  trial 

to-day.  an<i  ix  works  well.     It  put  him  to  sleep    befoiv  wc  stojipei!  ;   now 

it  will  go  on  and  put  him  to  death. 


Jforcfon  Xcttcrs. 


RKALISM    AND    ROMANCE  IN   GKHMANV. 

(t«nnany,  that  land  of  actions  and  reactions,  is  witnessing  a 
{  I    from     Realism    to    Roiiiaiu«,    which     ap|ieai-s    most 

.  in  its  two  most  proniiiient  authors  ~5^uderiiiann  and 
(juihait  liaiiptmann.  It  is  not  alt<>f;otlier  oa.-iy  for  us  to  enter 
int')  til''  •j'-rit  of  <iiich  conflicting  movements.  Kii;;lishmen  have 
'  alMiiit  theories  of  literature,  nor  ilo  we  ipiito 
iience  of  abstract  dix-trine  upon  tho  creation 
of  imaginative  works.  German  literature  is  at  once  more  theo. 
retic  and  more  expttrimontal  than  otirs.  The  ordinary  jirocess 
of  composition  would  seem  to  l>e  almost  reverse*!  ;  tlio  criticism 
I  '      ♦        1  the  liook   aft^'i-waitls.     An  author,  that  is  to  say, 

oiisly    and    cons(^ientiously    to    a    literary   school 
v.\,  ■'■-<■  I   jtiti'ii  he  proposes  t<i  viiidicatt;  ;    he   holds  tenets  which 
b'-  iii'-iio  to  eiiforex  :    he  intends  t<i  write  up  to  a  gi-neral  tIii*ory 
14   into  harmony   with  it.       His  own  |M)r. 
I<'!is  ini|Kirt:iiice  than  the  |iarty  to  which 
he    '  -y    he    represents.    "AVith    us    it    is 

diffc.   ...  .-  cared  little  for  the  foiids  of  Natura- 

lists an<i  Koiiinnticists,  by  which  continental  literature  has  lieen 
conrulsed.  Kach  has  gotie  his  own  way,  developing  his  own 
style,  his  own  methotis,  his  own  cono-ptions,  supremely  in- 
different to  tlie  ipiestion.  which  none  but  foreign  readers  think 
of  MMkiiifi.  by  which  of  the  rival  factions  he  may  l>e  cbiiiiiitil  ii.s 
"lit.      .A    writ<-r    like    Mere<lilh    or  to 

t  .«•  .-ilid  t«i  leMtloT     M>-  in  Healist '  d- 

iiik'  to   tile   an  11   clioONo   to  liHik  at  him  ;    but 

Uilor.-  .i.-ivt!  -If. 

a  theory,  the  German  author  carries 

it    ,..  .    :(ti<l    (11   i.iit  KiiHiMNrii    ulii.li     itlldU^   of 


no  half  menstiros.  Rut  various  cnuses  may  csiry  him  away  from 
it  -i>erliai>s  the  impulse  of  genius,  i>orha|iK  tlie  movement  of  tho 
times,  {lerhaps  a  tioiilierate  desire  to  nx|ieriinent.  1'he  Knglish 
author  develop*  rather  along  the  line  into  which  he  has  naturally 
fallen,  or  which  his  public  has  learned  to  demand  ;  the  (iermiiii 
may  suddenly  startle  the  world  by  a  work  as  unlike  its  preile- 
cessoi-s  as  if  it  hat)  come  from  another  miml.  The  Otwtlio  of 
"  Werthor  "  and  tho  GiMithe  of  "  Torcpiato  Taaso  "  hardly  seem 
to  Ui  tlie  same  lieiiig.  WhaUivor  de|iiirture  ho  may  make,  a  host 
of  critics  is  at  once  on  his  track.  At  I'niversities  professors 
will  tliscoiirse  uimjii  the  work,  and  will  deiiionNtrute  by  (i  i>ii<iii 
considerations  when',  and  why,  and  how  its  defects  arise,  and  in 
what  its  merits  consists.  It  is  as  if  a  Professor  of  Modern  Knglish 
at  Oxford  should  deliver  a  course  of  analytical  lectures  upon  Mr. 
Hall  Caino's  "  Christian  "  or  the  ballaibi  of  .Mr.  Kipling.  And 
from  all  sides  will  flock  partisans  and  opponents,  attracted  le.ss, 
perhaps,  by  any  dutiiiite  merit  or  lack  of  it  in  the  work  itself  than 
by  the  apiiearance  of  a  now  champion  from  tho  Healist  orKoiiian- 
ticist  camp.  Wheresoever  the  body  is,  thither  shall  the  eagles 
be  gathereil  together. 

When  Haiitpmann  publishoil  his  first.  pii>ce,  in  IfiSO.  it  was 
doilicated  to  Arno  Hoix,  "  the  most  consistent  of  the  UealisUi," 
a  phrase  in  which  Haiiptmaiin's  own  flag  is  naihxl  to  the  mast. 
Htfiirr  SMHrise  carried  reali.sm  in  detail  to  tho  highest  pitch. 
Tho  inheritance  of  <lisoa.se  and  degeneration  supplied  the  leading 
motive,  tho  taint  of  drunkenness  IsMiig  transmitted  by  a  grey- 
haired  and  brutal  |Hiasant  to  his  depraved  daughter,  and  by  her  to 
her  son,  who  perishes  of ''  Alkoliolismus"  at  the  early  ago  of  three. 
The  heroine,  a  pure  child  springing  from  this  taintoil  lioiisehoM, 
is  deserted  by  her  lover,  a  iiarrow-miiiiliHl  doctrinaire,  who  will 
transmit  none  but  an  untainted  st<M-k  to  |)08terity,  and  thereupon 
she  commits  suicide.  At  the  first  |>erformanco  both  parties  were 
loud  in  approval  or  execration,  and  tlie  curtain  fell  on  a  scene 
of  indescribable  uproar.  In  the  whole  l>ellowing  theatre  no  one 
could  have  gtiessisl  that  only  seven  years  afterwards,  having 
l>as.se<l  completely  from  one  literary  pole  to  the  other,  Haiipt- 
mann  was  to  appear  as  the  author  of  that  ipiaint  ami  exipiisito 
[liece  of  fairy-tale,  TItf  ShiiLi-h  H-II,  a  work  as  far  removed 
from  common  matter  of  fai't  as  7'/i>'  Trmix-st  or  -l/i./<uiii»ii(c 
Sitjht's  hrtntit,  and  l)eyond  !\  doubt  one  of  the  most  remarkablo 
(KHMns  of  the  century.  So  late  as  I8'.m,  when  The  Wenrn* 
was  published.  Haiiptmann  was  still  an  uncompromising  Realist, 
and  had  added  a  strong  socialistic  gospel  to  his  previous  aims. 
Tho  fire  acts  of  that  curious  dramatic  experiment  dis|ilay,  with 
minute  circum.stantiality,  the  hideous  condition  of  the  Silesian 
weavers  fifty  years  ago,  the  riots  to  which  it  gave  rise,  and  a 
struggle  lietween  the  weavers  and  the  police  —everything  as 
recorded  at  the  time  liy  a  special  corresjK>iident  of  tho  t'lmnisrhe 
XeitHnij.  It  has  no  hero,  no  jilot,  no  dramatic  development  ;  in 
each  act  a  fresh  set  of  characters  app.sar,  few  of  those  who  have 
come  on  the  stage  in  one  a<;t  being  permitted  to  re-enter  in 
another.  Little  more  is  attempted  than  a  vivid  jiortrayal  of 
abje<.-t  (loverty  and  oppression,  which  Haiiptmann  attains  by 
copious  details  i-oncerniiig  the  starvation  prices  that  were  paid 
to  those  wretched  people  for  their  piis-e  work  and  tho  miserable 
f<K)d  they  were  compelled  to  eat-  all  transferred,  it  a|i|iuars, 
from  the  I'uuinrluf  Xrilunii  reports.  Tlir  (IVniv;-((  has  also  Ihmui 
written  in  the  clos<5st  [lossible  reproduction  of  ilialect  and  pro- 
nunciation among  the  ]N>orest  classes  in  Silesia  not  to  attain 
any  of  those  |iathetic  or  humorous  ellet-ts  for  which  dialoct  may 
tie  ciiltivattMl,  but  merely  liecaiise  that  was  how  those  |Miople  then 
and  there  s|>oke.  As  a  concession,  however,  to  human  weakness, 
two  versions  of  The  H'rorrri  have  lieon  issued,  in  one  of 
which  tile  dialect  is  somewhat  softened  down,  and  the  purchaser 
is  allowed  to  make  his  choice.  On  the  stage  this  singular  piece 
creattsi  the  liveliest  coiiimotion.  The  Kmperor  indicate<l  his  dis- 
approval by  giving  up  the  Koyul  b<.>x  at  the  theatre  where  it  was 
piu<liice<l.  aiiil  ciincolling  tho  award  of  the  Kcliiller  Prixe  to  the 
dramatist  ;  a  multitude  of  jiolice  ]irohibitions  descended  ii|ion 
it,  followt'd  by  a  wave  of  [sipular  favour  which  led  to  its  repre- 
sentation all  over  Uermany,  and  even  oarrietl  it  in  triiini|>h  to 
Par  i.<        111     I.uiidnii.     wlit'it:  ''  The     Wvavers  "  would    be    jiiilged 
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iiolely  on  itM  meriU  on  literatiiro  niul  its  fitnenH  for  Hlft^o  |iiir|>OHi<ii, 
no  adaptation  has  yot  lioon  mndo.  Franco  an<l  (iurnmny,  howevxr, 
ill  H|)Jtii  of  tlioir  |>olitii:al  nntaKonism,  have  moru  intorcoiimu 
with  onu  another  in  iititraturo  than  nithur  has  witli  im.  'I'l.n  (■(ni- 
tirii'iitiil  niiiintrii'N  liavu  a  cortnin  Holiihirity  from  which  Kn^laml 
with  Aiiiiirica  nonniH  tu  xtanl  axiiUi.  Only  riH.untly  wn  iklliiiUil 
in  a  h<ttt>r  on  Soanilinavian  liti'ratnro  to  thx  iliHilino  of  |{<'aii»ni 
wliiuh  lias  niarki'd  it  of  late  VfarH.  MovuniitntM  tliat  atl'uvt  (ii<r- 
niuny  and  Suandinavia,  Kranuo  and  KiisHia,  lus  onu  niiutK  am  niiich 
moru  Hli;{htly  fwit  in  Kn^land.  VVu  know  noithur  thu  Ntri>n)(th  of 
thu  aiition  nor  tho  furci>  of  tliM  reaction  whim  it  uom«s. 

No  niatt«r  how  ){ri>at  tlio  oonviction  witli  which  a  thuory  of 
literatiiro  iH  lu<ld  in  Uurniany,  no  inatUir  how  ener};etically  it 
may  ha  oarrind  ont  hy  authors  and  ai>|>laiidrd  hy  (UivotooK, 
nothing'  prnvents  its  disappoaranco  and  thu  rino  of  fro«h  thoorios 
to  tako  its  place.  Whmo  aro  now  tlio  yoiin^  onthiiHia.its  whone 
confosHion  of  faith  was  found  in  lii'furt  Siiiiii»e  and  >s'i«/i/m'« 
Kiid  y  It  is  all  ovor.  Naturalism,  which  carried  everything 
litifoi'O  it  tun  or  even  liv«  years  a^o,  is  doad  and  ){one.  Sudoi- 
niann  has  turneil  from  tliu  middlo-class  life  of  tho  proi'ent  day, 
which  he  handlod  with  suoh  inimon»o  ih'ainatio  skill,  to  seek  for 
suhjects  in  tho  New  Testament :  and  llaiiptmann  has  fallen' hack 
upon  the  charming;  fairy  tales  of  liis  native  land  and  the  Khako- 
s|iearu  of  fantasy  and  vision.  That  ho  has  at  hist  found  his  true 
voc.ition  is  clear  ;  it  is  morn  than  possihlo  that  Siiih'riiianii  is 
itliauihiuiii;;  his  to  ;;o  witli  a  ci  rrxiit  uitli  which  lin  has  littlx  in 
roiiimoii.  [n  iTilliaiit  croutii>ii  i>f  charai^ttT,  in  dtivisiii^  pow<-rfiil 
if  Noinowhat  iiiolodr.iiiiatic  stai;o  elt'iu'ts,  Si.doriiiaiin  is  uitlioi.t  a 
rival  ;  Imt  in  thi?  di\iiu'  ^ift  of  poetic  feplinj;,  in  the  nlorifyiiij,' 
touch  of  poetic  iiim^iiiutiou.  Iluiiptiuann  stands  far  aliovo  him. 
Tho  Siideriiianii  of  Jlmwtii'  and  Ihniir  is  not  more  siiis'rior  to  tlie 
Hauptmann  of  /.V/ioi'  •iuni'nv  and  The  llVurrj-.i  than  the  Haiipt- 
maiiii  of  Thi-  SniiI.eu  Hill  is  superior  to  tho  Siidermann  of  .lulm. 
Hauptmann  has  fancy,  tender  eniotiiui,  and  a  loving  syninathy 
with  the  Mill  tier  forms  of  nt.tiiral  ht'ai  ty  which  no  (iermtn  |Kiet 
liefore  him  liH.s  .shown  in  the  same  dpf^ree.  and  which  .siiu^'ests 
coiiipai  iNoii.s  with  Wordsworth  and  Teiiiiy.son  ;  hiit  realistic 
drama  apiwrtaiiis  to  SudeniiHiin.  who  will  perhaps  return  to  it 
uhen   the  new  movement  has  ;;peiit  its  force. 


MARCUS    CLARKE. 


• 


•'  Kor  the  Term  of  his  Natural  Life."  That  is  tho  siiiiplc 
inscription  whicli  visitors  to  thu  Mullxuirne  ceniett^ry  rem)  on  a 
moiiiiment  which  has  jii.st  lioeii  orei^tod  thuru  under  very  reiiiark- 
alilu  circnmstauces.  To  an  Kurdish  tourist  tonvcr.sant  only  with 
tiie  hooks  liu  linds  nniiiwed  day  liy  day  in  his  morning  pa]ior  the 
words  miyht  convoy  little  nieaiiinf,'.  To  an  Australian  thoy  moan 
a  }:^oat  deal  ;  for  they  not  only  recall  one  of  the  literary  master- 
pieces of  his  country,  hut  they  mark  an  epoch  in  civilizing 
reform. 

Tlio  lionos  of  Marcus  Clarki-,  whoso  tomlH>tone  now  Ix-ars  the 
title  of  his  he.st-known  hook,  lay  for  soveiiteon  years,  with  no 
memorial  to  mark  their  rostinji-jihice,  in  the  cemetery  of 
Melhoiirne.  the  city  whore  ho  lived  and  worked.  Hut  iMarciis 
Clarke  was  a  \vi  itt^r  of  moi'i<  than  lix  al  fame,  and  thu  ne^dect  of 
his  memory  toiichtHl  a  chord  in  the  hearts  of  tho  literary  |H>oplo 
of  Adelaide.  A  nie«'linu  was  accordinirlv  held  at  tho  I'niversity 
ill  that  city  early  this  year,  under  tho  presidency  of  tho  l-icMi- 
teiiaiit-tiovernor,  Chief  Ju.stice  Way.  It  was  decide<l  that  some 
tittin^  memorial  should  lie  provideil  to  ])eriieti,ate  a  naiuo  which 
sttHxl  so  hijjh  on  the  roll  of  Australian  writors,  and  in  a  very 
short  time  tho  nucossary  funds  weru  suh.scrilHHl  and  a  monument 
eructisl.  The  catholic  spirit  thus  shown  is  worthy  of  remark  ;  it 
recojjiiizes  the  fact  that  fiscal  and  jxditical  diU'ercnces  In-twis'ii 
diverse  colonies  have  nothing',  to  do  with  mattiTs  of  the  mind. 
We  con>;rntiilato  l.ieiiteiiant-tiovernor  Way  and  Australians 
>;euei-ally  on  the  proof  they  have  afforded,  in  default  of  complete 
conmiunity  of  political  .sentiment,  of  a  re^il  union  in  literary 
sym|>athies, 

Clarke's  pictures  of  prison   life  in  Tasmania  unt'er  the  con- 


vict system  sot  forth  In  nwfnl  viviilnes*  thu  horrora  of  the  oUI 
methmls  of  discipline,  ami  it  is  prot>able,  »»  M'  W.  i..r«  ^..^vu 
said  in  unveilin({  the  monument,   that  their  i;i  "M 

ilid  niui-h  Vt  arrest  tiio  injiutice   '  ■     <    '    '  tad 

with  criminal    rule,    nn4l    that    i  >ni- 

tarianisni  to  a  seiihe  of  what  was  lUu;  otiu  to   :  lail 

of  humanity.     Lord  Koscds-ry,  whoii  in  Advlai'i  — 

Auntralla  ha«  Urn  ihirini;  tbf  litst  forty  jrrara  lib-  tbrMrr  of  too 
treat  KiniiiMiii  Marcus  f'Urke,  the  »uth»r  of  Uist  <lr«crip(i'iti  n1  (be 
iiiUKt  sppklliliK  of    bunin    ••peitenm,    Inrauv    it   WM  fi>  ut, 

"  Kor  the   r«im  ef  hi«  Nntuial     l.ifr,"  ami    l.iDilasy    (ioi  >  "-t, 

wbu,  I  Ijclicvo,  livtil  in  thin  very  eolunjr,  »ii>l  wsa,  I  liflicti  ,  •  li.i-iiilaT 
of  your  I'arlinnieiit,  whnao  |>o«ni>  ant  instiiirt  with  the  v^-ry  pawion 
snM  tbuiuler  of  the  Railop  ami  I  irrntiiri-  to  uy  of  bcitb  IbMr  siitbur* 
that  ill  tbc-ir  own  prullar  Hou*  Uiey  rannot  li«  •urpaaat'l  in  llw  <.|.|.t 
worM. 

In  bis  letter  to  Clarke's  wife,  dated  1884  ami  puhlishoil  in  "  Tlie 
Marcus  (Marke  Memorial  Volume,"  Lon!    Kose'  iy», 

"  It  is  rare    that    so    yoiiii;,'    a    I'ountry    has   pi  .t  a 

literary  fon'u,"  and  expresNus  his  opinion  timt  Clarke's  works 
are  insiillicioiitly  appreciatod  in  (iioat   Britain  :  — 

Lung  ago  (lie  sa)i|  I  fell  upon  "  His  Natural  l.iie  "  liy  srriilcnl, 
nn<l  rPml  it,  not  ODoe  or  twice,  liUt  in»'"'  iii"  -,  "'  ili/T»i.-t.i  i^  i>n.|a. 
Since  then  I  have  freiiiicntly  Riven  sway  '•  I 

valuol,  nn'l  havu  always  reniviil  from  th'  tb«' 

extraorilinsry  |>uwer  of  the  book.  'I'he  reaiter  who  takrs  it  ok  .  .  . 
though  he  cnnnut  liiit  be  harrowc.l  l>y  the  long  agony  of  th<*  story  an<l 
the  hiimiin  anguish  of  evrry  pagr,  is  unable  to  lay  it  ilown  :  alnie»t  in 
spite  of  hiiiis<>lf  bo  has  to  read  and  to  suffer  to  the  bitler  ei,d.  To  im., 
I  confess,  it  is  the  most  t4>(-rililf  of  all  iiove's  tnore  t.*rrilile  than  **  tllivor 
Twist  "  or  Victor  lluKo's  iiinst  Htiutliiig  eifrcis  for  (hr  simple  n-anuo 
that  it  is  more  rejil. 

('hirke's  preface  to  the  isioms  of  Adam  Lindsay  (lonlon  is 
also  a  lino  piece  of  lit<'raiy  photography:  it  carries  a  pre:  ent- 
mont  of  the  weinli.oss  and  silent  solitude  of  the  Australian  hush 
which  alone  wtuild  ei. title  its  author  to  fame.  His  other  wurk 
is  hardly  of   a  lasting  charact4.r. 


Obituar\!. 

— ♦ — 

Koth  art  and  literature  will  snifcr  hy  the  untimely  ileath  of 
Mr.  ULBK.SON  White.  His  intluence.  particularly  on  the  renais- 
sance of  the  decorative  artA,  has  heen  felt  far  and  wide  hy  many  to 
whom  his  name  was  tinknown.  Yet,  tu  .some  extent,  his  work 
was  accomplished  hy  the  creation  of  the  Stuilin,  of  which  ho  wi.s 
(slitor  in  IKiCP.U,  and  to  which,  ns  to  other  leadini;  journals,  he 
was  up  to  his  death  a  const4int  contrihutor.  Had  not  circnm- 
stancos  can.sod  him  to  devote  niiu  h  time  to  art  criticism  ami  to 
the  ilnties  connncttsi  with  a  pnhlishing  house  wliich  mtaiiml  his 
aid,  ho  would  no  doiil.t  have  pnsliioKl  orif^inal  work  of 
(Mirmanont  value,  for  he  was  intimately  acquainted  with  several 
hranches  of  art.  The  hooks  issuo«l  under  his  editorship  showetl 
how  keen  was  his  syiiii>athy  and  hew  wise  and  varie<1  his  taste. 
The  delightful  anthology  "  Dallodps  and  Rondeaus."  puhlishnl 
in  1.S87,  was,  we  Isdieve,  the  hrst  Isiok  on  which  his  name 
ap|>earod  ;  siiiw  then  have  heen  issuisl  his  excellent  w.irk 
on  "  Practical  l)<«igniug,"  the  hook  of  "  Kniflish  Illustration," 
and  the  four  volumes  of  "  Ma-ster  Painters  of  Ihitain,"  as  well 
as  an  account  of  "Salislmry  (.'atluslral  "  in  a  st-ries  pidilishM 
hy  Messrs.  l^oll.  Ho  was  also  editor  of  the  7'<i</r>iiif,  the  Art 
Aiixitnir  of  New  York,  and  tho  />  LHiii»  series.  Many  men, 
now  distinguished,  owu  no  small  part  of  their  success  to  hfs  early 
appn-ciation,  for,  as  a  critic  of  either  art  or  letters,  I  e  sought 
for  what  was  goisl,  and,  fading  its  discovery,  he  was  silent.  He 
has  done  much  anonymous  work,  such  as  the  '•  I>ay-KigHre  " 
articles  in  the  Stmlio.  Mr.  Olee.son  >Vhitc  »a.s  a  many-sidtsl 
man,  and  was  as  much  devoted  to  music  as  to  art  and  literature. 
Ho  was  a  delightful  conversationalist,  an  enthusia.stic  hut 
prudent  collector  of  liooks,  china,  and  eighteenth  century  furni- 
ture, and,  aliove  all,  he  was  one  of  tl.e  kindliest  men  in  literary 
Lonilon. 

By  the  death  of  Mr.  HakoLU  Fuki>kRI<'  attheeailv  ™i.v  v,; 
forty-two  English  and  Ani»ricau   literature  luaM  one  of  the 
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vigorous  of  the  youn^'or  novuliata.  Hi*  fntiior  «rtu  killn)  on  an 
AnaricMi  railway  on  oliicli  ho  wax  oniploynil.  Harold  KruiK-rie 
for  aoiiMi  jr«ars  was  uin|>loye(l  on  a  (arm  ;  In*  tlion  toi>k  up  plioto- 
Ifraphv  ami  lirawiiig  kihI  immail  hit  living  iv  t\  iit>pitivi>  letniu-liur 
Uir  Me»\  for  niwl  olitninMl  u  |KMition  ns  |iro<if  rtuulor  on  tlio 

'  '.     He   H'itx   »   joitriialiKt    iKtrii,   ainl  ii<M>n  workul  his 

»  l>of  «ni'Vonin;jjift|ior,  tin- t/(i'M'"'«i"r, 

«i  '       into  :i  KUoviuifiil   ami  |KiH«rfiil  or^an. 

^"'  rwiirtlx  lip  l>m-itm»  lolitor  of  tlie     tlluinti  Jutiriuil.     An 

iti:  .  ..  :Ui  Mr.  Kreiloric  which  appeattxl  in  th»  Yuunii  Mnu  soinct 

jraan  a^o  il<<aoriliMl  how  Mr.  CI«<relaiMl  owixl  a  ^(kmI  iloal  of  hi*  suc- 
OM*  to  .Mr.  Frmlorio,  It  w:is  tlit>  nlitor  of  tlii>  AltMiiiti.loHninl  who 
fint  brouj;ht   forwitnl    .Mr.  Clfvoliuul  aa  governor  of  Nuw  York. 

In  IIM4  Mr.  I''r<«lorio  came  to  Knro|it<  an  thn  rapm.'H<ntiitivii 
of  tiie  New  York  Tihio.  He  ilictHtoil  his  huit  letter  to  that 
p*p«r  on  tli»  Satunhiv  Ix-fon'  his  iU>»th.  ()nt<  of  his  i-arliust 
•ntarpriMw  aa  rorr<<s|>onil>'nt  wa.s  his  stmly  at  tirxt  liiiml  of  the 
tarrible  cholera  |>lu>,'ue  in  Sfmin  aiMl  tlie  south  of  France  in  l.S»vt. 
Silica  tliMl  ho  travellml  all  over  Kurope  in  the  intore.sts  of  hi.s 
paper,  his  vinita  to  Germany  providing  him  with  material  for 
hia  book  "  The  Vunng  Kmjieror,  William  II.,"  for  whom  he 
liail  tlie  keenest  atlniiration.  Hi*  letters  were  nnicii  (|Uute<l  in  tlie 
States,  and  after  Mr.  Smalley  he  wiui  curUtinly  the  hest  known 
of  correspondents.  But  hia  nt-ws  wa.s  by  nu  means  always 
accurate  :  he  was  a  terrible  alarmist,  an<l  his  juilt^ment  of 
currant  {lolitics  was  often  (lartisan.  Proltalily  he  <lid  more  than 
any  other  writer  to  rou.se  American  sj-mpathy  with  the  condition 
of  Ireland. 

Ilarolil  Frederic's  first  novel  was  "  Seth's  Brothi?f's  Wife," 
pnblisheil  in  18K7.  It  ap|ieare<l  first  in  serial  form  in  Scrilmrr'i. 
In  book  form  in  this  country  it  was  hardly  a  success  ;  indeed, 
Mr.  Frwleric's  fame  as  a  novelist  was  far  j^^eater  in  America 
than  in  England.  "  St>th's  Brotlier's  Wife  "  was  a  iK)werful  but 
depressing  picture  of  farm  life  in  New  York  Stat«».  It  was 
followuil  by  "  In  the  Valley  "  (188il),  a  story  of  the  revohi- 
tionary  wai-  in  the  same  region  ;  "  Tlie  Lawton  (iirl  "  (18'.m), 
another  bitter  story  of  American  rural  life  and  perha|>s  the  be.st 
known  of  Mr.  Fre<l<-ric's  liooks  in  the  L'nittnl  States  ;  "  The 
Retuni  of  the  O'.Mahony  "  (Iffi>2),  a  very  lively  and  humorous 
novel  of  Irish  life  ;  "  The  Copperheail  "  (lM!t4),  another  story  of 
civil  war  ami  a  vivid  stmly  of  a  |ieculiar  phase  of  American 
political  life;  and  "  Marsena  "  (lK!«r>).  In  IRtH)  ap|Mare<l 
"  llluniiuation."  the  most  im|>ortant  of  his  productions.  I'mler 
the  title  of  •'  The  Damnation  of  Theron  Ware  "  the  IxMik  hail  a 
laiye  sale  in  the  Stat4-s,  In  spite  of  occasional  t^slinasness  and 
over-(dab< 'ration  "  Illumination  "  is  a  couvincin;;  stmly,  esim- 
cially  in  its  earlier  chapters.  Last  year  Mr.  Kre<leric  issniHl 
ntuler  a  u»m  dr  ijurrrc  a  little  volume,  "  .March  Hares,"  a 
whimsical  omu^ly  of  London  life. 

Mr.  Harold  Frederic  leaves  two  volumes  r€»a<ly  for  publica- 
tion. "  Gloria  Mundi  "  was  to  have  ap|Mtaroil  last  w€<ek,  but  it 
will  now  I>e  kept  Imck  until  next  month.  The  manuscript  of 
another  novel.  "  The  Market  I'lact*,"  is  in  the  hands  of  the 
American  publishers.  Kiit  .Mr.  Fnsleric's  friends  doubt  if  he 
has  left  U'liind  any  work  r>-ally  worthy  of  his  remarkable  gifts. 
A  rnan  cannot  prslu'-'e  a  "  great  "  novel  in  the  "  intervals  of 
journalism."  Tli.it  Har^.M  FriMbric  did  what  he  di.l  is 
astonish  in;.' 

For     Some     III.MtllB     l-iist     tlie       triellils       111      lil.AMlU.      U  II, I. IS 

HowAKl>  were  aaam  that  she  siilfensl  from  serious  illness,  but 
it  was  a  shiM-k  t^i  many  when  a  week  or  so  ago  the  iiews|ia|ieni 
chroiiicloil  her  death  at  Munich.  She  was  not  only  a  brilliant 
aiHl  able  h  was   of   a   nature   ho   Liimmaiiding  and  an 

enarjQ' wi  II  ihat   all    who  knew   lior  ex|>e<'t4sl  she  would 

live  to  do  bettor  work  than  she  hail  ever  iloiie.  Hut  mentally 
ami  boilily  vigorous  ami  resourceful  as  she  was,  she  has  |>asse<l 
away  in  the  full  prime  of  her  life.  American  by  birth  and 
(orentage.  she  iMtcame  a  German  by  long  residence,  naturalirji- 
tion,  ami  marriage  with  the  late  Hof-Arxt  Herr  von  Teiiffel, 
(■  ,  to  the  King   of   Wiirti'iiilM-rg   at  Stiittgi.rt.     Her 

a''  .11  wish  het  remains  were  cri-mat<sl)  now  lie  U-side 

thoee  of  Ui«  Uian  the  loveil  ami  helptvl  with  eiulless  devotion,  ami 


whose  d<>ath  at  HeidellnTg  throe  or  four  years  ago,  under  tragic 
cirrumstaiKvs,  hurt  her  inwnrtl  life  more  dis>ply  even  than  she 
herself  knew  or  would  luliiiit  at  the    time, 

HIanche  Willis  Howard  in  early  life  won  imme<liatc  success 
in  the  l'nit<«l  Stat«'S  with  her  "  One  Suitiiner."  Then  came  her 
Itreton  romance,  "  (iuenn  "  ;  thereattei  "  Aunt  Si'ieiia," 
*'  Aulnay  Towor,"  "The  ()iM>n  l>oor,"and  other  iMxiks.  In 
this  conntry  she  is  known  practically  by  two  books  only,  the 
|iereiiiiially  (Mipular  "  <tuenn  "  ami  the  successful  comedy,  "  A 
Fellow  and  his  Wife,"  written  in  collaboration  witli  Mr.  William 
Sharp.  Hut  Miss  Howanl,  t«^i  keep  to  her  nuiiden  name  and 
writing  name,  is,  as  a  matter  nf  fact,  an  author  of  oiia  l>ook, 
whether  here  or  in  America.  Her  other  liooks  are  always  pleasing 
and  ofUMi  able,  but  ill  "  (tiienn  "  she  revealed  a  spirit,  a  breath 
of  true  romance,  akin  to.  if  not  actually,  genius.  To  this  day  it 
remains  Hot  only  a  steadfastly  popular  novel,  hwX, /Kir  excellenct 
the  lin)>st  romance  of  Hreton  life  ami  scenery  by  any  Knglish- 
writing  novelist.  For  one  thing  the  story  was  in  essentials  a 
true  recorti  and  was  uritteii  out  of  the  author's  heart  ami  life. 
Ai»rt  from  "  (iuenn,"  however,  it  is  not  to  lx>  gain.said  that  in 
the  States  her  literary  repute  has  outreiu^hed  her  achievement. 
She  will  stand  a  lietter  chance  of  remembrance  when  all  she 
uTote  is  forgotten  save  her  one  success  ~a  success  almost  as  great 
in  this  country  as  in  .\merica,  and,  through  translation,  scarcely 
less  in  Germany  and  in  France. 


Although  it  is  a  truism  that  an  opera  cannot  be  a  success 
without  a  clever  libretto,  the  librettist  has  in  many  cases  but  a 
small  share  of  the  popularity  which  he  helps  U>  secure  for  the 
composer.  Thus,  Lot  is  G.\llet  -who  has  just  diul  in  his  G:ird 
year — learned  the  warm  appreciation  of  such  men  as  Saint  Sauiis 
and  Kmile  Aiigier,  but  is  little  known  to  the  many  who  admire 
the  o]HM'a8  of  GouuihI,  Massenet,  Hi/.et,  and  others,  to  which  he 
wrote  the  libretto.  Yet  those  who  have  listeiiiHl  to  such  o[)eras 
as  Thais-'|M)rha|>s  the  most  famous  in  which  he  collaborated  - 
cannot  fail  to  have  detected  the  facility  and  inventive  power  of 
the  librettist. 


Corrcsponbcnce. 

WOMEN'S    JOURNALS. 

TO     IIIK    KDITOK. 

Sir, — .lust  after  reading  your  livst  niimlier,  my  ^yo  fell  u]>on 
the  advertisement  of  a  magazine  "  for  young  gentlewomen." 
The  attractions  enticingly  oH'orod  were  contributions  from  "  A 
Queen,  a  Princess,  a  Duchess,  a  Hisliop,  Ladies  nf  Rank,  and 
I^eailing  Authors."  If  Todeson  is  dead,  he  has  left  an  active 
and  flourishing  widow. 

!  am  yours  faithfully, 

K.    W.    K.     EDWARDS. 

Stevenage,  ( lit.  I'l . 

BURNS    AND    FERGUSSON. 

TO  TUK  KDITOK. 
Deiu- Sir.— In  the  notes  on  "Some  IJocent  Reprints,"  your 
writ»!r  notices  how  closely  Hums  fullowisl  Fergiisson's  copy  in 
such  verses  as  the  "  Hallowe'en."  He  says  "  It  is  evident 
that  the  older  |toet  furnished  him  with  the  mislel,  &c.''  This  is 
So,  but  Hums  himself  atlmita  it  in  his  preface  to  the  Kilmarnock 
Kdition.  in  the  most  generous  terms.  Speaking  of  himself  in  the 
third  |M-rsoii,  this  is  what  HiiriiH  says:-- 

•'  Hut  to  the  genius  of  a  Ramsay,  or  the  glorious  dawiiings 
of  the  jKMir,  iiiifortunat<>  Kergusson,  lie,  with  eipial  iiiiairected 
sini-erity,  declares  that,  oven  in  his  highest  pulse  of  vanity, 
he  has  not  the  most  distant  pretensions.  These  two  justly 
adinire<l  Scottish  poets  hf  ha*  often  hail  in  bi»  ri/r  in  the 
following  pieces;  but  rather  with  a  view  to  kindle  at  their 
llame  tlnin  for  servile  imitation." 

Yours  triilj', 

K.    VERK   BARCLAY. 
Wiinafoni,  GcUiber,  18»S. 
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UNCUT    BOOKS, 

TO  IMK  KUITOU. 

Sir,-  T  iim  t;liKl  l<)  Mm>  Unit  Mr.  Miiri*t<m  Ihih  iig.uii  m.  .«! 
Hid  (luimlioii  i>f  cut  or  iini-ut  ikIjjoh  for  lKH)kH. 

I  lioliovo  tluit  tlio  majority  of  rciiclors  dot^'Nt  iiiKut  lM)ok», 
Unit  tlioy  IoimI  to  (urulosH  roviowiiiK,  mu.h  .lntiia;,'0  to  liooks  l>y 
iinimtiont  liiiKor-iuttinn  of  tlioin,  unil  koiiio  Ioks  of  HaloK  wliiili 
mi(,'lit  b(>  miulo  »>y  allowiii';  iiiHiHittioii  by  iloiiMiiiR  piirclmM.rH. 
If  iiiBihino-iuttiiif;  (which  ut  tho  nu>nt  wwta  ton  HhillinijB  jwr 
thoiiHiiiid  lopiiml  worti  to  Ikicoiimi  univiirsnl,  i>ii|M'r-kiiifo  nnikum 
iiikI  iimrniu-fniiciorH  iiiipht  ronri't  tho  cliiuiR",  but  tho  furiiuT 
woiilil  hiivi'  no  /iici'n  uliiii'li  to  ronipliiin,  nii'l  tho  bitti-r  coiihl  1m^ 
BiitiHlii'il  by  liuvinp  a  fow  copioii  rusorvi'd  for  them  unrut. 

To  ph-iiBP  tlio  hito  Mr.  DiwH  in,  ii  lirciilur  was  Bont  out  very 
miiny  yoars  hro  to  t<'8t  thu  viows  of  tlii'  roadinp  piiblii'.  AVhiil 
tlio  answers  woro  I  havo  nover  Ixion  abUi  to  lincl  out.  IVihaps 
tht>  foiTos  of  lOnserviitiRin  and  inortni-Bs  lombinod  nmy  hiivci 
Siivoil  tho  uniMit  book,  el»H  why  hiis  it  livod  no  Ions  t"  phiR""  u»  y 
Fifty  yniirH  iiRo  uvoii  rlubn  did  not  hiivo  their  Ixtokii  cut,  as  I 
infer  from  tho  picturo  in  "  Viinity  Fair  "  of  Jonus  and  tlm 
papoi'-kllifi'. 

Coidd    not   lilirariuiiB,    couhl    not  propriotors  of  circulating 

libraries   do   souiothing   to   holp   tho   reading    public     in    this 

mutter  ? 

I  am,  Sir, 

Yours  obudiontly, 
October.  J-    M.    LKLV. 


KEATS    AND    HOMER. 

TO    THK    EDITOK. 

Sir,— Tho  enthuhia^nl  wt  allamu  in  Koatfi  by  Chapman's 
lIomiT  has  Iteon  rocoi-dod  in  tho  noblost  of  his  Ronnots.  MoBt 
romlers,  moreover,  will  have  probably  houii  a  direct  allusion  to 
Chapman,  or  at  loa.st  an  unconscious  reminisconce  of  him,  in 
Keats'  account  of  Thea  almost  at  the  l)e;;inninf;  of  "  Hyjierion." 
"  She  would  have  ta'cn  Achilles  by  tho  hair  and  bent  his  nock," 
so  miphty  sho  was  and  so  supromo  in  stature.  "  She  stood 
behind,  and  took  Achilles  by  the  yellow  curls,"  is  Chapman's 
version-  and  it  is  litcial  I'uouph— of  the  rather  thrillinj;  pas.sa;ie 
where  Minerva  intervenes  in  the  first  book  of  the  Iliad  ;  and  it 
is  evident  that  in  one  way  or  another  Keats  nuist  havo  had  these 
woi-ds  in  his  mind.  But  what  is  interesting  is  this.  In 
"  Endyraion  "  there  is  the  manifestly  unconscious  and  alnio.st 
absolute  rcprinluction  of  a  lino  from  another  of  tho  translators 
of  Homer.     Keats'  hero  is  described  as  standing — 

Like   old    Dtucaliou    motiiitaiiicd    o'lr  the  flood. 
Or  bliud  Oriou  huof^ry  for  the  morn. 

Now  in  a  sequence  of  articles  called  "  Homer  and  his  Trans- 
lators "  Christopher  North  has  occasion  to  quote  four  lines  from 
a  version  of  Homer's  description  of  the  shield  of  Achilles,  and 
they  are  these  : — 

All  the  stars,  which  round  :ibout 
As  with  a  radiaut   froutlrl   hind   the    ^kieti— 
The  Pleiads,  and  the  Hyuds,  and  the  might 
Of  huge  Oriou,  hungry  for  tlic  morn. 

I  am  writing  without  ai-cess  to  many  Ixioks  at  present,  so  1 
cainiot  say  who  is  the  author  of  this  version,  but  that  Keats 
should  havo  a  lino  almost  identical  with  one  of  his  is  intoie.sting, 
and  there  it  is.  It  may  servo  as  a  fresh  illustration  of  Keats' 
passion  for  Honior  and  of  how  ho  tunuti  to  him  in  every  acces- 
sible version  of  any  merit.  Of  course  it  will  Ix-  undorstoisl  that 
1  am  not  raising  the  silly  charge  of  plagiarism  agaiii.st  one  of 
tho  most  original  as  ho  was  one  of  tho  greatest  of  p«>ets.  Kvory 
writer,  great  or  small,  unless  ho  can  (Jloarly  and  definitely 
remember  or  al>solute^y  and  entirely  forget  all  that  ho  has  over 
roat.1  muet  sumotimes  use  the  phrases  of  other  |>oople. 

I  am,  Sir, 

Yours  faithfully, 

A.  0.    H. 


•tflotcs. 

♦- • 

Next  w»!«k'«  LUtrtitHrt  will  omtAin   »   ixwin    by  Sir   I^'Wi* 

MoitIh. 

»  ♦  •  • 

Major  .Martin  A.  S.  Iliimu'a  rocuiitly  piiWi«l»e«l  "  Orwit  Ii«>H 
Burghby  "  and  hi«  history  of  Ui«  S|«iniiih  d.-.a4lunc..,  ••  Stwiii, 
iU  (Sr.  atneaii  and  IKH-ay,"  which  ia  jint  Iwing  iiwneil  by  Oio 
Cambridge  Univeraity  IVew,  will  lio  f..llowoil  by  »  volume  u|ioii 
which  ho  is  now  working  Cidletl  "Modern  H|Min  "  (17H»*- 
1«!IH(  f.ir  th.'  "  Story  of  the  Nationn  "  Scri.a.  It  will  I-  i»»tt.-<l 
in  tho  spriiic,  and  by  the  autumn  tho  i.ame  author  will  have 
ready  a  volum<-  of  the  ••  (ireat  I'.-ophs  "  Series,  tolling  tho  »tory 
of  Sjnin's  contribution  to  the  gemial  civili/Jition  of  Knropt., 
whilst  Ufore  the  end  of  the  year  the  l{4.cor.l  Ollice  will  issue  the 
fourth  volume  of  tho  Siwnish  SWit-  PajHTs  of  Kli/jdMth  ( i:J<7- 
1«W),  on  which  Major  Martin  Hume  is  aUo  engaKO.1.  Tho  latter 
issue  will  contain  documonts  of  Ui«  highest  int»-roht  aljout  the 
Armada,  iininy  of  them  hitherto  unknown,  and  much  fresh  in- 
formation with  re;;aid  to  the  CaUlolic  plots  during  the  last  <liiy« 
of  KlizaUUi.  .Major  Hum.-'s  researches  in  the  K<cord  OfBoo 
throw  much  light  on  tho  "  Spanish  treason,"  a  sidiject  of  con- 
Bid.-ral.le  ol-RCurity,  and  probably  Father  Oeranl  will  havo  to 
reconsider  some  of  his  recent  c<uiclusion». 

«  *  »  • 

Major  Hume  is  an  indefatigable  literary  worker,  wid  when 
ho  has  hnishcl  the  two  voliinUB  now  in  han<l  hi>  will  have  written 
no  fewer  than  eight  historical  works  in  thr«>.!-anil-a-lialf  yeara, 
in  Bfldition  to  a  volume  of  State  jMiiors  which  alone  i-ontains 
half  a  million  wonla.  llie  actual  writing  of  iKJoka  of  thia  kind 
is  the  Bhoitest  iNii t  of  tho  lalwiir.  When  tho  preliiniiwry  resoarch 
implying  the  lalxnu  of  several  months  iB  finishnl  Major  Hume's 
method  is  to  wriUi  st.  ailily  for  ten  or  twelve  hours  a  day  without 
a  break  even  for  meals,  and  in  this  way  ho  can  iiroduco  an 
average  of  li.OtK)  wonls  a  day.  A  curious  coincidence  has  dcurnxl 
to  Major  Hume  thriKi  times  during  i\f  last  few  years -vir,.,  Iteing 
asked  to  review  Iwoks  which  Im  liad  liiniself  alie»<ly  b»gun  to 
write  without  knowing  that  any  one  else  had  similar  work  in 
hand.  The  l)Ooks  were  Ih-.  Garuett's  "  Antonio  do  Guaras," 
Mr.  Cunninghame  Graham's  "  Archangel  of  Scotland,  "  and 
Captain  Cuellar'a  narrative  translaUxl  by  Mr.  Dwight,  ami  in 
each  case  Major  Hume  has  destroyed  his  own  Ix-ginnings. 
»  *  ♦  ♦ 

'•  Irish  Life  and  Character  "  is  the  title  of  a  book  by  Mr. 
Michael  MacDonagh,  which  will  soon  lie  publi»he<l  by  Messrs. 
Ho.ldcr  and  Stonghton.  .Mr.  MacDonagh  is  a  journalist,  and 
two  years  ago  publishe<l  an  interesting  stmly  of  the  history, 
customs,  manners, and  curiosities  of  the  two  Houses  of  the  Locisla- 
ture,  entitle<l  "The    Book  of   I'arliameut.  '      Mr.    ^'      '  h's 

nciv  book  will   deal   chiefly   with   th- lighti-r  and  bi  ,  of 

Irish    life    and    character,    illustrate*!    by  copious  i»ii«j«loU»  and 
personal  expt-riences. 

That  Mr.  John  Morley  is  to  write  the  life  of  Mr.  Gladstone 
is  a  highly  ini|>ort;int  announcement.  Tho  great  English  bio- 
graphies may  Ui  counted  on  the  fingers  of  one  hand.  Tlioro  is 
BoswoH'b  "  Johnson,"  certainly  the  Itest  biogi-aphy  in  tho 
world,  and  Lockhart's  "  Scott,"  SUnley's  "  Aruohl,"  Tre- 
volyan's  "  Macaulay,"  and  one  or  two  others,  but  how  few  of 
tho  many  "  lives  "  that  api>car  are  worthy  of  a  high  place  aH 
works  of  literature.  Wo  have  hail  "materials"  in  plenty,  in 
excess  almost,  but  if  wo  are  to  regard  the  writing  of  gnuit  men's 
lives  .vs  a  lino  art,  oiu-  performance  must  Iw  acc-<>unt»il  a-itxinish- 
iiigly  jMM.r.  There  is  little  doubt  that  Mr.  John  Morley  will 
break  this  ntonotony  of  uuinspire«l  roconl.  Tho  very  wonls 
•'  Life  of  Gla<lstono  "  sound  an  inspiration,  promise  an  epic  of 
English  life  and  thought  and  action  for  almost  ninety  stirring 
years— and  Mr.  Morley,  there  can  bo  no  doubt,  is  the  pre<lcatine<l 
author  of  tho  book,  the  Homer  of  this  wonderful  menUl  Odyssey. 
First  of  all,  he  has  that  which  is  the  one  thing  necessary,  an 
admirable  literary  faculty  ;  secondly,  he  was  for  several  years  his 
hero's  friend  and  political  associate  ;    and,  thirdly,  us  a  younger 
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iiuui,  aa  a  I.itwral  uf  n  .soiiuMliHt  ilillertiil  \.y\*\  !■•'  utaiiili  so  far 
ii|wrt  frum  his  l«ti<  KiiiU'r  that  bi<  will  Ito  alilo  to  virw  tliv  );:iuut 
■UltimWMin  {rom  without,  witli  tlwt  oleanicsii  uf  viHion  whicli  a 
litiW diatMxw  affunlii.  Ami  Utu  saiuo  ri'iiiaik,  >vo  think,  applii's 
whuii  M-c  turn  to  a  <litfi>rvnt  8i<lo  of  Mr.  (!latUtoiu<'R  cliaraotor. 
Mr.  Morluv  will  hiivi<  to  pruitoiit  a  full  aii<l  appri-cintivo  picture 
of  tho  imior  spiritiwl  lif«  which  uiui  no  liMliiutohiMy  coiinix-toil 
with  tho  out«T  lifi'  of  tlii>  ■tatoniiiaii.  Tlut  ''  Lifo  of  ClaiUtoiui  " 
I'v  the  l>iop-ai>h<'r  of  HuiUf  niwl  t'oUKm  will,  «c  tru»t,  l>o  a  ;;ioiit 
ami  nicmorHblc  liool,.  a  wnitliy  a<1<litioii  tothiit  K|>iirNi'ly-occupi<<<1 
•hi'lf  which  coutuiim  the  chi^-sio  of  KiiullKh  liio>;r)iphy. 
«  •  •  • 

Anplcrs  will  Im-  iiit<>rfiii«'<1  in  "  The  Wtmih-rful  Trout."  I>.v 
Mr.  John  A.  H«rrit-liri>«ii,  K.K.S.K.  ami  F./.S.,  tho  auiliority 
on  %-iTii-brat"  fauns,  who  hai<  written  8onit<  'J(V  IxiokN  an<l  (ih|NT» 
on  natural  history.  It  is  puhlishol  liy  MennrR.  IKhicIak.  Mr. 
Harvie-Browii  hv  also  in  lh»>  prw<8  a  Ixxik  ••utitliil  "  A  V,Tt - 
l>r«U>  Kaiiiui  of  Scotluml,"  in  continuittion  ■)f  the  series  of  which 
sevxni  volume*  have  N-t-n  iKSUol.  "  A  Vcrtcliriit*  Fauna  of 
*  Dbo,"  "  hy  Mr.  (i»>orp'  Sim,  is  also  in  prc|iamliou  for  thi.s 
wrics,  aii<1  other  amu<  uill  in  due  sr.-ison  \tf  lUalt  witli.  A 
curious  monuniont  of  Mr.  Harvii-Hrown's  industry,  l>y  tint  way, 
will  Ik.'  found  in  tho  Kcv.  Dnviil  Scott's  forthcoininf;  "  Hihlio- 
p-aphy  of  Btirlinfrshire,"  where  a  conijdcto  iittalogiic  of  his 
I«pi'r8,  books,  \c.,  appears,  containinj;  l!*n  itunis. 

♦  ♦  »  « 

Mr.  Ktlwin  O.  Sachs'  "  Modem  Opera  Houses  an<l  Thi-atres  " 
will  .s<-«>  its  completion  towanls  the  midille  of  NovemlxT,  wIu'U 
Missrs.  ISatrfoi-d  will  issue  tho  third  volume,  which  includes  a 
trcatia<>  on  theatre  ulannin;:  with  various  supplements.  One 
featuru  of  it  will  Iw  iiarticulars  as  to  the  linanc*-,  statlini;, 
and  manap'ment  of  the  sulwidi/AKl  tlieatros  of  the  Continent, 
which  should  lie  of  value  at  the  moment  when  the  proi)osiil 
for  a  municipal  theatre  for  London  is  under  consideration. 
Volume  I.  was  issued  in  1800,  and  Volume  II.  last  year,  whilst 
the  preparations  for  the  work  reai'li  as  far  Itack  as  ISltf).  The  8ul>- 
tLi  ■■    '         'it  closes  ou  completion,  and  tho  price  will  bo  raised  to 

fi;  -as. 

♦  •  •  • 

Hie  Kcv.    R.    K.    Horton  has  a  now  book   Iwinff  published 

by  Messrs.  Isbister  entitled   "  Tlie  C'onunsndniontB    of   .lesus." 

It  is  to  some  decree  supploioentiiry  to  his  "  Teaching  of  Christ  " 

publishoil  three  years  apo,  iin<l    is    an    attempt    to  show  that  our 

Lonl's  K|iocilic  comniiindmonts  contain  a  complete  and  iinal    cimIc 

of  morals.     Ih".  Horton    has    recently    undertaken   to  ««lit  a  new 

aerie*    "f    U.oVs    for    Mr.    Dent    which    will    Ik;  called  "  Saintly 

Liv«e. 

•  »  • 

Tlio    frofessor   of   Humnnity  at   Al>onl«,'oii    I'niversity,   Mr. 

W.    M.    Ramsay,    whoso   books   on  "  The   Cities   and   Hishoprics 

of  Phrynia,"  "  St.  Paul,  the  Traveller  and  tho  Roman  Citizen," 

and  "  lm|ireHsions  of  Turkey,"  are  well   known,  has    rniishod  n 

l>ook  i'allo<l  "  Was  Christ  iM.rn   at  llethlehem  ?  "     It  is  intended 

to  eetablish  the  accuracy  of  the  ixmsuge  in  St.  Luke  which  s|>eakN 

of   a   cwnsUB    ordere<l    by    the    Kmiieror  Augustus,  re<|uiritin  tho 

preMNtco  of  .To.soph   and    Mary  at    Itethlehom.     Mr.  Ramsay   has 

hiniMlf  travolled  widely  in  the  East. 

♦  ♦  »  » 

The  Rev.  R.  .1.  Hanly,  Chaplain  to  Her  .Majesty's  Forc<-8, 
is  giving  the  "  Donnellan  lectures  "  in  Trinity  College,  Dublin, 
which  will  b-  publishnl  with  other  matter  uniler  the  title  "  Doubt 
and  Faith."  Mr.  Hardy— the  author,  it  will  Ix-  reniemberol,  of 
t!.  •  "  " .  read  and  trnnslat^'tl  IxKik  "  How  to  be  Happy  Though 
M  IS    well    as   of  "  The    Love    AfTair*   of  .•?onie  Famous 

Mku,"  has  ha«l  many  opportunities  nt  Netley,  Malta,  Ply- 
mouth, Ac,  of  oliw-rving  that  now  popular  hero  of  lit<trature, 
the  privati-  soldier,  an<l  be  is  shortly  to  be  engagi-<l  u{>on  a  lii><>k 
which  will  give  til-    n  el.  1    ill.     ni'ire  view  of  the  iiutiiie  and  «;iyM 

of  AtkiM. 

«  •  » 

A  I         •     1  tc  nnni»cen<-es  is  to  come  from  the  R<>v. 

A.  O.  L  i.        :„'■,  Ui:   author  of  a  "  Life  of  Mary  "  and  "  Royal 

Wiftch«*t«f. "     Laat  year  Mr.  L'Eatrange  printed  for  private  and 


IcH-al  circulation  a  volume  callnl  "  Connu  and  Desmond,"  giving 

a  sketch  of  the  Earls   of  Desmond,  and   esjiecially  of  Sir  Thomas 

FitKgerald,    the    Red,    who    built    the   castle    of    Connu,     between 

Lismore  and  Fermoy.     As  this   building,  dating  from  Philip  an<l 

Mary,  was  in  fair  preservation   Mr.  L'Kstrange  has  been  able  to 

carry  out  its  restoration  in  such  a  way  that  it  now  nearly  presents 

it<i  original  form. 

«  «  «  » 

Mr.  Alls-rt  Itiishuell  Hart,  of  Harvanl  rniversity,  is  finish- 
ing a  biography  of  Salmon  P.  < 'base  f<ir  the  "  Aiuenenii  StatoM- 
men  "  Series,  after  whii-li  he  will  resume  the  ]<ubliention  of 
"  American  History  told  by  Con(om|">rarien,"  anil  coutiiiui<  his 
Work  on  the  '■  Soured'  Itook  of  Ametiran    llisloiy    '     bolli  for  the 

Ma<-millan  Com|>anv. 

♦  "  •  ♦  • 

Mrs.  Staniiaril  ("  .loliii  .Strange  Winter  "talnuys  completes 
her  year's  output  by  the  [lublicntion  of  a  sbillinc  liook  under  the 
style  of  '•  Winter's  .XhuuhI,"  which,  so  far  as  fab'  ;;ikw,  is  in- 
variably li(-r  mo.st  im|K)rtant  production.  This  year's  ■•  Annual  " 
the  fourli-onth  contains  a  complete!  novel  enlitbil  "  Two 
HusbandM  "  (White  and  Co.)  As  in  Mrs.  Staiinanrs  recent 
novel,  "  Heart  and  Sword,"  the  heroine  is  a  working  wife,  but 
her    inatrimonial   ox|>erieni^i    with    two    hiisbunds    suggests     a 

dilforcnt  reply  to  the  ])Opidar   <|iie8tion,  "  Should  wives  work  ?  " 

•  «  •  • 

Tho  world  of  literaturu  has  an  interest  in  tho  new  tJniler- 
Secretary  for  War  lus  well  as  the  world  of  )H)litics  and  the  Army. 
Mr.  Georgo  Wyndham  luus  not  only  consisUnitly  shown  his 
intorost  in  lett^'i-s,  but  lie  is  an  author  himself.  His  scholarly 
edition  of  Shakesjieaie's  Poems  was  a  valimble  contribution  t<i 
Sliakes|iearian  criticism.  Mr.  Wyndham  hud  previously  o<lite<] 
for  Mr.  Henley  North's  "  Plutarch,"  in  the  Tudor  Classics  .Series, 
and  has  since  eolhi)H>rated  with  him  in  editing  a  selection  from 
Mr.  Wilfrid  Rlunt's  |ioomB.      Ho  lateiy  contriliuU>d  a  profat*  to 

Mr.  Stephen  Crane's  "  Pictures  of  War." 

«  *  •  « 

Tho  study  of  conchology  will  rcctive  a  useful  addition 
in  a  now  work  on  malacology  by  Colonel  H.  H.  (Jo<lwin-Austen, 
F.R.S.  Colonel  Godwin-Austeu's  work  "  Tho  Land  and  Fresh 
Water  Mollusca  of  India,"  which  followed  the  "  Conchologia 
Indica,"  by  Hanley  aii<1  Thoobald,  has  n^iK.-hoil  the  eighth 
part,  containing  83  4to  plates  with  te.\t.  The  lirst  six  iiai-ts 
completed  Vol.  I.,  which  is  alroa<1y  out  of  print,  all  copies 
having  boon  sold.  V'olumo  II.  is  in  course  of  publication, 
and  tho  Part  IX.  is  now  lining  issiieil.  This  part  will  be 
found  to  treat  of  tho  anatomy  of  species  of  the  family 
/onilidii]  jiedina  and  jilalijrIiUiiinp  from  Bcmibay,  ntxtiitn 
and  irrailutim  from  Coylon,  with  several  spt^cies,  some  known 
and  others  now,  in  tho  Ecuei-a  Girasia  and  Austonia  Mocro- 
chlamys.  Part  X.  will  l>o  devotol  either  to  operculatod  shells  or 
fresh  water  S|iocies  as  they  can  bo  linishoil.  All  the  drawings  are 
mailo  by  Colonel  Gcxlwin-.^usten,  and  transferred  to  stone  by 
Messrs.    Ma<-luro  and  Coniiiany  ;    tho  text  is  priiit<xl  by  Messrs. 

Taylor  and  Francis. 

*  «  «  « 

.Mr.  Anthony  Hoih)  litis  two  comedios  running  at  two  London 

theatres  ;    Mr.    liarrio's  "  problem  ''  play    called    '/'I'u    Kinil.i  of 

ICodKii  is   to   be   given  at  tho  St.   .lames'  on    Mr.  Alexaiuler's 

return  ;  Dr.  Conaii  Doylo  is  K]K>keii  of  as  tho  next  author  at  tho 

Haymarket — tho  stage,    in   fact,    seems    to    Im  taking  up  all  the 

time  of  a  number  of  our  most  distinguished    novel-writers.     Wo 

only  hope  that  theso  lucky  authors  will  not   forget    the   reading, 

now  they  have    gained    the   ear    of   the    playgoiiig,  public.     Mr. 

Harries  piiTe.  by    the    way.    is   more   serious  in  its  interest  than 

anything  he  has  yet  written    for    the    stage.     Early    in   the   new 

year,  by-the-by,  Mr.  .John    Hare   will  produce  a  new  play  hy  Mr. 

Pinero.    who    is  at   present    at   work    upon    it   at  Itroadwny  in 

Worcestershire. 

»  *  •  « 

Unfortunate  novelists  often   regaiil   the   largo   profits  of    the 

successful  dramatist  with  envying  eyes.     Here  is  a  piece  of  news 

to  excite  their    jealousy  still  more.     The   author   of  a   farce  now 

running—  tyhtit  Uityjitiirtt  f<i  Jotiet — has  received  a  commission 

from  Mr.  Chtrlea  Frohmun  to  write  five  more  farces  during  the 
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next  five  yeiim  for  tlie  M»<li8oii-mni»ro  TliOtttni  in  New  York, 
mill  for  jiiodiicllim  hIho  in  r,oiiilon.  Tlii«  is  a  Ronuino  iiiiuk  of 
iipiiriM'iation.  Mr.  Kroiiniiiii  in  likoly  to  hour  from  a  gooti  nniny 
playwi-i^htfi  anxious  to  niako  Hlniilitr  iiiTiui;;oiii(>ntM. 

•  »  •  ♦ 

Viit  iiniitii()r  inHtuliiKMit  of  Ciuorf;o  Siinil  lituratiiru  i»  proniiscil. 
Mr.  Kilmoiiil  Plaiioliiit  Ib  iittlin  ]ii'i>Heiil  tiiiu^  onRu;;i<-l  in  rorrrctinn 
till-  |iroiifK  of  n  viiliiiins  uiilitliMl  •'  .Viitour  dn  Nnimnt."  Tlii' 
liiiok  will  i!ontiiiii  tlio  lottiiis  oxiJianj,'oil  l)y  (!oor>»<'  Sand  mid 
IIhi'Ih'H,  and  will  throw  li;^lit  n|Hiii  tlw  roiinoxion  of  tlic 
roiiuuitiu  noviilidt  with  tlio  rovolution  of  18-W. 

*  »  •  • 
Kiulliful    rfiuli'iB  of  till"   A'l  ri'c  </(vi    </i  iM-     Mowi'K    will     U' 

]iaiiifully  allVclud  tiy  tlio  following  niisadvcntiiru  which  hai* 
iiufallun  itH  (Hlitor.  M.  itruuttiiire  puliliHliud  in  hiu  iasiieH  of 
May  lu  and  Juno  1,  ISiM,  a  series  of  lutturu  announuud  ua 
hiiving  bt'f  II  written  by  a  girl  to  a  captain  on  tho  Fronch  generni 
sliiir,  uiititli'd  "  Ronuin  d'line  Tiicoiinuii,''  and  prufiict'd 
liy  a  note  vi-ry  poHitivo  as  to  their  nutlu'iiticily,  whii'h  says:  — 
"  Tlio  following  lotti'r.'i  foil  into  our  hands  in  n  way  which  we  iiri' 
not  at  lilwrty  to  state.'*  Hut  now  a  writer  in  tho  Si!,-li  shows  that 
riitiio  pa^os  of  those  letteiM  it'iinr  iiii-ixiiiuc  were  taken  word  by 
Word  from  tho  "  Lya  dans  la  V'allou  "  of  ISulzac. 

»  ♦  #  » 

Arrangeniunts  aro  in  progress  for  tho  publication  of  the 
posthumous  works  of  tho  lato  Edmoud  do  Goncourt.  These 
ronsist  mainly  of  certain  essays  in  art  criticism,  and  a  five-act 
drama  which  had  boon  accepted  for  prmluetion  at  a  Vienna 
thi'atre,  anil  was  actually  in  rehearsal  at  tho  time  of  tho  author's 
death,  'riiere  is  also,  of  cnurso,  tho  complete,  unexpurgated 
vorfsion  of  the  diary  ;    but  that   is   not  to   appear    for   another 

twenty  years. 

*  «  »  « 

Tho  Dutch  publishers  Martinus,  Nijhoff,  of  The  Hagiie,  have 
enliKtod  tho  services  of  thirty-one  loading  statoKnion,  historians, 
and  artists  of  the  Netherlands  on  a  work  entitled  ••  Half  a  Cen- 
tury "  (1848-IS98),  which  will  f;i\'0,  in  tho  form  of  a  series  of 
monographs,  a  complete  jiicturo  of  the  social,  artistic,  and  poli- 
tical development  of  Molland  during  the  last  fifty  years. 
»  •  ♦  » 

We  understand  that  in  January  Messrs.  Mai^millan  will 
publish  tho  first  number  of  a  sixpenny  monthly  maga/.ino  entitled 
the  Sriiiiiil  jr«c/W,  for  tho  use  of  masters  and  mistresses  in 
secondary  schools. 

Mademoisollo  Lucio  Fauro's  history  of  her  father's  presi- 
dency, writti'ii  from  the  point  of  view  of  the  Klys^e,  is  not 
likely  to  be  published  for  a  considerable  period,  for  fear  lest 
various  su.scoptibilities  should  lie  otfendod. 

Mrs.  Alec  Tweedio's  memoir  of  her  father,  "Goorgo  Harloy: 
or  the  Life  of  a  Lnndon  Physician,''  deals  with  the  popular  side 
of  the  life  of  an  able  man  of  science  and  physician,  whose  death  a 
couple  of  years  ago  was  a  great  loss  to  meilical  science.  In  his 
early  life  lie  joined  Omar  Pasha's  army,  was  taken  up  as  a  spy, 
and  condemned  to  he  shot.  He  was  in  Paris  shortly  aftta-  the 
I  eiiup  d'Stiti  and  saw  tho  marriage  of  Na|Mileon  III.  In  later 
'  life,  despiti'  ^vrsistent  ill-health,  hu  iH'came  one  of  tho  best- 
known  physicians  in  London. 

Mr.  Ju.stin  Mc('arthy's  "  Reminiscences  ''  Iwgins  by  sketch- 
ing London  as  it  was  in  1852.  Many  highly-interesting  letters 
from  John  Bright  appear  in  print  for  the  first  time.  A  chapter 
headiHl  "  The  Princes  of  Literature  "  contains  the  author's 
recollections  of  Dickens,  Thackeray,  Carlyle,  Tennyson,  and 
Robert  IJrowiiing.  Anotlu-r  chapter  is  given  to  the  recollections 
of  Mr.  McCarthy '.1  actiiiaiiitanceship  with  John  Stuart  Mill.     In 

I18(>H  the  author  paid  a  visit,  lasting  two  years,  to  the  Uniteil 
Stntes  and  made  the  acijuaintance  of  Kmerson,  Longfellow.  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes,  Rryant,  Lowell,  Howells,  Sumner,  Wendell 
Phillips,  Greeley,  Whitelaw  Reid,  Rret  Harte,  then  just  coming 
into  reputation  as  a  poet  and  a  humourist,  John  Hi>3'lo  t)'Reilly, 
General  Grant,  (Jeneral  Sheridan,  Henry  Ward  B«^echer,  aiid 
many  others,  about  each  of  whom  some  reminiscences  aro  given. 
On  Mr.  McCarthy's  return  to  Kngland,  and  during  the  years 
that  have  passiil  since  then,  he  has  met  most  of  the  interesting 
people  in  art,  littratiire,  or  on  the  stage — from  George  Henry 
Lewes  to  Miss  Kllen  Terry  and  Miss  Ada  Rihan.  He  tells  also 
of  the  Bohemia  of  London  in  his  earlier  days,  and  draws  some 
picturus  of  tho  artistic  and  literary  society  of  Fitxroy-stjuavc. 
The  book  does  not  concern  itself  with   political   controversy. 


"  London  Ty|N's,"  with  j.i  y  Mr.  Willi 

and  ijiiatoi y.iinn  by  Mr.  W.  K.  Henley,  is  •■•inn  piililiiiln«l  by 
Mr.  Heiiieiiiann  in  throi  lilitionii,  of  which  the  loweit  is 
prictHi  ut  An, 

An  iwldition  t<i  Carlyleitn  litiTntiiro  is  lM<inp  niibliMtH*)  in  Mr. 
David  Wilson's  iMiok  entitled,  ••  .Mr.  Kroiiilennd  Ihotmui  ("arlyle," 


lyle, 
ks  ••( 


in    which    the    author    jiL-itificH    Carlyle    aguinnt    the    attiu 
Froiido. 

Miss  Margaret  Thonuui,  authorcMi,  ami  the  Mcul|it>>r  of  th« 
Riehanl  JeHerics  bust  in  Salisbury  Cathixlral,  hiM  junt  ofunoil  nn 
exhibition  of  her  |>aintings,  the  ri'siilt  of  a  residenM-  of  two  years 
in  the  Kimt,  at  '2,  Jubilee-place,  ('hclsea. 

Mr.  Henry  James  Iiiin  written  the  inlr>Mluctioii  to  Pierni 
!.ioti's  "  Improaiioii,"  which  will  shortly  bo  publishtxl  by 
Messrs.  Constable  in  a  tranilalioii. 

Messrs.  Metbiieii  will  liiiMith.  on  Vnvonilmr  1,  "  Chitral  : 
the  Story  of  a  Minor    Si  i  ,,_  „.(,„  ^._,^ 

at  the  time  Kritish  Agon;  lie  story  of 

Chitral  from  tho  |)uint  of  view  of  one  actually  l>esiege<l  in  tha 
fort. 

Messrs.  Longiiians  aro  publishing  a  book  on  "  The  K<'fer- 
niiduni  ill  Switzerland  "  by  Monsieur  Simon  I>epl<>igo,  of  tho 
L'liiversity  of  l.i>uvaiii,  translated  by  Mr.  C.  P,  Trevolyan,  Mid 
edited  by  Mins  lillinn  'I'onin. 

Messrs.  Sands  and  I'o.  are  publishing  a  f'hri  ' '       Ic  by  a 

new  author,  Miss  Ij<'ila  Trapmann,  calh'*!  •'  The  --  ml  tln' 

Antidote."     Miss  Trapmann  is  responsible  Ixith  i".  i...  ...loured 

plates  and  tho  Houseiisu  verses.  Messrs.  Dutton  prisluoe  the 
American  i.<litioii. 

Dr.  W.  .1.  Aii.";orge's  ex|M^riencos  in  Uganda,  entitl<'<l 
"  Under  the  African  Sun,"  will  l>e  publish)-*!  by  Sir.  Heiiiemanii 
next  month.  Dr.  Aiisorge  is  the  Government  medical  ollicer  in 
t'ganda,  and  also  a  keen  sportsman  and  naturalist.  M.iiiy  |ihaHeH 
of  native  life  in  Central  Africa  are  rnpiilly  being  swept  away, 
aiul  Dr.  Ansorge's  record  of  them  in  text  and  illustrations  is 
likely  to  be  of  value. 

"  Witii  Fife  and  Drum."  iwUtcd  bv  Alfred  H.  Miles  aisl 
published  by  Messrs.  Hutchiii.son,  will  i>o  unmprisod  of  military 
stories  told  by  othcers  and  privates  of  regiments. 

Messrs.  Longmans  are  publishing  a  new  volume  of  tho 
"Fur  and  Feather"  Series  on  "The  Rabbit,"  by  Mr.  J.  E.  Hart- 
ing.  A  long  and  important  chapter  is  devoUnl  {«  a  consideration 
of  "  Tho  Ground  tiaiiie  Act,"  and  embcslies  an  explanation  of, 
and  commentary  on,  the  v.irious  sections  of  tho  Act, with  the  sub- 
stance of  some  forty  decisions  in  reportt^<l  cases  which  atfect  tho 
construction  of  the  Act  in  all  its  bearings.  The  volume  concludes 
with  a  chapter  on  the  cookery  of  the  rabbit,  by  .Mr.  A.  I.  Shand. 

Among  Messrs.  Putnam's  Sons'  announcements  are  :  — 
"  Bismarck  :  the  New  German  Empire,  How  it  .\rose  and  What 
it  Displaced,"  by  J.  W.  Hoiullam,  M.A.,  Fellow  of  King's  Col- 
lege,   Cambridge  ;    '■  Historic    New    York,"    being    the    seconil 

series    of    the    Half-Moon    Paiiers  ;    "A    Century   <'f    * '     ti 

Statesmen  :  ''  a  Riogi'aphical  Survey  of   American   Pe  ;ii 

tho  inauguration  of  Jetl'orson   to  the  close  of  the  no  .  i- 

tury,  by  Moses  Coit  Tyler  ;    "  MethiKls   and    Pi 
rary   Criticism,"  by  Lorenzo   Sears,  Professor  in  r- 

sity  ;  "  Historic  Towns  of  New  England,"  edited  by  Lyman 
P.  Powell  ;  "  The  Story  of  the  Civil  War,"  a  concise  account 
of  the  war  in  tho  I'liitinl  States  of  America  between  I86I  ami 
J8C5,  by  John  CiKlman  Ro(k>8. 

"  Gainsborough  and  his  Place  in  English  Art,"  a  work  which 
wo  mentioned  some  months  ago  as  Iving  prepantl  for  the  press 
by  Mr.  Walti'r  Arm.strong.  Director  of  the  National  (tallery  of 
Ireland,  will  Ih'  published  by  Mr.  Heineinann  early  next  month. 
Mr.  Armstroiijj  tries  in  the  illustrations  to  .show  Gainslxjrough 
more  comiih-ttdy  than  he  has  ever  been  firesent»Hl  Ix-fore.  and  to 
exclude  all  disputable  examples.  Many  pictures  practically  un- 
known to  the  public  have  Imh'U  reprocluci^l,  as  well  as  .some  t<> 
which,  it  is  believed,  attention  has  never  been  drawn  before.  All 
these  n-prisluctions  are  photogravures. 

The  edition  of  '•  The  Englishwoman's  Ye.ir  Book  and 
Directory  for  1809,"  will  be  pnblislKHl  by  Messrs.  A.  and  C. 
Black,  and  will  be  enlarged  and  entirely  rem(Hlelle<l.  Tho 
"  Year  Book."  as  such,  was  originally  .starte<l  in  188(1,  by  Miss 
Louisa  M.  Hubbard  (bettor  known  aa  "  L.M.H."i,  wb..  t....k  so 
active   a   part    in    promoting    the    inten^sts    of   sei  ;t 

women,  and  it  has  bion  brought  out  annually  by  her.  wi 

expense,  down  to  the  present  year,  when,  owiuc  to  failing  htwlth, 
she  could  continue  it  no  longer.  .\t  Miss  Hubbard's  request 
the  editorship  of  the  new  e<lition  has  lieen  umlert.ikeii  by  Miss 
Emily  Janes,  the  secretary  of  the  National  I'liion  of  Women 
Workers.  One  of  tho  leading  features  of  the  fre.sh  i.-sue  will  be 
series  of  articles  by  experts  in  the  dilTiieiit  departments  of 
women's  interests. 
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,|l.        H\     li;,l,r,rk 
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Ku  pp.    IxiimIiiii,  1M»I.       (livu.    Ih, 

FICTION. 
The  Battle  of  the  Strong.    Hr 

<.'i7l«  r(    I'liikiV.      Ti  ■  .i;iii..  IJSpIl. 
I.11111I1111.  IM«.  Mi'lliiiiii.    •».. 

A  Romance  of  Canvas  Town, 
and  ollirr  Slorii^.  Il\  Utitj 
KulilrrinMxt.  ;j  ■  iiin..  XU  })\i. 
Loiiduii  iiiid  New  VorK,  IfSW. 

Miu'iiiilliiii.    IIn. 

Under  the  Dome  of  St.  Paul's. 
.V  .-^Uirv  of  Sir  1  hri..liiptii'r  Wri'iTs 
Ihi>>.  Uy  f-'inmii  Miirshnll,  74A 
6;il'i.,  3J1  pp.     l^iliduii,  IH!H, 

St-cU'y.    ht. 

The  Altar  of  Life.  liy  May 
Hull  mini.  7;  ■  .iiii..  'M^  pp.  l/mdoii, 
iwis.  Diu'kwiiitli.    <»i. 

The  Silver  Cross.  Ity  S.  H. 
Kiii.iliil' II.  s...|iii..  viii.  (31!l  )ip. 
I.<iiiili>ii.  I>^'<.  IliilcliiiiMin,    IK 

The  Unattainable.  Ky  .Vi/ra 
Sii-ftn,  7;  A.>liii..  'Jxii  pp.  l/OiiMoii, 
|K«j.  I'liajiiiiitii.V  Hall.    f»i. 

The  Laurel  Walk.  Ky  .Vrx. 
Mnlisiiorlh.  7;  ■  Jiiii..  :fx:i  pp.  I»ii- 
ili.ii.  ISIS.  Nliisli'i-.    H«. 

The  Book  of  the  Bush.  Hy 
tliorti)  Diinilinlnli.  71  A:iiii..:r.iUp|k 
liOiiduii  mid  New  York,  IHIIP. 

Wiinl.  1-iM'k.    *..  iwl. 

The  Anfrel  of  the  Covenant. 
Hv  J.  .Mn<  luri'ii  t'lihtHiii.  7;  ■•  jiill., 
xi'i.i  JUi  pp.     l.oiiiliin.  IWW. 

MiHIltU'll.     li... 

Hunting  Crop  Hall,  und  otliir 
Sloric".  Hy  .1.  /•'.  7*.  U'nUnn  mid 
iMherH.  7i>.Jlin..  Mi  pp.  Unidoii. 
l«»i.  Ilirtwiiy.    III.,  n. 

The  Man  with  Two  Souls, 
mid  olhiT  .Sloric..*.  Hy  hUlmird 
.Sirhol.-^OH.  1  •  liiii.,  lU  pji.  Lomloii. 
IMK  Null.     Is.  11. 

A  Deliverance.  By  .illnn  .Monk- 
Aoi/ji'-.  7i-.'>iiii..  '-7'-  pp.  l/oiidim 
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Sii,  7S'.6lii.,    121    pp. 

!.<..  V'ltiiKhan. 

Deutsche  Llobe  lliii'iiiaii  l.iivel. 
H\  K  Will-  .I/1///1  r.  .Si'M  I-/I.  Trails 
laud  l.v  li.  .\.  M.  7;  •.ilii.,  xi.  I 
l.i'_'  pp.  Loiiiltiii.  Ni'W  ^'oI■k.  and 
Hi.iiili.ty.   I.*'ll'<.  I.4ill^liian-..     .>*-. 

Paterabn's  Parish.    .V  Lifiiiinu 

.VllloMKnl   lllr  jli--.)  Illi'lN.  Ity./<).i.';lA 

I'ork.r,  I>.|1.  7J-.>liii..  -.^.i  pp. 
I.0111I1111.  I>ilis.  Hiii'IciKli.    j>.. 

HISTORY, 
Honry  VIII.  and  the  English 
Monasteries,  li.v  I'min  i«,tiiliiii 
(la.iiiiiit.  D.l).     lii'V.   Kd.    !l.^5<ill., 
XXX. )  r.li  pp.    Ii<iiid<iii.  isei. 

fNiiiiiiio,     11^.  lid.  n. 
he  Romance  of  Colonization. 
I'miaila  :  II-  lti~i.  and  I'i-ok'iv-s.  Hy 
fi".  Hiiriirll  .S'«liV/i.     7'      lin..  :rjll  pp. 
lAiiidiin,  l.«»i.        I'ailiiilm'.    ■.'».  I1<1. 
'Africa     In     the     Nineteenth 
Century.     Hv  y.ifi/nr .Stniilcrfum, 
M.A.     Willi    r'oilniil.s.     DjASjin., 
33i|ip.     LiMidon.  IKiiS.     Scclcy.    in. 
LITERARY. 
A  Key  to  the  Waverley  Novels 
In    (  lii-oiii.loKiial    .Sii|utn<'f.      Hy 
llinnj    (Irry,    K.Ii.H.S.       7Jxolii., 
131  pp.    l^oiidun.  1898. 

John  IxiiiK.    2s.  Gd. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 
Liamla's  Winter  Quariei-s.  Hy 
.tUnil    .!./>'. 11.      s;  •  .'.lin.      UA  pp. 
Iioiidoii  and  .New  Vmk.  INiiS. 

.Miu'inillHii.    !K 

Among   My   Books.     ra|)<'i>.  on 

I.iiorary     Siiliiin-I.s     liy      ViirioiiH 

Writer...       Idiiriiiled     from     l.ilr- 

rri/ifiT.       Willi     .111     lilt  nidnel  ion 

liy  //.   />.   7"i-(ii7/,   Il.r.I..    «A.>liii.. 

X.  i  I.Vs  pp.  I.<iiidiiii.  ISIIH.   ."-loik.  .'i'. 
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Home  Cooking  and  Thrifty 
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I  ■         ..    lii  ■  4.'in.,  ;«)7  pp.  Liindoii, 
1  ..!     .  cv.  ..  l.KfK  I  a-.M.ll.     Ix 
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Cassell's  Saturday   Journal. 
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J.0111I011,  I'ari..,  <S;i .,  Ix'^ix. 

(a-ill.     7«.  I!<1. 

NATURAL  HISTORY. 
Handbook  of  Insects  In- 
jurious to  Orchard  and 
Bush  Fruits.  Itj  rintiim-  A. 
(h-mrrod.  H}A/>Un.,  x.  I  2»i  pp. 
l^jiiduii.  IKIti.     Siiiipkiii,  M'trxliiul. 

NAVAL. 

The     Great     Campaigns     of 

Nelson,     Hy   ll'illiniii  O'Vnnnor 

MorriK.    7J '•'ill''.  I'll' Pp.     l.oiidoM. 

Ulontuw.  and  Uublin.  IMIIi. 

Itlackie.    »i.  M. 

NOVEMBER  MAGAZINES. 
Longman'H    Magazine.      The 
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OCTORER     MAGAZINES, 
The  North  AiiK^i^tcnii  Review, 

The  Quiirtcrly  Re  view.  Saint 

George. 

POETRY. 
Poems.    Uy  Km  lloi-r  Himlh.    7J  v 

Mill..   X.  t  I2S  pp.       Ixiiiduii,    .New 

York,  Hiid  HoiiiUy.  ISW«. 

I^iiilfiiinii'.,    Ak. 
Poems   of  Two   Worlds.     Hy 

U<  iiimilil  li.  .Simil.     7)  A  .'«ll..  8»  pp. 

London,  l.^lis.  IiiKliy  Lohk.  .i.*.  ii<l.  n. 
Verses,   Hy  Mmnt  //11//.111./ iMaiid 

W.illKilei.  7;  •  .'iliii..  Iiii  pp.  l,<indoii. 

IstiK.  .\niuld.    3k.  (ill. 

Various   Quills.      .Seleriionx   In 

l'ron4'niid  Ver^t'.     7i  ■  ,'il(li..  IIII  pp. 

l.oiidon,  ISIiS,  .Arnold,    j^-.. 

By     the     UTestern     Sea.     Hy 

l\liir.-.hiitl    lUhv-      7J  ^.iill.,  ■.'13  pp. 

S,ill  K  rami-,  o.  I^riH. 

Killer  .t  Sliepard.    $Lai. 
REPRINTS. 
TheProseWorksof  Jonathan 

Swift,  nil.    Kil.  liy  y.  1)1/./.  Sioli. 

With. I  llio^r.ipliii-al    hit  riMlin'lioii 

liv  the  lit.  IIi.ii.  W,    r..    H,    Uv'ky. 

M.I'.     VoN.    III.  &    IV.    71x11111.. 
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ijiii..  xlii.  1  I13)<|ip,     lA.iidiin.  IWifl. 
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1^.  n, 
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SCIENCE, 
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SOCIOLOGY, 

Provident  Societies  and  In- 
dustrial Welfare.  iThe  Vie- 
liirian  Kra  .Series.)  Hy  K.  (('. 
Hriihriwk.  (.It.  7!.  xijin.,  221pp. 
l..olldull.  Cila..Ku^'.  and  Iliihllli.  I81K. 
Itlaikie.  2».  (id. 
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THE     HOMES    OF    POETS. 
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If  we  do  not  reaMy  value  poetry  more  than  our  fore- 
fathers, at  least  we  take  more  obvious  interest  in  the  poet. 
The  future  New  /ealant^ler  will  have  no  dillituity  in  dis- 
eoverinr;  (liat  from  a  mere  study  of  our  auction  catalogues. 
So  consideralile  a  premium  is  put  ujion  any  triflinc;  ohjcct 
which  is  sup|)Osed  to  have  been  in  the  possession  of  a 
famous  ]K)('t  that  a  new  William  Henry  Irelanil  would 
endeaNour  to  sup]ily  the  prevailing  diMimnd  by  forcing  not 
autographs,  but  jien-holders  and  nightcaiis  with  a  literarv 
pedigree.  The  "  five  cracked  teacn]>s'*  that  adorned  the 
author's  bed-chamber  sung  by  Goldsmith  would,  if  we 
could  only  identify  them,  rival  Crown  Derbv  and  old  .Sdvres 
in  the  price  they  would  fetch  at  Christie's.  The  same 
thing  is  shown  on  a  larger  scale  by  the  prominent  place 
given,  in  an  announcement  of  the  approaching  sale  of  an 
estate  netir  Oliiey,  to  its  inclusion  of  the  house  in  which 
"  the  poet  Cowjjer  livetl  and  jiroduced  some  of  his  best 
work."  It  is  probable  that,  as  the  auctioneer  e.xpects,  this 
Vol.  in.    No.  18, 


literary  -  >   will  H'  '         '' 

vidue  of  L  '•,  which   i  .  •" 

for  contemjK)rary  {loetti.      But  the  jifuwehnion  of  nuch   a 
house  carries  with  it  considerable  r<- 

Itii  teiHint  in  debtured,  like  tin-   .\'  ■" 

Mr.  Kii»iing'H  recent  Htory,  from  imtling  in  "  Hteani-heat  " 
or  the  electric   light  and  from  dosing  his  d  v 

lK>etically-iniiiile<l  tourist,  uinler  iMMially  of  p 

to  execration  in  the  literary  jounialn.  Kven  the  new 
furnishing  of  such    a  house  is  a  matter  that   i  'v 

land  the  unsuspicious  man  in  an  accusation  of  i'li  <, 

unlcBs  ho  i«  content  to  sit,  like  Cowjier,  on — 

"  Well  tann'il  liidcii, 
Olnliirato  and  miyioliliiij;,  (jla-sgy  Btii'Mitii, 
With  lioit)  ami  thorn  a  tuft  of  cririiBon  yam 
Or  Kcarlet  cruwcl  in  tho  cii.'<liion  lixi-d, 
If  cusliion  niif;lit  Ik>  cnlloil,  uliat  iiai-ilvr  aooiiied 
Tliuii  tlio  lirm  oiik  of  wliii.'li  tho  frame  wo«  form'd." 

It  is  no  woniler  that  men  have  hhrunk  from  the 
burden  of  inhabiting  the  house.s  in  which  «uch  great  poets 
as  Shakespeare  and  Milton,  Hums  and  Wonlsworth,  have 
liveil,  anil  that  these  hiive  conse<iuently  juLsscd  into  tliB 
ownership  of  the  jiublic.  .Mr.  Kreileric  Ilarri.son  comi>laiua 
bitterly  that  liOndoners    base   seen  "  the  Ip"  'Milton 

go    and   h-ave  not  a  wrack   h-hind";    iiul  .  ujMin 

reflection,  tliat  there  may  l>e  a  deejjer  reason  for  this  than 
mere  carelessness.  That  aiijK'tite  for  change  which  has 
always  formed  a  juirt  of  jMietical  jus  well  n»  of  ordinary 
human  nature  has  left  us,  in  the  case  of  almost  every 
great  writer,  a  record  of  mimy  houses  in  which  he  liveii. 
.lohnson,  who  was  a  [larticularly  restless  ])erson,  gave 
Boswell  a  list  of  seventeen  different  residences  in  Ix>ndon 
alone.  In  the  eighteenth  century,  in<leed,  the  jioor 
author  had  too  often  the  best  of  rea.sons  for  changing  his 
alxxle  in  a  hurry.  It  is  obviously  impossible,  in  the  over- 
crowdeil  state  of  our  country,  for  all  such  houses  to  he 
set  a)Mirt  as  show-places,  and  i)erha|)s  the  sjKiculative 
builder  has  served  us  lietter  than  he  knew  in  sparing  ns 
the  arduous  task  of  finding  conteinjioniry  jh"  'ly 

to  occupy  the  various  houses  of  .Milton  and  Si  n-. 

Short  of  this,  however,  the  interest  di.splaye<l  in  the 
houses  of  great  writers,  ex])res.se<l,  as  it  is,  in  countless 
articles  and  several  excellent  books,  as  well  as  in  the 
record  of  sales,  is  the  more  gratifying  because  it  is  quit**  a 
moileru  development.  That  is  clear  from  .lohnson's 
remark,  in  the  life  of  .Milton,  on  "a  kind  of  resjiect, 
})erhaps  unconsciously,  jwid  to  this  great  man  by  bis 
biographers;  every  house  in  which  he  resided  is '  '  ilv 

mentioned,  as  if  it  were  an  injury  to  neglect  n.  .iiy 

place  that  he  honoured  by  his  presence.''  Milton,  a«  we 
know,  thought  it  neccs.sary  to  plead  in  a  famous  sonnet 
that  any  "  Captain  or  Colonel,  or  knight-in-arnis  "  who 
had  evil  designs  on  his  hou.se  should  hold  his  hand.  The 
modern  hero-worshipi)er  jMiinfully  tracks  the  (»t 

through  those  "garrets  and  cellars"  in  which.  •  nh 
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•iHarM  U8  that  i>oiitein)»orarie8  ttcoriMHl  him  for  taking 
refuge.  PsrhaiM  this  interest  in  th(>  lix-al  lutMtation  of 
great  names  aometimes  carries  its  votaries  a  little  far.  We 
may  say  of  a  good  deal  that  is  written  now  about  the  poets 
what  Milton  »nU\  of  relipioiis  historians: — "With  less 
fervency  was  studied  what  St.  I'aul  or  St.  John  had 
«Titten  than  was  listened  to  one  that  could  say,  '  Here  he 
taught,  here  he  stood,  this  wivs  his  stature,  and  thus  he 
went  habited  ;  and  ( >,  happy  this  house  that  ii)irlv)ured 
him,  and  that  eold  stone  whereon  he  rested,  this  village 
where  he  wrojijjht  such  a  minu-le.* "  The  hobby  for  relics 
of  a  jioet,  from  his  house  to  his  hair-brush,  is  l)eing 
si>urre«l  too  fast;  but  this  is  the  natural  reaction  from 
previous  neglect. 

Our  cousins  in  the  I  nite«l  States  seem  to  present  tlie 
excess  of  this  resjiectable  habit,  i)erhaps  liecnuse  their  own 
literature  is  still  too  young  to  be  taken  as  easily  as  we  are 
apt  to  Uike  ours.  They  not  only  worship  at  their  own 
literary  shrines  and  out-do  the  native  pilgrims  to  ours  in 
enthusiasm,  but  exhibit  an  anxiety  to  annex  those  of  Eng- 
land, which  may  be  praise<l  but  can  hardly  lie  jH-rniitted. 
No  doubt  the  famous  proi>osal  of  Barnum  to  buy 
Shakespeare's  cottage  was  a  piece  of  self-advertisement, 
and  it  would  not  be  fair  to  blame  the  average  American 
for  that.  But  wiiat  is  one  t<J  think  of  the  extraordinary 
confession  put  forth  the  other  day  by  a  grave  Professor  of 
Harvanl  that,  when  he  visited  Kngland  in  the  sixties,  he 
was  on  the  jwint  of  purchasing  Coleridge's  home  at  High- 
gate  and  carrying  it  off  to  the  States  with  him  ?  No 
doubt  Kmerson  could  have  lived  therein  with  great 
appropriateness,  yet  one  is  glad  that  this  removing  of 
literary  land  marks  was  not  allowed.  After  all,  such  a 
!  "'tig  would  be  no  more  Philistine  and  much   more 

L  iiian  many  of  Najioleon's  transactions  with  foreign 
works  of  art,  or  his  plan — somewhat  regretted  by  indolent 
historians — of  concentrating  all  the  archives  of  Kuroi)e  at 
Paris.  And  the  ai>athy  with  which  we  long  treated  the 
homes  of  our  great  j)oets  afforded  some  excuse  for  inter- 
ference. V.ven  yet  the  <]uestion  what  to  do  with  them  is 
not  satisfactorily  settled.  The  idea  of  hot  water  pi]>es 
in  Shakespeare's  cottage,  of  a  temjjerance  refreshment 
room  under  the  same  roof  as  Hums'  birthi>lace,  of  a 
considerable  revenue  being  drawn  from  the  display 
of  Sir   Walter's   library,  is   hardly  romantic.     Yet  it  is 

iiig   objection    to   any    of  these 
'  ,  ^cments.     Many  may  think  that 

a  poet's  home  loses  all  its  charm  when  it  becomes  a 
museum  and  a  show-place;  yet  otherwise  it  must  cease 
to  preserve  his  memory,  even  if  it  escaj)e8  the  pj)eculative 
builder.     Perhaps   the   birth-place   of  a   favourite   poem 

The  grove  of  pwplars 
\  ,  _        ;  but  we  still  have  the 

plum-tree  under  which  Keats  listened  to  the  nightingale, 
'  ■    and    Tintern    Abliey,    Stoke    Poges 

'  .  Irossachs.   These  are  the  best  shrines 

of  literary  pilgrimage;  as  for  the  houses  in  which  the 
1  "  ■  '     ;i  tablet   on   the   wall  and   a   reference  in  a 

, ire  all    tliat.    llie   iiioft   ('ii1(i\:il)'il    loiiii  I    can 

reaMtnably  a»k. 


IRcvicws. 


The  Groat  Lord  Burghley  :  A  Stmly  in  Kli/.iil«'ll)aii 
SUit<'<iai'i.  |{y  Martin  A.  S.  Hume.  H-, .Vi'in..  xv.  ),'>11  np. 
London,  18I<S.  Nisbet.     12/6 

As  one  of  the  ]»ainstaking  editors  of  the  IveconI  Ortice 
Calendars  of  Sjxinish  SUite  Pa]»ers,  Major  Hume  was 
familiar  with  much  of  the  material  re<|uisite  for  this  life. 
He  also  had  access  to  other  nianuscripts  Iwaring  on 
the  Kli/alH-tlian  |>eriod  in  the  Calendars  of  the  lliit- 
fielil  l'ai)ers.  The  lKM)k  throws  aseful  light  on  some 
jwints  of  Klizaliethan  i»olicy,  and  brings  out  clearly,  and 
with  many  fresh  and  welcome  illustrations,  the  chief 
|>olitical  moveinents  of  the  time,  and  Cecil's  share  in 
guiding  and  controlling  them.  If  it  is  not  wholly 
successful,  this  must  l>e  traced  to  Major  Hume's  unwise 
following  of  the  late  Mr.  Kroude's  example,  not  in  style 
nor  in  mis(|uotation,  for  he  generally  (juotes  correctly,  but 
in  accepting  a.s  safe  evidence  any  coiitemiwrary  statement, 
however  flimsy,  which  supjwrts  his  jM>int  of  view.  .Mr. 
Froude  considered  himself  the  dis<'f)verer  of  the  Siinancas 
Pa|iers,  and  wjis  so  pleased  with  his  discoveries  and  made 
such  use  of  them  that  they  rendered  his  later  Elizabethan 
"  studies"  almost  worthless.  IMajor  Hume  errs  in  the  same 
way,  although  he  must  have  much  larger  acipiaintance 
with  these  Spanish  Stiite  Pajiers  than  .Mr.  l"'roude  Imd. 
He  is  well  aware  that  it  was  the  sole  biisiiiess  of  l'hili]i  Il.'s 
amba-ssadors  an<l  agents  to  make  all  the  mischief  they 
could  by  circulating  lies  and  breeding  dissensions  at 
Elizabeth's  Court,  anil  to  humour  their  cre<lulous  master 
by  supplying  him  with  as  much  information,  false  or 
true,  as  they  could  collect  about  doings  in  England.  They 
were  easily  gulled  both  by  their  own  spies  and  by  the 
statesmen  whom  they  sometimes  deceived,  but  who  were 
generally  much  more  clever  than  they  in  playing  the  same 
game — the  cleverest  and  most  energetic  of  all,  esjiecially 
liefore  he  became  Ix)rd  Burghley,  l>eing  Sir  William 
Cecil.  Cecil  had  spies  everywhere  and  dujjes  of  all 
sorts,  and  was  very  seldom  himself  misled.  Major  Hume 
gives  him  full  credit  for  his  shrewdness,  and  he  only  now 
and  then  jtuts  any  faith  in  the  tittle-tattle  and  fabrications 
in  disjiaragement  of  Cecil  that  he  finds  in  the  Sj«nish 
corresjKjndence.  But  when  the  scandal  is  ])rejudicial  to 
Cecil's  op|(onents  he  is  nearly  as  credulous  as  were  Philip 
and  his  informants. 

Of  Cecil  himself  the  jxirtrait  is  accurate,  antl  none  the 
less  so  because  its  details  reveal  infirmities  that  are 
ignored  in  the  panegyrics  which  the  author  liestows  upon 
him.  It  was  mainly  by  his  lirm  and  ]irudent  "  state- 
craft "  that  the  two  mighty  foes  of  England — S])ain  and 
France — were  held  at  bay,  without  o])eii  ru])ture,  until  the 
nation  wa,s  strong  enough  to  ilefy  them.  It  was  essential 
to  his  cold-blooded  jwlicy  that  Mary  of  Scotland  should 
be  played  with  and  persecuted,  that  Puritans  and  Catluv 
lies  alike  should  be  sternly  kept  in  order,  that  the  zeal  of 
men  whose  chivalrous  instincts  he  could  not  understand 
should  \h'  restrained,  that  the  (^ueen  herself  should  be 
jjamix-red  in  her  vanities,  encouraged  in  her  flirtations, 
and  in  all  ]x>ssible  ways  made  a  tool  of  without  her 
knowing  that  she  was  being  ma-xtered.  All  this  is  well 
brought  out,  though  with  some  exaggeration  of  Cecil's 
power. 

But  it  is  a  pily  that,  with  the  intention  of  exalting 
Burghley,  Major  Hume  has  deemed  it  necessary  to  Iwlittle 
nearly  all  his  contemjxiraries,  and  nearly  everything  with 
which  he  was  not  in  sympathy.  Burghley  was  un- 
doubtedly a  more  sedate  courtier  and  a  steadier  i«triot 
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than  licicfHter  and  all  the  otiier  famouH  men  whom 
Kliztiheth  Imd  nround  her,  and  whoHe  coinpnny  nhe 
^eiieiiilly  idi'lfiivil  to  liix — except  in  the  (!<mncil  CliainlHT, 
and  sonietinit's  even  there.  They  were  B|)t  t<>  lie  frivoh)iis 
when  lie  wan  grave,  and  to  he  ra«h  when  lie  was  j-aiitiou". 
Uiit  they  were  not  all  seoundrels,  thievPH,  and  ninrdererx. 
I^ft  to  theinKelveH,  they  mi^jht  have  si|uanilered  all  the 
nation's  resources  by  their  revelries,  and  ruined  it  by 
Inirrying  on  wars  that  could  not  he  wa;;e(l  successfully. 
Hut  lUiri^hley  found  theni  useful  as  well  as  dangerous, 
lie  lived  on  friendly  terms  with  them  while  he  curlx-d 
them,  jiartly,  indeed,  in  order  that  he  might  lie  able 
I  to  curb  them.  They  hel|)e(l  on,  as  efVectively  as  he  did, 
the  great  revolution  through  which  Kngland  was  jiassing. 
They  promoted,  and  some  of  them  endiarked  in,  the 
seafaring  expeditions  which  Kurghley  regarded  as  piracies, 
but  which  were  as  legitimate  as  many  of  the  underbikings 
that  he  favoured,  and  winch,  jireparing  for  the  ultim.ite 
building-up  of  our  colonial  Empire,  had  more  immediate 
outcome  in  the  defeat  of  the  Spanish  Armada.  Drake, 
l''robislicr,  Hawkins,  and  their  jjatrons  were  all  of  them 
])atriotic  iMiglislimen,  though  nurghley  frowned  on  them. 
And  no  less  serviceable  in  the  making  of  Kngland  were  the 
poets  and  the  playwrights  on  whom  Hurghley  also  frowned, 
and  who  were  ])atronized  by  l^eicester  and  the  other 
"  ^j'ueen's  favourites,"  with  the  (^ueen  herself  at  their 
head.  As  this  is  only  a  "  political  biography  "  ."Slajor 
Hume  is  not  to  be  blamed  for  taking  no  account  of 
Kli/abethan  men  of  letters,  and  saying  little  about 
l''li/.abethan  men  of  action.  Hut  the  knowledge  of  their 
share  in  the  regeneration  of  Kngland  luider  Klizabeth, 
which  is  his  theme,  might  have  jirevented  his  belittling, 
on  no  l)etter  evidence  than  that  of  Spanish  gossii>-inongers, 
all  tiiose  compeers  of  Ikirghley  who  befriended  tliem. 


A  LAUREATE'S  PROSE. 


Lamia's  Winter  Quarters.    Itv  Alfred  Austin,  I'oei 
Lamcatc.    8i.sl)iii.,  Itil  |i|>.     London  and  New  ^oik.  1,S!»S. 

Macinillan.    9/- 

It  might  seem  at  first  sight  but  a  left-haiuled 
compliment  to  a  jKiet  to  assign  the  highest  place 
among  his  writings  to  his  prose  works.  Hut  it  is  never- 
theless a  compliment  which,  in  i)erfect  good  faith  and  with 
no  susjiicion  of  irony,  may  be  paid  to  Mr.  Alfred  Austin. 
"The  Garden  that  I  l/)ve "  irresistibly  invited  it,  and 
"  Kamia's  Winter  (Quarters,"  the  seijuel  which  the  author 
lias  now  given  us  to  that  most  fascinating  piece  of  prose- 
poetry,  compels  the  .same  apparently,  but  not  really,  equi- 
vocal praise.  Its  imaginative  atmosjdiere,  its  feeling  and 
suggestion  are,  as  in  the  case  of  its  predecessor,  in  the 
liigliest  degree  poetic ;  and  the  grace,  and  wit,  and  wisdom 
of  its  prose  narrative  and  co]lo<|uies  are  diversified  by  lyric^s 
of  singular  sweetness  and  charm.  The  truth  is  that  in  the.se 
two  ]iroductions  of  his  later  years  Mr.  Austin  seems  to  us 
to  have  lighted — we  are  not,  jierhaps,  justitied  in  saying 
luive  chanced — ui>on  the  most  perfect  medium  for  the 
full  display  of  his  jiowers.  Jle  has  written  much,  and 
well,  in  many  and  various  )x)etic  styles.  Jle  has  acipiitted 
himself  with  cretlit  in  metricid  drama,  in  rhymed  narra- 
tive, anil  in  the  lyric  pure  and  simple ;  and  we  know,  not 
only  from  his  critical  es.says,  but  from  incidental  remarks 
in  the  very  volume  liefoiv  us,  that  he  laments  the  moderti 
distjiste  for  "sustained  works  in  verse."  He  complains 
that,  *•  if  Milton  lived  tivday,  L'Aflfijro  and  R  I'l'in^irvfi) 
would  perhaps  still  be  more  or  le.s.s  appreciated;  hnll'am- 
diw  Lost  would,  of  a  certaint}-.  be  condemned  as  tedious." 


He  liaM   here,  however,  succ^-eded   in    mreting  and  umLu- 
fying   this    contemiM)rary    i)rejudit:«    by    the    mo't  judi- 
cious   of   compromises.      'J'here    in    u    coiltplete    »    unitv 
of   thought   and    feeling    in    thew    !         ' 
his  as  would  l)e   found  in  a  |io<Mn  ol  : 
only  that,   instead  of  lieing   "  ^Ui^taiMl■■l    Minks   !■ 
they  conciliate    the  imjiatience  of  the  mi)<lern   n 
cond)ining  owasional   interludes  of  |»oetic  utterance  with 
a  thread  of  delightful   narrative  and  de     •■'•■.    written 
throughout    in   what   may   In-  liest  desi  i  'iukIi  in 

uor.Ls  which  by  no  means    invariably  cany  u 
eulogistic  signilii-ance   which   thev  bear  in  tii  i 

"  iKMst'a  prose." 

Nor  can  we  doubt  that  th.  in.i.  judicious  ol  Mi. 
Austin's  admirers  will  heartily  welcome  his  reapjieamnce 
as  re]M)rter  of  theconversiitiolisof  the  i'oet  with  the  wise  iiikI 
gracious  \"eronica,  the  wayward  but  ever  delightful  1«iiiiiii, 
and  that  fourth  innominate  interlocutor  who  acts  jis  a  sort 
of  choragus  to  the  pleasant  group.  They  w  ill  welcome  it 
for  many  more  reasons  than  one,  but  for  tliis  one  especially, 
that  these  idyllic  collocpiies  under  an  Italian  sky  not  only 
form  a  rich  and  eft'ective  setting  for  the  lyrical  jewels  willi 
which  they  are  studded,  but  -if  we  may  say  s 
otl'ence — afford  in  virtue  of  their  scene  and  sik  , 
liest  possible  guarantee  of  the  quality  of  the  gems  them- 
selves. For  they  necessarily  kee[)  their  author  in  unbroken 
contact  with  that  jioetic  material  over  which  he  has,  att  he 
has  always  had,  the  most  thorough  mastery,  and  confine  him 
to  that  range  of  thought  and  emotion  within  which  he  has 
ever  found  the  sources  of  his  truest  inspiration.  Mr.  .Austin 
is  Ix'fore  all  else  a  jMiet  of  rural  nature.  It  would  be  unjust 
to  say  that  he  is  nothing  else,  for  such  a  criticism  couki  l»e 
refuted  by  many  a  stirring  iiassage  in  bis  jjoetic  dramas,  and 
few  poets  have  philosophized  in  verse  with  more  eloijuence 
and  power  than  he.  Vet  it  remains  true  that  it  is  only 
asa^Hjet  of  nature  that  his  touch  is  sure,  it  is  only  when  he 
sings  of  the  English  countryside,  or  of  those  vallej's  antl 
vineyards  of  Italy  which  are  almost  equally  dear  to  him, 
that  we  listen  to  him  with  complete  assurance  of  coming 
pleasure,  and  full  confidence  that  the  song  will  be  wortliy 
of  the  singer.  Kiglit  good  patriot  and  high-spirited 
battle-bard  though  he  is,  we  own  that  when  he  awakes  the 
.*^partan  fife  of  Tyrta'us  we  awaitits  strainswith  some  anxiety: 
let  him  exchange  it  for  the  pipe  of  Theocritus  and  our 
minds  are  instantly  at  ease.  Then,  as  always,  he  is  filled 
full  of  the  sjiirit  that  our  ancient  earth  has  breathed  in  all 
ages  into  the  children  who  truly  love  her,  whether  their 
lot  has  fallen  to  them  in  our  languid  and  wearied  days  or 
in  those  of  the  world's  springtime  which  gave  birth  to  the 
Tarentine  iilyll  so  deftly  and  sympathetically  paraphi-a.^ed 
by  Mr.  Austin's  "  Poet "  :— 

"  Slicplicnl  swikiiis  that  foi"<l  your  tlix-ks 
'Moiig  tlic  gra.ss\-fo<)t«<l  rocks, 
While  1  still  spi'  sun  and  moon, 
Grant  to  im>  this  .siiii|>lc  Ihh>ii  : 
As  I  sit  oil  era^^y  scut. 
And  y<iiii'  kills  and  young  litiiilts  lili'.'it, 
Jji't  wlio  on  till-  piuri-ol  \n\te  lilows, 
I'hiv  the  swiftest  air  he  knows. 
Anil  when  I  no  iii'         '    "  ' 
(;rassho]>iHT  and 

Strow  •;ri>on  Ixiy  :.ii-.  ..  !■..„  ,„.,.,,. 
On  the  silonco  of  my  tonili. 
And,  still  giving  n.s  you  gave, 
Milk  s  slio-gcit  on  my  grave  : 
For  tbougii  lift'  and  joy  Ih-  tliil. 
Dour  aru  lovu  gifts  (o  thu  dau<l." 

The  pre.seuce  of  a  hajipy  inspiratioi  ,hout 

the   book,  which   is  written   with  an  u:  .         1,  for 

the  reader,  a  thoroughly  infectious  zest.    Its  conversations 
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are  ns  jileasiiiplv  discursivp  ns  were  IIhim'  of  "Tltt'  (inrHen 
that  I  liove,"  nml  nin<;«'  fmin  liijjli  i>liilosojihy  to  enrly 
Florentine  history,  anil  thence  to  inotlern  lift- ami  inaiiiiers, 
with  an  easy  unfort-ed  transition  which  pives  tliein  all  the 
chann  of  that  "  good  tjilk"  of  real  life  wltere  no  one  insists 
on  jirovidinj;  the  conversational  Iwnciuet  for  the  whole  coin- 
]Mny,  but  all  tacitly  a}jre<»  to  treat  the  feast  as  a  jiicnic  to 
which  each  contributes  something  from  his  own  intellectual 
stA>re.  The  monologue,  at  any  rate  the  laose  monologue,  is 
rarely  jiermitted  ;  and  when  it  is — as  in  the  Toet's  account 
of  his  first  view  of  Italy  rclate<l  during  the  making  of 
the  c-oflee — the  njirnitor  is  brought  down  to  earth  with 
bumorou:>  suddenness  at  its  close. 

"  It  WHJi  the  S»«ptcml>or  equinox,  «nil  tin-  nuMin  whs  full  ;  so 
nipht  luwl  «li»y  wo  paRe<l  uixm  that  iK'wiU'hiug  const  Kiy  iiftor 
Iwy,  town  attor  town,  villii|j;o  b(Ut  villiigo,  mouiitiiin  ninso 
aftrr  mouiit*in  raiigu  unfol<)iiig  thomstilvos  to  my  tuitravt'lloil 
gaso.  In  1'""  i-niit-i'  of  ..111  i.ioscnt  jouriioy  wo  slmll  ptuss  ovor  and 
aniii  till  s  Hii<\  narrow  wiiys  whose  uiiscemly 

ksjicct   w  '  1,  and    i>erhai>s    jtleaso   none   of   us. 

Hut  .'-'.I'  1.  .  the  enchantt-r,  ]>re8t'nt«><l  thoni  to  me  then  as 
cou^i^Ull-  111  iinly  of  ^unite  |ialHU08  and  marble  belfrieii  :  and  in 
every  fold  of  every  hill  nestled  villages  that  8t!<!mo<l  built  of 
IHirphyry,  and  wherefrom  sourwl,  intermodiarios  Udweon  earth 
ami    Heaven,  many-storied    ratnyxiiii/i,    whose   chimes,    as   they 

1>f«le<l  for  Angelus  or  Ave  Maria,  we  could  sometimes  faintly 
icar.  Tliere  was  no  elouil  in  the  sky,  scarce  a  ripiile  on  the 
water;  nothing  but  sunlight  or  mo<inlight  in  the  air.  Slcoi) 
would  have  been  a  dpseeration  of  so  etliereal  a  scene  ;  and  I  well 
raBemlx'r  wat<-hing  the  roun<UMl  moon  wax  paler  and  paler  as  the 
morning  sun  re<lden(nl  uii  over  tliu  way  and  then  sink,  in  do8)>air 
oi  rivalry,  1>Ghind  the  hills. 

"  *  O,  I  say,  it's  boiling  ! '  said  Lamia." 

But,  after  all,  and  in  spite  of  the  charm  of  their 
])ro8e  setting,  it  is  t«J  such  little  gems  of  verse  as  tills 
valedictory  lyric  that  the  reader  will  leturn  : — 

"  Good  night  !     Now  dwindle  wan  and  low 
The  eml)€rs  of  the  afterglow, 
And  slowly  over  leaf  and  lawn 
Is  twilight's  dewy  curtain  drawn. 
The  iloueliing  vixen  loaves  litT  lair. 
And,  prowling,  siiiirs  the  toll-tide  air. 
The  frogs  croak  louder  in  the  dyke, 
And  all  the  trees  seem  dark  alike. 
Tlie  boo  is  drowsing  in  the  comb, 
The  sliarded  Ix-etle  hath  gone  home- 
Good  night  ! 

Goo«1  night  !     The  hawk  is  in  her  fi-i.C, 
And  the  last  rook  hath  droppeil  to  rest. 
There  is  no  hum,  no  chirp,  no  bleat, 
No  rustle  in  the  meadow-sweet. 
The  woi.dbine  somewhere  out  of  sight 
Sn  loneliness  of  night. 

Tb.  tars  that  once  were  seven 

Mourn  for  their  missing  male  in  Heaven. 
The  lH>piiy'B  fair  frail  (H'tals  close, 
The  lily  yet  more  laiigui<l  grows. 
And  dewy-<lriMtmy  droop.s  the  rose — 
Good  night  ! 

What  a  ])ity  that  a  |Hx-t  who  can  write  like  that 
should  ever  b«'  comjielled  by  oflicial  duty,  and  diiH  vuta 
exaudiUi  viali'juiti,  to  write  anything  else  ! 


THE  CLASSIC  AQE  IN  FRANCE. 


Manual  of  the  History  of  French  Literature.  Tr.ins- 
latc-d  fioni  the  Kir-nch  oi  Ferdinand  Brunetiere.  By 
Ralph  Derechef.    Sxatiu.,  xxvii. +^1  pp.    I>ondon,  li<»S. 

Unwin.    12/- 

Manuel  de  THistoire  de  la  Lltt^rattire  Francaise. 
By  Ferdinand  Brunetiere.     >>    ojin.,  .VJl  pii.    l^ari.^,  Ij4>s. 

Ch.  Deiagrave.    Fr.6 

M.  Bruootitoe  begins  bit  preface  to  the  l'n;;li.sh  version  of 
his  work  by  commending   the  "  manual  "  to  his  English  readers 


as  an  applitaliou  ot  tin-  doilriiiP  of  evolution  ;  ho  ends  the  book 
with  some  iM>teworthy  remarks  on  the  "  social  "  charaetov  of 
French  lit<'raturo.  Now  tlu'  system  of  M.  Hruneli;  re  is  n<lmirably 
litted  for  a  survey  of  the  litcraturo  of  his  native  country.  The 
arguments  of  Mr.  Andrew  Lang,  who  contended  in  these  columns 
for  the  •'  faery  "  character  of  medii  val  Kreneh  literature,  wouhl 
have  no  weight  with  the  author  of  the  "  Manual,"  who  dismisses 
the  whole  of  pre-rcnaissance  w-.rk  biielly  and  somewhat  cii- 
tomptuously. 

"NothiiiB,"  ho  K»ys,  "  is  so  nimilar  t<i  n  f'/i«ii«un  ili  ilmli  h«  miolliir 
f'Ai(«»i«/i  ilr  tlrfli,  while  US  much  nmy  1"'  »«iJ  of  Ihr  liUeiioss  of  one 
)<iininn(.<<  of  the  Koiind  'i"»l>lc  to  aiiotlier  Kuniniicc  of  the  Uouiul  Tiililc, 
of  Olio  tale  to  HnoUiur  Ule,  or,  Qually,  of  one  mystery  play  (o  iiimlher 
mystery  play." 

Italndais,  Montaigne,  anil  others  of  the  sixteenth  lentiiiy  me 
mentioned  and  brietly  reviewed, but  it  is  evident  that  for  the  author 
the  true  French  litiunturc,  the  veritable  tradition,  begins  in 
the  Seventeenth  century,  when  men  of  letters  shook  otf  the  dust 
and  grime  of  the  study,  the  mire  of  the  country  roads,  and,  duly 
jMsriwigged  and  scented,  made  their  bow  at  the  Court  of  the 
(iraud  Monarijue.  The  old  rough  ways,  the  )iictures<iuone8s,  the 
"  strangeness  in  the  proportion  "  disappeared,  and  from  that 
time,  as  M.  Brunetiere  insists,  literature  in  France  Iwcame  a 
fljiccies  of  ]>olito  conversation,  an  honoured  part  of  a  highly- 
organized  soinal  system. 

This  is  all  very  well,  and  one  can  have  no  objection  to  make 
to  the  theory  as  an  account  of  modern  French  literature,  and 
still  less  to  the  application  of  tlie  Darwinian  method  in  its 
analysis.  Hut  is  this  the  best  of  French  literature  Y  M. 
Hrunetiero's  l)Ook  inevitably  suggests  the  ijuestion  whether  that 
literature  as  he  rogaitls  it  is  entitled  to  l)e  called  a  great  litera- 
ture. In  a  sen.se,  of  course,  s|icaking  loo.st^ly,  nmch  of  it  may  Ih> 
cjilbxl  gri-at  :  Moliere's  jilays  are  no  doubt  uneipialled  comedies, 
Voltaire's  wit  is  of  the  keenest  and  most  delicate,  Hal/Jic's 
Comedic  ilnmnine  is  »  laborious,  uccurat*',  sure-sighted  picture 
of  F'ronch  Society  in  the  early  twenties-  all  these  books  and 
many  more  are  excellent  in  their  kind.  Hut  the  kind  itself  ? 
Uno  comes  back  again  at  last  to  the  old  question  —Inventor 
or  reportiT  ;  Turner  or  jiliotographer  ;  Hir  Walter  Scott 
or  the  gentleman  who  has  "  suulied  the  |>eriod  from  con- 
t<'miK)rary  documents  "  ?  That,  as  our  noted  barbarian, 
ShakesiM-are,  has  it,  is  the  ipiestion,  and  the  answer,  of  course, 
depends  on  the  ti'mperament  of  the  inijuirer.  There  are  many 
worthy  [Mople  to  whom  a  cjireful  photograph,  clearly  repriMluced, 
would  iipiHiil  more  successfully  than  all  the  mists  and  glories 
anil  shadows  of  an  undoubte<l  Turner.  Hut  if  something  more, 
some  vision  clearer  still  is  dtonandi-d,  then  Racine  must  give 
Shakespeare  room,  then  "  Pijre  Goriot  "  must  yield  to  that 
despised  Knight  of  the  Round  Table,  and  this  French  literature, 
urbane,  ailmirablo  an  it  is,  must  sink  decidt^lly  into  the  second 
place. 

Hut  the  debate  may  be  drawn  up  to  the  very  first  princi]>les 
of  literature.  For,  after  all,  we  may  grant  thus  much  to  M. 
Brunetiere  ;  if  not  conversation,  then  certainly  8|>eoch  is  the  first 
mntt<>r  of  all  litt^rature,  the  mediinn  in  which  it  works,  just  as 
luiinting  works  in  colour  and  music  in  tone.  What,  then,  is  the 
origin  of  siwch  ?  The  oiiliiiary  explanation,  of  course,  runs 
eaHJIy  enough  :  M[)em'h  is  the  medium  of  communication  lietwecn 
men,  deviseil  by  our  half-bestial  ancestors  for  their  convenience. 
Udp  savage  desiring  a  share  in  the  roast  reptile  iiossesscd  by  the 
other  made  an  ononiatopn^ic  remark,  which,  eked  out  with  lively 
uesture,  with  the  possible  comment  of  u  flint  axe,  soon  acquired 
a  conventional  meaning.  If  language  is  purely  utilitarian  in  its 
origin,  then  literature,  which  is  organized  speech,  should  remain 
utilitarian,  or,  in  the  phrase  of  M.  Bruneti6re,  "  bocial,"  an 
instrument  "  towurds  the  perfecting  of  civil  life,  towards  the 
progress  of  civilization."  The  best  proso-story  will  be  that 
which  presents  ordinary  life  most  faithfully  ;  the  best  poetry  will 
be  rhetorical  criticism.  If  this  be  the  origin  of  literature,  if  this 
be  the  standard  by  which  it  is  to  be  judged,  then  certainly 
French  literature  is  the  finest  in  the  world. 
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But  for  Ud  tho  highBitt  litomtiirn  in  haunt<'<l  for  nvormorii. 
U'o  hiivn  a  Riii'ii  faitli  thiit  tlii<  (liiri'iniiio  liftwi'i'n,  >>ii  the  oni- 
Imiiil,  Slial>eH|M<iiris  Colcriili^'o,  Slioll«>y,  Ki«nt/i,  WmilHwurth  iit 
lii.M  luiHt,  iiiul  the  I'Veni^h  [mmiIs  of  thn  chi.iHic  n^;»  on  tlm 
iilhcr  is  not  nmroly  HixK-iriu  but  nenmic.  And  thti  ri>iiiion  of 
tliJH  in  tliitt  thrniif'h  tho  Iwiit  Kn^livli  lituruturo  tho  )irinu>r:il 
tiuilition  hits  lieiin  pronprved.  Kur  itrtioiilute  nptiuch  in  iiut 
iitilituriiui  in  its  origin,  lint  nithxr  iiiii){ical,  uiyBtit.*,  tho  ory  tu 
tho  \niknonrn  thut    piirtH    man    from    tlio  iNmntH.     If  hinf;nti){0  Im> 

imply  u  ini'anH  uf  communiciition,  tlinn  itntA  and  Imxin  unil  do^x 

iiy,  all  aiiincilu  may  jiropi'rly  ho  Haid  to  it|Hiak  ;  thi<  trumiH'tinL; 
"I  an  nltiphant  to  its  yonn^'  in  lan)^ua^'n  in  tho  ntrictt'Ht  nonHo,  and 
tho  colloiiny  of  two  oats  is  primitivo  litoraturo.  Tho  falsity  of 
tho  thi'ory  is  Hi'lf-rvidi'iit  ;  wo  know  that  hm^na^o  roue,  not  from 
:i  inati'rinl  hut  a  .spiritual  hun;;i'r  :  that  liti'iaturc  lM-);an,  not  with 

I'Vi'ily-roporti'd  oonvi'rsation,  hut  with  a  chiirm,  with  a  »im'II, 
1  Ith  a  lyric  of  inoantatioii.  And  the  iinoNt  litoraturo  uf  nuMlorn 
timoH  iii  that  whioh  Ntill  hoarx  faintly  tho  nnu'niur  of  tliat 
iiimovtti  magio,  which    sees  from    afar,  from  miHlorn  Htroi-ts,  tUo 

■rni  of  tho  otcrnal  hills.  M.  Itrnnotioro  has  ox|ioiuido<1  tho 
history  of  hJH  national  liti'ratnro  clonrly,  a';ro<'ahly,  thoroughly, 
according  to  his  li^dits  ;  tlm  "  contiiuious  notes  "  which  accom- 
pany tho  toxt  form  an  oxcllont  anil  valuahlo  sununary  of  nnnios, 
dati'8,  ami  characteristics  ;  hut  it  hoc<>mi's  inon?  than  over  phiin 
from  his  pages  that  in  Franco  the  more  {xitont  spirits  Imvo 
depiirti'd  from  tin-  holy  placo. 


FORGOTTEN  CHILDREN'S  BOOKS. 


Mr.  Tuor's  collodion,  iimlor  tho  above  title,  of  pages 
and  pictures  from  children's  Iwoks  (Loadoidnill  i'ross.  (is.), 
'Uiinds  us  that  signs  of  a  revival  of  interest  in  ohi-fa.shioned 
tory-hooks  and  pictures  were  not  wanting  oven  .so  far  hack  as 
some  tifteen  years  ago.  It  mnst  l)0  ipiite  fifteen  years,  for 
in.stjinco.  that  a  little  parchniont-liackml  vohnne  was  published  - 
I  facsiinilo,  wo  think,  of  "The  Ronowne<l  History  of  .Mistress 
•  ioody  Two  Slioos  "  as  it  was  printed  in  the  eighteenth  century. 
I'rom  time  to  time  since  then,  various  illustrations  from  story- 
iiooks,  mostlj'  of  tho  early  years  of  this  century,  have  l)oen  repro- 
duced, either  in  mngazino  articles  or  in  separate  form,  such  as  tho 
'■  Hook  of  a  Thonsnnd  (Quaint  Cuts."  A  caso  devoted  exclusively 
to  olil  children's  hooks  formed  one  of  tho  exhibits  in  the  last  ''Arts 
and  Crafts  "  Kxhibition,  many  of  them  being  covered  with  the 
Kutch  imper  '•  stiimiied  with  designs  in  bright  colours  and  gold 
tire,"  an  actual  s))ecimen  of  which  .Mr.  Trior  gives  us,  attiichod  to 
tho  preface  of  his  volume.  .Some  interest,  too,  in  tho  literary 
troRsuros  of  the  be-frillod  and  be-Hounced  children  of  the  early 
days  of  the  century,  may  have  lioen  excited  by  tho  Queen's  story, 
bonks  shown  last  year  at  the  Earl's  Court  Exhibition.  One  of 
Ihom  not  so  much  a  book  as  a  "book-toy"  "  Ellen,  or  tho 
Naughty  (J irl  l!oclainu«l  "- -finds  a  place  in  Mr.  Tuor's  collection, 
whole  tho  horoiiio's  movable  cardboard  heads  are  iihotogiaphed. 
Tho  heads  (it  into  the  gaping  nock.s  of  many  a  frock,  but  whothor, 
i  tho  stage  directions  have  it,  "  Kllen  stands  in  a  disgraceful 
It  nation,  with  the  foolscap  on  hor  Head,"  or,  as  in  the  last  act, 
not  only  "  Hoclaimed,"  but  "  lov'd  and  csteonic<l  by  all  her 
l''riends,"  tho  same  angelic  ca.st  of  countenance  is  i>reaervod. 
Her  biographer,  inde<ul,  alive  to  tho  inado<|iiacy  of  Islhm's  facial 
xprossion.  feebly  seeks  to  gloss  over  the  aitist's  lack  of  dramatic 

eling. 

j^^^  "  Tills  liltli'  ({ill  whom  now  you  sor 

^^K  To  iniiid  Miunnia  uill  not  a^ree, 

^^K  Ami  tlien|;li  lier  fa('i>  is  fair  ami  milii, 

^^■^  You  view  a  sliililsu-ii,  naiiulily  ihilil." 

m, 


i  !  in  spite  of  the  author,  wo  ii'fiise  to  believe  in  the  depravity 
!  Ellon. 


"  Forgotten  Children's  Books  "  also  contains  some  of  the 
"Cautionary  Stories"  by  the  immortal  Elizal«!tli  Turner, 
reintroduced  to  us  last  Christmas  by  Mr.  Jaicas  in  his  delightful 
'•  Child's  Anthology.  "     Who  does  not  know  these  verse  stories 


in   all    their  tei 
Mary  Orct'n  pis 


They  are  nearly  all  tragedlM. 


(irr«*  «li«f  wurv. 


H><r  M-n'aiiui  wer»  IihkI,  *ihI  ifiiirkljr  brapi, 
AikI  rvinrdic*  ii|i)ilMst, 
Hut  all  lu  vnia.     8be  wvpr  utirTpd 
Aifkiu,  l»-(«>ie  k|i<'  •lifd." 

The  dranui  is  comploto  in  tlin>i>  verMW,  and  tlio  ariiat  knowi 
letter  than  to  lessi'u  the  gloom  by  any  ill-tinii.<l  woriln  of 
syni;4ithy  or  constornation.  All  is  said,  and  tlii>  litllo  Early 
Victorian  rua<li-r  who  could  play  with  fire  in  tho  face  of  «uch  n 
warning,  must  have  boon  almost  an  insenHiblo  to  moral  tales  a« 
any  of  tho  dopiavod  ehildion  of  tho  present  day. 

We  are  glail  to  find  that  Mr.  'I'lier   includt«  "  The  Snah  "  in 
his  too  Hiendor  sheaf  of  •'  Cautionary  .Storle*  "  (doHcrilMwl  on  tho 
title  page  as  "  Tho  Cowslip,  or  moru  Cautionary  Stories  in  \'orse," 
by  the  author  of  that  mnch-ailniire<l  little  work,  "  The  Daisy  "). 
In    tho    throe-verso    drama    of    "  1'he    Sash,"    l'a|>a    displays 
ama/.ing    prom|ititndu  and    presencu   of   mind.     Misa   Caroline, 
with  whom  wo  have  a  sneaking  symjiathy,  objects  vehemently  to 
a    "handsome    muslin   sash,"    and   clamourt   for   her    "pretty 
pink,"    doubtless   more    liecoming.      PajiA,    however,   naturally 
lackf  the  feminine  instinct.     He  is  singularly  obtuse. 
**  Pn}>a,  who  ill  the  parlour  Mtt, 
Ami  liennl  the  iioiiu>  aiul  rout, 
lliat  instant  went  to  CarotiiK*, 
To  whip  her  ther»''»  no  «loubt.*' 

Mr.  Tuor's  collection  is  good  enough  to  deserve  rather  mom 
careful  editing  than  it  1ms  received.  Delightful  as  are  many 
of  the  illustrations,  the  letterpress  is  often  even  more  delectable. 
It  is  tantilising  to  find  a  story  or  homily  which  promises  much 
amiLsement,  broken  otf  at  the  end  of  the  page.  Kowor  illustni- 
tions  and  more  "reading"  would  have  ploase<l  us  b<>tt«r,  but 
it  is  ungrateful  to  cavil  when  wo  have  really  Iwon  so  well  enter- 
tained, and  particularly  by  the  title  {wiges,  which  it  was  n  happy 
thought  to  preserve. 

"  The  Elegant  Girl,  or  Virtuous  Prinriplea  the  True  Soiirre  of  Klegant 
Manners. '  * 

"  The  Half    Hi>li<lay  Task    Beak,  or  .Mirror  of    Miml  :     ronsistiiifc  of 
numerous  Stories  ami  inti'restinK  Tales    in   Prose  hii<1  Vei-s«,  ralrulattsi  to 
Knlighten  the  Mimls,  ami  improve  thi-  Hearts  of  Young  Childreu.  " 
Poor  young  children  ! — and  on  a  half-holiday,  too  I 

We  are  particularly  interested  also  in  Henry  Phillips,  tho 
Angry  Boy  of  whom  we  are  allowed  all  too  brief  a  glimiwe. 

"Thus  fell,  Is'fore  he  reacheil  the  age  of  seventeen  years,  Henry 
l'hilli|>s,  a  youth  who  was  naturally  aiMieteil  to  no  particular  vioe,  tnit 
iiwiiig  to  a  passion  which,  if  imlulged,  no  one  ran  t<>ll  what  may  be  th<> 
ruinous  eoiisei|Uenc<'S,  was  hiirrietl  to  roinmit  a  rrime  whirh  <lestro)-ed  a 
mother's  life,  brought  down  a  father's  grey  hairs  with  st.rrow  to  the 
grave,  ami  entaileil  utHin  his  own  name  thi'  slinnie  and  infamy  of  a  public 
exeoution." 

It  seems  a  good  deal  for  a  youth  "  addictt-*!  to  no  |«rticular 
vice  "  tf>  have  lu-hieved  in  tho  time,  but  a  glance  at  the  picture 
of  Henry  "  (putting  school  "  does  much  to  lessen  our  surprise. 

Children  of  a  hundred  yeai-s  ago  won*  doubtless  very  much 
like  the  children  of  to-<lay.  But  what  of  tho  grown-up  ixMiplo 
who  wrot«i  for  them  ?  One  seeks.  incre<lulous  of  thoir  serionsne.sa. 
for  tho  smile  which  miMf  \w  there,  however  furtive  or  Bnppre8S4>«l. 
I 'lit  no  !  Tho  spirit  of  tho  ago  w^ls  incarniit*!  in  the  prt'scnee  of 
"  Mamma  "—stern,  unlK'nding,  inflexible;  tlie  dt-stroyor  of 
"  purple  jars,"  tho  incitlcator  of  elegant  manners,  the  "  t«-n  fi-et 
of  att<>niiat<'d  gracofuliiess,  '  and,  we  niiiy  add,  propriety  as  she 
is  descrilied  by  .Mr.  Tuer  in  the  preface  to  his  very  desir-.kble 
iHink. 


THE   BADGER. 

♦ 

The  Badger  :  .\  .Monogiaph.  Hy  Alfred  B.  Pease,  MP. 
7J    .">in.,  iLii  pp.    I^.iidon.  1.S5H.       Lawrence  &  Biilleu.    3  6 

One  of  the  most  int<-resting  and  hitherto  worst  treate<l  of 
British  I'l m  has  found  an  obxpiont  champion  in  Mr.  Alirett 
Peasio.     Ill  claiming  for  the   badger   the  position   of  the  largest 
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of  the  wild  animalii  of  FInpland  ami  WalM  he  Iim,  indeed, 
orarloukad  Ui*  red  deer  and  tho  roe,  hut  thia  is  almoRt  the  only 
■lip ««  haT»  deteeted  in  thix  intorcnting  little  voliimo,  which 
f^iree.  from    personal  ol.  i,    a   fnllor   <li'!«crii>tli>n    of    the 

habits  of  Uiiii  utrM^ai.  i  may  lio  found  oliwtnhure.     The 

lKul{;»r  haa  paid  in  th«  {mat  u  lioary  |)cnnlty  for  his  nocturnal 
ItabiU,  niyaterioiia  ways,  hi};h  couratro  «hi>n  attaokc*!,  and 
IMMM-a^ion  of  nvmt  formidulilo  t««etli  and  jaws.  Tell  an  old- 
f.i.»1n..n.  d  )>.~imr  cir  a  modem  prfsorvor  of  game  that  thi>  last- 
•  IIS  i«  cmploytxl  on  a  diot  ohii-fly  comimsod  of 

'■■' ■    ...-.  ■  i.-.  and    he   may  suggest   that   Nasniyth   did  not 

invent  ttoam-hammors  f<T  nutoraoking.  NeverthcloKS  Mr. 
l'«*ao.  who  profwhly  ha.i  givon  closer  attention  to  tho  spories 
and  has  had  l)ettor  ojijiorf  unitips  of  olim-rving  it  than  any  otlior 
man   in   Rngland.  '  o  brock  of  any   8»>rious  duinai^c  to 

game,  thongh  it  is  i  lly   fond  of   young  rabbits,  and  digs 

tliem  out  of  their  nt'sts  with  much  diligence.  Farmers  and 
landowners  will  sivircoly  owe  tho  badger  a  grudge  for  this  habit, 
any  ra<>ro  than  fur  ita  pri><lilootion  for  micv,  rata,  and  moles. 
The  author's  testimony  is  the  more  weighty  a«  coming  from  a 
giHwl  all-round  Sfwrtsman,  as  jealons  of  tho  privilege  of  free 
warren  .is  any  nf  his  class.  Ind(*ed  his  atfection  for  the  liadgnr 
is  of  th  it  t4>ndor  yet  complex  nature  which  the  s|M>rtamim  bears 
to  his  ijuarry  and  humanitarians  find  it  so  iinimssible  to 
undrrstiinil. 

"The  charm  nf  an  animal  for  man.wlioro  the  sjMirting  is  tho 
ni.'ifitor  iuNtiiKt.  :ii.i>.Mrs  to  Ikj  iiieiusureil  by  his  ca|)iicitv  to  elude 
ol  siTvation  |.ursiiit ;  and  the  luulger,  judgwl  by  tliis 

test,  is  a  ch.i  .  ature." 

Thus  it  is  that  while  Mr.  Pease  has  written  his  book  with 

tlie  object  of  "  interesting  those  who  care  aliont  tho  poriHttuation 

of  a  wild  aixl   interesting    animal   that   is  fast  dimipiK^aring  from 

i  les  and   valleys,"   he  also  gives   full   instructions   for 

■  l>a<lger,  and  ttHioinits  his  oxjierienco  of  tho  pursuit  as 

i;,'  sport.     Although  Turberville  rightly   excluditl    the 

I  '  ni  the  list  of  "  l«asts  of  fair  flight,"  yet  it  haa    lieen 

ao'ountt^l    from    the  carliu.st    times  a   "  lioast  of  venory,"   and 

Worthy  of  chivalrous  pursuit.     Ilw  mo<1e  of  hunting  is  certainly 

•nluoua. 

"  I  liave.  with  my  brfither  Mr.  .T.  A.  Penso.  starte<1  at  7  30 
a.m.  from  home,  workwl  a  summer  ilay  with  a  sli^'ht  rofn-sh- 
ment  at  omo,  handle<l  pick  and  xhovel  unil  s|Ktde,  fought  the 
t«!riieis,  and  gone  <>n  through  the  aft<-nioon,  evening,  and  a 
black,  wet  i:i- '■•  •• -MLiut  even  a  drop  of  wiitor  to  slake  our 
pan  hml  thri'  t  •<!  by  all  but  one  faithful  workman,  and 

iin  till  tl...  .    ,.  ,,f  anotlior  day.     ...     At  live  o'clock 

w<  '  iIkI  |i:iir  of   badgeis.  whicli  w<>  liore  homo  on 

•Mil  _  .-,    followeil    by    our    LMlliiiit     littl.-    tiMin     of 

draggl<'<l  and  dirty  terrierM." 

Not  much,  hero,  of  the  puimply  oi"  the  cliase  :  vet,  says  Mr. 
Pease,  "  nothing;  makes  the  heart  beat  faster  than,  with  head  to 
<«rth,  to  hi-ar  the  din  of  this  subterranean  warfare  carriwl  along 
tho  dark  galleries  to  the  day." 

What  is  the  object  or  use  of  all  this  trouble  ?  may  Ik-  askc<1. 
Mr.  Poamj  doea  not  kill  the  badgers  he  takes  ;  except 
for  the  dubious  ilelicacy  of  badger  hams  and  for  the 
mnnuf:ic-ture  of  aluiving  brushoM  tho  animal  is  of  no 
value.      Tliey      make      interesting     pets,     he    says  ;      but,     on 

♦' '-le,    the     merit     of      the     s|Kirt      consitta      in     liard 

M    tho   o|ieii   air,    and,    strange   as   it   may    se^-m,  the 

•  ■r<-aturo.      WVre  there  no  fox- 

lit  in  onr    i«land.s    biug   ago. 

'  -i  :  i-b-vat«  them 

•■,  and  they  will 

I'  lo  tti4ijr   iniiiieniorial    hauntH.  exposed  only  to  th:it 

!    "''''  Mue    by    the    hiHiter  which  is    the  lot  of    all 

wild    aniny**^""*    '>hich    man    bestows    protection,    and    »ave<l 

*'    "■    •'■•  _   iirity  of    being    baited,  which  is    the  almont 

t'l  dlnand  'b*'  *'"*  '*'*  "^''s*"  *•>'«•''  "»"  •*"  captured 

i. 

,,    r.  '  roiiL'h  warfare— no  doubt  about  that- -and 

M.  cruu'^ticru  beg    ,-■  ■  ,    ^  ,^- 

f    _    1.  I  ,    ''  ■'I'',  but  his 

B»a  work  by  o.immunilii,  ...        , 

,    nighta   of 


patient  waiting  and  harmless  watching,  will  be  fonml  of  practical 
use  to  naturalists. 


SOME   RECENT  VERSE,— II. 

There  is  a  curious  solf-contriuliction  in  the  impression  left 
on  our  minds  by  an  <>xun>ination  of  tho  heavy  crop  of  vohnnes  of 
veiso,  the  harvest  of  which  is  no\va<lays  always  going  on.  On 
the  one  band,  the  writttrs  reach,  as  a  whole,  a  more  than 
rcs|ioctable  level  of  attainment.  They  commit  few  faults  of 
grammar,  or  metro,  or  evfin  of  style.  They  are  free,  as  a  rule, 
from  confuso<l  metaphors,  from  bombastic  phraseology,  from 
maudlin  sonti mentality,  from  unconscious  bathos.  A  hundred 
years  ago  a  poet  for  whom  as  much  could  l>o  said  would  havu 
probably  renchwl  a  second  edition.  Yet  we  fear  that  hardly  any 
of  these  v(dumos  will  enjoy  a  sale.  For  that  wo  blaiiio  neither 
tho  p<  ots  nor  tho  ]iublic.  Poets,  whether  major  or  minor,  writ«> 
for  their  own  gratification,  "  liecaiiso  thoy  must  "  ;  and  to  otl'er 
what  thoy  write  to  tlio  public  is  at  worst  a  v<^ry  innocent  aildi- 
tion  to  that  gratitioation.  Hut  thu  ]>ublic  which  cares  f>T  jx  etry, 
even  if  it  bo  as  large  as  it  was  a  hundre<l  years  ago,  haa  roceivtHl 
since  then  an  onormoiiB  accession  to  its  stock  of  goo<l  poetry,  and 
has,  in  all  .sorts  of  other  ways,  immensely-im'rea.He<I  claims  u|>oii 
its  time.  It  is  therefore  perfectly  justiiied  in  refiiiiing  to  look 
at  ver.--o  which  lias  no  real  iiii|>ortance.  Tho  pli-a  "  I  have  too 
little  time  a.s  it  is  to  get  nally  to  know  Worilsworth  and  Keats 
and  Teiinyson  "  is  a  ju.stand  unaiisnurable  (uie  against  which  no 
merely  minor  pout's  claim.s  can  avail. 

Besides,  as  we  hinted,  there  is  another  side  of  the  impression 
made  by  these  volumes  and  their  fellows.  They  aro  conii>aratively 
fsnitless,  it  is  true.  Uut  they  aro  also,  as  a  rule,  more  than 
compiiatively  innigiiiticaiit.  Their  authors  have  little  or  nothing 
which  is  personal  or,  at  any  rate  new,  to  (.ay.  Now  goo<l  exercises 
in  verse  hiul  some  chance  of  attention  a.s  long  as  they  were  rare. 
That  was  so,  comparatively  siM-aking,  in  the  eighteenth  century  ; 
but  it  is  not  so  in  the  ninett'eiith.  Tho  verse  writer  of  to-day, 
like  the  essayist,  has  a  far  harder  task  than  his  pre<leceHmir, 
l)ecause  o<1iication  is  so  universal  and  the  trick  of  writing  has 
liecomo  so  common  that  literature  of  this  sort  has  now  to 
roach  a  far  higher  standard  than  it  did.  In  a  crowded  world 
there  is  only  room  for  a  fi-w  of  each. 

We  have  before  us  romic  twenty  volumes,  which  have  appeareil 
in  the  last  month  or  two.  Of  these  there  are,  we  fear,  at  moHt 
live  or  six  which  we  can  recommend  to  the  serious  attention  of 
the  lover  of  jxtetry.  If  we  judge  by  the  li-vel  of  style  attained 
the  volume  of  most  distinction  is  certainly  Mr.  Knox  dohnson's 

TkRRA     TK!«KBltAKl'M,  LoVR's      .IkhT   HoOK    AND     OtHKR     SoNNKTS 

(Kegaii  Paul, 5s.  ii.).  This  is  evidently  the  work  of  a  man  who  has 
felt  deeply,  r4-ail  widely,  thought  earnestly  and  sincerely.  Yet 
somehow  the  impression  conveyed  is  rather  that  of  a  fine  scholar 
in  the  school  of  tho  poets  than  of  a  |NH't  in  tho  fullest  sense. 
His  verse  rises  far  above  the  ordinary  level  ;  but  he  hardly 
manages  to  strike  a  note  of  his  own.  A  few  months  ago  an 
admirable  study  of  Leopardi  appeared  from  his  pen  in  thu 
Fviiiiii/lilhi  Rrrieir  ;  and  there  is  more  than  enough  here  of  the 
indiience  of  that  (Kiet.  Mr.  .lohnson  takes,  in  fact,  the  spirit  of 
the  iiiost  Ufime;isured  ntt«'raiices  of  ])e.'isimisiii  which  are  t^  li« 
fouiial  in  Ijeopardi,  in  Matthew  Arnold,  and  in  certain  of 
oiinets  !  and,  putting  aside,  as  a  rule,  whatever 
p<iet'i,  forms  what  ho  has  borrowed  into  such  a 
t.d  H:i!tence  of  pessimiMni  au  we  hunlly  know  where  to 
i>  tiere.     The  result  is  inevitably  somewhat  iiionutuiiuun. 

And  tile  ('los<-iie:<s  with  which  he  copies  his  originals  abu  detracts 
from  the  interest  of  his  work.     Th.'  lines  on  Milan  t'athedral,  fur 
instance,  are  as  exact  and  detaile<l   a   rapruduction  of  Arnolil 
attitude  towards  Catholicism  as  could  |>ussibly  be  made  ;  and  tli 
•auie  might    be    said    of    many,   or    most,   of  the   "  Terra  Teur 
U-aruiii  "   sonnets,   such   aa    those    called   "  (iisease   of    Will. 
"  Luna,"    and    another    not    in    that   series  called   "  Past  an  i 
Future."     What   could   be    more    purely   and     simply    Matth<  v 
Arnold  than  this  entitled  "  Signa  Sever*  "  :  — 
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"  llow  iit<-ii<irii*t,  ill  tlieon  uti-ply  plain*  of  lloavni 
Slandn  it>iirKhiilli'<l  thitt  liri^bt  army  iiiAnifoltJ, 
Wliilr  thr(iii);li  the  nuil<n,  nrruynl  in  purer  colli, 
Aliivt*  Nili-iitly  tttf  liiKh'CuiiirniMioiK-d  S«*vnii  ; 
'I'lii-y  in  wIkiw  i-hnrKi-  llio  ••trniml   wntpliwonl  (riven 
WiIiIk  thi-  oniluittlpil  licmt  :  for  from  of  old 
'I'ht'fti'  ftti"**  to  faw  till*  Sun  of  tliiuKfl  U'ludil, 
(luMnliiinn  of  l.nw  whiTewitli  they  liavr  not  ntrivrn. 

Ki^rvAiit'i  aiihlimi*,  in  fe<lrrml  pntienre  mirn  ' 

Who    know   no   morn   than    tlwt  your  patim  are  known  ; 

S'reno  hIhivb  man'*  rlamourinif  »a»t«  of  pnin  I 

()  tinch  us,  whilit  our  little  livis  rndute, 

IWforo  W(*  rnti,  to  loN4'  oursi'lvoN  nionu, 

llpfore  Dcalli  flniU  u.i,  ImvinK  livid  in  vnin  !  " 

Tlii.s  in  ci'rtiiinly  ii  lino  .soiiiiot,  but  uh  cortuinly  it  ih  only  thn 
t'xociition  of  it  whicli  lH-loiiog  to  Mr.  •lohii'ioii.  In  tlio  Banio  wuy 
tho  "  Ijovo'n  .lost  Hook  "  Honnola  iiiiitjkto  ShiikosiH-are  far  to»i 
closely — ono,  for  inBtitnce,  called  "  Amour  Pas.sagor  "  l>eiii^, 
lint  for  itn  more  |>oNHimiHtic  concliiMion,  almost  a  vorlial  echo  of 
"  When  I  do  count  tlie  clock  that  tolls  tho  time,"  and  one  or 
I      two  others. 

I  But  we  do   not   wish  to    imply  that  Mr.  .Tohn.son  has  not  a 

(  real  poetic  gift,  even  if  ho  is  too  much  afraid  to  walk  alone.  His 
instinct  for  style  and  lino  imagination  do  much  to  atone  for  his 
want  of  original  thought.  Mis  little  hook  i.s  above  all  to  Imj 
wi'lcomixl  for  it.s  lino  ta.stn  and  scholarly  workmanship.  Lot  us 
hopi!  that  wlu-n  ho  niakos  another  appearance  he  will  bring 
with  hitn  loss  of  pessimism,  less  of  obscurity  of  expression,  and 
more  of  originality. 

Michael  Field's  The  Would  at  Aottion,  A  Play  (Hacon 
and  Rickntts,  15s.  n.  ),is  another  volumo  which  will  certaiidy  arouse 
intorost.  Tho  book  is  very  finely  printed  at  the  Rallantyno 
Pro.ss,  and  clothed  in  a  really  beautiful  cover,  which,  with  a  few 
woodcut  decorations,  have  l>een  designo<l  by  Mr.  Charles 
Hioketts.  The  whole  niuke.*!  a  veritable  treasure  for  the  bibliophil, 
;ind  it  possesses  what  the  bibliophil's  treasures  do  not  always 
"8.SOSS  some  real  literary  interest.  It  has  its  Haws,  no  doubt, 
uch  as  Couservatrix  pronoiniced  with  tho  same  accent  as  Con- 
servative, and  another  specimen  of  feminine  Latin  for  wliich  we 
l><>lieve  there  is  distingnishod  precedent.  The  ease  and  apparent 
innocence  with  which  •'  Valo,  my  lords  !  "  linda  its  way  on  to 
the  page  should  ln!  a  second  and  final  warning  t<>  authoresses  on 
I  lie  danger  of  playing  witli  unknown  tongues.  Hut,  putting 
tliese  things  aside,  more  tlian  might  have  b<^en  expected  has  been 
made  of  that  ignoble  episode  in  the  history  of  tho  Uonian  Kmpiro 
when  Didius  .luliiis  bouglit  it  of  the  Praetorian  Guard.  Didius 
himself,  the  dancer  Pylados,  and  Marcia,  the  former  mi.stres«  of 
i'.>nimodu8,  are  all  striking  characters.  Didia  Clara  is  an 
ambitious  effort,  failing  for  want  of  clearness  in  the  drawing. 
The  interest  is  well  sustained,  and  the  dialogue  is  vigorous  and 
animated,  occasionally  oven  something  more.  We  may  quotti  a 
\v  linos  which  will  be  onougli  to  show  how  well  the  poet  has 
leariu'd  to  manage  the  dillicidt  movement  of  blank  verse.  Tho 
<'lnistian  .Murcia  is  addressing  Pylmles  :    - 

"  It  is  idle,  Pylndcs, 
To  tell  yon  of  our  mysteries  ;  your  feet 
Ari'  rhythniir  only  to  the  pulse  of  life 
'i'hst  Kiirth  herself  has  prompted,  to  the  passions 
^he  gave  to  men  and  they  have  reared  as  g*ls. 
Pylades.     1  am  the  ilaurer  to  Ulympus.     (Vase  1 

You  would  not  have  me  break  the  harmony 
Thai  is  my  law  :  for  ilniieers  nuist  have  calm, 
I'nclouileil  thoughts  of  all  thini;s.     As  for  me, 
Wlieu  onre  the  niotion  of  the  nuisic  stirs 
M}'  (luestionlcss  response,  1  have  no  rare 
For  anything  liut  lieauty  ;  all  men  do 
_^^  Ami  feel  ami  sutler  iii  unhlniiitalile 


1  rannot  tell  my  love.      1  hear'  the  songs 
Of  ni);htingales  in  spring,  the  breathless  hyiuns 
Of  those  who  tread  the  vats  in  aulunin-tmie, 
And  still  I  Hnd  no  language,  but  the  danrc 
That  almost  is  ntvself .  nude  nuinic,   one, 
The  sa^es  tell  me,  with  the  eloquence 
Pythagoras  enjoyed  among  the  stars 
That  silent  met  his  eyes. ' ' 


An>>tlior  riilume,   of  a  tpiitn   ilitforont  kii 
doiiorroii  a  wortl    of  woleomo  is   Mr.    II.  L.  K      , 
SoMUH  (Kverett,  ISoston).     It  i*  a  thoroughly  readabia,  hoaltliy, 
manly  little  Ixiok,  with    a  vein  of  inspiration  of   it*  own.     Mr. 
Koopman  is  indeetl  neither  a  ((roat  |MM-t  nor  a  great  thinker  ;  Imt 
if,  in  reading  him,  uo   are   ronscious   that    he  han  drunk  de«p  of 
the  lin-exy  courage  and  love  of  all  strong   living  and  doing  of  the 
groatest  of  his  country's    |MMits,  wo  still  never  loMt  the  aeuHa  that 
we  aru  in  the  presence   of   a   man   who  hiis  judge<l  and  chosen  for 
himsolf,  an<l    made    his    ideals  of   life  and    faith    Iiik  own.      Ilia 
verse  ha.s  an  inifailini;  ring  of  strnuf;  moral  lonvietion,   onr    mnv 
even  say  of  high  religimis  aspiration,  about  it  ;  but  tie 
goal  to   which    he    looks    fimvard    lies    in    the    yet  iiieij  i 

future,  not  in  any  resurrection  of  the  iddals  of  the  Middle  Age. 
Ilis  attitude  towards  the  Church  is,  indeml,  a  critienl  if  not  a 
hostile  one,  as  may  lie  seen  by  hi*  epigram,  "  The  Church  Priv 

greisive  "  : — 

"  The  Church  advances  ;    t«>  each  new  pnsitioo 

Man's  marching  spirit  tnkr«,  -' »■  i     ' '.|,.«  fast. 
Asserting  shrill  the  hour  sho  flnl  m. 

That  here  she  had  lier  home  t „..  -..I  the  past." 

Tlio  principal  poem  in  the  volume  is  called  "  The  Gothic 
Min.stor,"  and  is  a  fairly  successful  attempt  to  reproduce  in  verso 
the  spirit  of  the  great  Gothic  catho<lrals.  But  Mr.  KiKnnnan's 
most  original  vein  is  seen  in  his  little  satirical  and  ethical  pieces, 

such  as 

"  Life's  greatest  art,  leamedt  hroagh  its  harilest  knocks, 
Is  to  make  stepping-stones  4>f  stumbling-blocks." 

or  "  The  Player  "  : 

"  Von  man  with  hollow  cheeks  and  eyes  of  Are, 
And  hair  iip.starting,  as  he  smites  the  lyre  ; 
Tlie  message  it  so  wrings  him  te  convey, 
Tlmt  masie,  dar'st  thou  hear  and  call  it  p/nti? 

The  book  is  full  of  such  things  as  these,  refreshing  in  their  point 
and  in  tho  indetinable  per.sonal  note  which  is  everything  in 
literature.  And  there  are  longer  pieces,  such  as  "  Heaven  " 
and  "  My  Washerwoman,"  which  we  would  glatlly  qnote  if  space 
allowed. 

Mr.  Oliver  Grey's  Riivmrr  Aim  Riiaprooik.s  (Routle<lge,  Be.) 

carry  us  again  into  yet  another  atmosphere.  His  verse  is  reilolcnt 

of  spring  and  birds    and   flowers,   and   human  feeling  sim|)Ie  and 

direct.     Endowwl    with    a    poetic    vein,    which,  if    not   deep,    is 

certainly  fine  and  pure,  Mr.  Grey  has   improved  his  talent  with 

the  help  of  masters  a.s  excellent  a.s   they  are  evidently  i-ongenial. 

There  was  no  need  ot  his  allusions  to  Theocritus  anil  Horace  and 

Uonsard    and    Merrick   to   show   where   his  favouriti^  studies  had 

lain.     Herrick's   touch    in   p;»rticular    he   ha.s  so  well  caught  and 

iKsod  that  we  do  not  know  where  wo  should  go  to  find  verses  that 

wotild  give    greater   pletusure   to  that  delightful   poet    than  such 

things  as  his  "Autumn  Violets"  or  the  charming  "Villanolle"  :^ 

"  Kiss  me.  Sweet,  ere  April  pass  ; 

The  daffodils  dance  free  : 

Spring  fades  all  too  soon,  alas  ! 

'I'hc    lark   shall   chant  our  wedding  maas 

With  rapturous  melody  : 
Kiss  me,  Sweet,  I're  April  [mss.  " 
It  would  bo  a  pleasure  to  give  the  whole.  Such  pit>oe'i  are,  of 
course,  imitations,  but  of  the  kind  which  justify  themselves,  by 
giving  pleasure  instead  of  the  reverse  to  those  who  love  the 
original.  There  are  also  some  gooil  sonnets  in  the  volumo, 
striking,  for  the  most  part,  a  graver  note.  Here  is  one  on 
Versailles  :  — 

••  Vers.ailica  ;  he  Petit  Trianon.     The  hands 

Tlmt  built  ;   the  royal  biver  :    all  are  gone. 
And  naught  remains,  bat  the  recording  stone. 
Of    all    the   priile  of  crown  and  conquered  lands 
And  I,  whose  foutste|>8  on  tlie  et<'rnal  sands 

Pass  with  the  wind  :  I,  wan<lering  here  alone. 
May  muse,  awhile,  on  love  an  I  pixsi.m  tloirn  : 
Tlie  Howers  of  yesterday,  whoae  withere.1  lun  Is 

Have  lost  their  scent.     For  I  lutre  plucked  the  rose. 
To  lind,  alas  I  how  soon  its  beauty   giH"i  : 
To  find  new  springs   but    wake  to  irrief  again. 
And  summer  joys  l>a<»  as  the   sumn>er  rain. 
Leaving  behind  naught  but  the  aching  i 
Of  desolation  without  recumii 
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The  littlt'  lioiik  i»  i  |>nH>f  «f  what  ^oimI  results  ouii  Ih> 

obtaiiH  .1  ill  i»- tn  :.    .....    ami  lartiful  «'urkiiiaii!tliip,  uvitii  wliuii 

tl>»  I  .III  in  by  iiu  iiH«iw  o(  tlio  ltu-};«r  Hort.     What 

Mr.  t...  .  ■i.i^  ,..  .^u>  ho  myii  (txi<olluiitly. 

Th«  t«'o  iiiuiit  i-oiiMiiluntlilK  jiiiHtM  in  Mr.  J»in»8  Kliiiiiiinnii' 

T"       ;■      !•  Plaskt  asi>  Om        V  ~;'nii|>kin,  Mitrshall,  Gs.) 

I ! lo-]ii<itii  mill  th«  '•  I  IV  ill  tlio  I'Dorhoii.Hu." 

<  ^,  on  thti  whoU<,  though  tho 

iiiiiH  of  it«  siihjiH'l  tliat  it 

111  "  IVu.1  IMaiu-t."     This 

;  ..:\  riiiiuMi,  in  a  ilciUh   that 

»f  it*  own  riivH,  uiitl  it  uii){ht  bo  cullwl  an  uttoruiico  of 

><l  tlu«|mir  hilt  for  tho  epihiguo  whii-li  t'oiu-hi<k>ti  it.     Thu 

pitKV  iihows  not  only  a  real  ft>rce  of  morui  conviction,  but  al.so  a 
fair  inuaitnre  of  thu  iiiutgination  no<Mlo(l  to  ileal  with  a  Hiihjoct  ho 
aiubitioiis.  The  liook  Iiuh  a  lino  furvonrof  hi^h  aiipirutioiiH  about 
it,  the  i>tr«-t  of  whii'h  is,  howfvur,  Koniotiimts  woakoiuil  by  such 
<li<fi«'t«  <if  liforarv  taxto  as  tho  uso  of  "  visiblit  "  as  a  voib,  or 
I>hriv.se.H  OS  that  in  tho  "  Doiiil  I'lniu't  " 
>  I        ii s  photo  o'or  till!  oxpaiiso."  Tilt!  folliiwiii^ 

liiitcs  on  thu  "  iiiviiiity  of  Doubt  "  may  lie  qnott-tl  as  fairly 
n'ptvsciitativo  of   Mr.  Slimiuouii  : — 

"  It  that  nrreifol  Toil  of  aiure  wrre  tiuldaily  eirft  in  twain, 

An.l  V     •'     ■  -•     '    '...IdinK  tlw  awful  light  <if  HU  face. 

All  Piiiii  li  :  What  merit  wouM  thriicc  (icrtnin 

'I'"    ^  i     i  .  Ml  ■  r.i.    •■■  iiu   (uitbful  niiw  iloing   our  bcit  in  our  jilarp 
For  love  of  right  and  the  race  ? 

Wliat  mtiri-  than  hii  bread  i*  eariiiog  that  worker  when  "  nuiy  ilo  "  i« 

Ami  be  bu«tli4  about  with  denpatch  beneath  bis  Emjiloyer's  eye  ? 
'Tit  better  onlcrad  now  :  His  ahienre  implieo  we're  in  trust. 
And  atsuoifs  us  one  with  Him  on  whom  our  h<iines  rely 
And  that  world  <if  worldit  on  high." 

Among  other  vuliiiiics  to  which  a  word  of  wok-omo  may  Im 
given  is  Mrs.  Lionel  Tollemache's  Kmiemikkij  and  Otiiku  Vkksk.s 
(Kivington,  (ia.),  which  has  already  ruacliud  a  secoiiil  edition. 
Tim  Imi.k  is  not  great  jioetry,  but  good  verso,  such  as  the  most 
fuKtidious  critic  may  ri'iul  with  pleasure,  verse  of  high  time  and 
good  exe<.-iition,  U-Arnt  of  such  inimU^ra  as  AVordsworth  and 
Matthew  Arnold,  and  instinct  with  tho  love  of  nature  of  the  one 
aikl  the  nnllagging  dusire  after  the  liiuher  life  of  the  other.  Hire 
is  one  fi|incimeii  : — 

••  HARVEST  THOlKUm*. 
Can  thr  rrusbeil  umpv  forewe  the  wine? 
Ur  grain  b'tween  the  inilUtoni'.s  tell 
All  it  will  be  ? — a  looil  divim-, 
A  daily  bn-ad  ?    And  we,  ah,  well  ! 
May  we  not  be  like  them  at  least  — 
A  purtiou  of  the  Master's  Feast  :  " 
A  LiTTLKEMiLiKii  I'oiiTKOLio,  by  Adii  IdiUiigs-Gale  (Trii.slovo 
and  Maiiaon),  gives  proof  of  a  alight  lint  real  poetic  gift,  which 
<levot««  itstdf  with  most    aiicceaa  to  London  siibji-cts,  such  as  St. 
Paul's,  the  Thames,  and   Fleet-street.      Wo  welcome  it  as   one 
mora  indication  of  tho  grailiial  nwakeniiig  of  the  Knglish  iiniigiiia- 
tion  to  tt  .  ■•Rsibilities  of  tho  great  City. 

Mr.   I  !i'«   TiiK   SiKKS    (Sto'k,  :ts.  )i<l.),  an    original 

vernion.  ua  im  as  wo  know,  of  the  sttiry.  des«TVe.s  notice  for  the 
re,illy  remarkable  facility  of  versiticatitm  it  disjijays.  A  voiiimn 
of  translations  from  Hugo  by  the  same  author  has  reached  a 
third  (Mlition.  and  the  wealth  of  language  and  freedom  of  move- 
ment which  Mr.  Carringtou  haa  evidently  at  command  show  his 
|H>wnr  of  doing  uaefiil  Work  in  the  field  of  translation. 

Mr.  U.CTrovolyan's  sirholarly  littlo  volume,  Mai. i.ow  Asn  Ak- 

'I  .'Js.  (kl.  n. ),  is  one  of  a  sort  which  ue  are  always 

..nlint'  priHif  that  the  reiterat<il:itt:u'ks  on  those 

'lone  so  much  for  the  intelli^ctiuil  life 

.  far  of  their  elloct.     .Mr.  TrevelyiHi's 

subjo-ta   am    I  s   and   Orpheus   and   other   such  Greek 

Rt'iriea  ;  liis  1-        ;  i».   wo  think,  "  The  I'laymatua,"  a  littlo 

IHiem  in  tlie  spirit  of  the  Anthology,  written  in  tho  easiest  hoxa- 

metors  and  pentameters  known  to  us  in  Knglish. 

Il)ru.ir  Mo?(OLo<;irjt,  by   Ma<lison  Cawein  (Morton,  Lnnis- 

'"       ■     '    '  H   one  striking  piMim,   "  ()ii  the  .lellico  Spur  of  the 

in    whii-b    tliero    is    more    than    a   little   uf  Uiat 


iMN'uliar  ocstany  in  tho  presence  of  nature  which  we  associate  in 
Kngland  with  the  work  of  Mr.  .Meredith.  If  Mr.  Cawein  is  a 
disciple  of  .Mr.  .Mereilith,  ho  is  one  who,  at  any  rate  occiiaionully, 
shares  the  spirit  of  his  master  to  an  iiniisnnl  extent. 

The  lust  voliiiiie  which  wo  slinll  notice  here  is  one  of  far 
greater  iiiiportiiiice  than  all  but  the  Very  best  of  minor  jHietry. 
Tho  admirable  and  scholarly  iilition  of  (Jokthk'k  .Satviios  ami 
PiioMniiKis,  issiiod  by  the  iJla.sgow  ( J  oetlie  Society,  will  l>o  very 
gratefully  receivisl  by  all  students  of  the  great  (Jerniaii  l>oet. 
The  book  consists  of  a  translation  by  Mr.  .loliii  Gray  and  a 
loarniHi  critical  intrtMliiction  on  tho  history  and  sources  of  Uith 
plays  by  Dr.  Alexander  Tille.  The  wlitor  may  justly  claim  tluit 
tho  society  has  pnaluced  iin  "  instalment  of  the  preliminaiy  work 
necessary  for  a  worthy  Knglish  edition  of  (i>M-the.''  This  volume 
is  ind(>ed  itself  a  iHtginiiiiig  towiiids  such  an  edition.  The  trans- 
lation attains  as  high  a  level  as  can  fairly  be  exiK'i  tinl  when  the 
translator  binds  hiiiiself,  as  Mr.  tiniy  wisely  trios  to  do,  to  the 
original  metres.  The  retention  of  the  movement  of  tin  original 
is  always  worth  an  oi-casioiial  saiTilice  of  verbal  felicity.  We 
qnott!  a  iKiKsage  from  the  famous  third  act  of  /'ii,i»f(/icii.i,  which 
contains  the  only  lu'tual  fault  we  have  noticed  : — 
"  Who  hel|M>d  me 

Mauding  against  the  'I'itan's  arreguice  ? 

W'hn  s»\eil  nil-  from  the  band  of  death, 

Or  Klavery  1' 

lliiUt  thou  not  all  thyself  accomplish, 

Holy,  arili'iit  lieait  'r 

•Still  ({Inning  young  and  good, 

Di'luili'd,  thanks  to  him 

Who  Klee|is  aliove  e.xalti'd  'f  ' ' 

It  is  an  admiralilo  rt^prodiiction  of  Goetho  except  that  in  tho  last 
throe  lines  no  ono  would  understand  "  thanks  "  to  lie  governed 
by  "  glowing,"  as  HrllHii'isildnl;  is  by  iiliilidst  in  the  Gernian,  anil 
thus  tho  reader  of  the  translation  iiievitablv  miases  the  sense. 


THEOLOGY. 

^ 

The  Key  of  Truth.  A  Manual  of  the  I'aulii  ian  Cliiiicli 
of  .'Xrineiii.!.  The  Aniii-ni.iii  Text  edited  and  tr;iiisliited,  iVc, 
liv  P.  O.  Conyboare,  M.A.  !i  ■  "i.'iti.,  I'xivi.  i  acj!  pp.  Oxfoid, 
ls!K  Clarendon  Press.    16/-  n. 

Mr.  ( 'oi!\  iiiaie  bilii'ves  that  ill  "  The  Key  of  Truth  "  we 
have  an  original  document  of  tho  Paiiliciuii  sect,  to  which  GiblKHi 
devotes  a  chaptor  of  his  history.  The  interest  of  I'auliciaiiisiii 
lies  in  tho  fact  that  it  is,  in  a  sense,  tho  precursor  Kith  of 
Piirit;iiiisiii  and  of  niu<lerii  I'liitarianism.  According  to  Mr. 
(,'oiiylK!are,  it  was  a  revival,  at  the  close  of  the  eighth  century, 
of  an  ancient  form  of  Cliristianity,  a  characteristic  of  which  was 
"  the  alisonco  of  tho  recogiii/.e<l  doctrine  of  tho  Incarnation." 
This  ty|ic  of  lielief  is  conveniently  termed  "  Adoptionism,"  since 
it  teaches  that  .lesiis  was  a  mere  iiiaii  who,  at  his  baptism,  which 
t<iok  place  ill  his  thirtieth  year,  was  |>roclaiiiied,  or  "  adopteil," 
as  the  cliusen  Son  of  G<mI.  This  phase  of  ChristiHiiity  bail  a  long 
history.  It  was  Hrst  anatheiiiati/.ed  at  Koine  in  the  year  19U  A.n. 
It  lingered  in  other  parts  of  l''uro|iii  till  a  late  perioil.  It  is 
possible,  as  is  here  siiggented,  that  "  it  wan  the  heresy  of  the 
early  I  riti.ih  Chnrcli."  The  "  siibmergiMl  Christiauity  "  of  the 
(!atbari,  and  of  the  Albigeiises  who  were  so  nithlossly  ixTBeciittsI 
in  the  thirtu'enth  century,  seems  to  have  lieen  of  this  type. 
Finally,  the  Analiaptist  and  I'nitarian  Christians  of  the  He- 
forination  |M!rio<l  woro  its  represontutives  in  Kiir<i|<e,  and  it  still 
lingers  among  the  Ne.storiaii  communities  of  the  Far  Kant.  Thus, 
what  Mr.  Conyliearo  claims  bir  the  PaiiliciaiiH  is  that  they  were 
"  old  lielieveiii,"  "  enemies  of  ('atholic  innovations,"  such  as 
piedoliuptism  and  the  Niceno  Christology,  and  that  they  foini  a 
conne<:tiiig  link  Ix'tween  the  "  Kbioniti^s,"  or  .Jewish  (Christians 
of  tho  early  (Uiiirch,  and  the  I'nitarians  of  the  jiresi-nt  day- -in 
a  word,  that  Paulicianism,  Isith  in  its  rigid  Puritanism  and,in  its 
ailhorenco  to  "  Adoptionist  "  tenets,  roprcsonts  tho  faith  and 
practice  of  primitive  Christianity. 

Accordingly,  in  his  very  iiiti^resting  and  loiinied  iiitnalnc- 
tiuii   to  "  The  Key  of   Truth,"    he   uttomi>t8    tn'o   diiitilict   tasks, 
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iiuither  of  whioh  can  1)«  consideiwl  o««y.  Ho  oiideavoun  t<> 
inovi;  that  "  Tim  Kny  "  !«  not  whiit  it  purport"  to  bo,  ii  com- 
pariitivnly  Into,  hut  iiii  curly  (loi-ummit,  which  niny  ho  c-mployod 
iin  II  witiiiwH  to  cortaiii  primitivo  Chrititiiui  Ixiliufn  iinil  priictii-eii. 
On  llu)  other  Imntl,  hii  iiini.s  iit  »liowin(,'  that  tlio  "  Adoptionint  "' 
touching  of  the  hook  rciJiiwontH  ii  traditional  tyi>0  of  ChristoloKy 
which  tli>uri«hod  in  tho  Wmt  and  aftcrwardH  in  tho  Kast,  from  very 
oarlytiuios.  Mr.Conyhmiro  lucidly Btjitcs  hi»  >>wn  vii.waH  followx: 

"  It  in  clear  at  a  glance  that  'Tho  Koy  of  Truth'  prcnontd  n 
iiictnro  t-)  un  of  a  ("hristian  Chiu-ch,  rigoronnly    Adoptioni.st  in 
its  doctrine    and   ohscrvanccs  ;    anil   n«   kucIi    it   is  of  lirHt-rato 
iniportancii    to   the   student  of  ChriHtian  iuHtitutions.     .     .     . 
\\o   now    for   the    firHt   time    learn   what   were  tho   riton,  tho 
discipline,    thu   ordinal,    and    tho   general   org.ini/.ation    of   a 
Churcli    Ixddinc    those  j  Adoptionist J    tenets.       And    as    those 
tenets  wore  unipiestitmalily  nioro  ancient  than   any   othors,  we 
got   lia<-k    through  '  Tho    Koy  of  Truth  '  to   a  nioro   just  and 
primitive  representation  of  tho  earliest  form  of  Christian  com- 
munity, than  the  later  Catholic  Church  provides  us  with." 
Wo  are  hound  to  say  that  we  cannot  regard  either  of  these 
theses  as  satisfactorily  proven.     Mr.  Conyhearo  is  confident  that 
the  hook  in  its  present  form  was  written  not  later  than  tho  ninth 
century.     He  tliinks  that   "  a  gi-cat  leader  "   in    tho  Paidician 
revival  of   "  the   oliler    Adoptionist   Christianity    of   South-east 
Armenia  "  was  the  real   author  of  "  Tho  Key."     IJut  this  con- 
clusion is   admittedly    inconsistent   with   tho  oxtomal  evidence, 
which  ascrihes  the  hook  to  an  Armenian  priost  named  Uhannes 
(John\  who  joined  tho  Paulician  sect  in  the  yojir  1782.     Mr. 
Conyl  oare  contends  that  Ohannos  was  only  tho  copyist  and   not 
tho  conipcsor  of  tho   hook,  a  fact  which,  as  ho  insists,  tho  colo- 
phon suHiciently   proves.     Wo   question,   however,  whether  this 
interpretation  of  tho  colo)>hon   is  sutliciontly  cortiiin  to  warrant 
tho  conclusion  that  "  The  Koy  "  is  a  real  momiment  of  primitive 
Christianity.     It   afn>ears   to    us   that   tho  colophon,  studied  in 
conjunction  with  the  oi>oning   words   of  tho  hook,  might  as  well 
suit  tho  antlior   as   the  cupiiKit  of  the  hook.     On  the  other  hand, 
no  reader  of  Mr.  Conyheare's   introduction  can  resist  tho  impres- 
sion that  "  The  Key  "  contains  ancient  elements,    though  these 
soem  to  ho  recast  in  a  spirit  of  "  religious  radicalism." 

With  regard  t<i  tho  larger  and  more  important  question, 
whotlier  tho  writer's  view  of  primitive  Christianity  is  warrantwl 
hy  the  facts,  this  is  not  tho  place  to  express  an  opinion  ;  hut  wo 
are  inclined  to  think  that  Mr.  Ccmyhoai-e,  like  Prof.  Harnack, 
whom  he  follows,  makes  too  much,  or,  at  least,  speaks  too 
confidently,  respecting  the  teaching  of  Hormas  ;  xior  do  wo 
think  that  Melito's  doctrine  is  quite  fairly  describo<l  as  "  an 
adaptation  of  tho  Adoptionist  view  to  the  Logos  theory."  That 
there  always  existed  a  t*'ndency  to  "  low  views  "  (ntupi  ^povui-, 
2  Clem.,  i.)  of  Christ's  Person  docs  not  admit  of  ((uostion  ;  hut 
tho  idea  of  a  "secular  opposition  "  between  the  Adoptionist 
and  tho  Pneumatic  tyjx's  of  Christology  appears  to  rest  on  a  one- 
sided survey  of  historical  facts. 

Mr.  Conyleare  socms,  perhaps  naturally,  to  overrate  the 
importance  of  "  The  Koy,"  hut  though  ho  fails  to  convince  us  of 
its  antiquity,  bo  throws  m\tch  valuable  light  on  tho  historj'of  tho 
tenets  which  "  The  Key  "  represents.  Ho  shows  clearly  the  in- 
justice of  tho  imputation  that  the  Paulicians  wore  simply  "  new 
Manichaeans."  Ho  is  also  clearly  right  in  his  suggestion  that 
"  tho  name  Paulician  originally  had  reference,  not  to  St.  Paul, 
hut  to  the  Inst  gr(  at  champion  of  Adoptionist  Christianity  in  tho 
Greek  world,  Pa\d  of  Samosata.''  On  the  whole,  while  we  cannot 
entirely  share  his  conlidonco  in  the  unique  value  of  this  supposed 
monument  of  ancient  Adoptionism,  wo  can  unreservedly  admire 
the  careful  research  and  the  high  imaginative  power  which  tho 
introduction  displays  and  which  are  so  indispensable  for  the 
fruitful  study  of  Christian  usages  and  beliefs. 

Jewish  Religious  Life  after  the  Exile.  Hy  tho 
Rev.  T.  K.  Cheyne,  M.A.,  D.D.  8ix5Jiu.,  2til  pji.  Ixmdon 
and  New  York,  lMit8.  Putnam.    6/- 

Prjfessor  Choyne,  in  choosing  for  the  subject  of  his  American 
lectures  "  Jewish  Religious  Life  after  tho  Exilo,"  selected  a 
period  of  sacred  history  which  only  requires  adeipiato  treatment 
to  become   one    full    of    fascination.     He  begins  with  the  return 


oud  the  acoom|>anying  lalmurB  o(  Eiera,  \ehi-nii«h,  Ilaggai,  and 
/echariah.  Tho  Held  ol  literuturo  which  timreforo  o|*i>«  no 
lioforo  him  is  ■  splendid  one,  incliulinR  tho  final  mlaotion  ' 
Pontrttcuch,  ioino  of  tho  canonictil  Psalnu  i-«rt«inly,  moat  oi  it... 
Wisclom-I.itoraturo,  Daniel,  Knm-h.  tho  Paalnis  of  Holomon,  th« 
Ai>o.?alyp«e  of  Haruch,    tho    A  >    of    Monen,    |'    '      '       ' 

portion  of  the  Teaching  of  tin  \j,o«tl<Mi,  »r,  ful 

ficanco  aa  to  the  meaning  of  Juditiniii  in 

tho  groumlwork  of    the   canonical  opist  i 

rich  material,  indetMl,  for   one    cai>uhlo  of    )■ 

Unfortunately  wo  are    unable    to   say  tl.;i     l  ,    •• 

btt<,  on  the  whole,  shown  such  a  cajiacity.  He  ha*,  of  coutm, 
brought  to  his  tusk  tho  knowledge  of  a  rij)o  «cholar,  who  is  keen 
and  fearless  in  his  work  ;  and  most  |)eople  who  know  any- 
thing of  the  subject  will  grant  tho  corrootness  of  his  main  pro|>o- 
sitions,  even  if  they  may  think  him  extravagant  or  wayward  h«re 
and  there.  <Jur  criticism  resta,  not  u|X)n  the  character  of  his 
critical  work,  hut  a\«>u  general  grounds. 

The  lectures  are  incomplete.  Doubtless  tho  author  wa« 
limito<1  as  to  space  ;  hut  none  tho  less,  his  virtual  silence  as  to 
some  of  tho  most  interesting  |)oints  in  connexion  with  this  o|ioch 
of  Jewish  thought  seriously  detracts  from  tho  usefulness  of  his 
work.  Wo  hear  little  or  nothing  of  the  struggling  interpreta- 
tions of  tho  Messianic  roign,  of  which  wo  have  examples  even 
within  the  pages  of  the  present  comi>o8iU^  Hook  of  Enoch.  The 
fierce  efforts  of  tho  Pharisees,  with  their  successes  a»ul  their 
failures,  with  their  groat  services  to  Judaism  and  yet  with  those 
fatal    vices    which  at   last  involve<l    thom   in  tho  u:  m- 

demnation  of  Christ,  are  untraco<l  :    while,  though    t  ■;,' 

history  of  the  faith  in  immortality  is  carefully  followo<i,  we 
have  no  atle<iuato  account  of  its  further  developments.  The 
reader  is  conscious  too  throughout  of  a  lack  l>oth  of  dramatic 
power  anil  spiritual  sympathy.  One  has  only  to  road  a  few  pages 
of  Stanley  ^>  fool  tho  diireronce  between  the  fer»-our  of  the 
earlier  writer  and  the  chilliness  of  the  Inter. 

In  a  word.  Professor  Choyno  has  had  the  opix>rtunity  of 
writing  a  first-rate  handbook  on  a  periixl  replete  with  interest  ; 
and  wo  can  only  regret  that  ho  has  not  mailo  it  [Mjssible  to  con- 
gratulato  him  on  having  turneil  it  to  full  account. 

TiiK  HisioKY  OK  Eaklv  Ciiri.sti ASiTV,  by  Leighton  Pullan, 
M..\.  (Service  and  Paton,  3s.  (id.),  is  an  acute  and  able  hook, 
regardo<l  as  a  statement  and  criticism  of  some  of  the  multitudi- 
nous theories  which  have  been  held  respecting  the  facta  of  early 
Christianity.  It  is  not  a  history  so  much  as  a  series  of  enter- 
taining lectures  on  various  points  of  controversy  ;  indeed  tho 
author  frankly  admits  in  tho  preface  that  his  aim  is  "  to  demon- 
strate that  orthodox  Christianity  is  original  Christianity." 

Mr.  Pullan  is  at  his  host  in  tho  less  polemical  portions  of 
his  work.     His  sketch  of  "  Rome  and  her  religion  "  i  'e, 

nnil  based  on  a  wide   acquaintance    with  original  ■  s. 

Many  of  the  discussions  in  tho  book  are  most  fair  and  concise  ; 
especially  the  section  on  tho  Messianic  claims  of  Christ,  tho 
chapter  on  "  Church  and  State,"  and  tho  paragraphs  dealing 
with  tho  famous  passage  of  Irenwus  which  hoars  on  tho  primacy 
of  tho  Roman  Church.  But  Mr.  Pullan  allows  himself  occasion- 
ally to  fall  into  a  controversial  style  that  mars  the  general  im- 
pression of  fairness  produced  by  his  hook.  Profoss<ir  Harnack  is 
sj)ocially  singled  out  for  attack,  as  a  reference  to  his  name  in  tho 
index  will  show.  Many  readers  will  l>o  unduly  prejudiced 
against  a  writer  of  unquostionablo  ability  by  such  a  sentence  as 
this  following  :  — 

"  So  the  tciiohing  which  had  Uon  oxpounled  at  Tubingen  was  iut«r- 
prcted  at  Lcvlco,  ami  apiicared  in  tho  palpitating  Parisian  uf  Kenan  anil 
Kcvillo  ;  it  influenced  thi>  scholarship  of  UaTidsoo  and  the  deceptive 
lucidity  of  Jowutt.  It  became  i«rt  of  the  stock-in-trade  of  the  aniatear 
theologian. " 

Speaking  generally  the  literary  stylo  of  Mr.  Pullan  is  too  com- 
pressed and  allusive  for  a  volume  intended  to  form  part  of  a 
"  Popular  Biblical  Library."  In  spite  of  some  defects  of  taste, 
however,  the  book  is  a  solid  contribution  to  the  discussion  of  the 
problems  connected  with  early  Church  history,  and  is  prol)ably 
the  best  manual  on  the  subject  hitherto  ptihlishcd. 
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Tub  DoouMBXTKor  tbb  HBXATBicii.tninsUtuilBUflarraiif^l 
in  chronological  onlur,  with  introduction  whI  nott-s  by  W.  G. 
Ad«li»,  M. A.,  Vol.  11.  (Sutt,  lOs.  W.I,  complot^.*  tho  olubo- 
r»U»  work  of  which  tho  tirst  instalment  wii»  |>ublishu«l  in 
1802.  On  one  |>oint  Mr.  .\iUU»  has  moditiinl  tho  o|)inioiui  ox- 
|)reMu(l  in  Vol.  1.  Hu  f«m>wly  lioM,  with  many  iritios,  that 
tho  yi'nr  621,  "  tho  your  .   wa«  nUo  tho  '  approxi- 

mate  '  tUtu    for   thu  aotli  i.ronoiny."     Hk  now  in- 

clines to  think  it  iHiasiblo  that  ••  Hozoltialis  roforin  (somo  tiiiio 
W'fort' 701  >  garo  tho  impulse  for  tho  writing  of  DoutL-ronomy," 
ami  that  i)08»ibly  tho  <lat»>  of  its  comjiosition  is  as  early  iis 
Manaasoh'a  reign.  Tho  prisent  volurao  contains  (1)  tho  toxt  of 
Deuteronomy  ami  of  Douterononiical  additions  to  tho  narrative 
of  JE,  ^2)  tlio  toxt  of  tho  i.riostly  history  and  law,  each  divi- 
sion of  tho  volume  leinp:  preceded  by  a  scholarly  "  intro<luc- 
tion."  Tho  work  is  indec<l  a  valiinblo  siimmiuy  of  tho  present 
state  of  iTitical  opinion  on  tho  origin  and  autlionticity  of  tlieso 
IKMtionsof  tho  Pentitouch.  Nothing  could  bo  dearer  than  tho 
account  of  the  sevenil  stages  in  tho  formation  of  tho  •'  Priestly  " 
co«lo  ;  and  tho  discussion  of  tho  relation  of  H  (tho  "  Law  of 
Holiness  ")  to  P  is  admirable.  Incidentally  Mr.  Addis  mukts  a 
just  ami  interesting  remark  as  to  tho  extent  to  which  tho 
Deutci  .  .liters   manipulated  tho  older  documents.     Thoy 

dealt         ho   tolls  us,  "  ui>on  tho  whole  in  a  conservative 

spirit  '■  ;— 

"  They  inserted  edifying  remarks,  but  they  abstained  from 

altering   the   main    facts   of   the  history  with  the  free  hand  of 

the  chronicler.      To  this  fortunate  disposition  wo  aro  indebted 

for  tho  trust  which  wo  aro  able  to   place    in   Judpes,    Saniuol, 

and  Kincs  as  invaluable  authorities  for   Hebrew  history,   and 

as  containing  authentic  pictures  of  old  Hobiow  life." 

Mr.  Adflis  holds  the  balance  evenly  lietwoen  tho  critics  and  the 

11  sts,  and  is  to  bo  tongratulate<l  on  the  completion  of  n 

v.,  liul  Lkborious  piece  of  work. 

Th<»  Tinmes  of  Dr.  Driver  and  his  coadjutor,  Mr  White,  aro 

II  ■    guarantee  that  tho  now  volume  of  tho  Polychrome 

1  Boon  OF  Lkvitkus  (Clarke,  68.  n.),  is  a  really  valu- 

able aiUlition  to  tho  list  of  Old  TesUiment  commentaries.  At  tho 
timo  of  his  death  Mr.  AVhit<\  who  was  one  of  the  most  ])romising 
of  the  younger  Hebraists,  was  ongage<l  on  a  commentary  on 
Leviticus  for  Messrs.  Clarke's  "  Int«>mational  Series."  Ho  Wiis, 
theroforo,  well  qualific<l  to  assist  Dr.  Driver  in  the  preparation 
of  tho  present  work. 

The  criticiil  problems  of  Ltiviticus  aro  coniparatively  simple, 
and  the  Polyclirome  systinn  is  hero  effectively  ap|)lie<l  to  indicate 
tb.-  in. ill  (."..r.rces-  the  Lnw  of  Holiness  (Chli.  xvii.-xxvi.), 
t  rrativo  and   laws,  and  some  minor  laws  which  aro 

1  r  origin.     The  book   of  Leviticus  is  never  likely 

t. .  ;  i(lie<l  by  ordinary  Bible  rea<lors,  but  for  archjeolo- 

;;,   •  Jits  of   comparative   religions  it   has  a  permanent 

III-' :  I      ui^li  in  its  present  form   comparatively  late,  it  em- 

1—'         •..!!;. .us  of  immemorial   antiquity,   and   tho  ixtints   of 
r   M-      •    I"  twL-en    Hebrew  ritual   customs   and   those   of    Semitic 
r  .         -  M  aro  neither   few    nor   unimportant.     Ample  use  is  hero 
'  '      ■  ■      A».syriiin  and  other  monuments. 

it    will    cordially    welenme  an 
1-1  I   I.    .  ua.u^  iMiii  II  It  in  Miilicult  to  praise  t<H)  higlily,  and 

uhicli  t.iki's  r.iiik  with  the  liest  work  of  English  scholars 

Mr.  Tiiinkins'  AiiK.iii.\M  Axn  hih  AiivA  Eyre  and  S|K)tli.sw(KHlo, 
Cm   I  in  .1  i.iiiiisti.liiii'  r.HMnil.ilion  of  mati'rials  bearing  on  the  ago 

I    wearisome   reading,  but  is  a  goo<l 

tnitivr  of  different  biblical  epochs, 

.\        I  4  during  the  last  twenty 

-      M'  .  lively  tho  results  of  recent 

^  not   attempt   t.v  estimat<!  the 
its  which  affect  the  triulitionnl 
vita'  ul  tiic  palrioxclial  pcrnxl. 

VOLUMES    OP    SERMONS. 

PoiTlLlNI:  \Nii  I'!  ■•I  MINI.  rsni;it>IIV  SkkMOXh.  by  Dr. 
I  ''  ',  in   a   noteworthy  book.     'J'ho 

.'•r.    His  object  is  "  tho  restate- 
iiioiil  ~l«i.  It*   ■  .    tlio  reconstruction -of   (.'hristian  doc- 

trine." Thi-.  '  M",  "  is  the  groat  intelleetnal  tiwk  uj>oii 

whir'  in  ju,it  entering,  and  with  wliicn  it 

iniui  ..lity  is  to  retain  its  hohl  on  tho  iii- 

t«llect  an  well  as   Uic  sentiment  and  thu  social  activities  of  our 


time."  Dr.  Kashdall  may  claim  tol>ea  pioneer  in  this  "  forwanl 
movement."  His  .Ktriking  sermon  on  tho  "  Limitations  of  Christ's 
Knowlo<l;;o"  aiiticii>ated  the  very  conclusions  lulvocatod  in 
Canon  Gore's  essay  on  "  Inspiration."  What  is  chielly  ad- 
mirable in  this  Tolume  is  tho  wide  intellectual  Kynipalhy  of  tho 
writer.  He  understands  tho  critical  and  philosophic  diHicultios 
which  pross  uimjii  educated  laymen,  and  yet  deals  gently  with 
tl;.    '  '  '  '      which  at  iirst  sipht  apju-ar  obsolet<^     He  is 

a  .  eleiiientJ<  of  nobilitv  underlying  even  "  the 

1.  i    |..|M.,,,i-   religionism."     We   welcome,  by  the  way, 

tl.  ut  which   would   have  gla4ldene<l  the  heart  of  tlu'  late 

A. .    .....ore,  that  •'  modern    theology   has   something  to  learn 

from  the  scholastic  theologians."  Dr!  Hashdall  would  him.solf 
deprecate  any  criticism  which  imiilied  that  his  interesting  ser- 
mons contained  linal  or  systematic  theological  stati^meiits.  His 
main  contention  is  that  a  really  living  tln'ology  is  of  necessity 
"  a  growing  scii'iice."  And  he  has  admirably  illustrated  what 
is  nieiint  by  a  living  and  practical  tnatmeiit  of  religious  [irob- 
lems.  It  is  odd  that  so  careful  a  scholar  should  allow  incorrect 
accents  to  deface  his  Greek.  Wo  have  noticed  such  slijw  as 
p.ova)ivtif  vXoi  aii<l  (rui/ariKi). 

Of  Very  different  mental  range  and  calibre  are  tho  Skumoss 
PKK.vriiKii  IN  Wkst.mixstkk  AliliKV,  by  Canon  Wilberforco  (Mac- 
millaii,  10s.  (id.).  The  writi-r  is  a  prominent  disciple  of  the  school 
which  he  describes  as  "Theological  forwards,"  and  one  of  his  ser- 
mons contains  a  glowing  eulogium  tm  IVaii  Fariar.  In  his  treat- 
ment of  the  doctrine  of  the  Trinity  Canon  Wilberforce  uses  lan- 
guage which  seems  vague  and,  from  a  theological  point  of  view, 
reactionary.  His  sermons,  however,  are  invariafily  fresh  and 
suggestive"  in  style.  We  could  wish,  indeid,  that  some  opinions 
with  which  the  writer  has  prominently  ideiititiiKl  himself  were 
not  quite  so  often  insisted  uihiii,  but  we  can  unreservedly  com- 
menil  the  candour  and  lioldness  with  which  he  endeavours  to  har- 
monize the  teachings  of  Christianity  with  those  of  modern  know- 
ledge. 

Cambridgf.  axi)  othkk  Skr.mox.s,  by  the  late  Dr.  Hoit 
(Macmillan,  6s.),  comprise  twelve  discourses  addressed  to  a  Uni- 
versity audience,  ana  an  equal  number  of  imrochial  and  occa- 
sional sermons.  They  ha<l  been  fre<iuently  revised  by  tho  writer 
and  may  bo  taken  to  represent  fairly  his  most  mature  thought. 
Their  main  characteristics  are  calmness  of  judgnuent,  simnlicity 
in  statement,  and  clearness  of  insight.  As  an  instance  of  the  last 
quality  wo  may  specially  refer  ^)  the  sermon  on  "  God  making 
all  tilings  new,"  which  contains  »  striking  passage  on  tho  various 
causes  why  men  dread  change  :  or  to  tho  passage  in  t'ermon  IX. 
on  tho  inlluenctm  which  nowadays  tend  to  diminish  or  ex]K'l  tho 
sense  of  sin.  Dr.  Hort  shows  an  uncimimon  gift  as  an  instructor. 
His  soniions  on  "  Tho  Church  and  its  Members  "'and  on  "  Itap- 
tism  and  Confirmation  "  are  go>Ml  examples  of  this. 

Wo  have  received  two  volumes  of  Dr.  Joseph  Parker's 
Stviuks  IX  Tkxth  (H.  Marshall,  each  vol.  3s.  6<1.).  Each  volunio 
begins  with  a  "  retrospective  "  introduction.  Dr.  Parker,  doubt- 
loss,  only  does  himself  justice  when  ho  tells  us  :  - 

"  Peoi>le  hiive  womlerel  at  iny  energy  ami  nskeil  me  to  expluin  it. 
There  i»  no  need  of  expUniition.  I  have  lived  for  my  work.  That  is 
all.  If  I  hml  tnlkcil  all  the  week  I  eotild  not  linre  prcnel.cd  on  (^umlay.  " 
These  volumes  display  iiiueli  fertile  ingouiiity  (especially  in  the 
choice  of  texts),  and  many  of  tho  seriiKms  aro  o<li tying  and  sug- 
gestive. Inexperienced  pre^achors  will  find  the  occasional  study 
of  Dr.  Parker's  "  Studies  ''  oxtremoly  useful. 

TiiK  Sriii.No  OK  TiiK  Day,  by  tho  Hev.  Dr.  Mai'inillan 
(Isbistor,  5s.),  is  a  series  of  short  a<ldresses  apparently  int. 
for  children.  The  style  is  bright  and  attraeti\e  and  pictuii 
but  now  and  then  fails  to  l>e  sutlieiently  simple  in  phrixse.ii «.••). 
For  instanco,  in  the  address  on  "  A  Scorpion  for  an  Egg  "  Dr. 
Maciiiillsn  tolls  his  young  friends  that  they  aro  "  not  old  enough 
to  under.stjuid  as  yet  the  real  nature  of  prayer."  Hut  in  the  same 
address  he  H]>eaks  of  "  realistic  jiraving,"  and  remarks  that  "  tlio 
force  of  prayer  is  cumulative."  It  is  scarcely  necessary  t<j  say 
that  older  jH-ople  will  enjoy  Dr.  Maciiiillan's  book. 

Pii.atk's  Gift  axd  othkh  Sp.rmoxs,  by  the  Bishop  nf  Derry 
rp..lir'i..i!«  Tract  Society,  5s.),  aro  int<'nde<l  for  cultured  hearers. 
I  II  on  "  Fishers  of  Men  "  suggests  a  comparison  with  a 

^;  .  1  iiion  of  Canim  Scott  Holland's  on ''  Iho  Drawnet." 

Two  sp<>cially-charact<'ristic  iliscoursos  aro  those  on  "  ('hristian 
veracity  "  and  "  The  eh^vation  of  charact«'r,"  but  tho  whole 
series  is  worth  reading  as  tho  proiluct  uf  a  very  camlid  and 
thoughtful  mind. 

TllF.  CiiRisTMN  IiiF.Ai..  by  Dr.  (iuinnoss  Itogers  (.lames 
IV>wden,  Is.  Oil.),  deserves  its  |>o]iiilarity.  It  is  a  brief  study  of 
the  Christian  character,  which,  in  its  calm,  devout,  and  spiritual 
tone,  recalls  some  of  the  late  Dean  Church's  liiiest  sermons  on 
this  subject. 
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Dnon  Kiirrar,  in  (iiiKAT  I»<i<(km  ( UbiRtor,  6».  i.'liM  applitHl 
liinisolf  to  tlic  very  Iniulnblii  task  of  oxtractinn  m<>ri»l  Iushoiir 
from  tlio  ttorki  of  HImkosptiare,  Milton,  Dnnto,  Hiiiiyan,  and  llio 
autlior  of  tlio  "  Imitation."  In  tlm  stiiily  of  Milton  tlie  autlior 
HoiiniH  to  uxaflficriito  uroatly  tlu»  bloSHiiigB  of  tlio  I'liritnn  rtyimr, 
or,  omi  woulil  rnthor  .siiy,  lio  nntiroly  fails  to  ),'raKp  its  «»Nentiat 
inliUMianitv.  Calvinism,  us  tnn^lit  in  tlio  sovontoontli  contiiry, 
wii«  moro  s<!athin^'  to  man's  heart  than  thii  niltun  of  Moloch  ;  in 
the  worils  of  Dr.  Holmc>»,  any  ono  who  really  Imliovtd  in  kul-Ii  a 
(lystem  wa.s  in  ilnty  bonnd  to  tio  mad.  Indei>ondoncy,  on  the 
otlu^r  hand,  was  tho  triumph  of  IMiarisaism,  the  rclinion  of  a 
small  and  select  body  of  "  saints,"  who  wore  to  be  separated  from 
the  general  mass  of  tho  unconverted  ;  and  the  two  systems, 
comi>ared  with  the  teaehinf;  of  tho  Anf;lican  (Jhurch,  were  cer- 
tainly gloomy  and  exclusive.  Dean  Farrar's  remarks  in  hi.n 
opcniufj  ossay  on  th<^  lifelong'  inllnencc  which  certain  books  have 
exerted  on  their  readers — llonjamin  Franklin  said  that  a  volume 
of  Cotton  Mather's  essays,  read  when  ho  was  a  boy,  had  never 
ceased  to  shapi:  his  life— sufjgest  the  corollary  that  the  cause  is 
<ifteu  inadecpiate  to  tlui  etl'e<'t.  Coleridge  attributed  his  first 
i-nthusiasm  for  poetry  to  the  "  poems  "  of  Bowles,  and  Fenimore 
<'oopor  was  moved  to  write  by  reading  some  forgotten,  tentli-rat<' 
Knglish  novel  of  fashionable  life. 

Ill  theory  wo  heartily  agree  with  tho  Rev.  Stewart  D.  Hcad- 
lam's  coiitontioii  in  Ci.Assic.vi.  Poktuv  (Vorlndor,  M.).  Mr. 
Headlam  says  :  — 

"  I.itcralure  is  the  (jreal  mekiis  ef  eiUicnlioii  ;  poetry  is  the  bigbrst 
kiiul  of  literature,  and  it  is  tbe  lie»t  poetry  that  we  want.  It  is  the 
lunl  poi'try  which  will  bo  found  to  have  tho  power  of  forming  our  cliii- 
racter,  of  sustaining  us  when  wn  are  weak  or  in  trouble,  anil  of  delight- 
ing us  always." 

This  doctrine  certainly  applies  to  the  case  of  tho  cultured,  of 
those  persons  who  have  by  nature  anil  training  the  capacity  of 
appreciating  the  masterpieces  of  fine  literature,  but  the  author  is 
addressing  tho  teachers  of  the  evening  schools  of  tho  London 
School  Boanl,  and  ono  cannot  help  doubting  whether  the  average 
Hoard  School  pupil  po.ssesses  even  the  rudiments  of  the  literary 
organs  which  would  enable  him  to  assimilate  the  wonderful  "  La 
Helle  Dame  Sans  Merci,"  one  of  the  masterpieces  tjuoted  by  Mr. 
Headlam.  Tolstoi's  jMvradox— that  the  ignorant  are  the  only  sure 
judges  of  fine  art-  might  hold  gooil  of  the  jH-asants  of  the  golden 
age,  but  cannot  seriously  be  applied  to  the  Hoard  School  pupils 
of  modern  London. 

Tho  "  authoritative  "  life  of  Tennyson  is  out  of  the  reach 
of  many  readers,  and  there  is  sure  to  bo  a  demand  for  such  a 
book  as  Mr.  Evan  J.  Cuthbertson's  Tknnyson  (Chambers,  Is.). 
It  is  on  tho  whole  an  oxcellout  little  book,  marred  only^by  a  slight 
tendency  to  fine  writing,  to  say  (for  instance)  that  a  man  "  stood 
at  the  Baptismal  font  twelve  tiiius  "  instead  of  that  he  had 
twelve  children.  Tho  book  would  bo  still  more  welcome  in  a  le.ss 
tawdry  binding.      

Mr.  Dawson's  amiable  and  intelligent  book  Taiii.k  Talk  with 
YouNij  Mkn"  (Hoddor  and  Stoughton,  :?s.  Gd.)  is  a  volumo  of 
short  essays  on  such  subjects  as  "  Tho  Art  of  Livinc,"  "  Methods 
of  Brain-work."  "  Reading  Poetry,"  "  Novel  l{ea<liiig,"  "  The 
Supernatural  in  Religion,"'  and  other  topics  which  "  earnest 
young  men  like  to  discuss  and  to  hear  di.scusse<l.  Mr.  Dawson 
has  had  many  correspondents  of  this  class,  and  one  of  them  is 
"  startled  and  troubled  "  because  his  mentor  does  not  share  the 
views  of  "  Todd's  Student's  Manual  "  with  regard  to  Sir  Walter 
Scott.  Mr.  Daw.soii  arcordingly  quotes  TikIiI.  who  says  of  Sir 
Walter  :- 

"  There  is  sucb  a  magic  thrown  round  bim  that  it  cannot  but  be  wo 
safe  there.  Is  this  so  ?  No.  The  very  strength  of  tho  spell  should 
warn  yon  that  there  i»  danger  in  jiutting  yourself  in  his  power.  While  I 
have  confessed  that  I  buvo  read  him,  read  bim  entire,  in  onler  to  show 
that  1  speak  from  oxiH>rience,  I  cannot  but  fay  that  it  would  give  mo 
the  keenest  pain  to  believe    that    my  example  would  be  quoted,  small  as 


it  is  '!  lire,  >fter  I  am  in  the  (r»vi),  wiUuiut  tbU  lolnmi  prelwl 

aroui! 

One  almost  lioiirs  tho   voice  of    M  .t  "  sll 

tA|M  is  vniiiticM,"  and   yet   in   aii<^  n   tulU 

US  that  Cliadbaiid  and   Stiggins  aro  gross  <  >>iin.     Wbilo 

Mr.    Dawson    sptiaks  chielly,  though   not  e y,  of  moiit«l 

training.  Dr.  Nathan  Opponhoim  insists  more  on  tho  importsnco 
of  physical  coiisidonttions  in  Tiik  Dy.vrutVMtUT  orTHKCillLli 
(Macmillan,  tm.  n.).  Two  doctrines  are  vigorously  coinbatMl 
by  tho  author  ;  the  opinion  that  a  child  is  but  a  man  of  smaller 
growth,  and  may  bo  treated  as  a  rather  wonk  ndnlt.  snd  the 
theory  of  heredity -that  as  a  fox-terrior  wi  •», 

so  good  ]>areiits  will  necessarily  have  goo4l  .  . 's 

argument  against  tho  teaching  of  religion  to  young  children, 
foinidud  largely  on  tho  absunl  remarks  that  children  sometimes 
make  about  religious  subjects,  seems  somewhat  weak,  since  con- 
fusion and  misapprehension  are  inseparable  from  the  chihiish 
minil,  whatever  tho  matter  of  instruction. 


Miss  Kditli  Heraud's  Memoir  of  her  father,  Joiix  Ark^ham 
Hkrai  i>(Rodway,  7s.  TmI.  n. ),  is  a  naive  pro<hiction.     ^  'lie 

biography  of  a  father  is  evidently  one  of  the  cases  in  v  •■  is 

not  enough,  and  the  Memoir,  albeit  giving  the  general  outlines  of 
tho  man's  life  and  referring  to  some  of  his  chief  writings,  leaves 
the  reader  strangely  cold  as  to  hio  inner  life  and  character.  We 
are  informed  that  ho  was  bom  in  1"'J9  and  died  in  the  Charter- 
house in  1887  ;  that  ho  drifted  from  law-stationery  int^j  littTo- 
ture  ;  that  ho  gave  to  the  world  several  lengthy  pooms,  the  two 
chief  ones,  "  Tho  De.scent  into  Hell  "  and  "  Tho  .Jud!;rroTit  of 
tho  J'lood,"  being   of  epic   dimensions,    and  two  or  •  .s, 

whurcof  two  attained  some  popidarity  ;    and  that  ho  ilie 

ac(|uanitance  of  many  of  the  notable  men  of  his  time,  including 
Carlylo,  Wordsworth,  C'oloridge,  and  Southey  (some  letters  from 
tho  latt«!r  being  among  the  most  valuable  contents  of  the  volume) ; 
that  ho  did  besides  much  general  literary  work,  mainly  in  the 
direction  of  dramatic  criticism.  Southey  put  a  very  high  esti- 
mate on  his  genius,  but  struck  its  weak  (loint  when  he  emphasized 
tho  necessity  of  "  compression."  This  quality,  in  his  jjoetry, 
Heraud  was  never  able  thtiroughly  to  compass,  and  his  poems 
are  at  the  present  time  luireatlable  in  consequence.  He  recog- 
nized, wo  believe,  in  later  years  that  ho  thought  his  initial  mis- 
take was  in  not  devoting  himself  to  dramatic  writing  from  the 
first.  Few  men  of  his  day  were  so  sure  in  their  dramatic  percep- 
tions. In  this  book  wo  hear  surprisingly  little  of  Heraud  the 
man.  As  a  matter  of  fact,  he  was  personally  tho  kindest  and 
most  genial  of  men  ;  ho  took  the  greatest  interest  in  young 
a.spiranta  to  literary  fame,  and,  broadminded  and  tolerant,  ho 
never  refused  his  sympathy  to  those  who  honestly  followc<l  a  high 
purpose,  however  much  they  differed  from  him  in  opinion. 


Among  recent  books  on  Japan  a  high  place  may  be  assigneil 
to  the  pretty  little  volumes  of  Feudal  asd  Modebn  Japax 
(Duckworth,  8s.),  by  Arthur  May  Knapp.  Mr.  Knapp  has  a  true 
sympathy  with  the  Japanese  and  can  get  at  the  true  inwardness 
of  their  marvellous  history  during  tho  last  generation.  He  also 
hail  the  gooil  fortune  to  have  access  to  the  vast  mass  of  notes 
made,  in  the  course  of  thirty  years'  residence  in  Japan,  by  Dr. 
Simmons,  "  the  one  man  among  the  foreigners  who  seemc-d  to 
realize  how  swiftly  tlio  idyllic  institutions  of  ohl  .Japan  were 
jiassing  away  and  how  irretrievalile  would  lie  the  loss  to  history 
were  not  some  record  of  them  preservwl."  Thus  Mr.  Knapp,  in 
his  first  volume,  has  drawn  a  remarkable  picture  of  that  singular 
"  feudal  system  "  (as  it  has  aptly  lieen  calleil)  on  wliich  was 
baseil  the  ancient  civilization  of  Japan,  and  of  which  the 
national  ruling  passion  of  loyalty  and  patriotism  is  all  that  now 
survives.  This  is  a  vastly  intorestiiig  story,  ami  the  book  is  tho 
moro  valuable  because  the  unique  society  with  which  it  deals  has 
so  wholly  i)asse<l  away.  The  second  volume  deals  with  Ja]>an  as 
it  is  to-<lay,  and  is  only  less  interesting  liecause  its  subject  is 
less  romantic.  Mr.  Knapp's  book  ranks  with  those  of  Mr.  Hcam 
and  Mr.  Chamberlain  among  the  works  of  most  insight  and  charm 
aliout  Ja^iaD.     One   must   not   forget  to  praise  tho  very  pretty 
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pho<unf»fur—  of  ebanctMiitic  Japaneae  Mwnoa  with  which  l>oth 
voIttiDM  M«  adorned. 


Racant  clavalopmonta  in  tba  Santiwioh  Islands  must  have 
plaax'  of    ITawaii,    and  a  Kkvoli  iion,    Mary  H. 

Krout  •'<1  ',    whoso  l>ook,  writU-ii  with  tomiKTstn 

bnt  undiaKuisfvl    |C<'  'ii   si'Utimeiits,  is  tho  ox|iniision  of 

an  American   la<ly   j'  h   notes   on   the  events  of  I8i)3-f>4. 

Thwa  was,  it  is  ti-ue,  at  thu  outst-t  an  imiofinito  8ytn|iathy  in  hor 
ninil  aith  the<lis|>oasosse'.laboriginAl — ilis|>osse8se<l,  bUn  mtntthi, 
by  his  own  evil  rulers— but  tliis  gave  place  in  tluo  time  to  con- 
viction that  al>soq<tion  by  tlie  Anglo-Saxon  was  nooilful  for  his 
regeneration.  Ami  so  l>y  short  stagos  tlio  8t'>ry  jerks  through 
the  ptuuea  of  revolution  to  tho  concluding  chapter  on  "  Tho 
Paasing  of  the  Native,"  ami  the  contidvnt  expectation  of  thu 
coming  of  tlie  eagle.  To  pro(lis)x>sitii>ns  such  nx  these  the 
feelings  stirreil  by  witnessing  the  lowering  of  tho  Stars  and 
Stripes  in  March,  18t»;{,  weie  naturally  disagreeahlo.  Prcsidont 
Cloroland's  policy  is,  tlloreforo,  deeply  rosentetl  and  unsparingly 
condemned.  This,  by  tho  way,  was  not  the  first  occasion  in  tho 
history  of  the  islantls  when  the  action  of  a  subonlinate  on  the 
spot  was  disavowed  by  the  Government  at  a  distance.  Karly  in 
the  forties  an  official  took  possession  of  Oahu  for  Kngland  with 
a  like  result.  The  independence  of  tho  group  w.is  then 
guaranteed  by  Gtoat  Britain,  France,  and  tho  I'niteil  States. 
But  annexation  has  come  at  last,  and  now  tho  J»p.tneso  is  the 
protaating  voice.  In  1806  the  adult  Japanese  males  outnumhored 
thoae  of  any  other  nationality.  The  American-born  Hawaiian 
Commissioner,  Mr.  Thurston,  remarks,  "  Considering  the  rela- 
tive (copulation  of  Hawaii  and  the  United  States,  it  i»  as  though 
a  million  Jaiianese  a  month  were  enterini^  San  Francisco  ;  " 
and  he  aptly  adds,  "  this  is  not  immigration,  but  invasion." 
The  peraonai  part  of  this  book  is  inferior  to  the  ]>olitical.  and 
the  tale  is  confuse<l  with  irrelevant  and  irritating  trivialities. 
In  description  Miss  Kront  cannot  com|mre  witii  Mrs.  Bishop, 
who  visited  and  jwrtrayed  the  same  scenes  twenty-five  years  ago. 

Vaoabibs,  by  Axel  Munthe  (Murray,  66.),  consists  of  sketches 
and  ratutriri,  mostly  bearing  upon  tho  humbler  life  of  Paris  and 
the  Riy  of  Naples.  Its  author,  a  Swetlish  physician,  well  known 
in  cholera  practice,  possos.ses  a  vivid  and  delicate  descriptive 
gift  which  recalls  Mr.  Henry  Harland's,  notably  in  tho  story  of 
"  Monsieur  Alfredo,"  the  old  incompetent  tragedian,  who  ful- 
minates in  the  cheap  cafd  against  Offenbach  and  Lecocq,  earns  his 
crust  by  taking  part  in  tho  claijiu  for  their  pro<luctions,  and  dies 
in  a  hospital,  bowing  acknowledgments  for  the  fancied  plaudits 
of  the  Theitn,'  Fran<,ais.  "  Vagaries  "  might,  indeed,  be  calle<l 
a  book  of  pity,  since  almost  every  article  pleads  on  behalf  of  tho 
weak  or  tho  »Tongo<l.  "  Raffaella"  gives  the  dark  side  of  the  life 
of  artista'  m'xlels  ;  "  Italy  in  Paris  "  brands  an  evicting  land- 
lord .    in  "  Menagerie,"  one   of   the   best   of   tho  sketches.  Dr. 

'lie  takes  the  showman's  stick  but  tells  the  true  st<jry  of  each 

.•  creature;  while  the  story  of  '*  Don  Gaotano,"  the  old  organ- 

^)io  IovchI  his  little   consumptive  ally   and  gave  up  his 

'its  for  hers,  is  as  pathetic  in  its  own   way  as  one  of 

<  MiKiB  H  cameos  of  animal  life  and  suffering. 

Vuuixo. — Mr.  John  Bickerdyke,  the  author  of  Lkiumh 
TO  Yovxo  Ska  Fihhkrs  (Cox),  is  a  well-known  sjKjrtsman 
who  )  lore  to  populariKo  sea  fishing — es[x>cially  with  ro<l 

ami    1  any    writer   exrept,   perhaf*,    Mr.   Atlalo.     Mr. 

Bick'  .  master  of  tho  whole  art  and  craft  of  fishing,  both 

in  sea  1  water,  and  he  writ<!s  of  it  with  a  fino  feeling  for 

the  sentiment  of  the  sport.  Tho  Letters,  which  are  full  of  useful 
^iiita  about  sailing,  boating,  and  the  choice  of  fishing  ground, 
III  ample  practical  information  as  to  the  various  kinds  of 
i.f  Kiu  required.  Mr.  C.  K.  Walker's  Old  Fliks  is  Nkw  Dukshem 
(LawTonoeand  Bullen,  Ha.  n.)— largely  reprinted  from  the  Firhl 
.tains  tnanyhighly  in'  Mliscrvations  on  oik^  of  the  most 

lie  of  the  fine  arts  ng,  and  mainly  deals  with  two 

tlteoriea  of  Mr.  Walker's  uiacli  (vrtainly  claim  close  attention  : 
ftrat,  that  maker*  of  dry  fl  os  in  thinking  of  colour  and  mat<'rial 
do  not  sutliciently  regard  the  natural  position  of  the  wings  in 
different  insects  ;  ami,  socomlly,  that  a  trout  probably  in  most 
caaea   miataka*   a  w«t   tunken   fly   not   for  a  fly  in  the  ordinary 


sense   at  all,  but    for   ono   of  the  numerous  creatures  that  swim 
under  water,  and  that  fly-makers  should  act  accordingly. 

Tlioro  us<kI  to  be — perhapa  there  are  still— text-books  of 
geography  which  consisted  of  little  else  but  lists  of  towns  with 
tlieir  population,  jiosition,  and  rhiof  manufactures.  It  was  from 
the  last  item  only  that  the  "  whining  schoollioy  "  could  extract 
any  human  interest,  even  if  he  cared  to  do  so.  He  got  curious 
ideas  of  what  these  towns  must  1k«  like,  which  later  exiierieuce 
of  thorn  seldom  verified.  Mr.  W.  J.  Gordon,  who  is  known  to 
readers  of  tho  l.iisinc  Jlour  as  a  skilful  compiler  of  facts  into 
series,  has  carrie<l  the  idea  a  little  further  than  tho  school-books 
in  his  Mill  LAX  II  Skktiiik.s  (B.T.S.,  Is.Od.),  where  he  doscri  lies  nine 
manufarturing  towns  and  their  chief  industries.  Coventry  has 
almniloiunl  rih)H>ns  for  liicycles,  but  Nottingham  sticks  to  lace 
and  Walsall  to  leather  :  Hedditch  makes  fish-hooks  as  well  as 
needles,  and  Leicester  deals  in  india-rublxT  as  well  as  anti- 
vaccination.  Mr.  Gordon's  book  is  carefully  compiletl  and  well 
WTitteii.  

We  alludiHl  some  few  weeks  ago  to  the  very  wide  distinction 
that  exists  K-tween  tho  ancient  ritual  of  the  Church  and  the 
modern  ceremonial  in  favour  with  many  of  our  "  rituolists." 
The  point  is  onforct'd  by  an  illustration  of  a  "  Priest  in  a  Sur- 
plice "  (a.i>.  IIJO.')),  from  tho  Rev.  Percy  Deariner's  Catiikhral 
CiiUBcii  or  Wklls  (G.  B»dl,  Is.  Od.).  The  figure,  which  appears 
on  Dean  Husse's  tomb,  wears  under  a  flowing  choral  cope  a  long 
aurplic*'  reaching  within  six  inches  of  tho  feet — a  remarkable  con- 
trast to  the  "  correct  "  vestment  which  now  bears  the  name  of 
surplice.  The  account  of  the  Cathedral  is  well  done,  but  one  is 
tempted  to  side  rathir  with  the  late  Professor  Freeman  than 
with  .Mr.  Dearnier  on  the  question  of  the  west  front.  The  statuary 
is  beautiful  and  int"re8tiiig  in  itself,  but  thi-  whole  archiU'ctural 
effect  is  surely  bad.  Mr.  Dearnier  suggests  that  a  "  decorat*  d 
wall  "  is  no  worse  as  a  west  front  than  as  a  reredos,  but  he  will 
no  doubt  remember  that  an  elatioratid  sculptured  reredos  was  a 
comparative  rarity  in  medieval  churches. 


Perhaps  the  difficulty  of  reconstructing  The  Rkios  of 
Marciaket  or  Dkn.mabk  (Unwin,  Ss.  ftd.),  owing  to  the  scanti* 
ness  of  material,  was  tho  very  inducement  which  set  Miss 
Mary  Hill  to  the  t.ask.  One  would  like  to  say  that  she  had 
succeetled  in  proportion  to  her  courage,  but,  in  truth,  tho  little 
book  is  almost  as  dry  as  an  extract  from  Catos,  and  tho  reader 
must  call  upon  his  own  resources  to  fill  in  hor  outline  sketch  with 
tho  colour  and  roundness  of  life. 

Margaret  is  a  fourtoenth-century  heroine,  claiming  sister- 
hood with  tho  master-women  of  every  age  ;  with  Semiiamis, 
Elizabeth,  ami  tho  present  Enipre.is  of  China,  to  whoso  conduct 
indeed,  her  own,  in  various  points,  Wars  strong  resemblance. 
.She  was  the  daughter  of  that  strangely  restless  Ix'ing,  Valdemar 
of  Denmark,  of  whom  it  was  written  that  in  his  ilay  no  ono 
had  time  to  eat,  to  sleep,  or  to  rest.  Margaret's  first 
introduction  to  hor  father  was  characteristic  of  both.  Valde- 
mar, who  had  got  rid  of  his  wife  to  a  neighbouring  castle 
sometime  before  the  child's  birth,  was  out  riding,  ono  <lay, 
five  or  six  years  lat(!r,  when  his  eyes  fell  uixm  a  charming  littlo 
girl.  He  causoil  hor  to  l)o  lifte<l  ujion  his  horse.  "  .\im1  where 
would  you  like  to  rido  to,  my  dear?  "says  ho,  iilayfuUy.  "To 
the  king's  palace,"  answers  the  little  lady.  "  1  want  to  sih!  tho 
Isid  king  !  "  X'aldemar,  having  evi'U-ntly  a  sense  of  humour, 
was  so  jileased  with  the  answer,  that  he  did  ride  with  her  to  the 
palace,  and  when,  on  imiuiry,  he  discovere<l  she  was  his  youngest 
daughter,  in  tho  palace  rhe  reinaini>d. 

She  was  married  in  her  twelfth  year  to  Hakon,  King  of 
Norwiiy,  youngi'st  son  of  Magnus,  King  of  Sweden,  and  it  was 
this  marriage,  followed  by  the  o|>|Kirtune  deaths  of  all  the  rulers 
of  and  heirs  to  the  three  king<loms,  that  gave  Margaret  her  chance 
to  bring  Norway,  8wo<lon,  and  Denmark  under  one  sovereign. 
The  union  was  promulgate<l  by  tho  famous  Treaty  <if  Calmar, 
and  it  constitiiti-s  Margaret's  chief  claim  to  remembrance.  Bnt 
she  was  alwavs  a  wnman  of  much  shrewdness,  energy,  and 
wistlom,  and  tlie  unitt^d  kingdoms  jMospered  greatly  beneath  her 
sway.  Nothing  in  life  became  her  so  ill,  we  think,  as  her  manner 
of  leaving  it.  She  Hid  from  the  jilacue,  forgetting  that  there 
are  two  (lavs  on  which  it  is  nselofis  to  shun  d<ath  :  tlio  appointo<l 
and  the  iiiia]iiKiiiited  day.  The  day  on  whi<-li  she  took  ship  to 
osca]>o  was  the  day  on  whicli  slio  die<l  of  tho  dreaded  malady, 
Octolier  '.iSth,  14!'/ 

Mi»8  Hill,  very  properly,  provides  an  index  to  her  little 
liook,  which  more  pretentious  historians  too  often  omit  to  do. 


November  5,  1898.J 


LlTEllATURE. 


421 


TERRA-DOIVIUS. 


Above  the  (lp(>i>-set  valley, 

The  inoiintiiin  ranges  rise. 
Above  tlio  floiulwl  Humniits, 

The  houiullcss  skies. 

Beyond  tlie  crested  surges, 

Broad  jjlnins  of  ocean  are, 
Beyond  tlie  dim  horizons. 

The  evening  star. 

Beyond,  above,  the  limits 

Of  toil  and  pain  and  strife, 
Gleams  like  a  (itful  beacon 

The  blessed  life. 

Beyond  Karth's  <juick  mutations, 
Brif;lit  hoj)PS  and  glooms  of  fear — 

Ah  !  but  high  heaven  affrights  us — 
Our  home  is  here  I 

LEWIS   -MORRIS. 


I 


Hniono  in^  Boohs. 

— -• — 

//  .4  M  L  K  T     AND      M  AC  BET  If. 

An  acted  jtlay  of  Shakespeare  is  never  an  unmixed 
joy.  It  is  not  until  the  curtain  has  fallen  and  we  wander 
from  the  heat  and  glare  out  into  the  friendly  darkness 
that  we  live  through  the  changing  scenes  with  nothing  to 
mar  our  pleasure.  Did  an  actor  lack  intelligence? — we 
step  boldly  into  his  part  ourself.  Was  the  tinsel  of  the 
stage  more  than  usually  ineffective? — imagination  is  your 
only  scene-painter,  and  will  build  you  uj)  picture  after 
picture  with  such  speed  and  detail  as  would  send  the 
stage-manager  envy-mad. 

Then,  while  the  general  impression  of  the  play  is 
still  vivid  in  our  minds,  we  can  think  it  out  at  leisure  in 
all  its  aspects.  Often  in  such  a  moment  the  imagination, 
exciteil  by  the  players'  efforts,  will  give  us  lights  that  fire- 
side study  has  missed ;  sometimes  we  see,  in  a  flash, 
meanings  and  contrasts  and  subtleties  that  we  have 
never  guessed  at  before. 

The  other  evening,  after  a  visit  to  the  Lyceum,  as  I 
sat.  with  my  Shakespeare  on  my  knee,  turning  over  all 
the  points  in  .Mr.  Forbes  liobertson's  production  of 
Macbeth,  ray  mind  went  back  to  his  Hamlet  of  a  year  ago, 
and  the  two  plays  seemed  to  fall  into  a  curious  relation 
to  one  another — a  relation  that  I  dare  say  has  occurred  to 
many  other  minds  before  mine,  but  which  I  have  never 
seen  offered  to  the  test  of  general  opinion.  Without 
doubt  wo  attribute  to  Shakesj)eare  a  great  deal  of  which 
his  intention  was  innocent.  This  is  merely  to  say  that  in 
a  work  of  genius  there  is  always  more  meaning  than  the 
author  knowingly  put  into  it.  But  it  is  hard  not  to  believe 
that  Shakesjieare  meant  Hamlet  and  Macbeth  to  be,  as  it 
were,  companion  plays,  the  one  the  corollary  to  the  other. 
In  each  the  supernatural  claims  our  attention  from  the  very 
first.  In  each  the  oi^ning  scenes  show  us  the  protagonist  of 
the   play  brought   into    relation  with   the   supernatural. 


The  reitultH  which  f"!'  widely  different  becaaw  of 

the  widely  ditferent   ■  -.of  the   two  im-n.     We  tttnf 

in  Macbeth  the  influence  of  the  Hupernaturnl  upon  the 
man  of  action.     We  see   in   7/(1//  '  '       .i-e 

working  ujkju  a  mind  given  uj)  to  i'  ■••t 

with  the  {Mile  cast  of  thought,"  and  lacking  entirely  that 
*'  native  hue  of  resolution  "  which  brought  .MaclK-th  to  the 
throne. 

The  contrast  between  the  man  of  action  and  the  man 
of  thought  begins  from  their  first  meeting  with  the  xujjer- 
natural — in  one  case,  with  the  mail-clail  sjtectre  uj»oii  the 
battlements  of  Klsinore ;  in  the  other,  with  the  witches 
ujion  the  blasted  heath.  Ilandet  is  all  for  an  instant 
vengeance  ui)on  his  father's  murderer.  "  Haste  me  to 
know   it,"   is   his   cry,   as   the   ghost   unfolds   his   dread 

relation. 

"  Hoato  ma  to  know  it ;  that  I,  with  wingi  oa  awift 
Ah  iTKHlitiition,  (ir  tho  thoughta  of  love, 
Muy  sweep  to  my  rovoiigt'." 

There  is  no  hesitation  about  his  acceptance  of  the 

ghost's  story. 

"  Remomhcr  thoe  ? 
Ay,  thou  poor  phost.  whilo  tiu'tnory  holds  a  iont 
III  this  distracted  glolM".     IJemonilier  tliee? 
Yoa,  from  the  table  of  my  memory 
I'll  wijK)  away  all  trivial  fond  records  .  .  . 
And  thy  commandment  all  alone  nball  live 
Within  tho  book  and  volume  of  my  brain." 

But  the  hot  fit  is  soon  past.  Hamlet  is  not  really 
persuaded.  His  subtle  intellect  begins  at  once  to  under- 
mine his  determination. 

"  The  spirit  tlmt  I  have  seen 
May  bo  the  devil." 

and  so  he  plans  the  players'  interlude  to  make  sure  that 
his  uncle  is  guilty. 

Consider,  on  the  other  hand,  the  effect  produced  ui>on 
^lacbeth  by  the  weird  sisters*  prophecy.  Outwardl}'  it 
touches  him  not  at  all.     He  affects  to  jiay  no  heetl  to  it. 

"  If  chance  will  have  me  kin^,  why  chance  may  crown  me 
Without  my  stir." 

But  the  prediction  takes  firm  hold  of  his  mind  from 
the  moment  of  its  utterance,  and  he  begins  at  once  to 
think  out  means  to  bring  the  event  to  pass.  "  Horrible 
imaginings  "  follow  hard  upon  the  witches'  greetings,  and, 
even  before  he  reaches  home  and  meets  with  his  wife,  his 
mind  is  made  up.  It  is  commonly  held  that  Ijidy  Mac- 
beth was  as  nmch  responsible  for  Duncan's  murder  iw  was 
Eve  for  Adam's  tasting  of  the  apple.  But  Macbeth's 
letter  ac((uainting  her  with  the  witches'  j)rophecy  showetl 
darkly  which  way  his  thoughts  tended,  and  his  aspect  at 
their  meeting  convinced  his  wife  that  her  persuajsions 
would  only  be  needed  to  keep  him  from  going  back.  When, 
with  suggestive  jmuse  and  with  averted  look,  he  replies  to 
her  question  about  Duncan's  departure,  she  cries  at  once — 

"  Your  fact',  my  thane,  is  as  a  book,  where  men 

May  read  strange  matters  ;  " 

and,  again,  when  for  a  moment  he  falters  in  the  enterprise, 

she  demands,  with  evident  reference  to  his  letter — 

"  What  beast  was't,  then, 
That  mado  you  break  this  enterprise  to  me  ?  " 

Commentators  may  put  these  phrases  down  to  the 
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runniuf;  of  •  woman,  bent  un  lending  a  man  into  crime, 
ami  vet  an.xiou8  to  jiersuiule  liim  that  the  initiative  was 
hin.  But  the  st-eneji,  read  carefully,  show  tliat  no  man 
ever  neetled  less  ]iersua.«ion  tlian  Macbetli.  If  Luly  .Mac- 
beth haii  had  Hamlet  for  a  luislmnd,  her  task  u'ouhl  have 
been  hard  indeetl.  With  .Macbeth  she  had  no  trouble  at 
all.  When  once  a  man  U'gins  to  consider  the  arguments 
for  and  against  committing  murder,  the  murder  is  as  good 
as  committed  ;  and  it  is  clear  that  .Macbeth  was  eager  to 
be  doing  something  to  helj)  on  the  fulKiineut  of  the 
prophecy  as  soon  as  he  had  henni  it.  By  the  end  of  the 
second  act,  therefore,  while  ]{amlet  is  still  wondering 
ulittlier  the  devil  is  not  "  abusing  him  to  damn  him," 
.Maclieth  ha.s  cleare<l  Duncan  out  of  the  way  and  got 
himself  elected  to  the  throne. 

Tlie  play  scene  shows  Hamlet  as  clearly  as  possible 
the  guilt  of  Claudius.  Now  is  the  time  for  him  to  carry  out 
the  threats  of  vengeance  which  the  ghost's  relation  wrung 
from  him.  But,  even  a.s  he  stands,  sword  in  hand,  in  the 
king's  chamber,  his  unstable  purjwse  flies  and  he  forgets  the 
ghost's  entreaty  in  a  vain,  procra.stinating  discussion  with 
himself  whether  it  would  not  be  better  to  put  off  the  deed 
until  some  other  occasion.  The  meeting  with  Fortinbras 
and  the  troops  stirs  him  once  more  with  a  desire  to  say 
no  more  "  This  thing's  to  do,"  but  to  do  it  forthwitli. 
Yet  all  his  screwings-up  of  courage  are  in  vain,  and  when 
at  last  he  plunges  his  swonl  into  the  King's  body,  he  is 
himself  at  death's  jjortal,  and  the  catastrophe  Ims  been 
brought  about,  not  by  Hamlet,  but  by  Fate. 

How  different  is  the  march  of  events  in  tlie  tliree 
later  acts  of  Macfidh  !  Once  embjirked  upon  the  course 
of  action  the  usurper  is  forced  to  step  from  one  dead  body 
to  another.  Imjiatient  of  any  waiting  for  the  proj)hecy  to 
fulfil  itself,  Macbeth  has  forced  tlie  hand  of  Destiny. 
Banquo  falls,  a  second  victim  ;  Macduff  only  saves  himself 
by  flight ;  and  Macbeth  realizes  that  what  has  been  won 
by  bloody  means  must  by  such  means  be  kept.  What 
he  has  gained  is  all  due  to  his  own  exertions,  but  it  is  a 
curious  trait  in  the  character  of  the  man  of  action  that,  in 
spite  (>{  this,  he  still  pins  his  faith  to  the  supernatural. 
At  his  darkest  hour  he  gives  implicit  belief  to  the  later 
y  '  -  which  he  sought  at  the  witches' cave.  Kven 
u  I  iininane  is  on  the  move,  he  goes  into  battle  gladly, 
believing  himself  invulnerable.  But,  as  soon  as  he  learns 
t'  '  "  '  '"  ■  i.ower  to  wound  him,  there  is  a  change, 
'i :  Hin  is  strong  pnonuli  to    overcome  even 

his  belief  in  the  sui^ematural. 

"  Yet  I  will  try  tli.>  last,"' 
he  cries,  and  dies  fighting  against  the  Destiny  which  his 
active  spirit  has  raced  with  and  almost  outrun. 

Hamlet  is  prevented  by  a  too  subtle  mind  from 
executing  an  act  of  just  vengeance  and  filial  piety. 
Macl>eth,  who  can  find  no  satisfaction  save  in  doing 
hurries  with  bloody  haste  from  conception  to  commission, 
sparing  no  time  to  reflect  whether  Bampio  may  not  be 
right  in  his  belief  that 

"  OfU'titiiiioH  to  win  UN  to  our  hnririH 
Thu  iiiBtrutn.-iitn  of  ilarkti'tM  U'll  uit  tnithii, 
Win  iw  with  honi-nt  triflpn  to  W-tray  nii 
In  <UM>p<*iit  fOHMxiin-ncT." 


(loethe  sjiw  in  Jltmifrt  the  effect  of  a  great  action  laid 
(by  sui)ernatunil  agency)  uiH>n  a  soul  unlit  for  the  i>er- 
fonnance  of  it.  In  Macbeth  we  see  the  effect  of  an 
unworthy  lu-tion  suggesttnl  by  the  jwwers  of  darkness  to  a 
soul  fit  for  the  i)erformance  of  gr<'at  ones.  There  is  an 
organic  unity  of  design  running  through  the  two  plays, 
and  nothing  would  convince  me  that  tliis  is  the  result  of 
chance. 

H.    HAMILTON    l-^'FK. 


FICTION. 

■ ♦ 

It  is  (liflioult  to  8ce  the  raisou  iVHff  of  novolfl  almut  tho 
ancii'iit  Ciio(«kK  ami  HomanK.  For  oduoatinnal  piirixwos  the  thinj; 
has  been  <Ioiu>.  once  for  all,  by  ]ic'l<kor  in  his  '•  C'liaiiclo.s  "  anil 
"  Gallus."  Frankly  iiroduc«l  for  tho  Hchoolroom,  ami  not  for 
tho  circulating  library,  these  works  have  nioritinl  and  won  a  niche 
of  tlieir  own  iu  tlio  Temple  of  Fanm.  Tho  erudition  of  Mr.  Uarin;; 
Gould's  UoMiTiA  (Mctliuuii,  (»K.)  on  tlie  other  hand,  is  of  littlo  useto 
the  student,  wlui  can  only  peet  him  w  ith  a  clamorous  '•  QuoU',  Sir, 
quote  !  "  while  there  is  more  than  cnou^jh  of  it  for  the  general 
reader.  Kverything  is  wi>rke<l  in  :  a  weddiiij;,  a  funeral,  a  dinner 
party,  a  gladiatorial  show.  Flach  incident  is  illinninated  with 
tho  learning  supplie<l  in  a  dictionary  of  anti(iuities.  Technical 
terms  are  scattered  broiulcast,  and  the  meaning  of  most  of  them 
is  laboriously  exphiinod.  Rircme,  for  example,  is  intur|irete<1, 
and  so  is  iiisulu  (in  its  s(-nse  of  tenement  ho.ise),  and  so  is  lairs. 
and  so  is  Vestal  Virgin,  though  by  some  strange  oversight  wc 
are  left  to  guess  at  tho  signilicanco  of  "  faithful  Molossus." 
And,  in  the  mid.st  of  all  this,  we  find  a  leading  charact«»r  using 
modern  F.nglisli  .slang,  talking  of  "  ti|>ping,''  and  recommending 
the  ijuality  of  "  push." 

Various  historical  ]icrsonagos  are  introduced  into  the  book. 
Among  them  is  tho  "  In-loved  ]>hysician  "  I.,uko.  In  tho  earlier 
pages  ho  is  referred  to  in  his  professional  character,  and  we  oi-e 
constantly  ex])octing  to  road  of  his  lieing  calle<l  in  to  prescribe 
for  a  fever  or  a  headache.  Ultimately,  he  is  introduced  as  an 
evangelist  at  "  the  collect  or  assembly  "  of  the  faithful  in  tho 
"  atrium  or  hall."  to  which  those  only  were  admitted  who  coidd 
give  the  sign  to  tho  "  ostiariun  or  porter."  Ho  stojuiod  forward, 
saying,  "  Beloved,  we  have  a  letter  written  by  the  blessed  .(ohn, 
the  disciple  that  .lesiut  loved,  and  therefrom  I  will  read  a  few 
wonls."  And  extracts  from  epistles  follow.  This  scene  is  tho 
most  convincing  in  the  ))Ook,  |>erhaps,  bi^cause  the  pure  English 
of  the  authorized  version  is  in  refreshing  contrast  tviih  the 
]weudo-classical  jargon  that  has  preceded  it.  The  story  as  a 
whole  is  hardly  worthy  of  Mr.  Baring  Gould's  undoubttHl 
talents.  

Mr.  Edward  Pugh's  new  book,  Tont  Dbum,  A  Cocknev  Boy 
(Heinemann,  (>».),  for  sincerity  of  feeling  and  individuality  of 
style  more  than  fulfils  tho  promise  of  the  work  by  which  tho 
author  is  already  known.  The  story  of  Tony,  "  a  tiny  deformed 
miracle  "  of  a  child,  foretloonied  to  early  death,  is  not  cheerful, 
although  its  sombre  texture  is  ri!<leomed  by  the  vagabond  iiliilo- 
Bophy  of  a  father  whoso  creed  it  is  that  a  man  "  is  deiid  all  his 
life  it  ho  works  t<K)  hanl."  With  his  singular  insight  into  the 
type  of  diaracter  which  he  draws  Mr.  I'ugh  might  l)e  more 
■poring  of  our  feelings.  The  gloom  of  the  story,  however,  relieve<l 
by  flashes  of  grim  wit,  is  convincing  ;  it  aiijKsars  inevitable,  and 
its  |iessimism  is  human  ami  unairect^^].  There  are  many  such 
families  as  the  Drums  drifting  at  random  on  the  sijualid  currents 
of  London  life  who  arc-  savi-*!  from  complete!  degradation  by 
man's  strange  power  of  defying,  usually  with  unconscious  irony, 
the  tyranny  of  his  own  ilestiny.  The  chara<;ters  are  finely 
differentiate<l,  from  Tony  (who  noe<l  fear  no  com{>arison  with 
Mr.  .1.  M.  Barrio's  "  Sentimental  Tommy  ")  to  tho  shiftless, 
itinerant  minstrel,  his  father  ;  whilst  Honor,  who  loved  and  yet 
a)iandone<l  her  crippb<d  brother,  is  a  living  fragmen*,  of  vitjility 
picked  <ip  from  the  strt-et.     For  some  liti-rary  ap{ietit<«  the  book 
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nuiy  iMirhtips  bo  too  strong, hut  it  i«  on«  which  no  critic  intt-reiitiMl 
in  current  litcruturo  (.-iin  iiH'ord  to  ipnon-.  Tho  illuitriitions  by 
tho  lk!(';;iirstiilf  Urotht-rn   ure  ori;{iniil  iind  cluver. 

Thuni  iH  II  (UiliRhtfnl  liroozinea*  ami  Boa-hom  vigour  nl>ont 
ull  Mr.  ('ut<;liirii  Hync'R  writin;;*  which  umko  thi'in  ii  uploniliil 
tonii!  til  itll  who  hnvi'  to  nit  itt  tlic  ili  «k  whrn  they  wouM  fuiii  l«i 
■tocrin;;  ii  cutter.  In  his  \t>vp.STiBKM  ok  Caitaix  KKni.K 
(IVnraon,  6s.)  hti  lias  hit  uiH>n  a  lirHt-ratc  iik'u,  \khich  ho  workii 
out  with  unfuiiinK  picturi'Hi|uon(>ii8  and  unlliif;gin){  spirit.  Captain 
Kdthi,  us  a  murchant  captain  wIioho  lovo  of  a  row  hurrins  him 
from  tougii  to  nliu4)y  johs  iind  hack  again,  sous  lifu  with  a 
vongoanct',  anil  cvorywhcro  dhows  hin)N«lf  a  kind  of  "  tranip 
riyKscs,  8trong,  self-reliant,  full  of  »liift«  and  craft.  Tlu'rc  is 
not  a  dull  or  unromantic  pago  in  tho  honk,  and  Captain  Kettle 
himself  deserv.m  to  take  a  distingui.Mliod  i)hice  among  the  nautical 
heroos  of  our  literature.  One's  only  consolation  for  parting  from 
him  is  tho  a\ithor's  final  hint  that  ho  will  a|>poar  again. 

Although  on  the  titlo-ixige  of  A  Mastru  ok  Mystkuikm 
(Ward,  Lock,  (is.)  wo  find  tho  namo  of  Mrs.  L.  T.  Mende  joined 
with  that  of  Mr.  Robert  Kustaco,  tho  nuthorahip  i«  attrilmtoil  in 
two  different  plai-os  on  tho  cover  to  tho  lady  alone,  which  on  tlio 
face  of  it  seems  hardly  fair  to  Mrs.  Meade's  loss  well-known 
collaborator.  'I'he  book  contains  a  series  of  short  stories,  mostly 
criminal  mysteries  with  ghostly  suggestions,  elucidated  with 
groat  di'tail.  They  are  all  written  on  the  same  plan,  which  is 
not  unlike  that  of  a  mathomatiial  problem— first,  the  enuncia- 
tion, then  the  construction,  and  finally  tho  proof.  Tho  public 
must  be  getting  a  little  tired  of  the  abnormally  clever  detective, 
whether  professional  or  anuiteur,  but  those  stories,  though  devoid 
of  character-drawing,  aro  not  bad  of  their  kind. 

The  Clevkkbst  Woman  i.v  thk  Woeld,  by  Mrs.  L.  T.  Meade 
(Nisbot,  68.),  is  Dagniar  Ollotfson,  a  young  Ia<ly  of  Viking 
descent,  but  doiuicilod  in  England,  and  married  to  a  journalist 
named,  like  Mr.  Henry  Kiugsley's  hero,  (Jooffrcy  Hamlyn. 
They  live  in  a  houFO  of  enormous  dimensions  in  Russoll-Kf|uare. 
She  devotes  all  her  energies  to  tho  cause  of  her  sex  and  its 
wrongs,  and  is  the  i<lol  of  the  female  multitude,  while  her 
Iui8baii(l  holds  views  diametrically  opposed  to  hers  on  all  her 
jMit  subjects.  Ho  is  a  matter-of-fact  i>or8on  who  merely  minds 
his  own  business.  Sho,  on  tho  other  hand,  is  unwearying  in 
political  and  philanthropic  work,  and  (ills  hor  illimitable  hou.se 
with  tho  objects  of  hor  care.  Her  mother-in-law  and  her  sour 
sister-in-law,  who  aro  not  accustomed  to  benevolent  Socialism, 
arrive  fnmi  nevonsliire  on  a  long  visit,  and  produce  a  certain 
amoinit  of  mild  friction.  Diigmar  meets  with  other  troubles  also, 
but  dies  of  smallpox  before  they  como  to  a  head.  The  story 
is  bright  and  well  told  ;  but  Mrs.  Meade  drsvws  everything  con- 
nected with  her  heroine — hor  influonco,  her  bruins,  her  wealth, 
and  hor  house — on  so  vast  a  scale  that  the  book  stands  in  no 
particular  relation  to  the  realities  of  life. 


TuK  Pathway  or  thr  Gods  (Skeffington.  Os.)  is  hard  to 
follow.  If  it  does  not,  as  other  roiuls  aro  said  to  do.  lead  to 
Rome,  it  seems  to  lie  somewhere  in  that  neighbourhoixl.  hut  it 
ends  as  it  begins —nowhere  in  jiarticular.  Tho  title-page  informs 
us  that  the  book  is  "  a  novel  ''  :  if  it  were  not  for  this  plain 
announcement  we  should  l)o  rather  troubled  as  to  its  classification. 
When  Mrs.  Caird  calls  her  characters  such  names  as  "  the  Lady 
of  Destiny  "  and  '•  the  Vampire,"  she  suggests  a  parable,  and 
throughout  tho  liook  we  have  an  luieasy  suspicion  that  she  is 
preaching  to  us  some  new  social  religion.  Rut  ii  is  all  so  mixed 
up  with  Roman  anti(|uitios,  mo<h'rn  mysticism,  and  other  matter 
that  commonplace  persons  may  bo  panlonoil  for  wondering  what 
she  is  driving  at.  In  the  hope  of  enlightening  them  Mrs.  Caird 
concludes  :-"  For  Roauty  is  'i'ruth,  and  it  is  Love,  anil  it  is 
Life.  And  these  who  follow  it  shall  some  day  tread  the  Rath- 
way  of  the  (!ods."    That,  of  course,  makes  everything  clear. 

TuK  RuNOKit  Pit,  by  Koighloy  Snowden  (Methuen,  Gs.  I, 
should   be    approached    with    caution  by  readers  ignorant  of  tho 


Vorkshiru  diulect.    To   luUI   (o  our  diflitaltioii   ttis  author  hma 


pluiid" 

,.tlvi«MI 


■  "  in  '  under    t! 

ilv  no  '  .;       ,  to  find  I 

•  allow    llieiiiBelves    t"    i 
,  11  tho  lovi's  of    Mary    Rax. 

pr'Jttily  enough  told,  whilst  tliw  lusp 
tho  abyss  at  (iortlale  Siar  makes  a 
unding.     If  Mr.  Snowden    would   clarifv  his  u.. 


roil  I  • 


k1 
.1 

if 


iro 
to 

tic 


unltx    for    his 


Rut    Ilia    li.".|c 
litfiil  divursion. 


teller  he  would  olitaiii  Ix'tter  r 
tho  present  rase,  have  Kien  <-,.i 
stands  offers  the  iininitiateil  scun 

NeiiUess  to   say,    tho   hero   of  h.  I'  r-w 

liook,  TiiK    .Mkasi'hk  ok   a    Ma.v  {{'•  i., 

Sergeant  Sailoc  Monck    by    name    ami  it  iwaiiiezy, 

straightforward  tale,  and    Siulo<;'8  cm;  Miranda  and    the 

presentnutnt  of  Miranda  herself  are  {ai  in  iu.ii  i',  charming. 

In  TiiK  Rkothku.s  ok  thk  pEofLK,  by  Kro<l  Whishaw 
(Pearson,  6s.),  wo  aro  taken  to  Ralkania,  one  of  the 
Malkan  Statt'S  (these,  to  Knglah  readers,  rather  hazy  .Stat*"*  aro 
a  veritable  go<lsenil  to  the  novelist),  where  wo  are  troatwl  to  • 
deal  of  politics,  intrigues,  anarchism,  and  secret  societies. 
There  is  the  lovely  Knglish  governess  and  tiie  inevitable 
hypnotist  mixed  in,  but  the  story  is  a  gooil  one  of  it«  kind,  and 
may  be  read  with  entertainment. 

Young  readers  will  find  Hack  to  Fack  with  Xapolkon 
(Nisbot,  6s.)  an  amusing  Kiok,  although  it  should  not  be  given 
to  those  with  Gallic  tendencies. 


Thk  Talk  ok  Chlok  Avn  Otiiek  8tokie.h,  Thk  Tbaok' 
CoMKniAN.s,  and  Kvan  Hakiiinutox  aro  tho  three  latest  volumes 
of  Mr.  fteorgo  Meredith's  works  published  by  Messrs. 
Archibald  Constable  in  their  excelluiit  6s.  issue.  As  we  have 
pointed  out,  this  is  practically  tho  second  edition  of  tlio 
roviseil  works,  tho  first  Iving  the  i-iliiinii  dc  Injr  (1,000 
copies),  of  which  the  sulMcribor  has  recently  rocoii-ed  tho 
third  volume  of  poems  and  a  book  of  essays  containing 
"  Tho  Idea  of  Come«ly  "  and  reviews  on  "  Homer's  Iliad  "  and 
"  St.  Paid."  "  The  Tale  of  Cbloe  "  volume  in  this  68.  wlition 
also  includes  "  The  House  on  tho  Rea<-li."  "  The  Case  of  (Joneral 
Ople  and  Lady  Camper,"  and  "  Farina."  With  the  excoi)tion 
of  "  Farina,  a  Legend  of  Cologne,"  originally  published  in 
18r>7  and  reproduced  in  several  editions,  either  alone  or  with 
"  Shaving  of  Shagpat,"  the  stories  were  first  produced  in  1877 
and  187'.l  in  tho  .Vcf  Qtinrtnlii  MiiijiiAiie,  and,  except  in  Ameriira, 
not  reprinto*!  until  lately.  Tho  nreseiit  volume  is  decornt«"«l  by 
a  rather  too  pretty  anil  <7nV  wasli-drawing  by  the  a<i-omplished 
Mr.  Sauber  ilhi.strating  tho  lines  of  the  ballad  of  "  The  Duke  and 
the  Dairymaid."  "  The  Tragic  Comc<lians,''  one  of  the  few  of 
Mr.  Meredith's  works  to  appear  (in  1881)  at  a  jK>pular  price  in 
"  pictorial  l>oaril»,"  has  for  frontispie-.-e  a  jiortrsit  of  Ferdinand 
Lassallo,  who,  under  the  name  of  Sigismiind  .-Vlvan,  appears  as 
hero  of  the  iiook.  It  may  interest  readers  who  take  up  "  Tlio 
Tragic  Comedians  "  for  the  first  time  to  know  the  real  names  of 
some  of  the  characters  of  the  story  : — 

Real  >ames.  N'amks  ix  Xovki.. 

Holene  von  Diinnigcs  Olotilde  von  Rfldiger. 

Yanko  von  Racowitza      ..         ...         Marko  Romaris. 

Raron  Karff Count  Kollin. 

Countess  von  Hat/.felt  Lucie,  liaroncss  von  Crefoldt. 

Rustow         Treston. 

Dr.  Haeule Pr.  Sti.rchel. 

Mr.  Meredith's  main  authority  for  his  narrative  is  said  to  haro 
lieeii  the  liook  writton  by  Heleno  von  Rai-owitza  ( iif'<-  Helone 
von  Donniges),  entitled  ■'  Meine  Reziehungen  zii  Ferdinand 
Lassallo.''  Tlie  present  volume  of  "  Kvan  Harrington,"  one  of 
the  most  agreeable  and  popular  of  Mr.  Meredith's  books,  has  for 
frontispiece  a  reprcxluction  of  a  drawnig  by  Mr.  Rornard 
Partridge,  whose  name,  by  the  way,  is  engrave*!  beneath  it 
l<arnar<l  Partridge.  When  this  novel  first  npi>earetl  in  *>i,re  a 
Werl:,  in  18()0,  it  was  with  forty  illustrations  by  Charles  Kceno, 
and  the  next  edition,  in  one  volume,  in  lS4i*>,  contained  a 
frontispiece  by  Kceno.  Since  then,  we  believe,  until  the  present 
mlition,  "  Kvan  Harrington  "  has  remained  unillustratotL 

Tho  compilers  of  future  handl>ooks  of  French  litoratiiro  will 
bo  emtiarra.<ao«l  to  decide  whether  M.  Chorbulioz,  the  author  of 
.lAigi  IXE  Vaxessk  (Hachette,  fr.  3.50),  is  a  Swiss  or  a  French 
writer  of  Huguenot  origin.  Horn  in  Geneva,  ho  came  to  Paris 
to  try  his  fortune,  llio  literary  world  thought  him  as  genuine  a 
Swiss  citizen  as  M.  lto<1,  when,  of  a  sudden,  in  order  to  lie 
elected    to   the    French    Academy,    he   stood    forth    full-flodgod 
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tUoyti.  I    no  one  r«c*Ued  bia  hkving  trsvurswl 

the  Uti:  ,  .'liiniiMry  ■tage«  of  nkturalicatiDii.     To 

•ooaoplish  thii  legal  fntt  lu<  h«<l  simply  itv»ile<l  himself  of  nn 
•Imoat  olMoleU'  ilfcri><.'  of  tho  Constitiiont  A8s<>m1ily,  uliich, 
ia  one  of  iu  momcnU  of  Ke>>ei^sity  in  ITtiO,  |iroclaiiiu><1  that  tho 
dMomidMita  of  Huguenot  rvfugoos  had  not  lont  tlu-ir  nutioiialily. 
M.  ClMrbaliM**  om«  Ims  l«como  a  |>rc<txlrnt,  illtij'trutivo  of  tho 
•nooMlira  of  Kronch  law. 

M.  Chcrlinlicz,  liki<  niuct  (.icnovii  men  of  letters,  is  an 
mbuadaiit  writor.  Tlius  far  his  niust  |>opuIar  novel  has  iK>cn 
"  Comte  Kostia,"  a  study  of  Russian  character.  "  .lnfi|iiino 
Vanaase  "  ia  a  delit«t«  paycholugicaJ  stu<ly  of  a  weultiiy  I'ro- 
toataint  lady  who  dcvot«s  hc>r  life  to  philanthropy  and  nwovies 
Mllo.  Vanesso  fhim  pessimism.  There  is  uothinf;  oommon|ilace 
in  this  norel.  Its  most  agreeable  feature  is  the  vein  of  gorxl 
humour  in  which  it  is  writt«>n.  M.  Cherhnlier,  U'longs  to  tho 
class  of  those  of  whom  tlie  French  say,  c'fti  <iii  Mnjr.  Ho  has  a 
canny  sense  of  the  vahio  of  life  an<I  of  the  worth  of  men  :  he  is 
neitber  »  aoeptio  nor  a  misanthro]>e.  When  one  has  licen  long 
•xpoeed  to  the  strong  glare  of  M.  .\natole  France's  irony,  it  is 
rest  and  relief  to  bathe  in  the  soft  light  of  M.  Chorbuliez's 
iirb«no  humour.  

Before  Lk  PAMn'M  dks  Ilm  BoBKOMiiER  (Ollondortf, 
Fr.  3.S0)  M.  Kentf  Boylosve  ha<l  alrea<1y  pnbli8he<l  throe  liooks, 
and  tlio  third,  "  Saint«-Marie-<1es-fluur8,"  a  delicate  romance 
of  youth,  was  reooive<)  with  cnthusiiistic  welcome  by  a  public 
weary  of  the  pessimistic  novel.  Its  successor,  "  Le  Parfum  dus 
lies  Borrom^s,"  is  now  in  its  thini  edition.  Tliis  l>ook, 
however,  with  its  more  iwssionate  atmosphere  has  n  hundred 
riTaU  in  contomporarj-  French  fiction,  while  its  predecessor 
Stood  alone. 


Hmcrican  Xcttct. 


THE    NATLKK    OF    AMKKICAN    J.ITKKAHV 
C'KITR'ISM.— II. 

It  will  be  easily  believc<l  that  there  is  no  one  amon^  us  now 
writing  criticism  witli  the  breadth,  depth,  and  thoroughness  of 
Lowell,  with  his  humour,  or  even  with  his  whim  ;  there  is  no 
one  writing  it  with  quite  the  liberal  intelligence  of  Whipple.  I 
do  not  think  that  there  is  any  heir  of  the  metho<l  of  Uipley,  or 
that  any  like  method  is  conspicuously  pri»cti»<'d.  I  should  hiive 
to  try  hanler  yet  for  a  successor  to  the  brilliancy,  the  natural 
and  ac<)uire<l  fitness  of  Dennett,  and  then  I  iim  afraid  I  should 
fail.  What  has  continue<l  itself  from  the  i«ist,  and  impai-ted 
itself  to  the  several  literary  journals  which  i>rosiK!r  or  which 
|iiue  among  us  is  the  system  pursued  earliest  and  most  unvary- 
ingly by  the  Norlh  Amtrifan  and  the  Nation  in  assigning  books 
for  review  to  specialists.  The  sysU-m  has  difliculties  and  great 
disadvantage*  not  (^asy  to  overcome.  One  of  the  diflicidtieH  is 
root«1  in  the  American  variety  of  human  nature,  which  is  but 
fl  If  <'f  the  superstition   that  any  one  can  turn 

hi  y        :,  and,  upfin   the   whole,  do   it  about  as  well 

as  any  otie  elae.  One  of  the  disadvantages  is  that  a  critic  who 
baa  been  aasigned  a  certain  class  of  reviewing  acquires  a  sort  of 
preecriiHive  right  to  it,  and  may  not  be  bidden,  or  freely  censurrd, 
by  tho  editorial  authority.  For  both  reasons  tho  temptation  to 
have  tho  books  "  done  in  the  ofGcc  "  must  be  strong  ;  and  there 
are  spp<«ranccs  in  much  of  our  criticism  that  it  is  too  strong. 
But  I  think  the  «ith<T  plan  is  followed  by  all  the  jnuriials  which 
are  more  t< '  vry  :    and,  without  assuming  any  indoor 

knowledge     ;  -.1  nhould   say   it  was  followtsl  by  thi' 

Criiit  and  the  iPMikmim  of  .S'ew  York,  and  by  the  JUnl  of  Chicago. 

As  to  the  usage  of  those  journals  which,  without  being 
technically  literary,  still  give  much  space  and  no  little  care  to 
literary  matters,  like  tho  Trihuttr,  the  Sun,  and  tho  Tivirt  in  Now 
Vork  (the  Saturn  is  the  Kmiing  I'omI  in  wwkly  summary),  the 
TranteriiM  in  Boston,  the  Rrjiuhlicun  in  Ri>ringfield,  and  others 
in  Ohioago,  New  Orlcani,  and  San   Francicco,  I  should  hazanl 


the  guess  tluit  they  pursue  the  same  system  so  far  as  the  hurry 
of  make-uj  will  allow.  But  thi^  hurry  of  the  make-up  must  often 
be  fatal  in  it,  and  then  the  critical  resources  of  the  ofliue  are 
overt*x«l.  Yet  this,  I  advise  the  rea4ler,  is  p<u-e  conjecture,  or 
opinion  from  inti>rnal  evidence  only. 

I  am  far  from  wholly  underrating  the  result.  It  is,  in  fact, 
sometimes  incre<lili|y  giMMl.  After  all,  we  iirf  a  handy  people, 
and  wti  Nhiftlly  turn  <mr  minds  tn  many  difl'erent  things  with 
much  less  failure  than  would  be  expecte<l  ;  though  I  am  not 
saying  that  it  is  nut  lietter  to  have  a  last  and  keep  t<>  it,  if  even- 
ness of  work  is  desired.  I  am  merely  recognizing  the  widespread 
level  of  critical  appreciation  in  our  non-technical  journalism 
which  any  b<v>k  of  large  human  interest  will  find.  Tho  trouble 
is  with  books  of  mere  s|<ecial  interest,  or  of  less  general  a]iiieal, 
which  cannot  be  run  through  in  tho  ollico  and  justly  treat«'d.  In 
those  conditions  I  have  tho  impression  that  it  is  imaginative 
literature  which  fares  l>est  with  our  criticism  ;  tho  "  serious  " 
books,  imless  they  are  hortatory  or  emotional,  fare  loss  well  ;  and 
"  serious  "  books  of  research  in  almost  any  kind  fare  worst  ; 
though  works  of  historical  interest  are  reviewed  with  conspicuous 
care  and  fulness  in  tho  Now  York  iSiiii. 

III. 

I  name  names  without  meaning  to  limit  my  recognition  to 
the  journals  I  name.  I  could  name  other  names,  the  names  of 
"  great  "  niftro|Hilitan  journals,  which,  <m  the  side  of  literary 
criticism,  are  simply  grotescjuo,  accidental,  haphazard,  and  in- 
adequate beyond  derision.  On  the  other  hand,  there  are  journals 
in  very  subordinate  cities  where  books  find  an  appreciation  of  the 
best  sort.  One  of  these  I  have  mentioned,  and,  again,  without 
intending  exclusion,  I  may  mention  another— the  Hartford 
Coxiiaid  namely— which  keeps  the  habit  of  criticism  from  the 
time,  not  at  all  remote,  when  Mr.  Charles  Dudley  Warner  wrote 
its  reviews.  This  decentralization  of  criticism  is  in  accordance 
with  tho  whole  tendency  of  American  life,  which  I  tried  to  make 
intelligible  in  my  ])aper8  on  our  literary  centres. 

A  large  sliaro  of  our  literary  criticism  appears  in  the  weekly 
newspajicrs  of  tho  different  religious  sects,  where  it  is  often  con- 
sidered and  intelligent,  and  has  very  raroly  any  colour  from 
their  denominational  cast.  This  is  tho  case,  not  only  in  New 
York,  but  in  Boston,  in  Chicago,  and  in  other  cities  of  tho  West 
and  of  the  South  where  the  local  strength  of  tho  rosixjctive  sects 
enables  a  roprcsiintative  journal  to  maintain  itself. 

In  fact,  there  are  few  influential  journals  of  any  sort  among 
us  which  are  not  ambitious  of  roputo  for  literary  criticism,  or 
emulous  of  an  apixiaranco  of  it.  Ofttn  tho  attempt  for  it.  is  of  a 
wholesale  and  indiscriminate  ideal  ;  mixed  with  personal  goscip 
concerning  authors,  and  rendered  hideous  by  |)crsonal  illustra- 
tions, it  tosses  on  the  seas  of  slop  which  dash  tho  illimitable  shores 
of  tho  Sunday  editions.  But  oven  here  tho  will  is  eood,  and  I  have 
a  belief  (which  I  hope  need  not  1)0  put  to  proof)  that  nowhere 
else  in  the  world  is  thero  so  much  good  will  towordit  literature 
OS  with  us.  If  the  effort  to  indulge  this  results  in  our  knowing 
more  authors  by  their  names  and  fewer  by  their  works  than  any 
other  jieople,  still  it  prepares  us  to  understand  whom,  if  not 
what,  we  are  reading  when  wo  do  come  to  their  works. 

Bad  though  certain  aspects  of  the  situation  are,  deplorable, 
laughable  as  they  are,  these  are  mostly  an<l  merely  un  effect  of 
tho  wide  extension  of  our  lit<Tary  criticism,  which,  at  the  same 
time,  has  not  lost  but  has  in  a  way  gained  quality  within  the 
limits  of  its  diffusion  or  dilution.  If  we  have  now  no  critical 
writing  so  good  as  wo  had  twenty-five  or  thirty  yoars  ago,  we 
have  vastly  more  good  criticism,  and  the  level  of  it  is  generally 
higher.  I  doubt  if  any  of  it  is  quite  so  low  ns  in\ich  of  it  was 
then.  Vou  cannot  look  anywhere  for  the  last  word,  as  you  might 
once,  but  short  of  finality  you  can  ttnd  much  more  intelligent 
an<l  iiutnictetl  comment. 

A  curious  feature  of  the  case  is  that,  while  literary'critiuism 
of  tho  easier  variety  has  largely  increased  in  the  newspapers, 
nearly  all  literary  criticism  has  disap]>eared  from  tho  magazines. 
Thin  may  lie  Ix-causo  of  tho  riso  of  several  critical  weeklies  and 
monthlies  which  supply  the  demand  of  magazine  readers  ;    but  it 
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is  iMM'tniii  tli^it  till'  .l(/iiii(i<' nlunii  riMiiniiDi  conntniit  to  itii'lf  in 
thin  i'«N|ip<'t.  'I'i'ii  nr  lift^n'ii  yH.'Hs  a^^o'ull  llin  ^'iisit  iiihiiHiIi.-h 
liiu)  fiiticiil  (■(•|Mkitiii«iitN,  ill  wliii-li  IhmiIjm  wi>ii<  invidWi'il  .-ml 
litoiary  iiit«i'OHts  tinutoil.  Itiil  tliu»u  liiivo  now  all  Imhui  iIio|>|m«I, 
till)  liiti'.st  t<i  ^o  JHiiiiK  tlio  "  Kilitor'ii  Stiiily  "  in  Hui/irr'ii  Mni/it- 
::'nir.  'I'lio  Ninth  A iiirririin  /I'lriVir  wholly  cliuu^isl  itn  clinrat'ttir 
ill  coming  [roiii  KoMtoii  to  Nhw  York  ;  it  ('•omtHl  t<i  Iw  h 
i|uai't«i'ly,  nn<l  I><m-iiiii«  u  lii-iiionthly  thut  wiix  itnything  nttliur 
tliiiii  lituiary.  'iiui  Fniitut  !iiin  iiHiially  an  tisnuy  in  litt-iaiy 
cM'iliciHiii  cai'li  iiioiilh,  Imt  you  woiiM  c-oininunly  look  in  vain  foi 
a  ciitii'rtl   (•NHuy    in    IIui/mi'h  or   tlii)  (Vndiiv   or  >S'i'ri/iii<'i 'n,  niiitli 


nioie  a  loviow. 


IV 


Tlio  Hpirit  of  our  litoraiy  critii-isiii,  as  lUstin^MiiNlialilo  fioin 
its  ualiiKi,  what  ia  tliat  ?  I  am  not  (juito  rmiily  to  Nay.  I  hIioiiIiI 
nut  sny  thut  it  w.ia  Buiontilic  ur  evon  jihilosopliii'al  ;  I  am  afraiii 
it  IN  still  very  lur^oly  iHtiHonal,  an  atl'air  of  likuM  anil  <liHlikc.M. 
Itut  it  in  nut  of  a  |ioi'Hoiiality  wliirli  rorurs  to  tho  antiior,  unliiHii 
he  lia.s  in  soiim  way  Ihh-oiho  a  liattlo-fiy,  or  a  liywoid,  an  llmcn 
has  and  as  Tolstoy  has  ;  ami  it  is  not  of  tfu'  oniMvaliiij;  sort  of 
(lorsoiiality  which  ilisal)li>s  it  throuijh  mi'io  contiguity.  Tim  por- 
Nuiiality  lofoiM  to  the  critic,  ami  to  his  conviction  that  his  kmiw- 
li'(l(;;<>  of  what  ho  likos  is  a  kiiowkitl;;i>  of  what  is  good  or  liatl. 
Ilo  ihhhIn  anutlior  ideal,  anothor  ]ioi'S|>«c.'tivii  ;  Imt  mainly  his 
will  is  gunoroUK  if  it  is  not  always  cnlightonoil.  Wo  aro  still  so 
now  a  (Hjoiilo  as  to  ho  proiul  of  liking  thu  arts  and  of  lituling 
{ileasnio  in  thum  ;  wo,  or  at  loa.st  a  gotMl  many  of  us,  think  this 
icHocts  criMlit  upon  lis,  and  wo  niako  hasto  to  show  our  liking, 
our  [iloasuro.  1  lioliovo  that  is  a  mom  hoiiifiil  stat<-  for  tho  critic 
than  that  in  which  ho  fancios  that  ho  acipiiros  merit  from  not 
liking  and  not  lindiiii;  pli^asuro.  At  any  rate,  I  am  not  sorry  that 
our  criticism  is  piovailingly  optimistic.  I  know  that  I  liavo  not 
madii  out  a  very  good  caso  for  it  at  all  points  :  and  I  should  ho 
sorry  to  have  triod  for  that,  which  would  have  Ix'cn  noliody's 
gain  ;  hut  such  as  it  is,  and  with  all  its  drawbacks  ami  short- 
comings, its  iiiado<piacy  in  some  roR|M>cts,  ami  its  aci-iilontality 
in  so  many  otiiors,  I  do  not  fool  that  I  am  going  too  far  in  saying 
that  a  hook  important  to  thu  race  by  its  Ixaiity  or  wisdom,  its 
art  and  its  soul,  may  take  its  chauco  with  our  literary  critcism 
and  not  fail  of  appreciation  as  giuicral  as  it  will  be  instant. 

l)f  course  much  rubbish  limls  popular  acceptance  a.s  prompt 
and  as  cordial  ;  but  this  happens  in  all  countries  ;  and  it  does 
not  often  liapiH'ii  liere  by  connivance  of  the  critics. 

W.  n.  HOWPU.LS. 

(Copyright,  18118,  in   tho  United   Stab-s  of    Anii'rica,  by    Harjier 
and  Uros.) 


FROM  THE   MAGAZINES. 


Tt  is  iilways  ;i  relief  to  come  across  a  magazine  of  so  sound  a 
literary  ipiulity  as  lUiiil.irnuira,  and  "  .Maga  "  in  its  NovemlMr 
issue  excels  both  ill  good  writing  and  in  its  wide  choiie  of  inte- 
resting subjects.  Two  or  three  of  its  articles  strike,  it  is  true,  a 
pessimi.stic  note,  but  they  aro  not  the  li\ss  apt  for  the  times. 
A.B.C.l).,  in  "  Some  Opinions,"  limls  a  dead  level  of  miMliiK-rity 
among  our  writers,  and  looks  to  tho  stirring  times  which  some 
think  near  at  hand  for  regeneration,  wliile  "  The  I,ookor-on 
finds  but  little  comfort  in  the  abnormal  development  of  tho 
IVe.ss.  On  one  a.speit  of  the  Press  its  tin;incial  side— there  is  a 
very  weighty  article  wliiih  concludes  that  the  City  editor  must 
keep  "  striitly  within  his  limits  as  a  ri'i'order  of  imlisjiutuble 
facts  ;  all  beyond  tliat  is  a  iH^stili'iitial  region  of  bribery,  blai-k- 
mail,  and  corruption."  There  is  a  delightful  aeoount  of  .lohii 
Chamberlain,  tile  forgotten  I'epys  of  (^iieeli  Klizabetli's  ri'ign. 
full  of  curious  remini.siences  ;  as  thus  : 

"  Die.  ■_'■_'.  IlKMI.-  I'roci'iliiicc  is  iis  iniu-li  int^'cniril  by  women  in  France 
n.s  in  KngtiiiKl.  Alt'Stlanii's  de  Kiesiie  niiil  ile  Chaiiiuoiirg  at  the  liiot 
inteivii'W  beferc  the  Queen  fought  ami  scnitolieil  one  niiother  eriielly.  " 

"  Ap.  30,  1C>03. — A  cuckeo  Hew  over  the  pulpit  of  St.  I'anl's  and 
cried  out. " 

Or   on     tlio   death     of    Sir   Thomas    Bodley,    whom    Oxonians 
justly  revoronce  : — 

"  lie  wn.i  so  carried  away  (if  n  m.tn  may  cay  »o)  with  the  raiiity  hiuI 
vainglory  of  his  library  that  he  foijjot  all  other  rn-)..  nt-  oi.l  .l.iii.s, 
■Imust  of  ronscieaCK,  friendship,  or  good  nature." 


of  Rlimhathan  liarhotors  to  dub 

,     ll.lJl         I     ,,i,    U,  l„...  "• 

alairit     th.'     IIO'MI)'     ol  >u 

I ...    I  .    ui„ri.    I ......  ., ,     i.,.;..n 

I  or    ni>    mil*,  wblcii    u   •loii-   ilii|alcbt   Vllb 
'■(  ht-r  t:vru    " 

II    liiiii    Id    ri'/eii-*   with  hrr  at 
laillM-lii'ally,    '  Tliia    I    riMiltl 


iU,    - 
Inti'lv     iIkiii- 


th/> 
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.\notlter  article  on  the  Kinprena  Ihiwager    of    Chiiki    i*   gixxl  and 
timely.     In  "  ohi  Whit;  and    Now"     K<«vo  and    I-o.  kvi  ...,.1     tb« 
writer  dencrilioK  tho  lutt"r  an   "  not  very  far  oil 
and   K|Htaks  of   Mr.  Itirrell'*  Life  of   him  aa   *'  i  '  i- 

tormaiieo  we  liavo  eomu  iutomn  for  many  a  Ioiik  day.  '  A  |«|ier 
on  Tennyson  as  "  th<!  i<aureat4<  of  l.ineobiHliire"  meiitioiin,  uiuoiig 
other  county  )MM'tii,  Karnes  ax  "tliu  |Mwt  of  I  tuvuiuihiru  "  a  slipi 
we  snp|»>He.  for  Iior.«etahire. 

In  Miiiniilliiii'^  l>r.  Yonge   iiiits   t         '        '  a 

nnmlxT  of  n-nmrkable  facts  U'lKlint'  t"  -d 

anil  till'  lunatic.     His  <'  >>e 

jealous  of  the  doctrine  '  '•» 

common     to     the     two     ei.i--    e-.        Uen     ('Oiiiiiii:.     lii'ii      '.iMiii.    .<ih1 

numerous    IxMlily    )M,>culiarilies     oxi.st   only     in    the    iiiNtiiietiv« 

criminal  or  "  born   delimpieiit  "   -a  raro  tyi»' :    ""•'  '•'     ^ "•'« 

practii-al  conclusion  is  nu'iely  that  the  |>erNon  -1  ed 

and  develiiped  us   a   moral    idiot.     Of  :i,:MIII  com  ,  '.<'<i 

in  the  KImira  Iteformatory  in  America,  only  li>"J  |M'r  cent. 
retiiriKxl  to  criminal  pnutices.  Mr.  Stephen  (jwyiin  writes  >;uk- 
gestively   on  "  Donie.Mticity,"  a  ipiality   which,  in   tl  of 

life  ill  Mats  and  of  bicydos,  to  hay  nothing  of  all  the  '  us 

of  a  world-wide  emjiire,  is  far  less  conspiciioUN  among  .\iiglo- 
Saxons  than  it  is  among  the  French,  despite  the  familiar  (act  that 
they  jiosso.ss  no  woiil  for  "  home."  AnothiT  delightful  j>a|«'r  is 
Mr.  I.evett  Yeats'  account  of  the  birtls  in  his  gartleii  on  the 
lianks  of  the  (ianges  in  North- West  Jnilia. 

The  A'ud'oiKi/  Hi-rim-  is  still  "  going  strong  "  on  tho  Droyfita 
ca.se.  A  very  im|>ortant  new  developiiiont  is  descrilM«l  by  Mr. 
Conyboaro  -viz.,  the  growth  of  opinion  in  Itussia,  where  the 
President  of  the  Court  of  .Ap]ical  ha.s  s|Mikeii  vi-ry  plainly  on  the 
matter,  ond  the  C/ar  is  said  to  have  gone  closely  into  it  and  to 
liavo  become  a  conlirmed  Dreyfusite.  The  Heview  is  •■-  "-■  -I  fidl 
of   goisl  [Kjlitical  matter  ;    one   only  misses  in  it  an_\  'U 

of  all  thoso  things  that  aro   neither  toi>ical   uor  prad.    ..  Jie 

spiritual  side  of  life,  in  fact. 

In  the  CnntcmiHiini-ii  Mr.  D.  C.  Boulger  thinks  the  Fashoila 
ipiestion  must  bo  solved  by  reviving  the  Anglo-C'ingolosu  Con- 
vention of  18'.M  by  which  the  Ualir-el-(<haz;il  wa.s  IcaMsl  t*>  the 
King  of  Holgium.  The  French  would  probably  not  object  to  this, 
and  it  would  put  that  province  a  province  of  no  extraonliimry 
commercial  importance  in  the  hands  of  a  |Niwpr  "  not  set  on  an 
aggntndising  jHdicy  with  the  military  aid  of  truculent  Abvssinian 
chiefs."  Mr.  Norman  Hapgoo<I,  in  a  rather  oppro.ssivefy  clever 
article  on  "  Tho  hrama  of  Ideas,"  sees  "  in  our  .stroneer  nove- 
lists the  greatest  pronii.so  for  a  drama  of  larger  iib  my 
now  animating  Knglish  Comedy."  Ilishop  IJai  i  "g 
ritiiali.sm,  and  Mr.  Krno.st  Kiisor  has  an  opiiortuiiu  ami  immiuc- 
tivo  article  on  "  The  Football  Miulncss." 

The  t'dnihill  for  NoveiiiK'r  is  a  g<M«l  niimlier.  "  \n  Olil 
Whig's  Memories  of  Kensington  Palace  "  are  full  of  the  amusing 
intimacir.4  of  history,  liegiiining  with  William  Ill.'s  o-sthma 
uhieh  lirst  led  him  to  buy  and  eidarge  the  ihilatv,  and  closing 
with  the  sudden  tieatli  of  tieorge  1 1 ..  shortly  after  he  had  got 
Up  on  the  morning  of  Octolier  "J.'t,  17ti((.  l>r.  Wo<m1,  under  "  Witch- 
craft," has  collect<'<l  the  main  facts  of  that  orgie  of  cruelty 
and  siiiierstition  which  disgracetl  the  seventeenth  century  and 
especially  tho  Fiirituns,  when  the  wit^'h  linder  was  a.i  im|>ortant 
a  iKtrsonage  a-s  he  is  among  savages  of  to-day.  Mr.  Stephen 
t'raiie  has  one  of  his  vivid  mentnil  picture  cameos  in  a 
chilli's  story  c,tlle<l  ''His  New  Mittens";  but  |>erlia|>s  the 
l>iii-r  ill-  ir.iixlii lire  i»  l,nvii  HiiU'erin's  account  of  his  trip  to  the 
ISaltic  in  bSTit  to  sen  .sometbiiig  of  the  lighting  U'tweeii  ourselves 
and  the  Kii.ssians.  One  of  his  e>:|>eriem*es  was  a  serious  one,  on 
iM>ard  the  Pi'iielo|i«',  uliich  was  under  orders  t*>  .sis-  whether  an 
oiitlyiiii;  fort  was  ariinsl  or  iiot  and  to  conx  the  Utttery  t><  o|«n 
lire.  \  shell  or  two  were  duly  "  coaxtil  "  from  the  fort,  but,  aa 
the  PeiieloiM),  having  ]x>rforimsl  its  ta«k,  Is'gan  to  sheer  oil'  it 
.struck  on  a  sunken  rock,  and  was  for  sonto  time  uniler  a 
damaging  tire  in  which  u  gixwl  many  lives  weru  lost.  One 
incident  is  worth  ipioting  : — 

"  What  pleiLseil  me  most  during  the  whole  laminess  wan  tlio  gallant 
U'havioiir  of  a  litlli*  miil«*hipM>an.  n  nten*  chiM.  fhjr»e»'Ti  nr  f"nrt*fn  year* 
ofa|;c.   .-Mx'iit  tile  time  wlu  '  I  ine 

aero.-is  him,  jind,  ;is  he  .m-.  ^  ■.  I 

touched  my  cap  and  took  •.: .,     I-*y% 

to  which  he  piditely  replied  tbat    it   was.     luicoutage<l  by  his  urbuuty,  1 
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to  Mk  kin  how  loi«  he  l»4  bw-< 
'  I  haf*  oolj  left  b^  namina   cix 
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I.    H.  Ociipi.     Sir 

■.  iir    thi>    KuHilor'a 

1i  into  t)iu  Hnhjoot, 

iitN  \f>  nuMitiun  tlio 

V   prmilo   "  jK-rforniimixii  " 
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rnl«-<  '...IS     on    "  All 
W\ki      IU\liMi    ill    "    \ 
Sh-lk.     ],   i:.-.    ■  .1 
•im)  ..1-    i!.   Ki*  •■ 
iiiimT 
o<    t  ,.    . 

art.  H.  -.  .  u.-  i.\  ih.- 
Sh.iK-- }-  .11  f,  i.»- . »  :  to 
titat  title. 

Anxriiiin  «tu<lent«  of  the  now  Imperialiam  ahonhl  utiidy  two 
ini|tortAiit  article*  in  the  Surth    '  /f.rioc  on  "Our  Policy 

in  t'hiiia,"  by  the  Hon.  M.  H.   I  id  on  -'The  U.S.  Navy 

iiniier  the  Now  ('oiiditions."  l.>  i.mimuiI  I'.  H.  t'olomli.  Mr. 
J.  P.tinind*)  luui  a  lu'coiid  inntHlmi'iit  of  "  liisiiiarrk  and  Motloy," 
which  '"  ■;■••'■■  i.i'i, ..!(..  i"»'i|iliHhiHl  i-orr<«|>oiidcncn  civea  a 
pleaitai  '  tlimi^h   not  throwing  iniirli  li<;lit 

oti  til.'  lii.l.  .  1I.  tlio  friendship  of  tlicse 

t«-  "  Vou  hale  tliom," 

8»<  I  to  the  tioriiian  ('hiin- 

cflliM-,  "  aiNi  i  look  at  thcin  Kith  a  geiitio  indiH'cri'iu-i'."  hut 
many  muleni  of  this  Koviow  will  Ix;  nioKt  intorostwl  by  Mr. 
Kcarfe's  couipariaon  of  a  FarliaiiionUiry  election  in  hVaiici*  and 
Ainorica.  Wnat  strikog  him  in  I"Vance  \»  the  variety  of  pro- 
gr.'  ■    .   politicjil  iiitlueiice  of  Hoiiiani.sni  and  Free- 

ma  that  the  caniliilat'^   hinisnif   ha.s  to  do  all 

the  writiii';  ;iiici  s].:ihiiig  of  his  campaign.  As  to  tho  "variety,'' 
jiut  iiieiitione<l,  of  the  men, 

"  A  Ktati^'  ■"    '  '  f  fFronch]  mnditlaWs 

17  bimrhluwk".  i  line,  12  .Htniniii4*ren4, 

0  ile«f .  *J  liliii'l  .        ^ 

lliirm-Hirviihii  fourth  nunilwr  it  ap|)ears  not  to  recopnizo 
months —oortai Illy  »ucci«<ls  in  approaching  what  stems  to  lie  the 
ideal  for  a  "  |Mipular  "  maga/.ine  a  good  deal  of  curioiiK  matt<>r 
which  lends  itsolf  to  illustration  by  "  iiitorosting  photographs  ;" 
and  thoeo  who  like  i>erM)iiiilia  will  lie  aiiiiisetl  by  the  contents  of 
Mr.  C'larkson's  (the  wig-maker)  autograph  album.  Klleii  Terry's 
Shakes|teariaii  ijuotation,  "  And  mine  to  eke  out  his,"  seems  to 
have  been  written  to  give  an  op|>ortuiiity  for  Sir  Arthur 
Sullivan's  ret<irt,  "  And  his  (Clurk.son's)  to  eke  out  mine 
(hair)."  Tliore  is  also  a  good  and  timely  article  on  man-hunting 
by  blood-hounds.  Dogs  apjiear  to  be  not,  as  a  rule,  diverttMl  by 
croM  scents. 

Another  curious  question  in  connexion  with  miin-hnntine  by 
(logs  U  raistnl  by  Mr.  Uider  Haj.'^;;ird  in  his  "  Farmer's  Year  in 
Lonyman's  -viz.,  whether  d.i  •-  .  .n  t.ll.  in  n  case  of  doubt,  which 
way  a  scent  is  running.     Ai  narrates  with  a  terrier 

of  his  own  se<!ms  to  show  t):  t.     The  same  magazine 

has  a  capital  account  of  Horace  \N'alpoio  under  the  heading  of 
"  The  great  letter  writers."' 
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It  IS  to  bo  found  in  the  otlicial  case 


of  the  Portupiieso  fiovernmeiit,  presentod  to  the  arbitrator  sjv 
liointeil  in  I87'.i  :  a  translation  of  tins  is  published  in  the  I'arlia- 
iiinntary  l'a|ior,  I>ki..«(ioa  Hav.    CoiiiiK.-iru.MiKMK  KK.srE<  ri.sii  tiik 

t'l.AlMs    OK      HkU     .MaJK.STV's     (io\  KU.VMKNT.       PoUTI  «1AI.,     No.   I., 

Wi.  The  Portugiieso  case  \*  drawn  up  with  great  learning,  I  ut 
it  is,  of  course,  colour»>d  by  the  ctteiiipt  to  prove  the  contimiitv 
of  PortiigiieKe  posspsHions.  «hich  the  Itritish  (ioverniiu-nt  deiiioif, 
and  nearly  all  8iil>sei|uent  pul>liciitioii.s  are  inlluenced  by  tiie  Kaiiie 
spirit  of  iiartiHan.iliip  ;  the  lest  critici.'^iii  of  it  is  to  be  found  in 
a  paniphlet  publislunl  in  llolliinil.  I. a  JIoi.i.amik  kt  i.a  ItAu:- 
Uki.ai.oa,  by  h.  van  Deveiiter,  Lii  Ilaye,  1HH:1.  The  author  has 
used  the  Putch  archives  mid  he  gives  an  account  of  the  attempt 
to  found  a  Dutch  settlement  there  in  IT'-I.  This  episcHle  is  also 
dealt  with  by  Mr.  Tlieal  in  the  secoiii)  volume  oi  his  "  History 
of  South  .Africa  "  ;  he,  of  course,  dejicnds  chielly  on  the  Cajie 
archives.  Among  the  conteiii)M<rary  works  we  may  montion  a 
little  book  by  .luKob  <le  Hiiripioi,  liKl/.K  .NAA  l>K  Imukn,  Haarlem, 
1744.  ( Itlicr  accounts  will  be  found  referre<l  to  and  ijuotml  in 
Tiikal'.s  Kki-oiuis  of  Cai'K  Comman'uf.iis.  ("ape  Town,  W. 

An  attempt  to  found  an  Austrian  settlement  in  17^0  was  of 
less  im|Hirtance  ;  Knglish  interest  was  lirst  aroiistNl  in  the  place 
by  the  visit  of  Captain  Owen  in  lH2:t,  of  which  an  account  is 
given  in  the  Nakuativk  ok  \'ovA(iK.s  to  K.m-i.ouk  tiik  Oia.st  ok 
Akkica,  AitAiiiA,  AMI  Maiiauascau,  bv  Captain  F.  \V.  V.  Owen, 
U.M.  (two  volumes.  IrtlS:!,  lientley).  There  is  an  aniilvsis  <if  the 
work  with  some  further  descriptions  of  the  natives  in  tfie  .Journal 
of  the  Royal  Oeographical  Society  for  IKW.  Part  of  the  olhcial 
correspondence  to  which  the  visit  of  Captain  Owen  gave  rise,  in 
conseiiiieuce  of  his  attempt  to  establi.Hli  a  British  prote<'torate 
over  tiie  southern  iiortion  of  the  Hay.  is  to  lie  found  in  the  Hliie- 
liook  on  Delagoa  Hay,  to  which  we  have  already  referrixl,  where 
it  is  printed  us  an  np|H'ndix  to  the  ca.se  sent  in  by  the  Hritish 
Cloveriiment.  This  volume  is  in  fact  almost  the  solo  authority 
for  the  history  of  tho  next  forty  years. 

The  chief  event  in  the  later  history  is  the  Viuil  ling  of  the 
railway  and  the  subsecjuent  seizure  liy  tho  Portuguese  (iovern- 
mont,  which  is  tho  subject  of  the  present  arbitriition.  Some 
account    of    these    events    is    to    be    found  in  the  Parliamentary 

Pajior,  ColtUKSPOMiKM  K  KKSI'KlTlNC  TIIK  AiTIOX  OK  PoliTrciAI.  IN 

UKUAKK  TO  TlIK  Dki.A(ioa  |{av  Ham.hav.  Akiiha,  No.  I,  IKltO 
(l-fi.  IKKt),  which   may  be  Hup|>lemented  by  a  more  ptipular  vork, 

TlIK  PulSONEK  OK  ClIll.OANK.  OK   WITH  TM  K  PoKTllOUKKK  IN  SOLTll- 

Kast  Akeica.  \>y  Wallis  Mac^ay,  London,  IHOO. 

The  boundary  of  the  Portuguese  possessions  here,  as  in  other 

fiarts  of  Africa,  was  liiially  settled  after  prolonged  negotiations 
ly  the  treaties  of  ]S!K)  and  IWtl.  Tluf  correspondence  refers 
chieHy  to  the  more  northern  districts.  e8|i<>cially  to  the  Shire  bihI 
Mashonaland,  but  it  also  throws  much  light  on  the  nature  of  the 
Portuguese  government  and  occupation.  They  are  to  be  found 
in  tho  Parliamentiiry  I'apcrs,  CoiiKKsroNiiKNiK  iiksi'Kcti.mi  tiik 
aition  ok  I'oktioai,  in  Ma.ihonai.ani>,  Ac,  Fkishi  aiiv,  18!(0 
(c.  Ti,  904);  CoiiiiKsroNliKNiH  kk.si-kitino  tiik  Anolo-Poiiti  orKsK 
Convkntion  ok  Avoi  .ht  "Jd,  ISIIO,  Dkikmiikr,  IW.K)  (c.  6,  21:!),  anii 
Akkka  No.  7,  IWU  ;  Cokuksponipknck  iiki-atino  to  (iukat 
BuiTAiN  ANII  PoKTtoAi.  IN  Kast  Akkica,  .lil.v.  185)1.  Some  of 
tho  ( orresjiondence  oniitte<l  in  the  Knglish  publications  will  be 
found  in  the  Portuguese  Wliite-books,  Doci'MKNTok  aptbe- 
sestXimis  Xw  Coktks,  Lisiioa,  lf!K)  and  1891.  One  of  the  latest 
of  tho  Portuguoso  works  on  their  colonial  j>ossessions  is  KsTilxm 
soBitK  Xs  Pkovini'Iah  I'ltiiamaiiinas,  JjIkiioa,  1HK;<-7,  by  .1.  do 
Andrajlo  Corvo. 

There  is  a  want  of  a  goo<l  af^coiiiit  of  tho  British  advance 
from  the  south  towards  the  southern  shores  of  the  Bav  through 
Tongalaiid,  over  which  a  protectorate  was  proclaimei^  in  18K7, 
but  this  is  more  closely  coniiecte<l  with  the  negotiations  regard- 
ing Swaziland  with  the  South  African  Hepiiblic. 

All  the  treaties  and  other  odii-ial  (locuiiieiits  detorinining  the 
international  law  ie<,'arding  this  as  other  African  colonios  are 
printod  in  Tiik  Map  ok  Akiiica,  by  Sir  F.dward  Ilertslet,  K.C.H., 
2  vols.,  1H1»4.  


CorrcsponbciKC. 

■WOMEN'S    JOURNALS.    A    NEW    VIEW. 

To  llli;  KDlTilK. 
Sir  —I  have  been  much  interestisl  by  the  (piistions  raised  in 
l.Ufrnluir  on  the  subject  of  women's  journals.  For  some  time 
]iaat  i  havi'  mule  a  siMcial  study  of  these  papers,  and  I  venture 
t<i  think  I  am  upon  the  track  of  a  discovr  ry  of  consiilerablo 
value.  It  seems  U}  me  that  in  all  the  discUBsions  relating  to  the 
{loiition   of    women   we    have    hitherto    overlooked    one   most 
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prxgiiant  foot.    It  ia  not  in  the  Univenity  l-Ibm   lint*,  not  in 

piiblii'  work  niiil  on  thn  plutform,  nut  in  the  fiulil  of  iirt,  tliiit  wo 
iiiiiHt  look  for  tliii  triio  oxpri'imion  of  tlm  nt<<ninl  fuiiiiiiinn.  T)io 
woiiii'ii  Mint  roiiit'  ojii-iily  into  tho  iiroiia  form,  of  nc<iiii»ity,  a  vory 
«iimll  claM.  Thoy  iiro  pit  ko<l  out  from  Aiiiniig  their  fdllowB  l>y 
Boniii  ncciilKiitnl  tmit,  Homo  toucli  of  pcnius  it  may  Ihj,  or,  more 
commonly,  xoino  fail  or  o<lility.  Thoy  in  no  naiimi  ri-ally  ri-pre- 
Kxiit  iiioilorn  uomiiiihood.  W(>  havo  only  to  i;lanou  nt  the 
hunih'Pdfl  of  [lajM'rH  Hpocially  written  for  nn<l  u<lilri«Mi<l  to  women 
to  reali7.o  thin.  In  thorn  thcro  la  no  echo  of  the  clamour  of  the 
"  ilnnphtori  in  rnvolt  "  ;  the  »tormH  and  tinniiltit  of  tho  world  of 
thoufjht  p«HS  without  oven  rippling  tho  Biirfai'e  of  their  <|uiot 
watcrn.  And  it  is  a  si^nilicant  fact  that  those  iKTiodiealH  are  a« 
little  read  liy  women  who  are  callofl  "  advanced  "  an  thoy  are 
hy  moil.  Vet  thoso  witnosHOi,  oaoh  with  a  cimilation  hardly 
rivalled  oven  liy  that  of  tlio  sjiortin^;  jiajHTK,  cannot  ho  ij.'nori'd. 
It  in  evident  that  to  thoni  wo  must  look  for  nome  record  of  tho 
i|UORtioMS  which  are  hold  to  he  viUil    to  tlio  heart  of  womanhood. 

It  wnfl  only  after  patient  research  that  a  due  was  <liBt!ororo<I 
which,  I  hoiM'.  may  evimtually  throw  much  li^ht  U|>ou  tho  nuhject. 
One  thill};  at  least  ia  clear  :  tho  relij;ioii  of  the  now— tho  really 
now— woman  i«  larpdy  roprosented  by  ayinhols.  A  study  of  the 
drawiiiRM  in  tlio  fashion  [lajiors  and  a  careful  comjiarisoii  of  them 
with  early  Kjiyptian  and  Assyrian  I'xaiiiplos  make  this  ovidont. 
These  ilrawiiigs  aro  not  made  in  accoi-dance  with  any  known 
canons  of  art.  hut  it  is  cortaiii  that  the  convention  which  govenm 
them  is  a  strict  oiio.  The  rosemhlance  to  some  of  thi>  earlier 
fiu-ms  of  art  is  very  striking.  Tiu(  eyo,  for  instance,  is  drawn  in 
the  Kiiyptian  manner,  without  porB]Hictivo,  and  tho  arms  am 
usually  straight  ami  formless.  Kut  it  is  in  the  drawing  of  the 
torso  tliat  the  most  curious  treatment  is  shown,  and  it  is  jilain 
that  in  this  wo  havo  the  key  to  tho  my.story,  as  it  is  invariahlo. 
The  IkhIv  is  contracted  in  such  a  way  that  tho  organs  of  digestion 
an<l  assimilation  cannot  possibly  e.xift.  This  distortion  again 
follows  closely  on  tho  linos  of  Kgyptiaii  symbolism,  and  the 
meaning,  to  any  one  who  has  studied  symlKilic  art,  is  clear  : 
women  the  groat  nia.ss  of  our  countrywomen,  from  the  servant 
maid  to  lior  fashionable  mistress — are  in  revolt  against  tho  mate- 
rial, tho  physical.  Tho  outward  trappings  of  fantastic  or  gro- 
to.s(|uo  draperies  aro  only  nse<l  as  a  cloak  for  tho  serious  puri><)se 
underlying  all  these  drawing.s.  Like  ("arlyle,  tho  high  priestesses 
<if  this  new  religion,  whatever  it  may  be,  have  chosen  the  ine<lium 
of  clothes  to  express  a  higher  truth.  The  head,  it  may  he  ob- 
served, is  frofiueutly  represented  as  an  altar,  on  which  are  sacri- 
fii'cd  birds,  and  .soiiiotiinos  small  animals.  It  is  also  doi-oratod 
with  IhnviTs.  It  is  not  ditlicult  to  see  tho  tendency  of  all  this  ; 
and  these  drawings,  with  their  secret  import,  go  into  the  most 
jealously  guarded  and  sheltered  homes  in  our  country,  and  carry, 
uususpei'ted,  tlieir  message  of  reliellion  as  surely  as  the  liery 
cro.ss  of  old. 

Following  tho  duo  discovered  in  tho  drawings,  it  is  not 
diflicult  to  see  that  there  is  a  meaning  concoahsl  in  the  articles 
which  accompaii}'  them.  It  is  quite  evident  that  tho  writing  is 
not  inti'iiiled  to  be  Knglish,  and  that  it  is  not  govorno<l  by  tho 
onlinary  rules  of  grammar  and  .syntax.  Certain  trite  phrases 
and  familiar  (juotations  occur  with  curious  fre<iuency,  with  no 
particular  reference  to  the  a|>pareiit  meaning  of  the  context,  ami 
one  is  led  to  the  coiuliision  that  they  are  part  of  somo  elaborate 
code.  I  have  in  preparation  an  exhaustive  catalogue  of  those. 
Meantime  it  may  be  of  intereet  to  examine  in  detail  a  specimen 
article. 

The  first  paragraph  is  very  rich  in  symbolic  suggestion. 
Here  is  a  striking  example  :  — 

"  Summer  has  been  so  tardy  with  her  smiles  that  some  of  us 
are  almost  loath  to  t;ikp  into  seiious  consideration  the  sturdier 
aiitnmiial  charms  of  tweed  and  cloth,  and  would  fain  work  out 
the  fiiithei-  salvation  of  luir  airy  summer  confections.  But  as 
unalterable  as  tho  historical  laws  of  the  Me<les  and  Persians 
aro  the  rules  of  social  life,  and  these  cleciee  that  on  Septem- 
ber 1  the  garbing  of  the  morning  hour  shall  be  tailor-made 
tweeds,  especially  built  to  meet  the  exigencies  of  deer-stalking 
and  p.irtrid^e  shooting." 

The   picture  of    the  morning    hour   (query,    ia    this   Aurora  ?) 


clad  in  t«ilor-nia<I«  twwida  it  rerjr  ftlluring,  no  doubt,  bat  it  is 
pretty  obvious  that  thin  <lurlng  imaga  eonemiU  aoma  tiaapar 
meaning.  Kiirlhor  on  wo  havo  a  tiaaoription  of  a  woman 
"  donning    with    iH'rfect   oaa4i   and    litnoa*     thn   nt'  '-ial 

di'taila  of  tho  nliooling    crftnii)'-  -nt    the    Hamo    tini'  lier 

gait  and  actions  to  th'  '   m  haiHl."     Aitnin,  lh« 

writer  liilH  "  Imoii  inilri>  r    ••uno    time,    ami    i* 

now  eoniplet4-ly  convinced,  lui  t<i  the  decorative  joya  of  innlti- 
tiulinoiiM  utitchniga  on  a  soft,  pliabh-  mnkn  of  IniitlMir." 
I  refrain  from  commenting  on  these  inaaagea,  aa  I  cunfeaa  I 
have  not  U^'n  able  to  diHcover  tho  moaning  underlying  tbein  to 
far.  Hero  is  another  remarkable  pliraao  :  "  Tliia  previoiia  ami 
inlinitidy  enti<'ing  piece  of  inodiatic  knowlolge."  Aifain,  "  a 
now  shade  of  raspU-rry  pink  "  is  deacrilMsl  aa  contritating  "  moat 
amiably  with  several  pale  shailes  of  groon,"  and  »•  "  nioat  per- 
siiaaively  elo<|uont  under  tho  softening  inlliieiice  of  sliadMi  light." 
Tho  following  passage  suggests  a  |>olitical  motive  at  the  lirat 
glance,  but  a  cbisor  examination  diH|M>HeM  of  this  theory  : — "  Tho 
masses  by  this  coii.servative  polii-y  contrive  to  place  a  most  satia- 
factory  liarrier  liotweon  themselves  and  tho  claimos  ;  and  in  no 
instance  is  this  more  clearly  marked  tlian  by  thla  rofnaal  to 
recogiii/.o  tho  decorative  union  of  simplicity    aiHl  oxtravaganoe." 

Among  tho  more  remarkable  expressions  I  may  quote  the 
following:-"  Immaculately  built,"  appliotl  t<i  a  dreaa  ; 
"  UKHlistic  roving  eye,"  "  nuxlistic  little  heart,"  "  the 
miitabiiity  of  tho  nnslistic  miiHl."  "  .Mislistic  "  is  evidently 
an  important  co<le  wonl,  as  it  occurs  at  le:ist  half  a  do7.<'n  timoa 
in  each  {aige.  Nothing  is  ever  "  iise<l,"  it  is  "  re<|uisitioiiml  " 
or  "  exploitinl."  (iarments  do  not  "  have  "  sleeves  or  trim- 
mings, thoy  "  iH'Ost  "  tliom,  and  "  ranltitudinoua  "  is  invariably 
used  instoiul  of  "  many."  These  are  all  eviilently  cotio  worda. 
The  following  list  will  give  an  idea  of  tho  qnotatiuna  : — 
"  Caviare  to  tho  general  "  ;  "  to  be  or  not  to  \w  "  ;  "  to  the 
manner  liorn  "  ;  "a  twice-told,"  or  "an  oft-tohl  taie  "  ; 
"  almost  thou  ]MtrsiiiideRt  mo  "  ;  "  w:uite  its  sweetness  on  the 
desert  air  "  ;  "  far  from  tho  miuhling  crowd."  Thest?  and  other 
time-worn  phrases  occur  so  often  that  it  should  not  Iw  a  work  of 
much  ditliciilty  to  construct  tho  co<1e  by  their  hol|>  and  that  of 
the  wopis  already  mentioned. 

This  is  but  a  very  slight  anil  inadequate  attempt  to  introiluce 
an  important  (juestinn  to  the  notice  of  experts.  I  have  felt  for 
somo  time  that  I  am  on  the  threshold  of  a  groat  discovery.  I 
should  have  wished  to  carry  my  investigations  further  Itefore 
inviting  attention  to  them,  but.  the  matti'r  having  fM-en  oiienod 
in  your  columns,  I  cannot  withhold  my  contribution  Ui  the  <lia- 
cussion,  inconiplett^  though  it  is. 

I  am,  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

HIEROtJLYPHIST. 


THE    ORIGINAL    OF    DUGALD     DALGETTY. 

TO   IHK  KDIKIK. 

Sir,— The  numerous  comments,  by  no  moans  confim>d  to  tho 
Press,  on  my  article  on  Monro  in  the  Octoln-r  numlier  of  Hlark- 
tnnul  are  encouraging,  aa  showing,  at  any  rate,  that  the  general 
int«!rost  in  Scott  is  not  so  dead  as  many  would  havo  us 
believe.  Pressure  of  work  and  the  rule  that  in  such  ca.ses  silence 
is  be.st  havo  prevent«rd  mo  from  taking  up  my  jmn,  but  when  a 
trained  .student  like  Mr.  Pollard  piit.s  himself  to  the  trouble  of 
stating  his  opinion,  it  would  be  discourteous  on  my  purt  to  i>a.^s 
over  Ilia  letter. 

I  am  indeed  sorry  to  learn  that  Mr.  Pollard  thinks 
"few  can  have  any  doubt"  that  Turner  has  a  better  right 
than  Monro  to  be  regarded  as  tho  original  of  IMleetty.  I 
fear  I  remain  one  of  "  the  few."    Possibly  thi.-*  .  versity. 

I  can  only  plead  that  I  entered  on  the  inquiry  t  t  of  my 

Udief  with  an  unbiased  mind,  and  that  I  spent  some  months  in 
studying  the  literature  of  the  question.  May  I  now  briefly 
remark  -(1)  That  Scott  in  his  preface,  so  far  as  I  can  see,  dis- 
tinctly awards  the  first  place  ti>  Monro,  not  to  Turner.  (2| 
That,  whereas  Dalgetty  is  essentially  a  Gustavian  hero,  Turnei 
frankly  says  "  we  never  came  to  see  him  "  (the  Swetlish  King)— 
i.e.,  the  Gustavian  oleirent  is  almost  wholly  drawn  from  Monro, 
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to  wboM  atoflMiU  of  8wedi«h  history  ttn  «t«rnally  iivU>bt«J. 
(S>  A  prulon^  stiKly  of '•  The  BxiMiiilioii  "  ita  mnipnriHl  with 
Turner's  "  M»moira  "  Uft  on  mjr  miiul  tl»»  i-oiiviilion  that 
l^iatty'n  "words"  mrv  miirh  iiioru  thos««  of  M.«iiro  tliaii  of 
Turnor.  Quoittions  of  1  .  ,  uv  iiotorioualy  <lnliiMt<- problonm  : 
if  Mr.  Pollsrti  Ihinko  n  is  wroiij^,  I  can  only  ililfer  from 

him  «iUi  rt^i.Txt.       K-  a  noiml,   hoWKVur.  thiit  Scott  avows  thnt 
whiK.    is>ni{ioaiii<;  the   following  slio<-ts  ho  '•  ri)|ifat<<<lly  con.iiilt4Ml 
'  '       '  ill  iirtui  MrasUfr   trrittfn  in  On-   Untuttut' 

'J  /."     (t)  I  cannot  ngrmt  that   Mnnro   in 

"  ilevuul  of  humonr  "  or  that  Tnrn«r  t-oniiih-t.-ly  sniiplii-M  Hin 
cieficioncT.  But  b«'in)»  a  Scotchman  |iriibuli|y  puta  nic  out  of  cmirt 
on  thia  count,  (f.)  Trn«,  vlx  a  rule,  Monro  chn's  not  ipioto  I<atin  or 
(■ret<k  directly  i  there  are  plenty  of  exceptions  ;  I  have  just  como 
•foaa  threo  in  a«  many  minutex),  but  in  his  "  Observations  "  the 
rvferaneua  are  8.>  explicit  that  '•  few  will  Iv  inclinwl  t<i  doubt  " 
h«  knew  the  origin.d.t  at  first  hand,  lie  cit«'S,  moreover,  in  all 
their  fnlnesa  tn>meiidous  Latin  )>«<'mN  ins<-rl1i«d  to  hiniself. 
(6»  Tli#  ev<-r-n'<Mirrin(;  note  of  Daljjetty's  faith  is  his  uu'piench- 
■'•"'    ''■  "Ml.      Scott,    as    if    to    avoid    niisapprehonsion, 

delil>er  ,  s  his  story  on   the  full  chords  of  this /<  i(-tiiu(i/. 

I  have  trn>d  to  show  elsewhoro  that  in  "  The  Expedition  "  of 
.Monro,  not  "  The  Memoirs  "  of  Turner,  the  original  of  this 
theme  is  emiMNhlml.  Mr.  Pollard's  letter  dro*o  me  ti> 
revise  Uie  iluatrr.  \et  I  am  wicke<I  enough  to  cleave  to  In  rhu.ir 
jwtfr.  (7)  Are  the  minute  ch-tails  of  the  historical  car»H>rs 
of  Monro  and  Turner  really  relevant  ?  Mr.  I'ollard  would 
hanlly  cont<-nd,  for  example,  that  Dalgetty  ha4l  to  join 
Montrose  liccau.se  Scott  pi^ssibly  know  that  Turner  had  hail 
dealings  with  that  chief,  or  that  Dalgetty  must  recover  Drum- 
thwaeket  by  marrying  Hannah  Strachan  b(>cau80  Monro  made  a 
siiailar  fortunate  marriage. 

"  But  these  be  toys."  Scott's  object  was  not  biographical, 
"  but  the  introduction  of  a.  personage  prop»!r  to  tlio  time  and 
coontry."  In  a  wonl,  it  is  a  i|uestion  of  rhararlrr.  Did  Monro's 
peraonality  as  Scott  as  a  wholo  interpret<sl  it,  or  did  it  not, 
•nggest  the  essential  elements  of  his  creation  ?  On  this  elusive 
cpiestion  I  have  no  wisli  to  engage  Mr.  I'ollard  in  a  controversy. 
He  is  to<j  exiwrienced,  I  imagine,  to  deny  that  conclusions  on 
these  vexe<l  matters  rest  generally  on  the  cumulative  effect  of 
the  evidence  rather  than  on  any  point  or  catena  of  quotable 
points.  May  I  iulrait  that  at  one  time  I  was  almost  persuadtMl  to 
pronounc»"  for  Turner,  but  that  sulwequcnt  investigation  confirmed 
nnhesiutingly  my  first  verdict  for  Monro '!  This  will,  )K'rha]is,  in 
Mr.  Pollanl's  eyes  only  a<ld  to  my  other  sins  the  guilt  of  the 
imiieniti^nt  and  rela|«e<1  heretic.  The  diffurenco,  I  fear,  l.etween 
ns  is  incurable.  At  best  I  can  only  hoiie  to  convince  him  that  I 
did  not  nuike  up  my  mind  without  weighing  as  carefully  as  I 
cwnltl  such  evidence  as  there  is. 
1  am.  Sir, 

Your  oltetlient  servant, 

C,    GRANT   ROBERTSON. 
All  Soah  Pollege,  Oxford,  Oct.  25. 


Hlotcs. 


In  the  next  isane  of  Lilrratmr  "  .Among  My  Books  "  will  lie 
written  by  Sir  Kilwin  Arnohl. 

•  •  *  « 

Profesaor  VamWry  is  publishing,  through  Me.ssrs.  IjU7.ac  and 
Co.,  in  l^otvlon,  a  book  entithol  "  Travels  ami  lulventuresnf  the 
Turkish  Admiral  Sidi  Ali  lUus  in  Iislia,  AfglianisUn,  Ontral 
Asia,  aiKl  I''-'  I  ,|  from  tln'  Turkish  ami 
|iroiri<le>l  wi'  il  not^s."  This  IhkiU 
show*  I  iiiiuu,  llie  .Magnilli-ent,  hail  ext>iidud  his 
pliuis  t"  .  hI,  inditol,  the  whole  Mahoniislan  worht, 
and  if  the  I'  hail  not  rout<«l  the  Turkish  Iteet,  the  Otto- 
man Empire  , »ve  certainty  exttmilwl   far  lieyund  Arabia. 

Another  work  on  which   Professor   ViunUiry  is  engaged  is  of  a 
pbilohjgical  order  and  treats  of  the  old  Ottoman   languages  fivo 


hundred  years  ago.  It  shows  that  Turks  were  in  Asia  Minor  long 
iN-foru  the  advent  of  the  S<ddjukians,  who  have  been  regarded  as 
the  first  invailers  of  that  tenittuy. 

•  »  «  « 

The  author  of  the  •'  Life  of  Peter  the  (ireat,"  M.  Walis- 
luiwaki,  will  have  his  new  Uiok  entitliHl  "  Marysieuka  "  pub- 
lished in  England  during  the  priseiit  nuuith.  Marysienka  is  the 
Polish  name  lM<!>t<>wi*d  ii|H>n  Marie  de  la  Orange  d'.Arquien,  the 
KreUcli  descendant  of  tlii'  wife  of  Ladislas  IV.  who  Isn-ame 
l^UisMi  of  Poliuid  IU4  the  wife  of  the  fuHious  .lohu  .Sobieski.  The 
story  of  Marysienka  hius  not  necessitatisl  the  coliiplicated  descrip- 
tions of  systt'ms  of  goveriimenl  and  tjixation  which  were  indis- 
l>ensablu  in  the  Life  of  Peter,  and  this  work  will,  therefore,  Im 
more  of  a  |H>pular  kind.  The  story  shows  the  overwhelming  intlu- 
enoo  wiehhsl  hy  this  iNMintifid  woman  over  Stibieski,  who  never 
Ct'osisl  to  Ihi  her  ailmirer  and  s<>rvant.  This  book  will  be  pub- 
lislusl  by  Mr.  Ileinemunn  in   a  translation  by  Lady  Mary  Loyd. 

•  •  »  ♦ 

This  month  apiM>ars  Mi-.  U.  It.  Cunninghame  tiraham's 
•'  Mi>greb  el  Acksa,"  dealing  with  a  joiu'iiey  to  Morocco.  It 
doHcriU'S  an  endeavour  to  reach  the  saciisl  city  of  Taruilant,  the 
uipital  of  the  (iiovince  of  Sus,  the  most  southern  of  the  provinces 
of  the  Empire  of  Morocco,  Mr,  Cirahani  starttsl  from  Tangier 
and  sailetl  to  Mogailor  ;  there  he  disgnistnl  himself  as  an  Arab, 
and  traversed  the  plains  of  Morocco  on  horseback,  entensl  the 
Athui  Mountains  at  the  village  of  Amsmi/.,  and  aft^'r  travelling 
for  days  by  remote!  mountain  paths  was  recogni/.isl  as  a  EiU'o|Hian, 
and  taken  pri.soner  by  the  (lovernor  of  the  province  of  fiundaMl. 
Lat<'r,  by  express  onler  of  the  Sultan,  he  wua  escorttsl  out  of  the 
country.  At  the  time  of  his  capture  Mr.  Uraliam  was  within  a 
day  and  a  half  of  Tanidant,  a  pliuu-  hardly  known  to  Europ<>ans 
since  the  st!Vent<'<>ntli  century.  .Vtr.Heinemann  is  the  publisher. 
«  •  «  « 

A  new  volume  of  reminiscences,  artistic  and  other,  is  to 
come  from  Mr.  (J.  A,  .Storey,  R.A.  As  a  boy  he  knew  Paris  in 
the  days  of  '48  ;  ho  witnessed  the  downfall  of  the  Tuileries,  ami 
has  since  seen  many  countries  and  men  and  women  worth  Knowing. 
His  lM>ok  will  be  publishuil  by  Messrs.  Chatto  early  in  DecemlMT, 
«  «  «  « 

The  "  Twentieth  Century  New  Testament  "  is  the  title  of  an 
entirely  new  version  of  the  New  Testament,  made  from  the  (irej-k 
of  Westcott  and  Hort's  t«!Xt  by  a  comjiany  of  scholars  of  various 
denominations,  and  issutnl  anonymously.  The  idea  wiu)  first 
mootisl  in  the  Rrriev  oflieriejra,  and  Mr,  W,  T.  Stead  undertook 
to  publish  the  first  edition  at  his  own  risk,  though  he  undertakes 
no  responsibility  for  the  translation.  The  first  jmrt,  embraoing 
the  Gosiwls  and  the  Acts,  will  be  ready  immisliately. 

•  •  ♦  » 

Tlie  author  of  "  The  History  of  the  English  Landed  Inte- 
rest "  and  "  Annals  of  the  British  Poiisantry,"  Mr.  Russell  M. 
Uarnier,  has  turned  to  historical  fiction.  In  "  His  CounUirpart  " 
ho  deals  with  the  early  life  of  Marlliorough  and  gives  a  picture 
of  Louis  XIV.  and  his  Court  ;  in  a  new  romance,  which  he  has 
in  hand,  he  will  tell  of  the  love  and  m!UTi;ige  of  lleiu-v  \°III  °'. 
sistx^r  and  Charles  Brandon,  Duke  of  Suffolk. 

«  ♦  *  • 

The  Professor  of  Political  Economy  at  Cambridge,  Mr. 
Alfrisl  Marshall,  is  writing  tlui  second  volume  of  his  "  Principles 
of  Economh-s,"  the  first  volunm  of  which  is  to  be  issued  in  a 
fourth  tMlition,  dill'ering  from  the  thir<l  chiefiy  in  somi-  slight 
rearrangement  desigmsl  to  help  rctaders  who  aie  not  nnich  inter- 
re.stetl  in  acmlemic  suhtletii-- 

•  »  «  « 

The  volume  of  |M)ems  by  .Mr.  F,  II.  Moni'y-Coutts,  of  which  wo 
recently  made  mention,  will  t;ike  its  name  from  the  first  poem  - 
The  Alliand>ni  a  titb' suggested  t"!  the  aiithoi  by  Sefior  Allienii!, 
for  whom  he  has  already  writti-n  two  libretti  for  o(M^ras  which 
have  U-en  Huccessfully  prisliiosl  abroad.  The  colle<'tiiui  will 
include  the  two  |HH!ms  of  Mr.  M oney-( Nintts  which  have 
apiK'artsl  in  l.itrruturr.  Sefior  Allienii!  is  composing  the  music 
for  Kiii'i  Arthur,  another  work  from  the  same  hand. 

•  »  »  * 

Mr     \V     fl.    Waters,    who   has   done  yeomnn   service   Uj  our 
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liltHittuin  liy  liiH  ailiiiirulili'  tiitiinlnlinliN  of  llm  Ittili.iii  Nnvi'llr  nf 
tlio  dixti'oiitli  iiml  Mtivdiiti'i'iitli  ci'iitiiru'H,  liux  iimilo  ji  liiii|<rnpliicnl 
utiiily  "f  tlin  MilmicM"  |iliyKiriiiii,  .loroiiio  Citnlitii.  Ciiriliiii,  wlm 
wikM  liorii  ill  Ii'iOl,  l»'('niiu>  tlic  litndiii);  pliyHiiiaii  of  Kiiro|io,  anil 
in  IWi'J  wont  to  Hnotlnii<l  to  tnint  tlin  HlHlmp  of  St.  Ahiliowii  for 
■iNtliiiiii.  CiiKlnn'n  nciinint  of  whnt  li«  olmervotl  in  Kn^'lnnil  itiiil 
Scotliiiul  is  lii^'lily  iiiU'ri'Htiiif;.  An  ii  nmn  of  Hoionoo,  Cnnliin 
(HM:ii|iii<i<  a  |>liu'o  IhiIwoimi  tlio  old  iiliil  imtv  u^o  ;  liiii  nixtlluilH  worii 
olil,  lull  liiR  itrhinvriiKMitH  NU);pwt  tliiil  iiii<'on8cioii)i1y  Im  wmi 
|H'iii'ti'at<Hl  liy  lliii  now  Npiril.  Ilii  wii.s  iiiiprinoiMMl  fm-  impiety, 
iiikI  (liiiil  II  pi'imioiii'i'  of  thn  l'o|«>,  nt  Honiit,  in  ir>7)i.  'J'liu  iii<iv 
lifo  will  lio  publialiutl  liy  Muhmn.  l^nwiuncu  5ii<l  Bulloii. 
«  «  «  • 

Dr.  IjI'o,  of  liimiliiitli,  thn  antlmr  of  '•  HiNtoriciil  Skiitohi's  of 
the  Ittiforniatioii  "  ami  "  Tim  Cliiircli  iinilor  t^iiuoii  Klizaln'tli," 
has  loii(»  Ilium  niipiguil  upon  a  hook,  "  ItooolluctioiiH  of  Moii  ami 
Kvoiitx,  chidtly  with  rofm-oiii'o  to  tlio  Movi<niunt  for  Cor|«>ratii 
Kouiiioii."  Ho  haH  had  much  corrimjMHidmioo  of  intiTost  with 
foi'oi)>ii  Catholics,  and  is  said  to  possosii  a  coiiiidiiralilo  corri'- 
sjiondonro  witli  Oaidiiuil  Ni'wniaii,  Fmdorick  liind  Ueaiichatiip, 
Mr.  AiiiliroKii  Phillipp.s  do  Ijislo,  Lord  li<'ai'onsti(>ld,  Dr.  PuMoy, 
and  othors,  which  may  possihly  l)0  utili/.od  in  tho  narrative.  Dr. 
J'jOo's  Nowdigato  I'ri/.o  I^mmii  at  Oxford,  "  Tho  Martyrs  of 
Vicnne  and  LyoiKs,"  achieved  tho  raro  distinction  of  ]Muisiiig 
throiir;)!  five  editions —viz.  1864, 1861,1806, 1860,  and  one  privately 
printed  in  8vo.  in  181(4. 

♦  *  ♦  * 

Tho  S.P.C.K.  Press,  Madras,  has  two  important  works  in 
hand.  One  is  an  Enf^lish  translation  liy  Lady  Mackworth  Yuiing 
of  Itabhi  Goigor's  learned  hook  on  Mnlmmmad.  This  was  lirst 
]iiil>liNhed  in  Ucrman  at  Bonn  in  IKJKJ,  and  still  remains  the 
standard  work  on  the  relation  Ijotwcon  Judaism  and  Islam.  Tho 
Uablii  has  shown  how  tiunh  Muhammad  horrowed  from  tho 
HahUinical  account  of  Old  Testament  hi.stoiy.  and  siipiKirts  his 
posilion  liy  copious  extracts  from  Uuhhinicul  literatiiro  and 
Muslim  commentaries.  It  will  lio  a  valuable  addition  to  tho 
Knj^Iish  literature  of  the  subject.  The  other  book  is  a 
dictionary  of  tho  Western  Punjabi  or  Jatki  iHiiqtiafiio,  which 
is  s)Hikon  by  Mnhammadans,  for  tho  most  ]iart  of  Hindu 
extraction,  from  tho  iMinlinos  of  Cashmere  to  Sindh,  on  Imth 
banks  of  the  Indus,  and  to  sonto  distance  to  the  west  of 
that  river.  The  laiii;uape  coines  from  Sanscrit,  but  after  the 
advent  of  Miihaiiiniadaii  invaders  many  Arabic  and  Persian  words 
crept  into  it,  aiul  it  has  many  dialects  which,  in  the  absence  of  a 
literature,  are  continually  changing.  The  character  to  be  iiseil  in 
tho  dictionary  is  the  Persian  one,  though  in  Jatki  there  are 
sounds  for  which  the  Per.sian  Alphabet  provides  no  letters.  Those 
have  now  to  be  made.  Tho  diitionary  is  boiiif;  compiled  by  Dr. 
Jukes  of  Dora  Oha/.i  Khan,  and  will,  when  completed,  bo  of  great 
value  to  frontier  ofticers  and  to  missionarios  eiigageil  in  Iramda- 
tioii  work. 

«  «  «  ■» 

AUTUMN. 

Summer  to  mr  i.s  fairest  in  her  death, 
\\  hen  thick  the  leaves  fall  on  her  quiet  face. 
No  more  she  lauphs,  with  triiimiih  in  her  breath 
Her  sjiirit  sighs  in  every  wooded  place. 

No  more  her  sniishinn  mix^ks  my  twilight  day, 
The  heavy  rose  is  witheieil  at  her  breast. 
Her  songs  are  sung,  their  echoes  die  away, 
Too  far,  too  faint,  to  wake  the  old  unrest. 

Summer  and  I  are  sisters  now  at  last, 
We  have  lived  golden  days  and  seen  them  die. 
Now  all  the  sad  old  hopes  arc  dreamed  and  past 
Wo  may  close  tired  eyelids,  sho  and  It 

Yet  only  half  can  Summer  share  my  sorrow. 
1  have  her  Yesterdiiy.  and  not  her  morrow. 

ALICE    HEKBERT. 

*  ♦  *  ♦ 

Sir  John  Lubbock,  who  recently  opened  a  new  branch  library 
at  Wandsworth,  made  a  genial  and  interesting  speech  on  the 


endiiriiig  charm  of  iNioks.      Hen  kiitl 

erroih'oiiH  opinion     that  tli«  Imm>'i  J"y- 

iiieiit  on  tho  first  rending  will  l><<  unjnyable  Kiwnys.  Hir  John 
LublHM'k  i-oiitiwlxl  this  doctrine,  and  moat  of  iw  wonlil  Iw  abln 
to  ciinipilo  a  tolerably  long  li*t  of  Uioks  which  it  wan  iniponaiblu 
to  put  down  when  they  wero  lirHt  o|ienii<l,  which  it  wwi  («|iwliy 
tm|iOHRiblii  Ui  take  up  again  when  om-x  tile  mMTi>t  IiiwI  Uoin 
diNitiverul.  Macaiilay  fiirnishetl  thn  fi|i«iaki-r  witli  an  a|>t 
ipiotation  :  "I  would  rather  Iw  a  |io<>r  man  in  a  garret  with 
plenty  of  books  than  a  Kin;;  who  ilid  not  love  ri'HiliiiK  "  :  aihI,  in 
coiii'liision.  Sir  John  LiiblHsk  iirgeil  that  it  wn«  very  (aliM) 
economy  t<i  object  to  freo  libraries  on  the  ground  of  i-\(m-ii»«, 
since  the  o|>eiiing  of  the  library  metiiit  the  cloning  ot  the  prison. 
«  •  •  • 

It  is  evident  that  the  defuat  at  St.  I'ancras  which  w«  chron- 
icled tho  other  day  was  a  merely  local  check  t<i  an  army  which  ia 
steadily  advancing  nlsewhoro.  On  Saturday  last  Lord  Kiism-II  of 
Killoweii  opoiitnl  the  Passnuiro  Kdwards  Free  Library  in  ('abh- 
street,  Kast,  and  on  Wotlnesday  Loril  (io'irgo  Hamilton  laiil  the 
foniidation  of  another  Passmore  I<>lwards  library  at  Acton.  The 
Lord  Chief  .lustice,  who  veiitunil  on  tho  revoliitionnry  statitniviit 
that  man  wanti'<l  to  know  something  Ixtyond  tho  names  of  tliu 
latest  winners,  dwelt  chiotly  on  the  prnrtical  iiiijiortance  of  tlio 
library  to  workmen.  Kngland,  as  he  very  truly  reiiihrkod,  is  no 
longer  the  unrivalled  workshop  of  the  worhl,  and  fmm  every 
quarter  one  hoars  tales  of  tho  decadunco  of  tho  British  artisan. 
Lord  Kiissoll  was  of  opinion  that  in  tho  Freo  Libraries  workmen 
would  lind  that  store  of  scientiKc  knowle<lge  which  would  enable 
tliciu  to  hold  their  own  with  tho  craftsnion  of  other  countries. 
This,  perhaps,  is  optimism  :  but  in  any  caso  one  welcomes  the 
library,  even  if  it  Isi  only  as  a  counUir-charm  against  the  attrac- 
tions of  "  all  the  winners  "  and  tliu  "  spvshnl  footliall  oilition." 
♦  »  •  • 

On  Tuesday  last  a  memorial  to  Christina  Bossetti  was  d)<<li- 
catoil  in  Christ  Church,  Woburn-sqiiare,  where  the  late  iKM-U-sa 
worsliippoil  for  many  years.  It  is  a  danguroiis  tiling,  as  a  critic 
oncoolisorviil,  to  deal  in  literary  "  fiitnios  "  ;  but  now  that  liotli 
Dante  Oabriol  and  his  sist<*r  arc  dead,  some  of  ns  are  lieginning 
to  entertain  the  pantdox  that  it  is  the  Verse  of  the  latter  which 
will  have  the  longer  life.  Dalitu  (iabriel's  fame,  peiha|is,  owes 
something  to  the  "  Kossi'tti  legend,''  to  the  atinos|  hero  of 
iiiystory  that  has  hung  about  the  |HHit-pain(er.  Christina 
Uosselti's  reputation  has  grown  from  tho  merit  of  her  work 
alone,  from  the  pure,  dolicat^s  and  fantastic  atmosph<-re  which 
breathes  from  such  a  po<'Ui  us  "Goblin  Market."  One  cannot 
imagine  Christina  setting  alsjiit  her  (loetry  in  the  spirit  and  with 
the  methoils  of  Dante  (iabriel.  We  may  lie  sni'e  that  she  never 
entere<l  on  the  systematic  study  of  old  literature,  noting  down 
by  the  way  "  stunning  words  "  to  use  in  jioetiy.  The  brother 
was  always  an  artist,  but  ho  had  in  him  also  a  little  of  the 
artisan  ;  the  sister  simply  uttere<l  tho  ecstiisy  which  she  felt. 
Indopendeiit  of  all  material  sun ouiulings,  she  couhl  kneel  ami 
worship  in  Christ  Church,  which  has  now  received  her  memuriul  — 
in  that  grimy,  sham   Gothic,  grey  brick  church  standing  in  the 

dismal,  narrow  square. 

♦  ♦  ♦  » 

(hii-  of  the  successful  l«M>k»  that  have  In-en  refusal  by  several 
acute  commercial  houses  was  "  Stephi  n  Kemarx,"  which  was 
rejecttnl  by  hve  or  more  piibliHheis,  Mr.  .AiieJd  having  at  on€»« 
accepted  it,  and  it  has  now  reacheil  its  twenty  third  or  twenty- 
fourth  thousand.  Mr.  Adderley  has  never  clainUMl  that  this  b<:>ok, 
or  his  next,  "  Paul  Mercer,  '"  was  a  novel,  ami  accepts  for 
them  the  term  "  tracts,"'  which  is  sometimes  applie<1  to  them  in 
disparagement.     His   objiK;t   was  to  assist   those  who  wouhl  not 

read  a  aiiS  treatise  on  Christian   or  social  problems. 

«  «  «  • 

Tlie  Rev.  William  Wye  Smith,  of  Toronto,  Canada,  has  com- 
pleted a  translation  of  the  New  Testament  into  '"Broail  Scoti-h," 
which  is  being  published  by  MesRrs.  Funk  and  Wagiiall's  Com- 
pany, Toronto.  It  is  intended  for  the  Scot  abroad,  and  particu- 
larly for  Scotsmen  in  Canada  and  the  United  States. 

•  ♦  ♦  • 

Tho    new  departure  in  the  way   of  colour  printing,  promiaad 
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bWUoiI)  pm«m1  out  of  Ute  hauda  f>f  till- pr  "f   tlu>    /I'/ix- 

tr»Ud  li«idmt  Ifru-s,  vciM  X'-  ■   •■   iiitU-4.il.     \Vi  >  ii  ^u 

MMoh  MOuaioaMd  to  tht!  I'll .  .M>rk  ilon<- "n   -  nviit 

Mid   to  the   poor  qiwlity   ul    Kii)(lith   colour  liml    we 

■mini  to  h*ira  ■ieeepU<<l   tmr    iiift-riority   ••    li  A   linn 

of  publiakvr*  wroU>  tx)  Thr  Timrs  th«'  tUlii-r  «l»y  t<i  my  tln'ri- 
wM  »  cbanoi>  for  th»  liritiiih  (triiiU'r,  Biiicu  Iki-y  wvn<  with- 
dra»-inf(  from  Fiu'ia,  on  acoouut  of  Uio  uiiai'ttliHl  <x)uiliti(>iia 
IM^tmIid);  tht>rv,  •  largo  iiuniUir  of  pInU'S  for  illuHtratiMl 
maltiT.  TIm>  pIaU*<i  ha<l  In><>ii  m-nt  to  PaiiK  Ix'niiiM'  "  tluTf  wiui 
iHi  lirni  ill  LoihIoii  who  roiilil  prutlutv  iMiuully  KHtiafiu'lory  work," 
ami  liiM-jtiiiu-  "till-  piii-oK  wliii'li  tlio  Kii;:lish  workincii  ankoil 
WW*  <-•  'v     in    i»Xf<<w    of    tliuM'    inocptiil    liy   tin-  Kniioli 

workni'  l< mt  Ki>in<'   ItritiNli   lirui  r<>Kt>  to  tlic  op|>ortuiiity, 

it  »M  ■ttti'*!  that  till'  plftU'fi  would  )>i>  to  (iiTmuiiy  or  Austria. 
*•  wht<n'  tlw  raU'  of  |i«y  ami  tin-  artistio  oxii'lliiut'  of  tlii>  work 
loavcK  uotiiiiif;  to  bo  de<iro<l."  l.<<it  ub  ko|i«.i  that  tlio  |<ropriuU>r8 
of  tiw  Kitglith  lUujUraUJ  tiuty  Iw  alile  to  show  that,  wlum  minds 
•N  FMdljr  aet  on  improvumuut,  Eiifjlsiid  can  do  as  wull  as  hor 
Coiiliueatal  neighbours. 

•  *  -<  • 

Sjnn|>athy  will  be  felt  for  Mr.  HtiiKy,  who  liiis  just  lost  his 
brother — tbv  actor  who  ma<l<!  so  runiiirkuMu  an  iinprcisiou  in 
IMaton  Brviu  a  good  iniiiiy  yi-iirs  ago.  Mr.  E.  J.  Hi-iiluy  would 
havo  made  more  mark  in  his  jirofessioii  if  his  hualUi  hiul  Imjcii 
butter.  Ht!  had  livud  in  Amnricu  for  some  tiiiiu  liefore  his  dtxith, 
awl  hi- died  tiioro  — at  a  watoring-plaoe  wliithur  he  had  goiii;  in 
MMTch  of  a  climate  to  suit  him. 

•  •  *  « 

Many  people  must  feel,  with  "  E.  F.  S.,"  the  writer  of  the 
dramatic  notices  in  the  HVji(niifi.Wrr  Oiv^ittr,  tliat  the  "  roiiiitntic 
movement  ''  in  the  th«;itn<  gains  nothing  from  tli<!  mutilation  of 
famous  romances.  "  K.  K.  8."  declares  tliat  the  play-maknr  in 
this  kind  not  only  fails  to  give  any  true  idea  of  th«  8)>irit  of 
fsBOua  books  to  thoae  who  have  not  road  tlieni,  but  even  simils 
the  pleaaure  for  ever  afterwards  of  those  who  do  re^ul  them. 
When  he  now  tries  to  read  "  Tom  Jones  "  tJie  crude  and  creak- 
ing figures  of  Mr.  Buchanan's  So/ihia  come  between  him  and  the 
{■rinted  page,  and  he  fears,  not  without  reason,  that  ho  will  be 
in  the  Mine  cajte  with  "  T\w  Three  MuskotiK^rs.''  A  string  of 
■oen—  t'wn  roughly  from  a  novel  do  not  make  ;i  play,  though 
til  '■■  an  entortainmout   which   sei-nui   vastly  to    tlie  funcy 

of  many  )>eople,  as  Tlu-  l.iHlf  Miiiinlrr,  with  it«  year's  rtm 

which  ended  last  week,  lias  just  shown  us. 

•  •  •  • 

In  spit*'  of  tile  continual  ronionxtrancos  of  literary  iiiiti- 
qoarian*  and  the  elfurts  of  more  than  one  society,  the  destruc- 
tion of  timi-honoured  and  ctdcbratiKl  buildings  continues  with 
alarming  rapidity.  During  the  last  few  years  innuiii<-r- 
ahlf  historic  hoiuu«  have  been  swept  away  in  London  ami  eUe- 
whore,  in  many  cas<>H  without  the  sli^diti'iit  attempt  l>eing  made 
to  preaerve  a  memorial  of  them  even  tlirouj^li  tin-  mi*dium  of  draw- 
ings or  photograplis.  Anions  the  more  famoiiH  striictiin'H  which 
have  sluu-ed  thix  fate  during  the  period  referred  to  tiie  following 
niay  be  n>cnti«ined  :  — Tlie  Old  Essex  Head,  in  Essex-street, 
Straod,  where  Dr.  Johnson  establishtwl  his  famous  club  known  as 
"  Kiun'*."  Tliis  was  demolishitl  in  Iffiiri  to  initke  way  for  a  more 
j.r  '  •-  building;.  In  IWHI  tli<'  cottitge  at  Wrin(;ti>ii,  in  RiiihT- 
s-  '  Ahich   John    I^ocke   w.ui   boin,  was  in  a  xt.it*-  of  such 

nt  ■■     fall  Wiis  iniiiiiiii'iit.    Tin- "  Old  Curio- 

s' .   Haiiien,  at '.M,  Ketti-r-livne,  w:u<  pulled 

<1  l-i.     Iliih    house    was    at  least  TiOO  years  old  and 

»  nti^l   by   Dickens,  who,  nil   one  occasion,  threw 

y  'n  "  Iti^l  lUiver  "  iit  the  head  of  a  riirmitetir  whit 

li.i  .   .:., .11.     In   IWl  the  hothoiuie  at   Down,  in  Kent,  in 

which  »>i  many  <>f  Darwin's  ex|M'rinii'iitM  and  olwervatioiis  were 

ma<le,  wiiA  an  aUiiniiiatioii  iif  denotation,  ' "•■ily  n"pleet«l, 

otei^Town  with  ww<l», awl  ruinous,    lull  r  Dr.  Miliier's 

acadei>        ,  •■    •  ■  ■        '    '    .1.     Jn  (,.,,  inner  <: 

•igfaeil  .     Tlie  old  thatch' 

fronting  bh*  gut^a^  at  i>ho(iiviU'k-buah  wm  also  deiBuli«ii«d  Uy  ^ 


speculative  builder  in  this  fateful  year  '01.  It  was  the  home  of 
Miles  Syndiaoimb,  the  conH|iiriitor  against  the  lite  of  Croiiiwell, 
and  lifterwartls  tite  alHMle  of  the  more  famous  Jack  Shepiiard. 

•  •  •  « 

In  more  recent  times  "  Mad  Shallow's  "  retreat,  Clemeiit's- 
inn,  was  levelled  with  the  ground  and  a  free  tight  took  place  in 
the  home  of  Miles  Staiidish  at  Duxbury,  near  Chniley,  a  house 
none  Uhi  lirnily  baKetl.  Milton's  house  in  Dreiul-street,  Cheap- 
side,  has  been  thrown  into  a  warehouse,  and  Dickens'  "  Thieves 
Kitchen,"  mentioiiisl  in  Oliver  Twist,  has  entirely  gone.  This 
was  in  LayKtall-xlreet,  near  the  new  Cleikeiiwell-roiul,  and  l^wlt. 
tn'ry-avi'Uue.  Judge  Jelt'reys'  house,  No.  7,  Deliiliay-Mtreel, 
AVeslinin.ster.  Iiiin  alNo  vanishetl,  and  so  Iiiin  the  aneieiit  building 
in  Aldei'Hgate-Ntreet,  oikm'  the  resideiiee  of  Liiudeidale,  the 
member  of  the  Calial  Minihtiy  in  thi' ilayn  of  Cliarled  1 1.  Sir 
Paul  l'inilar°K  home  in  |{iNhii|iKgati -stieet,  witti  it^<  Iteaiitifut 
carvetl  front,  has  hhanil  the  haiiie  fati',  and  Inland  yard,  where 
stood  the  house  Isxpieatheil  by  Sliakes|H'are  to  tlis  daughter 
Susauiui,  was  totidly  diistroyinl  by  lire  in  18il3.  In  the  same  year 
Pan -hall,  St.  Helen's,  tlie  ancestral  home  of  l^ui-eii  Catlierine 
Parr,  fell  with  a  crash,  and  the  year  following  the  old  nil-brick 
house  at  tlie  north-west  end  of  Kulwooirs-reiitx,  from  whicli 
many  pa|ierN  in  the  "  S|M)ctator ''  are  dat>il,'waN  de^troyul,  as  al.io 
was  the  "GiKise  ami  (j  rid  iron"  in  London-liouse-yard,  frequeiiti'd 
by  Sir  Christopher  Wren  during  the  building  of  St.  Paul's. 
Drayton's  house,  in  Fleet-.street.  Iia.s  more  recently  Is-eii  deliio- 
lishiMl,  and  wlioliKiile  ruin  lia.s  fallen  on  DoetoiK' Cniiiiuons  and 
|iart  of  the  north  side  of  Uolborn,  including  the  house  whence 
Chatterton  jiimpeil  tlie  life  to  ornie,  and  Fiiruivals  Inn,  wliicTi 
stoo<l  itsi^lf  on  the  site  of  the  original  Inn.  This  list  might  be 
gi'eatly  ejittindwl.  It  will, however,  suilice  to  show  the  iieceKsity, 
if  Hot  of  preservation,  at  any  rate  of  Hoiiiettiin;;  iHiing  done  with 
reganl  to  liiiihlings  now  tlireatt^ned  to  keep  their  memory 
green. 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

To  return  in  paitiiiilar  to  the  home  of  the  pi>et  which  wo 
treat  of  generally  in  our  lowling  article  we  trust  tliat  next 
Monday's  sale  of  the  I  nderwood  estate,  wliithor  ('ow|)er  tle<l 
from  the  "cruel  aolitiule  "  of  Uliiey  at  the  instigation 
of  Lady  Hoskoth,  may  lead  to  tlie  preservation  cf  the 
home  whore  the  creator  of  John  Gilpin  ))iuMed  some  of  his 
happiest  years.  Though  Uilpiii  himself  liiul  alreiwly  gallo|iud 
through  nursery  and  boudoir  lieforc^  Cowper  movuil  from  0|uey, 
the  mure  uieilitiitive  reailer  has  often  ha<l  occasion  to  thank  the 
calm  surroundings  of  I'nderwootl  for  the  "  Poplar  Field,"  the 
|>oem  "  On  tlio  Itecoipt  of  my  Mother's  Picture,"  and,  ]H^rha|>8, 
the  only  great  sonnet  of  the  eigliti'entli  century — that  luldi'essed 
to  Mary  Ciia'in.  (Jtlier  iH.>oms  wliich  ho  wrote  there  wore  "  The 
Loss  of  the  Royal  George  "  and  "  The  Solitude  of  Alexander 
Selkirk."  Moreover,  it  must  have  been  largely  for  the  letters 
which  Cowjior  wrote  during  this  period  tliat  Sonthey  calle<l 
him  the  best  of  English  letter-writers.  ' 

«  »  «  » 

Mr.  Sidney  Leo's  "  Life  of  Williniii  .SIiakeK)ieiiio,''  liase<l  on 
his  article  in  the  "  Dictionary  of  National  Hiogiaphy,''  will  Ikj 
putilinhed  on  the  15th  of  this  month. 

Sliskeup  uriiiii  liti^rHtiin'  (wyH  Mr.  Iji-i)  iis  fiir  bs  it  is  kiiewii 
to  nil',  htill  liii'kf*  n  biiek  that  nlijil)  Kii|i)ily  within  n  lirirf  I'oinpnMi  sn 
exiuiimtive  mill  w«'l!-iirniii(,'i'.l  stati'iiieiit  of  tlw-  I'm'tB  nf  >ShHki'K|><'ai'i''K 
mri'er,  nr-hii*ii-ineiit,  an<l  i-e|iiitAtioii  ;  thiii  stmll  n'lliice  rmiji'i-tiii-i'  to  the 
snisllcHt  iliiiHiiaiiiiiii  ciiiviist4'iit  Willi  i-iiheri'iu'i'  ;  niial  sluill  give  veriliiihli' 
n'frr«'iici'»  t<i  nil  tin'  oriKiasI  seiiix")"*  of  iiifonnulinii. 

•  ♦  #  » 

The  late  William    Morris   had,  as  is  well  knoHU,  an   exceed- 
ingly  choice    library   of   maniiBcripts   and    early   printeil    books, 
nearly  all  of  which   were  selected  with  a  delinite  ]iurp<>se  in  con- 
nexion with  tlis  itrt  and  tyitographical  work.     A  fiortion  of  this 
uolliH-tioii  will  Im)  oH'ored  for  sale  at  Messi's,  Botheliy,  Witkiiison, 
and  Hrslge's  on  Dectiuilwr  5  and  live  futliiuing  days.     Ttie  iiiiinii- 
Bcripls  are  mostly  codices  of  the  Kilile  and   the  Gn-ek  and  Latin 
Many  of  tlieni  liave  Hpiindid  illiiminatioiiH  and  deeorn- 
..lul  iucludu  tlie  illuminated   tliirteeiitb   century    Joseplius 
I  iwiUMiily  iu    thw    Hamilton   I'aUce   collection,    for    which    Mr. 
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Morris  gave  i,"JO(>  tliroo  yonm  ago,  Tim  MSS.  nf  Kiiglinh 
Hiid  Noriiiuii-Kroiii'h  wi>rkiiiitiiHhi|>  iiru  of  uxi:u|iliiiiu>l  iiiU'rcNt, 
and  tliu  uurly  priiitud  liouks  iiicliiiUi  many  iiiaHUtrpiuvi'M  of  tlio 
onrly  prinUirB  in  tlmir  u<>nt<'ni|M>rury  ItindingH,  aoinn  Ntuiii|i<.4l 
in  ornunionlH  and  lKiiii'in){  tin.  nunicH  or  iniliulN  uf  tliti  bindiMH. 
«  ♦  «  • 

Tim  popular  ixlition  of  Dr.  Max  Nordau'a  work*,  wliich 
bfgiin  witli  tlu<  rocunt  issun  of  "  Dogoiioriitiori,"  will  Ihi  con- 
tinui'd  lliiN  month  with  a  traiiNlution  uf  "  I'arailoxuK,"  for  which 
till'  author  ha.s  writton  an  intriMluction.     "  Convuntional  Lio8  of 

our  Civilization  "  will  apiKiar  in  Dt'condwr. 

*  *  «  « 

TliiM'o  is  a  g<MMl  study  of  Ihu  latu  St4'|>hanu  Mallaru.i!  in  tlio 
I'lniiinl  ltlniiii;„)il,  \\\n  diiii^htor,  liy-thu-l>y,  lian  ha<l  dnuhtH 
whotliur  hIu'  ought  to  |>tdilinh  a  colluction  uf  docuinrntH  <:<illi'rti'd 
fur  u  hook  upon  which  ho  hiwl  l>ecn  at  work  for  twouty  yiiarn. 
hut  which  lui  dir«cl(><l  hur  to  hum  if  at  his  duatli  it  wiih  utill  in- 
compltito.  Hid  ohoHon  Huccuiutor,  M.  Diurx,  rocttivcd  tho  snppoit 
of  M,  de  Ht'ri'dia,  hut  Htands  in  strung  contraHt  to  that  dolicatu 
chiwdU'i'  uf  Honnt't-niodailionH.  M.  Itiorx  is  a  lyric  jwut,  foeling 
kiionly  the  sorrotvu  of  liia  kind,  tlui  niuhincholy  fatu  of  virtuti  and 
dulicacy  iu  a  world  of  vulgarity.  His  l)«»t  reward  lios  j>urhai>!i 
in  tho  praimi  given  him  by  Hert'dia  hiniKolf,  as  "  coliii  ipii,  do 
tous  los  poutuH    (111    mitro    generation,    a  o'crit  lus   vors   los   plus 

penetrants,  lus  plus  noblus  ut  lus  plus  suavos." 

«  »  »  » 

Tho  dotails  which  havo  hoon  given  as  to  M.  /ola's  new 
book  "  Fecon<lite  "  aro  unauthurizud.  It  has  Ixjon  said  that 
New  Toatamont  characters  aro  to  ligure  in  it,  hut  tho  subject, 
tho  scenes,  and  tho  atmospliero  are  wholly  miHloru.  This  novel 
ia  tho  first  of  a  series  "  in  glorification  "—so  it  is  announced  • 
"  of  thu  fundamental  furces  whence  tho  life  an<l  joy  of  exist- 
oiico  tako  their  birth."  Thi.s  is  rather  vaguo  and  lyrical,  but 
the  novel  is  ni^arly  linislu^d,  and  we  shall  nut  have  long  to  wait 
to  discover  its  moaning. 

»  »  ♦  ♦ 

Tho  tiiste  for  reminisconcos  has  always  boon  acute  in  Franco, 
and  an  alort  Paris  publisher  ha.s  founded  a  special  review 
entitled  "  Souvenirs  ol  Menioiros,"  to  apjx-ar  monthly.  Ita  mo.st 
important  feature,  so  fur,  is  llio  publication  of  tho  "  Mi'moires  do 
Madame  d'Kpiiuiy,"  for  the  first  time  comploto  in  thoir  original 
to.\t. 

»  ♦  «  ♦ 

After  all,  Gerhart  Hauptmann  will  probably  roservo  liis 
"  C'hristus  "  fur  tho  tweutielli  century,  leaving  Sudermann  tho 
uud  sputoil  reputation  of  having  produced  the  one  groat  sacred 
drama  of  tho  nineteenth.  Moanwiiilo,  Hauptmann  has  complotod 
a  new  moilern  phiy  in  five  acts,  "  Der  Kuhrmann,"  which  is  being 
produced  at  the  iJoutaclioa  Theater,  iiorlin. 

♦  *  *  ♦ 
Gustav  Kriidig,  one  of  Sweilcn's  iKist  known   lyrical  poets, 

who  was  tried  last  year  in  a  Swedish  court  of  law  on  aix'ount  of 
the  uUra-erolic  tendency  of  his  vorso,  has  made  an  olaboralu 
recantation  in  a  published  os.say  called  "  Mya  Tidning,"  in  which 
he  rocominonds  the  iktusuI  ol  tho  Js'ew  Testament  aa  a  corrective 
to  his  lormor  teaching. 

*  *  »  * 
A  Dutch   author   who,  partly   in  con,sof|uence   of  the  absenci' 

of  copyright  laws  in  Holland,  proposes  in  future  to  write  only  in 
Engli.sh,  is  Dr.  Morgan-<h^-Groot,  the  author  ol  "  A  Lutu.s 
Flower."  Dr.  Morgau-de-G root's  next  book,  to  Ihi  published  in 
the  spring,  will  he  a  sequel  to  "  A  Lotus  Flower,"  but  brighU'r 
and  more  elaborate. 

*  »  »  * 

As  to  the  (piotation  from  a  version  of  Homor  given  by 
Christopher  North,  containing  tho  line, 

"  Of  huge  Oiioii,  hungry  for  the  morn," 

1  which  A.  C.  H.  montionod  in  our  last  issue,  Mr.  Douglas  GitTord- 
Vood  writes  from  Kirkby  Ravenswortli  Grammar  School, 
Yorks 


I 

I 


"A.  C.    H.'s    (juotulien    in   Nd.  M  of    /.i(rr>i/«r(  (p.  405)    ■  All  the 
r»,  &c.,'  is  from  Sothehy's  iH>itic«l  version  uf  Homer  k  '  lliiul.'  " 
I  It  was  Sotheby's  version,  then,  that  Keats  hail  probably  made  use 

*  ♦  «  « 

Mr.  A.  T.  Scott  writes  from  Detroit,  Michigon,  U.S.A.,  to 
point  out  that  the  ipiotation  from  "  Fuzzy  >Vuzzy  "  in  our 
review  of  •'  Sirdar  and  Klmlila  "  (September"  17),  '•  Thev  bruk 
an  English  s.iuaro."  should  have  been  "They  bruk  a  British 
sipiare.''     Mr.  Scott   also  protests  against   the  use   of  tho  term 
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d  at  St.    Am'Ikwb. 

the   writer  on    individuuliam 

"  '■  •!   work  itiitithol 


..........,,»     the     orthulox 

Ih<   given    in  a  iMMik  by  the  K«v. 

'.  t  (  I II I .. . I .    S I ..  . >  L  1 1 . . • 


^      '  d  Hamilton's  n 

for  I  1  by  Mr.  Mm. 

I'l uli-saur    LeH  i«    (' 
Lit<>ratur<'  "  will  In'  pii 
on  two  courses  of  1. 

Mr.  VVordswoi 
and   economics,   u  m    - 
"  Down  tin-  Streams  ut  ' 

A    niw    view    of    // , 

theory  of  "  irnsolution,"  is    to 
Harold  Ford,  the  author  uf  "  K 

The  second  |>a|x!r  uf  the  ii 

Literary  .Society,  on  "  The  ,\  I  i  „   ," 

will  Ihi  road  by  Mr.  W.  Francis  Aitl<eii  on  Doc.  7. 

Mr.  Long  is  issuing  a  nuvol  entitled  "  The  Huapitul 
Secret"  by  "James  Compton,"  an  aSHunuxi  name  which  is  said 
to  hide  the  iih'iitity  of  a  well-known  author. 

The  first  nnmlM.r  of  tlie  lUaiUrt'  Munlhlij,  puhlishixl  at  a 
tienny,  which  contains  a  jKwin  by  Sir  I^iowis  .Morris  -"  Tho 
Uirth  of  Verso  "-and  an  int<Ti!«ting  |>apor  on  Psalinauuzar, 
o(Hins  with  an  editorial  "  Forewonl  "  atatinu  that  : — 

"  Wo  »ie  not  i-ein|)i'tin)(  with  any  of  tlx- .xistiiig  literary  priixlicaU, 
many  of  whirli  eperuti;  in  jiixtiipuvitiun  within  a  Miiaewhikt  lurr.iw  nphi-re 
of  n-veltititin.  " 

A  new  novel,  by  "  Darley  Dale,"  begins  in  the  I2th  Novem- 
ber issue  of  the't'^(»;/..l^  y/crii/'/,  calle.l  "  Ciii.iil'.s  < 'ro. .k.  .1  W.ivh." 

A  voliimo   of   interest   to  eih  n- 

morn's  "  Honaissance  of  Girls'    i  ... 

markablo  ailvances  ma<le  <liiring  tliu  last  hull-century  Ixttli  in 
theory  and  in  method.  It  will  Ihj  published  early  this  month  by 
Messrs.  Innes. 

Under  the  title  of  "  Tlio  Musician's  Pilgrimage  :  a  Stutiv 
in  Artistic  Development,"  Mr.  .1.  A.  Fuller- Maitland  will 
shortly  publish  with  Me.ssrs.  Smith,  Flder,  and  Co.  a  Ixmk  desi;;nu<l 
"  to  help  those  who  aro  on  their  way  to  become  artists,  but  who 
du  not  know  exactly  whore  they  stand,  ur  in  what  res|>ect  they 
fall  short  of  the  artistic  ideiil."  Its  seven  chapters  treat  sncc-ea- 
sively  of  tho  pnsli^y,  the  student,  the  prig,  tho  amateur,  tho 
virtuoso,  the  artist,  and  the  vetc>ran. 

Th(^  iiit«Tnational  Welby  Prize  of  tTiO  has  Irwu  a<1judge<l  this 
year  to  Dr.  Ferdinand  Tonnies,  of  Hambiirg.  The  subject  of  tho 
succossfnl  essay  is  "  Tho  Causes  of  tho  Present  Confusion  in 
Psychological  and  Philosophical  Tliought,  and  the  Directions  in 
which   a  Practical   and    Ellective  Remedy  may  Ihi  Sought."     We 


understand  that  a  translatioi 
lisheil  in  Mind. 


of   tho  theme  will   shortly  be  pub- 
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THE  TRUE  ANGLO  FRENCH  UNDERSTANDING. 


^L  Al  iv  inomcul  when  tlu'  two  Iciuiinf;;  nation.s  of  Western 

^^  Euroi>e  nro  involved  in  an  acute  dijilotnatic  conflict  Wiiici) 

^R  still  threatens,  if  ii  little  less  formidably  than  a  while  ago, 

^V  to  result  in  an  appeal  to  nnns,  it  is  esjiecially  jwiinful   to 

^Knote  tliat  in  all  other  relations   save  the  jwlitictd  the  two 

^^■peoples  have  never  shown  so  marked  an  attraction  for  each 

^^Bother.     If  war — -"  wild  war  that  breaks  the  converse  of  the 

^^■wise" — is  to  pa.ss  from  a  possible  into  an  actual  calamity, 

I^Hit  will  break  that  converse  at  a  time  when   it  was  jjromis- 

ing  to  become  closer  than  ever  before.     This  intellectual 

r(tpi>rocli('))U'iit  has  come — a",  it  is  only  just  to  ourselves  to 

say, it  needed  to  come — from  the  other  side  of  the  Channel. 

j  Interest  in  the  thought  and  in  the  art,  in  the  ])hilosoi)hy, 

I         the  historical  researches,  the  criticism,  the  liction,  even  the 

I^B  poetry  of  our  French  neighlwurs  has  for  generations  jiast 

1  been   at  once  more    general,  more   symjiathetic,  and   inli- 

nitely   better    informed   than   tlieir   interest  in   our  own. 

Now  and  then,  indeed,  a  French  genius,  like  M.  Taine, 

has  devoted   himself  with  brilliant  re.sults  to  the  s-tudy  of 
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Knglinh  literature,  and  occasionally  a  French  novelii«t  of 

distinctir>n    has   jwiid  us  the  cotnplimeiit  of  till'  of 

the  Hiiusters  of  Knglish  tiction  as  hi»  nuxlel.      j.i  m 

whole,  it  reinaineil  true  for  many  yeiirH  of  the  present  cen- 
tury to  say  that  the  prevailing  ignorance  of  our  lilerary 
classics  among  French  writers  of  repute  and  eveiiof  emineiKH 
wa«  Huch  as,  in  the  converse  catie,  any  fiiirly  well-educate"! 
iMiglishmaii   would   have   regarded   hh  a   v  l'»  his 

intelligence.       To    mention    the    names    ol  jx'are, 

.Scott,  Byron,  and  perhaps  of  Dickens,  would  have  been  to 
e.xhaust    tlie    list   of  Knglish   jKjets  and  n       '  '  n 

even   by   name  to  the  average  French  ///'  " 

first  three-quarters  of  the  present  century.  There  have, 
it  is  true,  been  recurring  fits  of  Anglomania  from  the 
days  of  Philippe  Kgalito  down  to  our  own,  but  it  stop|»ed 
short  at  the  temjiorary  adojition  of  English  costumes,  of 
Knglish  jjastimes,  and,  to  a  certain  limited  e.xtent,  of 
Knglish  fa-shionable  manners. 

Now,  however,  and  for  the  first  time,  a  strong  current 
of  intellectual  influence  seems  to  be  flowing  steadily  from 
the  island  to  the  Continent.  Beginning  with  the  subjects 
of  education,  economics,  colonization,  and  so  forth,  it  has 
of  late  years  extended  to  the  province  of  bflles  UUrea  and 
of  art.  A  corresjwndent  of  one  of  our  English  daily 
newspapers  the  other  day  jiassed  in  review  the  recent 
studies  of  French  writers  in  English  literature;  and 
though  his  list  is  imi)erfect  and  can  be  8upi)lemente<l,  it 
Kurtices  alone  to  show  what  a  change  has  taken  place. 
Critics,  he  jwints  out,  following  in  the  wake  of  historians, 
have  turned  from  Tolstoi  and  Tourgueniefl"  to  Wordsworth 
and  .Mrs.  Browning.  The  mo.st  imi)ort<uit  of  recent  con- 
tributions to  our  knowledge  of  Wordsworth's  early  life 
and  opinions  is  from  the  i)en  of  a  Lyceen  profes.sor.  Another 
enthusiiist  for  English  jwetry,  M.  Te.xte,  has  just  written 
a  charming  monograph  on  "  Aurora  Leigh."  A  serie-s 
again  of  most  suggestive  studies  of  contemporary  Knglish 
dramatists  from  the  literary  no  less  than  from  the  dramatic 
side  of  their  work  was  published  a  few  months  ago  by 
jSI.  .\ugustin  Filon,  a  critic  who  had  already  shown,  as  the 
feiilllftoninte  of  one  of  the  leading  French  journals,  a 
singular  mastery  of  the  elusive  secret  of  Sterne.  M.  1  lenry 
Davray  has  dared,  .-md  has  most  successfully  acipiitte*! 
himself  in,  an  undertaking  which  many  Englishmen  would 
regard  as  one  of  still  more  formidable  difficulty.  His 
explorations  of  the  Mere<lithian  labyrinth  are  well  known, 
and  in  an  earlier  number  of  the  review  we  were  privileged 
to  give  our  readers  an  extremely  interesting  sjjecimen  of 
their  results.  Klsewhere  in  our  i>resent  is^sue  will  be  found 
a  remarkable  study  of  .Mr.  Kuilyard  Kipling  by  the  Vicomte 
Hobert  d'Humieres,  an  accomplished  meml>er  of  the  staff 
of  the  Tt'uips  and  as  good  a  representative  of  the  younger 
school  of  French  critics  as  could  easily  lie  found.  "In 
poete  de  I'energie ''  reveals  an  insight  into  the  .sources  of  Mr. 
Kipling's  jioetic  power  which  in   joint   of  accuracy  and 
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syin)iathy  no  EnKlisb  critic  could  have  suqiassed.  Hut  jjei^ 

1  •■  •■"  ■■  "   ■  Mdii  oftlie  l>est 

I     ^  lo  are  niiikinjT 

the  France  of  the  future  in  suppliiHl  by  M.  I/-on  .Morel,  who, 

ii"        ■       >    ■'  ■  '!''•>'  of  Thoin- 

-  ^        ^  I II -Meinoriain,'' 

wliich we rcNiPW to-day.  Necessarily inwlequnteon  thepurely 
'  ■  1e  as  it  must  seem  to  the  devout  Teiuiysoninn, 

I  1  k  whieh  i-ould  only  have  l>e«'n  jiossible  to  a  loving 

student  of  the  English  original  and  an  artist  jjossessing 
supreme  (Himinand  of  all  the  re  "  1"  .      "i  verse. 

This,  as  we  have  said,  is  a  i  "'g**j  <"■  '*t 

any  rate  the  precursor  of  one.  It  would  of  course  be  prema- 
i  '■  oftheedueat«Ml  Frencliinan 

1     _  _  It  ure  has  already  been  mo<li- 

fied.  On  the  contrary  he  may  for  some  time  perhaps  be 
haniened  in  his  indifference.  The  word  "  Anglomaniat-  " 
is  already  it  seems  being  Hung  contemptuously  by  their 
countrymen  at  those  Frenchmen  who  have  begun  to  show 
t"    '  ""       '-!i  institutions  and  fashions,  and 

I  it  may  possibly  be  aroused,  if  in 

a  less  degree,  by  the  growing  attraction  of  English  literature 
fi'i  the  French  mind.  .Still  there  is  little  doubt  that,  in  the 
lijii^  run,  the  nation  will  follow  the  lead  of  its  most 
receptive  and  perceptive  minds;  and  that  we  may 
ultimately  see  the  establishment  of  a  closer  intellectual 
contact  between  the  two  nations  than  ha.s  ever  before 
existed.  Nor  is  there  any  reason  to  fear  that  if  this  result 
shoiil '  ■  would  be  otherwise  than  iiennanent. 

An   .\   _^  I  shows  ittelf  in  the  importing  of 

English  jockeys  and  the  fashion  of  five  o'clock  tea — or 
<  liajjs,  in  the  adoption  of  golf,  football,  and  the 

1    ,  .ise,  which  are  said  to   be  making  their  way  in 

France — is,  on  the  face  of  it,  an  Anglomania  of  an 
•    '  il  tyi>e.     Some  new  sjwrt,  or  pastime,  or  social 

I  irowi-d  from  some  third  country,  or  inventetl  at 

home,  may  take  the  place  of  the  English  im])ortntion. 
1"  "    '>n»e  thoroughly  i>eniieat»il  by  the  tliouglits, 

I  _        ion,  the  ideals,  of  another  people  cannot  rid 

itself  of  them  so  ea-sily.  They  have  a  tendency  to  affect 
the  intellectual  character,  and  so  to  reiu-t  ujton  tlie  ideals 
and  principles  of  the  nation  itself.  Our  own  study  of 
French  literature — a  study  of  much  earlier  date  and  more 
'  •  r  than  theirs  of  our  own — has  had  a  dis- 

I  «  ays,  indeed,  for  good,  but,  on  the  w  hole, 

Iteneficial,  on  our  own  literary  aims  and  methods  ;  and  we 
have  no  cloubt  that  the  reciprocity  which  seems  to  be 
on  the  way  to  establish  itself  in  this  matf.T  will  liave 
an  efjually  salutary  influence  in  France. 

In  any  case  the  new  movement  is  to  be  welcomed  as 

"lowing  a  disposition  on  the  \)»Tt  of  the  leading  minds  in 

!  :  mce  to  take  the  course  which  was  long  ago  chosen  in 

Kiigland — that  of  impartially  and  to  the  best  of  our  ability 

•  •  reciatively  acf^uainting  ourselves  with  all   that  is  best 

reign  literatures,  while  at  the  same  time  following  the 
tM'iit  of  our  own   national  genius.     The  tendency  of  the 

ti'-"''|  ''' I, ...I,..     I   ,    alu.iys  l)een  to  "  jxintitii-ate  "  a 

I'll'''  ""  '■  "lully,  itir  true,  and  courleouf^ly, 

alter  the  laohion  ot  Ai.  lexte  in  bis  recent  "Etudet;,*'  but 


still  with  a  certain  unmistakable  air  of  believing  that, 
though  the  Kuro|X'an  nations  may  constitute  among  them- 
selves a  sort  of  feileral  KepuMic  of  letters,  France  is  some- 
how or  other /w»'hmi  inter  jxires.  It  is,  no  doubt,  the  long 
survival  »>f  this  theory — its  survival  from  an  age  when  it  re- 
presented, into  one  in  which  it  has  long  ceased  to  represent, 
the  facts — which  is  responsible  for  the  })rolonged  neglect  of 
English  liteniture  on  the  ]>art  of  France.  The  Ijuit 
assumption  was  that  the  French  language  ha«l  sticceedi-d 
to  the  Ijatin  of  the  Middle  Ages  and  the  Kenaissance  as 
the  language  which  educated  men  of  every  other  nation 
were  iKiund  to  know  -which,  indee<l,  was  actually  the 
case  in  the  diplomatic  world — and  that  they  might  there- 
fore lie  exjiected  to  aci|uaint  themselves  more  or  less 
thoroughly  with  Freiu-h  liteniture;  while  France,  on  her 
part,  was  only  bound  to  concern  herself  with  such  foreign 
works  of  merit  as  were  worthy  to  receive  the  honour  of  a 
French  translation,  and,  as  such,  to  be  commended  to  the 
world  with  all  the  incalculable  advantagesofapresentment  in 
the  first  and  most  jierfect  of  living  languages.  A  lingering 
trace  of  this  assumption  is  to  be  found  lurking  under  the 
urbane  periods  of  the  latest  dissertator  on  the  French 
"  hegemony,"  whose  remarks  we  discussed  some  few  weeks 
ago  in  these  columns.  The  French  hegemony,  or  that  of 
any  other  nation,  is  a  dream ;  and  the  true  way  to  the 
promotion  of  a  genuine  international  culture  and  a  common 
international  standard  of  literary  excellence  is  that  which 
we  have  already  entered  upon  ourselves,  and  in  which  the 
French,  we  have  now  good  reason  to  hojie,  are  following  us. 


IReviews. 


Life   and   Letters    of  Edward  Thring.     Hy  O.  R. 


Parkin.      Two    Vols.      Sj  A  Jiin.,   xiv.  I  .no  I  .Cil   pp.      LciikIoiI 
•....1.    ,o,.o  Macmiilan.    17/- n. 


and  Now  York,  180S. 


The  i>rinci]ial  of  the  Ijiper  Canada  College,  Toronto, 
-Mr.  (i.  Iv.  I'arkin,  C.M.U.,  had  a  diliicult  l^isk  in 
compiling  this  biography.  But  those  who  will  tjike  the 
trouble  to  go  through  the  two  closely-printed  volumes 
which  have  just  appeared  will,  at  any  rate,  have  been 
allowed  to  form  their  own  estimate  of  the  clianicter  of 
Ivlward  Thring,  and  will  honour  Mr.  I'arkin  for  having 
clearly  stated  the  really  imjwrtant  facts  of  his  life,  and  left 
his  readers  to  draw  their  inference.  It  may  lie  cjuestioned 
whether  the  work  is  not  too  long.  A  one-volume  life 
would  have  had  a  Ix'lter  chance  with  the  public.  And 
the  b<K)k  has  its  limitations — it  is  wanting  in  picture.s(jue- 
ness ;  it  does  not  describe  the  man  at  all  as  his  own 
masters  and  schoollwys  knew  him,  in  stature,  in  look, 
in  manner,  or  in  word.  None  of  hi.^  idiosyncrasies  are 
marked,  none  of  his  p«'rsonal  peculiarities  described.  For 
these  we  have  to  go  to  .Mr.  .Skrine's  •'  .Memory  of  Edward 
Thring  "  or  Canon  Rawnsley's  monograph,  "  Edward 
Thring,  Teacher  and  Poet."  As  an  example,  it  is  perlmjis 
enough  to  note  the  grim  absence  of  humour  throughout 
the  book.  Edward  Thring  had  a  keen  sense  of  humour. 
He  remembered  good  stories,  and  told  them  admirably, 
anil  never  faileti  to  see  the  comic  side  of  a  situation — of 
this  there  is  hardly  a  hint  in  the  volumes. 

IVriiaps  the  sense  of  re,  jMmiliilify  of  a  very  earnest 
educationitt,  a.^  Mr.  Parkin  i;,  leadb  him  to  fa.•^ten  onlv  on 
the   moet  serious  side  of  Thring's  life  and  work.     Mr. 
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I'arkin  whh  not  at  Uiiinnghain  bh  n  hoy,  and  knew 
notliing  of  Tlirinf;  until  ho  lirst  met  him  at  the  Hciiii- 
niaslcrs' Confcrfiu-p  at  ^Vin(■hp^t«'r,  fDiirteen  yearn  before 
hi(i  (leatli.  Ah  a  visitor  from  <!anada,  lie  saw  liini  only  at 
rare  int.ervalH,  ami  generally  in  tlie  holidays.  He  couiil 
not,  in  the.se  fircunifitances,  <yiti-h  the  «i(le-li|^htrt  which 
are  necessary  in  any  accumle  |)ortraiture.  'I'lie  hook  to 
I  )i|iingham  hoys  will  he  a  (lisiiiiiM>intment.  (hi  the  other 
hiiiul,  no  one  hut  an  outsider  would  jirohahly  liave  heen 
I  rusted  with  'rhrin);'.s  i-oididence  in  liis  dealin;;  with  local 
ditheulties, and  certjiinly  no  one  connecte<l  with  the  s<-h<M>l 
would  have  l)een  able  to  hrin;,'  into  such  nad  relief  the 
stnjiidity  of  llie  trustees  of  the  school  in  earlier  days,  or 
the  short  si^dit  and  want  of  symjiathy  of  the  School  ("om- 
inissioners  thu'inf;  the  proj^ress  throufjh  I'arlianient  of  the 
I'jidowed  Sch(X)ls  Act.  The  l)ook  will  hardly  he  pleasant 
readinp;  for  either  of  these  hoilies ;  hut  it  was  jirobably 
hecause  Thrinj;  felt  that  the  whole  truth,  and  nothing 
hut  the  truth,  should  he  told  about  the  S(n-t  of  treatment 
he  rt^ceived  at  their  hands,  that  he  determined  to  entrust 
his  j)ai)ers  to  Mr.  I'arkin,  with  whom,  at  any  rate,  he  was 
sure  of  real   sympathy  in   his  educational  problems. 

Kdward  Tiirinj'  came  of  a  memorable  Somersetshire 
family,  lie  was  born  at  Alford  on  the  2!)th  of  September, 
1  81!  1 .  lie  inherited  the  autocratic  and  almost  domiut^erinf; 
temperament  of  his  father,  with  the  deep  piety  and  sterling 
I  common  sense  of  his  mother.  One  of  the  most  beautiful 
traits  in  Kdward  Thring's  character  was  the  sense  of  filial 
iibedience  that  continued  on  to  the  end  of  his  jiarents' 
lives,  lie  never  spoke  harshly  of  his  father,  who  had  little 
symjiathy  with  his  ]iubli'-  work,  and  he  coidd  hardly  ever 
speak  of  his  mother  (who  till  long  jiast  ninety  retained  all 
her  faculties)  without  a  break  in  his  voice.  Jlis  scIukiI 
life  at  Uminster,  which  was  of  the  ordinary  Hog- 
and-do-better  tyjie,  with  all  its  bitterness  of  remembrance, 
bore  good  fruit.  ''  It  was  my  memories  of  that  school 
ind  its  severities,"  says  he,  "which  first  made 
'lie  long  to  try  if  I  could  not  nnike  the  life  of  small  boys 
at  school  happier  and  brighter."  His  life  as  a  colleger  at 
Kton  cruel  at  times  with  sutVering  and  wrong,  and  wild 
with  jirotligacy — with  its  huge  unmanageable  classes  (])r. 
K'eate  dealt  with  1  Tit  to  'JtUU  in  his  clas.s),  heljied  him 
list)  to  form  a  new  ideal  of  what  school  should  be.  The 
i-oarseness  of  accommodation  in  Long  Chamber,  the  entire 
absence  of  all  humanizing  ageniies,  the  uon-<'xistence  of 
necessary  furniture,  the  one  ill-paid  servant  to  look  after 
seventy  boys,  this  determined  him  to  see  to  it  in  after  life, 
that  there  should  be  nothing  ignoble  in  the  surroundings  of 
his  scholars,  that  no  master  slioult'  deal  with  more  than 
thirty  boys  in  a  house  or  class,  and  that  scholars  should 
find  in  their  intercourse  with  the  masters  and  masters' 
iamilies  the  retinitig  influence  of  home.  I'rohibly  from 
the  entire  absence  of  privacy  in  those  old  Eton  days  came 
his  determination  that  whenever  he  became  a  headmaster 
es-er_v  boy  should  not  only  have  his  own  cubicle,  but  every 
Iwy  his  own  study  also.  One  of  his  common  sayings  was 
"A  boy's  study  is  a  boy's  castle." 

Thring  was  the  lust  captain  of  Montem,  in  1841,  and. 
notwithstanding  that  his  Montem  bills  amounted  to  £640 
odd,he  went  up  to  King's  with  a  balance  of  £G0O(of  salt)  in 
his  pocket  from  .Montem  collection,  and  with  the  fame  of 
being  a  tirst-rate  lives  player  and  one  of  the  pluckiest  men 
Eton  had  turned  out,  with  a  constiintly  noble  disregard 
of  ordinary  schooUwy  sentiments,  and  with  lx)ld  rebuke 
of  vice  by  consistent  conduct  and  high  lone.  The  story 
of  "little  die-hard"  is  still  one  of  the  traditions  of  Eton. 
Three  years  at  Cambridge  were  spent,  in  which  he  tells 
us  there  was  much  weighing  of  the  value  of  education  and 


life.      A   prayer   written    out  n'  ' 

which  sums  up  his  h<>[M-s  in  th>- 

enil  of  my   life,  and   life  to  the  end  of  my  work.'     'i'he 
I'orson  prize-man  went  down  t«  be  curaU*  to  .Mr.  H.-"n..v. 
the  Vicar  of  St.  .lameH*,  (f  iouci'ster.   It  wan  in  the 
S'IkhjIm  there,  in  his  attemjit  t<»  get  at  the  i^  '  iii" 

lalwurers'  little  sons  with  their  unfiirnish*-*!  1  no 

time  to  furnish  them  in,  that  Thring  fa<<il  lor  the  lirst 
time  the  problems  to  which  he  devott**!  his  whole  after- 
life. It  was  the  jmtienee  for  the  dull  boy  he  then  learneil 
that  ma<le  him  pre-eminently  thes4;li<¥)lmiister  fordull  l>oy-. 
Thring  married  in  1H.53  a  (Jerman  lady,  whose 
constant  belief  in  her  husband's  ideals  ■  '  '  '  him 
to    Iwttle    bravely    to    the   end.      In   the    >-.>  r    he 

enteivd  u|)on  the  headma>terslii|i  at  Ippingham. 
The  fair,  free  (irammar  School  of  Kolnrt  Johnson, 
Archdeacon  of  lieicester,  had  been  founded  in  the 
days  of  Elizabeth.  How.  from  a  mere  handful  of  boys, 
a  single  house,  and  a  single  schoolroom  in  the  old  chup-h- 
yarfl,  with  one  usher  an<l  one  incomjM'tent  teacher.  Thring 
revived  the  fallen  fortunes  of  r)>iiingham,  and  left  Ix-hind 
him  a  school  of  400  boys,  lietter  e<|uip])ed,  i>erhajis,  both 
in  buildings  and  machinery,  than  any  school  of  its  size  in 
the  world,  is  now  well  known.  Rut  those  who  would 
see  the  sorrows  and  the  tribulation  through  which  the 
single  indomitable  will  saw  the  completion  of  a  |ilan  which 
was  thought  out  almost  in  its  entirety  liefore  Thring  had 
been  a  week  at  the  school,  must  read  chapters  VI. 
and  V.  of  Mr.  Parkin's  fii-st  volume.  They  must  rememl)er 
that  the  jiresent  school  of  l'p)iingham  is  built  on  the  two 
fundamental  axionis  of  Edward  Thring's  creed — first,  the 
necessity,  in  a  true  school,  that  every  boy,  be  he  clever  or 
stujiid,  should  have  pro])er  individual  attention;  and, 
secondly,  that  jtrojter  machinery  and  tools  are  at  least  as 
necessary  in  making  a  boy  t^ike  a  given  shajie  as  in  making 
a  deal  box.  The  general  reader  will  hardly  care  to  read 
the  paiiiculai-s  of  his  ni)hill  light  with  the  trti-tee, 
and  commissioners,  given  at  rather  wearisome  length. 
The  sjiirit  of  the  man  was  constantly  during  trying  years 
embittered. 

"  Voii   cunnut   conculve,"  Njiys   lie,  '■  liow  Zitlliiif;  it  ii»  lo 
the  fli'hh  to  tiavii  to  iiii't't  a  pel  of   ii  ri'.i|>oii.-il''       '  ' 

infill,  aniu'd  with  almoiutP  |x««('.r,  and  sec  Um 
heart-strinps  in  a  clumsy  omiiiscioni  way,  aiwl  i^>.i.    i.n  n   ...  ...i 

thu  one  f^'vat  work  of  your  life  ami  n  Biil>ject  you  iin<lortitiiiMl, 
tlioy  don't.  Tho  KorvneiiS  is  imt  Wwsi'- -I  l.i  tiaving  all  thu 
^iliiuil  sliaiiis  you  luatlio  aixl  ili-spi.vo   ti>.  mod   t<i  l>u   tlio 

slandanl  liy  which  you  aro  in  a  groat  dc;_  jiidgwl. '' 

Some  readers  may  feel  that  the  extracta  from  a  tliary 
which  he  seems  to  have  kept  for  thirty  years  are 
too  fully  given.  Hut  to  others  the-xe  will  lie  the  most 
interesting  jiart  of  the  volumes.  They  reveal  the  deejK'st 
feelings  of  a  man  who  really  may  lie  said  to  have 
'•  walked  with  (Jod."  Mystic  and  idealist  as  Thring  was, 
without  this  diary  no  revelation  of  this  jiart  of  his 
character  would  have  been  given.  If  all  the  corre- 
spondence in  the  volume  with  his  old  pupils  and  fri<'ri  ' 
had  been  omitted,  the  e.vtracts  from  the  diary  would  !...•■ 
heen  enough  to  justify  the  assertion  of  one  who  knew  him 
well  that  he  was  the  mort  religioa''  master  of  his  time. 
His  interest  in  mu.<«ic,  of  which  he  once  said  that  he  knew 
no  more  than  a  savage,  is  noted  in  an  W-lmirable  h-tter  from 
Paul  David.  Not  enough  is  made  in  the  volume  of  hi.>» 
great  delight  in  h.indici-aft,  but  his  determination  to  enter 
into  the  civic  life  at  Ippingham  and  do  what  he  could  to 
add  joy  to  the  life  of  the  people  is  well  brought  out. 
Chapters  II  and  III  of  the  second  volume  tell  us  of  one  of 
the  feats  of  Thring's  life,  transplanting  bodily  the  whole 
school  to  Borth-by-the-Sea.  But  again  we  lack  picturcsque- 
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n«^S  *"<'  it  is  qupstionablp  whether  Mr.  Parkin  newl  have 
dealt  at  lenj'th   with    •  •  ler,  set'iiif;  tlmt    Mr.  Skriiie 

liad  so  nilmirahly  chrou  .■  fai-tx  in  his  "  I  i>j)inf;hiini- 

hy-tlie-Sea."  Kinphasis,  is  well  laid  on  Tiiring's  chivalrous 
n-ijnnl  for  women  and  their  work.  All  that  he  coultl  do  to 
.iMiiic-e  the  cause  of  the  higher  e<lucation  of  women  he 
iliij,  and  we  owe  Mr.  I'arkin  a  <lel)t  of  fjratitude  for  having 
jiut  on  record  the  help  Thring  gave  to  the  helMlIni^t^^sses 
«)f  Knglan<i.  Iji.<t,  hut  not  least,  we  thank  Mr.  Parkin  for 
the  account  of  his  friendship  and  devotion  to  that  (jueen 
of  story  teller^,  Mrs.  Kwing. 

It  is  had  to  think  that  from  the  lieginning  to  the  end 
of  his  life  he  groaned  under  the  burden  of  debt,  though 
his  groans  were,  it  heems,  only  uttereil  in  his  private 
diary.  That  he  wa.-^  refuse*!  an  iniTea.'<e  of  headmaster's 
salary  at  the  la.>t,  which  would  have  probably  added 
another  ten  years  of  work  to  his  life,  that  neither  the 
<roveriunent  nor  the  Church  saw  tit  to  oiler  him  such 
'      '  '  :lit   have  given  him    leisure  to  deilicate 

i  -    of  liis    life   to  the  |M)))ularizing   of   iiis 

ideas  on  <-<iucati<>n  is  a  regret  that  nmst  force  itself  on  tlio 
reader  ol  the*e  volumes.  Hut  the  educational  worKl  will 
l)e  better  for  having  had  put  on  record  the  life's  work 
of  a  generous,  unselfish,  fearless  headmaster. 


MAETERLINOK. 


Ln  Sagcsse  et  la  Destin^e.    I'.n-  Mcaurico  Maeter- 
linck.   71  ■  l,in.,  ;<1:J|>i>.   I'aiis,  ISK.    Oharpentier.  Fr.3.50 

Wisdom  and  Destiny.    TninsIat^Kl  liy  Alfred  Sutro. 
7j^5iiii.,  :i53i>i>.     London,  1»U8.  G.Allen.    6/- 

U..S.A.    Dodd,  Mead,    .sl.75. 

The  title  of  M.  Maeterlinck's  new  l>ook,  its  KngliRh  romlur- 
ing,  aiwl  many  phrases  butli  in  the  <iri^inal  and  trnnHlale<l  text 
Riigf;(!et  the  niwiiarcx  of  wunls.  Maurice  Maeti^rlinck  is  not  only 
»  Kitirittial  furcu  in  litt^Tiiturc,  but  is  a  fiustiilious  writer.  Ho 
■  Iocs  not  at1u|it  terms  without  heed  iis  to  thuir  true  sipiiiicanco. 
'Ilif  slii>|iing  |ihra.so,  uiiKuanlotl  and  unrecallcd,  is  not  Ids  wont. 
Vet  tlii'p.  is  MO  imagiiiiitivo  foreign  work  which  has  lost  so  much 
in  trunslittiuu  as,  taking  it  culloctively,  liis  has  done.  Some 
ndnapiirehensiou  prevuds  ul)Out  this,  if  we  may  judge  l>y  the 
praise  which  was  given  last  summer  to  Mr.  Mackail's  translation 
of  I'rlUiu  H  Meluatule.  It  is  a  facile  wout  to  praise  any 
well-Knglislieil  translation  if  one  docs  not  know  tlie  original. 
Komulhiiii;  more  than  a  knowle<1gu  of  French  and  ability  to  write 
'         ish  is  neinleil  ;   ami  it  is  hero,  in  varying  degrees,  that 

Hack's  transliitors  are  at  fault.  We  recollect  hearing 
that  tlio  iM'dt  remU'ring  of  Ln  J'rinnxnr  Mulrinr  was  that  of 
the  authnrizod  American  translation  of  M .  Mactorlinik's  dramatic 
writings  ;  htit  when  we  looketl  at  Mr.  Hovoy's  version  wo  found 
that  the  autlior's  "  Men  Diou  !  mon  Dieu  !  cjue  je  suis  mala<lo  " 
had  sulforetl  a  transatlantic  change  into  *'  Oh  Lord  !  Oh  Lord  ! 
how  sick  I  feel."     That  was  enough. 

Mr.  8utro  has  hitherto  Ijoen  the  \xai  of  these  translators,  so 
fur  as  wi'  know.  In  a  <Iefunct  quarterly  or  annual  (whoso  first 
i-mc  HMs  at  I. lice  its  ilrhttt  and  oxit),  the  /'i(</fr))i<,  there  was  an 
•  ■  •  llwut  remlering  t>y  him  of  Maeterlinck's  "  La  Mort  de  Tin- 
t  i;;d'S  "  It  was  Mr.  Sutro,  to<i,  who  translated  excellently  l^ 
/'. .  >,r  </<«  llumliliA.  Itut  in  "  Wisdom  and  Destiny  "  he  aecms 
to  liavi'  written  agaimt  time,  to  have  been  content  merely  to 
trativrilMi  into  Rnglish,  not  to  seek  the  adequate  equivalent. 
Wlic-ri,  for  inxtanco,  the  author  alludes  to  the  vast  Image  of 
Destiny  casting  its  shadow  over  the  valley  which  is  "  this  dark 
f  the  world,"  it  is  not  satisfying  to  render   "  inondor 

n«  "    by  %>•  hackneve.)  »  |ilira><4.'  bk  "  to   inshroud    in 

ill.  "   There  are  iU'Viral  mi  'Us  (as  of  "root"  instead 

I  riars."  for  rmun) :  tl  e  ••   unwarrantable  evasions 

•.■•••;''    ]•*.  as  in  •'  1  luinateur  ot  j'assionant," 

I •    .  :     i,    ,.     iiihcull  li.iii  '    Kii'li.Iii:   uiid  tin  r«  are 


too  many  surely  inexcusable  omissions,  as  in  that  of  tliolHiautiful 
sentence  about  Death  in  <ixi.,p.  IIO,  Against  these  omissions 
we  must  enter  iin  emphatic  proU'st.  As  for  Muetoriiiick's  curious 
remark,  "  Kilo  no  nous  a  laisstJ  i|u'un  livru,  un  roman,  intituiu 
'  Wuthoriug  Heights,'  titre  bi/.nrro  quo  i'on  jMiurrait  tnuluiru 
aiusi  :  '  Les  Stunmets  oragoux,"  "  ronilured  by  "  Klio  has  left  but 
one  l)ook  Iwhind  her,  a  novel,  called  '  Wuthoring  Heights,'  a 
curious  title,  which  seems  to  suggi'st  u  storm  on  a  monnlain 
])eak,''  the  trituslutor  makes  oidy  more  oiivious  the  author's 
mi.sitpprehension  as  to  the  meaning  of  the  woni  "  Wuthoring." 
Again,  Mr.  Sutro's  use  throughout  of  "  the  sage  "  for  "  the  wise 
man"  is  jH-daiitic,  ami  not  idiomatic  Knglish.  On  the  other 
hand,  Mr.  t>utro's  translation  is  often  excellent,  though  it  does 
notxeem  to  us  ever  e(|ual  to  "  The  Treasure  of  the  Humble."  It 
must,  however,  be  admitted  that  La  StuKsm-  it  In  hi.flinfc  is  not 
so  line  a  liook  as  L>-  Tirxnr  rf<,»  llumhiis.  Those  who  remember 
the  essay  tlierein  entitle<1  "  L'Ktoile  "  will  lind  the  author's 
new  work  nminly  un  expansion  of  the  same  theme,  the  theuic  of 
fatality,  of  <lestiny.  We  woidd  rather  have  the  twenty  |>ages  of 
"  L'Ktoile  ■'  than  the  throo  hundre<l  or  so  of  "  La  Sagcsse  et  la 
Destini'e,"  The  one  is  convincing  in  its  spiritual  inten.sity,  the 
other  says  well  a  thousand  commonplaces,  rejx'ats  b<.'autlfully  but 
redundantly  what,  in  tho  other,  lived  from  lino  to  line. 

Sometimes  the  mental  confusion  which  is  created  for  tho 
rcmler  of  the  Knglish  version  by  the  not  strictly  exact  use  of 
words  is  due  to  a  certain  inoxplicitness,  a  certain  vagueness  in 
the  original.  Let  tho  reader  turn,  in  either  version,  to  what  M, 
Maeterlinck  says  in  Section  14,  that  beginning  with — 

On  nous  aflirme  que  t<>ut<>8  les  grnndrs  tragitdies  no  nous 
offrent  p.is  d'autro  s|>octacle  que  \a  lutto  i\f  I'honune  contre  la 
fatalite  :  je  crcis,  an  cuntraire,  qu'il  n'cxistc  pas  uiie  seule 
tragrdic  ou  la  falaliti'  regno  rc'elleuK'nt.  .  .  .  Ija  volontti 
do  la  sagesso  a  le  pouvoir  <lc  rectilier  tout  ce  <pd  u'uttoint  ynn 
mortellement  notrc  corps, 

Kither  this  moans  a  goo<l  deal,  or  it  is  what  a  journalist  in 
a  Paris  contemporary  tho  other  day  called  ("  as  the  Knglish 
say  ")  "  a  bottomless  wile  dtick  " — in  other  words,  a  nonsensical 
vagary.  Obviously,  much  de]Htnds  on  what  tho  author  means  by 
"  lo  Dostin,''  "  la  Dcstinc'e,"  "  la  fatalite,"  "  la  sagesse  "  : 
terms  which  bring  us,  as  wo  said  at  the  outset,  to  the  considera- 
tion of  thc^  tiuHitccs  of  wonls,  "  Wis<loni  ami  Destiny  "  is  a 
more  euphonious  title  than  "  Wi  om  and  Fatality,"  but  tho 
latter  would  l)e  indicative  while  the  former  is  misleading.  Tho 
proper  French  word  for  "  destiny  "  is  •'  lo  Destiii,"  by  which 
is  meant  that  power  or  law  lioyonil  us,  blind  and  deaf  to  jirayers 
and  toars,  which  moulds  us  or  breaks  us  or  lifts  us.  "  La 
Dcstince  "  is  rather  tho  effect  than  tlio  cause  ;  it  is  what  tho 
ancients  symbolizo<l  in  Nemesis,  what  wo  in  turn  discern  in  tho 
parable  of  the  sowing  the  wind  and  reaping  the  whirlwind,  in  the 
stern  Hebraic  warning  as  to  the  sins  of  tho  fathers  being  visited 
upon  tho  innoiont.  An  instance  may  servo  to  make  this  plainer. 
In  (KitiiiMji  Krx  wo  have  tho  drama  of  irresponsible  human 
frailty  oppO80<l  to  a  terrible  indiscernible  Law,  Destiny,  Kismet, 
Doom.  In  (Iciniiiiigrre  {(Iho.iti)  Ibsen  discloses  tho  working  of 
directly  or  indirectly  resi)onsiblo  human  frailty,  not  in  opposition 
to,  but  under  tho  ovorl>earing  domination  of,  a  transcendent  yet 
realir.able  moral  law.  In  (KitijjH.i  Rr-r  wo  confront  destiny  ;  in 
(ihoulf  wo  confront  Nemosis  :  lo  Dostin  and  la  Destiuc'e.  Again, 
what  does  tho  author  moan  by  "  la  sagesso  "  ?  Is  it  human 
knowledge,  tho  wisdom  of  exi>erience,  spiritual  insight,  tho 
inward  wisdom  of  the  gnostics  and  the  mystics  ?  IJoforo  one  can 
pronounce  ujion  M,  Maet<Tlinck's  book,  pnrticidarly  in  transla- 
tion, ono  must  know  what  is  understood  by  these  profoundly 
significant  titular  wonls.  Its  paramount  value,  as  in  "  Lo 
Tn'sor,"  lies  in  its  inwanl  vision,  in  its  new  and  jwrsunsive, 
bccanso  individual,  spiritiuil  outlook: 

The  sum  of  ,M.  .Maeterlinck's  literary  achiovomont  as  yet-  - 
and  ho  is  still  young— is  remarkable.  A  singular  interest  obtains 
in  his  dual  duvnlopuK'Ut  as  syudiolist,  poet,  dramatist,  and  as 
mystic  and  pliilosnphor.  There  is,  however,  far  more  congruity 
Iwtween  works  such  as  Lc  Tittor  ilrs  Jliniibleji  or  La  timjrnm 
rt  la  iMeiiucr  and  plays  such  as  I'rllia^  ct  Melintiiiile  and 
-l^^iiiniii   </ i'.  ^/,.(^•  than   r.tiindi.  dii.closo<l  to  the  casual  loader. 
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Alimg  botli  putliwnya  ho  in  cluarly  nioviriK  towiinU  tlio  hiRh- 
«iiy  of  tliii  iioliliT  ri-aliHtn,  It  in  «ai<l  tliiit  Im  in  now  pro- 
ociMipiixl  with  (Iriiriiiitii;  work,  loan  oriiuto  with  fiintttRy,  Iokh 
roiiiotu  botli  in  Huhjuct  luiil  treatimmt.  This  w<>  ciiii  wull 
lioliuvu  ;  ii»,  if  lio  givo  iib  iinuthiT  voliiiiui  of  proHo  nNsiiyn, 
thiit  th(<y  will  1«)  liiKR  mysticiil,  iiioro  intimntoly  human.  No 
onu  could  rxad,  for  inNtiincx,  thu  nohln  panmigos  on  ilisilliiHion 
(J.  cxii.  ill  tho  original,  §.  107  in  tlio  traiinhition)  anil  tlouht 
this.  Lik<i  liiH  compatriot  and  f(>llow-|Mjct,  tlm  foromoHt  writ<'r 
ill  vi-rso  of  moiliTii  Hi'lRiiim,  Kiiiili>  Vcrhacri'ii,  In-  has  travi-rsi-d 
two  pliascH  ;  Imt  whiif  hi'  liaH  passiMl  from  the  palac<-s  and  xtraiigi- 
placi'S  of  ilri'am  to  the  common  and  gri'atiT  worhl  of  actuality, 
Vcrhatiicii  has,  after  L<'a  >7(i i/i u m/is  anil  other  curly  writingn, 
cmiTginl  from  tho  hHavily-colourwl  FlcmiHli  Naturalintic  movc- 
mnnt  to  a  largtir  vision,  a  muro  vital  symbolism,  as  in  Lr» 
Ville.i  Tenldculaiivt  and  Lei  Aubfs.  Anil  mention  of 
Lf.i  Aiihia  reminds  lis  to  notice  here,  albeit  but  with  a  line 
of  commendation,  the  jii.st-piihliNhiil  admirable  translation  of  this 
drama,  by  Mr.  Arthur  Syiuons,  TiiK  D.vwv  (Its.  M.  n.) — the  first 
volume  of  a  new  series  of  Mixlern  Plays  by  Continental  Driimatists 
to  lie  issuisl  by  Messrs.  IJiickworth. 
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Hungarian  Literattire :  An  Ili.stni-ical  and  Oritlcnl 
.Suivey.     Ily  Emil  Reich.    8x51iii.,  a72pp.    l.oiidiiii,  isjis. 

Jarrold.    6- 

Tlie  roHurreetioii  of  the  Hungarian  litoraturo  is  ono  of  tho 
most  curious  and  intorestiiig  phenomoiia  of  modern  timos.  At 
the  end  of  last  century  a  writer  in  Magyar  was  almost 
synonymous  with  a  loafer  ami  vagaliond  and  one  could  not 
insult  a  Hungarian  lady  more  grievously  (Maunis  Jokai  him- 
self is  our  authority)  than  by  adtlroasing  hor  in  her  own  languago 
instead  of  in  Kronch  or  German.  And  now,  at  the  end  of  tho 
lirosent  century,  Maiiyar  is  tho  dominant  languago  of  tho 
dominant  half  of  the  Austro-II  ungarian  monarchy,  and  an 
Hungarian  pulilishor  can  all'ord  to  issue  a  colossal  iditiuu  ih  hue 
of  the  Imiiibed  mustorpieees  of  MauriiS  .ri'ikai  too  oo.stly  for  tho 
library  of  the  Hriti.sh  Mii.seum  to  purcha.w  in  its  entirety,  which, 
iiovorthole.ss,  was  subscribed  for  in  Hungary  it.self  with 
alacrity  and  enthusiasm.  Nay,  more,  Magyar  is  the  ono  non- 
Aryan  language  which  has  steadily  won  gro\ind  in  every  direction 
at  tho  expense  of  its  Aryan  neighbours,  and  such  is  tho  inhorunt 
ela.sticity  and  adaptability  of  this  eccentric  but  beautiful  tongue 
that  it  can  even  supply  all  artistic  and  scientific  terms  out  of 
tho  treasure  house  of  its  own  vocabulary  — (lorhaps  tho  surest 
criterion  of  the  vitality  .and  durability  of  a  language. 

In  the  piosont  interesting  niaiinal  Dr.  Reich  has  done  his 
l)e.st  to  help  Kiiglish  readers  to  a  jiroper  appreciation  of  tho 
Hungarian  literature  and  languago.  We  congratulate  him  on 
l)oing  tlio  first  in  the  field,  and  trust  that  his  well-stocked  little 
volume  will  stimulate  the  curiosity  of  the  public  and  induce 
many  to  pursue  tho  subject  further  for  themsi'ives.  He  has 
presented  lis  with  a  succinct  and  consistent  narrative  of  the 
origin  and  development  of  the  Queen  of  Turanian  languages  :  he 
has  utilized  all,  or  nearly  all.  of  the  liest  available  sources,  and 
although  his  Knglish  leavev;  very  mucli  to  lie  desired  in  point  of 
elegance  and  lucidity,  and  his  ('haiivinisui  is  apt  occasionally  to 
obscuri-  his  judgment,  we  have  only  noticed  one  serious  blunder, 
which  we  will  allow  to  p.ass,  and  ono  really  f^avo  omission  to  lie 
mentioned  presently. 

As  a  nilo  we  agree  with  Dr.  Ucich  in  his  estimates  of  the 
Various  Hungarian  writers.  He  does  not  do  full  justice  to 
riiiye,  anil  there  is  no  mention  whatever  of  that  poofs  religious 
verses — cerfciinly  his  tinest  productions.  Kiitviis,  too,  seems  to  Ix) 
nndiily  disparaged  and  Kenit'iiy  unduly  exalted.  But  those  are 
but  matters  of  o]<inion,  and,  on  tho  other  hand,  there  is  a  very 
pregnant  and  instructive  comparison  between  Kem^ny  and  Balzac, 
while  full  justice  is  done  to  Kmericus  Madiich,  whoso  one  great 
IMiem,  "  Ar,  emWr  tragediaja,''  is  ono  of  the  masterpieces  of  tho 
-Magyar  literature.  Indeed,  the  notice  of  Mudiioh  is  one  of  the 
Viit  thing?  in  ttw  iMU'k)  ond  i)v,  Rvloh  hero  nvoids  the  blunder 


iiitfi   which   so   many    Hiinf  ic*   fall    in   re^'  ■  \% 

eriitmr   tragedijija  "    as    a    nie  tioii  of  C5<M.th>  i  t.' 

Tho  Boction  devoUol  to  the  imiiiortal  I'etofi  is  nliui  well  dont*, 
although  the  author's  vi>ry  tUktiiral  eiithiisiaHni  for  that  cliihl  o( 
n-volt  leads  him  to  Ihi  soinowrhat  unjust  to  another  eqiiHlly  |^»nt 
IM>et,  Araiiy,  and  we  must  also  protmit  strongly  agnitist  l>r.  Rvich'ii 
nnwarrnntablo  allusions  to  I'otofi'n  widow.  No  himt^st  woman 
nnder  any  circiiinstanceH  shonhl  Ixt  culbil  "  infamniia  "  nml 
"  worthless  "  for  taking  to  herself  a  si>cnnd  liiisbaiid  in  her  hour 
of  ne<'d.    Nor  are  We  entirely  at  one  with  the  author  ill  it« 

of  Mauriis  .Iiikui,  whose  prot<-an  g<<iiiiis  m-einn  to  Im>  i  >  ud 

his  critical  comprehension.  f)f  the  thirtwn  novels  of  tli.  •  ii 
Hungarian  romancer  cit4'<l  by  him,  four  at  least-"  I. "M  i 
Fools,"  V  There  is  no  D»)vil,"  "  The  Son  of  R.'.k.V/.y,"  anil 
"  Twice  two  is  Four" — despite  their  undoubted  merits,  are  dis- 
tinctly inferior  to  at  least  a  dozen  other  of  .liikai's  mHsterpiecea 
that  we  might  mention,  and  no  notice  whatever  is  biken  of  "  Ar. 
arany  ember,"  p<<rhaps  the  finest  of  them  all.  A  more  serious 
deficiency  is  tho  unaccoimtablo  neglect  of  Dr.  Kj-icli  to  incliulo 
in  his  category  of  authors  the  lea«ling  novelists  of  the  day, 
tho  pride  anil  the  glory  of  young  Hungary  ;  not  evi-n  their 
names  are  given.  We  have  looketl  through  these  I>age8  in  vain 
for  any  allusion  t4>  Zolt  Ferenc/.i,  Ferencz  Herczeg,  K<il>ert 
TiilKiri,  Thomas  Kobor,  Istvaii  Hzomdhazy,  Alexander  BriMly,  and 
Julius  Pekar.  What  slumld  we  say  to  a  history  of  Knglish 
literature  supixiseil  to  lie  up  to  date  which  igiioreil  K.  L. 
St<>venson,  (ieorge  Mere«litli,  William  Black,  R.  D.  Blackmore, 
Thomaa  Hardy,  Anthony  Hope,  and  (.ieorge  (iissing  ?  We  would, 
in  conclusion,  suggu.st  to  Dr.  Heich  that,  as  he  is  writing  for 
Knglish,  not  Hungarian  readers,  he  shoiilil,  wherever  possible, 
use  the  plaoo-names  most  familiar  t<i  us  r.<;  .  Funfkirchen,  not 
Pecs;  Pressbiirg.  not  Pozflony  ;  (iraii.  not  I  Why.  to*i, 

wo  would  ask,  does  he  persist  in   alluding   i  i:m  CorviniiH 

as  "  Matthew  "  ?  Surely  an  F.nglishman  ought  not  to  have  to 
remind  him  that  Miit«',  nut  Matyiis,  is  the  Hungarian  equivalent 
of  Matthew. 


M.    OLLIVIER    ON    THE    SECOND    EMPIRE. 


L'Empire  Liberal.  By  Bmile  Ollivier.  Vol.  ill. 
7x^in.,  ts:«pp.    Paris,  1808.  Qamier.    Pr.3.50 

At  a  time  when  the  revision  of  a  trial  is  occa.sii>iiiiig  in 
Friinco  tho  most  jiassionate  discussion.  Napoleon's  last  mini.ster 
rai.ses  his  voice  to  ask  public  opinion  to  reverse  the  jiiilgnient 
passed  twenty-eight  years  ago  upon  his  fallen  master.  This 
apology  is  to  be  in  five  volumes  ;  the  third,  now  Ut  hand, 
covers  the  jwriod  oxtondiiig  from  the  proclamation  of  the  Knipire 
to  the  beginning  of  the  war  with  Austria.  The  two  iirevions 
volumes,  which  elicited  indignant  replies  and  cuiisihI  duels,  were 
an  elaborate  defence  of  Naixjleon's  domestic  |iolicy  The  present 
ono  deals  with  his  foreicn  jKilioy.  M.  Olliiier  shows  that  the 
princijilo  of  nationalities  which  govenunl  every  one  of  the  Km- 
|M>ror's  acts  at  last  prevails  in  Kurog^.  and  he  consoles  himself 
for  the  ungratefulness  of  Italy  by  declaring  that  Na|M->l.i.n  acted 
in  accordance  with  the  true  Freiu-h  tradition  and  heljH'd  Victor 
Kmmaiuiel  as  Loiiis  XIV.  helped  .Taiiies  11. .  and  I.oiiis  XVI. 
Washington. 

M.  Ollivier  is  a  lawyer  and  an  academician  <  the  defence  of 
tho  Kinperor  is  oxci-edingly  skilful.  The  ililKciilty  was  to 
excuse  the  Prince-Presideiifs  acceptance  of  the  title  of  Km- 
]>«<ror.  M.  OUivier's  explanation  is  ingenious  enough.  Being  a 
thorough  Democrat,  tho  Prince  listened  to  the  voice  «>f  the 
people  "  with  tho  submission  of  a  Parliamentarian  to  his  party." 
The  ministers,  Persigny  and  Morny.  knew  this  jeouliarity  of  the 
President.  They  got  up  popular  demonstrations  and  Napuloen 
yielded  to  a  few  cries  of  '•  Vive  rEmiwreiir."  But  M.  Ollivier 
eludes  the  ethical  asjiect  of  the  question.  The  best  argument 
against  the  En.pire  was  "  tho  argument  of  honour."  To  accept 
the  title  that  lioth  Ca-sat  and  Cromwell  had  refu9e<l.  and  to 
accept  it  after  having  uttered  the  famous  Cvii.wrr"ii^  /c  }:^iniUtiii\ir, 
was  to  add  to  tho  perjury  of  tho  Co»p  'I' itttt  thu  cynicism  of 
breaking    his    wonl   a    second    time.     M.    Ollivier   speaks   of 
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*'  n«<-M*ity."  I>iit  he  ia  oIiHitmI  to  aeknowlMlga  Uiat  ther«  klwHyn 
liMU);  aUiiit  the  Kni|terur'a  wortU  the  auapiciun  of  iiiniiKH^rity. 

M.  Ullivier's  t>ook  oontnius  two  iiit«rentiiir  |M>raoi)a(;<«s  -the 
Kmperur  aiid  himself.  Thi>  Kmiieror'a  «'««kiia*ii  a|>|Hmr*  nbuu- 
•laDtly.  H«  hail  studiwl  atmteK^-  ami  was  uieilitatint;  a  work  on 
('.t-aar'a  CMnpaigna  in  Ciaiil.  Uo  theruforx  ri<stilv«<l  to  'liraot 
himaelf  the    nu  of  tlu*    tmn|i«  in  the  Oinic>a.      IVlisaier 

maintained  tlm  I'ol    could  Im-  taken  only  by  |>r<>SNin^  thi' 

aieg«>.     Na|<oloou  a    plan  wiui  to  nc^lcot    the  town  and  attack  tlii< 
Kusaian  armiea    in   tii<<  field.     The  (t<-n<'ral  merely  naid  : — "  The 
ext«ution  of  your  or\lt>ra  ia  im|ioa<iil>lo.  I  intond  to  hohl  my  sword 
...  (I.,.  f^.«  ,,f   tlio««>    who   Inulgc."     Fancy  a  marahal    of  Franco 
tig   auch   a   dcapatch    to   tlie   (Sreat    Na|M>leon  !     Nor   was 
>  rtv.l  dixntsanl  for  Int|x>riul  ordfrs  tin-  «-xtv|jtion  ;    tin- 
t.H  act>'<l  a.«  thry .  not  aa  their  nuuit4-r,  wished.   IVraigny . 
1  .s.ii.t<>r    in  London,  and    at    variance  witli  Na|>oleon  on  the 
.•■II  of    the    intle|M-ndence    <>(  Ilonnianiii,  nitikes    hin  opinion 
known  to    tile    Kn^lisli    Mini.stry.     "The    'uain    support    of  the 
Kngtish    Ministry     a^ainnt     tJie    French    (Jovernniunt,"'    writes 
Moniy,  "  is   ttio  Anil>iis.sa<1or   of  Fram-tf. "     Dnring  the  Crimean 
war,  the  Fn>nch  envoy  at  Frankfort,  Talleyi-iiiid,  ojwnly  criticizes 
the  Km|<eror  and  blanH«  his  andiitiun.  Acconlin^  to  Al.  Ollivier, 
diplomatic  aeoreta  were  aa  Itadly  kept  at  the  ynai  d'Orsay  as  at 
N  ildix  Kioak.     \Vhat<'Ver    the    Government    decided    wa.s  ininie- 
■  ii.it.Iy  .  oiiiiiiunicated    to    Thiers    and    Guizot  and  many  others. 
\ .  :  i!  .■    l.:ii|Hi(>r    was   extremely   jealous   of   hi.s  Minister.^  and 
iiuver  allowed   tluMn    to    lay    claim   to  the  honours  that  pro|H;rly 
belongeil   to   him.     M.  Olliriur   puhlishes,  for   the    tirst  time,  a 
curioiu  lettvr  oi  his  master's  to  Vaillant  then  Ministor  of  War : — 

J'ai  et*  ftonnr  <)••  rf  <)nVn  il*<  i<i.int  une  alloralion  de  wnt  mille 
fritiir*  p<Mir  Imi  virtinii-»  ilii  tmnhlfiiient  de  tprre,  ruinmp  en  di.niiant  au 
marshal  Rnuden  de<  instriK-tiuiw  imporlantr^  poiir  line  rxprditiun,  voiis 
IM*  faA*iea  int«r%'**nir  inuii  iiuiii  eu  qiM>i  <|iie  ee  Hoit.  Dhua  uii  goiivcnie- 
iiM'Ot  bieii  ur^uiA^  et  iiienie  <*oiLstitiiliouuel  fiiuuiie  rAngltfttrre,  toiite 
(It-ri^ioii  ^ra\i*  e^t  priw*  an  iieiii  dti    soiiveraiii.     ...     hi    ivla  est    \r&i 

pi.iir    III!    gA.,1. Mt    roiistitutiuiim-1,    H    plua    ferfe    rai^im    pour    iiii 

g.>u\«-nM*nt>  ■-  mii*h,  ou  je  veux  at  oO  je  dois  tout  savoir,  ou  In 

r*-^i»>ii>a1>il:  -  .  ni'iiirenib*.  !to'iil.     .  .     8i  nil  miiiiHtri'.    ill*   ittm 

1  et  Sana  a'itn-  conrprtfi   aver  nioi,  arr*te  des  miiinn'H 

I  <  "iniiiiine  dp  Min  activity,  il  xe  met  en  oppnnition  direete 

-titutioii,  et  ivia  iiiHue  d'niu*  inanic're  faebeiine  8iir 
I  Aiiini  d.TiiK  If  rapport  que  voiis   a   demit^renirnt 

i:  ■-'    In;:  :i  |ir(>[)oa  des  ctahlisaiMiieiilK  rrres  p*iiir  r»HN*voir 
I.  -.  il  y  .1    lit  n'ttf  pbrnw- inriinvenant*- >|ne  j'ai  inudiflc-e  : 

•'  ^t*Hl^  r.-iiipJir  Mw  liiti'iitiitnn  et  eelleRde  rEiiipereiir.  "  Je  me  Utnie  a  ei» 
i.'-ul  rxfinple,  qiLiiqii'it  <i'eii  pre.^liti*  nniiM-nt  daitn  votre  iiiiniHtrre  eeniiiie 
daiiA  relui  d**  tiiiiH  U^  aiitn-ji. 

The  nephew  seems  to  have  ha«l  thu  same  desire  of  absuluto 
power  as  the  uncle,  witliont  the  latter's  indomitable  will  to 
obtain  it. 

M.  Ollivior  is  no  leas  interesting  than  Napoleon  ;  ho  is  a 
perfect  representativa  of  a  type  of  [loliticiau  common  nowadays 
in  Prance.  Hi*  Liberaliam,  like  that  of  most  Op])ortunist8  and 
Radicals,  docs  not  f»o  U-yond  an  electoral  programme.  He  i» 
t:onvinoed  that  he  ia  ^i  Liber:il  and  ho  apphtiid.s  the  moat  dos|iotic 
meaaiires.     In  t'     '  '  '     the  <jhaiiil>er  of  Deputie.s  of 

Napoleon  — no  a  ]iroi>oRed  without  the  jirevious 

f  the  t.'ouncil  ot  State.  M.  Ollivier  declares  that  tliia 
e  .  .1  restriction  of  the  legislative  prerogative  of   the  depu- 

tias  was  to  avoid  incoherent  changes  in  a-  law.  The  Previa  were 
not  allowed  to  give  a  summary  of  the  sittings,  and  .M.  Ollivier 
SM-a  a  great  aiWantagu  in  preventing  the  newsimpi^rs  from  thus 
Porting  the  speeches.  The  Acadsiiiy  of  Moral  and 
r  .-ei   w;iH    hostile    to    the    Kmiieror  ;   the  decree  of 

A^il  J  t,  '■  '  iiiti'd    t<-n    now    members   ehuaen  among  the 

frieiHl*  or  of    the  (ioveriiinent  ;   and   M.   Ollivier    has 

not  a  Woril  oi  bliime. 

What  an  interenting  [isyelKilof^ical  document  is  the  I'mjiire 
I  ■'-  I'll  '.     l.atiT    on,  no  douht,  France  will  acknowledge  that  nhe 

h  to  the  first  years  of  Nopolo<m"8  dictatorship,  hut  her 

iiinorcial  prosperity  will  never  make  her  (urget  that 
III.  i.ii.[.iM.  Iiegaii  liy  violence  and  hloodahed  and  ended  in  almine 
and  defeat.  The  Kxhihition  of  JXCT  will  never  utone  (or  the 
Cuuf  d'iUii  Blul  Sedan. 


THE  PATRIOTIC  MTT8E. 


The  Island  Race.  Hv  Henry  Newbolt.  .S  ■  .^>,in., 
110  pp.    Iviiniloa,  l!S!is.  Elkin  Mathews.    6/-n. 

In  this  volume  Mr.  Henry  Ncwliolt  lias  collecttKl  for  repiil>- 
lication  a  series  of  forty  ballails,  chiefly  of  the  [witriotic  order, 
of  which  twelve  have  already  Ix-en  once  iK'foru  piiblislnsl  in  Iwiok 
form,  while  of  the  remaining  t«entv-eight  "  many,"  as  lie  ti-lls 
us  in  a  prefatory  note,  "  have  ap|M'ared  in  the  perioilicals 
which  he  go«'S  on  to  eiiiimerato.  "  The  Island  Itaoe,"  in  short, 
is  a  reissue  with  considurablu  additions  of  "  Admirals  All,"  or, 
in  other  wonls,  it  is  to  thu  oxt(<nt  of  nearly  one-thinl  made  up 
of  the  cont4-nta  of  a  volume  which  has  nireaily  run  into  foiirt^M'n 
editions.  This,  we  submit,  is  pushing  the  practice  of  repiililicn- 
tion  u  little  tiMi  far.  In  some  cases,  of  course,  there  c:in  be 
little  or  no  obji.ction  to  it.  To  an  author  who  believes,  rightly 
or  wrongly,  that  the  failure  of  a  first  attempt  to  gain  the  eur  of 
the  public  is  iinile.serviHl  and  may  lie  retrieviil,  it  woiiM  lie  hard 
to  deny  the  right  of  trying  his  luck  a  second  time  with  another 
publisher  or  in  another  form  ;  but  it  is  not  ejisy  to  see  why,  when 
he  has  scoriil  a  signal  success  with  a  first  volume,  ho  should  give 
the  world  the  whole  of  its  conti'iits  over  again.  It  is  here,  more- 
over, a  8t*'p  which,  as  it  hapiw-ns,  is  no  more  to  the  inti^rest  of  the 
author  than  to  that  of  his  n'adera.  For  in  the  first  jilace  it 
multi]ilies  the  series  of  battle-piej'es  by  Sea  and  land  to  an 
exti-nt  which  lends  a  certain  chanict«'r  of  monotony  and  over- 
.strain  to  the  contents  of  the  volume-  since,  after  all,  one  cannot 
keep  oneself  jx-rpi-tually  "  at  the  height  "  of  Mr.  Newbolfs 
"  great  argument  "  :  and  in  the  second  place  it  compels  us  to 
remark,  not  without  regret,  that  the  new  numbers  suffer  some- 
what by  comparison  with  the  old.  It  is  not  only  that  the  author 
has  failiil  to  reach  the  height  to 'which  ho  rose  in  tho  a<Imirnble 
ballail  entitliNl  "  Ihake's  Drum  " — for  it  is  given  to  few  men  to 
strike  a  Second  time  so  thrilling  a  not<«  as  that  but  he  has  given 
us  no  new  piece  which  goes  with  anything  like  the  awing  and 
briu  of  "  The  Fighting  Tumeraire  "  or  even  the  more  roughly 
wrought  ballad  which  tells  how  "  Hawke  came  swooping  from 
the  West." 

Furthermore,  the  roapiH'arance  in  an  uncorrecttKl  form  of 
some  of  tho  contents  of  the  former  volume  serves  to  show  only 
too  plainly  that  Mr.  Newbolt  is  still  iiiiconscioiis  of  those  defects 
as  a  nietrist  ii|x)n  which  we  hail  to  remark  in  our  review  of 
"  Admirals  All."  It  is  .strange  that  a  poet  whose  ballad  verse, 
in  his  happier  efTorts,  "  sings  itself  " -as  every  goisl  balla<l 
should — could  have  marrwl  the  close  of  his  spirit«sl  "  Guides  at 
Cabiil,  lf^9,"  by  such  a  stan/.a  as  the  following  : — 

Then  tho  joy  that  spurs  the  warrior's  heart 

To  the  last  thundering  gallop  ami  sheer  leap 

Camo  on  the  men  of  the  Guides  ;  they  flung  apart 

The  doors  not  all  their  valour  could  longer  keep  ; 
They  dressed  their  slender  line  ;  thoy  broatheil  ileep. 

And  with  never  a  foot  lagging  or  head  bi-nt. 

To  the  clash  and  clamour  and  dust  of  death  they  went. 

Tho  socond,  fifth,  and  sixth  lines  of  this  extract  are  not  votso  at 
all,  but  mere  halting  jiroso.  Gallant  soldiers,  who  as  a  mutter 
of  fact  rushed  into  the  arms  of  death,  deserve  something  Ix-tter 
of  their  mtm  sacer  tlmn  to  be  sent  limping  to  their  heroes'  graves 
on  tho  crutches  of  such  a  stanza  as  this. 

In  his  lighter  measures,  however,  and  with  his  war-bugle 
exchangeil  for  an  instrument  of  softer  note,  Mr.  Newbolt  recovers 
his  musical  ear.  The  lines  to  "  Imogen  :  A  Lady  of  Tender 
Age  "  are  in  a  style  which  will  U<  new  to  his  readers,  and  wliich, 
lie  managi-s,  in  this  instance  ut  any  rate,  with  undeniable 
grace  :    - 

I.ailies,   where  are  your  blight  eyes  glancing. 

Whore  were  they  glancing  yestiTuight  ? 
Raw  ye  Imogen  dancing,  dancing, 

Imogen  dancing  all  in  whiti-  ? 

Ijaiiglunl  she  not  with  a  pure  delight, 

l.,augh<sl  she  not  with  a  joy  serene, 
iJt<!p|ied  she  not  witli  a  grace  entrancing, 

ijlenderly  girt  iu  silken  sheen  Y 
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All  tliroiigh  the  ni^lit  frDin  (liink  to  dnytiiiK-, 

I'lidor  litT  foot  tliti  lioiirH  woro  Mwift, 
UiiiUir  luT  fiM't  tlio  hourn  of  pliiytiiiic 

RoHo  mill  full  with  II  rlivthiiiio  lift  ; 

Mii»if  Hilt  liiT  iiilrift,  lulrift, 

.MiiHie  iHlilying  tDwnnU  thn  iliiy, 
Sn'itpt  lior  nliiiif;  iu<  liroiilcH  in  inaytiiiiu 

Ciiiry  till)  fiTwhly-fiilliiig  tiuiy. 

LiuliiiH,  lift)  JH  II  chniiging  nifiiHurn, 

Vi)iitli  is  a  lilt  that  Kiiilotli  nouii  ; 
Pluck  yt)  iioviT  HI)  fast  at  |iliiaHiirn, 

Twilifjlit  fnlioHH  till-  li>iii,'i'Ht  iiiiDn. 

Nay,  hilt  lion-  in  a  lantiii^  Ihhui, 

]jifi<  fi>r  lioni'tH  that  ai'i>  olil  anil  eliill, 
Youth  iiuilyiiig  fur  hoartn  that  ti'i'aHuri< 

Iiiii>;;iin  ilaui-iM(>,  ilaiii'iuji;  ntill. 

Of  tho  ntlilitionH  in  thu  martial  mannor,  liuwovor,  thoru  iH  [Hirhaps 
none  »ave  "  Ailmiral  Death,"  in  wliich  Mr.  Xowbolt  has  ovou 
oonie  ntiar  to  recapturing  "  his  first  fino  oareloss  raptiirn." 
"  Craven, "  •'  (iillo.spie,"  "  Scriiifjapafcim  "  are  simply  crmlit- 
ahle  oxoroisoH  on  theniaH  of  ailvnnture.  Thuy  altogetlior  liiok  thi» 
tiiiich  of  ilistinction  which  siiiglixl  out  tho  author's  oarliiu- 
war- lyrics  from  tho  crowil. 


MEDIEVAL     MIRACLE. 


St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury :  His  Denth  and  Minules. 
Hy  Bdwln  A.  Abbott,  D.D.  Two  Vols.  fl>:.").iin.,  xv.^  :«<  t 
vii.  1  ;t:i!  pp.    1,1111(1. )ii.  i.siis.  Black.    24/- 

Dr.  AI)lK>tt  has  done  well  to  call  critical  attention  to  a 
funnily  of  miMlioval  miracli's  which,  in  the  lirst  pliicc,  is  of  itsolf 
nil  inti'i'i'stin^  and  oven  iin])<>i-t:int  cpiHode  in  the  j'eneral  history 
of  tho  time,  and,  in  the  .second  place,  has  coiiio  down  to  us  with 
a  wealth  of  attestation,  liotli  in  quantity  and  apparuiit  ipialily, 
singularly  well  pieserved  and  now  easily  accessilile.  Jlis  investi- 
jjatioii  is  .so  full  and  olahorate  that  one  could  not  follow  it  in  all 
itH  points  without  writing  a  commentary  on  tho  scale  of  tho  hook 
itself.  So  far  as  his  ohject  is  to  make  {lorsons  who  prufcfis  to 
heliovo  any  other  miraculous  niirrativos  and  not  to  l)eliove  tho 
miracles  of  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury  ask  themsolvos  what 
grounds  they  have  for  the  ilistinction,  we  think  he  has  de.sorved 
success.  At  tho  aamo  time  we  ilouht  whothor  the  coinph'tene.ss 
of  Dr.  .Mihott's  critical  ajiparatus  will  not  to  some  ext<'nt  defeat 
its  own  purjMise.  For  it  does  not  seem  to  us  within  the  bounds 
of  reasonable  ))robability  that  the  hook  will  l»i  found  readable  as 
a  whole  except  by  tho  most  unibuintod  students  of  luislioval 
history  ;  and  they  perhaps  wouUl  lind  it  as  easy  to  attack  the 
materials  in  their  own  fashion.  Dr.  Abbott,  however,  aims  at 
more  than  this.  Wo  nnderstaind  him  to  hold  that  minute  ex- 
amination of  a  typical  group  of  saint-miracles  can  be  made  to 
prixluce  canons  of  evidence  applicable  to  tho  treatment  of  such 
problems  in  general,  and  in  particular  to  tho  elucidation  of 
parallel  and  more  or  less  independent  narratives  purporting  to 
relate  the  same  miraculous  or  abnormal  events.  As  to  tho 
success  of  that  ambition  we  must,  with  all  resjiect  for  I)r. 
Abbotfs  industry,  scholarship,  and  evident  zeal  for  historic 
truth,  confess  to  serious  doubts  or  reserves.  On  his  own  prin- 
ciples he  will  have,  liefore  he  has  done,  to  work  out  the  history 
of  the  .lansenist  miracles  and  follow  in  M.  Zola's  footsteps  at 
I-ounles,  if  ho  has  not  alre;uly  dime  so  ;  but  that  is  no  business 
of  oiirs  at  present. 

Dr.  Ablmtt  iloi's  not  exactly  n\aintain,  but  he  sii^nis  tacitly 
to  assume,  that  tlie  jn-rsoual  eipiationof  the  impiirer,  or  it  mi^ht 
Ih'  more  correct  to  say  the  factor  of  intellectual  tem)>i'ranient, 
can  he  elimin.'itiil  or  nslneed  to  insignilicance.  We  should  1m' 
glad  to  think  it  could.  The  real  dilliculty  when  we  once  get  into 
the  atmosphere  of  signs  and  wonders  is  that  the  ordinary  tests 
of  veracity  and  iirolmbility  fail,  or  are  even  reversed.  .-Vs  Hume 
s;iys— and  )>erliaps  it  is  the  least  disputable  observation  in  his 
famous  chapter  on  miracles — "  human  testimony,  in  these 
circumstances,  loDesall  pretensions  to  authority."  No  canon  is 
safer  in  ordinary  matters  than  tliat  the  strongest  kind  of  t*'sti- 


mony  is  whim  a  man  boar*  witnoM  a;  Itut   if  »<i 

ai^cupt  this  in  thu  caao  of  witciic-raft,  <  c<>iiiiiiittf<il 

to  Iwlieving  all  the  diagiisting  (ojlies  of  the  ■oventi't'ntlt-cviiiury 
witch  trials.  For  it  in  by  nu  nunui*  the  fact  tttat  all  itonfoaniona 
of  this  kind  wore  mailn  undor  co»rcion,  and  thoro  ia  no  tloulit 
that  many  of  them  were  aa  fully  ) .  '  '   ,v>  wliu  nuwiu   aa 

hy  those  who  ri-ceivod  them.     It  to  work  aa  if  wo 

hiul  to  do  with  normal  witni'ii*es.  'lliat  lii  uliat  our  ancontora 
dill,  with  tiideoiiH,  hut  logicitl  resnltii,  W<>  hnv«  U<  re<!Ognix<> 
that   it   in   not  an  alfair  of  I'Xti-nial  facta  i:  niiil  in 

extreme  canon   like    that  of  a  witchcraft  m  .  ,  htit  of 

thu  [wyihology  of  Ixdief.  We  are  not  to  ank  whether  niich  and 
such  things  contrary  to  nnne  and  nonnal  expitrienre  hapiien,  but 
how  it  cwmea  to  lie  lM.-lieve<l  that  they  ha|i|ion.  lliin  in  a  diRicnlt 
kind  of  inijniry,  but  tho  only  protitahlo  ono.  As  for  extracting 
tho  residuum  of  fact,  if  any,  which  suggesttHl  this  or  that  fiction, 
it  seems  to  us  a  precarious  undertaking  at  lM«t.  Aa  likely  an 
not.  the  clue  may  have  ]H-rishe<l  with  some  circumstance  which 
seemed  at  tho  time  immaterial,  and  which  nolMNly  thought  of 
recording.  Dr.  .\bbott,  wo  nnp)>OHe,  would  a^lmit  tliin  for  what 
wo  have  called  tho  oxtrcmo  cosen.  Wo  do  not  know  that 
be  would  deny  tho  presence  of  tho  same  element,  in  a  leaa 
active  fumi,  iu  tho  usual  miruculoua  narralivea  of  tho  Middle 
Agus.  Itut  wo  do  think  that  ho  has  omittoil  to  give  any- 
tbinc  like  adequate  weight  to  it,  and  that  he  goes  dangerously 
near  trying  to  build  an  observatory  on  a  quicksand.  Does  ho 
believe  that  there  was  some  (loculiar  etfect  of  atniosphericrefraction 
when  the  lion  on  XortliumUfrland  Hon  tail  y  We  do 

not.     It  seems  to  us  that  U-fore  you  I'l  .iig  in  detail 

you  ought  to  have  some  well-grouiiilfl<l  coiili<leiiuu  that  there  is  an 
objective  fact  to  U*  rationalizeil  ;  and  on  that  rock,  so  Im  as  w« 
know,  most  rationalizers  have  split.  \>v.  AMH>tt  is  nut  indeed 
in  tho  nltra-rationul  frame  of  mind  of  I'aloy,  who  cheerfully 
proved  the  truth  of  Christianity  by  the  verdict  of  the  twolvo 
Ai>ostles  coiisidorod  as  a  siwcial  jury.  I^awful  men  of  tlie 
noighbourhoixl,  well  acquainte<l  with  tho  facts,  verdict  entirely 
against  their  own  temi>oral  interest  —what  more  can  you  want  ? 
It  would  Im)  most  unjust  to  charge  l)r.  Abbott  with  that 
mechanical  w.iy  of  thinking  ;  but  still  we  think  his  manner  of 
handling  the  phenomena  of  niwlieval  faith  is  too  laboureil  and 
too  niechauical,  and  makes  a  show  of  greater  accuracy  than  is 
really  comi>atiblo  witli  the  nature  of  the  inquiry. 

Not  tliat  wo  moan  to  suggest  the  hysterical  or  faith-healing 
solution  as  adequate  to  tho  |iroblem  of  St.  Thoniius'  miracles. 
Dr.  AblKitt  is  entitled,  at  all  events,  to  the  cre<lit  of  having 
exhibitiil  the  untiMiable  charact«'r  of  that  n,   if  m.-ulo. 

Ono  of  the  best  attested  and  most  notorious  i  -vonchetl  for 

by  a  cortificatt!  from  tho  townsmen  of  IWilford,  where  it  happened  — 
was  the  restoration  of  sight  to  a  man,  one  Ailward,  whose  cyea 
had  been  put  out  on  a  charge  of  theft,  oxaggoratotl  by  his  enemy, 
as  tlie  story  goes,  out  of  an  irregular  distress  for  the  recovery 
of  a  debt  which  was  justly  owod  him.  St.  Thomas  did  not  think 
fit  to  perform  the  seemingly  easier  and  more  humane  feat  of 
bringing  tho  prisoner  clear  though  the  ordoal.  It  was  the  coltl 
water  ordeal,  which  for  some  reason— iwrhaiis  because  the  decision 
was  on  the  s[>ot  and  could  not  Ih>  tam(x-riHl  with  w  as  the  mo.<<t 
droade<l  form.  The  pri.sonor's  failuro  in  tho  ordeal  doi-s  not 
sii'ui  to  have  made  any  om-  more  dispositl  to  iK'lieve  in  his  guilt. 
We  should  wander  too  far  if  we  i>au.so«l  to  inquire  whethor 
churchmen  were  not  alreoily  doing  their  bi-st  to  diacroilit  this 
moilo  of  trial,  anticipating  tho  final  prohibition  declaroil  in  the 
next  century.  However,  there  is  the  story  -with  additional 
circumstanco  of  marvel  not  reportiible  in  polite  Knglish,  which 
the  .student  of  Anglo-Norman  criminal  law  may  find  or  guess — in 
two  versions  agreeing  in  all  material  points,  and  the  men  of 
itedford  ti>  warrant  it.  IV.  Ablnttt  h.is  his  theory.  W«  are  not 
siitistied  with  it  even  so  far  as  it  goi-'S,  nor  does  it  accimnt  for  the 
whole  of  the  miracle.  That  the  story  as  we  have  it  was  quito 
sincerely  iM^ieveil  and  recorded  we  do  not  doubt.  There  are  many 
other  casi's  of  lesions  by  accident  or  disease  qnite  outside  tho 
hysterical  category,  of  whieh  triumphant  cures  are  ni nrt'i'  ■  '  "t 
.\ilward's  is,  to  our  mind,  the  most  striking. 
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On«  of  the  oommon  crrorn  of  poo«l  Prott«tanU  in  tlmt  raising 
from  the  de«d  it  a  miracle  of  such  inajntitiidx  as  to  b*-  rcstTA-oil  to 
th  '■'■  '  •  -  „•  -  ,  -  ,  -f-- Miiially,  a  f^'eat  prophet.  The  post- 
al ■  ■  acct'ptt-d  "  revivification  "  i]«it» 
f  .  „■  (ot  nip|M>,  not  Oantcrhtiry )  know  nil 
n\  sUn  was  raiswl  from  thf  ilfiul.  St.  Thonms 
r.  ratioiiiil  ami  i'  '.  including  ono 
or  pig.  and  a  n-  •!  and  pltickinl 
gamlor.  No  tioulit  iniraclos  of  rovivificiition  urc  gcnc-rally  ojx'n, 
•Ten  if  thi'  witncssn.-t  an-  ln>li«!Vtxl,  to  the  quostiun,  Wiis  thn  .sul>- 
jt-ct  r««lly  d««d  ?  and  to  that  oxt*>nt  thoy  arc  simpler  than  nmiiy 
Ims  aiubitioits  onoa.  As  to  thti  almost  liurl(M«|Uo  <>l«m«ntM  of 
piga,  goeao,  and  tho  like— the  '•  jocund  "  miracles  as  con- 
tamporariaa  callnl  thorn— Dr.  Ab)K>tt  suggests  that  tho  scribe 
iiiMrtad  them  u  a  relief  from  th«<  monotony  of  serious  niftlical 
devils.  Onr  BUggeetion  would  Iw  that.  a,s  St.  Tliomiis'  miracles 
became  an  establuhed  public  show,  his  public  dcmamlod  iiitcr- 
Indaa  of  buffoonery  just  as  Shakosi>eare's  pidilic  iliil.  <>n  a  dif- 
ferent stage,  four  conturios  later  ;  and  the  supply  hail  to  Im-  forth- 
coming. We  know  not  whether  Dr.  .Ablwtt  woidd  accept  it  as  a 
canon  of  criticism  that  the  supply  of  miracles,  in  Itoth  quantity 
and  qtuility,  is  always  found  at  least  equal  to  the  demand,  but 
we  take  it  for  a  fact  abimdantly  proved  by  exjicrienco. 

Moat  of  Dr.  Abbott's  first  volume  is  taken  up  with  an 
elal»or»t»>  comparison  of  all  the  authorities  for  the  undoubted 
historical  fact  of  St.  Thomas'  martyrdom.  This  apfx-ars  to  us 
of  '  Mtility.    siivc  so  far  as  it  may  help  to  fix  tho  exact 

ti  -oon   aftttr   tho  murder,    in  any  case)  when  a  super- 

natural element  first  appears  ;  and  it  was  surely  noedl(>BS  to  bring 
in  Tennyson,  whos<^  business  as  a  dramatic  juiet  was  not  to  use 
the  moat  probable  version  of  this  or  that  incident,  but  the  most 
effective.  One  is  even  tt-mpted  to  wonder  whether  Tennyson,  at 
the  time  when  ho  WToto  the  la.st  act  of  "  Itecket,"  may  not 
possibly  hare  been  as  goo<]  a  judge  of  tho  probabilities,  external 
and  internal,  as  Dr.  A bltott.  Hut  this  by  the  way.  There  is  one 
element  of  ci;<;«ir(i/tn  rrUims  which  l)r.  Abl)ott,  in  common  with 
most  polite  historical  critics  of  our  time,  seems  to  leave  aside 
of  set  purpose.  Wo  shall  specify  it,  not  in  our  own  language, 
but  in  words  once  addresse<l  to  the  jiresent  writer  by  a  man  of 
first-rat<-  ability  whom,  as  he  never  publishetl  anything  with  his 
name,  tho  world  will  never  know.  "  Historians,"  ho  s:iid, 
"  have  never  made  sufficient  allowance  for  tho  delilterate  lying 
of  nitnaases  incapable  of  deception." 


TENNYSON    IN    FRENCH. 


In  Memoriam.  P(WMne«  de  Lord  Alfred  Tennyson. 
Trmlnitsen  Vei>  Fiiin(,-aiH.    8x5Ain.,  i:fll  pp.     I'.iris,  l.sjis. 

Hacbette. 

If  M.  licon  Morel  has  not  sticceoded  in  rendering  "  In 
Memoriam  "  into  French  verce  to  the  entire  satisfactiou  of  tho 
Knf^lifth  rea«ler.  he  K-vs  only  fiiibnl  in  what  is  well-nigh  impo.ssiblu. 
To  trannfer  tho  chann  of  any  great  |>o«'m  from  one  lan^'ua^e  to 
another  is  a  feat  which  is  not  |>erf(>rmed  <ince  in  a  hnnilred  times 
with  iiiicceMs  :  but  tite  attack  of  tho  translator  on  such  a  work 
as  Tennyson's  great  elegy  a  p<mm  so  chargeil  with  subtle 
asMiciations  of  thought  ami  emotion  for  the   po<>t'K  countrymen 

ere  of  a  forlorn  hcjie  than  ever,  in  M.  Morel's  vei.Miun  we 
1..-  eonti-nt,  from  tho  o[M>ning  stanui  onward,  to  jwrt  with 
iill  the  in  i:i  ■  ind  much  of  the  dignity  of  the  Tentiysonian  note 
an<1  !«■  t!  li.-l  to  admire  tho  infinite  ingi-iiuity  anil  rehouree 
V  '  <'ontrive<l  to  translate*  some  seven  hiuidrcsl  quatrains. 

li'  '      that   is  to   say,   without,  so  far  as  wo  are  itware,  a 

sin);le  traiii|>osition,  or.  indeed,  a  singlu  minmliruimt  not  to  Ik- 
fouml  in  the  original  from  first  Ut  last.  The  ojiening  stan/a 
strikes  the  choni  of  the  whole  and  is  a  fair  s]iecimen  of  M. 
Morel's  not  nngraci>ful  but  thoroughly  |>i-destrian  muse  :   - 

J'ai  cni,  rorntne  relui  i|'>iit  la  li:ir|n'  'otinre 

A( 

Qii-  !■  Is  dHgri^s 

Par  letijutiU  liouti  muntvD.  plii»:  hitut,  plux  haut  «>nc»r<>. 


Sometimes,  it  is  true,  and  esjiecially  when  the  Laureate's  phrase 
is  most  torse  or  pioturesipio  or  vigorous,  the  prosaic  contrast  tif 
tl>o  tran.slation  l)cc-<mu>s  a  little  painful.  Smli.  for  instance,  is 
tho  case  with  tho  lines  :  — 

His  heavy-shotted  hiinuinMk->liriiUil 
Drops  in  his  vast  and  waudeiing  gravo, 
for  which 

Le  sac  au  louixl  l)Oidet  cpii  lui  fait  un  suairo 

Plonge  au  vaste  tomheau  des  flots  ton  jours  mouvants, 

is  not  to  \m  accept<'<l    without   a   I'ang.     H>it  perhaps  the  most 

curious   instance    of   jmrfect  exactitude   of    renderin,^   combined 

with    absolute    nullity    of    |>oetic   ellect    is  to  1«)    found    in  ,M. 

Morels  version    of  the   last   of    that  excpiisito  group  of  stanzas 

lieginuing   "  The    Danulie    to    the    Severn    gave."       Wo    cannot 

refrain  frcmi  citing  both  original  and  translation  in  full  :  — 

The  tide  flows  down-  the  wave  again 

Is  viK'al  in  its  wiMxhsl  walls, 

My  de«-per  anguish  also  falls, 

And  I  can  sixtak  a  little  then. 

Puis  le  flot  redescend,  et  le  Iwibil  do  I'eau 

K«'prend  voix  sous  Tabri  do  ses  rives  Itoisues  ; 
Mes  cruellos  doule\u-8  aussi  sunt  apaist'es, 

Et  je  puis  prononcer  quehpies  mots  do  nouveuu. 
It  is  not  for  a  foreigner  to  cpiestion  M.  Morel's  discretion  in 
having  transposed  Tennyson's  (xrtosyllabics— "  son  U'trametro 
iambi(iue,"  as  his  translator  calls  it— into  PVench  Alexandrines. 
"  (J  est  le  soulo  mi-tro,  "  ho  says,  "  qui  dans  notre  langue  .so 
priHe  a  la  variete  de  mouveraents  et  de  tons  du  iKH-me."  More- 
over, ho  athls,  what  is  i^rhaia  even  more  to  the  jioint,  "  c'otiiit 
aussi  la  condition  qui  ix>uvait  seulo  nous  i>ormettre  de  tra<luire 
r<i;Uvro  en  un  nieme  nombre  de  vers,  sans  presijue  rien  elagu«'r 
des  jHjnsees  on  des  images  exprinieos  en  une  langue  beaucoup  plus 
concise  et  plus  lueve  que  la  notre."  An  elongation  of  each  line 
by  fifty  ixa-  cent,  is,  however,  a  serious  matt<T,  and  we  cannot 
help  feeling  its  <lill'u.-o  anil  weakening  ellect  when  a  graphic 
phrase  like  "  Ami  graai>o<Uhe  skirts  of  happy  chance  "  reapiHtars 
as  "  quand  la  fortune  piisso  il  saislt  le  mantoau."  Still  M.  Morel's 
translation  is  a  remarkable  perfornianos,  and,  aiiart  from  its 
merits  as  verse,  it  is  in  the  highest  digrts?  interesting  and  suf^- 
gi«tive  in  the  light  which  it  throws  on  tho  genius  of  the  two 
languages.  The  cover  of  the  volume  testifies  amusingly  to  that 
curious  and  apparently  ineradicable  characteristic  of  tho  Jrencli 
writer,  who  can  penetrate  an  Knglish  pts-t's  genius  and  y<t  cannot 
get  right  BO  simple  a  matter  as  bis  title. 


PASTOR   ET    PONTIFEX. 


Mr.  F.  D.  How  has  comiH'tently  and  intelligently  written 
the  life  of  his  father,  Bisiioi'  Wai.sham  How  (Isbister,  ItJs.). 
The  late  Bishop  of  Wakefield  was  in  many  respicts  a  typical 
mendwr  of  the  Knglish  Church.  He  took  his  degree  in  184.'», 
when  all  the  wavi^s  and  storms  of  Tractjirianisin  were  jOTSsing 
over  Oxford,  and  through  his  life,  through  his  work,  through  his 
writings,  one  detects  the  two  infinences  -a  strong  attraction 
towards  the  diK-trines  of  the  Oxford  movement,  and  a  repulsion 
almost  mpially  strong  from  any  clear  or  distinct  expression  of 
them.  Thus,  on  thi'  questions  of  fonfession  and  of  Prayers  for 
the  Dead  the  Bishop  was.  in  theory,  a  deciiled  High  t!hurchman. 
Here  is  an  extract  from  a  private  letti-r  : 

'<  |),,ar ,— I  could   not  t<!ll  you  not  to  do  what  1  have 

done  myself.     1    wiiit   to   confession    years  ago,    not  because  1 

lm«l  unv  iloubt   of   (iod's  pardon   for  the  i>ast,  for  1  had  not, 

but  iM-eause  I    liolieved    it   wouUI  help  me  to  realize  the  shaiiio 

and  hatefulne.ss  of  sin,  which  il  <lid.     As  a  m.ims  of  de.  iHiiing 

re|M'ntunce,  it  seems   to   me   often  of  gii-at  value,  as  w<ll  as.  ol 

couise,  in  the  case  of  inability  to  realize  j^iidon,  vhicli  is    the 

case    the  f:hurch  of  Kngliind  "seems  siMcially  to  contemplute  in 

tho  exhortation  to  Holy  Communion." 

The  Btjit<iMcnt  is  clear  enough,   but  woidd  the  Bishop  have  pro- 

claitmsl  the  doctrine    from    the   \n\\\\\t,  iiihi  rl  orlii'/     Again,  Dr. 

How,  writing  to  another  i>rivat«  corresjMmdent,  says  : — 

"  You  m.iy  like  to    know  tho  actual  w<irds  I  use  daily  (in 
praying  for  th*-  dead)  ;  '  Into   the  bands  of  Thy  fatherly  gooil- 
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iii'gN  I  cotiiini'iKl  my  clear  ones  at  rout,  humbly  liOAocehitig  Tliee 
tliiit  tli»-y  limy  ^»<  proriouN  in  Tliy  Biuht.  (irurit  tlicin  li>;ht 
iiiid  ponuu  hikI  li  IiIuhhihI  ri'Niirr«ctioii.' 
Kxcollciit — from  tlio  Aii;;li>-t'iitliolic  stiinc1pr)iiit — but  ono  can 
liurdly  iiiia^itiu  thu  Itishop  coniiiiendiii^;  tlio  practice  in  full 
Nynotl.  In  thoiio  niattt^rK,  iwrliapii,  the  Hiiiliop  of  Wakeliuld  wan 
hardly  ln^'ical,  but  ho  iuid  that  which  in  much  Ixtttcr  than  lo^ic  - 
an  unci'usin;;  bonxvoh'ncu  and  an  unceaning  i'ni'r(,'y  in  the  Hi-rvicn 
of  thi>  Chiiroh  and  of  th(!  poor.  In  tiio  coiuitry  living  at  Whit- 
tin};t<>n,  in  thu  Kast-cnd  of  London,  in  thu  nortlurn  diocoso  hu 
lubourcKl  long  and  laboured  wull.    In  Kast  London- 

At  first  his  <>pisropaI  drcfs  caused  much  aniiipiiuiiit  and 
many  (iiicrios  as  to  who  ho  nii);ht  Ixi  |  Im  was  occasiimally  called 
a  "  inaNher  "{,  lii<t  aftor  a  timu  ho  was  pleaH«><l  to  hoar  it  said, 
"  'I'liat's  a  Bishop."  Then  thi  re  canii^  llie  time  when  he  was 
still  hetter  pleased  to  hear,  "  That's  (/i<-  Uishop,"  and  hu 
would  often  tell  of  his  delight  when  at  last  the  familiar  phrase 
iM'canie,  "  That's  em-  HiHhop." 

At  WakoFiekl  the  hanl  work  Iw^gan  again,  and  with  e<|ual  success, 
though  the  somewhat  cantankerous  dis]>o8itii>n  of  the  Yorkshire- 
men  and  the  very  low  standard  of  Church  life  were  difliculties  to 
lie  ovorcomo.  But  tho  Bishop  s\iccoe<led  in  winning  the  affec- 
tions of  his  people  ;  even  when  ho  refused  tho  far  richer  seo  of 
Durham,  and  tho  Ibek,  with  true  Yorkshire  kociuicss,  pronounced 
that  that  sort  of  thing  might  Ui  very  well  in  its  way,  but  was 
certainly  "  not  business,"  thoy  forgave  him.  On  ono  occasion, 
in<leed,  as  ho  was  returning  homo  from  preaching  in  some  out- 
of-the  way  place,  a  man  put  his  head  in  at  the  railway-carriage 
window  and  said  :  "  Wo  like  you  very  well  ;  you  con  ooom 
again  ;  "  and  ono  imagines  that  Yorkshire  politeness  can  hardly 
go  further.  It  is  curious  to  note  Dr.  How's  attitude  towards 
contemporary  literatuio.  Ho  onco  wrote  as  follows  to  tho 
Yorkshire  I'ost  :  — 

"  On  the  authority  of  one  of  those  reviews  which  j'ou  justly 
condemn  for  this  reticonco,  I  bought  a  copy  of  ono  of  Mr. 
Hardy's  novels,  Imt  was  so  disgusted  with  its  insolence  and 
indecency  that  1  threw  it  into  the  tiro.  It  is  a  disgia<'o  to  o\n- 
great  public  libraries  to  admit  such  garbage,  clever  though  it 
may  be,  to  their  shelves." 

"  Toss  "  or  "  Jude,''  ono  imagines,  underwent  this  summary 
cromation.  Hero,  jjorhaps,  we  touch  a  weak  point  of  the  Kngli.sh 
Church-its  literary  ilitoloranco.  Tho  Bishop  was  bound  to  con- 
demn the  doctrine  (many  lay  critics  will  agree  with  him  on  this 
point),  but  he  might  have  shown  more  recognition  of  the  genius 
of  tho  artist. 
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John  Ruskin.    Dv  J.  A.  Hobson.    i) 

London,  ISiK 

Knowing  probably  much  more  of  Mr.  Kuskin  than  of  Mr. 
Hobson,  the  reader  of  this  book  will  bo  curious  on  opening  it  to 
learn  from  what  quarter  tho  latter  comes  to  tho  study  of  his  sub- 
ject. Mr.  Hobson  is  himself  u  social  reformer,  tho  author  of  ono 
or  two  clover  books  on  economics,  written  in  a  spirit  of  hostility 
to  the  older  economists,  with  a  strong  attachment  to  certain 
heresios  of  which  tho  chief  is  that  tho  bonoficonco  of  saving  has 
boon  greatly  overrated  by  earlier  writers.  Many  of  his  principles 
arc  not  JVIr.  Buskin's.  Ho  often  speaks  a  language  which  Mr. 
Huskin  would  not  understand.  Ho  translates  tho  glowing  fervid 
eliHiuence  of  tho  great  art  critic  into  phraseology  with  associa- 
tions repugnant  to  Mr.  Ruskin.  Compare  tho  noble  passage  in 
the  last  volume  of  "  Fors,"  in  which  Mr.  Ruskin  gives  the  story 
of  tho  development  of  his  opinions,  with  Mr.  Hobson's  analysis  ; 
tho  winged  words  of  tho  groat  master  of  prose  poetry  are  replaced 
by  leaden,  if  accurate,  phrases.  But  there  is  a  greater  and  deeper 
difforencrt  ;  in  tho  passages  in  which  Mr.  Hobson  expresses 
temperately  his  dissent  from  Mr.  Ruskin  is  revealed  a  gulf 
between  them.  \Ve  are  not  sure  th.it  if  some  of  Mr.  Helton's 
principles  were  cirrieil  out  to  their  full  conclusion  thi>y  would 
not  show  him  as  much  at  variance  with  Mr.  Ruskin  as  Mr. 
Kuskin  is  at  variance  with  loonomists.  Perhaps,  too,  this  may 
be  duo  to  a  want  of  proportion  in  tho  book,  or  the  circumstance 


that  ho  gives  promincnc*  to  tho  socia"'  •  •  '  -',  Riw|(iu 
with   which  he  agr(.H>ii  while  hu  [laoiiea  1  >s  ui  t<i 

authority,  tho  duty  of  •  lacy,  which 

lie  at  the  very  root  of  n. 

The  plan  of  tho  book  is  simple.  Tho  early  chaptoni  givci  • 
brief  biography  of  Mr.  Ruskin,  tho  fuct«  Iwing  taken  from 
"  Kors,"  "  Prniterita,"  and  other  (Mtpors  in  which  Mr.  Kuskin 
has  given  his  confessions  and  laid  bare  his  spiritual  hi«tory.  It 
was  no  accident,  wu  are  askc<l  to  believe,  which  led  Mr.  HuHkin 
to  turn  to  tho  social   problems   n!     '  !   him  in  his  lator 

years.     In  his  theory  of  art,  in  li;  in  "  TUo  Ktonos 

of  Venice"  upon  tho  purity  of  all,  aio  tho  germs  of"  Kors 
Clavigera."  This  clear  and  growing  rucognition  of  the  organic 
relation  l)utween  art  and  national  character  was  the  bridge  from 
Mr.  Ru.skin's  art  mission  to  his  social  mission.  In  a  series  of 
chapters,  ontitlul  "  tho  indictment  of  current  politirvl  €x:onomy," 
"  the  flaws  in  tlio  science  and  practice  of  moclern  industry," 
"  the  com{)«titivo  system,"  are  cited  all  tho  sayings,  olo(|uentand 
bitter,  which  tho  nuMlorn  Rousseau  has  uttere<l  against  our  society, 
political  economy,  and  economists.  Mr.  Hobson  thinks  that  those 
charges  are,  in  the  main,  right.  He  claims  for  -Mr.  Ruskin  tho 
merit  of  throe  great  reforms.  In  the  first  place  he  "  breaks  down 
tho  barrier  separating  industrial  processes  from  other  serviceable 
human  actualities,  bringing  under  wealtti  all  useful  or  jileasure- 
ablo  things,  whether  exchungeable  or  not,  and  bringing  under  pro- 
duction of  wealth  all  wholesome  human  energies  "—which  would 
leave  few  of  tho  sciences  or  arts  outside  the  domain  of  political 
economy.  "  Tho  next  essential  reform  in  political  economy  is 
the  deposition  of  the  money  standard  of  value  and  the  sulwtitu- 
tion  of  a  vital  standard. ' '  What  this  standard  exactly  is,  what  use 
is  to  ha  nuide  of  it,  wo  do  not  gather.  Mr.  Hobson  prints  in 
capital  letters  Mr.  Ruskin's  "  eloquent  but  strictly  scientific 
formula,  There  is  no  wealth  but  life  "  ;  a  maxim  savouring 
of  Tupper,  but  full,  we  aro  informed,  of  the  deepest  wisdom. 
Tho  third  reform  was  to  give  to  political  economy  its  true  and 
ancient  meaning  ;  to  construct  it  from  the  standpoint  of  the  well- 
being  of  tho  whole  society  ;  in  a  phrase,  to  "  humanise  political 
economy."  In  succeeding  chapters  we  aro  led  through  Mr.  Bus- 
kin's \n-itings  on  socialism  and  aristocracy,  machinery  and  indus- 
trial towns,  education,  and  woman's  place— in  other  words,  we 
have  a  discursive  and  far  from  orderly  treatment  of  a  doBon  prob- 
lems of  tho  day.  In  tho  last  chapter  on  "  Ruskin's  work  ami 
influence  "  thero  is  an  attempt  to  sum  up  that  work  and  inllucncc  ; 
an  attempt  which  is  not  all  that  could  bo  desire<l.  To  insist  that 
"  economic  facts,  which  are  to  bo  measured,  not  objectively  in 
terms  of  money,  but  subjectively  in  terms  of  human  life,  cannot 
be  learnt  except  by  tho  organic  application  of  all  the  interpreta- 
tive powers  of  man,  sympathetic  as  well  as  ratiocinativo,"  is  true 
if  a  littlo  vague.  It  will  not  satisfy  many  critics  besides  "  tho 
pompous  sober-sides  "  over  whom  Mr.  Hobson  makes  mirth.  A 
fine  intellect  and  a  sensitive  conscience  cannot  travel  through 
any  field  of  knowle<lgo  without  leaving  behind  it,  however  erratic 
may  be  its  course,  a  luminous  trail,  which  will  bo  a  light  to  the 
footsteps  of  others.  Scores  of  the  sayings  cit«<l  by  Mr.  Holison 
economists  will  do  well  to  rememl)erif  they  have  forgotten  them. 
But  tho  volume  will  be  laid  down  without  finding  adequate 
answers  to  such  questions  as  these,  all  of  them  weighty  :  -Is  Mr. 
Ruskin's  mode  of  investigating  economical  problems  scientifically 
tho  best  '/  Aro  his  great  idcos  in  accordanoe  with  the  teaching 
of  science  ?  Is  the  task  of  all  sociol  reforms  necessarily  the  saiiiu 
OS  that  of  the  political  economist  ? 


Mr.  Brabrook.  the  Chief  Registrar  of  Friendly  Societies,  who 
was  one  of  the  most  imiKirtant  witnesses  before  tho  Royal  Com- 
mission on  the  Aged  Poor,  ami  a  member  of  the  Committee  which 
has  lattdy  presonto<l  its  rejwirt  upon  Old  Age  Pensions,  is 
obviously  the  right  jiorson  to  contribute  to  the  Victorian  Kra 
Series  a  volume  upon  Providknt  Sixietiks  and  Indistkial 
Wklkakk  (Blaekio,  2s.  6d.),  a  task  which  he  has  just  achieved 
with  considerable  suctn-ss.  Under  this  general  heading  .Mr.  Bra- 
brook  discusses  Tratle  Unions,  Building  Societies,  Co-operativo 
Societies,  Savings  Banks,  Old  Age  Pensions,  Workmen's  Com- 
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penaatiou,  kn«l  tho  mulUfkrioua  an<t  miacoUanoous  collection  of 
•ocietitM  which  may  be  brought  within  tho  iimrf;iii  of  t)it>  Frit'iidly 
Societiea  Act.  The  acope  of  this  Act  is,  iiulow).  a.-<  Mi  Hrubrook 
renuu-ka,  iur|iriuii([  to  the  inquiring  readur  : — 

In  the  »     '  .'    '   '  '     '.  i«  t<>  bo  proiiioto.i    1)V  tho 

Workingtnen  :  (|uoitii,  iii  bicycle  riiiin^. 

in  Migli; ntific,  or  artistic 

taeiea,  •  i  niUHic  ;    in  tho 

orgmnicu: „;    ■  '•    ''"■   i.>li..fof 

Um  oiMinbvraMD' 

piojrad,  the  prom '  u- 

c«tion  (espci  Mil  with  the  roli^iious 

lielief  of  taa  h  .-ik  in  all  tho  ramifica- 

tions of  providout  insumncu,  tiie   Kriuiully  Societii^s  Act  is  a 
cutln  of  enoonragemont  and  a  charter  of  protection. 

It  is  clearly  imiKissiblo  to  give  more  than  a  somewhat  slight 
aivount  of  the  subjects  included  in  this  comprehensive  list  in 
some  two  huiMlred  pages.  Mr.  Brabrook's  description  is,  how- 
ever, clear,  ami  ho  has  ilhutratcd  it  not  only  by  figures —many 
of  which  are  very  striking — but  also  Oi-casionally  by  anecdote. 
On  tli>-  <|ni'!<tion  of  old  ago  pensions  he  declares  hat  his  opinion 
of  ly.M.  •■  that  there  is  no  other  way  of  providing  for  old  ago 
tlian  by  tlirift,  Belf-<)cnial,  and  forethought  in  youth,"  has  Iwen 
st:iii,:;t!unod  and  confirmed  by  the  anxious  and  prolongo<l  eon- 
oiil.  ration  he  hits  lately  given  to  tho  whole  question.  Much  in 
his  account  of  Friendly  Societies  (to  which  the  greater  jmrt  of 
the  book  is  devoted)  is  calculated  to  throw  considerable  light 
iqwn  tho  {x-usion  problem  One  point  which  deserves  notice  is 
Mr.  Brabrook's  emphatic  refutation  of  the  ignorant  statements  so 
frciiu'iitly  m.idoastothe  "  insolvency  "  or  "  rottonne.<>8  "  of  tho 
Krioii'lly  So.  ieties.  He  mlduces  several  striking  example.s  to 
sliow  that  the  comlition  of  valuation  deficiency  is  rarely  a  hojMJ- 
los«  one.  Indeed,  there  is  something  very  cheering  about  the 
wliole  book.  Mistakes  of  every  kind  have  been  ma<lo,  no  doubt, 
but  tho  general  tendency  has  boon  one  towards  real  progress.  The 
various  societies  with  which  Mr.  Brabrook  deals  have  accumu- 
late<l  nearly  three  millions  of  money,  and  he  writes  : — 

Wo  cannot  resist  tho  conclusion  that,  after  every  allow- 
ance has  been  nia<le,  there  has  toon  throughout  tho  Victorian 
era  an  extension  of  the  principles  and  methods  of  Proviilont 
Societies  that  is  beyond  comparison  greater  than  in  any  previous 
time  in  history,  and  has  been  the  instrument  of  widespread 
moral  and  nin'^'inl  ''•"■■•H.  especially  to  that  section  of  tho 
community  \\  crowing  steadily  in  political  import- 
ance, and  is  ._  :  ,  l„l;.  _  ;  in  the  oxpros.iion  the  '•  inilustrial 
population."        '_ 

'I '  ■    '  student  complains  of  tho  numlier  of  small  l)Ook.s 

whidi  inate   information    in     lieu    of    encouraging   real 

knowle<lge,  yet  series  and  manuals  of  every  kind  continue  to  bo 
poured  forth  at  a  tridy  astonishing  rate.  There  can  be  no  doubt, 
moreover,  that  many  of  them  supply  a  real  need,  in  that  they 
enable  the  ordinary  man  to  acquaint  himself,  though  jierhaps 
■omcwhat  superficially,  with  many  important  and  interesting 
aspects  of  historj',  of  science,  of  industrial  organization,  and  of 
m<Hlcm  cinditionn  <if  life  of  which  he  would  otherwise  probably 
remain    in  o.     Verj-    little,    for  example,    is    generally 

known  of  IS   and    their  work,  yet  "  the  settlement  is  a 

I  "  of  our  civilization,   and  deserves  a  close  and  careful 

f  ■  only  as  a  result  in  itself,  but  as  an  experiment  which 

contains  tho  possibilities  of  other  far-reaching  results  in  their 
turn."  The  latest  volume  of  tho  "  Social  Questions  of  To-day  " 
Msrice,  L'.tivitRstTV  ajiii  8o«ial  KKTTLr.MBXTn,  edited  by  Mr. 
Koaaon  (Methuen,  '2s.  6d.),  is  a  nsefiil  contribution  to  tiio  study 
of  the  movement.  It  contains  a  niimlx^r  of  papern  dealing  witli 
the  work  of  settlements  in  connexion  with  local  administration, 
tho  Poor  Law,  education,  recreation,  and  tho  lalK>ur  movement, 
writUii  by  men  and  women  who  jk.ssoss  a  real  knowlidgo  of  their 
subject.  The  liook  throws  considerable  light  ujion  the  rai/xm 
tViUr  of  ■ettlomcTita— the  keynote  of  the  movem-jnt,  "  Not 
money,  but  voi.in.lvcs  "—and  upon  tho  work  undertaken  and 
aetually  a<  <1  by  them.     Tho   rceults  are  summoti  up  by 

Canon  BaiiiiLi  unnir  two  heads  :  — 

1.  It  (the  settlement  movement]  has  tended  to  mitigate 
claaa  sospioioD.    .    .    .    I  am  convinced  tliat  there  is  an  increase  | 


of  good  will.    In  the  second  place,  it  has  helped  to  inspire  local 

f;overnmont  in  Kast  London  with  a  higher  spirit,  ...  it 
■rings  men  into  touch  with  other  men,  and  has  put  something 
human  ulongsnlo  the  noccsjiaiy  machinery. 

And  these,  after  only  thirteen  years'  work,  are  results  not  to  bo 
despised.  The  utility  of  the  book  is  incrca8e<l  by  the  directory 
of  settlements  ap|M!udod  to  it,  though  this  is  somewhat  in- 
complete. 

Those  who  are  interested  in  tho  ]K>or  of  Kast  London  will 
welcome  a  new  volume  from  tho  {wii  of  Mrs.  Bosau(|uot,  whoso 
"  Rich  and  Poor  "  was  ono  of  the  most  illuminating  works  ujwn 
tho  life  of  tho  ilwellers  in  the  Kast -end.  Tiik  SrANn.vHn  ok  Likk 
(Macmillan,  lis.  6<1.  ii.)  is  a  series  of  essays  upon  social  and 
economic  subjects,  of  which  tho  first  is  (wrhaps  tho  most  im- 
portant.    In  it  Mrs.  l>osan(|uet  has 

Attempted  to  bring  together  in  a  simple  form  some  of  the 
more  fundaniontid  economic  ideas  and  to  show  their  application 
in  tho  (lucstions  which  coino  before  us  day  by  day.  Moio 
especially  |^ho  writes]  I  havo  wished  to  enipha.sizo  the  im- 
portance, and  to  explain  the  actual  working  of  tho  standard 
of  life  us  tho  basis  of  economic  |>rogress. 

Mrs.  tiosanquet  is  ]>erhaps  at  hor  best  when  slio  spi'aks,  as  in  hor 
former  book,  of  that  which  she  herself  has  seen  and  known,  and 
though  tho  essays  in  this  volume  are  all  M  them  interosting,  and 
many  of  them  of  real  value,  ono  or  two  might  almost  as  well  havo 
l>een  written  by  anybody  else.  But  in  the  greater  number  the 
author  makes  go(«l  use  of  her  own  oxperionco,  particularly  in 
"  Tho  Burden  of  iSinall  Debts  "  and  ''  Little  Drudu'cs  ami 
Troublesome  Boys."  Tho  essay  upon  tho  "'  Linos  of  Industrial 
Conflict  "is  an  opi>ortuno  study  of  tho  existing  relations  of 
caitital  and  labour,  prompto<l  by  an  inquiry  into  tho  New  Trades 
Combination  movement.  Mrs.  Itosancpiot  concludes  that  "  tho 
antagonism  of  interests  as  Iwtwecn  capital  and  labour  has  proved 
itself  to  Imj  not  iKTmanent,  and  if  there  is  any  ]>ermanent 
antagonism  it  is  to  bo  found  between  different  classes  of  pro- 
ducers." Ono  of  the  most  useful  and  learned  authorities  upon 
many  nsiHscts  of  thi.s  va.st  subject  is  Mr.  Schloss,  whoso  Mktiiohs 
OF  Inuustui.h,  Ubmv.vkk.vtiox  (Williams  and  Norgato,  7«.  6d.) 
ha.s  recently  attained  to  a  third  edition.  A  considerable  amount 
of  new  material,  Injaring  mainly  uiion  profit-sharing  and  gain- 
sharing,  has  been  utilized,  and  tho  book  has  been  rearranged  and 
enlarged. 

Closely  akin  to  the  various  schemes  discussed  by  Mr.  8chlusH 
for  increasing  tho  worker's  share  in  tho  distribution  of  tho 
]iroduct  arc  tho  regulations  which  jirotect  tho  weaker  members  of 
tho  lal>ouring  class.  Miss  Brooks  has  compiled  u  useful  T,vih.la- 
TioN  or  THE  F.vcroRV  Laws  or  Eiitoi-KAX  Coustiuk.s  in  so  far  as 
they  relate  to  the  hours  of  labour,  and  to  s]>ociai  li'gi^lation  for 
women,  young  persons,  and  children  ((irant  Uichards,  2s.  M.  n.) 
It  is  interesting  to  note  ti  at  the  pnxluction  of  tho  volume  is 
{)artly  due  to  tho  London  School  of  Economics,  to  the  influence 
of  which  economic  students  already  owe  several  admirable  works 

A  more  ambitious,  though  [nDssibly  less  useful,  contrilm- 
tion  to  i>oliticiil  science  ami  )ihilosopliy  is  Mr.  Walthew's 
Philonoi'mv  or  (Jovkiinmext  (Putnam,  Os. ),  which  is  an 
'•  attempt  to  examine  tho  two  de])artments  of  thought  and  ol 
exjKTience — nainely,  philosophy  and  civil  government— each  by 
tho  light  of  the  other."  Tho  book  is  not  of  any  groat  value,  but 
it  contains  a  number  of  sensible  criticisms  upon  the  (iovorn- 
mcntal  systems  of  Franco  and  America—"  Division  of  rcB]>onsi- 
bility,"  says  Mr.  Walthew.  "  is  the  groat  American  folly  ;  it  is 
aibnirably  calculate<l  to  bring  about  the  very  calamities  it  was 
intondc<l  to  prevent  "  —  and  a  timely  denunciation  of  tho  "  sensa- 
tion newspaper."  One  of  tho  most  interesting  jmrts  of  tho  book 
is  the  discussion  of  Maciiiavelli's  political  |ihilosophy,  into  which 
Mr.  Walthew  shows  considerable  insight.  Another  American 
l)ook  to  which  wo  can  pivo  a  cordial  welcome  is  Mr.  Henry 
Demerest  Lloyil's  Laboiii  Co-pautnkkshii'  (Har|)er),  in  which 
an  intelligent  observer  from  "  the  other  side  "  sets  himself  to 
study  a  |>articiilar  as|H-ct  of  our  social  system.  An  occasional 
slip  in  detail  cannot  detract  from  the  freshness  and  value  of  the 
criticism  of  shrewd  American  eyes.  Mr.  Lloyd  has  done  well  to 
|irint  his  "  notes  of  a  visit  to  co-o|ierativo  workshoiis,  factories, 
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and  fariiw  in  (ircnt  Uritnin  ami  Irclnnd,  in  wliioli  om|>li>yi»r, 
dH/./oy',  iinil  roiihumiT  nlmro  in  ownornhip,  iiiaimgcimmit,  iiiul 
ruNult."  Any  ono  who  in  uiifiiniiliar  with  tho  n  inurkaMo 
industrial  roHultH  whirh  tlio  |>rinrii)li>  of  co-ojM'rntinn  lm« 
aaliii'vod  during  tho  liutt  fow  yenm  cannot  do  l)ott«r  than 
Htudy  Mr.  Lloyd'ii  book,  which  proHonbi  a  picture  of  thorn 
at  onoo  vivid  and  full  of  dntail.  Another  American  wriU-r 
upon  ])o!itioal  xoionoo  in  IVofojtuor  Moshh,  who  dUcuMHON 
Dkmoi'bacy  Asn  SoiiAi.  (Jiiowni  in  Amkiuca  (Putnam, -Ih.)  in 
four  locturoH  upon  demoLTacy  and  HocialiHui.  Ho  concludes  tliat 
tho  ^jenornl  tondimcy  \h  to  proceed  from  tho  oxtromo  dcmocrntio 
form  of  govornntout  to»ard«  ahighly-contralizo<l  stiito.  Mnoh  of 
wiiat  ho  Bays  is  truo  an<l  to  thn  point,  but  would  bo  more  valu- 
able if  his  (■onoliisions  had  a  closer  connoxion  with  his  premiHsos. 

SoilAI.IMM  AND  TIIK  Social  MoVKMKNT  IN  TllK.NlNETKKNTII  C'e\- 

Ti'iiY  (Putnam,  Bs.)  is  tho  ubject  of  a  book  by  Professor  Sombart, 
which  has  boon  very  iiidifTorontly  translated  by  Mr.  Atterbury. 
Profoaaor  Sombart  is  known  among  ooonomists  as  ono  of  tho  chief 
exponents  of  tho  system  of  Karl  Marx,  and  tho  prosent  volume 
is  mainly  occupitMl  by  an  attomi>t  to  wold  togothor  ami  explain 
tho  doctrines  of  tho  famous  Socialist  writ«fr.  Probably  the  most 
woighty  and  impressive  answer  to  tho  Marxian  school  is  that 
givon  by  tho  groat  Austrian  economist,  Professor  Hohm-lJawerk, 
an  admirable  translation  of  whoso  book.  Kaki.  Mabx  and  thk 
Ci.osK  OK  HIS  System  (Unwiu,  Cs.),  has  been  made  by  Mrs. 
Maodonald.  Mr.  Bonar'a  preface  is  a  thoughtful  review  of  tho 
book  and  of  the  Marxian  theory.  Professor  Bohm-Bawork 
concludes  that — 

Tho   Marxian  system  has  a  past  and  a  present  ;    but  no 
abiding  future.     Marx,   howovor,  will  maintain  a  jxirmanont 
place  in  tho  history  of  tho  social   sciences  for  tho  same  reasons 
ami  with  tho  same   mixture  of  positive   and  negative  merits  as 
his  prototype  Hooel.    The  specific  thoorotical  work  of  each  was 
a  most  ingonioiisly-conceive<l  structure,  built  up  by  a  magical 
power    of    condiination   of   numerous   storeys   of  thought,  held 
together  by  a  marvollons  mental  grasp,  but--a  house  of  cards. 
In  Lb  Socialismk  Utopiqur   (Alcan,  fr.3.60),  M.   Lichten- 
berger   has   attempted    the    difficult    task    of    discovering    the 
forgotten    predecessors    of    Rousseau   or     Marx,    and     it    is    a 
strange   gallory   of    Utopians    into   which    he    leads    us.      First 
appears   Mrs.    Afra   Bolin    with   her  onco  famous  "  Oroonoko," 
tho  first  of  a  long  lino  of  eighteenth  century  novels  extolling  the 
savage   and   the   ''  man    of   nature."     Then    come   half-a-dozen 
curious  French  Utopians — (iuondevillo,  who  celebrated  tho  uisdom 
of  tho  Huron  Indians  and  translatwl  Thomas  More  ;    Tiphaignc 
tie  la  Uoche,  the  author  of  the  "  Histoire  dos  Galligenos,"  a  tribe 
in  which  jierfoct  equality  predominates  ;    lieaurien,  the  disciple 
of  Nature  ;    Linguot,  tho  powerful  critic  of  the  social  organiza- 
tion of  last  centiu"y  and  the  diroct  ])redecessor  of  Karl  Marx  ; 
(ios.selin  and  Chappuis,  who  bring  us  down  to  the  Revolution. 
The  closing  chapter  on  General  CairaroUi  du  Falga.  ono  of  Btma- 
parte's   lieutonant.s   in  the  oxpeditinn  to   Kgypt,  is  perhaps  the 
most  interesting,  throwing  light  as  it  dors  upon  tho  unconscious 
Socialistic  tondeucios  of  the   Revolutionists  and  •Jacobins  who 
end»«l  by  gathering  round  the    Dictator.     More  than  a  jMissing 
notice  might  have  been  given  to  .7aci|Uos  Sadour,  whom  JJayle 
thought  worthy  of  an  article  in  his  dictionary.  M.  Lichtenliergor 
is  now  preparing  a  more  elaborate  work  on  Socialism  and  the 
Froncli  Revolution. 

Tho  author  of  Reality  (Burrows)  hag  set  himself  to  refute 
the  Utopian  dreams  of  the  late  Mr.  Goorge  Bellamy's  "  Looking 
Backwanl  "  and  "  Ftmality,"  the  latter  of  which  is  described  as 
"  tho  most  subtle,  insinuating,  captivating  exhibition  of  sjiooial 
pleading  extant  in  literature."  And  if  dn>tims  aro  to  bo  rofutetl 
.by  rhetoric  Mr.  Goorge  A.  Sandars,  M..\.,  is  the  man  for  the 
task.  His  stylt^  resembles  in  its  exuberance  tliat  of  the  late 
Jefferson  Brick.     We  are  told  that  ineijuality — • 

Is  written  all  over  the  geography  of  our  little  sphere  ;  in 
the  towering  mountain  and  the  gentle  hill  ;  in  the  jovful, 
babblina  brook  and  tho  solemn  mighty  river  ;  in  tho  Smiflie's 
Mirror  Lake  at  RiiUaiul,  ("alifornia,  and  the  largest  ocean  of 
the  world  ;  in  the  tiny  willow  twig  on  the  banks  of  the  marshy 
rivulet  and  ihe  great  rodwootl  trees  of  California  ;  in  tho 
tiniest  minnow-  and  the  whale  and  the  megalichthvs. 


It  ar.^  '  1    tho  bibl'      "    '"      "  •     '     •       '      -\„ 

•'  mi,.  .ji  who  loft  " 

free  soil  ut  lUiiiuis.  "     It  also  oxpl 

and  Appomattox,"  and  sovontl  ot 

pity  the  "  dead,  heartlemi  economista,  '  who  never  know  tho    • 

,Ioy  '■'  i-iship  whiot.   i.n-.l  .  >.  rv  ,.l  „„.lu.r  .,f  tl,..  ..,,1  ,.f 

dear  oh!  ire  with  i -  ' 

the    gTi  ;i       -         :iv    of    iinii    ,  .  I 

Richard    \N  agnor   when   he   laid   down  hi«  Jien,  tilloil  with  har- 
monies and  dripping  with  melislies. 


OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 


An   Old   Knolisii     Homk,    by    the  Rev.   fl.   Barini^-Qould 

(Mothuon,  6s.),  is  a  delightfidly  unsystematic  cl 
and  jottings  on  "  Tho  Manor  HouhO,"  "  'ITie  I 
'•  Old  Furniture,"  "  He<lge.H,"  "  The  Village  Inn,"  ami  otlior 
prominent  feotures  in  the  ohi  country  life  with  which  tho  a'ithor 
is  in  such  hearty  sympathy.  Here  and  thoro  through  the  book 
Mr.  Baring-Gould  tho  observer  has  inserted  excollen',  stories, 
some  of  which  are  no  doubt  voracious,  while  others  may  porha|»i 
owe  a  little  to  the  art  and  imagination  of  .Mr.  Baring-Gould  tho 
novelist.  For  example,  there  is  tho  t4ilo  of  the  Cornish  f)uarry- 
man  who  in  tho  couf  se  of  his  work  came  upon  the  skeleton  of  a 
man  lying  in  a  rock-cut  grave.  The  fpiarryman  hiul  suffered 
from  toothache,  and  promptly  secured  a  number  of  teeth,  which 
ho  hung  round  his  nock  as  a  charm.  He  was  a  local  preacher  of 
the  Bible  Christians,  that  i|uarrynian,  and  even  when  a  baby  he 
had  refusetl  "  the  bottle  " — "  It  was  the  name,  I  reckon,  set 
me  against  it  " — and  lastly  he  was  a  convince<l  Radical  of  tho 
straitest  sect,  an  energetic  worker  for  Mr.  Conybearu.  Yet 
while  he  wore  those  teeth,  on  the  first  night  he  went  fox-huntinc 
in  dreams  and  swore  great  oaths,  tho  secoivl  ho  spent  drinking 
and  singing  at  the  "  Fox  and  Hounds,"  while,  for  a  climax,  on 
tho  third  night  he  went  in  vision  to  tho  polling-booth  and  vot*«l 
Conservative  !  At  this  point  of  his  story,  says  the  author,  the 
quarryman  fainted  away.  Tho  tooth  proveil  to  be  tho  property 
of  Squire  Trowenna,  "  a  terrible  man  for  hunting  and  drinking, 
and  a  regular  rory-tory  Conservative."  The  tale  seems  tons 
suspect,  but  tho  following  oxtmct  from  a  diary  in  the  author's 
possession  is  beyond  doubt  genuine  and,  moreover,  bears  directly 
on  mo<lern  discussions  as  to  ritual  :  — 

To-<lay,  walked  to  South   Mimms  Church,  where  a  novelty 
has  been    introduceij — a  barrel-organ  in  the   west  gallery,  in 

{>lace  of  tho  old  orchestra.  I  li8t«>n{d  and  thought  it  very 
)eautiful,  but  I  do  not  approve  of  these  changes  in  divine 
service.     To  what  will  they  lend  '/    M'here  will  bo  the  end  ? 


Tho  object  of  most  books  of  reminiscences  is,  frankly,  to  bo 
amusing.  Generally  they  aro  little  else  than  an  assortment  of 
anecdotes  of  celebrated  jieople  with  whom  tho  author  has  come 
in  contact— anec<lot«?s  sometimes  siiflioiently  well  worn.  Tho 
reading  of  this  sort  of  literature  has  a  fatal  fascination  for  many 
IMsoplo  ;  it  grows  upon  them,  like  drbm-<lrinking,  or  tho  morphia 
habit,  and  frequently  renders  tliem  incapable  of  appreciating 
anything  less  frivolous  than  mere  gossip.  There  is  no  danger  in 
this  direction  to  be  apprehendo<l  from  Mrs.  KlizalH>th  Cudy 
Stanton's  EniiiiY  Yeaiis  am>  Mobe  (Unwin,  7s.  6<1.).  Thoro 
are  singidarly  few  plums  here  for  the  unprincipled  roriewcr 
to  extract.  And  the  consequence  is,  nea's.-Mirily,  that  to  the 
ordinary  reader  those  ri'miniscences  will  seem  didl  ami  iin- 
intert  sting. 

Born  in  Waterloo  year,  tho  daughter  of  Daniel  Cady,  a 
distinguishml  lawyer  and  .Judge  in  the  State  of  New  York,  Mrs. 
Stanton  has  devoteil  a  long  life  almost  entirely  to  the  cause 
of  woman's  rights.  Perhaps  this  sufficiently  explains  any  lack 
of  amusing  matter  in  her  reminiscences.  She  is  too  strenuous, 
too  much  intent  on  promoting  the  welfare  of  her  cause,  too 
shrill  in  her  denunciation  of  the  tyranny  of  man  for  any  amiable 
trivialities.  The  early  part  of  the  I  ook,  dealing  with  her  child- 
hood, is  more  interesting  than  the  latter,  both  by  reason  of  its 
comparative  freedom  from   propagandist  doctrine  and  liecause  it 
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trat.'MS  Um  davelopinoiit  of  a  r.<markable  chanM-tcr.  Tliu  authoross 
o(  the  ' '  H  istorv    ••  ^  ""had,    c*'oii    as  a  ^irl,  a 

in«i«t*rfiil    toni(>t>r.t<  .hkiiso   of   tlio   tlisabilitioH 

to   her   Mtx.     Hur   fHliu-aiioii    was,    at  far  aa  pofsiblo, 
t  ov.  and  nil  th»  doath  of  hi>r  only  brother  ahe  resolrul  to 

"  >i  '    aixi    loarii   t4i   luaiiaKo  a  hor*o,"  in  oiiUt  to    till 

hi*  :  "   nfffPtion    of  her  fiithrr.     I'litil  sliu  was  sixtoeii 

ahe  ^  my   ut   .'  .    whoro,    Bpparently, 

Jlirls  w<.irk<<<{  1  1  tngethnr  on  toriiui  of 

the  most  :.ihty  -<-erluiiily  ;iu    ;k>lniirabK>  truiuiiiK  for  » 

pioneer  i  :^e    of    woman's    xinanriiaitioii.     In    1840  she 

inarrieil — mo  i.    w««    oniitt«<l    from   the 

matrimcnial  \Ir.    8tunton,    who    was   a 

delegate  to  thi-    ^v  ('iinvcntion,    to  Kuro|)C. 

Seran  years  of  coin  ,.<<1.  (Iniiiij;  wliirhdonu'stic 

dnti«—  ■■'■•'  •'••■caro.- i,.  ■■..•■■.■  ■■.und  hor  u»  rosounoful  and 

M  St  .1*  erer.     It    was    not   until    .(nly.    184«,  tliat  sho 

niiv  ■'■>    have    started    foimill--    Imr    great  work,  in  tho 

.•r    of    a  "  Wonniii  ( "onvention,"    at  the 

iroli  in  Seneca.     Tin  rd    hur  lifo  history  is 

i>  :'i';>i  ■'!  h.il  work  for  tlio  causo— a  cuatiuless  round  of 
Icitf  r.-,  111.-,  t  :  L-  .  aiirl  :i::it;itioii.  '•  Eighty  Years  and  More  " 
will  a|i|H-.d    t<'  with  fouiiiiiiiL-  omancipation,  who 

an'  more  mini,  busy  in  Amurioa  tlian  horc. 


TkjtVBL.— Messrs.  O.  Bell  have  presented,  in  neat  and  handy 
form.  Burton's  famous  Pii.iirimaukto  Ai.-Mki>inah  .\si>  Mkitah 
(2  vols.,  7«-V  Wf  niu-st  noti'  the  intro<Iuctioii  by  Mr.  Stanley 
'  "■     '  '  U   com|>ass,  has   piven   un   excellent 

and  more  siii{.'utar  character  of  Sir 
l>'..:.Hi.i  i.iiioM.  i>ii,  :■.  Mi;i<l  that  Mr.  Lane-Poole  is  not  afraid 
to  spt>nk  out  on  the  subject  of  Burton's  monninental  translation 
of  the  ••  Arabian  Nights."     Mr.  Lane-Poole  says  : 

Hi>  fnnry  fur  srrbsic  w<irdii  anil  )ihra!>rii,  hi<  hnliit  of  ri>ining  a  wiiril 
when  n  III'  •"MniisI  fitteil  fur  Li«  purpose,  aiid  the  Imrsli  and  rugged  atjle 
he  »•'  -t  from    the  litersry  cjiulity  of  the  wurk  witluiut  really 

eohsii  i-litT  to  the  original. 

The  truth  is  that  as  litvrature  Burton's  version  is  one  of  the 
most  strikiii);  instances  of  the  truth  of  the  maxim  "  the  letter 
killeth.''  Asa  museum  of  Eastern  "  anthropology  "  (to  use  a 
politi!  and  convenient  wonl)  the  vast  volumes  are  highly  curious, 
i  vie  is  a  succession  of  outrages  on  our  language-.  But 
I  Uwl  a  preface  a  "  foreword     —a  sure  hint  to  flie  lover 

oi  lit.  raiiin-  that  he  n«H>d  read  no  further. 

Prince    E.    Demiiloff's    and    Dr.    H.    D.    I^viuk's    faithful 
account  of   their    Histinu    Tisii-s    ix    thk  Cahasis  (Rowland 
Ward,  21b. > -in  the  Kouban  district  and  on  the  RusFO-Pcrsian 
frontier— has  only  one  fault.      But  for  some  excellent  illustra- 
tions it  would   fail   to   give   the  reader  any  vivid  picture  of  the 
-  ■  ■      - '  their  travelii.     This  record    of  expttriences   in   pursuit 
•y  of  game — from  chamois  to  bison — is,  however,  full 
•■•rifor   fellow-sportsmen,  if  it  is  not  thrilling  to  the 
!iH  reader.     1  no  border-lino   l>otween   the  East  and 
^'  ■■»v«  ;iirord  a  study  in  variety.     '•  Every  tribe  that 

i  1-  ■:  ■■■  1  t!;  isthmus,"  says  Prince  Demidoff,  "lias  left 
ti:ie  «  i;  lis  )  .1^  ,i;,'e,  giving  rise  to  a  second  Bal)el  "—a  Baliel 
where,  According  to  Pliny,  a  (Jre»?k  amba-orador  ri-quired  one 
hiindn-'l  ami  tliirty  int.riT(t4r«.  The  game  of  the  (.'aucasus 
pres  ■:..»:— 

'  o'sn   foniu  combined  with  tbOKc  of 

„'er.    il«x  ami  Inirbfl,  chamoii  soil 
narrow  »tr<t<-h  of  country  between 

>  ■ •- -..-ui  liatiim  to  Baku. 

e^ual    variety   in  scenery  from  the  forests  of  the 

..,  ;4_to    the    bare    uplands  of   the    north,  and  it  is 

dillictilt  to  imagine  a  more  attractive  hunting  ground. 

Sefior  V  '•-■  \t — loro,  who  writes  on  Cokfkk  ano  India- 
'•'  'III-  '  ■  I'o  (Putnam,   Un.),  gives  in  a<ldition  a 

ver\   !:ir..  ■■<  i-.Ti  as  to  tl'-   - '■'    'n  cf  Mexico 

'■  <•    •'  .   Mexico  1  iil.lic,  with 

■'■■'■  tiii.f  of  i:..   ; •...  i.Mt  Mm 

11  "    race    has    tra-  11 

iiorship.     It  may  Ix   i.   .  it 

'  >  deal  with  the  iiiiei^ion  oi  the  date 
and  cities  of  Mexico. 

TwrLVK  HiM.uKi.  M11.KH  OS  TUB  RiVKR  Ml  itiiAV  (Virtue, 
£22«.')  \n  iin  .■>■  .-.ni.t  ,,r  ^  (..m  im  tins  ^  m  traliati  river,  dis- 
<»"■■  1   little  liUrary 

tttetii  ;  er-col«urs  by  tho 

hand  of  t4<e  auUiur,  which  sometimoa  give  a  good  idea  of  the 


rmation   on   the   prwition   of   Oriental   women  is 
lion  aa  the  Indian  refi>rinpr  i-ouM  uIhIi    n>i<1  !•,  tlie 


h*nli 


Rov,  E.  Storrow,  who  wont  to  Calcutta  for  the  London  Missionary 
So<noty  just  fifty  yeiu-s  ago,  has  undertaken  to  suiiply  the  want 
in  Oi'K  I.MHAN  '.Si.sTKK.s  (11.  T.  S.,  ;i».  (kl.).  His  book  is 
an  exiimjile  of  the  In-tter  kind  of  missionury  work  in  literature, 
Dt'spite  its  i>opular  style  and  the  zeal  for  reform  to  which  it 
Imars  witness,  it  may  be  reganlod  as  an  authoritative  little 
treatise  on  the  sm-iai  |>o8iti<in  of  woman  in  India,  both  before 
nil. 1  .ft.. r  the  British  conouest.  Further,  we  do  not  think  that 
r  of  it  <'an  fail  to  agree  with  Mr.  Storrow  as  to  tho 
'  '   aud  neeil  of  missionary  ott'ort  in  this  tiehl. 

It  is  oom)>aratively  a  long  while  since  Korea  was  so  much 
bt'fore  the  world.  Luckily  the  Koukav  Sketihes  of  the 
Rev.  .lames  S.  (Jale  (Oliphant,  'M.  (id.)  are  sufliciently 
interi.stin^  to  stand  in  no  m-ed  of  adventitious  aids.  Mr.  Gale 
has  been  lor  iiion'  than  ten  years  a  ineudK-r  of  the  American 
Presbyterian  Mission  which  has  done  such  excellent  work  in 
Korea,  and  he  seems  to  have  suceeediHl  in  jH'iietrating  Wneatli 
the  surface  of  native  manners.  He  was  practically  the  first 
foreigner  who  ventun^l  to  take  up  his  residence  outside  the 
Korean  capital  ;  and  so  had  every  opportunity  of  seeing  the 
natives  untouched  by  exti-rnal  inlliience.  Mr.  Gale's  sense  of 
haniour  makes  him  n  very  entertaining  companion  in  such  a 
chapter  as  that  on  "  the  Kore'in  loy.''  Tho  later  part  of  his 
liooK,  wliiih  deals  with  the  recent  history  of  Korea,  is  full  of 
interest,  and  the  chapter  on  tho  history  of  the  mission  to  which 
ho  1  olon;;s  should  lie  read  by  all  who  apjireciate  tales  of  heroic 
self-devotion.  Mr.  Gale  gives  a  delightful  ver..*ion  of  a  Chinese 
soldier's  answer  to  a  foreign  doctor  at  Mukden,  after  the 
flapaliose  war,  who  inquired  how  ho  and  so  many  others  of  the 
"  sons  of  the  gods  ''  came  to  bo  wounded  in  the  back  : — 

We  ailvnui-cil  nil  right  [saj-s  the  ('binanian]  accnriling  to  military 
mntboils.  'ITieii  we  put  011  8erre  facet  like  Che-Kal-Viiiig,  the  (Jod  of 
War,  nrtnin  that  the  W'o-jen  would  run.  as  they  fihonlil  have,  were  they 
n   '     '         '  >    !intl    iinai-iiuaihted    with   ('hineii,'    elmracteni.      We 

liint;    forth    liie,    hut    thoy    iiuitrd    net.      'l"hen  our 
i^     '  Ty  !  for  we  had  piinilyzed    them  with  our  iKtldneiia. 

Hut  atiii.ieiily  a  luiix  row  of  gnus  wai  raiwd  like  one  arm,  and,  immortal 
godii  :  Bucb  a  dasturdiv  way  to  fight  I  never  »iiw.  I  know  not  why  we 
were  wounded  in  the  back. 

Tlie  human  beings  who  inhabit  the  peninsula  which  forms 
tho  subject  of  CAvriXfi  Axn  Tiiamimxu  in  Mai.ava  (Sonnen- 
schein,  lOs.  Od.),  by  Ambrose  R.  Rathltone,  F.R.G.S.,  are  of 
interest  to  us  not  only  from  a  political  point  of  view,  but  from 
the  .strange  example  of  the  intermixture  of  races  which  they 
atford.  To  (]iiot«!  Mr.  Rathbone's  account  of  the  different  racial 
influences  which  have  moulded  tho  character  of  the  Malay  :— 

'("he  influence  of  Hinduism  accounts  for  many  of  their  superslitionii, 
an  well  as  for  their  fabulous  tales,  myths,  and  legends.  'Ilirir  (nnchery, 
cunning,  ami  atisolute  disiigurd  of  litinian  life  is  due  to  their  .\rahian 
ancestors,  who  intr,p.lm.ed  the  Malioineilan  religion.  .  .  .  They  owe 
the  inilulg,'nc«  of  their  love  of  ease  an, I  pleasure  to  the  productions  of 
the  «6il.  Their  inherent  taste  for  gamlding  perhajw  conies  from  foniier 
Siamese  eoiKjuesls  and  MougoUau  iuHuenc^s. 

The  author  might,  perhaps,  have  added  that  they  owe  to  tho 
Hindus  and  the  Arabs  not  only  their  superstition,  their  "  cun- 
ning, and  absolute  disregard  for  human  life,"  but  the  benefits 
of  literature  and  other  arts.  Indeeil,  we  miss  liere  the  distinction 
between  the  Orang  Malayii,  who  has  benefite<l  by  the  old  world 
culture  of  his  Arob  and  Hindu  ancestiirs,  and  the" Orang  laut,  or 
'•  sea  gipsy,"  stigmatized  by  Do  Barros  as  a  vile  tierson, 
dwelling  more  on  the  sea  than  on  the  land,  living  by  fishing  ond 
robbing.  The  Chinese— tho  traders  and  tin-miners  of  the 
penin.sula— afford  a  striking  contrast  to  tho  indolent  and 
pleasure-seeking  Malay.  Hut  Mr.  Rathbone,  in  his  account  of 
the  working  of  a  coffee  ]ilantation.  shows  that  the  Malay  when 
pro|H,rly  led  has  also  some  cajiacity  for  work,  as  well  as  gratitude 
to  a  kind  master.  His  characteristic  obstinacy  and  disinclina- 
tion to  grasp  a  new  idea  is  admirably  epitomized  in  his 
proverbial  answer  to  i|uestions,  "  I  have"  not  yet  made  uti  m.v 
mind  "— o  formula  which  reniinds  us  of  tho  Irishman's  "  Wait 
now  while  I  think."  Mr.  RathlHMie's  book  is  not  only  full  of 
stirring  jierHonal  adventures  with  tho  man-eating  tiger  and  other 
wild  species,  but  an  excellent  guide  to  the  industries  of  the 
I  eiiinsiila.  While  he  shows  us  the  urns  which  the  natives  make 
of  the  tropical  vegetation  of  the  jungle,  ho  al.so  reminds  us  of 
tho  t<Trible  vengeance  of  Nature  on  those  who  disturb  her. 
"  Fever-la<len  vapours  rise  from  tho  land  des|>oiled  of  its  trees, 
ami  the  soil  disturlM-d  by  digging  emits  noxious  gases."  Then 
follows  the  fever,  ond  sometimes  cholera,  of  which  we  have  a 
vivid  '  ion.  It  is  curious  that  the  people  who  live  in 
such  lioiild  not  lie  more  sanitaiy  than  Mr.  Rathbone's 
deeciii.ti'M  01  them  would  lead  us  to  believe.  But  the  real 
•lancer  is,  of  course,  to  the  European,  and  Mr.  RatlilMne's 
evidence  t" '■  '' •  ■' >  heat  which  slowly  but  steadily  under- 
mines the  I  titution  "  is  by  no  means  encouraging 
'<<  'be  i.r,                   ;..  ...,||  rule  in  the  Straits  Hottlomonts. 
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SA'DI. 

Of  late,  wlu'n  1  Imve  winlied— in  my  study  and 
among  my  bookn — to  take  refuge  from  [Kjlitics,  and  Ixxlily 
jwin,  and  tliat  oi-ean  of  careless  and  worthless  written 
work  uiwn  whic-li  Hoat  the  scattered  islandu  that  are  fair  and 
good  in  current  literature,  I  have  betaken  myself  to  good 
old  Sa'di,  and  especially  to  his  Gid'istdn,  The  Shaikh 
was  really  the  Horace  and  Marco  I'olo  cf  the  Far  Kast  com- 
bined into  one  rich  and  gracious  nature.  Ancient  enough  to 
carry  with  him  a  fine  flavour  of  the  Old  World,  he  is  as 
modern  and  as  much  for  all  times  as  the  Koman  poet 
himself  or  American  Kmerson. 

What  a  brilliant  romance  might  be  made  out  of 
his  life!  Korn  at  ShirAz  in  A.i>.  110:5,  and  educated 
at  the  famous  college  of  Baghdad,  he  set  himself 
in  his  manhood,  with  a  keen  and  genial  curiosity, 
to  see  and  understand  the  world.  Pious,  albeit  shrewd 
and  philoso])hical,  he  made  at  one  date  or  another 
no  less  than  fourteen  pilgrimages  to  Mecca ;  came  to 
I'lurope ;  and  wandered  through  Asia  Minor,  Harliary. 
Abyssinia,  Kgypt,  Syria,  Palestine,  Armenia,  Arabia,  all 
Persia,  of  course,  and  India.  Naturally,  in  such  wide 
l>eregrinations,  he  met  with  many  adventures.  What 
a  picture  might  be  painted,  for  example,  of  that 
jiarticular  one  when,  roaming  about  the  western 
coast  of  Gujerat,  he  came  to  the  Holy  Shrine 
of  Siva  in  Pattan-Sumanat,  and  nearly  paid  with  his 
life  for  his  restless  inquisitiveness.  Kvery  morning  at  sun- 
rise the  image  of  the  gtxl  in  the  great  temple,  with  its 
eyes  made  of  diamonds,  and  its  robes  of  jewelled  gold, 
lifted  its  hands  in  blessing  to  all  the  votaries  who  flocked 
from  far  and  near  to  witness  the  mighty  miracle.  Sa'di, 
though  a  believer  in  ilivine  things,  was  a  bit  of  a  sceptic 
about  Darwceshes  and  priestly  humbug  generally,  and  so, 
having  hidden  himself  one  day  behind  the  image,  he  saw 
the  attendant  priest  working  its  arms  with  a  rope,  and 
thereby  "  pulling-oft"  the  portent.  Unluckily,  the  priest 
also  observed  Sa'di,  and  having  attemjitcd  to  capture  him, 

I^_  that  gentle-hearted  but  intre|iid  traveller  found  noalterna- 
^Ktive  except  to  throw  the  Brahman  into  the  deep  well  of  the 
tenii)le  and  to  fly  for  safety,  having  first,  however, 
smashed  the  deceitful  effigy. 

At  Delhi  he  picked  up  Hindustani  as  perfectly  as  he 
had  accjuired  Arabic  in  Baghdad.  He  made  journeys  to 
Yemen  and  even  to  I'^tliiopia,  and  for  some  time  lived  as  a 
renowned  and  inspired  teacher  in  Damascus.  At  Baalbec 
— where    those    glorious     Corinthian    columns    still    rise 

I^in  the  green  Lebanon  valley,  majestic  relics  of  the 
^mTi'ilithQn  or  "Temple  of  the  three  great  stones" — he 
delivered  those  spiritual  addresses  some  of  which  are  still 
preserved  in  the  second  llisaltih  ;  and  the  cultured  grace 
and  devout  elevation  of  them  even  an  Archbishop  might 
envy.  Weary  of  his  Oriental  puli)its  he  dwelt  alone  for 
some  time  in  the  desert  near  .lerusalem  till  he  was 
made  prisoner  there  or  thereabouts  by  some  crusading 
soldiers,  one  of  whom  (it  shames  our  common  Christianity 


to  st«t«)  is  wiid    to  have    '  '  '  '       '      '  :  "i^. 

throu"h  the  shoulder  of  tl 

Uomantically  reHcuetl  liy  a  wealthy  l/>r(l  of  Alepix),  who 
ransomi'd  him  and  also  gave  him  a  daughter  for  a  wife, 
Sa'di  went  otV  wandering  again ;  nor  uos  it  until  litH 
seventieth  year  that  he  came  back  to  Shiraz,  to  >it  down 
tranquilly  under  the  protecting  shadow  of  the  Sti'' 
Abubakr,  and  to  write,  in  a  little  charming  garden  ou: 
the  city,  the  sweet  prose  and  mystical  Sutic  ix>etry  of  \\w 
liiisUiu  and  (inl'iHtnu.  Truly  that  "grand  old  man"  of 
Persia  must  have  come  home  fidl  of  gamertnl  wisdom  and 
alx)unding  observation  of  men  and  things,  to  his  Imely 
retreat  beneath  the  cypresses  and  rose-buslies,  where  he 
wrote  the  "Uose  (iarden"  and  the  ''(iarden  of  Fragrance." 
I  have  myself  elsewhere  paraphrased  what  the  wIm  old 
traveller  says  so  elocjuently  of  himself,  after  those  many 
voyages  and  travels,     liii  ilil  ijnftani.  az  Miar,  it  begins: 

III  many  ianilfi  T  liavu  waiulerixl,  and  wondered,  and  littened,  and 

seen  ; 
And  nianv  my  frionds  and  companionH,  and  teachers  and  loveri, 

hnvo  boon. 

And  nowhuru  a  corner  wan  there  hut  I  gathered  up  pleanure  aihI 

gain; 
From  a  hundre*!  ftardens  the   ro«e-hloomii,   from  a  thotisand 

p-anarios  fjra'"  ; 

And  I  said  to  my  soul  in  secret,  "  Oh,  thou  who  from  joumnyt 

art  come  ! 
It  is  meet  wo  should   lii':ir  s.inif  folcin  nf   love  to  tho  slnvpr*  at 

homo  ; 

For  whore  is  the  tinvriiii-  Ivnnjis  noi  irom  Nile  tho  »«■••  ;  ;^!'  ■  ii 

reed, 
Or  Kashmiri  silk,  or  musk  hags,  or  coral,  or  cardamum  Bet'di"' 

1  was  loth  from  all  that  Plcasauncc  of  tho  Sun,  and  its  words 

and  ways. 
To  come  to  my  country  giftloss,  and  sliowing  no  fruit  of  my 

days  : 

But,  if  my  hands  wore  empty  of  honey,  and  pearls  and  gold, 
Tliore  were  treasuros  far  sweeter  than  honey,  and   marvelloiu 
things  to  be  told. 

Whiter  than  pearls  and  brighter  than  tho  cups  at  a  Saltan's 

feast, 
And  these  I  have  brought  for  love-tokerui,  from  the  Lords  of 

Truth,  in  my  East. 

Sadi  died  at  Shiraz  in  A.n.  1292,  and  notwithstanding 
his  long  journeys  and  various  atl  ventures — in  days  moreover 
when  tmvel  was  rugged  work,  and  Messrs.  Cook  and 
Son  and  Pullman  Cars  did  not  exist — the  legend  is 
that  he  had  reached  the  wonderful  age  of  108  years. 
What  a  Ixxly !  and  what  a  mind  I  so  to  have  enjoyed 
Allah's  glorious  world  with  all  the  lieautiful  and  wise 
jjeople,  as  well  as  evil  and  foolish,  which  it  always  contains ; 
and  afterwards  to  have  be<iueathed  to  that  world — as  a 
deathless  joy  of  scholars — a  precious  treasure  of  letters,  the 
exquisite  books  mentioned,  together  with  the  Diimn 
and  the  KulliyiiU,  and  all  the  rest.  As  for  Sa'di's 
Gulistun  it  is  a  sort  of  intellectual  pillaw:  a  literary 
curry ;  a  kabab  of  versatile  genius,  where  grave  and  gay. 
humour  and  wisdom,  laughter  and  tears  are  threaded 
together  on  the  skewer  of  wit,  and  spiced  by  a  soft 
worldliness  and  gentle  stoicism  that  makes  tlie  dish 
irresistible,  however  jadetl  may  be  the  mental  appetite. 
Here  is  u  little  specimen  of  a  translation  of  the  Giilistnn 
which  now  and  then  I  amuse  my.self  by  presuming  to 
compile  in  leisure  moments.     It  is  the  thirteenth  story  of 
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the  First  Bj\b,  or  (iatewnv  of  the  (ianlen,  nn<l  goesi  in  the 
(iubjoinetl  style — 

<)l)0  I.«onl  (liil  1  lu.'iii  >j"'hi'ii  <ii.  wiiit.  iiaviii^  |ki.s>(m1  a  hIioIo 
jovial  night  in  ploMiin'.  am)  Iwing  lUH^jxlrunkon,  khh  gaily 
•inging : 

NpTrr  to  me  fame  rmirr  hour  than  t)ii«, 
Who  emn  not  wbrther  goml  ur  rvil  in, 
Aiiii  let   no  im><lillrn  pUtjuo  my  itfrffct  UHmi. 
Rut  a  Darwoosh  who  was  sleeping  naked  in  the  mow  ontside 
cried  aloixl  : — 

Ah,  h«p|>y  Prince,  of  itulo  uDr<|u»ll«<<l  !  kco, 
"Tii  wi'Il  for  you,  but  what  Niy  you  of  me  ? 

Tho  King  was  tickle«1  at  this  catch,  and  flung  a  bag  contain- 
ing a  thousand  dinars  out  of  tho  balcony,  saying"  Ho,  thou 
Danreeah  !  hold  up  thy  skirt  for  luck  ! "  Tho  beggar-nmn  replied, 
*'  How  shall  I  hold  up  my  skirt  who  have  not  a  coat  to  my 
l««ck  ? "  Tho  Padishah,  more  and  more  compassionating  his 
misorabic  state,  made  him  the  additional  present  of  a  garment. 

In  a  little  while  that  Darwot'fth  ate  \ip  or  wasted  all  his 
money,  anil  came  back.  Wealth  will  not  ni.ike  long  stay  in  tho 
]>alms  of  holy  men,  nor  patience  in  the  hearts  of  lovors,  nor 
wat«r  in  a  colander.  Thry  montione*!  the  beggar's  return  at  a 
moment  when  the  King  was  concerne<l  with  nothing  so  littlo, 
wherefore  his  Majesty  became  enraged ,  and  turned  away  a  frown- 
ing face.  In  this  regunl,  indetnl,  those  of  sagacity  and  knowledge 
have  warned  us  that  wo  should  be  on  our  defence  against  the 
ini]Vitience  and  anger  of  King-s,  who  frequently  have  their  minds 
full  of  imixirtant  matters  of  .State  and  <lo  not  brook  the  burden 
of  vulgar  troubles. 

Vainly  the  King's  grace  sliall  he  seek 
Who  watohoth  not  fit  time  to  Kpeak  ; 
Until  iqieoch  Sml  an  u|X'n  way 
He  still  !  then  (airly  say  thy  say. 

So  the  King  cried  out,   "  Drive  off  this  troublesome  wastrel 
who  in  so  brief  a  space  has   squandered  so  much  money  !     Teach 
him  that  the  treasure  of  my   BaU-al-Mal  is  to  furnish  a  morsel 
for  the  hungry  poor,  not  to  glut  the  brotherhoods  of  Hhaitan." 
Who  bums  a  torch  by  ilsylight,  the  man  of  little  wit 
Will  have  no  oil  for  burning  when  lampti  nt  night  are  lit. 

But  one  of  the  Wuzeers,  a  wise  councillor,  spake:  "  Ai, 
Khudiwand  I  It  seometh  projier  that  for  this  manner  of  folk 
fixed  doles  should  be  specially  allotte<l,°so  that  in  the  charges  of 
daily  new!  they  may  not  excee<l.  But  in  that  my  Lord  hath 
commande<l  that  such  be  altogether  mot  with  impediment  and 
I  I'eareth  not  suitable  to  the  path   piirstied  by 

I  ;y,  at  one  time  causing  tho   needy  to  be  full 

of  hopes  by  kindness  ;  at  another  by  ho]>olessnt'S8,  bursting 
his  liver." 

Aitmitteil  to  the  I'rfsenre  by  opi-n  door  of  grace, 
No  Prince  may  nhut  it  hanl  again  in  any  suppliant's  face. 
None  sees  the  thirnty  hailjirt  thronging  the  salt  Nca  shore. 
Beasts,  birds,  and  ants  tloek  thither  when'  sweet  springs  iM>ur  their 
store. 

One  feelg  that  any  one  and  every  one  of  taste  and  broefling 
noiwt  have  loved  the  .Shaikh  Maslah-uddin  Sa'di  nl  Shirazi 
wherever  and  whenever  one  met  him.  lie  wins  his  way  into 
all  quiet  and  wise  hearts  like  Horace  himself,  and  Charleg 
Jjimb  and  Kmerson.  In  the  elegant  eimplicity  of  his 
IVrnian  prose  and  in  the  sweetness  and  subtlety  of  his 
verse  he  remains  inimitably  and  eternally  a  classic,  and 
modem  writers  might  go  to  worse  schools  for  style  and 
form  than  the  grave  playfidne.ss  of  his  measured  pages, 
anil  the  natural  music  with  which  his  paragraphs  blend  into 
his  jioetic  hiln'  and  hnita  like  the  breeze  in  the  rose- 
bushes with  the  murmurs  of  the  garden-stream.     .Some- 

t' ••  r  jieu  rn/ilht,  he  could  indite  a  work  like  the  "AI 

1  .'  whose  pages  could  not  be  safely  recommended 

to  the  ••  young  {K-rson  " ;  but  for  tiie  inajor  part  he  is  as 
clean  and  wholesome  as  he  is  clever.    His  books  are  full  of 


graceful  and  sagacious  sayings,  duseley  calls  him  "  the 
brightest  ornament  of  Persia,  the  matchless  jiossessor  of 
piety,  genius,  and  learning."  \'amb('ry  declares,  "  This 
great  i>oet  and  ^>(■llolar  is  an  object  of  veneration,  not  only 
to  the  i)eople  of  Persia,  but  to  every  Mahomedan  in  the 
Asiatic  world.  His  GnJlfttitu  is  still  read  witli  admimtion 
nr.d  n»i>ture  in  the  middle  of  China,  as  well  as  on  the 
extremest  Iwnlers  of  Africa.  Kurojwan  scholars  have  long 
since  appreciated  and  admired  the  undying  freshness  of 
his  style,  his  brilliant  language,  and  his  witty  and  telling 
similitudes."  And  .lami  calls  him  "the  nightingale  of 
the  groves  of  Shiraz." 

"They  asked  mo,"  he  vyrites  in  the  ^«/i»M»i,  "  Of  whom 
didst  thou  learn  manners?  "  Iroplie<l,  "  From  tho  iinmnnnerly. 
Whatever  I  saw  them  do  which  1  disapproved  of ,  that  I  nli.stiiino<l 
from  doing." 

These  also  are  anecdotes  of  the  noble  old  Shaikh  : — 

"  I  never  complained, ""  he  once  said,  "  of  my  condition  but 
on  a  single  occasion,  when  my  feet  were  bare,  and  1  ha<l  not 
money  to  buy  shoes  ;  but  F  saw  a  man  ^yithout  feet,  and  became 
instantly  contented  with  my  lot." 

Being  asked  from  whom  ha  learne<1  his  philosophy,  Sa'di 
roplio<l,  "  From  the  blind,  because  they  never  advance  a  step 
until  they  have  tried  the  ground." 

No  one  will  be  without  a  friend  and  instructor  who 
can  turn  from  the  turmoil  of  vulgar  life  to  sip  the  cup  of 
pntience  and  wisdom  on  the  carpet  of  tranquillity  with 
Shaikh  Maslah-uddin  Sa'di  al  Shirazi. 

KDWIN  AKNOLI). 


UN  POETE  DE  L'ENEROIE :  RUDYARD  KIPLING. 


IBv    .M.     LK    VlciiMTK    KOBEKT    D'lU'.MIKKES.  | 

Si  Tun  admet  tju'on  puisse  delinir  un  poeto  :  la  conscience 
do  sa  race,  on  reconnaitra  que  cette  formulo  s'adapte  I'troitemont 
k  Riulyanl  Kipling.  Sans  doute,  il  en  est  boaucoup  d'autres 
plus  rigoureuses  et  plus  comprehensives  h  lafois  ;  n'en  rdpudions 
aucunc.  Mais  il  y  a  des  hommos  qui  me'ritont  qu'on  invente 
pour  eux  des  d^fniitions. 

I/Angleterre  a-t-olle  eu  jamais  un  iioeto  national,  lui  iuspirt) 
(|ui  decouvrit  le  rhythme  do  la  vie  anglaise  totale,  en  d<-gageat 
I'linrnionie  d'ensemble  ct  la  promut  Ji  la  Beaute'?  .Te  no  le  crois 
pas.  En  exceptant  un  ph^nonieiie  d'ordre  general  commc  Shake- 
speare, des  chanteura  do  terroir  commo  Bjrns  ou  Wonlsworth, 
on  i)Out  dire  quo  le  poeto  en  Angloterre  a  ])lut6t  joue  le  rolo 
iVoutlaii-.  Sans  citer  Marlowe,  voj'«z  lijTon,  maudissant  son  pays 
qui  I'exila:  Shelley,  expulsi'  d'Oxford  pour  athdisme,  irrant  d'une 
mer  a  ruiitro  ii  travers  I'ltalie  ;  Coleridge  (|ui  vieillit,  susiiect 
apr^8  les  fantaisiis  do  sa  jeunesse,  refugie  dans  los  vapeurs  do 
I'opium.  I'no  fois  morts,  leur  ]iatrio  los  a  reconnus  et  ropris — 
c'est  Westminster,  los  liirtluliKj  himk*,  le  marbre,  toiites  les 
expiations  :  mais  en  definitive  on  serait  tente  de  croiro  (jiie  sos 
artistes  el  In  les  pri^ferc  posthumos  et  les  tue  quolqiiefois  pour  les 
empailler. 

Mais  celui-ci,  comment  le  mt?connattre 'i"  Kilo  y  tfiche 
oepcn'lant,  par  habitude.  On  vous  dira  que  Kipling  est  vnlgaire, 
que  ce  n'est  i>a8  do  I'Art  :  lui-mAine  dans  uno  piece  do  son  dernier 
volume  do  Vers  n'pond  avcc  sa  trani|uille  ironie  ,^  I'objoction  : 
"  /»  i(  Ari?"  II  est  naturel  aussi  (pie  le  <ii/i(  s'alarme,  rien  de 
moins  hy|>ocrite  quo  ce  libro  genie.  Kt  cepi^ndant  conibion 
respectueux  encore  de  ce  rani,  au  point  do  vue  dos  mteurs,  plus 
imjxirtant  Hi-bas  (pio  celui  ilos  princiiios,  et  ()Uo  n'etait-on  jias  on 
droit  d'attondro  de  ce  pro<ligieux  don  de  vie,  s'il  out  pu  s'exercor 
dans  tine  s|ihero  moins  bornee  de  passions,  avec  I'audaco  et  la 
franchise  d'lin  Maupassant  par  exerople  ! 

N'importo,  sa  popularite  d^jJl  tres  grande  no  pent  quo 
s'accrottre.     Kilo  a  des  raisons  majeures  ]K)ur  cela,  raisons  qui  ne 
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Hunt  exU'rioiirt'ii  ni  h  cu  poupio,  ni  h  cotto  Jp<H|uo  de  noil 
<luvoli)p[«iJUMit.  On  pout  (liro  d'uno  maniiTo  pliia  cliiiro  (|uo 
I'nrtlRto  «st  niittoimmt  oituu  duns  Ka  race  ot  ilann  Nun  tompx. 
Kurtuno  BinpitliiTo  I  Ainii  niillo  (U-porilition  ilniin  I'l^inotion 
oomiiiiuiiiiut'u,  lu  c'lintaut  itnmoiliut  <lii  public,  nul  I'puiaunt 
nuviciat  diinM  luH  Klittta.  Je  nu  rinuto  \mK  quo  cotto  conception 
(lu  In  glniro  n'nppnraiHao  commo  iniMiS^nto,  toiut(<o  iloynnkociiiniu 
ttux  ycux  <lo»  purs,  do  coux  pour  ipii  le  Calviiiro  dim  pi-i?curii<iurn, 
iiu  la  Tour  d'lvoiro  dos  Holitiiirt-s  aont  Ins  Rotds  tn'toaux  ]>iissililfs 
dtivftnt  111  iMiNtt'rito.  Jo  crnis  copiiudnnt  <|u'il  fnut  i'a<.'coptcr. 
A  roxuinou  olio  i>oin'ra  Ruud>l('r  hullo  ot  logiijuo. 

li'inliiHNaVIc,  I'lidniiraMo  oH'oit  dii  la  raco  anglo-saxonnu 
uiodoriio,  voilii  co  <liint  JJudvanl  Kipliuf;  a  sonti  ot  rendu  la 
poi'Nii'.  On  out  <nd  hniirn  dan.s  Kon  ccuvro  "  led  sept  oct^iins  "  do 
la  planeto  souh  la  ([uille  intrepido  dog  naviies  d'Ant;Iot4'n-o,  Tor 
Nur  los  coniptoirs  dos  nmrclmnds,  los  tifres  ai^iis  ot  Ion  balles 
af^lmnos,  lu  Imnjo  du  settlor  ipii,  aupres  dos  foux  mourants, 
raconte  "  aux  t'toilos  nuns  "  los  chansons  ile  I'oxil. 

Mais  Hon  patriotismo  no  coniporto  ni  I't'troitosso  ni  I'lncoin- 
pri'liension  ipii  on  Hont  choz  nous  les  formos  los  plus  puros. 
Cv>u'()n  no  s'y  troinpo  pas,  il  y  asolun  leg  toni|H<raiuents  nno  [Kitrio 
au-dos8us  do  toutes  los  autros.  Pour  tni  Konan,  co  sora  la  Verittf, 
liDur  \in  Kipling,  c'est  I'Action.  Cot  amour  do  I'Knorgio  ost  I'axe 
mi'iiio  do  son  esprit.  J 'on  trouvo  la  prouvo  dans  uno  |)iuco  do 
Mon  proinior  volunio  "  Dopartniontal  Ditties,"  quo  jo  rogretto  do 
no  pouvoir  citor  otoii  il  i>oso  ce  dogmodo  la  fratomitudos  bravos. 
Ainsi  Horait-il  conduit  a  cot  ahoutissant  prosquu  fatal  do  touto 
liauto  ponsu'o  conteniporaino  :  lo  culto  dos  Hifros. 

Mais  co  n'ost  pas  un  rflvoiir. 

Kion  do  plus  siuiplo  ipio  sa  conception  do  la  vie,  (|uo  son 
ijciUe  (U  ihiiir.  L'utiirors  est  un  contlit  d'activites,  avec  ta 
voloiittJ  do  I'lionnno  au  sominet.  Toute  la  pot'^sio  et  la  joie  do 
vivro  sont  dans  la  lutte  do  I'lionune  j«>nr  consorvor  cotto  domina- 
tion soit  par  lo  risijuo  hardi  ou  le  patient  lal)onr.  La  nature 
ontiero  so  courbo  pour  rondro  liomniage  Ji  colui  qtii  est  sa  con- 
Mcionco  ot  son  niaitre.  hVpave  nieme,  sombr^e  ii  moititt,  dit : 
"  L'liomme  m'a  faito  ot  mon  vouloir  est  oncoi'e  pour  mon 
cru'atour,"  ot  no  songo  avant  do  so  di'mombrer  dans  los  courants 
(]u'ii  no  point  molester,  dans  sa  course  ii  tnivors  los  routes  do  la 
mer,  nn  naviro  fratornel.  ("  Tho  Seven  Seas— The  Derelict.") 
t,>ui  no  se  scrait  uttendu  en  pareillo  circonstance  ii  dos  variations 
Bur  I'insanito  do  Fett'ort  humain  ? 

Done,  I'hommo  promeno  I'etornollo  jounosse  do  sa  force  h 
travors  la  jeunosso  etorncllo  du  monde,  emorvoilK?  do  8o« 
spectacles,  domptour  de  ses  t^k^ments.  Lo  Faradis,  Kipling  lo 
dit  oxprossiSment,  ce  sora  I'lJtoile  oii  Ton  travaillora  sans 
lassitude  pour  lo  soid  plaisir  ot  la  soulo  ri5componso  de  trovailler. 

II  est  naturol  qu'une  telle  philosophie  fasso  bon  mnrcho' do 
bien  dos  scrupules.  La  bravoure,  la  i>orsoveranco  dovionnont  les 
vertus  eardinulos ;  cola  pout  monor  loin.  En  somme,  nous 
arrivorions  a  trouvor,  on  poussant  co  raisonnoinent  i\  ses  extremes 
consoquoncos,  quo  I'Aetion  forcene'o  absout  tout  motif,  ot  si 
nous  osions  iiitenogor  Mr.  Kipling  sur  le  fond  do  sa  pense'o,  jo 
crois  qu'il  nous  r(<pondrait  :  "  Oui,  j'estime  (pio  la  jonissanco 
esthotique  resultant  do  raccomplissement  ou  du  spectacle  d'un 
acto  heroiquo  est  propro  il  rendro  tout  il  fait  ne'gligeablo  sa 
signification  dthi(pio."  .Te  dout»)  qu'on  roconnaisso  son  stylo 
dans  cotto  re'ponso,  inais  sa  penst?o  y  o.st.  Laclos  a  (5crit  :  ''Voilfi 
bien  les  homnies,  tons  egaloment  scek<rats  dans  lours  enterprises, 
ot  CO  (pi'ils  mottoiit  de  faiblosso  dans  I'ext'oution,  ils  rappollent 
probite."  Mais  cela  c'est  du  cynismo  fran^ais.  Voici  d'un 
parent  allemand  :  "  L'homnio  ost  ini  Otro  cpii  vent  se  dtSpossor 
lui-meme."  Cotto  parolo  appartient  ii  x\n  hounne  q\ii  !i  force 
|d°allor  ju8(pi'aii  bout  do  sa  ponst<o  a  tini  par  on  sortir,  Friedrich 
^iotzsoho.  11  existe  vt^ritabloment  lui  rliythmo  dos  csprits  ot 
]e  laisse  au  loctevir  le  soin  do  verifier  ces  concordances.  Kipling, 
san.s  tra(|vior  ridu'eanssi  loin  <pio  Nietzsche,  s'ost  arrete'  ii  I'Art. 
niais  il  suivait  la  lui^me  route. 

11  n'en  a  point  iranchi  Teta])©  tragique,  oil  Xarathustra 
s'allegoa  dans  son  a.scension  vers  la  Lmniero,  du  faix  do  la  Pitii^. 
Si  pen  Chretien  dans  ses  tomlancos  il  est  encore  jie'tri  do  chris- 
tianismo   et    lo   liiicoul    cvangcliquo   I'enfermo   jusqu'au    ctcur. 


r 
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Mais  il  a  la  pitiu  virilu  comme  le  |H-Miiiiiinte  In 
s  attardo  aux  viclitiius.      Sa  ti'i><lri'Hi>i<  va    n\,  k 

humbles,  aux  hors-la-loi,  aux  r  '  '  - 

dictions   qui    sont   en    somni'  lu 

ruH|ioct  d«  la  Loi  dans  plus  d'un  |>aaiiago  de  bus  livrot.  *  in  dirait 
uno  sorto  do  morale  scH-iaUi  (tniit  1 'element  moral iiuit«ur  ut 
(irtfdioant  ost  opiniiltrp  chox  un  Anglais)  t«m|i^nS«>  <le  tolerance* 
ot  mumo  d'inclinations  jMiur  los  individus. 

Jo  nu  sais  (|uello  fortune  attend  on  France  lea  <vuvru«  de 
RudyanI  Kipling,  mais,  si  ditferont,  comment  no  raimorioiis* 
nous  ]>as  !  Ou  nous  roconnait  encore  une  certaine  ncuit^  do  lona 
critiipio,  un  don  de  comprondro  (j'un  lisais  I'l'logo  dans  uno 
rovue  anglaiso  h  propos  du  livre  ile  M.  do  la  .Siywranno  aur 
Kiiskin)  tpio  nog  voisins  pourraient  comparer  entru  oux  i>  cott« 
luciditu  do  vision  quo  preto  la  le'gendo  aux  moribonds.  Toute 
originalito  nous  roquiort.  Mett<>z  en  regurti  cuttu  ^piation  du 
bunhour  avoc  cello  (I'un  Anatole  France,  |iar  exoroplo.  Je  prunds 
ce  nom  comme  rJsumant  lot  tomlanccs,  lea  aaiuisitiona  et  los 
graces  do  I'o^prit  fran^ais  on  co  temps.  C'est  plus  qu'un  nom  : 
tout  le  mouvomont  dont  Kenan  fut  I'initiatour  y  est  signifitS. 
Kt  nul  terroir  quo  lo  notro  ne  pouvait  produire  cotto  cpialitu  il« 
g^nie.  Pour  lui  les  idi/es  no  valent  <|ue  par  ce  qu 'olios  detruisont ; 
il  est  pssentiellenioiit  ni'gatif.  Kipling  ost  de  son  cott?  al>8olu- 
niont  positil.  Nous  nous  en  consoloruns  par  la  joie  de  |>ouvoir 
sentir  des  formos  d'esprit  ot  d'art  si  ditfdrentoa  ot  on  songeant 
quo  le  signo  />/i(i  ot  lo  signo  moinn,  en  algl-bro,  perdout  tous  sons 
dovant  lo  signo  do  I'lnfini, 

Co  dont  nous  n'arons  pas  parltS  dans  Timpossibilit^  d'on 
dtSfinir  la  p\iis8ance,  c'est  1 'accent,  lo  mi'rdant,  la  sobridto  pa»- 
aionn^e  <lu  stylo  do  Hu<1yard  Kipling.  II  a  quelque  chose  de 
direct,  unu  familiarit<$  <|iii  reste  <ligno,  la  plus  male  vigueur, 
Cotto  pudeur  ilo  la  personnalite,  cotto  absence  irexhibitionnisme 
sentimental,  la  vibration  profonde  d'nne  sym|>athie  et  d'une 
imagination  servio  par  dos  mnyrns  dont  la  siniplicite  oonfond, 
tout  cela  forme  un  art  qu'on  aimo  avoc  quelque  chose  de  plus 
que  son  sons  critique,  et  qui,  par  delil  les  regions  de  IVmotion 
littt<raire,  atteint,  dirait-on,  les  couches  profondes  do  la  sonsi- 
bilit4$,  le  domaine  sacr<$  de  I'lnconscient  quo  n'a  ]iu  profancr 
I'analyse  et  on  la  philosophic  apri-s  tantde  vains  cssors  rotourne 
humblomcnt  et  ii  tatons  chcrchor  los  solutions  espdre's. 


FICTION. 


The  Battle  of  the  Strong.  Hy  Gilbert  Parker. 
7i(  xS^in.,  128  pi>.     London,  iNifti.  Mettauen.    6,'- 

Nothing  more  vigorous  or  more  human  has  come  from  Mr. 
Ciillxjrt  Parker  than  this  novel.  It  has  all  tho  graphic  [Miwer  of 
his  last  book,  "  The  Pomp  of  tho  Lavilottes,"  with  a  truer  feeling 
for  the  romance  both  of  human  life  and  wild  nature.  At  the  same 
time  those  who  caro  less  for  good  writing  than  for  a  clear  and 
simple  story  will  jirobably  not  find  what  they  want  until  they 
have  got  through  the  first  quarter  of  tho  book.  With  an  unfalter- 
ing aS'oction  for  tho  Anglo-French  blend  which  has  survive<l  in 
ilifforent  parts  of  tho  Eni])ire,  Mr.  Parker  has  exchango<l  Cana<1a 
for  Jersey,  and  lays  his  scene  among  the  little,  reserved,  self-reliant 
community  where  French  refugees  mix  with  farmers  and  fisher- 
folk  of  ancient  Xorman  lineage  on  a  rockbound  coast  for  over 
lashed  by  a  treacherous  liungrj'  sea.  Tho  spirit  of  the  race  con» 
contratos  itself  in  Guida  Landresse,  tho  pretty  village  lass  who 
becomes  strong  and  purixisoful  through  suffering.  In  its  main 
outlines  tlio  story  is  quite  frankly  old-fashioned,  a  new  setting  of 
tho  old  theme  in  which  a  lioautiful  girl  has  two  lovers,  one  of 
whom  is  wicked  and  plays  her  false  to  gain  a  princedom  and  a 
fortune,  whilst  tho  other,  who  is  true  to  her  all  the  time,  turns 
out  at  last  to  be  the  real  Prince,  and  so  the  ^-illage  maiden 
marries  him,  and  lives  in  a  beautiful  jtalaco  for  ever  after.  But 
that  is  a  very  unfair  account  of  the  story.  It  is  in  its  K'ginnings, 
a.s  we  have  said,  a  little  unnecessarily  long  and  C(miplicate«l  with 
details  ;  its  real  drama  is  sumnunl  up  in  a  fine  sc«'nc  before  the 
Hailly  and  .lurats  in  tlic  Cohue  Royale  of  Jersey.  On  the  bench 
sits  Admiral  Prince  Philip  D'Avranchos  and  his  so-callwl  wife, 
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the  Coiuiiem  CiuuiUvoiiM.  Vt<«rs  beforu  lu<  lind  nian-iv<1  Guid« 
MoroUjr  »i-  °  '  '  '  r  for  the  wan.  Whvn  a  cliilil  wus  born  slu> 
had  ■coa|>(  aiuo,  thu  i<viilt!iK-<<  of  her  mnrria^;!- was  lost, 

•od  ah*  b<  ilv  vvcri  wlu'ii  till'  news  caiiit<  tliat  Pliili|>  liac) 

boMt  adoi't  '   cTt'at  l>uc  (1c  Ib-rcy  and  had  iiiarrii<l  ii  tx-au- 

tiful  highborn  iritt<.  When  ho  ri-tunu'<l  to  .K-rsi-y  his  lovi-  was 
still  ctronj;.  At  hur  louidy  cutta^u  h»  had  vi8iti<d  lu>r,  and  whi-n 
ahv  rvpulacd  him,  h«  bad  oomu  a^in  by  att'alth  and  stolon  htr 
child.  Thon  she  knew  that  hor  hour  had  coino,  and  by  thu  old 
Nomian  ctistoni  shu  appealed  in  person  to  tho  Royiil  Court  with 
tile  cry  of  '•  Uaro  Unro  "  which  Jorsoymon  dure  not  disropird. 

She  wiu<  al>oiit  to  address  tho  Hailly  but,  us  thouph  a  pan;;  of 
pity  shot  through  hor  heart,  she  turntnl  instead  and  looked  nt 
tlio  Comtesso  Chantuvoine.  She  could  lind  it  in  her  to  pauKe  in 
com|uission  for  this  jioor  Imly,  more  wronpd  than  herself  hud 
bti-n.  Their  eyes  met.  One  instant  flash  of  intt'lli^ence  between 
tho  souls  of  two  women,  and  (tuida  knew  that  the  look  of  tho 
Comtoaso  ChantaToine  had  said  "  Spouk  for  your  child." 

The  lost  evidence  was  now  forthcoming, hut  she  did  not  know 
it  ;  and  she  told  her  story  with  a  demand  for  the  truth  from  tho 
Inouth  of  hor  husband. 

She  turni-<l  towards  Philip,  her  clear  eyes  piercinf;  him 
through,  thou<:li  what  was  so'^K  on  in  his  mind  neither  alio  nor 
any  in  that  Court  mijrht  over  know,  for  in  tho  itauso,  the 
Comt*<sso  Chantavoino  rose  up,  and  pafsinj;  steadily  by  Philip, 
came  to  Uuida.  Looking  hor  in  the  oyos  with  an  incro<liblo 
sorrow,  she  took  her  hand,  and  turned  towanis  Philip  with 
infinite  scorn. 

But  tlie  intensity  of  its  situation  is  not  the  only  thing  that 
gives  this  story  its  distinction.  There  is  nc  character  without  its 
unique  and  picturesque  interest.  There  is  tho  old  Duke  of  Bercy 
with  his  imU-cilo  son,  whose  marriage  hwl  come  to  naught, 
although  his  mother  ha«l  been  constant  ia  her  prayers  and  the 
ancient  family  tree  was  full  of  crusaders,  Bishops,  and  Arch- 
bishops. 

"  What  discourtesy  was  it,  then,  for  <>o*l,  Who  hath  boon 
served  well  by  us,  to  serve  me  in  return  with  such  mockery  ;  to 
Send  me  a  bloodless  zany  whom  his  wife  left  ere  tho  wedding 
meats  were  cold.  " 

Aiid  at  the  otbcsr  end  of  tho  scale  the  fat,  slow-tongued  goo<l- 
wife  who  tumo<l  over  and  lay  full  of  happiness  in  her  bed  if  her 
rough  husband  only  pinched  hor  great  toe  as  he  wont  in  tho  early 
morning  to  his  business.  Lastly,  Mr.  Parker's  style,  especially 
his  descriptive  style,  has  in  this  book,  perhaps  even  more  than 
il-iewhero,  that  aptness  and  vitality  which  distinguishes  his  treat- 
iiii  lit  of  tho  romantic  story  from  so  much  that  is  otiose  or  un- 
observant in  other  writers. 


Her  Memory.  By  Maarten  Maartens.  7,'x5in., 
^l  pp.    London.  ISBS.  MacmiUan.    6/- 

There  is  a  suggestion  of  Mr.  Henry  James  at>out  "  Her 
Memory,"  not  lying  in  the  style,  which  is  as  little  elusive  and  as 
epigrammatic  as  usual,  but  in  the  (entral  idea  round  which  the 
I "Mik  weaves  itself,  llic  delicate  misapprehonnion  of  each  other 
which  keep*  •  father  and  daughter  ai»art  in  soul  while  closely 
united  in  affection  might  have  been  conceived  by  Mr.  James. 
Tlie  one  groat  link,  and  also  the  cause  of  divergence,  is  the 
memory  of  the  beautiful,  devoted  wife  and  mother  whom  both 
have  lost.  The  book  opens  with  a  tragic  little  picture  of  her 
death  :  — 

.  .  .  A  terrible  change  came  over  tho  eyes  ;  they 
broke  ;  tho  child  trembled  under  his  hand,  crio<1  out  i  tho 
doctor  ran  in  1  tho  nurse  I  -the  room  seemed  full  of  people, 
of  hideous,  unticarablo  commotion — an  immonne  cloud  iiad 
fallen  between  him  and  tho  bustle  round  tho  l)ed. 

He  drew   beck,  watching  their  busy  movements,  and  tho 

tumult  I-'  '•  -  rossions,  an  he  wat<-hod,  seethed  down  rapiilly 

into  a  t  iiiist.     "  Itoctor,"   ho  said   "what  are   you 

doing  i'         i   ■.  >i      •■•    ••'••'•    iiiHWeriKl  him.     "  Vou  are 

disturbing  us,"  1;  '•  Mrs.  Stollard  wishc<l 

to  speak   t..   ini-  .,.;    the  child."    Tho  doctor 

tumoti  i  nn,  uncouth.     "  She  will  never 

nlicatk    t'  I."  he  Kaiil. 

Th'  ,id.     "  Liar  !  " 

be  said.  ...  ",  not,  certainly, 


intending  to  hurt  him,  pushed  him  back  over  a  stool  or  a 
cushion,  on  to  a  couch.  "  Oh,  Mr.  Stollard,  oh,  Sir,  come 
away  1  "  oxehiimed  tlio  sick  nurse  ;  ho  bent  over  the  <U<a<l 
woman  anil  suddenly  lifttnl  hor  hij;h  in  tho  air.  Ho  faecd  tlien\ 
with  his  bunion  ernvrapiHil  in  clinj;ing  linen.s  ;  he  saw,  through 
tlio  twilight,  the  vul;;ar,  frightened  e?  prossions  around  him  ; 
ho  saw  tho  child  sobbing,  half  hidden  in  her  nurse's  lap. 
Without  a  word  ho  pa.H»e<l  from  them,  l>earing  his  burden, 
through  tlio  door  anil  the  long  passage  downstjiirs. 

The  doctor  sat  up  and  brushtd  his  arm  "  Hu  knows 
she's  dead,'"  ho  said,  "  ho  wouldn't  have  moved  her  it  he 
hadn't  known  she  was  dea<l." 

Then  K'gins  the  lifo  of  terrible  reserve,  during  which  tho 
widower  will  not  even  lot  his  child  into  his  grief,  feeling  half 
relief,  half  resentment  at  tho  thought  that  he  is  tho  oiilj  human 
being  who  loves  and  rememlKTs  the  dead  woman.  The  cliihl's 
pathetic  concealment  of  her  own  aching  sense  of  loss,  lost  it 
should  "  help  her  father  to  bo  morbid,"  goes  on  into  her  girl- 
hood, until  at  last  she  receives  tho  news  of  his  second  marriage 
with  tho  brilliant  widow  who  is  to  take  lier  into  society  with  a 
calmness  that  again  half  relieves,  half  exuK]ierates  the  man. 

It  is  a  powerful  anil  sometimes  painful  study,  softi^ned  by 
many  touches  of  iiatlios  and  flashes  of  humour — occasionally  of 
sheer  fun.  On  tho  whole  it  will  stand  comparison  with  any  of 
its  predecessors  for  dramatic  oft'ect  and  9trength  of  style,  tliough 
its  range  is  narrow  compared  with  theirs. 

The  Child  of  Pleasure.  Tninsliited  froiu  the  It,ili.in  of 
Gubriele  D'Aniuinzio  by  Qeorglna  Harding:.  7i' >  ."):|in., 
311  pp.    London,  lbU8.  Helnemaun.    6/- 

In  noticing  at  some  length,  early  this  year,  a  translation  of 
"The  Triumph  of  Death  "  of  Gabriele  D'Aiinuiii'.io,  wo  expresse<l 
a  ho]>o  that  we  might  also  see  "  II  Piacero  "  in  an  English  dress. 
Tho  volume  before  us  in  answering  that  wish  falls  a  little  short 
of  the  ideal  translation  we  had  in  mind.  The  title  chosen  for  the 
Knglish  version  is  not  synonymous  with  the  Italian  or  tho  French 
"  L'Eiifaiit  do  Volujite,"  and  yet  it  has  a  bud  flavour.  Would 
not  "  Andrea  Sperolli  "  have  been  a  better  choice  Y  The  trans- 
lation is  more  obviously  a  translation  than  that  of  the  "  Triumph 
of  Death."  It  is  accurate,  and  even  better,  but  tho  phraseology 
has  often  a  more  foreign  than  English  appearance. 

For  the  work  of  a  nuui  of  twenty-live — D'Aniiunzio  was 
bom  in  18C4,and  the  Injok  was  publishe<l  in  1880 — "  II  Piacero  " 
is  nothing  less  than  marvellous.  There  is  no  stumbling  or  hesi- 
tation in  it.  The  command  of  language,  the  conlidonce  of 
thought,  the  knowledge  of  character  and  sensation  displaj-ed  by 
D'Anmniisio,  at  an  ago  when  the  majority  of  novelists  and  poets 
have  been  groping  in  the  dark  for  style  and  substance,  are  even 
awe-inspiring.  D'Annunzio  began  his  career  as  a  WTiter  of 
verse  ;  his  prose  is  written  with  the  delight  in  lungnage,  the  lovo 
of  words,  of  a  poet.  The  story  of  "  II  Piacere  ''  is  almost  a 
transcription  into  modern  It4dian  aristocratic  society  of  tho 
legend  of  Tannhiiuser,  with  Kleiia  Muti,  Duchess  of  Scerni,  for 
Venus,  and  Donna  Maria  for  KlizulH'tli,  but  Andrea  SjX'ielli  loses 
both  his  good  and  evil  spirits  in  a  tiiial  disasttT.  The  tyjxj  of 
wo)naii  {)ortraye<l  in  Elena  is  that  which  tho  writer  \ised  again, 
though  in  a  Iniurgeois  sphere,  in  Ippolita  in  tho  "  Tho  Triumph 
of  Deiith."  The  most  dubious  part  of  tho  b<K>k  is  the  race-course 
scene,  which  compares  a  iittlo  unfavourably  with  the  similar 
scene  in  "  Anna  Kurt-ninu  "  ;  the  linest  part  is  tho  dt^scription 
of  the  rose-embowered  castle  of  Schifanoia,  in  sight  of  the  seji 
belove<1  of  D'Annunzio, who  has  lavished  on  it  all  the  minutvness 
of  observation  and  phrase  of  which  he  is  capable  : — 

Tiles*!  were  the  last  nights  of  August,  and  there  was  no 
moon.  Innumerable  in  the  deep,  starry  vault,  tho  consUillationH 
throbbed  and  palpitatt^t  with  ardent  lifo.  .  .  .  Ihilliant 
nieU'ors  cleft  tlio  motionless  air  from  time  to  time,  gliding 
lightly  and  silently  as  a  drop  of  water  over  a  sluN^t  of  glass. 
Tlio  slow  and  solemn  respiration  of  the  sea  sufliced  to  measure 
the  iNwce  of  the  night  without  disturbing  it,  and  the  pauses 
were  almost  sweeter  than  the  music. 

An  iiitereKting  fmture  of  the  book  is  the  loVe  expresstMl  by 
D'Annunzio  for  our  own  poet,  Shelley,  whoso  poems  ho  quotes 
and  whose  grave,  in  tho  Boman  cemetery,  with  those  of  Keats 
and  Trelawm-y.  SiKTelli  ami  Maria  visit  at  the  closi>  of  tin-  slmy. 
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Tliii  pjiRMU(;«i  iiloiiii  Hiilliot'H  t<i  provti  the)  (l«pt)i  "f  thin  nnviiIiitt'H 
|Mnitii:  fi'<)liii({.  Oiui  ri'iiiuik  i»  iiiici'Hmiry — "  Tim  (lliilil  nf 
I'KiiiHiii'u "  in  tliu  wiirk  of  II  yiiiiii>;  niiiii  of  Lutiii  rucu,iiiiil,  in  HpiUt 
of  till  iixpur)(iitiiiK  liiiiiil,  iM  iiiilikttly  to  iiitxit  with  fiivoiir  in  the 
tiyim  of  thomt  who  wiit<Oi  ovnr  thu  riuulini;  of  th<i  jiivoiiihi.  It  i* 
prdfiicod  by  ii  noto  from  tln'  pmi  of  Mr.  Artlnir  Symorm,  which  \n 
Hi'i'vioKiihhi,  iilthoii^'h  it  coiitiiiii.'i  Ii>hh  iiiforniiitioii  hiiiI  inoiKiii'riiil 
ilivii^iitioM  than  tho  rnitth'i'  M)i;;iit  ili'Hir«  ;  iinti  thti  Nonni-tH  in  thr 
vohuni'  urc  iiptly  tnin.shitt'il  into  vimnk  hy  thu  hhuu^  hiintl. 

Gloria  Mundi.  Hy  Harold  Frederic,  s  r.i.in..  .'tlK  m.. 
Uiiulon,  isiis.  Heineinann.    6- 

Thii  riH-Knt  pritmatnio  ilcatli  of  tlui  itntlior  of  thin  novel,  jnul 
whun  thu  lirilliunoii  of  liiH  titlont  wnn  btt-omin^  viHihln  to  it  lur<;ci' 
world,  rcndi'rN  th«  ri'vicwinj:;  of  liiH  hook  ii  nioin'nfnl  tiiHk.  In  IiIn 
Kiirlicr  novxln  Miirold  h'rodi-ric  had  provi-*!  that  he  ooiild  Iw  clever 
and  ainnsin^  ;  with  "  Illnniination  "  he  ^ave  proniiHu  of  <rreat- 
nesH  even  if  he  did  not  achieve  it.  The  preHent  novel,  ill  Hpite  of 
it.H  leii^^h  and  coniph'teni^sK,  ap|i<'arH,  hy  the  wide  of  "  Illnniina- 
tion," rather  experimental.  His  former  IniokH  were,  for  the  nioHt 
liart,  stiidieR  of  American  types  and  Bceni'S.  With  "  (Jloria 
Mnndi  "  he  veiituriMl  upon  Kn<{liah  soil  among  Rnglish  people. 

The  plot  of  tho  story— thiit  of  ii  young  man  who  is  un- 
I'xpectedly  raiseil  to  a  high  l>osition  anil  wealth  — is  ono  which 
has  fascinated  novelists  before  Frederic.  It  is  practically  the 
same  idi'a  which  appears  in  tho  "  Mont«<  Chri.sto  "'  of  Dumas  and 
tile  "  I'eau  dt!  Chagrin  "  of  Hid7.ac.  in  the  "  I'eau  de  Chagiin  " 
which  is  little  more  than  a  variant  of  the  legeml  of  Kaiist — the 
young  man,  Haphael  ile  Valentin,  is  lifted  from  poverty  to  wealth, 
by  inysterioiiH  means,  at  the  ultimate  cost  of  his  life.  Kaiist 
]i,iid  for  unlimited  jMiuer  with  his  soul.  liiit  Christian  Tower, 
the  protiigonist  of  "  Ciloria  iMiindi,"  is  muroly  exalted  from  the 
|Hisition  of  private  tutor  to  that  of  heir  to  an  Knglish  (liikedoiii, 
and  at  last  to  that  of  an  Knglish  duke,  in  a  qiiitu  commonplao! 
manner.  He  is  far  from  iM'iiig  an  int<Testiiig  young  man  ;  by 
the  side  of  Fau.st,  or  even  lliiphael,  he  is  a  nonentity.  The 
IM-rsons  who  surround  him  are  shadowy  and  as  devoid  of  intt'rest 
as  him.self.  Kreileric  did  not  know  the  [K^iple  of  whom  he  was 
VM'iting,  and  he  has  ttiki'ii  his  charact<-rs  too  much  at  seconilhand. 
Tlie  manners  of  the  aristocrats  he  atteiiiptHto paint  nroderivod  from 
a  certain  class  of  jonrnaliKm,  and  the  result  in  many  ]>assiiges 
for  instance,  in  the  descri|>tion  of  the  senile  diike,  the  grand- 
father of  Christian — is  unpleasant.  The  writ«T  hail  also  dot<'r- 
mine<1,  it  seems,  tt>  excise  the  usual  interest  of  a  novel,  which 
is  an  interest  more  human,  at  any  rate,  than  the  study  of 
gi'nealogical  tiibles,  and  the  story  stands  Uidly  in  want  of  even 
as  much  love-making  as  there  is,  for  example,  in  "  The  Kgoist." 
In  "  Gloria  Mundi  "  the  very  small  li>ve  atl'air  of  Christian  is 
I'onfined  to  a  few  pages,  anil  even  these  are  icy.  On  the  other 
hand,  if  the  noveli.st  wishinl  to  promulgate  any  ethical  theory,  he 
has  left  his  intention  unconiplet»Hl.  There  is  a  "  System  "  in 
this  novel,  as  in  "  Richard  Feverel  " — with  a  capital  initial— but 
it  relat^is  to  the  nursing  of  the  ducal  estate,  its  improvement  in 
culture,  by  richer  members  of  a  younger  branch  of  tlie  family,  and 
in  particular  one  Kmaniiel  Toir,  who  was  inaniound  of  iiiedie- 
valism. 

Ill  a  thousand  diiections,  Kmaniiol  saw  convincing  pro<ifs 
that  inuiikind  then  ami  tlieiu  hail  come  closest  to  tho  (lossibili- 
ties  of  a  golden  age.  Ti  lie,  it  had  wandered  otl"  miserably 
again  int-o  all  manner  of  fal.se  path.s  anil  moras.ses,  until  it 
tloundored  now  in  a  veritable  dismal  swamp  of  individualism, 
menaced  on  tho  one  side  by  the  millionaire  slavi'-hunt^^',  on 
the  other  by  the  spectral  anarchist. 

It   cannot  l)o  said   that  this   novel    is  as  lino  or  interesting 
■oni  11  human  or  literary  ixiint  of  view  as  "  Illumination  "  ;  but 
an  ex|v>rinient   in    a    new    lield   it  adds  to  the  regret  that  its 
Huthor  was  not  pormitted  to  reap  tlio  reward  of  hia  attempt. 


Mord  Emly.     Hy  W.  Pett  Ridge 

lx>ndon.  Isiis. 


Sx.'-iiin 
Pearson 


'iVO)    pjl. 


Mr.  IVtt  Uidge,  in  this  voliimo  at  any  rate,  lulupts  that 
hadgo  of  tht)  "  unHinching  realist"  which  is  thu  comnton  and 
rli*»iial   dwQoration    c(    Mr.    Arthur    Morriion,    Mr,    Mttughnni, 


ami  tln>  Mr.  St.  phiii  Cinne  of  "  Maggie  " 
Mother."  Hut  hi'  Wfiiis  his  rm<  with  «  very  roio.; 
are  glitil  to  miy,  a  very  Bgnx-able  dilferi-ni-*-.  .Moril  1 
like  Maggie,  like  Lixeriint,  and  like  the  latta-r's  CIui^l 
niiineKakii  of  LainlM-th,  in,  to  iMirrow  Mr.  Craiie'i  aiil>-titl»  to 
the  itory  uf  his  own  sipiiilid  heroine,  eiaontially  a  "  girl  of  tli« 
strei'ts,"  and  tbe  notlism  of  .Mr.  Kidge's  aivonnt  of  her  early 
history  and  surroundings  np|>ear>  t<>  iia  to  "  flinch  "  na  litth' from 
the  repulsive  realities  of  life  aJi  the  UKMit  ardent  lover  of 
the  liU-rnl  roiild  desire.  The  ditl'en  ni-<-,  which  is  all  U>  hi* 
artiHtic  credit,  is  that,  unlike  the  three  other  niitliom  mi'iition<-<l, 
he  diHm  not  go  out  of  his  way  t<>  lind  them,  nor  do<-x  he  itbido 
et4'nially  among  the  sluulous  of  the  iimh  r  world  wliieh  ht> 
|iortrays,  still  less  deny,  with  the  iibhwt  of  the  thre»',  that  there 
aru  any  lights  discernibhi  in  it  even  by  its  inhabitanUi  theni- 
solvus.  Thus,  for  inatanco,  ho  wouhl  uvi<limtly  challenge  Mr. 
Morrison's  paradoxical  description  of  ono  of  his  "  me«n strmU  " 
as  a  place  where  "  iiobiMly  laughs— life  ia  too  serious — nolioily 
sings."  The /iirii/c  of  I'lindora-buihlings  ia  a  neighlHiiirhotHl  of 
much  the  sunie  character  as  tho  subject  of  Mr.  Morristin'a 
sketch  ;  yet,  says  Mr.  Uidge  : — 

I'andora-biiildings,    despitu    its    bare    iia>>aL'i  s   and   blank 
osphaltisl  yard  and  draughty  Imlconies,  all  that  it  was 

a  placi'  where  [M'ople   Were   sent  for  some  Ii  .>f  the  law, 

was  nevertheless  for  its  inhabitants  sutlicieiitly  <  lieerfiil,  and 
there  were  few  of  them  who  were  not  happy.  To  iinderRtmid 
this  fact  it  was  m-ciieaary  to  become  an  inliaiiitaiit  in  i'undora, 
and  not  merely  to  come  down  on  a  hiirritsl  visit,  as  buly  pliil- 
anthropi.sts  did,  and  snitt'  and  look  8ym|Hithctic  and  tell  each 
other  that  it  was  all  ipiiUi  too  dreadful. 

May  we  add  that  even  the  t<'m|M-r  of  the  laily  philanthropist  is 
(u'rhaps  not  more  likely  to  beget  fal.se  impressions  than  that  of 
the  unllinching  realist  who  conies  down  and  snitr.s  and  Imika 
Hcieiititic  and,  agreeing  that  "  it  is  all  ijuiti;  too  dreadful,"  cou- 
griitnlati's  himself  that  on  that  account  it  ia  all  tho  more  rich  in 
material  for  a  "  lurid  study  "  'f 

The  fortunate  gift  of  humour  which  has  Immmi  unluckily  left 
out  of  the  composition  of  our  younger  hiint>-rs  after  "  hiiinan 
diK'nments  "  has  savisl  .Mr.  Kidge  from  this  jH-rverting  intliieiice. 
He  has  studied  low  life  in  the  spirit  of  l)ickens,  and,  though  his 
imitation  of  his  nioilel  is  sometimes  u  little  too  obvious  and  ho 
now  anil  then  disjOays  the  master's  chanictoriatic  t«'mlency  to 
farcical  excess,  these  faults  am  conii^iratively  rare,  while  his 
occasional  ttuiches  of  jiathos  are  unairect«il  and  unoxaggerateil 
and  all  tho  more  moving  for  their  artistic  restraint.  Thanks  to 
his  caiiacity  for  seeing  l>otli  sides  of  life,  his  horoinu  is  moru 
human,  and  therefore  more  real,  to  us  than  any  niimbor  of 
'•Children  of  tho  Jiigo."  Tho  reader  follows  her  rheipiensl 
fortunes  with  an  interest  which  almost  deepens  into  affection, 
luiil  will  in  the  last  chapti^r  desjMitch  hor  with  a  (Joilsiiecd  in  the 
P.  and  O.  steamer  to  join  the  very  clevorly-sketcluMl  young  pri/.e- 
tighter  who  has  gone  out  to  punch  heads  in  tho  Antiimilos. 
"  MonI  Km'ly  "  is  a  novol  which  will  distinctly  advance  ita 
author's  roput,ation. 

The  (juality  of  humour  with  which  Mr.  Jacol«  luude  us 
familiar  in  his  ••  Many  CargcM>s  "and  •'  The  Captain's  WtN^ing  " 
is  fully  siiNtaini'd  in  Ska  rKiiiiNs  (Lawrence  and  Hiilleii, 
:i3.  M.),  which  also  tells  of  queer  river-craft  tyjies  and  those 
who  go  ilown  the  coa.st  in  small  ships.  There  are  here  lifteen 
stories  and  all  of  them  are  gtusl  ;  ono  of  the  best  is  the  lir.st, 
"  Siiiokisl  SkipiK-r,"  in  which  a  little  boy  ia  rcvengo»l  ujh>u  tho 
cnptiin  of  the  Susan  Jane  for  having  persiiaiKsl  him,  at  his 
father's  reijiiest,  to  como  aboanl  what  ho  was  maile  to  iH-lieve  to 
l>o  a  pirate  craft.  The  lioy  eventually  leaves  the  Hiisiin  Jane  by 
.stealth,  informing  the  crow,  by  letter,  that  he  has  )>lac«<l  an 
infernal  machine  in  the  hold.  Mr.  Jacobs'  keen  sense  of  humour 
is  shown  in  tho  telling  of  how  tho  captain  and  the  crow  abaiHlon 
the  boat  to  be  blown  up,  and  how  their  reputation  for  courage  is 
only  just  savovl  by  a  neat  subterfuge  on  the  ]>art  of  tho  skip}«r. 

In  the  story  entitled  '•  An  Intervention  "  Mr.  Jacobs  touches 
a  deeper  ohonl  than  he  has  hitherto  attempted  ;  it  is  a  short 
and  sharp  tragady  of  ttro  in*n  alone  at  aea  -thv  intvrvantion  ii  of 
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s  coriona  hot  very  conTiiwinR  chnr*ct«<r.    In  "  The  Ijort  SWp  " 

•  tale  of  iMtboa  i«  told  with  cciiipU'to  aiiccMU.  Hut  ovim  Iutp  the 
■*lt  of  Mr.  J»oob«'  wit  in  not  Ikvkiii);.  Tlu>  fh«rm  i>f  tli<-  Ixtok 
is  foiiiol  ill  tlie  fact  th«t  th«  |ioo|>lt>  of  tlio  ittorioa  are  n-nl  iiimii 
ami  «'utnt<n  i>l<u  that  laifjur  aivl  more  intt<rt>stin|;  vitiility  wliieh 
tlio  artist  alone  eaii  give. 

One  womlers  why  it  is  that  Mr.  .Tai-olwi'  Itooks,  whii'li  ar«  so 
pl«tsant  iimide,  have  such  hi<li>oii8  covers  :  thu  iimkor  »f  th(< 
deaign  on  the  present  liook  adiU  a  gmtiiitous  touch  to  its  faults 
by  giving  the  |ioor  6giiro  of  a  s;\ilor  hv'  '^  if*  foot  on  the  ri<,'ht 
leg  mm!  tiee  vrrsii. 

R.  Philli|«  Oppenheim  must  l>o  cnm|>Uu!cntMl  on  his  now 
novel  Mv-TKKiois  Mr.  Sabin  (Ward,  Lock.Os. ).    This  is  as  poo<l 

•  at" !  •  Tj-  as  we  have  read  for  a  lonj{  tiiiii',  and  there  is  a 
wfrtT-  ulacity  in  the  conception  which  makes  a  Fn>nch 
aristoont  of  the  present  day  wurm  nut  the  secret  ot  England's 
ooaat  da(H>c«a  in  onlex  to  sell  it  to  (ieriuany  at  the  price  of  the 
reatoration  of  the  Rourbons  to  thu  throne  of  Franco.  How  the 
achuOM  waa  tbwart«xl  in  the  nick  of  time  shall  hv  li^ft  for  these 
•zciting  pagea  to  unfold.  The  book  has  atl'ordetl  us  so  much 
amnaement  that  we  will  jMuts  lightly  over  the  author's  .strange 
•oleoiams,  his  ijuaint  grammar,  and  his  orthographical  vagaries. 


PROM  THE  MAGAZINES.-II. 

The  Pull  Mull  has  an  interesting  sketch  of  "  Alphonae 
Pntidet  in  Prirnte  I.ifp,"  WTitt<>n  and  illustratf-d  by  .1.  F. 
'  '  t    of    Daudet   he  has  mi.s.se<l  the 

;    which    distinguished    Dauilet. 

anil  liciu  IS  a,  liUiiiiy    jiidgiiu'ut   which  checks  the  luis.sage  of  the 

breath  :  — *'  These  liooks,"  he  says  (alluding  to  the  "  Tartarin  " 

■.  "  should  Im-  compartxl  to  '  Don  Quixote,'  by  rervnntes. 

;ire  in    no    wise   inferior  to  the  Spanish  classi''."     The 

round  in  considering  "Tartarin    "  im  Daudet's 

;  lie   eoni|>arisoii    A-itli   Cervantes   surpasses  all 

■  ■•■•• •■•  .-.'■•imU.     The   mo^t  interesting  [mrt  of  the  article  is 

the  extiocts  from  iMudet's  nute-l>ook,  varying  from  such  jottings 

lOD 

as  "  s    linos  at  5  sons,"  to  not'cs  in  the  hnmorietic  vein  :  — 


'■<!).  Tile  iiianaifer 
lli'tfl,  and  i-Hling 
■  time  1h  I),  rctmcs 
i»  Uit-t-e  ;     if   she   liiiilH   n 


lot  . 


i.,.. 

■b|. 
"Tb. 
Ul»'    m<>n-    kI.c    l..iri-    it, 
IBtrheit  nil  ber  ilrewi  I  " 

or  in  the  realistic  : — 

"  Market    at    i^aiiit-Xa: 


"k   to  M-e     wh' 

-  tu  •liiiiier  !  '' 
'  '      k  til  the  hiitiiie  bv  his  dog,  the  lllo^«t 
•hier  than  man  !  '' 
I  iiiiid  iif  PariK  ;     the  diitier  the  city 
Us..uu«    ttu'ii   no   one   will    iiotiiv  the  spotA  ami 


th» 

I'Vf 

"  .\ 

go. 

.^11      > 
tioD  of  t: 

"  T!-    I 

f;<, 

Iroiii      ...     . 
and  blazomti 


1 

.\ 

.\ 


It  is  not  •  x.'! 


tu  . 


A    silent    crowd   of   Breton   men    and 

-■  '      '     '  Not  M   word  !     A  duel  of  i^lnnceii 

an    olil    ilodgcr.     ('Iokl'iiI    iliickn. 

.  )uirt,  little  villaes   anil   ni-w  lity, 

11,1     uwikiii);    hour,    the    Ixdi,     the    miernnge, 

liamnier.     Kii);lJMh  venMln  eomiiii;    from  CalriittH. 

.,,     .     ..,    Chili,  loniliil    with    i;uam>.     Tr-aiiKatlantic 

flteainrr  loweil  iiito  the  roa'lHt4-iul.     1'he 

np  the  ftsiiorf).     Sailt>rs  and  ^i-ndatmeM  ; 

'-  111  I'unrh  a|;aiii>t  -ludy.     1'he  maohine-ruum  : 

Mg  ftbiiH-H.  evrrything  huni.<«. 

iijiistrator  "  is   »  study  of  Sandys  with  some 
of  his  Work, 

•    '        '    '        Idry  OS  he  Icvt'd  all  the  decora- 

Mr.    (iaie  Fedrick,  who  writes  on 

wi    .-...It's     P<s-tical    Works"  in     the 

has    not    ha<l    much   ilifliculty  in  ipiotiiig 

'    "    which   deurilM)  crests  and  hanners 

■  ident  (inetion  aisl  delight  :- 

,,    f,l    ,,,,.. I. ty   cost 

flllbuMI-d. 


forward  br<-ast  ; 
•  Id 

■  III  all    «/ur**  tli-li. 

|M-rhaps,  but  thu  writer's  enjoyment    is 

to  the    rentier,   who    f<<els    that    S4<>tf» 

.rnrt    nr.-    Ittt'T   than  a  (.'orvl  rtcnl  of  our 

the  lirst 

lUtllOl 


of  "  ILv  \\ ui thiiu:«:4  ol    \\,4lui>    '   (^uUialit;^!   lu   I-jOi  ),   wrote  of 


coat-armonr  with  equal,  if  not  greater,  gnato.    Thus  Churchyard 
of  a  knight's  monument  :  — 

III'  wss  of  hiph  and  prinoidy  blood. 

Mil  arini-a  doth  stu  w  the  vaiim', 

Ki'T  I  tieri'hy  may  1**  iimlerHtiMHl, 

Ih'  wa»  a  man  t>f  fame. 

lliH   kliii'ld   of   blnvke   he   li<>«ra  on  brest, 

A  wliile  Crowe  plain)'  then'tni  : 

A  raf;K>'d  alecve  in  top  and  crest, 

.All  wrotifrht   in  g.itidly  stone, 

\     '         '       '  ,         \  hound  lyes, 

I  V, 

^  UiTe  likewise 

llm  anna  tlotli  lull  display. 

An  article  in  Tnnjtlf  tiur  on  "  Ontimista  and  Possintists  " 
contains  a  quotation  trom  Count  .loseiOi  de  Muistre.  which  goes 
to  prove  the  truth  of  an  a*lage  too  tritti  for  citation.  We  have 
heanl  a  good  deal  of  "  Christian  Science  "  lately,  ami  many  of 
us  have  }>orha|>s  la-en  so  incautious  as  to  iHslievo  that  its  preten- 
sions had  at  least  the  gracu  of  coin|>arative  novelty.  Hut  not  at 
all  ;  thus  de   Maistre  :   - 

1  eaniuit  refiis*'  my  imseiit  to  a  n-reiit  defemler  of  ndi(;ioii,  who  baa 
maintained  that  all  diwawe  have  their  origin  in  wmie  vice  proM-riU-d  liy 
the  CioKiH'l,  tliat  this  holy  law  eontaiim  the  true  medieine  ut  the  body  as 
well  as  of  the  soul,  so  tlutt  in  a  so<-iely  of  righteous  men,  who  shoiihl  init 
that  law  in  ometiee,  ileatli  wonid  be  no  longer  aught  but  the  inevitable 
end  of  a  healthy  and  rolaist  old  age. 

The  ('tittiinj  still  feols  the  influonco  of  the  recent  war.  There 
is  a  "  Personal  Narrative  of  the  Maine,"  with  photographs  of 
the  ship,  of  the  (dhcers,  of  the  men  who  were  killed  by  the  ex- 
plosion :  tlu'  war  seems  also  responsible  for  "  Lowell's  Impres- 
sions of  S]>ain"  extiacts  from  hitherto  unpulilislie<l  desjiatcbes  - 
and  for  "  Life  and  Society  in  tlld  Cuba,  '  the  reminiscences  of 
an  American  iiortrait-paint^'r,  writttfii  in  IHTiit.  Among  other 
articles  less  topical  is  one  on  Franklin,  and  a  piiper  on  "  Alex- 
ander the  tireat  "  is  well  illustrat<>d.  "  Mark  Twain,"  having 
assume<l  the  iirophetic  cloak  and  the  authority  of  a  corresjiomlent 
of  Till-  Tiiiit.i,  tells  us  wli.lt  we  are  to  exjiect  in  I'.KM, 

In  Mhiimii'^  Prof.  I'.raiider  Matthews  makes  an  interesting 
inquiry  into  the  future  of  the  English  language.  Facts  seem  to 
l^ioint  to  its  lHH!omiiig  the  worhl  language  of  the  twonti<>th 
century,  for  wlu^reas  French  promised  to  embrace  the 
world  in  the  fourteenth  century,  when  those  who  s|ioki! 
French  were  to  those  who  s|ioke  Kiiglish  as  ten  to  four,  now 
tho.se  who  siMMik  Fnglish  are  to  those  who  8|ieak  French  as  one 
hundred  and  twenty-six  to  forty.  Moreover,  the  langnnge  of 
the  Russians  the  other  great  ex|iansive  rai'e  has,  comparwl 
with  Knglish.  too  primitive  and  complex  a  graminor.  The 
1'rofes.sor  oiiticiiMites  that  the  F.nglisli  of  the  future  will  lie 
I'liitol  Stat<'s  Knglish.  and  he  is  an  ardent  sjielliiig  reformer. 
Porha|is  that  is  the  exjilanation  of  his  phrase  "The  French 
/id'/c  /lor  to  lie  the  world  languiige."  He  also  iiotos.  without 
explaining,  the  opiKisito  tendency  to  provincial  language  which 
appears  in  the  revival  of  I'rovenval.  in  the  attempt  to  ditfer- 
entiati>  Norwegian  and  Danish,  and  the  IVlgian  attempt  to 
resuscitate  Flemish,  and  in  Switzerland  the  desire  to  keep  alive 
"the  primitive  and  moribund  Hoinansli."  He  might  have 
added  the  vitality  of  Welsh,  and  the  recent  endeavour  to 
restore  Irish. 

(\iss)ir«htis  in  the  last  few  years  undergone  a  complete 
transformation.  The  old  Oi^mll's  was  »ol>er,  useful,  unent»'r- 
prising,  perhaps  a  trille  dull  :  at  prosi^nt  the  magaKine  is 
thoroughly  np  to  date  with  its  photographs  of  wrecks,  of  .luimnose 
acrobats,  of  the  Parliament  Houses  of  the  Kmpire  ;  and  an  illus- 
trated "  talk  with  Mine.  Dreyfus  "  is  a  striking  evi(UMice  of  the 
actuality  of  the  inagazitie.  Miss  May  Spencer  Warren,  who 
int<'rviewed  the  unfortunate  huly  in  (|uostion,  seems  to  have 
overcome  great  dilliiiilties  :  — 

Saiil  a  pioniinint  Kiiiieh  (lersonage  to  ini'  when  wi-  wen'  diaensHinit 
the  matter  togellu'r,  "  Dn  not  writi'  to  Miidanie  Diiyfiis  awl  trust  to  the 
post  ;   your  It-ttrr  will  lj<-  o|ii-iieil," 

And  the  i-ditor  adds  a  note  to  the  effect  that  even  Miss  Warren's 
letters  to  the  otitcu  have  l>m-ii  t;iiii|HMeil  with. 

The  Sunday  iiiaga'/ines,  too,  are  luigliter  than  they  were.  The 
^>ii<r>  I  has  a  uell-illiisliated  ac'coiint  of  tile  <ieriii:ili  Fm|i<-roi  s 
visit  to  PalestiiK'  ;  the  Smi'luii  Mniiir iiif,  in  an  article  on 
"  Angels  in  Art  and  P«H'try,"  rejirodiiees  some  spleinlid  angels 
after  Fra  Aiigelii'o,  .Vlabiise,  anil  JEaphae!  (the  writer  might  have 
mentioned  the  fact  that  in  the  earliest  art  the  angel  is  usually 
habited  in  deiU'on's  veKtnieiitH)  :  and  the  Liijiiiii-  Hinir  has  an 
inforiiiing  article  on  "  Fnsh-rie  Chopin."  The  wriU'r  says  very 
well  that  the  ,'ilfirlin  ail  ((/•.iiici/iimi  of  the  "  intellectual  "  theory 
of  iiiiiNic  is  supplieil  by  a  siiggest4Ml  interpretation  of  one  of 
Chopin's  waltiU'S  :   - 

'I'be  familiar  waltz  in  I)  flat  is  known  as  the  "  Valse  (hi  Petit 
Chieii,"  ta-itiuie  it  Is  aai'l  to  hiiie  Ijeen  suggested  by  tbi'  frantic  gyrati.in'* 
of  a  littk-  dog  ill  iiurauit  uf  it*  own  tail. 
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•inu, 
look, 


Tho  "  IVofoHitioiml  Politiciftn  "  who  in  writinj;  liis  "  Rmni- 
iiiaoKMcKM  "  ill  tlio  Mm-  Cintniii  Iikh  »oiihi  iiiiiUNiiiK  iiiii«'<lot>!H  of 
I'ltM'tioniiiiriii^  ini'iileiitH,  On  oiin  ocoiuiioii  a  workiii)>  iiiiiii  ^iivii 
ii  Noiiiftwimt  I'liiioim  rnnmiii  tor  not  HH|>|><)itiii;;  tlio  [nirty 
raiiiliilatd  : — 

It  «ii«  III  tlif  Newiiigtiiii  Wnnl,  whf-ni  Ihi-  rniiiliiliiU-  on  tli<'  Lilx-ml 
»iilf  wii«  Mr.  Kitchii-,  »  willknuwii  (■onf^^lillll^•r  niiil  rMlminiUMir,  uIhim 

i.iis   ami    link  wBi iimllv  fiiimms    in  Aiil'l  Kwkif.      Afl«r  llw  poll,  llw' 

lollowiiiK  I'liiivi'inalioii  wim  lii'iinl  Intwii'ii  two  woikiiiK  lo""  »li'i  liml  ju»' 
iiiiirKfil  fidiii  tlir  viitiii({  Htntion  :  "  Wi-<.|,  'Vnm,  ili'l  yn  voti.  for 
Kilrhic?  "  "No,"  miid  tlic  otlirr,  "  1  cliilim'."  '•  Ami  wimt  for 
iioV  "  iinktul  liiii  iiMloiii»liril  frii-nil  :  "you're  n  Ix-plwr«l,  iiriMni'  yn,  iiiul 
Kitrliie'H  tliii  U'clmral  laniliilati- ?  "  '  "  1  km  that  lliir."  rctoiti-il  hit 
rom|i:>nloii,  lin|>rrt>irlinl>ly,  "  I'Ut  I  nivnr  roiilil  bi'nr  Kitcliii>'K  |iii*«  !   " 

In  tho  lliiilniintDii  tlin  Hov.  M<inttt>;iii«  Fow  Un-  iliBcnssod  tlio 
"  Giimn  Hook  <>f  ii  KiinioUH  K«tnte  '*  (l!rfti'iiiiii-o),  loprodiiciii 
liy  wiiy  i)f  illiistiiitioii,  ontiiin  [la^ii-N  fioiii  tho  viHitoiN'  l> 
which  nlilhii.s  ihicointi'il  vvitli  hoiiih  ndniiiiilihi  skotclifn,  iiiul  Mr 
Koopo  Hoove  iulils  tho  ni'coBBnry  oxotio  noto  with  hi.s  "  Uiititin^; 
ill  tho  AiitiiiodoH."  <»iio  iiiiiHt  lonitti-k.tiio.tho  ih-liohtfiil  illuHtni- 
tioiiN  liy  Ml-.  .J.  G.  KiMihniiiir.s  to  "  A  Diiy's  Siii|io  Shootin^i." 

'I'lio  l.adi/s  Keiihii  nn<l  tho  }t'i'mitn  iit  lloinr  aro  this  nioiitli 
iiioio  to  tho  ]ioiiit  tlinn  "  womon's  joiiriiaU  "  Koniotiinoii  iiro. 
'I'iio  M'diiiiiu  (it  Jlcmr  ]\:in  a  iiHofnl  papor  on  "  JVolitahh-  Kiiiphn-- 
iiii'iitH  for  Woiiion,"  l>y  Miss  Kraiuo.s  II.  Low,  and  an  uccount  c)f 
"  Dr.  Itarnardu's  Lady  Workors  "  ;  ttliilo  tlio  Lmlii's  liriilm 
ooiintoi-N  with  "  Mr.  (J.  K.  Watts,  U.A.,  and  liis  Work,"  Mario 
liolhx-'s  "  Tho  HoiiKO  of  Franco,"  Mrs.  lljiwRon's  "  Actressos  of 
tho  Kij^liti'fiitli  Contiiry  "  (ploaanntly  iUiistratcHl),  and  a  vory 
i;ood  paper  on  "  Womon's  Colleges  at  Oxford  and  Caniliridfjo," 
hy  MiK.s  Kvolyn  Wills. 

Tho"  F.arldoin  of  Landall',"  liy  tho  "  Prosont  C'lainiunt," 
is  tho  Hulijoct  of  an  ariiclo  in  tho  (ImiaUxiiial  Almju-lni-.  Tho 
writer  liogins  liy  stating  that  tho  ixKligrou  is  WoLsli  and 
(naturally)  goo.s  back  to  inimoniorial  anti<]uit^.  He  is  content, 
thoroforo,  to  start  in  moroly  modern  times,  with  the  sim(do  stato- 
meiit  that  : — 

(Iniictlivood  Viiwr,  PiiiiPo  of  OiinliKan,  ciehth  in  ilescpnt  from 
Ciint'ililii  oil.  ill  the  ri'igii  of  St.  Gdwaiil  the  Ciiiifissor  ;  in.  the  LiiUy 
Moivydil,  dniijjhti'r  and  liiir  of  ynyr.  King  of  (iwi'iit. 

it  the  author  is  not  quito  consistent  in  hi.s  Welsh  orthoorapliy. 
elsh  has  no  i\  a 
roiireHont«»d  by  t/i. 

Hooh  Notes,  of  No«'  York,  tliscussing  the  "  invasion  "  of  the 
United  .Stat<>s  by  fliifilish  authors,  very  justly  replies  to  somu  who 
aro  inclined  to  complain  : — 

Ainericuii  iiuthoi-s  of  ability  and  fame  have  visited  and  locttirod  iu 
Rnghind,  and  have  b44>n  apiireciHtod  and  liointiiretl  abroad  no  lfs.s  than 
Knclisb  autlioi-s  ai-e  here.  We  will  mention  only  Mark  Twain,  Ki<'haiil 
ibirdiii);  Davis,  (Jeortje  \V.  Cable,  and  (ielrtl  BiirKe.<s. 
Tlio  argument  is,  of  coiir«>,  unanswerable,  and  yet  one  would 
forgive  a  little  irritation  in  tho  breast  of  tho  American  writer 
who  roads  the  list  of  "  most  popular  books  of  tho  month  "  and 
linds  that  of  these  fifty  ]>er  cent,  aro  of  foreign  extraction  and 
that  the  foreign  favourites  head  tho  li.st. 

As  usual  .S7.  Xichdtii.i  is  tho  best  of  tho  magazines  for  young 
))<>oplo.  Hen"  as  in  other  Am«rican  magazines  one  traces  tho 
war  intluonco,  but  there  is  ph-nty  of  other  matter,  aiul  some 
chaniiingly  fantastic  illustrations  of  fairies  and  brownies.  In 
the  diih'  Oiiu  I'lipir  Miss  Klaa  d'Kstorre  Koeling  sketches 
aniusingly  tho  character  of  the  "  Sentimental  Girl,''  and  states 
tho  following  axiom  :  - 

The  girl  who  can  sjm'II  "parallel,"  "  iidicuIoa.s, "  and  "  pr<>dilec- 
tion  *■  is  rarely  an  incurable  sentimentalist. 

As  usual,  there  aro  some  beautiful  illustrations  in  the  Douir. 
nie  "  Waterfall  of  Yoro  "  after  Hokusai  is  an  admirablo 
example  of  .lapaneso  art,  and  as  a  contra.st  wo  have  an  interesting 
series  of  plat*>s  by  Albrecht  Altdorfer,  a  master  of  the  German 
Henaissanco  :  while  a  "  St.  GoorgB  and  tho  Dragon  "  after 
IJollini  illustrates  yet  another  school.  It  may  lie  hinted  that  the 
lettorproas  is  hardly  up  to  tho  standard  of  tho  pictorial  art. 

Tho  Roi/k'  (hi-ii  J\ii>rr  has,  together  with  much  entertaining 
and  suitable  lotterpross,  a  largti  colour)^  folding  plate  of  the 
•■   Flags  of  all  Nations." 


;  quit< 
Welsh  has  no  i',  and    if   tho   F^nglish    r  is  used,  the  ilil  should  bo 


CoiTcsponbcncc. 

— ♦ — 

CUT    OR    UNCUT    EDGES. 

TO    TllK    KDllOK. 
Sir, — As  there  have  Ixvn  several  references   in   Lilerntui-e   to 
my    letter    on   the    above   subject    in    tho    Fulilifherx'    Ciirulnr. 
perhaps  you  will  allow  me  to  explain  that  I  am  no  advocate  for 


the  ii  'v. 

I  wroi  '•< 

books  and  (M-ri'  v — vir.,  »»   t<i   win' 

mors  preferred  t  ■  or  uncut   wlgea.    'I  i 

almost  iiiinnimously  to  tint  effect  that  nearly  nil  |><Tio<liraU  and 
Ixioks  of  a  |>upular  chnractor,  like  nuvuU  at  Oi.  and  under,  cheap 
Ixtoks  of  travel,  and  clrnap  liookii  generally,  should  have  their 
e<lgeH  out. 

There  are  many  booka  and  some  artiatio  iioriodicmU  which  it 
would  lie  a  desecration   to  cut  except   w  ith  :i  '       '      '  ill  for 

my  own  part.  I  traii  only  say  I  think  it  is  irk  when 

on*  has  not  .i   <|iiartor   the   time   for   ri-  '•> 

have  to  waste  so  much  time  cutting  the  '  .^ 

as  tho  lirritr  i/i'.i  Jleuj'  Mimilft,  Connopoli*,  the  Sjtrrialur,  bIhI  the 
newest  six-shilling  novel. 

Some  ]>eople  say  they  enjoy  the  noihe  of  the  knife  as  it  rasps 
through  tho  pa|M>r,  toiu-ing  it  rather  than  cottiiig  it,  and  that 
they  ex|M<rienco  a  fueling  akin  to  that  of  tlie  Ancient  Mariner 
when  ho  sings 

"  We  wore  tho  first  that  over  burst 
Into  that  silent  aea," 

which  is  wanting  when  the  edges  have  been  cut  for  tliera. 
I  can  understand  the  exploration  impulse  in  the  case  of  tho 
secretary  of  some  remot*-  provincial  book  club  wdio  has  the  firhtgo 
at  tho  (larci'l  from  Mr.  Miiilie,  as  it  gives  him  or  her  a  fine  advaiitiigo 
in  tho  talk  at  tennis  ami  t<-a.  I  can  also  iinderstantl  ]iuople  of 
leisure  enjoying  tho  toying  with  a  jiaporknife  in  the  intervals  of 
cutting,  but  I  cannot  hulp  thinking  that  those  whose  professional 
or  business  duties  leave  them  far  too  little  leisure  for  reading 
would  like  to  lie  sparetl  tho  loss  of  time  and  labour  of  cutting 
uiieiit  otigos — (-specially  of  reviews  and  magazines. 

To  me  tho  uncut  edge  in  periotlical  lit«'ratiire  seems  as  ranch 
out  of  datt!  as  the  old  turnpikes  on  our  country  roads  woidd  be 
in  these  cycling  times  fancy  having  to  dismount  every  few  miles 
ami  pay  toll  for  your  bicycle.  If  the  turnpike  had  not  dieA  a 
natural  death  the  cyi.do  would  have  killed  it,  and  I  am  not  sure 
that  that  liti-rary  turnpike,  the  uncut  edge  oi  cheap  ijeneral 
literature,  will  not  share  the  same  fate. 

I  am.  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

R.  B.  MAR.STON. 

St.  Dunstans-hoiise,  Fetter-lnne,  E.C.,  Nov.  4.  ISiW. 


SHOULD  THE   LIBRARY   RATE   BE   RAISED? 

TO  THE  KUITOK 
Sir, — With  roferonco  to  your  note  on  tho  uImivc  question  and 
the  "  ap|M'al  "  of  the  Liliranj  Jfurlil  to  that  end,  may  I  Imi  per- 
niitt«'d  to  [loint  out  that,  tllough  the  excellence  of  the  motive  may 
l)e  uiKpiostionable,  one  is  incline<1  t<i  consider  it  an  unfriendly  act 
on  the  part  of  that  journal,  since  the  suggestion  is  likely  to  prove 
harmful  to  the  library  movomeiit  ?  No  librarian  really  interest«<l 
in  the  giowth  of  tho  public  library  movement  in  the  metroiK>lis — 
outside  Ilia  own  sphere  of  work — will  thank  tho  e<litor  of  the 
LilMiny  Woiiii  for  oven  hinting  at  such  a  <iuostion,  inasmuch  a« 
it  tends  to  preclude  the  atloption  of  the  Act  in  such  largo  jMrishes 
as  Islington,  Hackney,  St.  Pnncras,  Marylelxine,  Greenwich,  and 
Deptford,  with  tho  lesson  of  the  nuHlern  limite<l  'M.  School 
Board  rate  so  fresh  in  the  minds  of  ratepayers.  The  tendency 
to  increased  rates  in  the  metio|Rilis  has  gi\iwn  into  so  serious  a 
danger  that  with  every  fresh  move  for  tho  adoi>tion  of  the 
Libraries  Act  comes  the  cry,  "  Oh  !  vote  for  a  second  Scho.  1 
Board  rate,  eh  ?  "  and  with  this  obstacle  ever  .staring  us  in  the 
face  we  are  now  actually  confronted  with  a  trade  juurnal,  bearing 
all  the  ap|iearanoe— so  far  as  title  is  concerned— of  being  the 
moiithpii>co  of  the  library  world  (?),  agitating  a  step  against 
which,  u|>  to  this  day,  libriiTians  have  found  it  a  t4i.sk  to  light. 
We  want  libraries  in  every  suburban  |«irish,  and  not  agitators 
for  a  higher  rate  in  sup|iort  of  them.  If  such  agitatvirs  are  for  a 
moment  succes.sful  in  gaining  the  ear  of  the  general  public,  then 
all  lio(ie  of  any  new  library  authority  lieiiig  establishes!  is  <l:isti,  d 
to  the  ground,  and  for  this  we  have  to  thank  tho  Lilnarii  I 
audits  like.  The  mere  fact  tliat  Nottingham,  Birmiiit;  ,. 
Leicester,  YVigan,  Preston,  and  Oldham  secured  the  passing  of  a 
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*p*ei«]    liMMtl    Act,   empoweriii''   Uie    r  -  thority   of  ohcIi 

bnT«ii>r'i  to  levy   a   fraction   lioyoiid  tli-  im    "f  Id.  in  tlie 

'  lilirary   piirpooes,   wiui   ulnxuit  Kntiri'l.v  rps|Hiiisilile  fur 
I  >.  with  itit  ki\.  r»Ui,  \ir»\-uifi  inmiKti'iiHful  in  tlio  attninpt 

Vi  levy  tiio  KKi^rimiiMi  riiU<  of  Id.,  t<>  »'hifli,  for  tlio  i<IUcii-nt  muin- 
tuniu>ou  of  Um)  lilimritw,  it  wmt  by  Act  tMititl(*<I  ;  and  furtlicr,  it 
wa«  vith  thea«  |Mrtioulani  |>lnc«il  Iwfore  tlie  public  i>f  l>eptfor<I 
umI  Gr««uwicli  thut  the  Li)ir:irio.s  Act  wua  rt<JM't4Ml  in  Ixith 
buroiiffha.  I  am,  Sir,  yonrs  rwt|»ftfnlly, 

CHAS.    WM.    V.    GOSS 
Hii>ho|««i>at<>,  R.<V 

THE     BATTLE    OF    SENLAC. 
TO    THK    KDITOK. 

Sir,— R«'f«TTin};  to  tho  paragraph  in  LiUialure  of  17th  ult., 
page  36] ,  on  the  subject  of  the  nioaninf;  and  derivation  of  tlio 
wonl  "  Senlac,"  to  a  (Jtdt  liko  niyacif,  assuming;  that  the  oliU'st 
name  waa  the  Mine  aa  in  the  U'Xt.  tb<-ro  is  n<>  ditlicnity  wluitcvcr 
in  arriving  at  the  seniu.'.  The  tt*rm  plainly  si^'nitioo  "  Old 
Stoiio."  The  Gai-lic  for  "  old  "  is  srii  or  «<i(i)i  (I>atin,  sinex)  ; 
aiul  for  "  ittom>,"  Utif.  The  wonl  jmih  occurB  in  ntimorons  nunuvs 
in  Scotland,  ax,  for  inxtaince,  Sanquhar  ^^ "  San-Cacr,"  "  oM 
t«>ui>r."  "  L«H'k  "  or  "  li-ac  "  occurs  in  St-otland  also.  I  can 
recall  the  nam«  "  Ijcckmclmo  "  in  Ross-shirc  — i.f.,  "  tho  stono 
of  Mplme."  "  Leiu:  "  nieaiu  an  isolatc<l  stono,  a  monolith 
puaaibly,  or  evon  a  dctach«Ml  iMiuldor.  "  Clach,"  a$^in,  is  tho 
generic  name  for  stone  in  a  wider  senst*.  I  am,  &c., 

A.    D.    CAMPBELL,    Sknr. 

Komgha,  South  Africa,  Oct.  S. 


Botes. 


Tlic    next    nunihor   of    LUfrature  will   contain  ;i    story   l>y 

Mr.  Men  PhilliK.tts. 

♦  »  ♦  » 

The  second  «'<ilamo  of  the  Oxyrhynchns  Papyri,  edited  by 

Messrs.  (ireiifell  and    Hunt,   which  will  be  issued  in  tho  sinnmer 

of  1Wi(l.  will  incln<lc  n  nunilHT  of  now  classical  fragments.    Chief 

,se  are  a  gooil-size*!  piece   of    Menandt-r's    Jlfp«i(i^/u'i<q, 

ijienta    of    a    trage<ly    on   Niobe.   early   .scholia  on   the 

tuciity-hrst  iMtnk  of   the    Iliail.    and  part  of  ii  treatise  on  niotrea, 

Hritten  proliably    in  tho   Alexandrian   jK-rioil.     Mes-sis.  (Iicufcll 

and  Hunt  have  retume<l  to  Egyiit  for  the  winter. 

•  «  «  « 

Tlie  new  edition  of  "  Aurora  Leigh,"  which  Messrs.  Smith, 
Elder,  and  Co.  are  publishing,  lias  a  preface  by  Mr.  Swinburne. 

•  «  «  • 

The  editor  of  the  Artists'  Library,  which  is  to  be  issued  by 
the  Unicom  Press,  is  Mr.  Laurence  Hinyon.  The  series  will 
deal  with  a  numlwr  of  n^lly  im|M>rtant  artists  of  all  countries 
who  at  present  are  Utile  known  except  to  students,  chiefly 
'  'ir  Works  happ^m  to  1k>  more  or  less  iniuf<>ssible.     Tlio 

ue  ■■  will  Ix'  the  first  work  in  Knulish  on  that  mii.st4T, 
:iimI  will  be  writti-n  by  a  critic  well-known  throughout  Knro|io, 
Mr.  lieronsun.  Mr.  liufsttMle  de  (ir<Mit,  who  urgiinisusl  the  re<'eiit 
great  Knmbmmlt  exhibition  at  Anistenlam,  will  write  on  Pioter 
lie  Hooch  Homn  nimiU^s  will  lie  by  (mintiTs  on  their  favourite 
masters  ;  thus  Mr.  ftothensti-in  will  write  on  linyn.  An  early 
niunl«r  will  l«  by  Mr.  l>.  S.  MacC'oll  his  first  lM>ok  of  art 
cTitii-ism  on  Alfritl  Stevens.  Mr.  W.  II.  Veata  will  write  on 
l-.lvarl   ''.'••  rl.  |i  ■  ■  of   Itliike,  and  Mr.  Lionel  Cast  on 

\  ..imI,  ■  >. .  .' ii.-^.    t<-i  .   JH  next  year. 

•  <  •  « 

Mr.  Laurence  Hinyon  hiniself  has  two  l>ooks  shortly  to  lie 
piibli.ilMxl-  a  volume  of  imprecsii^is  and  iriticisms  on  West 
h  Ivnders  and  a  second  liook  of  new  "  J^onclon  Visions  "  not 
thoait  published  witli  "  Porphyrion." 

•  •  •  » 

Hir  Edwin  Arnold's  new  ItcHik,  "  The  (^iietm's  .liuitice,",  a 
true  (tory  of  Indian  village  life, will  lie  published  by  Mr.  Thtimas 
ISurleiyh  in  tho  euurs*  of  a  week  ur  twe. 


The  forthciiming  voliimo  of  State  Trials, oditoil  by  Mr.  Wallis 
for  the  State  Trials  Conimitteo  (  Kyre  and  S|K)Uiswoo<l(>),  contains 
a  rejMirt  of  tho  trial  of  Simon  HenianI  for  participation  in  the 
Orsini  plot  against  Xapoli-on  111.,  wliich,  some  forty  years  i\ii<<, 
threatened  t<i  disturb  tlic  friendly  relations  iM-twecn  tho  two 
countries.  The  threatening  language  made  use  of  in  I^Vanco, 
when  it  Bp]>eare<l  that  the  preliminaries  had  U'on  arrangwl  by 
foreign  refugees  in  Knglaiid,  aroused  a  oorrcsponding  rusi'utment 
over  here.  It  It^l  to  the  fall  of  Lord  'Palmer-ston's  Ministry  on 
the  ('ons|>iracy  to  Miirdir  Hill,  which  was  ^aid  to  have  boi-n 
iiitr<Kluce<l  under  Kri'iich  pri'ssure.  Simon  Ih'rnani  was  then 
triitl,  under  the  old  law,  as  accessory  here  to  the  nnii'dcr  of  one 
of  tho  victims  kille<l  in  tho  explosion  in  Paris.  Ho  was  ilefeiidcil 
by  I<^lwin  .lames,  who  made  a  fierce  attack  on  tlie  KmpcTor  ;  and 
the  jury,  in  the  face  of  very  strong  evidence,  acipiitted  him,  to 
the  applause  of  a  crowdtMl  Court. 

•  •  •  * 

A  novel  by  the  late  Harold  I<V<>deric,  the  last  work  he  com- 
jilot<Hl  iM'fore  his  illness,  will  be  jiublished  in  America  by  the 
Fre<lorick  A.  Stokes  Company  of  New  York.  It  deals  with  the 
career  of  an  Knglish  compjiiiy  promoter,  as  though  the  author  had 
foresiHMi  the  disclosures  of  tho  Hooley  trial.  The  serial  rights 
have  iM'on  bonuht  by  an  illu.stratiti  weekly  pa|M'r,  and  ]iublication 
in  book  form  will  Is-  delayi d  until  next  spring. 

«  ♦  «  ♦ 

Wo  referred  the  other  day  to  the  loss  snstainml  by  1  risli 
writers  through  the  destruction  by  fire  of  tho  printing  works  of 
Messrs.  S<>aly,  Hryers,  and  Walker,  Dublin.  It  has  turned  out  to 
lie  a  much  more  serious  affair  to  Iri.sh  writers  than  w:i8  at  first 
supposed.  At  least  a  score  of  Irish  books  have  Isen  mado  very 
swuce  by  the  catastrophe,  and,  moreover,  some  valuable  manu- 
.sciipts  have  been  destroyed.  In  some  cases  tho  firm  were  tho 
owmrs,  in  whole  or  in  part,  as  well  as  the  publishers  of  the 
works  :  but  in  other  cases  they  were  only  the  printers.  In  the 
latter  category  is  tho  "Life  and  Writings  of  .lames  Clareuco 
Maiigan,"  by  Mr.  U.  J.  O'Donoghun  (publishetl  last  autumn),  of 
which  1,OCO  copies,  together  with  tho  stereotyiKMl  |ilatos.  wore 
destroyed.  A  new  edition  of  ]ioeins  by  Mr.  T.  1).  Sullivan, 
M.P..  which  was  about  to  be  issue<I.  was  also  coii8iimc<l. 
These  works,  and  many  others,  of  which  tho  authors  and  not 
the  publishing  firm  were  the  owners,  were  not  insured.  This 
calamity  should  |>oint  the  moral   of  the  necessity  for  authors  to 

insure  their  manuscripts. 

»  «  *  ♦ 

Fifty  years  ago  tho  death  of  tho  liidy  who  was  then  known  to 
all  tho  world  as  Mira  Helen  Faiicit  would  have  assumed  almost 
the  character  <if  a  national  misfortune  ;  to-ilay,  though  a  private 
circle  of  friends  is  deeply  8iuldene<l  by  the  iloiitli  of  Lady  Martin, 
we  are  ratlior  reminded  by  tho  event  of  tho  great  actress'  long 
past  triumphs,  of  the  plays  which  moved  the  London  of  tho 
thirties  and  forties.  It  was  a  strange  dramatic  atmosphere  that  of 
tho  early  Victorian  era.  Now,  in  spiti'  of  occasional  etl'<irts,  in 
spite  of  jMiets  who  hanker  after  the  trinmplis  of  the  draniatii' 
form,  it  is  geneially  adiiiitte<l  that  tln^  stately  tragedy,  the  pbiy 
of  blank  verse,  is  iiii[Kissible,  and,  pine  s|H)ctaclo  apart,  our  |>iay- 
WTiters  liavi-  to  do  their  liest  with  conimon  life,  with  the  drama 
of  the  <lrawing-room.  It  was  very  ditfoieiit  in  those  early  years. 
Miss  Faiicit  made  her  first  L<indon  ap|>i!arance  us  Julia  in  the 
HnwhlHirk  ;  she  playeil  in  Ur<iwning'a  Hlnifforil ,  and  hlot  on 
thf  ',S)-Htihiiin,  in  Tronghton's  A'l/irt  Sfor.ii,  in  Maistoirs 
ratiiriiin'H  Ihixiiihtrr.  Many,  nay,  most  of  those  plays  weie 
nnsiicceiiNful  in  their  own  day  ;  in  ours  no  manager  would  even 
liHik  leyoiid  the  title-page  of  draiiia.s  which    Macready    put    upon 

the  Iniaids. 

*  «  «  » 

Wo  have,  at  Ie:iat,  face<l  tho  truth,  and  no  longer  waste 
our  time  in  endeavouring  to  reawaki-n  a  form  of  art  whii-li, 
it  would  ap|icnr,  has  fallen  intti  a  final  and  enduring  slc>ep.  Literary 
iiit^Ti'st  in  ShakeB|ioare  was  never  gieator.  and  it  is  fostoreil  by 
such  IxHiks  as  that  of  Lady  Martin  herself  on  "  Some  of  the 
Female  Charactem  rif  SbakeR|Hi.irv. "  For  tho  stage  Slinke8i>0Hre  has 
become  a  trailition  ;  his  pinys  iiro  still  profitable  ;  but  it  niHy  \y* 
questioned  if  the  audiunc**  loves  thw  gi-vat  drunmtiRt  in  It*  heart) 
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whotlior  HuinptiiiiiiH  iluuoratiuii  uikI  tlio  pttrBoiiality  of  tlio  acUir 
nvci  not  tlio  true  iittruotiuiiH.  Wii  liiivo  Imanl  ii^jiiiii  mid  BKni"  that 
tlio  iiiiietouiith  t^i'iitiiry  only  Ih);;iiii  with  tlio  tliirtii'R,  in  thu  iip- 
hcttVttl  whiih  followixl  tlin  (irgt  Ittiforni  Act,  nnil,  jiorhiiiw,  llin 
iiiiNtttkiin  cirorts  <>f  tlm  rnrly  V'ii'toriiin  iliiuiintiiitii  wtiro  in  tlioin- 
Hi-lvt's  liiit  PiirvivalB  of  i'inlit<'ontli  i;<'ntiiiy  trailitimi.  Aliioail,  tlm 
olil  ilnys  lafit«Ml  Icmnor,  hikI  llio  doiilli  of  Mm.  Miiito-Klliot, 
author  of  tlio  cliai  iiiiii^'  "  PicluicB  from  OI<l  l{oiiio  "  anil  of  many 
otiiir  oiitortainiii^  voliiiiiu.s  on  (.'ontini'iitiil  lifo,  may  roniiml  n» 
timt  111)  to  1870  Homo  was  iiii  oi;;ht4!Ontli  cnitiny  rity,  Btill 
(;oviirut«l  liy  MoiiHipiiori,  Ntill  rPiiiiiiiBc't'iit  of  llif  Miilillo  A<^>-h. 
From  tho  Romo  of  thoMO  days  Home,  tlio  iiolorioii.s  mcxliniii,  \va« 
oxpoUod  a«  a  Rorceror,  Iwing  pivoii,  it  in  Maid,  24  hoiirB'  notiou  to 
leave  tiio  city,  and  thi"  fitato  of  IhiiiRH  (for  whirh  thiTo  is  evi- 
dently nnn-h  to  lio  naid)  viidiired  till  Victor  Kinniaiiiiel  oiit«ro«l 
till-  I'apal  city,  "K  years  a;;o.  Kinro  then  Romo  han  iH-eii 
modernizixl,  and,  nn  Komi>  think,  viilfiari/od,  and  it  ih  fortunate 
that  wo  have  Mrs.  Miiito-Elliot's  lucord  of  a  lifu  that  Iiiih  so 
untiioly  iiiisNed  iiway, 

A  corrosjxmdeiit  writes  to  us  from  Mury,   lianuashiro  :  - 

(111  p.  30li,  in  /JItiiitiiri  for  October  1,  cnl,  "J, 

"  Huniuinii  hiis  ilovcloped  ii  peculinrly  poetic  speriis  of  BynilxiliMii. "' 

"  A  Imnil  of  KJftcil  ,v«uii|;  «yiiilioli»tB,hpiiilc<l  liy  Joliaiics  JniKcnBim.'' 

May  I  iihIi  yoii  to  1«  no  kiiiil  as  to  t«ko  an  cnrly  opjiortunily  of 
giviD^  nil  cxpliinjition  of  **  syiiiboliHin  *'  iintl  **  Hymltolinli*,"  whii-li 
woiilil  l.u  opprciialod  liy  wvurul  of  your  roailcrs  ticro,  ami  I  iloul)t  not 
l>y  many  in  oMiir  pUrcK.  0(  coiirHC,  wc  unilerslanil  the  old  nuuinings  of  tlic 
wnril,  lait  not  tlie  nioilorn  use  in  tho  i|iii>tationB  given  al>ovc. 
Tlio  iinotations  fjivon  hy  our  corrosi" indent  are  from  an  article  on 
"  Scanilinavinn  Litoraliire,"'  signed  liy  Mr.  Nisl)et  B.iin,  who 
himself  supplies  tho  following;  roply  to  tho  cjuustion  : — 

Syinholisin  is  the  nanio  /;ivrii  by  French  critics  to  that  revolt  against 
tin'  ilryiii'.ss  anil  plmtociaiihic  cxaclncss  of  unturHli.Mn,  which  too  often 
falla  into  tho  opposite  cxtnnie  of  mysterious  vagueness  and  eccentricity, 
but  is  characteri/.i'd,  at  its  best,  by  a  genuine  if  somewhat  dreamy  pootry, 
and  half-naive,  half-mystical  attempt  to  interpret  tho  mooda  of  nature 
through  the  meiliuin  of  human  sensations.  It  is,  however,  much  more 
easily  recognized  than  dolined.  Perhaps  tho  fidlowiug  extra<-t  from  a 
hostile  critic  (I'ldlissiir  :  "  Kssais  ilc  Litteratiirv  Contempoiaine  ")  may 
alao  help  your  correspendrnts  :-- 

"Ce  qui  appartient  en  proprc  a  I'leolc  symlM.liipie,cc  8ont,disiiis-jc,Ios 
bizarrcries  et  lea  rjdliuement^  par  Icsquels  ellc  compromet  S4'8  revondica- 
tioiiB  lea  plus  foudcos  caiitrc  la  poctiipiu  raido  ot  stride  des  Parnassions. 
Kt,  |>ar  exeuiplo,  (loco  ipie  la  pocsio  ni'  doit  pas  i-tre  line  ]icinlure,  faut-il 
en  fairc  une  uiiisiqutt  V  Ou  si  \raimcnt  il  y  a  dans  la  languo  poctiipir 
i|ucl(pie  chose  lie  inusit-al  cotnmc  qtiebpie  chose  dc  pittores4|iie,  ear  trnfiti 
les  mntn  sent  bieu  aii.<isi  i)es  sortes  dc  notes— peut.-on  attribiicr  ii  ohai|uc 
voyolle  sa  valeur  i-xacte  et  constanto,  &c.  ?  " 

«  «  «  « 

Wo  may  also  rofcr  our  coiTospondont  to  tho  following 
remarks  from  a  iioto  which  appeared  in  Litrnitmi ,  Koliruary  lit  : — 
M.  Itemy  ilo  (lounnont,  if  he  were  translated  into  English,  would 
seem,  no  doubt,  far  less  prii'idir  than  if  nail  in  the  original.  Take,  fur 
instance,  his  new  volume,  "  D'un  I'ays  Lointain.  "  In  France  work  so 
subtle,  so  lacking  in  the  conuuonplace  clearness  characteristic  of  the 
usual  French  stylo,  is  called  iiiiniliolf.ilf,  which  to  nine-tenths  of  literary 
Frenchmen  is  a  term  of  iipprobrium.  Such  work  .seems  to  Freni'hmcn 
exotic,  simply  because  it  is  not  clear.  A  Fienibnian,  in  fact,  would  call 
the  phrase  of  Wordsworth, 

**  And  licauty  iMini  of  murmuring  sound 
Shall  pass  into  her  face, ' ' 

symbolism.  The  word  has  not  the  same  meaning  in  Kngli.^b,  where  it 
would  be  I'OiUined  to  such  forms  of  expression  as  a  play  of  Maeterlinck 
or  a  picture  by  Watts.  In  Franc<-,  even  a  composition  as  clear  in  its 
meaning  as  the  beautiful  little  apologue,  "  Le  Mctamerphoso  de  Diane," 
in  this  new  book  of  Jl.  Remy  de  tiourmont,  is  dul>l«d  iViihc  crnlr,  or 
iiinii  linlinlr,  or  exotic,  whereas  it  is  a  singularly  successful  instance  of  the 
rhetorical  value  of  a  *'  suggestive  "  style  : — 

"  Tho  (lods  are  old,  Heliodorus  ;  that  thou  kiionest  ;  Uit,  if  old, 
I  they  had  still  a  birth,  and  they  must  all  of  them  die,  'I"he  hour  ha-s  come 
for  their  death.  Now  while  yet  I  am  speaking  to  yon  the  gods  arc 
dyinir,  but  they  die  not  as  men  ;  they  die  as  gods,  their  essenct!  i^ 
inalterable  \)'triiiiiiii,  one  of  M.  do  (iourmont's  iirtiuux  word."],  auil 
goes  to  its  i*elirth  in  fresh  forms.'* 

'ITiere  are  here  no  alien  njtes  for  Knglisbmen.  But  in  Frani'e  this 
turn  of  thought  is  exotic.  Writers  like  M.  Remy  de  Uourmont  arc  out 
of  the  Frtnch  tiaditinu,  but  they  aie  in  the  Ira  liliou  of  Europe. 


Mr.  Kdmuml  Goiwt,  hy  the  way,  ha«  di-alt  with  t 
in  an  eaaay  on  SyinlMiliam  in  a  Ijook  itilletl  "  ' 
piililiahed    in    IM'.Kt.      Mr.   Oowh-  <li>e«  not  a,  ,   _ 
liti-rnry  methiMl  repn-JUMilKl  l>y  the  ipxitutioti  from  W 

wlii<-li,thoUf;heiuiily  iiit<dli);iblo  to  iia.iaoutof  liiiiKroiiel.  i. ..-,.. 

hut  to  the  work  of  thoBo  more  Blwtriuu)  "  BymlMiliiit<ii,"  or,  aa  Mr. 
(lOHM'    U'rms    them,    "  deeadentji,"    alleh    Bit    Hli'plliuie  V    " 

"  M.  Mallarme  hikI  his  friimls,"  say»  Mr.  (joniii.,  "an 
offii'ial  vcrsillialioii  of  Frame,  and  tiny  dream  of  iiiw  i  ffis  I  .  »bi'li  •'! 
tho  luiinll"Miks  t»dl  tln-ni  are  imposoible  l«i  Kr>tieh  proxMly."  "  llm 
cniiMi  of  their  existence  la  plain  enough.  II  i»  tin'  exbao*tiiio,  llir 
enervation  of  the  lungiiage,  fullowiiig  ii|>iiii  the  aHivitiia  of  Victor  Hugo 
and  his  euiit4-iii|Mfniri<'s. '  * 

Rt^ferring  to  M,  Mallarme   in  particular,  Mr.  tioant* doseribea  hia 
attempt  to  ^ive  a  now  spirit  to  the  trwiitional  inetren  :  — 

For  the  language  he  ilcniaiids  an  e<pial  refreshntfiit  tiy  the  rrj«<ctioM 
of  the  did  Weill  iihraM's  in  favmir  of  odd,  exotic,  and  aichaic  larrnH.  !{•' 
tjkkex  up  and  adepts  literally  tbi:  idea  of  Tlicoiiiiib'  liaiiiivr  thai  onnls 
are  precious  stones,  and  sIikuM  lie  no  M-t  as  to  (l.i  '   "in  the 

ptigf.  Language  to  him   is  given  tii  coei  .:ht.  to 

draw  the  lye  away  from  tlie  ehjert.     The  1' ■  .  •Ie».ril>td, 

analysi'd  the  object  until  it  irto<Ml  U'fore  us  ii  -graph.     M. 

Mnllannv  avoiils  this  as  much  as  possible.      He  aiin»  a'  in  .nly  ;  he 

wraps  a  myst4>ry  round  his  simplest  nttoranee  ;  the  iii>-'  ;..  .uid  thu 
symlsdic  are  his  peculiar  territtoy.  His  aim,  or  I  go  ii(l>  misiuidcr- 
stand  him,  is  to  itsi>  words  in  such  barnioniuus  <>emhiiiations  as  will  suggfsit 
to  the  reader  a  mood  or  a  comlitioii  which  ia  not  mentioned,  hut  ia 
nevci'thelcHs  paramount  to  the  poet's  niin<l  at  the  moment  of  composition. 
»  »  ♦  ♦ 

Mr.  Shan  F.  Bullock,  the  Irish  novelist  (author  of  "  IJy 
Thrasna  River'"),  has  hnishol  a  new  novel  entith^l  "The  Rerrys." 
It  is  an  An^lo-lrish  story,  ilealin^  with  Irelantl  and  its 
peasant  lifo,  ami  with  Irish  charaetors  and  others  in  London 
life.  Tho  novol  will  in  tho  first  instance  run  serially  through 
the  American  nia};a/.ino  tho  ('hat(in<iuiiii,  and  will  lie  publishctl 
in  this  country  by  Mr.  James  Rowdcn  next  year.  Mr.  Rullock 
is  one  of  tlu;  large  hand  of  authors  in  the  Civil  Service. 
«  *  «  « 

The  publicntiun,  coiitomjilated  by  the  Sottish  History 
Society,  of  a  stories  of  documents  and  |iii|iors,  from  the  Vaticin 
Archives,  relating  to  the  Pa|Kd  emiKissies  to  tjuiHiii  Mary  of 
Scotland  and  her  mother  the  Regent,  ia  an  iinilertaking  of  im|Hirt- 
ance,  and  ought  to  contribute  nniterially  to  tho  knowletlgo  of  tho 
period.  The  R<'v.  .1.  Huiigorfoixl  Pollen,  S..J.,  who  is  at  Rome 
collecting  document*  boiiriiig  on  tho  contest  lictwoen  tho  I'ajNicy 
and  t,>iie(<n  Kli/alieth,  has  oH'urod  to  set  asiile  for  publiciktion  by 
tho  Scottish  History  Society  those  which  more  esjiecially  concern 
tl'.o  all'airs  of  t^ueen  Mary  during  her  reign  in  Scotland.  Tliese 
include  documents  relating  to  tho  mission  of  Nicolas  dc  Pollevo, 
Bishop  of  .Vniieiis,  as  legjite  to  tho  Queen  Regent  (  15.5;M)0),  and 
duciimeiits  relating  to  the  negotiations  of  the  .Tesiiit  Nicolas  <lo 
Goiida,  Papal  Envoy  to  yu<H'n  Mary  in  1501-6'2,  and  of  Vincent 
Laiiruo,  Bishop  of  Mondovi,  afterwards  nominatud  Cardinal  Pri>- 
toctor  of  Scotland.  Lauroo,  who  was  sent  by  Pope  Pius  V.,  was 
prevented  from  entering  Scotland,  but  he  carried  on  negotiations 
with  the  yueeii  ami  wrote  reports  to  Rome  from  Paris  during  his 
eight  months'  residence  there  in  the  critical  jxtIikI  immediately 
preceding  the  murder  of  Darnley.  Father  Polleji  (whose  offer,  it 
ia  almost  siiperlliious  to  say,  has  Wen  accept4-d  by  the  Scottish 
History  Society)  is  to  add  certain  jiapers  relating  to  Mary's 
divorce  from  Bothwell.  Hitherto  the  relations  of  Scotland  with 
tho  Vatican  have  never  been  investigattxl  by  Scottish  students, 
and  tho  now  departure  is  duo  to  the   liberal  jiolicy  of  tho  present 

Pop<>. 

»  «  »  • 

The  subject  of  the  first  course  of  Jowett  Lectur<>s  at  the 
Passmore  Kdwards  Settlement  in  Tavistook-place  is  "  Tho  Rise 
and  Development  of  the  Doctrine  of  a  Future  Life,''  and  the 
lecturer  is  the  Rev.  R.  H.  Charles,  who  has  recently  bc«n 
appointed  Professor  of  Biblical  (ireek  in  Trinity  College,  Dublin. 
Tho  lectures  will  be  publishe*!  by  Messrs.  A.  and  C.  Black 
about  next  Easter.  Professor  Charles  is  also  to  deliver  three 
lectures  on  "Jewish  Eschatology  "  in  Oxford  early  in  Hilary 
Term  under  the  Uibbert  Trust.  The  Jowett  lecturer  for  ISSJO- 
1900  will  be  Profooiior  G.  A.  Smitli,  of  Edinburgh. 
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TIm  writor  of  tiio  %«'iy 
t)i«  ourrsnt    luintlMM-   of   the 


\i 


Ir^fn 


\: 


fun 


'"     it  artiolo  on  Thackeray  in 
K'ritir   ])oiiitH  out,  vory 
iy    uoilw  givoti   liut  fuiiit  i>i-uiuttw  of 
.  HOC  :— 
U-    <tk    "  \«liiiirplii»h    r»|i<'i«   "    Iho  iTiiuiilol.    U    il 
'    fss'i.limi-n- »«,     llir    KfTiMlaliuii    of    ui    ovrr-iitlliwd 
•Ml  xlnlhcr    th<'y   h«Ti?    loeii 
■  *ut  •  uov*li»t  ;• 
Lu  tt»k  tlio  iiiiu.itioii,  ^ilK•o  many  critics, 
.;,   liavo  i-uiitrivoil  to  ilisiovcr  cx'Ha.-<iU> 
ill  k  book   which  \a  grimy,  t;rot«B<)ii<',  ami  uiiiiis|iiml ;   l>iit 
tliure  call  be  no  iluubt  aa  to  th«  uiiKwor.    "  VcllowpliiHh  "  kIiouUI 
have  boon  oonsigiiiHl  to  oblivion   with  tlie  siii;>ul»rly  inctVoctivo 
:  i^^liaa   of   nov«ls   and   the   torrihlo  drawings  which  tlisfipuri! 
I        Icray's  memory.     Tlir  writer  repreUi  thwt  TluK-korny  <1i«l  not 
bt};in    lu»   canxir    with  "  IVarry   Lymlon,"  giving   the  world  "  n 
iKttaMo  r««iilimm<i<>n  nf  (he  riihi  thuta  grtiat  author  iixunlly  IciwIh 
miiy  share  the  itTgn't  without  altogcthi-r 
'f  the  ruin  in  ()UONtioii.  Authors,  iiid<>o<l, 
!  to  lik)>our  many  ycarx  either  in  vain  or  :ihu<i»t  in  vain, 
..1   ..:-.^  in  the  chirk,  as  it  wuru,  for  the  riglit  path,  and  inuking 
iii.itiy  a  cast  to  right  and  left  before  they  find  it.     Oetvanteii  had 
written  plays  and  short  stories  for  many  years  before  ho  found 
his  great    knight,  and    oven    when    ho   hud   found   hiiu   ho  could 
scarcely  liulievo  it  ;    it  is   pretty  clour  that  ho  thought  tho  intcr- 
ludo*  of  tha  '•  ('urious  Inipertinent  "  and   tlie  ll»'iiegado"s  Story 
■.;    thuii    the    framework    in   wliich   they  were  sot. 
i  same   way   tried  t-o  )>e  u   playwright,  a  journaliKt, 

A  I  I  I  .uiHli.st  Iwfuru  he  came  to  his  kingdom  in  '*  Tom  •Tones  "  ; 
r>in'h>  It  ■■  Iwl  off  '■  with  a  tragedy — and  such  a  tragedy  as  the 
"  Regioido  "  ! — with  rhyiiie<l  satire  In'fore  he  struck  the  vein  of 
"  Roderick  Random  "  ;  Jetfories  stx'iit  soinu  of  the  best  years  of 
his  life  in  elforts  to  become  a  sensational  novelist.  Decidedly 
the  rule,  if  it  exists,  has  many  nottiblo  exceptions.  It  is,  of 
course,  a  point  for  discussion  whether  the  Ediiibingh  reviewer 
does  not  estimate  "  Itarry  Lyndon  "  too  liighly.  He  faiKs  to 
point  out  the  fact  that  the  history  of  that  egregious  scoundnl 
was  obviously  suggiFt<'d  by  the  '•  Memoirs  of  Casanova,"  and 
one  may  doubt  whethiT  the  Irish  liuguo  is  as  entertaining  as  his 
Venetian  brother.  In  a  way  ISarry  is  a  Casanova  in  exile,  but 
he  lacks  tho  gaiety,  the  good '"'""""•    '""1    tho    ingeimitv  nf  tlie 

Chevalier  do  Scingalt. 

•  »  * 

Thackeray  is  also  the  subject  of  some  uotuMorthy  remarks 
in  "  The  Last  of  the  Patrons,"  an  interesting  article  iu  the  very 
interesting  number  of  tho  Quarterly  : — 

The  moat  saiuitive  of  Rieat  novelist'i,  |hayii  the  wiitor]  Hwckeia; 
was  also  the  quickest  to  irbuke  in  otbiTt  tbu  peinonalitiis  thst  llavuiir  his 
most  popular  wntiiigii,  "  Colonel  Ncwcoiiie  "  and  "  Major  I'eiulonnis  '' 
were  nal  pniii-Kits.  A  former  e<lilor  ef  tlic  //< nih/  npwi<|>a|>i'r  wiw 
eaiieatuiTd  in  "Captain  Conligan."  Mr.  Amlresr  Arcolerknc  loni; 
chafed  at  Imng  burlexiucd  at  "  Han-y  Fokcr,"  and  look  a  small 
reveage,  «beB  tbi;  uovcliit  nas  luctariog  on  the  *'  HumouHstK, "  liy 
t'H'rg  him,  in  a  rnrj  loud  Toiire  and  at  a  very  public  place  |nnrl  under 
tbe  name  of  "  'lliack,"  the  ifriewer  iniKbt  have  n<l<le<ij  why  be  did  not 
bav«  a  piano  "  to  make  the  thing  go  off  better.  '  It  whs  never  a  m-ci-et 
that  George  8.  Venablcs  sat  for  "  (Seorge  Warrin({ton  "  in  "  I'ln- 
deaoif."  'Che  claimants  for  thi!  oiiKinsI  of  the  ti);urc  who  i;ives  his 
naan  to  tb*  story  have  been  many.  'Iliat  persou,  however,  is  beyond 
doobi  a  oanglomcrttc,  though  some  of  his  traits  may  have  b<'CO  taken 
from  the  late  Mr.  Julio  Urmtby. 

Th«  reviewer  writvs  a.<<  one  having  .luthority-and  pt^rsonul  know- 
le<lge  "f  lii^  subject — .tixl  lie  lia.H  no  doubt  good  reason  fur  his 
idei.'  .    which    in     s<.)iiie     resjieetl    run    coiwiter    to    the 

gene:  in.  "  (Jeorge  Warrington,"  for  oxample,  has  been 

BUppoaed  to  U>  a  jxirtrait  of  '•  ()mir  "  KitzOorald,  a  very  early 
frienrl  of  Thackeray's,  while  "Peiidonnis"  has  been  generally 
identified  with  Thackeray  himstilf.  The  careers  of  the  author 
and  of  his  creaiure  were  certainly  very  similar— tho  somewhat 
idle  University  |Mirioil,  the  debts,  and  dilhciilties,  the  reading 
(or  the  IJar,  the  Chambers  in  tim  Temple,  the  lerouriie  to  journa- 
lism »nd  fi<-tion,  bein;^  common  lo  bfjth.  The  writ«r  of  the 
arti  havo  extended  his  iii^t.  ''  Philip  "  on  t' 

of    i  ' ,    is   said   to   have   been   a   certain   g' 

loud-voioed     yonag      Iriahman,      named      Bereslord,     though 


"  Philip's  "  Parisian  experiences  wore  assuredly  taken  frtim  tho 
author's,  and  Miss  lllaiiclui  Ainory  certainly  existed  and  lived 
in  Lontton.  Wo  do  not  know  hor  real  name,  hut  wo  know  that 
she  viititcvl  the  <'arlylo8,  and,  if  tho  feat  did  not  .sur|ia.ss  tho 
merely  tiiiite  inlelleet  of  man,  it  would  lie  iigroeable  to  rooon- 
struct  an   inl^'rview  liotviiH'n   tho  autlior.-s  of  "  Sarior  Uosurtus  " 

and  "  Mes  LiirmoH." 

•  •  »  « 

The  .Villi,  which  quoted  the  other  day  our  stall  imnt  llial  a 
school  of  lietioii  w.is  K'ing  founded  under  the  pi  inci|>.dsliip  of 
Dr.  A.  Black,  "  a  sti^pbrother  of  tho  eminent  Dntcli  novelist 
Muarten  MaaiU'iis,"  hiis  received  u  letti'r  from  Mr.  Maarteii 
Maartena  ftiying  that  he  is  "  not  even  ucipiitiiiteil  with  any  one  of 
that  name."     To  this  Mr.  Black  replied  :  — 

ll)  "  Maai'ten  MaartvnH  "  i«  my  stepbrother,  though  I  liave  no  wish 
to  parade  the  relsliiiiiHbip. 

(2)  It  is  incoito'ivHlile  that  "  Maarten  Masrt<  n»  "  wa.-.  unawaix;  of 
the  relstionHliip  when  lie  wroU*  Iijn  letter  to  you. 

(.1)   "  Msarti'ii  Maartonit  "  is  nn  aa^ulncd  iiainu  for  liternry  piirpoNes. 
His  real  Kuruauio  is  uucci>.-,iirily  tUu  same  as  uiy  own. 
Ho  adds  : — 

While  thanking  the  editor  of   LiUr<ditic  for  hi.s  kindly  notirr,  may   I 
explain  that   I  did    nut    inspire  the  stiilt^^ment  that    I  wiui  "  b  atoplirotlier 
of  the  eminent  l)ut<'b  novellHt,  Msaitou  Maartous  ?  "    tjtill,  as  Iht:  state- 
meul  is  a  fact,  it  was  a  nnttiral  one  to  makc- 
Tho  .S'uii,  commenting  on  this,  says  :  — 

As  to  one  point  in  the  pnldi-<hed  matter,  of  course  we  know  that 
"  Maarten  U.'iartens  "  is  an  assumed  name.  Wo  have  won  Ktst^Miicnl.s 
from  time  ti)  tim<-  a.s  to  tbu  gentleman's  real  name.  It  is  not  the  same 
as  that  of  our  correspondent. 

The  fact,  we  believe,  is  that  tho  name  of  both  the  novelist  and 
the    prineiiMil    of    tho    school    of    fiction    is    Sohwiu-tK,   .invitee 

"  Black." 

*  #  ♦  * 

Ou  Saturday  last  Messrs.  Sotheby  dis|M)8ed  of  some  intereut- 
iiig  autographs,  chief  among  them  a  long  letter  from  Keat«  to 
Miss  .Jelfrey,  in  which  he  remarks  that  "  one  of  the  great  reasons 
that  the  Knglish  have  produccal  the  linest  writers  in  the  world  is 
that  the  £nglii<h  world  has  ill-tieatt'd  thum  during  their  lives 
and  fostereil  them  after  thair  death."  This  statement  gives  a 
curious  significance  to  tho  sentiments  oxpreHsiil  in  another 
column  by  M.  le  Viaimlo  Robert  d'Uumieres,  who  says  that  the 
isiet  in  Knglaiid  has  oft<ui  playwl  tho  rii/e  of  outlaw,  and  that 
when  dead  "  leiir  patrin  les  a  re<'onnuH  el  rcjiris."  Other 
items  of  intere.st  in  tho  sale  wcro  two  envi'Io[MS  in  the 
autograph  of  iStevciisoii,  a  pamphlet  entitle<l  Moral  Emblems, 
privately  printed  amongst  Stevensoirs  friends  at  Duvos  PlatK, 
with  some  illustrations  presumably  by  his  own  hand  ;  a  letter 
signed  by  Sir  Francis  Bacon,  ti'ii  long  autograph  letters  from 
Canlinul    Newman,  and  some   lett^rn   fi. im    .b.lm   WcKley   to   bis 

w  ifo. 

«  •  • 

Keferriiij;  to  our  note  on  the  identity  of  a  line  iu  "  Kndy- 
mioii  "  with  one  in  Sotheby's  translation  of  Homer,  a  corre- 
spondent writ«i8  :  — 

KeatH  ranld  not  po>silily  havo  l>orr<>we<l  a  line  fiuni  the  tmnslation  of 
lluiiier  mentioned  liy  A.  (!.  H.,  whirli  turns  out  tu  bo  l*otlioliy 'k,  liet'aiiso 
it  w»K  only  piibliKhcd  in  \b'i\,  in  wliicb  year  laecordiiig  to  Mr.  bee  in  the 
••  Diclioiinry  of  National  Hio^iaphy  " )  "  Cliristophcr  North  exUdled  tho 
renderind  in  Ave  articles  in  tiUukirooil't  Mnijazint."  Obviously,  it  must 
have  iK'cn  Sotlioby  who  l>orrowed  from  Keats  a  lino  wJiiili  is  certainly 
not  to  be  found  in  the  Iliad,  and  thus  the  eoiucidenco  laniiiit  illn.xtrate 
"  Keats'  (lastiun  for  Homer.   ' 

♦  *  ♦  « 

At  last  Calinann  Levy  annoiiiicivs   tin-  appearance   of    a  new 

volume  of   the  IWirgeret  S<Ties,  a  third  Hories  of  that  delightful 

eontenijiorary  history  by  M.  Anatolo  Krnnce,  entitle<l  "  L'Anneau 

d'Ami'thyste,"    and    also    a   new     volume     by   Oyp,    "  M.    do 

Folleuil,"  although   it   is   only  a   few   weeks   since   this  house 

brought  out  at  least  the  fiftieth  book— some  ^have  reached  sixty 

utlitionii     ;ngnc<l  by  this  lirilliant,  but  often  mcdmnlc,  writer. 

•  #  »  • 

Tlie  complete  text  of  Pierre  Loti's  new  play  is  published  by 

T  in   the  number  of  the  Bf-wtt  dr.  Paris  for  Noveni- 

.thot  prefaces  the  play,  which   is  entitled  "  Judith 

I  Kcnaudiu,  '  with  some  autobiographical  notes,  and  Monsieur  le 
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IjiL-iiU'Uitnt  Viiiud,  /<»ii<jJv(»iim«»i«,  aeadimitien,  mrmbr*  dt  Ja 
Uijum  iry/oiiiuHc,  tliinks  it  lUioHHiiry  t<>  u|)ol<)nixi-  for  ami  cx.im^ 
whiit  liis  clianii;U'ig  Biiy  iipiinst  uorUin  «lru(j(HHiii  of  Loiuh  XIV. 
Iliit  liJH  ii|i|Molu.iiBii>nH  W4'r('  lUHxlliM.  No  ilinonlur  ttccoiiiininiwl 
tli«  atiluiiriti..ns  witli  wliiili  IiIb  pliiy  wim  (frwUtd,  ttiid  liu  mi>;lit 
liuvi)   H|)iiii«l    118   tilt)   UMnt-ini'iiut   wilhimt  <lntnictiii>{  fnnii    liia 


'i'llti   |)|iil  iif  "  >lllililll  l<i'll:lilillli 


Mill. If.     ^Vlmt  ■'  PiiTri' 
l.oti  "  liiiM  »howii  in  llic  I'MVrt  jiriwliiritl  in  ii  liltif  town  in  Pi.it.m 
liy  the  r<.viu'iitii>ii  "f  thi'  Kili'l  "f  NaiiUn  in  Klrtii.    Thi<  Kt'namlins 
arc  the  |irini'i|>al  family  in  St.  I'ii-rri',  and   they   am  l'riitvstanl.i. 
When  tlic  rrvdcatiiin  of  tln>   iiliot   Ih   annoiinnMl  tin-  t'»»nhjH.i)|ili. 
aiii  assund  in  tlii'ir  lirarts  that   tlm   KcnandinN  will  uvvvt  abjiirn 
tlu'ir  faith.     Kvi'i-yloHly  syinpatliizi's  with  tln'in     I'vcn  Ihi'  l^lman 
' 'athiiliiw,  who  livo  on    friendly   trtnis   with  tho  I'nitfstiuitH  and 
II'    luiartily    opixminl    to    jmrwcutioii.     Tlu>   tir»t  tjdih^aii  (llitrn 
Mil'  in  all  .si'Vfii)  nIioW!!  thn  ohl  parish  jirirst  roiwling  tho  Kiiijj'H 
nii'Hsapo   at  thn   nnirknt-croHR,  hin  voic«  hiiHky  with  iiliiotioii,     A 
.  ini'  in  tin-  home  of  tlu'  Kenaiulin.s    shows  that  their  determina- 
i.n  is  lixeil.     The  soldiers  sent  to  carry  out  the  eniel  "  dra>,'on- 
,       nades  "  deliver  their  message— which  is  that,  unless  the  chihlren 
I      of  the  family  are  hronfjlit  u|>   as  Roman  Catholics,  they  will  be 
Uiken    from    their  parents  ami  their  honn'.     .\u  attempt  to  ship 
some    of    tlio    children    to    Holland    is    foiliHl,  and  »  nntnlier  of 
liiasants  are  driven  oil'  to  prison  and  the  galleys.     Finally,  how- 
ever,   the    young    people    niako    thoir    oscalHi.     The   ,,1,1    nniain 
I       behind,  but  give  the  voyagors  thoir  blessing. 
»  »  » 

This  briof  skotuh  will  servo  to  show  that  tho  piuco  is  not  so 
much   a  drama  as   a   string  of  tableaux  illustrating  a  particular 
1       period  of  history.     Thero  are  few  dramatic  moments  in  the  seven 
t<d)luaux,  nnd   what  thern   are    fall  mostly  to  the  share  of  Millie. 
Lainont,  who  plays  both  /((  ijitiiiiliniiir  Riiiauilin  an<l   a  motherly 
old  maidservant.       The   conversion   of  ono  of  tho  King's  otlicers, 
who  falls  in  lovo  with  .ludith,  is  an   incident  that  could  scarcely 
o    tiHcaiKxl    in    a    pioco    of    this    naluro,  but    it  ia  not  very  con- 
iMcing.      Tho    scones    roa<l    well  ;    and  the  staging  makes  thorn 
ictnrostpie  and  attractive.      Hut  M.  Loti  has  not  written  a  play 

111  tho  ordinary  sunso  of  tho  word. 

«  ■»  •  « 

Haiiptnmnn's  now  play  is  of  a  very  diH'erent  character.    Tlio 

ritics    who   assurutl   tho   world   that   in  Germany,  at  any  rate, 

sychologieal    problems    would    bo    no    longor  tolerated   on    the 

tago    reckoned    without    llauptmann.     In    FiihniKOiii.    lleii.vhil 

llaiii'tniaiin    iirosents    us     tho     tragedy     of    a    broken    promiso. 

llenschel  swears  an  oath  to  his  dying  wife  that  he  will  not  marry 

her  servant,  llanna,   a  coarse   woman,    but  not  without  physical 

iittraetion.     Hanna,   however,  induces   llenschel  to  make  her  his 

wife  and  does  hor  utmo.st  to  drag  him  down  to  her  level.     At  last 

llenschel  wakes    to    a    seuso   of   thu  guilt  of  his  broach  of  faith. 

Imagining  himself  pursued  by  his  first  wife's  spirit,  as  by  an 

;i\enging  fury,    he  dies   by   his  own  hand.     As  far  as  dramatic 

motive  and  study  of  character  are  concerned,   it  is  perhaps  the 

best  thing  Hauptnmnn  has  yet  done  ;    its  literary  merits  cannot 

bo  fully  judged  until  the  publication  of  the  book. 

»  »  «  ♦ 

Gabriele  d'Annunzio's  novel  "  II  Fuoco  "  is  to  lie  publishe<l 
it  once,  by  Treves,  of  Milan,  nnd  at  the  same  time  his  dramatic 
^kitcbes  will  appear  in  book  form  under  the  title  of  "  Sogni  delle 
titagione."  A  feature  in  the  novel  will  W  a  conversation  between 
tho  hero,  Stelio  Etfrena.  and  Richard  Wagner  a  few  days  before 
the  master's  death  in  Venice.  In  this  conversation  d'Annunzio's 
ideas  on  tho  ideal  form  of  drama,  in  so  far  as  they  coincide  or 
disagree  with  Wagner's,  will  bo  fully  set  forth.  Though 
d'Annunzio's  long  cherished  scheme  of  founding  a  theatre  of  his 
own  on  some  romantic  spot  in  Italy  still  remains  a  dream  of  the 
future,  he  hopes  next  spring  to  get  together  a  easto  headed  by 
Du.se  to  give  a  series  of  model  representations  in  Flo- 
rence. With  a  special  view  to  these  dramatic  revivals,  d'.\nnini- 
.■io  has  written  a  four-act  play  railed  "  La  Gioconda,"  the 
lirroiTie  of  whii'h  is  said  by  the  autlior  him:;elf  to  be  ••  marer  Ih" 
bources  of    nature  "  than   any   character   he   haa  before  cre.nled. 
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D'Anii 

tb- 
h.\ 

of    \llh    "ULllI      p.M   ll,  ill      ..nt|.ill 

Navali  "  have  l>e<  ti   follow.  ,1    1. 

til, I*     ■'  ■  '  -'11    Im>4*i|     «.in.tir'      1..I 

til'  lonely,  riH'ky    ixla 

Ci'.  |.,..i,li«  midd    writ4!   |>>"i'<    .<   '"■'..• 

bir  of  iKilitical  life  and  other  ileinBiidn  cm  hi» 

till..     ; , .    :lll». 

♦  «  •  • 

Mr.    V.    C.   Cfinyhoare,   the   author   of  the    Itouk    on    Of 
I»reyfus  ciuto   which    Mr.    (iooice    Allen    Is     altuut    to 
nnd    of     the    artieli'S     Hhich     have    apiwared    in    thu 
/mtrk' over  the   pseuilonvm   of    "  Hiiguniot,"  is  tho  (-■ 
of    )'n>feiMi<ir    .Max     Mnller,   and     owing     to     this     c< 
ho    has    boon     able     t<>   give    the     opinions     of     niaiiv    uiuiutiit 
(iorman  iMirsonHges  on    trie  rpiestion   and   on    the  fiH.lmg  in  that 
country  ni  re;;ard  to  it.     Tlio    illnstrationa  will  contain  |iortruita 
of  all  those  connected  with  tho  "  Affair." 

»  •  ♦  ♦ 

We  are  aske<l    by   Mr.  John   Long  to  corrtH;t  an  urror  which 
apiM.ared  in  his  advertisemi'iit  on  p.  iv.  of  hist  we<  Ic"  '   ' 
where    the    name    of    the    author   of"  Father  A  iil 
have  been  RolKirt  HiU'hanan,  not  Robert  Bucb-"        '  •...  , ,. .,  - 

meiit  was  printi'd  as  it  wiui  rcciived  fmm  the  j 

A  reissue  of  the  Rev.  Nigel    Ma«-neiir«   ••  1...  .     of   fb,, 

Highlanders,"  a   History   of  (iiudic    Literature  fr' 
times  to  the  present   day,   originally   published  in  ^  < 

just   lioon    issue<l    by   Messrs.    Laiiiley   in  coiu«(|uonce  of  many 
in<iuirio8  for  tho  book  in  the  South. 

Tho    imblisher    of     "  Sermons    l*reached    in    W.    • 
Ablufy "    by    Canon    WilWrforce,    roviewiKl    in    our   In 
issue,  should  have  boon  given  aa  Mr.  Elliot  Stock    and  Uiu  pt  icu 
as  5h. 

"  Tho  Romance  of  a  Ritualist,"  by  Mr.  Viniont  Brown, 
author  of  "  Ordeal  by  Comjiassion,"  is  a  timely  book  coming 
from  Mr.  Lano. 

Mr.  Fredi'ric    Whyto,   who   is   already    well    known    for.'  his 

work  connected  with  t' '"■■' '   *  •■   '"•'   ■■•■•n • «i..«;..., 

of  M.  Kilon's  "  The  I 

llell  a  book  on    tho    .'u.,:    .    

('entury,"  which  gives   the   story  of   the  tho 

time  of  Mrs.  Siddons  down  to  tho  days  Iil 

Mr.  Grant  Richards  will  slioftly  publish  Mr.  lieniard  r»haw's 
new  liook,  "The  Perfect  Wagneriti,"  and  Mr.  Wilfrt^l  Whittin's 
anthology  of  London  verso,  which  is  divided  into  threo  i>arts  - 
T,ondon  Town,  London  River,  and  London  City.  Mr.  VVilliam 
Hvdo  is  designing  a  titlo-pago  for  this  volume,  which  will  l>o 
called  "  London  in  Song." 

In  Dei.'ember  Messrs.  Chapman  will  publish  a  novel  by  Mr. 
.Tames  linker  entitled  "  The  Cardinal's  Page,"  as  well  as 
"  Passion  Royal,''  by  Mr.  Louis  Vintras.  They  are  also 
issuing  Mr.  W.  G.  Gulland's  Ixiok  on  Chinese  Porcelain,  which 
will  contain  some  oOO  illu.strations  referring  to  various  sixvimcns, 
and  notes  provided  by  Mr.  T.  .1    Larkin. 

Constance  (Jarnott's  translation  of  Ostravsky's  characteristic 
Russian  drama,  "  Tho  Storm,"  will  Ih)  the  next  volinuo  in 
Messrs.  Duckworth's  "  .Moilern  Plays  "  Series,  edited  by  J{. 
lirimley  .Tohn.son  and  N.  Erichscn. 

Rooks  on  the  war  coming  from  America  are  "  A  Short 
Hi.story  of  the  War  with  Spain,"  by  Marrion  Wilcox,  an<l 
"  Heroes  of  Our  War  with  Simin,"  by  Clinton  Ross,  from 
the  Frederick  .\.  Stokes  Co.:  and  a  book  on  CuUi  aa  a  field  for 
busine.s8  enterprises  bv  William  J.  Clark,  and  Kichanl  Harding 
Da\-is'  "  The  War  of  18H8,"  from  S^ribner's. 

Hnrj>er'.i  Minin-iiii'  during  IH'.tfl  will  cont.-iin  a  comprohonaive 
hi.itory  of  the  Spjiiiish-.\murican  War  by  the  Hon.  Henry  Calxit 
Lo<lge.  Mr.  H.  W.  Wilson,  autiior  of  "  Ironclads  in  Action." 
will  sum  ii[>  the  les.sons  of  the  naval  engagements  ;  Captain 
.\rthur  H.  Lee.  the  British  attachi^  who  followol  the  American 
army  in  Cuba,  will  review  the  Santiago  campaign  ;  and  a  .itory 
of  tho  war— tho  result  of  actual  experience— will  be  contributed 
by  .lohn  Fox,  junior.  The  new  American  policy  will  be  discussed 
by  tho  Right  Hon.  .lames  Bryce,  Professsor  Hart  of  Harvard,  the 
lion.  .John  G.  Carlisle,  and  others  ;  and  among  st^rial  stories 
promised  are  "  Their  Silver-We<lding  Journey,  by  William 
Peiui  Howolls,  and  "  Tho  Princess  Xonia,"  by  H.  B.  Marriott 
Watson. 

For  the  series  of  "Literatures  of  the  World  "  the  editor,  Mr. 
F.dmund  Gosse,  has  arranged  for  a  '  '   ' 

by  the  late   .\cting   Secretary   of  t! 

Mr.  W.  G.  Afton  ;  modem  Scanoiiim  nm,  ov  i'r.  o^  ■-"_•• 
Biande.  \  Sdn..crit,  by  Profcusor  -\  .\ .  MaidonoH  ;  Huugiria':, 
by  Dr.  Zoltan  Beothy,  Professor  of  Hungarian  Literature  at  the 
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rnlrpTuHT  "f  HiHlAppiit  :  Amprirsn,  by  Pnifrsnor  Coit  Tytor  ; 
lii-minn,  bv  l>r.  <".  !l.  Ht-rfonl,  IViifi-iuwr  i>(  Kii^li.^li  l.itvnitiirn 
ill  til.'  I'niv.  r.,.v  ..I  W.I..  I  ,t,>,  l,v  i>r.  A.  W .  Wrnill  ; 
Kubi'iniuii,     !  Kiiil    oilit-r  voluint'ii 

(Icaliiig  uitit  I;.  .    N  .  i'  l.rii  (iriH'k,  &<•. 

Thi>  imlfX  **  nTum  i<t  |wTBon«ruin  "  fi>r  tho  jivtM  III.  iiml 


IV.  of  the  rntaloRHo  of  RawliiiKoii's  miKOflliuu'OiiH  MSS.  in  tlm 
IKMlli-iitii  liilirury  has  Imtii  complit'i  tl  liy  tlw  Jlcv.  W.  D. 
MiUTiiy  anil  is  now  Ix'in;;  piinlrit  at  the  C-larrnilon  Press.  It 
is  a  niinnt4-  iiulix,  not  im  nly  to  tlic  t«'xl  of  tlw  (•Btalof,Ti(',  Imt, 
like  tho  foriiii  r  iml.v.  d.  mris  T  .iiiil  II..  to  tlm  Rcm^rul  coiitciit« 
of  till-  MSS.  also. 


LIST    OF    NEW    BOOKS    AND    REPRINTS. 


ARCH>EOl,OOY. 

Der    t'.-T--:^-     ^' '-    Kr-",-- 
t 

IWriln.  .  r.    Jl.ia 

I  ,{y. 

The  Life  of  < 
Pnpnell.  I 
•:  V..N. .« .  ..'p 

L«tt«p«or  Pi 

or  '^■■■' 

1 

I. -••  .       .-ri         .... 

BOOKS  FOR  THE  YOU  NO. 
The    Golden     Picture    Book. 

S^iiiiiu.  >8  pp.    l>iuifliMi.  II^V. 

Nt'lM>n.    i*. 
A  Book  of  Don.     "■    ^     v.  .^,7. 
•rinKKbirVV  ill. 


WithUmwimcKbrVV 
Slx»iin..aDpp.    U>i 


TheAdventupesof  LlttleKarl. 

Hy    .tljn>t    I.    hrurr.       7;     4)iii.. 

Ill  pp.     \A»y'.-        '■  - 

.•in.     Is. 
Round-«bOU'  s.  UyMrn. 

Vrrry    ItfOrim  >  .  Vi  lip. 

Lmraoii,  liUsKow. .'  -is. 

1  -     i«l. 

Adventures     fn      '.■.   iliypu^- 

Land.  Ky  (•  Tj[xo>in., 

Ix.  i  l.HK  pii.     I 

-*!■  r niicn.    5s. 
A  Coon  Alphabet.     My  K.    U: 

K'  mNf.    !i .  Till.    Ivtjndnn  tiiid  \ew 

Yiirk.  1S!K  Ijiiic.     U.  (i<l. 

The    Reign   of  the   Prlnoesa 

Naska.      liy  Anulm  II.  Stirlmi/. 

M..\.     TJ^.ilin..  318  pp.    London. 

UUmkow,  and  Dublin.  MSB. 

Bhrklr.    *..  8d. 
Bsthep'a  Chapffe.   ''         "r.it 

(irtrn,    Tl'-^lin..   -■  "ti. 

IKW.  ivl. 

DRAMA. 
Pan  and  the  YoiinK  Shepherd. 

,\     I'--' '■       !  >■■■      ^'  ■-        Hy 

H  |.p. 

!>' 

.    ..-.  (ki. 

The  Tempter.  Hy  II- nru  Arlhnr 
Jftnrn.  7  '  IJin..  x\'ii.^  ll.'i  pp.  Ixin- 
don  mid  .\i  »  V..rk,  l«!n. 

.M.I.  ii.Ml.iTi.     as.  M. 

ECONOMICS. 
TheMom  "  il'. 

N.  vv      ^  ill  : 

i..  \\  il-^olL.     (is. 
EDUCATIONAU 

U'E.;   .        ■  :     ■    ,  ^    ':,      ^  ,  He. 

I  :,d 

I'  ■;.. 

!■ 
Dili. 

Cm 

«■  ■-  .1.  J.'im'j-il. 

M  1.1pp.    London 

All'. 

I<l. 

A  FIrrtAlKci-  r. 

Kniaht.     tV      I  I'lli, 

lifK.  I:.. I.,    lid. 

MatPtoulationlHodelAnaweps 

Mnltii'lii'iti'-.  ;    Knifii  .1..,.  .  1-'k.  In 
June.  IKK.  (Tli'I  iii 
Hcrii-.l    (  r.  dvo..  \: 
don.  l-'i- 
Th«-   I  I      •  IP. 

n  /•. 

il  ly 

T'  I  i.  «vo., 

Tl. 

..  a..«d. 

FICTION. 
OlOPla      Mundl.         Hy      Hnrnlil 

/•'rrtUrii.    7;  ■  ^111..  ^1^  PI' 

!•«»<.  Hi  irii  ■ 

The  Child  of  Plensurr-. 

ki 

1> 

7i 

The  Advantii 

Hy  .S.    llVir 
Aiin.,  x.'fSlZpp.    1 


MTinllUn,    ai. 


I  Stop|<>nint.lfrht  and  Shadow. 

7;     .liiii..   JW   pp. 

rnir^iiii.    (.  . 
.  inoeof  n  Prlvnte 

aet'injijiry.     Ilv  .^''  n/i. 

I       8    Aim..  l;t|  pp.     Ia 

'-1. 
Ti  -      t:  .■■,;     .,      T  iiy 

;.p. 

lis. 

Hy 

i'p. 

■'.'.1. 

II!  .'  ki.  .     .W. 

The  Rebellion  of  Lll  Carrlnfl:- 

ton.    Itv    /,.    r.    .».</./.■.    7iv.,iii., 

'.IS7  pii.     L'lndon.  I*.iris,  ^c.,  |sii(<. 

(  ll.ssfll.     .Is.  lid. 

In  PiPdte  Wateps.  H\  Kirk 
Mttnroc,  7}  >  5ili..  :i|ti  pp.  t>ondoii, 
Ula«Kow,  and  Dublin.  IKti. 

Dliirkio.    .V. 
A  OIpI  fpom  the  States,     ijy 
fiortton    Sfnhli-<,    M.D.        7 j  ■■  oill.. 
ai.>pp.     IajhiIiim.  IS!W. 

I  liK^iv.  jjiin^.     .'U.  lid. 
Thpougrh  Pepll.  Toll,  and  Pain. 
H>   l.iiry  Ttnitor.    .Si  .  .'.(in..  'M\  pp. 
I.iiiiiluii.  1«IH.  Nelson.     Is. 

Wlndyhaug-h.  Ky  (Irahnm 
7'nirir.s.  7i..iiin..  IMi  pp.  Kdin- 
liiirxli  and  London,  1888. 

HInokwotid.    IK 
Senex.    Hy  .III-      i     i /..urx.    7J* 
oliii.,  '.ii;)  pp. 

:u.  lid. 
AKin^ofSht-cu-..::.:  i'atches. 

Hy  hviilu  /*.  h'tnnnnurt.  7i.^5iin.. 

3%  pp.    London,  IKIS. 

jjiwn-nci'  &  Htillrn.    6s, 
Mapy  Dominic    Hy  llrarr  Ulijl". 

71*31iii..  viii.  +  ani  pp.  lA>iidoii,l.Si|K, 

Dint.    Is.  Ii<i. 

BIsmlllah.  Hy.4.J.  /Murson.  7jx 

.'>iii).,    :t27    pp.      London  and  New 

York.  1h;»*.  Mailiiillan.    (is. 

Between   the   Devil  and  the 

Deep  Sea.  Hy  si,ll,i  M.  Diirimj. 

7;  -  .>iiii.,  .'l.j<i  pp.     lAinilori.  18:e>. 

IniK's.     lis. 
The  Mawkin  of  the  Flow.     Hy 

l.oni    h'.rm  ht    t/amiftorK       (lirrrii 

I'lolti   Litiniry.l     8i -.>iiii.,  aiV  pp. 

l.on(loii.  IXW.  I'liwin.    ii«. 

The    Raaca.1    Club.      Hy   JuUuh 

i.'httittfH  r.-..     S  ■  jlin..  ;|llli  pp.       New 

York  and  I.oni]i>ii.  IWn*.  Ni:i-Iy. 

Anna.  Hy  hjiv-'  "         .7on.  7jx 

jiii.,  1!>1  pp.    1 

:  „•.    :is.  (i<l. 

When  the  MopoKc  Calls.    Hy 

il'tltiam   HVi/Af  r  (■■  I  iMi-i'f  ■  >.     7ix 
Jiili.,  X.  t  H-  IMi.     I.<)lidi>il,  laix. 

Jolin  \a)1\^.    3s.  (id. 

Sent  to  Coventpy.  1)>  h>mc 
Stuart,  7J  ^.'ilin.,  S'Jii  pp.  Ixindon, 
|S!«(.  .lofin  Look.    (K 

The  Hospital  Secpet.  Hy  Jtintn 
f'owi/Vo/i.  7J  >  5iiii.,  itl7  )»|i.  l/ondon, 
IXK.  Joliii  IxiiiK.    tis. 

The  FiR-htep  In  Opeen.  Hy 
//  K,     7!  ■  .'itin.,  lai  pi>. 

I,  Ni-Isoii.    ims, 

AN.  uvlapks.    Hy  -V.  K. 

11./,. ;.,,    'SAAiin.,  3Wipn.    l>on- 

don.  IXIK.  .S4.fl.y.    a«. 

Nigel  Feppard.  Hy  (1.  M.  Uutiinn 
lMn>.  L.  H.  It.'jnold.sl.  TJxMn., 
WD  pp.     I.i>llililll.  IICM. 

I|,,.       >    i.i  ..  1  .,11      f^_ 

A   Des[>epat<  h'. 

I^„:,l,l        IKV  ,11., 

■A'!  I  ill. 

The  MT 

l.r  ■... 

II.-  I.....    1..J    ,.;..      1.  •  w 

York,  xritii. 
A  Social  Upheaviii  n 

U.   Aitrhrr.      7J-,'Hi  jip. 

I>indon.  IKH.  lis. 

Thr  Tf -.-"-^r-l'r.  [ip. 

ikI. 

Hy 

V.    i.iili 

>lig.    0*. 

C    '  ■ 

CalPO  a  I  ml 

i;uldc.  '1.1 

Kd.     Ji'.-,.!.  .  Ill  ;.!•.      l..n 
biuipkln,  31rti 


LITERARY. 

Enc'  x-mture    troin    tho 

1'  r  .Viirinaitl  '<ini|ll..'i.|. 

It,  I.    lUiiokt .    1\ .  .*.in., 

:tlii  |,,..  i..iuiliiii  anil  \i'W  York, 
ISIS.  .Mailnlllan.     7s.  till. 

Easiivs  on  Dante-.  lu  Itr.  Ktirl 
II  I  ....d 

lu  .lid 

ri'  ,111., 

Wll.  I  11-,  )•!•.      I,.. ml. Ml.  I.v.l.\. 

Ilil.  k«iillll.     Ts.  lid. 

Sir  Oawnin  and  the  Oreen 
KnlghtM  I.Vrlliiiriaii  HoiiiiiiuHis 
No.  I.I  Hy  Ji  ssii:  I.,  U'lstim,  6^  x 
lliii,.  \ii.  i  IMi  pp.     l.,ondon.  IHUtJ. 

NutU    2s. 

MILITARY. 

Maluboch ;    or.    Notes    from    my 

liiar\    nil    till'    Hoer  CampiiiKn  of 

ISM.       Hy    til.'   Hrr.    Colin     Jiot. 

\Vith      li        .siynopsis       of        tlii' 

JohiiniiL'sbiirK       Crisis      of      IHtVi, 

HxJiin.,  xix.^2l8|.p,  ISK.  Ixindnn: 

iNiiii|)soii      Imw.     8oiilh      Afrira : 

.lata,     lis, 

MISCELLANEOUS. 

Annals  of  a  Publishing: 
House;  .lolin  HIark\\.H>il.  Vol. 
111.  Hy  Mis  DiuiKlil.-r,  Mrs.  (Icralil 
I'ortir.  ',( •  ,),'iii.,  xi.  ■  i'Xi  pp.  VAiw- 
burKb  and  lyondon,  18118. 

Hla.kwtwd.     21s. 

London  Types.  Hy  H'illinm 
,\nli(>tsoit.  l^iialor/.ainH  by  W, 
v..  H.'iil.'y.  i;iA ,.,  llAin.  London, 
lSJi,s.  '  lii'lni'iniiiin.    is. 

Memoips  of  an  Old  Collector. 
Hy  f'oimt  M.  Ti/.ikiiirlr;.  Trans- 
lutud  by  Mrs.  Andl*ew  l.AnK.  7|x 
,>iin..  18U  pp.  Ixiiidiin.  New  York, 
and  Hciniliay.  IfVH.    {..oni^iiians.    lis. 

Papers  fPom  Punch  in  I'mseand 
\'el-se.  Hy  II.  Ih  n  !/  lirnirnc.  Ti--: 
jin.,  2ii5pp,     Liiiiiliiii,  IKii8, 

KIkin  Mai  111  ws.     3s.  lid. 

The  Oambling  \Vopld.  Hy 
lioiii/f  li  .Voir.  '.I  •  liiii.,  V  iii,  I  373pp, 
Loiiiliai,  I,s!i,S.         lliit.'liiiisoii.     Hi-. 

Buocanoeps  and  Pirates  of 
Oup  Coasts.  Hy  Fnink  H. 
Sloikfoti.  7i  ■  .'I'iii,.  32.'i  pp.  l>nnioll 
and  .\e\v  York,  ISIis.  Mai-inillaii.iis, 

Railway  "Block"  SlK-nalllng-. 
l!y  Jiiim.-<  I'iiiu.  .V.I.K.K.  71  ^  .lin.. 
;i.S7  pp.     Liiriilon.  ISIIS.  Hi^ci^s.  7s.  lid. 

The  Sunday   MnKaxIne.     Vol. 

fnr    IWtS.       :n  •.tljili..     \iii.  (Sili    pp. 

Uindoii.  isiis.  IsbisU'r.     is.  ikl. 

Good     Wopds.       Vol.    for    IKis. 

Hi    li'iii.,    \  iii,  I  Hill  pp.        Ixjiiilon, 

ISSIS,  I-bistcr,    7,s,  «d. 

The   Chupoh    Wopkep.       Vol. 

XVIl.     pil^'in,.   lirJ  pp.     Ixindon. 

Ii!!l8.  C'burchof  KiiK.  Sunday  Sebool 

Institute.  2k,  Id, 

NATURAL     HISTORY. 
Foup-footed    Amorlcans,   and 

Tlieir   Km,      li.i  Miilirl  ().  II  riiiht. 

7; '.'Hill.,  XV, -1 1,(2  pp,     liOiidon  and 

.New  York,  liSU8.  Maeniillan.  7s.  lid. 

Dpi  ft    fpom     Liongshopo.      Hy 

".I  .Soil  (ij  Ihr  Miir.-hin.'  Kd.  by 
.1.  .\.  Dwell.  »  .'i;iii.. '.Jil  lip.  l.on- 
lloil,  1X18,  Hull  liillsoll,     lis. 

PAMPHLETS. 
Is  the  Money  Well  Spent?  Hy 

Jit  i\  I.  lt'r'i(/ory  .Smith.  M..\. 

Stanfonl,    i:d, 

Colepldge  In  Somersetshire. 
Hy  llnrru  l>iimiiiiil  Stiukru- 

.Malliews,     Is, 

The  Neirlect'  of  Baptism.  Hy 
/•,  <..  /...,  D.li.  linker.     Is.  II. 

Cul  Bono?  .\ii  iipeii  l><!tter  lo 
Ixinl  Halifax  <iii  tlie  rn'sent.  Crisi'* 
in  tlielliiin  II  of  KiiKlaiiil.  Hy  //, 
//,  llriixon.  H.D.    skellliiKton.     Is, 

Apthup  HuKh  Clough.  ,\  Taper 
lt.-,i<i  befni-.;  Hie  Lnirarv  and 
Ttiiliin4iplii<-al  Sim',  of  l,i\erp.sil.  Hy 
It II  Imril  ,/.  l.loi/il.  M,.\. 

PHILOSOPHY. 

An  Introductory  Loglo.  Hy 
J/imii  hi.  t'rriiihton.  7iA/iin., 
xiv,-.3U2  pp.  lAindon  and  .Now 
York,  ItM).  MaclulUan,    is  u. 


iir 
,  If, 


POETRY, 
Charmldes;   or,  n 
Years  .\jfii.    Hy  (in 
Iii  ...iiii.,  71  pp.     I>\' 

Itla.kuill.     |„.  Ii<l. 
The  Boer  Ride.  Hv  h'tiink  .Short. 
71  '6ill,,  31  |ip.     l,olidon.  IMM. 

Joliii  lAmg.    lid,  II, 
A   Season    of  Rest,   and   other 
Viise.        Hy    filth, rinr    II.    Hull. 
7    lliii,.  17  pp.     Liver|iooI,  IHtlK 

Y'ouiiK. 

In  Momorlam.    riHines  do  I..ord 

.\lfrt»d    'reiinysMii.        'rnutiiil^    un 

Vers   Knineais  par     I.*oh     Morrl. 

8x.'>liii..  xiv.  I  i:Rlpp.    I'aris,  laiS, 

iriehotlu, 

POLITICAL. 

Why  Ireland  Is  Not  Free.     Hy 

/■.  .1/.  //."/;/.  .Ml'.    8    litiii,.  187pp. 

Duliliii.  I,s;is.     •■  Nalion  "  imi.e,  i., 

REPRINTS. 

Adam  Bede.  3  vols.  Hv  (Iroritr 
Kliol.  lixliii.,  -.'iii  2lil+2:a  pp. 
FMlnburKli  and  Loiidon,  18118. 

HIai'kwiKid.    ,'(s,  n. 
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SCIENTIFIC    HISTORY. 


The  Anglo-Freni-h  understandinj;,  ol  wliicli  we 
s|)oke  last  week,  Ims  recently  been  emphasized  in  one 
jiaitioular,  which  does  not  seem  to  he  wholly  bene- 
ticial.  The  alliance,  we  admit,  is  not  one  calculated  to 
exasperate  national  passions,  or  to  disturb  the  etjuanimity 
of  the  Foreign  OflBce,  and  is  confined  to  certain 
Professors  on  both  sides  of  the  Channel  who  represent  a 
movement  which  has  been  advancing  simultaneously  in 
Iwth  countries  for  a  considerable  time.  In  the  last  week 
of  October  a  rather  belated  memorial  was  erected  in  the 
little  town  of  (V€ion,in  Mayenne,  to  A'olney,  an  eighteenth 
century  philosophe,  who,  having  been  imprisoned  by 
Ivobespierre,  appointed  to  the  Legion  of  Ifonour  by 
Napoleon,  and  created  a  iteev  by  Louis  X\'III.,  is  best 
known  to  posterity  as  the  author  of  a  work  bearing  the 
appropriate  title  "  I^es  Kuines,  ou  Meditations  sur  les 
Revolutions  des  Empires."  He  was  an  early  exponent  of 
the  philosophy  of  history  in  its  modern  sense,  and  the 
intellectual  ancestor — though  they  do  not  recognize  their 
Vol.  III.    Ko.  20. 
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jmrentage — of  ALNL  lianglolH  and  fcJeignoboji,  those  erudite 
doctors  of  the  .Sjrbonne,  whose  "Introduction  to  Historical 
.Studies  "  we  reviewed  last  February.  An  Knglish  traii  - 
lation  of  the  book,  recently  published,  reacheii  tlie 
English  jiublic  "  favoured  "  by  a  Professor  of  History  at 
Oxford.  ^'olney'8  motto  of  historical  scepticism  — 
"  tater  initour  d'un  objet  avec  cUfiance " — in  echoed 
from  the  .Sorbonne  nearly  a  century  later.  The  st-  '■• 
of  history,  says  JL  .'^eignobos,  can  only  be  proj 
approached  in  "a  methoflically  analytical,  distrustful, 
and  disresiiectful  attitude  of  mind."  It  might  seem 
superficial  to  inquire  how  this  attitude  of  disrespect  har- 
monizes with  that  "majesty  of  history"  which  Macaulay, 
as  a  purely  popular  historian,  held  up  to  public  scorn. 
Kut  on  which  of  the  two  sides  does  the  crime  of  ''■■^■- 
iiuijeste  really  lie?  If  Professor  York  Powell  tells  u.s 
that  history  is  a  matter  only  "  of  accuracy,  of  fulness  of 
observation,  and  correctness  of  reasoning,"  he  lays  himself 
open  to  the  charge  of  offending  the  dignity  of  hi.story  by 
deiwsing  it  from  a  throne  which  it  occupies  by  an  un- 
doubted right.  And,  moreover,  this  view  of  the  matter,  as 
it  appears  in  the  utterances  of  the  English  and  French 
Professors,  is,  as  we  have  said,  of  very  doubtful  jmblic 
interest.  Only  the  other  day,  at  a  conference  of  teachers 
held  at  the  Ixmdon  School  Board,  there  was  a  general 
complaint  that  at  Hoard  schools  much  tfjo  little  attention 
was  pai<l  to  history — a  subject  which  the  chairman  rightly 
classed  under  the  head  of"  humanities  "a.soj)po8ed  to  science 
and  technical  education.  At  .secondary  .schools  the  diffi- 
culty of  finding  time  to  wedge  in  the  study  of  modern 
history  is  not  more  a  matter  of  regret  than  the  impossi- 
bility of  getting  boys  to  take  any  interest  in  it.  And 
outside  the  .schools  the  well-intentioned  efforts  made  from 
time  to  time — by  the  "  Series  "  and  "  Epochs "  of  some 
twenty  years  ago,  for  instance  —  have  had  very  little 
success.  There  are  no  histories  now  universally  read,  as 
were  Macaulay's  and  Green's ;  and  the  lack  of  interest  in 
and  knowledge  of  the  subject  is  due  undoubtedly  to  a  con- 
fined view  of  history  on  the  pait  of  historians  which 
hampers  its  proper  exf^sition. 

One  reason  why  the  handbooks  of  history  failed  where 
the  handlxioks  of  jjopularized  natural  science  succeeded 
was  perhaps  the  diiVerent  stages  of  ceitainty  reached  in  the 
two  studies.  In  the  excellent  little  series  of  jwpular  scientific 
books  written  some  years  ago.  the  author  hail  chiefly  to 
expound  indisputable  and  comjdetely  established  facts  and 
laws.  The  historian  had  no  such  sure  ground.  He  was 
then,  and  is  equally  now,  very  far  from  finality.  Research 
is  the  watchword  of  the  present  moment,  and  it  is  con- 
tinually upsetting  or  confirming  accepted  beliefe.  Un- 
doubtedly, at  this  stage  the  scientific  hi.storian  has  some 
right  to  sj)eak.  Now,  if  ever,  at  a  time  when  we  are 
unearthing  records  and  ransacking  libraries — now  is  the 
time  for  '•  accuracy  and  fulness  of  observation,"  and  in 
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nuuij  cases,  too,  for  the  "distrustful  and  disrespettfal  atti- 
tude."   No  one  18  likely  to  undervalue  the  judicial  t«Miii)er 
or  the  sj'steinatic  search  for  truth.     But  even  if  finality 
'     '  '     '         '  ;  lus  assum]ition — it  is  not 

.m  is  (he  man  to  reach  it. 
For,  besides  the  excellent  iiualities  enumerate*!  by  the 
I*rofes,<or,  there  are  oth«M  'ly  inqwrtant,  and  one  is  a 

i]uality   not   always   con  in    academic   circles — a 

close  and  8ytn{)athetic  knowledge  of  human  nature. 
The  historian,  as  has  Iven  well  said,  must  not  only 
watch  from  the  housetop  to  see  in  which  direction 
the  crowd  is  tending,  but  must  descend  and  mingle  with 
it  in  the  street  l»elow.  At  the  same  time,  he  must 
remember  that  there  is  as  much  "  liuman  nature  "  in  the 
palace  as  in  the  gutter,  bearing  in  mind  the  warning  of  a 
very  well  equij)j>ed  jioHtical  philosopher,  that  "  great 
actions  are  by  jwliticians  represented  as  the  effect  of  deep 
designs,  whereas  they  are  commonly  the  effect  of  caprice 
or  passion." 

The  danger,  in  fact,  of  a  too  great  insistence  on  the 
•*  scientific  "  side  is  that  it  tends  to  narrow  the  conception 
of  history,  and  by  this  very  process  to  obstruct  the  growth 
of  a  lively  and  general  interest  in  it.  The  divorce  of 
history  from  literature  is  lamentable  enough,  and  must 
lead  to  lamentable  results  in  the  way  of  an  increasing 
indifference  to  I'  '  'v.  But  it  is  not  only,  as  Professor 
York  I'owell  >ii.  ,  I  literary  style  which  tlie  critics  of 

"si-ientific  history"  demand  from  the  historian.  The 
inl"     '    ■  '       \.   '   .if  human  interaction  touches  our 

itii'  _      _  lUiies  at  an   immense  number  of 

points.  The  historian  who  can  not  only  investigate  facts 
and  weigh  evidence  but  also  restore  for  us  the  manners 
of  a  i»eople  and  revitalize  the  passions  of  individuals  is 
not  only  more  interesting,  but  more  accurate.  We 
may,  in  fact,  almast  invert  the  Professor's  dictum 
quoted  in  our  notes,  and  assert  boldly  that 
an  uninteresting  history  must  necessarily  be  a  bad 
history.  At  the  root  of  the  matter  lies,  as  has  often 
been  {minted  out,  the  very  misleiuling  use  of  the  word 
"  scientific."  No  gulf  can  be  wider  than  that  between  the 
material  of  history  anil  the  material  of  natural  scien<-e. 
In  the  former  no  fa*'t  is  exactly  like  any  other  fact.  \N'e 
cannot  observe  a  ]>iienomenon  over  again  in  pari 
VKtteriai  still  less  ran  «>  '  ■  ■■  the  necessary  conditions 
NO  as  to  verify  our  oh  •  i-  by  ex[»eriinents.     Thus 

the  discovery  of  laws,  in  so  far  as  it  can  be  made  at  all,  is 
a    '  ■     ■'     "  iinilar    in    the    two    branches    of 

"^  I  ,  too,  the  "causes,"  besides  their 

inevitable  variations,  are  infinitely  more  complex  (as  the 
jiolitical   e-  ■        have   lo!  ',;id  to  acknowle<lge), 

while  the   j  na  are   i.  iiite  objective  facts  at 

all,  M  they  are  in  the  case  of  the  material  sciences.  They 
stand  in  a  <  nt  n-Iation  to  the  mind  of  the 

obserA'er, ail  -,     ■  h  wholly  diflereiit  world — the 

world  of  conscious  existence.  I'robably  no  history  ever 
hat  Immmi  or  ever  will  In-  (juit**  impartial,  and,  if  it  is  lo 
r«Twli,  and  instruct,  ami  ^limnlate  an  amlience,  it  is  very 
doubtful  whether  it  ought  to  be.  At  any  rate,  we  must  be 
careful  not  to  commit  ourselves  to  a  theory  of  history 


which,  carried  to  its  extreme,  seems  implicitly  to  sanction 
the  absurd  dictum  of  Johnson  that  "  all  who  tell  the 
truth  must  tell  it  alike." 


IReviews. 


The  Life  of  Charles  Stewart  Pamell.    Bv  R.  Barry 
O'Brien.    Two  V'ohnnes.    SxBiiii.,  378  t :«»!  pp.    Ixiulon,  lSlt8. 

Smith,  Elder.    21/- 

Mr.  O'Brien  had  an  intimate  knowledge  of  Irish  affairs 
during  the  time  that  Parnell  was  the  foremost  figure  in 
those  affairs,  and  has  devoted  jiainstaking  research  to 
the  c()mj)ilation  of  his  life,  though  we  believe  that  he  was 
unable  to  obtain  any  facilities  for  the  jteru-sal  of  the  large 
numl>er  of  documents  bearing  on  the  Irish  leader's  career 
which  are  in  the  keeping  of  Mr.  Parnell's  representatives. 
But  a  certain  force  of  style — vivid  and  biting — and  the 
considerable  amount  of  fresh  infonnation  sujjplied  by 
many  of  Parnell's  friends  and  foes  and  others  who 
were  brought  into  various  relations  with  the  Irish 
leader,  make  this  lx)ok  not  only  indisjiensable  to  the 
student  of  ]»litical  aft'airs,  but  most  interesting  to  the 
general  reader.  It  is  mainly  a  |>olitical  biography  of 
Parnell  the  agitator,  and  is  rather  lacking  in  details  of 
Parnell  the  man,  a-s  seen  in  jirivate  life.  Kven  the 
love  affair  which  brought  about  the  tragedy  of  his  jwlitical 
downfall — the  one  epi.sode  jjerhaps  which  will  make  him 
an  interesting  historical  personage  to  remote  jwsterity 
— is  very  lightly  touched  ujwn.  Mr.  liarry  O'Brien  is  a 
Parnellite — it  was  to  him  that  Parnell  first  a])pealed  to 
stand  lor  Kilkenn}'  in  the  first  Parliamentary  contest  in 
Ireland  after  "the  split"  in  18f)(),  though  ultimately 
another  candidate  was  adopted- — and  the  biograjihy  is 
frankly  written  from  the  Parnellite  standjioint.  But  it 
is  only  just  to  the  author  to  add  that  in  dealing  with  the 
later  years  of  Parnell's  career,  with  all  their  painful  con- 
troversies and  bitter  memories,  lie  writes  with  restraint, 
and  endeavours  to  be  fair  and  imi»Jtrtial.  Beyond  a 
few  formal  letters  written  by  Parnell,  none  of  his  corre- 
s]Kindence  is  j)ublished — for  the  gowl  reason,  no  doubt, 
tiiat  tliere  is  none  to  give,  for  Parnell  rarely  replied  in 
writing  to  a  coinmunit'ation — but  the  work  contains  very 
interesting  interviews  with  .Mr.  (ilad.stone  and  Mr. 
Chamberlain  on  their  res])ective  relations  with  Parnell — 
I»robably  the  most  valuable  things,  from  the  historical 
I>oint  of  view,  in  the  biography. 

Parnell  8i)ent  from  his  sixth  to  his  twenty-third  year 
in  Englanil,  broken  only  by  occju-ional  visits  to  llie 
family  estates  at  Avoiidale,  Co.  Wicklow.  At  Mr. 
Wisham's  school  at  <  "hipping  N<jrton,  Oxfonlshire,  he 
was  "  idle  and  read  little."  After  four  undistinguished 
years  at  Cambridge  he  left  the  University  in  18(59  with- 
out a  degree  and  under  a  cloud,  having,  in  fact,  been 
"  sent  flown  "  for  an  Jissault  on  a  man  in  a  town  and  gown 
altercation,  for  which,  Ivsides,  he  liml  to  jiay  twenty 
guineas  damages,  awarde<l  by  a  jury.  Five  years  later  he 
enteretl  the  stormy  arena  of  Irish  politics,  in  which 
for  fifteen  years  he  was  so  prominent,  so  menacing, 
so  inscrutable  a  figure.  At  the  time  he  knew  nothing 
whatever  of  current  jiolitics  or  of  Irish  history.  His 
biographer  states  he  was  even  ignorant  of  (he  jiart 
playwl  by  his  great  giandlather.  Sir  Ib-nry  Parnell,  in  the 
Irish  Parliament,  in  op]iosition  to  the  Union  of  (ireat 
liritain  and  Ireland.  His  chief  interest  was  cricket.  Jle 
took  his  seat  in  the  House  of  Commons  as  member  for 
Meath  o'i  April  2'J,  1875,  being  then  in  his  twenty-eighth 
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year.  (»n  that  vorv  nitjlit  he  wifjifsswl  in  tlie  Hoii-'f  tlie 
H])ectAt!lo  of  .l()s<'|>li  (fillies  Hi^K"""  initiating  tin-  ta<ti<rt  of 
obstnution  liy  H|M'akiii£;  irreltnaiitly  for  four  hours  in 
oj)]K)sition  t-o  an  Irish  Coercion  Hill.  Isaac  Hutt  was  tlu-n 
the  leaih'r  of  the  Home  Knle  ]iarty.  "  HnttV  a  fool  ;  heV 
too  j;etitlemniily  ;  we're  all  too  f^enMetnanly,"  Hitipar  nxal 
to  say.  "  The  Knplish  stop  our  Mills:  why  ilon't  we  slop 
their  Hills?  No  le<;islation — that's  the  policy."  I'arnell 
at  once  cast  in  his  lot  with  Higgar,  bnt  he  was  not  a 
l)roinising  pupil.  "  How  Ho  you  get  materials  for 
(|uestioning  the  Ministers':' "  he  asked  one  of  the  Irish 
rnemlierH.  "  Why,"  Baid  his  friend,  Htniling  at  the 
simplicity  of  the  novice,  •'  from  the  newspapers,  from  our 
constituents,  from  many  sources."'  "Ah,"  said  I'arnell, 
'■  I  inust  try  and  ask  a  question  myself  soine  day."  Thus, 
wanting  in  jiolitical  knowledge,  and  apparently  without 
the  slightest  jtolitical  caimcity,  I'arnell  liegan  his  extra- 
ordinary ])oliticaI  career. 

The  two  volumes  are,  as  we  have  said,  almost  entirely 
devoted  to  tlie  public  work  and  character  of  I'arnell,  run], 
regarded  from  that  \mnt  of  view,  they  form  a  really 
imi)ortant  contribution  to  the  {wlitical  history  of  the  la.st 
quarter  of  the  century.  Attention,  we  observe,  has  been 
called  to  the  omission  from  the  book  of  any  mention  of 
"  the  rejMirted  interviews  of  I'arnell  and  I/>rd  Handolph 
t'hurchill  [in  188,')]."  The  negotiations  between  the 
Irish  leader  and  "  the  leader  of  the  Tory  Democracy  " — 
as  Churchill  was  then  popularly  styled — were,  as  a  matter 
of  fact,  carried  on  through  Mr.  T.  M.  Healy,  as  an  inter- 
mediary ;  bnt  there  is  no  doubt  that  there  was  an 
understanding,  though  not  an  actual  agreement  in  writing, 
that  if  the  Conservative  ])arty  got  into  jwwer,  as  the  result 
of  the  general  election  of  1886  (which  event,  as  we  know, 
hapfjened),  there  would  not  be  a  renewal  of  the  Irish 
Coercion  Act,  which  Mr.  Gladstone,  before  the  dissolution 
of  Parliament,  hiwi  declare*!  wa-s  necessary ;  and  tliat  the 
question  of  local  government — for  there  wivs  no  idea  of 
giving  Ireland  a  se])arate  Parliament — was  to  be  dealt 
with  similarly  and  simultaneously  in  (frent  Hritiiin  and 
Ireland.  In  his  reference  to  the  parallel  negotia- 
tions which  were  carried  on  between  Mr.  Cham- 
berlain and  Mr.  I'arnell,  the  author  makes  the  English 
Minister  speak  of  "  National  Councils,"  in  the  ])lural. 
This,  it  has  lieen  urgeil  by  one  of  his  reviewers,  is  a 
mistake,  and  suggests  incorrectly  that  Mr.  Chamlierlnin 
was  in  favour  of  a  limite<l  scheme  of  mere  Provincial 
Councils  for  Ireland,  whereas  what  he  really  advocated 
was  the  establishment  of  one  National  Council — not  very 
ea,*ily  distinguishable  from  a  Parliament — in  Dublin.  We 
suspect,  however,  that  Mr.  O'I'rien's  plural  is  right,  and 
that  the  word  "  Councils  "  simply  records  Air.  Chamber- 
lain's willingness  to  conceile  "  separate  treatment,"  ii.  the 
fonn  of  a  distinct  representative  body,  to  the  Province  of 
Ulster. 

We  gather  from  the  book  one  or  two  interesting 
glim)>ses  of  Parnell's  complex  personality.  With  tre- 
mendous will-jiower  and  iron  resolution  he  combined  a 
profound  belief  in  certain  ridiculous  suj)er8titions.  He 
would  not  jwss  another  j>erson  on  tlie  stairs.  He  was 
borror-stricken  to  find  himself  sitting  with  three  lighti-*! 
candle,s ;  the  fall  of  a  picture  in  a  room  made  him  dejected 
for  the  entire  afternoon  ;  and  lie  would  have  nothing  to 
say  to  an  important  Hill  drawn  up  by  a  colleague  liecause 
it  happened  to  contain  thirteen  clauses.  He  also  thougiit 
green  a  most  unlucky  colour — a  strange  and  inconvenient 
feeliug  for  a  Nationalist  leader — and  the  sight  of  green 
banners  at  the  jwlitical  meetings  he  addressed  of\en 
unnerved   him.       By    his    followers   he   was    feared    and 


tnifted,   but    ir  •d.       II  m- 

difl'erence  toth'  'if  his  ful  .it«-<l 

by  the  story  of  what  liapix-ried  wlien  m  IMM;t  lti«  l/onl 
Mayor  of  Dublin  and  some  other  lewling  citi7J>ns  waited 
on  him  at  his  hotel  in  Dublin  to  present  him  with  ii 
che<|ue  for  £'f»0,(KK),  Hulwcrihed  by  hio  Irinh  admirem  alt 
over  the  world. 

At  tho  iipi>oiiit<-iI  liiinr  thu  <l' 
uahureri  into  a  privet-  «ittiii;'ri">m. 
Luni  Muyiir,  \in' 

fiirn.ill .'     'I 

forme?'     Tho  Liml   .Mayoi .  nnm.  hIi.il 
rtiption,  miid  •  Yeg,'  nml    wan    about  t<>    r 
when    pHrni'll    brok"    in,    •  I«   it   ma<l'-    i  ■ 

croBwyl  ?  '     Th"  Lord   Mnyor  BK»in  ii\:^  ■'■■•• -^    nit 

iiml  wan  ri'niiinui);  the   tlirrad  of  liin   <lii-. ^H■  hIki 

ihu  I'hi'fiijc,  fiililol  it  nciitly.  inul  |>iit  it  in   liifi   whi 

This  oikUmI  the  iiitt-rviiiw.     Thit  whoii,  liiiNiiiM*  ku , 

in  tive  miiniteii,  and  theru  was  no  apeuoh-makin^. 

It  was  also  very  difticidt  to  get  him  to  keep  a  jKilitical 
or  social  apjKjintment.  I^etters  sent  to  him  at  the  Hons#» 
of  Commons — the  only  address  he  ever  gave — « 
uno]M'n(Hl  for  weeks,  often  for  months.  An  ex-' 
Minister  hatl  invited  him  to  dinner.  He  did  not  answer 
the  letter,  and  he  did  not  apjiear  at  the  dinner.  A  month 
later  the  ex-Minister  met  him  in  the  I/obby  and  reminded 
him  of  the  invitation.  "  I  never  got  your  letter,"  said 
I'arnell.  The  ex-Minister  mentioned  the  date.  "  I  exjK^-t," 
said  Paniell,  "it  is  l3'ing  on  the  table  amongst  a  heap  of 
letters  I  have  not  yet  openefl."  And  when  he  did  attend  a 
social  function  he  was  not  considered  a  success.  This  waa 
Mr.  Chamberlain's  o))inion. 

"  He  (>ft<>n  (liiiiHl  with  mo.  I  nlioiihl  not  b«v  that  ho  wiia 
ROtiiilly  intt'reHting.  I  thought  liim,  imlwxl,  ratWr  dull.  Ho 
(lid  not  soem  to  have  any  conversational  [owi-rs  ami  ho  hiul  no 
small  talk." 

Mr.  (ilmlstone,  regarding  the  Irish  leader  from  a 
diflferent  standjioint,  said  of  him  : — 

"  Partu'll  wa.t  tho  most  romarkahle  •  —•■  '  ■■■•or  mot.  I  do 
not  say  tho  ablest  man.     I  8:iy  the  mo.st  i  <  and  th«  moat 

int<>r<'fitin<:.       Ho    was    an    intullootuul     (..... aon.     Hu    was 

unliko  any  one  I  had  ever  met.  He  did  things  and  said  things 
unlike  other  men." 

And,  concluding  the  interview  which  he  gave  Mr. 
Barry  O'Brien  early  last  year,  Mr.  Gladstone  added — 
"  Poor  fellow  I  ])oor  fellow!  Dear,  dear,  what  a  tragedy. 
1  cannot  tell  you  how  much  I  think  alxiut  him,  and  what 
an  interest  I  take  in  everything  concerning  him.  .-V 
marvellous  man,  a  terrible  fall." 


JOHN    BLACKWOOD. 


Annals  of  a  Publishing  House :  John  Blackwood. 
Vol.  III.  Ity  hi.s  I).-iim'lii,  T.  Mrs.  Oerald  Porter,  it  •  .">fiii., 
xi.+435pp.    Ktlinburgh  and  Ltinilon.  I(j»s.    Blackwood.    21/- 

The  life  of  the  late  Mr.  .lohn  Blackwotxl  caniv^  ' 
the  same  interest  as  the  earlier  records  of  the 
orarjeHse  of  .Maga.     Mr.  Black wcxxl  was  not  a  strugi;ler, 
nor  was  his  jierio<lical  a  thing  of  mv<rtorv  and  a  cause  of 
duels.     Mr.  Blackwood  was  a  tli  prosjterous  anrl 

highly  re.«poctable  citizen  from  ...  ,  ...  last,  atlmirnbly 
educate<I  for  his?  calling,  a  sojmd  judge  of  literary  wares, 
and    an    e.eteemed    golfer   and    <         '  '        n.     Un- 

fortunately  the  death   of  Mrs.    i  1    these 

publishing  archives  of  an  editor  who  well  renieml)ered 
many  things  which  must  be  faint  indeed,  if  present  at 
all,  to  the  recollection  of  Mrs.  (irerald  Porter,  Mr.  Black- 
wood's daughter,  who  carries  on  the  historj-.  8he  has 
done  her  work  in  ^>erfect  good  taste,  and  certainly  has 
never  erred  in  the  tempting  direction  of  indiscretion. 
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To  the  outer  world,  f  •  ^  •  <  t  of  Mr.  Bliwk- 
wood's  life  lies  in  liis  relu;  'I'  lettors.     Horn 

in  1818,  when  all  the  iiuiinfU  ol'  Maj^aV  untaincd  voiith 
were  at  their  height,  Mr.  HIackwood  wjv  umoncerne*!  in 
them.  As  the  "wee  Tory"  he  fought,  single-lmnde«l,  a 
erowd  of  "  Keeleys,"  at)  he  would  have  calle<i  them,  and 
won  their  resjMH-t.  Educated  at  the  High  St-hool  and  by 
for-  •       <d,   he    hail    l^tin    enough,   and    more    than 

thf  11    knowle«lge  of  mo^lern    lanijuages,  while  his 

jiedestrian  feat.s  in  Italy  proved  his  physical  vigour.  When 
only  twenty-two  he  presided  over  the  Ixmdon  branch  of 
the  firm,  knew  I>elane,  and  matle  desirable  ac(}uaintAnces. 
Then  he  went  toPxlinhurgh.  in  Aytoun's  tlay,  and  we  wish 
that  we  saw  more  of  the  Profes.xor.  SheriH',  and  I'oet  of 
••  '1  .  that  Star  and  (Jarter  I "'     The  author  of  '•  To 

PLii  really  was  a   humourist.     In    18.)5   he  writes 

from  St.  Andrews  about  the  Ferriers  and  "  ^Irs.  Methven, 
or  Muffin" — "Dielie  AIethven,"areal  jjerson,  reconstnicted 
and  considerably  decorate*!  by  Mrs.  Ferrier,  Henry 
VIM.,  by  the  way,  called  Ix)rd  Methven,  his  sister's 
husband,  ••  Ixjnl  Muffin."  Of  Professor  Ferrier  .Mr. 
HIackwood  thought  that  he  came  neai-er  to  "  finding 
something  out"  than  any  other  metaphysician,  and 
the  Professor  certainly  did  give  that  impression,  though 
what  it  was  that  he  nearly  found  out  remained  a 
mystery.  Of  Thackeray,  t<x).  a  great  friend  of  .Mr.  Hlack- 
wood,  we  hear  but  little.  Mr.  Blat-kwood  was  *'  unwittingly 
the  author  of  Lord  ("rewe  " — a  singular  statement  ! 
Probably  **  Lord  Crewe "  means  Ix)rd  Kew,  in  "  The 
Newcomes."  As  to  George  Eliot,  her  sensitiveness  (I^we* 
asks  Mr.  Blackwood  to  be  very  careful),  and  Dickens' 
divination  of  her  sex,  we  aln'ady  know  almost  all  that  is 
told.  No  unpleasantness  w;!s  caused  when  "  Komola " 
appeared  under  new  colours.  Mr.  Blackwood  was  not 
diopoeed  to  buy  novels  at  '*  fancy  jirices."  "  It  would 
detttroy  my  pleasure  in  business,  if  I  knew  any  friend  was 
]mb]ishing  with  me  when  he  could,  or  thought  he  could, 
do  lietter  for  himself  by  going  elsewhere."  That  sentence, 
by  itself,  is  sufficient  wairant  for  Mr.  Blackwood's 
character  in  a  trade  complicate^l  byi>ersonal  relations. 

He  stayed  at  Bulwer's  with  "  a  medium  and  a  table- 
rapper,  Iwth  very  agreeable  in  their  way,"  while  a 
mesmerist  came  down  daily  from  town  "  to  throw  Sir 
Ivlwarrl  into  the  trance — hut  he  has  never  succeeded." 
Sjieke  staye<l  with  .Mr.  BljK-kwood  at  Archbishop  Shaq>e's 
old  house  of  Strathtyrum,  near  St.  .\ndrews,  and 
wrestled  with  jien-and-ink — articles  to  him  unfamiliar. 
Strathtyrum  Cnow  and  for  several  generations  the  jKisses- 
hion  of  the  Cheapes)  was  long  tenanted  by  Mr.  Blackwoofl; 
thence  he  luillied  out  to  golf  with  the  celebratetl  Mr. 
Sutherland  and  old  Tom  Morris.  We  have  the  tale  of  how 
Tom  won  a  bet  of  Loi)  to  a  shilling  by  holing  out  of  a 
bunker,  and  how  this  be*t  of  sportsmen,  then  a  club-maker, 
absolutely  de<-linetl  to  let  the  l)et  be  jxaid.  It  was  at  the 
High  Hole,  and  Tom  was  playint;  the  three  more.  We  are 
not  told  how, /e«<«  Mr.  S  -      -  ,;„  (x-easion, 

"  by  the  d dest  pro\  .  d  out,"  the 

phnute  l)eing  a  pretty  blend  of  prolanity  and  piety.  The 
most  interesting  thing  about  Kinglake  is  that,  riding  in 
the  Park,  he  dro|)]ted  some  im]iortaiit  ]ir<x)f-sheets  out  of 
his  ]iocket,  and  never  recovered  them.  The  proofs  were 
about  I>ord  Cardigan,  and  the  «f<'ident  might  have  been 
onpleasant.     A  la^ly,  .Mi      '  .  was  then  the  chief  con- 

triontor  on  classical  to]  a  visit  from  her  struck 

"green  fear"  into  the  breasts  of  all.  But  she  proved  to 
be  quite  a  sociable  cliaracter,  with  proper  Wewg  about 
Qoeea  Mary.  "She  actually  agreed  with  us  that,  if  the 
Qoeen  did  blow  Daroley  up,  he  thoroughly  deserved  it." 


He  richly  des«>rved  it,  but  there  were  unjjleasant  circum- 
stances of  bad  taste  in  the  jierformance.  It  was  all  very 
well  to  blow  Darnley  up,  hut  not  to  hire  him  to  Kirk  of 
Field  by  a  pretence  of  affection.  .Mr.  BlackwiMxl  says,  "  I 
always  felt  as  if  Nicholas  himself  were  ex]s)sing  his  |K)or 
old  mother  as  a  fool"  in  ".Nicholas  Nickleby."  Now 
Mrs.  Nickleby  vtere  was  really  drawn  from  Dickens' 
mother,  who  never  found  it  out.  "Confound  the  fellow,." 
cries  Mr.  Blackwood,  s})eaking  of  Mill,  "  he  argues  as  if 
men  and  women  were  e(|ually  stocks  and  stones."  He 
especially  hated  "the  good"  sceptics.  "Has  not  every 
ytooT  devil  doubts  enough  of  his  own,  without  a  posing 
ass  of  an  es.sayist  or  reviewer  trying  to  suggest  others 
than  them?"  As  to  l^urence  Oliphant,  we  already 
know  nmch  of  that  wonderful  i>ersi)n,  who,  in  football 
phra.se,  was  "always  on  the  hall,"  always  in  the  centre 
of  everything,  and  yet  believed  in  the  Prophet  Harris, 
and  in  the  sensible  i)resence  of  the  dead.  liCver, 
whose  novels  were  ceasing  to  be  successful,  was  visited 
at  Trieste,  just  before  his  death,  by  ]SIr.  BlackwcKxl. 
liever  <i notes  Thackeray  for  "no  old  man  must  jirate  about 
l/>ve."  The  maxim  is  in  Kochefoucauld.  There  is  a 
pleasant  chapter  on  the  "  Military  Staff"  of  Maga,  includ- 
ing Chesney,  the  llamleys,  Tx)nl  Wolseley,  and  the  Sirtlar, 
then  very  young.  This  anecdote  of  Scott  is  new,  whether 
true  or  not.  "  Ijady  Scott  said  to  ]H)or  Sir  Walter,  when 
he  was  struggling  like  a  giant,  'Write,  Wattie,  write!'" 
Mr.  BlackwootI  was  no  jiartisan  of  .Mr.  Fronde  against 
Queen  Mary,  and  set  Mrs.  Oliphant  to  re])ly.  Of  that 
lady's  innumerable  gifts,  historical  accurai-y  was  certainly 
not  the  foremost ;  however  she  was  "  instructed  to  strike 
and  spare  not." 

.Mr.  Blackwood's  health  began  to  fail  in  1876,  he 
die<l  in  the  autumn  of  187!),  after  a  liapi)y  and  prosj)erons 
life.  In  education  and  diameter  he  was  absolutely  fitted 
for  his  career.  Honest,  kind,  manly,  humorous,  and 
conveniently  learned,  he  knew  what  nonsense  is,  and 
would  have  none  of  it.  He  had  an  almost  unmatched  eye 
for  what  was  good,  and  an  instinct  for  finding  it.  It 
seems  probable  that  he  missed  Mr.  Stevenson,  who, 
beginning  in  Edinburgh,  was  within  his  range.  But  Mr. 
Stevenson,  in  youth,  was  not  precisely  apt  to  be  congenial 
to  a  lover  of  sjiort,  as  to  which  he  entertained  no 
illusions.  Air.  Blackwood,  who  could  induce  even  Charles 
Iveade  to  modify  jiarts  of  a  novel,  must  have  had  abundant 
tact.  He  was  always  the  real  friend  of  his  eminent  hands, 
and,  if  others  established,  he  carried  on  the  fortunate 
career  of  the  indomitable  Maga,  while  old  magazines  died, 
and  young  ones  jiassed  their  ])rime.  No  jx-riodical  has 
ever  contjiined  so  much  of  what  remains  a  jiermanent 
jKJssession  of  literature,  none  has  so  absolutely  escajK'd,  in 
extreme  old  age,  even  a  touch  of  senile  decay.  The  lady 
is  as  young,  though  not  quite  as  skittish,  as  ever. 


THE  LITERARY   DRAMA. 


In  (•iTiiiniiy,  as  on<!  of  our  corr<'(>poii(l>-iit8  rfniiiiditl  us  tho 
othor  day,  th«  re  is  ii  largo  and  ap|)nHuativo  ]iubli(!  fur  tlio  priiitixl 
ilrama.  Tin-  reading  world  in  that  country  in,  wk  are  uKsurod, 
ns  eagerly  on  tlie  look  out  for  the  jmblication  of  a  new  i)Iay  by 
Sudurmann  or  llauptmnnn  as  wc  arc  liorc  for  a  new  novel  by  Mr, 
Hardy  or  Mr.  Meredith.  That  there  is  no  parallel  to  this  in 
Rnglan'l  we  are  all  aware  ;  the  fact  is  much  better  known  than 
the  caiue,  which  is  variously  attribute*!  to  tho  less  "  gracious 
■tate  "  of  the  EngliRh  public,  to  certain  pcculiaritiea  of  the 
English  language,  and,  sad  tu  say,  in  some  quart«rs,  to  tho 
unliterary  cliaractor  of  English  dramatic  dialogue.  Of  late  years, 
tiowever,  one  or  two  of  our  leading  tlrBmatists  have  resolved  to 
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ri'futo,  if  |ioMiblo,  tho  ln»t  explanation,  at  niiy  nito.  Mr.  Pincro 
lm.s  givi'n  Nt'vi-rnl  of  liifl  cdmodioR  t«  tho  worlil  in  Ixxik  form  An<l 
\vu  liiivo  horo  iMiforo  im  tho  sixth  inMtiiliiirnt  of  tho  uniform 
oilition  of  tlie  plays  of  Mr,  Himry  Arthur  .Ioiioh.  Tho  oniUxivour 
to  create  a  tiiKto  for  the  puhlislu'd  drama,  as  in  the  caho  uf  Tiik 
Tkmitkh  (Macmilhin,  'Js.  (id.),  is  additionally  liandioap]iod  hy  the 
fact  tluit  thn  work  in  a  four  act  trage<ly  in  blank  vorne.  On  the 
other  hand  it  nii^ht  hi*  rathiT  favouiahio  tlian  adverro  to  its 
literary  priLspt'cts  that  it  wan,  as  its  author  admits,  a  "  compara- 
tive failure  "  on  tho  stable.  Assuri'<lly  that  fact  ou^ht  nut  to 
militnto  a<.'ainst  its  chances,  for  no  impartial  critic  of  .Mr, 
Joiiok'  play  will  deny  that  it  has  aliundanco  of  lit«<rary  quality 
—  if  ho  is  too  often  forced  to  adil  that  it  is  "  literature  in  tho 
rouj;li."  Ver."o,  as  wo  know,  is  not  tho  author's  customary 
medium  of  expression,  anil  ho  handles  it  with  but  imji©rftH;t  com- 
mand. It  is  wanting  in  music,  in  dignity — indeed  in  beauty 
of  form  generally.     Such  a  lino,  for  instance,  as 

Sojourner  with  mo  and  beloved  partaker 
Imrely  submits  to  scansion  and  is  intolerable  when  scannoil  ; 
but  it  is  im|>ossiblo  t<^  read  the  four  acts  of  "The  Tempter" 
throu;;li  without  being  struck  with  the  vigour  of  tho  author's 
imagination,  tho  richno.ss  of  liis  vocabulary,  aiul  tho  dr.".matic 
intensity  which  ho  manages  to  infuse  into  a  singlo  phrase. 
I'neipial  as  no  doubt  is  his  handling  of  his  ambitious  thome, 
there  are  moments,  as  ni  the  last  act,  when  tlie  drama  ini- 
doubtedty  .sounds  tho  genuine  note  of  tragic  i>oetry. 

It  seems  a  jiity  that  Mr.  .Toni'S — who.  however,  has  a  healthy 
love  of  controver.sy  — should  have  thought  it  advisable  in  a  pre- 
face to  this  neat  little  volinno  to  "  beat  \\y  the  quarters  "  of 
some  of  his  old  critical  opponents  in  general,  and  in  particular  of 
Mr.  Archer,  whom  ho  my.steriously  describes  as  "  the  father  of 
tho  lob-worm  symbolic  drama  in  Knglanil."  The.so  disputes  are 
rarely  intorosting  to  tho  general  roa<lor  and  this  one  is  the  less 
so  hiicauso,  to  toll  tho  truth,  it  is  not  very  easy  to  iliscover  what 
Mr.  .Tones  would  bo  at.  Wo  only  doubtfully  gather  that  Mr. 
Archer  and  the  "  minor  poets  "  (whom  wo  hiul  always  Lelievtsl 
to  bo  a  )>erfoctly  harndes.s,  if  not  neco.s.sary,  tribe)  have  given  him 
some  otl'enco,  and  that  ho  is  avenging  it  by  making  unintelligibly 
merry  at  their  oxi>o:iso  for  some  ttai  octavo  pjiges,  his  riiliculu 
culminating  in  the  ironical  remark  that  : — 

On  the  day  when  tho  temple  of  our  national  Knglish 
drama  finally  rears  its  lofty  proportions  and  is  seen  to  1h!  no  less 
than  the  very  lobby  and  ante-room  to  a  Scandinavian  back 
imrlour,  Mr.  \Villiam  Archer  will  be  hailed  as  a  person  of  vast 
pre.scionce  and  demn'd  uncommon  nice  discrimination,  stap  my 
vitals  ! 

This  is  very  scathing,  but  why  tho  lingo  of  Lord  Foppington  ? 
Whatever  tho  joke  is  Mr.  .lonos  has  it  all  to  himself. 

]n  The  Amb.vssauok,  by  .John  Oliver  Hobbes  (Unwin, 
3s.  Od.),  we  have  a  work  of  a  very  ditl'orent  stamp.  It  is  a 
light  comedy  of  modern  life  instead  of  a  sombre  trago<Iy  of 
the  fourteenth  century  ;  it  is  prose  instead  of  verse  ;  and  it  is 
from  tho  hand  not  of  a  practi.sod  dramatic  author,  but  of  a  «Titer 
whose  reputation  has  been  won  by  her  brilliant  |)erformances  as  a 
novelist.  "The  Ambas.sador  "  achieved  a  distinct  if  not  a  vory  long 
enduring  success  on  tho  stage  ;  and  thougli  its  cliaracterization 
was  clever  and  its  plot  interesting,  if  somewhat  slight,  its  cordial 
acceptance  by  the  play-going  public  was  admitted  to  have  been 
largely  due  to  the  wit  and  grace  of  the  dialogue.  Every  one 
who  listened  to  it  across  tho  footlights  must  have  felt  the  desire 
to  make  its  clo.serand  more  leisurely  acquaintance  on  the  printed 
jiage,  if  only  out  of  curiosity  to  discover  whether  it  "  read  "  as 
delightfully  as  it  soundecl.  Well,  now  that  the  book  is  out,  tho 
question  can  be  answered  ;  and  we  are  afraid  that  the  answer  of 
mo.st  readers  will  be  in  the  negative.  "  The  Ambassador,"  it  is 
true,  is  far  from  being  one  of  those  plays  which  "  do  not  p«'r- 
mit  themselves  to  bo  read  "  ;  it  can  be  rea«l  and  with  a  certain 
amount  of  pleasure,  but  alike  to  those  who  hare  seen  the  play 
and  to  those  who  are  familiar  with  the  writings  of  .John  Oliver 
Hobbes — in  her  earlier  and  epigrammatic,  even  in  her  too 
epigrammatic  style— the  result,  we  think,  will  be  found  disappoint- 
ing.   The  "  lines  "  which  seem  to  satisfy  the  mind  no  less  than 


the  ear  in  the  rapid  i;ive-nnd-take  of  •  nctly 

choap«'ned  by  p<'ruial.     Wi-   lind   th  .  ■  in  " 

than  we  had  supfMisitl,  and  that  a  whole  act-full  of  thorn  doe* 
not  contain  as  much  thought,  observation,  tnitli  mul  de|itli 
of  iiatire   an    i*   to   be    found  on  a  iiinKln  page  of  '  er'a 

Come<ly  "  or  of  "  .Some  Kmotionn  and  a  .Moral."  \'.  n.  im-  m  no 
it  wouhl  take  us  lM<yond  our  limita  to  inquire.  Half  the  explana- 
tion— its  material  half-is  Kuggested  in  tho  dranuktift'ii  own 
remarks  in  her  able  preface,  that— 

Stage  dialogue  may  have  or  may  not  have  qnalitien,  but 
it  must  !»•  emotional.  It  rests  prim«rily  on  feeling  Wit, 
phib)so|)hy,   moral   truth,  iiontic   !  '  t  a« 

nothing  unless  there  is  fmiling  of  :.  <l 

Antl  feeling  of  an  obvious  ordinary  kind  yieln 
wit,  philosophy,  and  moral  truths  of  an  eip 
character.  The  fonnal  half  of  the  explanation  is  implicitly  sup- 
plied in  Mr.  Meredith's  definition  of  the  informing  principle  of 
come<ly  as  "  the  spirit  of  thoughtful  laughter."  Amid  the  sni|>- 
sna]<  of  the  only  form  of  stage  dialogue  which  a  mo<lom  audieocn 
will  tolerate,  what  room  is  there  for  thought  to  unfold  itself, 
or  who  woulil  havo  time  to  think  iH'fore  ho  laughs  ? 


ANOTHER  DEANS   MEMORIES. 


Phases  of  My  Life.  By  Ppancis  Pigou,  D.D.,  Donn 
of  Hrislol.     !> /."i.in.,  x.+:K?|)p.    I>>n<lon,  IMIS.     Arnold.     16,'- 

Dean  Pigou  tells  us  in  this  interesting  book  of  ■ 
that  he  was  born  at  I'aden-lSaden  in  IXS'J.   After  soii  i 

his  parents  returnoti  to  Kngland  and  Rettle<l  for  a  time  at  Ki|>on, 
whore  he  was  sent  to  school.  His  description  of  that  ]KTio.l. 
though  short,  rea<ls  like  an  extract  from  Dickens  : — 

T  boarded  with  a  clergyman  and  his  wife,  whose  name  I 
suppress.     It  was.  in  very  truth,  a  '•  Do-the-boys  Hall."     Tho 

less   said   the   bett^^r.     The   cane   wius  rarely  <iut  of   '■   ' '. 

and,  when  too  imlolent  for  the  effort,  hi-  would  sit  1 

side   with   long  chiy   pifw  and   mug  of   beer,  ami    ''   ■ 

cane   to   his   wife,    would   say  : — "  You  give   it  * 

hit  him  harder."     He  killed  his  own  pigs  in  a  :  i 

his  wife  wrung  tho  nocks  of  her  gt^ose  in  the  kitt^hen. 

The  niethoil  did  not,  however,  seem  to  depress  the  spirits  of  the 
future  distinguished  ecclesiastic. 

How  little  could  tho  Imy  who  h.id  the  temerity,  as  T  had, 
to  take  tho  keys  from  under  my  master's  pillow  when  he  waa 
snoring  that  I  might  sm-  tho  17th  lancers  leave  Ripon  at  day- 
break, believe  that  he  should  one  day  have  a  owobwl  stall  in 
Ripon  Ciitheilral. 

From  Rijion  he  went  to  Cheltenham  College  and  afterwards 
to  tho  Kdinburgh  Academy  and  Trinity  College.  Onblin,  where 
ho  had  to  bucklo  to  in  real  earnest,  and  he  records  the  opinion 
that  the  severe  course  of  study  there  proved  invaluable  to  him  in 
later  life.  He  was  onlaino«l  by  I'ishop  Wilberforce  and  was 
apiK)inte<l  to  his  first  curacy  at  Stoke  Talmage.  From  a  visit  to 
his  tailor  we  get  a  clue  to  his  ecclesiastical  opinions  :  — 

Tlie  tailor  proceedwl  to  take  my  meastire  down  to  my  boot*. 
"  T  do  not  want,"'  T  said.  "  my  coat  so  long."  Looking 
benignly  at  mo.  he  replie<l  :  "  In  this  establishment.  Sir,  we 
always  oits  a  gen'leman's  coat  according  to  bl«  i.Ii-i.im  iK.r- 
suasions."  "Very  well."  I  saiil.  "  my  n! 
as  a  MiKlerate  Churchman,  are  about  tw. 
knee." 

The  Church,  Dean  Pigou  says,  was  in  a  woful  condition  ; 
"  cocks  and  hens  roosted  on  weok-days  in  the  pulpit."  The 
high-backed  i>ews  also  annoyed  him,  and  he  acted  as  we  believe 
Dean  Gregory  did  as  a  young  curate  in  a  similar  ]x>sition.  Con- 
sulting neither  Hi&hop.  patron,  nor  wanlens.  he  ordered  a  car- 
penter to  .saw  the  i>ews  down,  a  task  only  half  finished  when 
Sunday     came,    anil     on     the     Monday,    l)efore     his    .i  1 

jiarishioners  coidd  hold  an  indignation  meeting,  he  hac. 
com|iIeted.     In  this  manner  be  "  restored  a  church  for  liitaeu 
shillings." 

Since  then  he  has  had  a  singularly  varied  experience  of 
whurches  of  all  sorts.  In  Paris  at  Marbaruf  Chapel,  in  London 
at  St.  Peter's,  Vere-street,  at  Kensington  Parish  Church,  and  at 
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8t  Phillip'*,  Ragmt-ctroet,  at  nonc*at«>r,  Halifax,  ChichMter, 
and  Hri«tol,  be  had  an  op|M>rtiuiity  of  making  ac(|uaiiitaiicw  with 
wi«i«ly  dilTerent  o<ni$TB(rntiuiui.  He  made  nuuiiomio*,  ami  in  his 
book  there  ia  Dot,  fmm  bef;iiining  Ui  end.  an  ill-natured  r<-inark 
about  anybotly.    In  hia  niann<>r  he  in  >  -iiraive. 

bat  wkfm  be  ha«  a  at<>ry  to  tell   he  •:  <.     It  ia 

tni*  that  aaveral  of  them  are  told  twK«  uwf,  Hliik<  ullu-rs  arc 
rarjr  old  frienda.  It  wna  at  St.  CUnicnt  Uanea,  in  the  Strund. 
wbara  b*  was  preaching  one  Sunday,  that  he  had  Iuh  moat 
•xciting  axparianoe.  Itefore  the  service  a  woman,  flourishing  an 
lunbrella,  entered  the  vt«try  ami  aaid  she  wished  to  forbid  hur 
son's  banns.  She  gave  three  reaaona— he  had  no  money,  he  hiid 
no  brains,  and  ho  waa  uiulor  ago.  Ttio  Itnan  advised  her  to  gu 
quietly  into  tlio  church  and  to  forbid  the  lianna  at  tho  projior 
time. 

Tlie  ninit<»   began,"  I  piibliah   t'      "  ■  V       '     .    " — 

Without  waiting  to  hear  who  tliuy  v  "t, 

«    •     '  •' '  an>   over   her  hoad   iian(i..iin,  ^iiiu  f\.  lamicd, 

"  all    -all  -nil."     Till-  coiisforiintion  which  fol- 

low.,.  .  -  ... ;..  i  iii.ngin(><l  than  do.icrilHMl.  Th«  vt-atry  waa  fdle<l 
with  Mwins  and  Angelinna  to  know  ''  who  thia  old' fool  waa." 
In  the  genaral  tumult  I  callud  a  hitnaom  ami  m-.uh-  iiood  my 
■•cape. 

Here  is  a  taste  of  a  seaman  of  tho  old  achool  :  — 

From  time  to  time  I  met  at  dinner  a  great  friend  of  liortl 
Gage'*.  *  '■■■•-■I  Ikiyle.  luvariablv  when  we  met,  thia  admiral 
of  the  '. .  who.  aniongat  other  things,  hitt«<l  ironcla<ls. 
WMil''  ■•  oi.l  say  :  "  |>o  you.  Sir,  read  the  account 
of  k  ?  "  "  Yea,  it  is  tho  apjiointi'd  jeeson." 
'°  ly,  as  an  old  sailor,  ia  tliat  if  any  captain 
in  her  Maje^ity's  servico  handUnl  hia  vesael  a8  the  captain  of 
that  ship  did.  he  would  have  boon  court-martialed  next  day 
awl  di'  •     ■ • —  " 

All  who  h 
ing  volume. 


:<•  service. 
Iv  reminiscences  will   find  this  a  vorv  iiit<rf;n'n- 


PRINCIPAL   CAIRDS  ADDRESSES. 


University  Addresses.  Being  Addresses  on  Subjects 
of  A<-.iiliiiii<- Siuilv.  (leliver<'d  to  the  I'liiveisil  v  of  (ilitsgow. 
By  John  Calrd,  D.D.    «  ■  4iin.,  '.Hii  pp.    (ihtsKow,  issis. 

Maclebose.  6/- 
The  late  Principal  of  Glasgow  University  was  d<iminate(l  by 
two  affections— love  of  study  and  love  of  tho  students  to  whom 
he  stoixl  in  the  relation,  not  so  much  of  teacher,  as  of  guide, 
philoeopher,  an<l  friend.  Ik>th  are  ailmiraVily  illustrated  in  thia 
volome,  which  has  a  short  preface  by  Mr.  FMward  CainI,  tho 
Master  of  Italliol  and  the  Priiieipara  brother  by  bhxxl  and  in 
the  bonds   of  Hegelian  '  ni.     The  late  Dr.  Caird  hod    a 

gnmt  oomniarKl  of  an   <  -  oooaaionally   too  Olympian — 

eloqnenoe  ;  his  conception  of  the  real  function  of  a  University 
waa  nadieval  in  its  loftiness  ;  and  he  was  somewhat  of  a  precisian 
in  style,  as  all  careful  Scottiah  studunta  of  Knglish  are.  His 
atldreases  are  therefore  readable,  carefully  written,  and  gently 
stimnlating.  lo  some  of  the  more  comprehensive  of  them,  such 
as  "  The  Unity  of  the  Sciences  "  and  "  The  Pro^^reaHiveneaa  of 
th*  SciancMi."  he  aei>ms  to  enunciate  o-rtain  conin  <>nplact«  of 
pbiloaopir  in  a  aonoroua   fashion  rather  than  to  aay 

■ojtbing  '■  <  ly  new  and  striking,  na  when    he  tells 

lis  that — 

The  Oiri^tinn   idea   of  the   unitT  of  the   race  has   silently 
■appe'l'  M he  ancient 

national  .union  have 

pot  an  ei.l  I  ;  i..,)ati..ii. 

He  is  aaMi  at  ;  ..   his  studies  of  what  Mr.  Rdward  Caird 

terns  th*  "  |(m>t  authors  "  who  are  "  retiresentativea  of  Uni- 
rersity  stiMlies  "— in  hia  jaipers  on  Krasmtia,  Ualileo,  Bacon, 
Hiraia,  and  Butler.  Here  ho  ia  more  of  the  lucid  thinker  and 
critic  than  of  the  preacher."  They  show,  too,  that  he  waa  not 
without  a  Tain  of  humour  or  sarcasm.  S|j«aking  of  Kraamiis  as  a 
man  on  whom  "  th«  priest's  garb  sat  uneaail>,"  he  notes — 

Hia  calendar  of  aainta  and  martyr*  embrace*!   many  who 
wvra  sir  i  u.f 

to  h«ar  .,| 

to  axclaim,      .^aiicie  .-tocr:iU«,  orii  jiro  iioiii^  ;      .inilto  liml  Uwii, 


like  Dante,  disposed  to  accord  Virgil  a  place,  if  not  in  the 

highest  n'aliii  of  the  blessed,  yet  above  tliat  to  which  he  hud 
no  scruple  to  consij^n  iiiiiuural  and  tiagitiuus  ecclosiastica  uf 
the  highest  rank. 

The  death  «if  David  Hume  in  a  condition  of  serene  acopticiam 
caused  something  like  a  "  scandal  "  in  ultra-Preabyterian 
Scotland.     On  this  Prineijial  Caird  drily  remarks  :  — 

If  religion  is  to  lie  tri«l  by  any  outwanl  tost,  that  ia 
surely  to  bo  fo\ind  in  the  answer  to  the  tjueation.  not  how  a 
man  dies,  but  how  he  Uvea.  It  will  be  well  for  thoae  who 
believe  in  Chriatianity  to  leave  no  advantage  to  the  sceptic  in 
that  apeciea  of  argument. 

Dr.  CaiKl'a  esaay  on  Butler  will  lie  rend  with  advantage  by  thoae 
who  are  inclino<l  to  accept  without  reservation  .Mr.  (ilaiistono'a 
views  of  the  "  Analogy  "  an>l  its  author,  and  ultra- Baconians 
will  find  tlio  {>a|>er  on  their  idol  to  Ih)  aoiiiewhut  of  a  corrective. 
They  are  remindo<l  that 

Co|M"rnicu8,  Galileo,  Kepler,  Gilbert,  ami  other  exjieri- 
ninnt4ll  illve^ti^•atora,  in  obinlience  to  a  coiiinion  iiiipiilse,  had 
already,  iM-ion-  Bacon  took  i>eii  in  hand,  prnctis<Hl  with  siilundid 
success  what  bo  preachiMl. 

This  volume  is  one  which  will  bo  road  with  interest  and  profit  by 
men  of  culture  in  the  comprehensive  aenae.  It  indicates  the 
high-wntor  mark,  not  of  Scottish  research  in  theology  or  meta- 
physics, but  of  dignified  and  yet  unpretentious  Scottish 
scholarship.  

ILLUSTRATED    BOOKS. 


Some  of  the  drawings  for  Lonkok  Types  (Heinemann,  5e.> 
show  Mr.  William  Nicholson  at  hia  best.  His  drawinga  and 
coloured  wood-blocks  are,  of  course,  very  niuoh  the  vogue  juat 
now,  but,  like  Mr.  W.  K.  Henley,  who  has  written  quatorzains 
to  go  with  the  pictures,  we  have  our  doubts  about  his  iininor- 
tality.  His  work  ia  goo<l  enough  to  \hi  taken  seriously,  and 
therefore  we  do  not  hesitate  to  say  that  we  regret  his  affectation 
of  eighteenth-century  niannerisins.  This  is  notably  displayed  in 
his  illustration  to  the  following  admirable  and  "  actual  "  verses 
of  .Mr.  Henley  describing  the  nuHlern  'bus  driver  : 

He's  called  the  General   from  the  dash  and  craft 

And  skill  with  which  he  .tmal:*  <i  hit  of  road 

And  all  the  fares  ;  challenged,  or  chafed,  or  chafToil, 

HniU-iiiisM^rn  of  the  newest  he'll  explode  ; 

He  reins  his  horses  with  an  air  ;  he  treats 

With  scolling  calm  whati^vcr  powers  there  Ih-  ; 

He  ijeU  it  atrtiujhi,  puts  a  hit  on,  and  meets 

His  losses  with  both    lip  and  L.s.il.  ; 

He  arrogates  a  special  t.iate  in    short  ; 

Is  loftily  grat<'ful  for  a  tlagrnnt  «/»«/.<■  ; 

At  all  the  smarter  housemaids  winks  his  court, 

And  taps  them  for  half-crowns  ;  Wing    utoiiii  broke, 

Lirea  lustily  :  is  ever  on  thi  miikr  ; 

And  hath,    i    fear,  none  other  g<Hl8  but  KAKK. 

For  these  winge«l  words  Mr.  Nicholson  draws  what  looka  like  an 
honest  eiglit<'enth-century  person  whose  hark-uiisiifrii  we  cannot 
think  would  be  brilliant,  nor  would  his  winks  Imi  pleasant  to  the 
sinart4-r  housemaid.  The  letterpress  is  also  in  eightettnth-century 
form,  an  unnecessary  and  inartistic  inethml  which  is  the  more 
r«'markable  by  reason  of  the  ultra-modernity  of  Mr.  Henley's 
biting  and  vivid  versen  though  he,  too,  airt>cta  the  underlining  of 
the  Pierce  Kgaii  fieriod  for  hia  very  recent  slang.  The  t>eat  of 
Mr.  Nicholson'B  pictures  is  tho  Beefeater,  u  design  which  lemla 
itaelf  es|)ecially  to  his  marked  method,  and  it  illustrates  the  l>est 
of  Mr.  Henley's  qiiutorKains  ;  tho  liartiiaid,  too,  in  a  different 
fashion  is  successful  ;  Mr.  Henley's  verso  for  this  latter  cartoon 
is  mordant.     It  ends  :-- 

.Ami,  having  mopis-cl  the  r.inc  for  certain  years, 
And  faced  the  gas,  she  fades  an<l  disappears. 

The  latest  avatar  of  the  |M>piilar  gift-l)ook  is  in  the  alia|)e  of  a 
reprint  of  a  single  poem  by  aome  entablished  writer  "decoratid" 
anil  illiistrati'd  profusely,  bound  in  an  "art"  cover  of  lavish 
design, and  sold  at  aome  round  figure  which  would  make  it  appear 
•a  •  "rich  gift,"  say,  in  .Surbiton.  Such  a  volume  (10s.  Od.) 
is   issue<l   by   .Messrs.    Kegan    Paul —Isabella,  ok  tiik  Pot  ok 
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Barii.,  of  Koatu,  illuHtrntoil  and  doeoriitwl  by  Mr.  W.  B. 
Mac<li>u«till.  TliK  iU.coriiti"iii«  are  <.xtn!inuly  interoitinR— the 
do»i>^g  Ixtitifj  in  muiiy  cjuicb  both  •iinj)l«',  rich,  and  Hiicp-Htivi., 
in  iivory  rtiHjM-ct  an  imj>rovoni<!nt  on  tlm  iirti»l'H  limt  vcntiirti  in 
niniiiiir  d<H;<iratioM  ;  but  tlu>  illii»tratii>im  t<>  thi-  U-xt  hk'  iin.on- 
vinoiiij?  and  poor.  Tho  fifth  pictinn  shown  Uubilla  luid  tli<'  ^pirit 
of  Loicnuo  Iw.tli  BO  nbiurdly  out  »(  ilrnwiiig  a»i  to  mako  tho  ropro- 
niti(.iti.iM  lir.iadly  coniiu.     Wn  know  that 

•♦  .     .     .     Swoot  Inabol 
Uy  ((Tuduiil  decay  froni  iH'uuty  fell," 
but  it  in  aundy  taking  tho  poet  a   litUo  too  liU'rally  to  nmko  tho 
poor  lady  nn  anatomical  impossibility.     I>orenzo,  too,  wan  nut  in 

Ids  lirst  iHiiiuty— 

"  .     .     .     Tho  forost  tomb 

Had  marr'd  his  glossy  hair  which  onco  could  shoot 

liUatro  into  tho  snn," 
but  to  depict  him  as  an  ill-articnlatod  lay-figure,  with  tho  head 
of  a  broken  doll,  is  to  make  tho  phantom  merely  funny,  and  to 
suggest  that  tho  action  of  "  a  lirother's  Moody  knife  "  wa.s  not 
altogether  uiinatnrnl.  But  wo  havo  another  complaint  to  mako. 
Tho  particular  illustration  of  which  we  have  sjmknn  is  calhxl 
"  In  tho  Dawn  sho  started  up  awako."  The  reader  will  ro- 
mendier  that  this  is  tho  last  lino  of  tho  stanwi  n>imboro<l  XLI., 
which  iHigiiis — 

"  Tho  Spirit  mourn 'd  '  Adieu  '— dissolv'd  and  left 

Tho  atom  darkness  in  a  slow  turmoil." 
Tlnia,  according  to  tho  text,   tho  spirit's  adieu  took  plnco  before 
]sai)olla  awoko  ;  in  fact — 

"...  In  tho  drowsy  gloom 
Tho  dull  of  midnight  .  .  ." 
Tn  th(>  picture  she  "  sturtod  up  awako  "  ami  »cm  thr  .i/.i'n'i, 
which  is  just  leaving,  whereas  the  vision  had  taken  place  some 
hours  l)Gfore.  This  is  oviilently  a  now  reading.  The  other  illu.stra- 
tions  are,  if  anything,  worse  than  this.  Yet  the  backgrounds 
are  often  wroiight  with  great  care,  and,  in  two  cases,  are  jmrtly 
successful.  On  tho  whole,  the  illustrator  has  here  given  reason 
for  the  judicious  to  grieve,  and  has  strengthened  the  case  of  tho 
enemies  of  all  illustrated  books. 

Another  stylo  of  gift-book  maybe  found  in  the  extremely  elabo- 
rate Pilokim's  Prookess  (Pearson,  £2  2s.  n.),  "emlwllished,"  to 
quote  tho  title-i>age,  "  with  over  one  hundred  and  twenty  designs 
(lone  by  three  brothers,  George  WooUiscroft  Uhoad,  Kre<lerick 
Uheiid,  Ijouis  Khead."  '•  Next  to  the  Uiblo,  the  •  Pilgrim's 
Progress  '  is  probably  tho  book  which  has  exercised  more  inlluenco 
over  the  religion  of  Kugland  than  any  other,"  says  Mr.  Uawois 
in  his  sympathetic  introduction,  which  he  calls  by  the  name  of 
'■  Forewords,''  a  phrase  we  hoped  for  over  dead,  lie  thinks 
that  Uunyan  might  have  known  a  littlo  more  (Jrook  with  ad- 
vantage ;  hiwl  he  done  so  we  might  perhaps  hiivo  known  a  little 
le.ss  of  the  Doloctablo  Mountains  and  tho  Celestial  City.  To  the 
critical, the  new  interest  in  this  l>ook  lies  in  its  many  illustrations. 
Tho  Iwrders  with  which  every  page  is  surrounded  are  oxcellont 
examples  of  how  that  class  of  work  can  l>o  made  to  help  the 
ott'ect  of  the  hitterpress.  One  cannot  avoid  a  comparison  between 
the  work  of  the  three  brothers  who  have  devoti-d  so  much  thought 
and  skill  to  the  production  of  the  <lra\viugs.  Mr.  (ieorge  Hhead's 
work  will  give  by  far  the  greatest  lesthetii'  jileasure  :  his  title- 
pago  we  have  not  seen  lK'ttere<l  in  his  particular  <nii"'  of  decora- 
tive work.  The  <lrawings  of  Mr.  Louis  Hhead.  especially,  wo 
believe,  bis  poster  work,  have  lioen  much  admired  ;  but  here,  at 
least,  it  is  not  always  satisfactory — frequently  }>0!<e,  affecte<l, 
weak  in  conception  and  occasionally  in  drawing.  It  lacks  that 
refined  sense  of  beauty  which  is  certainly  the  possession  of  the 
desigiier  of  the  picture  "  Giants  Poiie  and  Pagan,"  Mr.  G. 
Rhead.  Christian  becomes  a  very  dift'erent  man  in  the  hands  of 
the  two  artists,  but  Mr.  Louis  Khead's  "  The  Giant  Despair  "  is  a 
fine  piece  of  work.  Jfr.  Frederick  R'nead  does  not  appear  to  lie  a 
finishetl  master  of  black  and  white.  His  drawing  and  his 
technique  are  both  doubtful,  but  his  sense  of  humour  is  marked. 
The  subject  of  Vanity  Fair  should  have  inspired  a  rather  more 
distinguished  conception  than  he  provides  ou  page  113,  and  bis 
"Jury''   of   Love-lust,    Live-loose,    Malice   and   Co.    compares 


rather  poorly  with    a,  well-remembwed   work  by  the  Ut«  F. 

Itsrnanl  on  tho  ■amo  tubject. 

Tho  volume  is  exceptionally  well  i.>;>.|'mI  »i>d  l.<)und  even  for 
an  fililiim  <U  lu^r  of  only  'MO  copies. 

In   tho    '  ■  '     of  his    |>oint    »f    viuv.  um» 

sympathy   «i'  mturo    in    the    mo-.t    i\\\  ^fr. 

William  Hyde  the  artint  i«  a  tit  'ho 

IHH>t.      His    illustrations   U<    t\f      -  >  'OK 

Mkukmtii  (Constable,  il'i  12s.  M.)  will  rej>ay  the  study  of  ever)' 
one, artist  or  not,  who  baa  ever  really  olworve.!  elfw-tii  of  light  ami 
atmosphere  ;  and  indetwl  one  can  hanlly  imagine  that  in  simple 
black  and  »  bite  these  etfects  can  U<  c»rrie«l  to  further  perfection 
than  they  are  in  the  picture,  for  instance,  to  tho  "  Hymn  to 
Colour."  It  is  the  fullest  realization  of  colour  by  piiro 
suggestion  that  can  l)o  (•onceivo<l,  and  the  same  may  U«  said  of 
tho  picture  of  the  gipsy  encampment  with  the  siinst't  behiml 
which  "  threw  high  aloft  a  golden  bough."  To  the  artist  tho 
drawings  are  full  of  interest  both  for  the  care  with  which 
every  pictorial  detail,  alike  in  tho  sky  ami  tho  landscaiio,  is 
worked  out,  and  for  tho  comph-to  harmony  of  sentiment  which 
pervades  each  picture  as  a  whole.  Some  may  think  some  of  the 
pictures  aro  in  too  low  a  key  to  bo  always  pleasing ;  and 
undoubtedly  Mr.  Hyde  reaches  his  efTocts  of  light  by  emphasiz- 
ing his  contrast  vigorously,  but  not,  ox<-opt  in  rare  instanctts. 
so  as  to  produce  (as  is  to  some  extent  tho  case  in  "  Tardy 
Spring  ")  a  heavy  eft'ect.  Hut  for  delicacy  of  workmanshi|>  and 
imsvginativo  ipmlity  tliese  drawings,  to  our  thinking,  hold  n 
unique  pliice  in  nuslorn  black-and-white  art. 

RABBITS. 


The   Rabbit.     By  James   Edmund    Hartingr.     (Fur. 

Fenlher.  .md    Fin   Series.)      7,'x.">iii.,   i'lft   pp.      I/mdon.    New- 
York,  and  B<unbay,  l«K  Longmans.    6/- 

Tho  publishers  of  this  excellent  series  coidd  not  have  done 
bi'tter  than  commit  to  the  acconiplishtHl  s«>cretary  of  the  Linnn>an 
Society  the  task  of  preparing  a  monograph  of  the  rabbit.  As  a 
naturalist,  a  sportsman,  and  one  familiar  with  the  management 
of  land,  Mr.  Harting  treats  his  subject  from  all  these  points  of 
view  ;  and,  in  addition,  he  is  able,  as  one  of  the  very  few  sur- 
viving practical  falconers,  to  exidain  the  art  and  dilate  on  the 
charm  of  taking  the  rabbit  with  the  trained  goshawk. 

The  prodigious  fecun<lity  of  this  little  animal  has  become 
proverbial  :  it  seems  to  be  a  provision  of  nature,  ever  most 
solicitous  for  tho  preservation  of  her  chihlren,  against  extermina- 
tion by  innumerable  foes.  Hardly  any  other  creature,  except  tlie 
salmon,  is  expostnl  to  attack  from  such  a  variety  of  din-ctions, 
and  the  rabbit's  power  of  reproduction  probnbly  oxc<*ds  that  of 
any  other  mammal.  Most  of  its  foes  man,  tho  chief  of  them, 
destroys  as  vermin,  whereupon  the  rabbit  increases  to  an  in- 
t«derablo  degree  ;  but  Mr.  Harting  gives  wise  counsel  how  tn  turn 
its  reprtsluctive  powers  t<>  liest  account  and  explains  the  manage- 
ment of  warrens,  with  a  view  both  to  sport  and  profit.  It  is  to 
be  feare<l  that  he  will  find  it  as  ditticult  to  convinc«>  keejiers  of 
the  merits  of  stoats  an<l  weasels  on  nd>bit  grounil  as  Mr.  Frouile 
did  to  whitewash  tho  character  of  Henry  VIU.  Mr.  Harting 
.supiM)rts  his  [ilea  by  showing  that  the  worst  enemy  of  the  rabbit 
is  the  rat,  and  the  worst  enemy  of  the  rat  is  the  st^oat.  As  for 
weasels,  they  certainly  have  a  taste  for  young  rabbits  :  but  the 
evidence  before  the  Vole  Plague  Committee,  of  which  Mr. 
Harting  was  secretary,  convinced  him  that  mice  were  the  staple 
diet  of  weasels,  and  swarms  of  mice  soon  destroy  the  pasture  in 
a  warren. 

Most  praiseworthy,  and  deserving  the  attention  of  every 
sjiortsman,  is  the  chapter  on  ferrets.  This  interesting  little 
animal,  neither  more  nor  less  than  a  domesticated  |>olecat.  has 
degenerated  from  the  wild  tyjie  bi'cause  of  the  unwholesome  life 
it  is  usually  condemned  to  lead  : — 

There  can  be  no  doubt  that  the  more  the  treatment  of 
ferrets  approximates  to  the  natural  conditions  of  life,  the 
hardier  and  better  they  will  be,  and  this  is  the  storit  of  vmcess 
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in  : 

•!>' 

lit  all  . 
•ibie  in  :. 


liMtoati  of  1  "         '        shwl  or 

;    hutfh  witli  Rtrnw. 

'     '  -*    '  .1  .      SWOllt.' 

.  i>ii>l  a  |>ioco 

..  .,,..,..  ; ,   ...  .,; ,    ..>ailil  Ih)  kept, 

tho  fritter  part   of  the  y<»*r,  as  imioh  aa  po»- 
:  air. 


Poor  little  ferreta  '.  Who  can  toll  how  mnih  misery  they  are 
made  to  endure  by  ignoramv  or  n«»ploct  of  their  aiinjilc  wants  ? 
Yet  the  truest  R|)ortaman  is  he  who  is  most  careful  of  the  wolfiire 
eren  of  the  humlili-.it  of  hi»  siTvantM  How  many  men  who  dorivc 
complaoent  priilo  from  the  ploMy  coats  of  their  |>oiutert  or  the 
perf^  training  of  their  retrievers  ever  bestow  a  thought  upon  the 
raatlMs,  anxious  little  animals  i>cnt  l>bhin<1  tho  liars  of  a  ilismnl 
cag»r  In  tho  matter  of  trai«,  we  reprot  to  fm<l  that  tho  humane 
one  iuTented  by  Colonel  Coulson  has  not  come  under  tho  author's 
notice.  Its  iron  jaws  are  giuinlcd  by  i>a<l8  of  india-rubber  ; 
laoerateil  flesh  and  crushed  lx>uos  -  the  liiileous  inridents  of 
oniinary  rabbit-trapping  are  never  seen  when  Colonel  Coulson's 
trap«  arc  uaetl.  Tlii-y  are  i>erfe<.-tly  oflieient.  inflict  no  jwin  except 
what  is  inevitable  from  terror,  and  rabbits  taken  in  them  are  un- 
blemished for  the  nuvket. 

Mr.  Inues  Shand's  clia])t«r  on  cookery  is  disaj>i>ointing. 
\Muit  wuuk]  have  lieon  useful  in  a  work  like  this,  thoroughly 
practical  in  other  res|>ects,  would  have  l>ecn  a  collection  of 
racipM  arranged  for  easy  reference.  1nstoa<l  of  that  wo  are  given 
a  lot  of  irrelevant  stuff  which  has  nothing  to  do  with  cookery. 
Sometimes  it  is  not  even  in  accordance  with  fact,  iis  where  Mr. 
Sliand  says  that  when  the  rabbit  "  seeks  his  settlements  in  the 
stilfost  clay  ho  scooiwi  out  sanctuaries  in  labyrinths  of  burrows." 
Ho  docs  nothing  of  tho  kind.  On  clay  soils  rabbits  lie  above 
ground,  at  most  scraping  a  shallow  shcltfr  in  tlio  liltli  for  their 
young. 

In  parting  with  this  capital  little  Ixx.k  wc  inusl  piiy  ;i  com- 
pliment to  Mr.  Ixxlge,  who  has  executed  some  of  the  illustra- 
tions. His  work  shows  a  distinct  improvement  on  his  earlier 
style,  which  had  a  tendency  to  scratchiness  :  it  now  possesses 
much  of  that  union  of  breailth  and  detail,  with  eli.irniing  texture, 
which  has  long  distinguishe<l  Mr.  Thortnirn's  touch.  Tho  |)ul)- 
lishera  have  eame<l  a  vote  of  thanks  for  supplying  an  excellent 
index. 


ANCIENT    EGYPT. 


Creation  Records  Discovered  In  Bgypt:  Studies  in 
the  B<»ok  of  the  Dc.id.  Hy  Qeorgre  St.  Clair.  Slx.'i'in., 
xii.  +  4»2|.p.     I>>ndon,  isns.  Nutt.     10  6 

To  many  reatlors  this  will  lie  a  fascinating  IxMik  ;  it  must 
inevitably  Iw  int4Ti-sting  and  suggestive  even  to  those  who  dis- 
trust ita  reaJWMiing  ;  but  most  Egyptologists  will  probably  dis- 
own it*  c<iiicli)sions.  Those  learn«<l  men,  as  a  wholo,  steadily 
refuse   to   listen    to   Sir    Norman   Lrtckyer,   charm  he  never  so 

'   ■    -u  of  Kgyptian  mythology 

mIv  n<'t  hi-nrken  to  Mr.  St. 

tJlair,  v«  ;  I  to 

Kgypt  V  liio 

dangers  of  Ins  heresy. 

Far  be  it  from  lu  to  sit  as  ju<lgo  l>etweeii  the  two  schools. 
The  aubject  is  fraught  with  )eculi<ir  diflicidty,  and  until 
exact  actrunomical  observations  are  liroiight  U>  conflmi  Sir 
Htmosai  Luckyer's  lirilliant  hy|M>tlieseK  judiruient  should  lie 
■tispentletl.     Tim  the>ny  depmula  ufion   v  (.ition,  and, 

if    we    rrmf-ml—r    firi^rhf.    tnnTiy    "f    the    ■  ih    were    ad- 

•  1  connect  ei  I 
,;  the  strict 
orientation  of  templen,  which  reem  to  nx^uiro  fiirtlu^r  con- 
sitleratiun.  The  view,  for  example,  that  tlto  temples  at  I'hnlies 
must  liave  l>een  rebuilt  t>i  suit  the  shifting  of  the  solstice, 
niakea  large  daniaiMis  npiin  tlw  archn-ological  conscionie. 
The  Mma  may  I*  sai<l  of  Mr.  Kt.  ('lair's  sclieme  of  astrono- 
nucal    mjrthnlogy  :    it   is    beautifully   c<implet«>  and    attractive, 


almost  convincing  :  but  it  involves  an  array  of  accurate  obser- 
vatiiins,  an  atvunuilation  of  dated  ovi<lenco,  that  murt  give  us 
pause.  Though  wiinciding  to  sumo  extent  with  Sir  Norman  Lock- 
yor's  jioBitions,  and  in  |>art  sugge8t««<l  by  him  and  by  tho  lat<i  Mr. 
Pnnter's  pj-ramid  spiMulatious,  Mr.  St.  Clair's  theory  shows  a 
wide  ex|>ansion  and  development.  He  does  not  deal  expressly 
with  the  orienfaition  of  distinct  temjiles  to  siM>cial  stars  or  recur- 
ring stations  of  the  sun,  but  devotes  his  study  t<i  tho  parallelism 
lietween  changes  in  Kgj-iitiau  worship  aii<l  corregjionding  changes 
in  the  |>osition  of  the  heavenly  IxHlies  in  relation  to  the  observer. 
His  view  is  that  the  worship  of  Ha  (the  sun)  8uccoe<le<l  t<i  the 
w<irship  of  Ptah  (whom  he  calls  tho  PoUr  ginl)  simply  because 
the  precession  of  tho  e()uin<ixe8  in  course  of  time  altered  the 
IHisition  of  tho  circum-|Milar  constellations  :  and  as  the  stars 
provwl  false  guides  for  the  calenilar.  the  sun  was  adojitoKl  in  their 
place.  This  is  but  one  small  part  of  his  theory,  but  it  gives  tho 
main  idea  -that  all  Kgyptian  mythology  is  symbolical  of  astro- 
nomical phenomena  and  alters  with  their  changes.  The  seven 
sons  of  Ptah,  for  example,  are  delightfully  explained  as  the 
seven  degrees,  or  days  of  the  "  Great  Year,''  which  con8titut«Hl 
the  pre<«88ion  during  half  a  millennivnn.  Tho  general  results 
which  Mr.  St.  Clair  believes  he  has  pr<ive<l  are  thus  summwl 
up  :  - 

"  1.  The  myths  of  Egypt  are  all  relat<'<l  to  one  another,  and 
ore  neither  seiiarate  fables  nor  idle  f.ancies. 

"2.  They  reveal  an  astro-religimis  system,  and  t«>ll  a  trvie 
st<iry  of  astronomical  jM-ogi-ess,  calendar  correction,  and  theolo- 
gical changes,  before  the  time  of  our  written  histories." 
He  has  ransacked  the  data  of  Egyptohigists,  thoroughly  explored 
tho  "  Ikiok  of  the  l)Ga<l,"  and  made  use  of  a  great  <piantity  of 
authentic  hieroglyphic  records  f<ir  his  purixise.  Tho  theory  is 
So  satisfying,  and  the  elaboration  so  careful  and  painstaking, 
that  <ine  is  fain  to  hojie  that,  after  all,  Mr.  St.  Clair  may  be  a 
modern  (Jalileo,  and  that  the  hyiwthesis  may  be  confirmed  by 
further  research, 

The  second  volume  of  Mr.  F.  G.  Kenyon's  Cataloouk  of 
THE  Obbbk  Papviu  IN  THK  Bkitish  Mi.sKVM,  recently  publishe<l 
by  onler  of  the  trustt'cs,  will  bo  welcomed  by  the  leanunl.  The 
first  volume,  which  apjM-artHl  in  18!I3,  contained  descriptions, 
with  complete  t«'xts,  of  i:{8  papyri,  and  was  8CCompanie<l  by  an 
atlas  of  150  facsimiles.  The  present  volume  deals  with  the  :145 
papyri  which  were  ac<iuire<l  from  the  end  of  1890  to  the  middle  of 
180.5,  and  the  atlas  of  facsimihrs— now  wisely  limittnl  to  the  most 
imi>ortimt  and  bi'8t-prcserve<l  papyri— contains  V£i  plaU-s.  Tho 
museum  plan  of  publication  is  to  diviile  the  texts  into  literary 
and  non-literary.  The  former  nee<l  a  special  kind  of  scholastic 
treatment,  and  are  best  publishwl  by  themselves.  No  one  woidd 
have  liked  to  see  Aristotle's  work  on  the  Constitution  of  Athens 
or  the  poi-ms  of  Bacehylidea  mixctd  up  with  the  wills,  census-rolls, 
death  certificates,  and  customs  receipts.  Tlie  dates  of  those 
papyri  range  from  tho  thinl  century  n.r.  to  the  eighth  century 
of  tho  Christian  era.  A  closer  view  of  them  shows  that  their 
interest  is  threefold.  Of  their  historical  value  Mr.  Kenyon 
rightly  says  in  his  introduction  to  the  first  volume  that  it 
lies  "  not  so  miich  in  the  revelation  of  new  facts  of  first- 
rate  importance  as  in  tho  accumiilution  of  small  details,  in 
themselves  not  striking,  but  collectively  forming  a  foinidation 
on  which  tho  constructive  historian  may  base  his  inferences." 
Next  there  is  the  linguistic  gain,  for  the  papyri  not  only  teach  us 
a  ire™'  deal  on  points  of  orthography  and  pronunciation,  but  also 
supply  adilitions  to  the  <!riM'k  vocabulary.  Last,  but  not  least, 
is  tile  importance  of  the  collection  to  the  science  of  palji'Ography. 
Instead  of  the  f.-w  isol,it<-<|  H|H-cinienN  of  (ireek  writing  that  were 
kiKiwn  iM-fore  the  recent  finds  were  made,  we  now  have  an  almost 
unbroken  series  of  date<l  documents  covering  the  three  groat 
perifKis  of  (frieco-Kgyptian  history  -namely,  the  Ptoli^maic.  tho 
Roman,  and  tho  Kyxantine.  One  word  on  the  workmanship  of 
Jioth  the  catalogue  and  the  facsimiles.  Nothing  is  more  calcu- 
lated to  give  one  an  idea  of  the  progress  made  by  tho  museum  in 
its  tasks  of  cntsilo(;uing  and  prcxluction  of  facsimiles  than  a  com- 
parison between  the  present   publication    and  tho  "  Catalogue  of 
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tho  Oreok  Papyri  in  tho  Briti«li  MuMum  "  publishoil  in  1830. 
Tlio  Hliortcoininf{i<  of  tlm  liiltornre,  iniloal,  Blmont  gUrtlin)?.  Wo 
now  Imvo  ii  oatnloKiie  wliicli  xlioiilil  Borvci  na  a  iikxIoI  for  n  lon^j 
tinio  to  coniu.  In  looltin^;  iit  tho  now  fucHimiloH  wo  oiiu  liiinlly 
Iwliovo  timt  the  ancient  papyrUH  iti>eif  is  not  before  iw. 


Tho  ollioiul  pnlilication,  in  fncNimilo,  of  tlio  I<him>  M  vrnc- 
MATli'Ai,  I'.vrvHis  in  tlie  llritiiili  Munouni  will  levivu  iliMcu.sMion 
on  tho  statu  of  innthoniiitieiil  dcioiico  in  anuient  Kjiypt,  uml  iiIro 
on  tho  Inili-bttHlniwH  of  (iruok  niutliomaticianH  to  tliuir  K^'vptinn 
forornnnorii.  'I'lio  coinponition  of  tho  trcatiso  )^ot>«  I)ack  to  tlio 
nsod  of  hoar  anti<|uity.  For  though  the  present  iwpyniK 
jKWNJlilv  tloe.s  not  bolon;;  to  a  [Kirioil  carlior  than  ii.i'.  I7(J<>,  it 
tracHi.s  itH  j;onoaloj,'y  to  a  copy  nuule  in  thu  rci;;n  of  a  Kin;;  who 
livo<l  ahout  -IKHI  ii.r.  Thi^  title  is  "  fiiHtnictiojiH  for  arrivin;;  at 
the  knowlotl^p  of  all  thin;rs,  and  of  tliin;^H  olwcuro,  and  of  all 
niVHterioN."  Thoso  "  niystorics  "  consist,  iiinoni;  otlmr  thin;;s, 
in  tho  multiplication  or  division  by  iiiiy  muulier  hi;;hor  than  two, 
tlio  n)oa.sinonients  of  volume  and  aroa,  the  computntiim  of 
amounts  of  ;.'rain  to  ho  Ktoro<l  in  spaces  of  ditlcrontsort-s,  ami  the 
mcasurenionts  of  iiyramids.  .Vfter  having  sluinhori'd  for  a  sorios 
of  centurioH  in  tho  ruin  of  a  Hmall  building  at  Thclios,  the 
papyrus  wa.s  Inou^'ht  to  li^lit  about  forty-livo  years  a^o.  Mr. 
A.  H.  Khind  bou^'ht  it  at  I,u.xor  in  \HM.  After  his  death  it 
came  into  tho  possession  of  Mr.  I)aviil  Uronmor,  from  whom  it 
was  purchased  for  tho  museum  in  18(i4.  Since  then  nnich  has 
Inien  written  on  the  subject  bj-  tho  late  I>r.  .'<amuol  Birch, 
A.  Kisenlohr,  and  otliers.  If  this  papyrus  lopretonts  all  that  the 
iinciont  Kpyptians  knew  of  niuthenuities,  it  does  not  amount  to 
much,  ami  on  the  theoretical  side  of  the  subject  they  seem  to 
have  boon  wholly  astray.  Hut  whether  JleriHlotus  and  other 
(!r«ok  writers  were  ituMCurato  in  spoakin;;  hi^^hly  of  the  mathe- 
matical science  of  the  K^'yptians  is  a  ditl'erent  question.  Thales 
and  Pythaj;oras,  as  well  as  Herudutus,  lived  more  than  a  thousand 
years,  at  tho  lowest  computation,  after  tho  writing  of  tho  present 
j)a|ivrus.  In  that  time  sulliciont  i>ro(,TOss  may  havo  been  made 
by  Kpyptian  mathematicians  to  justity  tho  praise  l>estowod  ut>on 
them  by  their  (Jreek  visitors.  Mr.  K.  VVallis  Bud^'O,  who  oilits 
this  work,  refrains  from  accompanying  the  text  by  explanatory 
remarks,  but  bo  ';ivos  in  his  profacu  a  usofiil  list  of  tho  i>rincipal 
works  from  which  ali  tlio  necessary  information  may  bo  gleanc<l. 


Mr.  Joseph  Pollard's  Thk  Land  ok  thk  Mo.nlxknts,  with 
Tiitroduetion  by  the  Hev.  W,  Wright,  1).D.  (H(«l<ler  an<l 
Stoughton,  7s.  til.),  has  proved  a  useful  and  apreoablo  eom)ianiou 
to  many  travellers,  and  we  are  filad  to  soo  a  E(x:ond  c<lition  has 
been  called  for.  Tho  merit  of  the  book  consists  larpely  in  its 
clear  presentment  of  the  results  of  the  latest  discoveries,  without 
any  attempt  to  prove  a  theory.  How  rai)i<l  is  the  pn^gress  of 
discovery  may  be  seen  in  tho  preface  to  this  edition,  in  which 
tho  revelations  of  Negadoh,  Deshashoh,  and  Oxyrhynchiis  are 
referred  to,  and  M.  .\melinejiu's  nuich-debattil  discovery  of  the 
"  Tomb  of  Osiris  "  at  Abydos  is  regarded  as  ci>nfirmed  by  M. 
Loret's  exan\inatioii  in  February,  18'.t8.  The  French  Director's 
actpiisitioji  of  the  nunumy  and  sarcophagus  of  Amenhotep  IF.  at 
Thebes  in  April  of  this  year  is  justly  citod  as  one  of  the  most 
interesting  of  recent  "  finds."  Wo  couhl  wish  that  the  author 
had  revised  his  chajiters  on  Cairo.  He  ailmits  thai  ho  knows  no 
Arabic,  but  he  coidd  smely  have  found  somebody  to  tell  him 
that  Ma.sr  Kl-Kahira  does  not  moan  "  The  Victory  of  Kgyjit." 
It  needs  no  Arabic,  moreover,  to  ascertain  that  the  Circassian 
Mamelukes  were  not  "  Khalifs  "  ;  that  tlie  Mameluke  S\dtuns 
"  from  1250  to  i;W2  A.n."  wore  not  liurie<l  in  tho  Southern 
Karafeh  ;  that  Kmin  Bey  never  nuide  the  legendary  leap  from 
the  rampart  of  the  Citadel  ;  that  "  the  finest  six'cimen  of  the 
Arab  stylo  is  "  certainly  nut  "  the  mosipie  ot  Kl-Azliar  "  ;  or 
that  "  repairs  were  being  cH'octpd  in  "  many  m>ire  than  "  one  or 
two  moR()ues."  Tho  Commission  for  the  Preservation  of  tho 
Arab  Moninuents  has  "  etl'octtMl  rejiairs  "'  in  scores  of  mos<]ne8, 
and  is  yearly  increasing  its  vigilance  and  success. 

A  Pai.k.stinian  Svbiac  LKcrioN.iKV,  edite<l  by  Agnes  Smith 
Lewis,  with  critical  notes  by  Professor  Kberhard  Nestle. D.  D. ,  and 
a  glossary  by  Margaret  D.  Ciibson  (Studia  Sinaitica,  no.  vi.)  (Clay. 
I'Js.  M.  n,),  is  the  latest  result  of  the  labours  of  the  learned 
Cambridge  ladies  who  have  discoveriHl  so  much  that  is  valuable 
for  I  Biblical  students,  and  have  toiknl  so  diligently  at  the 
i'<Uting  of  the  texts  they  havo  unearthed.  Wo  have  here,  says 
Professor  Xostlo  in  tho  course  of  his  erudite  commentary,  "  the 
renj  Jiid  Syriac  Lectionary  containing  the  Lessons  from  the 
Ohl  Ti\st4iment  and  tho  '  Apostle  '  which  api>oars  in  print."  The 
MS.  was  obtaineil  by  Mrs.  Lewis  at  Cairo,  and  though  its  last 
ten  leaves,  conttiining  the  colophon,  had  been  ruthlessly   dis- 
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than  "  Jonimilein  "  hjriMr. 

The  new  Lectionary  is  an  ex<  tM'dingly  valuable  addition  to  otir 
very  scanty  list  i^f  Biblical  texts  nf  the  kind,  and  a  notable  con- 
tribution to  our  knowledge  of  the  lit«-rature  of 
Palestinian  Syriac.  In  this  study  tho  late  1'  of 
Loyden,  le<l  tho  way  in  1875.  but  until  -Mi  i»' 
"  Fragments  from  Mount  .Sinai  "  apiK'ariMl  n  nl 
been  adde<l.  Professor  (iwilliam  then  took  of 
Svriac  texts  in  the"  Anerdota  Oxoniensia,"  ii- 
tions  of  .Mr.  (■.  Margoliouth  and  Mrs.  Lewi^  >  ■  •  t« 
the  list.  The  glossary  and  notes  are  fully  i;  inl 
set  by  the  wlitor,  and  prai.se  is  due  to  .M'  tk- 
ably  clenr  an<l  occiirste  printing. 

A  pamphlet  by  "F.  C."  on  Thk  Pvkamiii  Platkoiim  ok  (iizKii 
(Stanfonl,  Is.)  forms  a  useful  supplement  to  tho  ordinary  guidc- 
i>ook  in  explanation  of  interest  attaching  to  nionunients 
visitod  by  every  traveller  to  Egypt. 


OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 

When  the  late  Dr.  Brewer,  whoso  works  no  '•  well-informed 
person  "  can  jxissibly  dispense  with,  died,  in  March  of  last  year, 
he  had  nearly  finisho<l  a  revise)!  edition  of  his  RKAnEii's  Ha.xp- 
BooK  (Chatto  and  Windus,  7b.  Cd.).  It  has  no».-  been  coniplete<l 
by  his  daughter,  Mrs.  Hayman.  \o  such  work  can  ever  bo  com- 
plete, ami  a  critic  can  doubtless  tind  omissions  in  this  new 
edition  ;  but  for  purposes  of  general  literary  reference  it  is 
unique.  Pcrha{)8  its  most  useful  feature  is  s  list  of  English 
authors  and  their  works,  which  is  both  careful  and  exiianstivo, 
and  occupies  over  'MO  pages.  Its  scoiw  may  l>o  judgo<l  from  tho 
fact  that  under  A  we  havo  135  authors  ;  whilst  in  Mr.  Karquhar- 
son  Sharjio's  Dictionary-  -though  tho  notices  of  each  author  are 
fuller  -wo  havo  only  '2i.  Mrs.  Hayman  dc&er^-es  our  warmest 
thanks  for  tho  industry  she  has  devoteii  to  bringing  nji  to  date 
this  really  invaluable  liandbook. 

Mr.  Kidd  has  chosen  his  time  well  for  publishing  in  book 
form,  under  tho  title  of  Thk  Contuol  ok  the  Tboimi  s  (Mac- 
millan,  Ss.),  tho  throe  able  and  suggestive  articles  which  he  con- 
tribntfld  some  months  ago  to  The  Tivien.  An  essay  which  deals, 
however  sketchily,  with  tho  whole  question  of  tho  expansion  of 
tho  whit<!  races  in  tho  tropics,  and  which  <lwells  on  the  contrast 
between  the  English  speaking  nations  and  tho  rest  of  tho  world 
in  regard  to  the  raotho<ls  and  the  success  of  their  tro  -ni- 

7.atitn,  is   excellently   adapted   to   strike   tho   publir  .  at 

tho  |Tesent  juncture.  Moreover,  Mr.  Kidd  has  the  eminently 
]>opular  merit  of  taking  large  views  and  of  reaching,  or  at  least 
hinting,  large  conclusions.  These  conclusions  are  not  essentially 
different  from  «hat  has  loen  stated  or  assumed  by  many  other 
writers  and  amateur  politicians  ;  b\it  it  is  often  of  great  Iwnoiit 
to  have  popular  assumptions  explicitly  set  forth  and  sup|>ort«l 
by  arguments,  if  only  Wcjjuse  it  gives  an  oj  ening  for  argument 
on  the  other  side.  Thoro  is  a  certain  ]>omp  and  circumstance 
about  Mr.  Kidd's  style  of  introducing  facts  which  will  occasion- 
ally lead  the  reader,  expectant  of  novelty,  to  a  disappointment. 
But  this  has  its  advantages  in  arousing  the  attention  of  those 
who  have  not  sufliciently  considered  the  importance  of  tho  sub- 
ject, and  it  is  to  them  especially  that  this  essay  will  be  found 
useful.  Mr.  Kidd's  main  propositions  are,  put  briefly,  somewhat 
as  follows.  The  tropics  are  essential  to  tho  comfortable  existence 
of  tho  white  races  ;  and  it  is  therefore  vitally  necessary  that 
they  should  be  ccuunercially  developed.     Their  natire  races  are 
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•ud  will  r«Mn»in  inrftp*hl«  of  eivilitod  solf-govonimcnt.  Climatu 
|ir>  -■  .'wl   in  t)te  iirojxT  Bnn»o  of  the  words. 

Til'  i'rnc»l  liy  a  white  luirenucrafy  of  tem- 

porary ;  .it  aa  India  is.     When  Mr.  Kidd  poos 

on  t.' u  ■_    .     ^  "Untri(«    ni>i>rtiprint«l    by    any  other 

Ell  .'.ion»  an>  practiially  lost  to  civiliiation  owing  to  the 

exi.».-..v  ...uimorcial  |ioticy  now  in  favour  on  the  Continent,  and 
that  it  is  our  duty  to  absorb  as  much  of  Asia  and  Africa  aa  mo 
can  Uy  •  '  's  on.  an<l  a*  quickly  as  possible,  ho  is  on  more 
d«b«t«a''  1.     But  the  doctrine  is  not  likely  t<>  lack  popu- 

larity. Aa  an  appondix  to  the  essay  is  roprintod  a  chajiter  from 
the  author's  "  Social  Evolution,"  in  which  tho  saniu  viows  are 
put  forward  in  slightly  different  phi 


Mrs.  Belloc,  the  author  of  Histx)bii-  Nrss  (Duckworth,  Cs.), 
brings  a  formidable  body  of  evidence  in  support  of  thoso  who 
disagree  with  Professor  Lombroso's  theory  of  sanctity.  Tho 
professor,  it  is  well  known,  regards  holiness  as  a  variant  of 
epilepsy,  and  according  to  him  bad  fits  to  genius  sure  are  near 
allie<l.  Any  one  who  roads  Mrs.  lielloc's  wcU-writU-n  biographies 
of  Mrs.  .\ikonh>ad,  Mrs.  M'Aulay,  Mmo.  Duchi-sne,  and  .Mrs. 
Soton  of  Maryland  will  undorsittind  the  severely  practical  side  of 
holim-ss.  It  is  possible  that  Qvieen  Margaret's  sneer  in  the 
"  He,itanieron  '"  at  the  "  religious  "— "  tho  '  religion  '  of  St. 
James  is  good  enough  for  me  "—might  have  been  justified  at  tho 
beginning  of  tho  sixteenth  century,  but  thoso  who  read  Mrs. 
Belloo's  aooount  of  the  patient  and  solf-sacriGcing  labours  of 
Mrs.  Aikonhead  and  Mrs.  M'Aulay  on  behalf  of  the  WTotched, 
the  cholera-stricken  and  tho  degraded  will  bo  ready  to  admit  that 
these  deTot«d  women  were  "  religious  "  in  the  truest  sense  of 
the  word.  In  the  note  on  the  work  of  the  Sisters  of  Mercy  in 
America  a  curious  incident  illustrates  the  peculiar  conditions  of 
liio  at  !?an  Francisco  in  the  fifties  :  — 

The  Sisters  during  these  first  years  underwent  sufferings 
wliicli  they  connider  unfit  to  Iks  put  upon  paper.  They  had  to 
(1  )  with  murdertrs,  drunkards.  Mormons,  Indians,  and 
Chiiieiie.  (>n  tioo»l  Friday,  1866,  as  a  party  of  them  were 
turning  the  comer  of  a  crowded  street  they  perceived  the  body 
of  a  man  <1  "n  a  rope  8trotche<l   from    house  to  house. 

8tuniie<l  :i-  (I,   they  begun   praying  fervently  for  the 

jMJor  wr.Un.   «iiMV,r  ho   might    be.     Hut  tho  corjao  was  only 
an  ellity    <.f   .Tildas,   and,  according   to  Mexican    custom,  was 
hanged  every  (jood  Friday. 
*'  This   and  timilar   luaijrs,"    adds    Mrs.    Belloc,    significantly 
enough,  "  have  long  since  been  discontinued." 

One  who  loves  IxMikR,  like  one  who  lovos  a  jiarticular  bit 
of  a  country,  in  always  i-api-r  to  make  others  see  what  ho  sees  ; 
t"        ■        '  '  ors  of  l>ooks  and  views  tH>fore  him 

•  i  itic   moo<l.     There  cannot  be  too 

1  iiii'  ix'M  iiiiiigs  in  these  iM'Ssiiuistic  days,  when 

■or  of  loving  anything  is  l>eginning  to  bo  a  great 

ail  I    i.ii,:    ^1,1, 

This  extract  from  its  opening  chapter  inclines  one  to  think  well 
of  n<x>Ks  ASD  CvtTi  BK  (Blackwoo<l,  IJs.  6d.),  by  Hamilton  AVright 
Mabie,  a  little  voliimo  "f  very  sensible  and  well-written  essays  on 
tlie  char  ;,'  nf  literature.  Tlie  essays,  though  in 
a  eeose  naturally  into  their  places  as  chapters 
of  "  a  discussion  of  the  relation  of  books  to  culture,"  in  which 
Mr.  Mabte  draws  his  illustrations  mainly  from  Homer,  Shake- 
speare, I>atitp,  and  Goethe.  A  wider  and  less-touched  field  is 
covered  by  thi;  same  author's  Eskavh  on  Natvbk  anh  Cl'i.tiuk 
(Blackwood,  Da.  Gd.),  in  which  he  endeavours  to  convey  his  im- 
pression of  "  tho  duration,  the  intimacy,  and  the  im|x>rtancc  of 
the  rnUtions  l>»tww-ii  Nature  anil  men."  In  both  books  Mr. 
Mr^  H  OK  a  man  of  wide  sympathies  and  careful 
cui  :  t^iste  and  rea<1ing,  and  in  harmony  with 
nature.  One  of  hi»  volumes  is  ile<1icat4Ml  t<>  Mr.  Ht'slman,  tho 
other  to  Mr.  Burroughs.  The  reatler  will  f)-<'l  that  tlicy  have  a 
right  to  occupy  the  aanie  shelf  as  the  broad-mintled  litisrary 
criticism  of  the  one,  the  (lesh  delight  in  field  and  woo<l  of  the 
other.  

It  is  pleasant  to  n<itii'<.  the  patient  work  of  a  s<'holiir  like  tho 
Riiv.  C  H    W    .If.lii.«    u)ii,K.   A«^\i'iAv    Dbbdb  akd  Doi  I  MfNT- 


Rkcokoiko  tiik  TRANNrKK  of  PKoi-BiiTY,  Vol.  I.  (Deighton  I!ell, 
10s.  M.),  is  a  monument  of  turclul  industry.  Mr.  Johns  would 
have  boon  an  ideal  memlier  of  a  scholarly  Konedictiiio  monastery 
in  tho  daya  of  manuscripts.  Instead  of  writing  popular 
gencralimtions  from  tiio  |iublislied  cuneiform  texts  of  "  private 
contracts,"  he  goes  to  tho  inscriptions  themselvcti,  most  ot  them 
inodited,  and  makes  exhaustive  transcripts.  His  original  object 
was  to  collect  "  tlata  liearing  on  tho  discussion  of  historical 
events  and  thu  fixing  of  dates. "  Hut  tho  subject  grew  upon  him, 
the  collector's  {Mission  devoloiicd,  and  he  found  himself  copying, 
not  select  </ii(«,  but  whole  texts,  and  finally  ho  copied  them  all. 
There  are  over  "00  documents,  chiefly  of  the  seventh  century  B.C., 
lithographed  in  the  volume,  and  the  labour  involved  in  tho  work 
must  have  been  enormous.  Hut  "  tho  interest  to  mo  was 
intense,"  says  Mr.  .lohns.  "  Merely  to  handle  what  Sargon  or 
Sennacherib  hud  written,  or  read  and  held  in  his  hand,  repays 
tho  lalwiur  needful  to  learn  cuneiform."  He  chose  the  fcomingly 
"  dry  "  scries  of  deeds  of  sale,  because  they  are  absolutely  con- 
temporary with  the  events  they  record,  and  are  Iree  Irom  all 
suspicion  of  bias.  In  their  records  ho  hoped  to  obtain  light  on 
some  of  the  obscure  historical  <|Uestions  of  the  Old  Testament, 
but  tho  delight  of  research  evidently  led  him  further  than  his 
first  intention.  Less  than  a  hundred  documents  of  this  kind 
were  previously  published  ;  to  ttieso  he  adds  sixfold.  Tho  second 
volume  will  contain  tho  comments  and  ex])lanations  bearing  u]ion 
various  historical  and  sociological  questions.  The  production  of 
tho  work  has  been  facilitated  by  the  generosity  of  tho  Lukes  of 
Devonshire  and  Portland,  and  by  tho  advice  of  Mr.  Strong  and 
Mr.  L.  W.  King. 

PoETKY.— Judging  from  the  Pobtk-al  Works  or  Robert 
Bbidoes,  Vol.  I.  (Smith,  Elder,  6s.),  Mr.  Bridges  has  at  last 
consented  to  abandon  his  eccentric  methods  of  publication  and 
allow  thoso  who  care  for  good  poetry  to  possess  some  of  the  finest 
which  has  come  from  any  living  Englishman.  Hitherto  he  has  been 
content,  while  angrily  repudiating  the  charge  of  keeping  his  work 
back,  to  announce  mi  tho  fame  page  as  the  repudiation  that  a 
volume  out  of  print  would  be  republished  as  soon  as  the  sale  of 
another  would  piTmit !  A  system  so  original  as  this,  which  would 
have  denied  us  any  more  "  Waverley  "  till  we  had  taken  as  much 
of  "  Count  Robert  of  Paris  "  as  secmo<l  goo<l  to  the  owner  of  the 
copyright,  would  really  have  been  amusing  in  our  unoriginal 
day,  if  it  hod  not  deprived  us  of  things  so  very  much  worth  having 
as  "Prometheus  the  Fire-Giver,"' and  tho  "  Mask  in  the  Greek 
Manner,"  with  which  this  volume  ojiens.  "  Prometheus  "  was 
tho  choicest  of  Mr.  Bridges'  buried  treasures,  and  it  was  right 
that  it  should  be  the  first  to  bo  dug  up.  Goethe  said  of  "  Samsim 
Agonistos  ■'  that  it  liai]  "  more  of  the  antique  spirit  than  any  pro- 
duction of  any  other  modern  jMiet."  Though  "  Prometheus  "  is 
even  further  from  ranking  with  "Samson"  than  "  Samson  "  is 
from  ranking  with  the  greater  Greek  plays,  it  is  yet  certain  that 
no  one  has  done  anything  so  much  in  the  spirit  of  Milton's 
tragedy  as  Mr.  Bridges  has  hero.  He  has  himself  said,  in 
the  first  of  tho  "  Or<iwth  of  Love  "  sonnets,  reprinted  in  this 
volume,  that — 

Every  perfect  action  hath  tho  grace 
Of  indolence  or  thoughtless  hanlihoiHl  : 
but  the  method  he  praises  is  not  his  own.  His  is  the  strenuous, 
deliberaU',  cimscious  art  of  Milton,  ennobling  the  smallest  things 
by  the  inHuences  of  high  tone  and  serious  purpose,  suggesting, 
both  in  its  faults  and  merits,  not  the  graceful  or  ungraceful 
qualities  of  indolence,  but  rather  those  of  a  too  laborious  in- 
dustry. The  volume  contains,  besides  "  Prometheus,"  a  reprint 
of  "  Eros  and  Psyche,"  Mr.  Bridges'  version  of  the  story  of 
Apuleius,  and  tho  sonnets  calle<l  "The  Growth  of  Love."  These 
have  Imm-u  rovisoil  and  re<luced,  but  neither  they  nor  the  "  Eros 
and  Psyche"  Itavc  the  importance  of  the  "  Promotlieus."  In 
fact  that  is  ono  of  the  throe  volumes  on  which  the  poetic  claims 
of  Mr.  Hriilges  really  rest,  the  others  being,  of  course,  "Achilles 
in  Scyros  "  and  the  Ix-autiful  "  SliortiT  Poems,"  which  are,  as 
they  deserve  to  be,  by  far  his  best-known  work. 

LEoK.snH  ANn  UKroiins  ok  tiik  Ciirucii  am'  tiik  EMriiiK 
I  M.'iciiiilbiii    ."is   I  is  tbe  sixth  voliiine  of  tlio  com]>let<!  oilition  of  Mr. 
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Aubrey  l)e  Voro'a  poetry.  It  in  «Uvi«lo<l  into  two  part*,  the  fimt 
callod  "  Tlio  ]{<>iiiann-ltiirlinric  Ago8,"  ttnil  tho  second  "  Mediii'- 
val  Hcoord.s  "  ;  and  thn  wliolo  aimx  at  lioinf;  a  lurt  of  liidtoriirul 
ruproHoiitntion  of  tho  {ktIoiI  liotw<«'ri  thi^  foundation  of  Chrimi- 
anity  and  tlin  Itonnsci'inc,  wliich  is  dividod  into  two  h.tlvoN  )>y 
the  reipn  of  Charl<'ina;;iM',  Tho  hook  containn  iiothiiiR  now, 
oxcopt  a  very  briuf  "  Ailvoitisomont,"  in  which  Mr.  Do  Vom 
rnninrka  that  liis  |)ootry  hnn  hoon  dovott'd  in  ahoiit  uipial  halvuK 
to  socuhir  and  spiritual  tliomcB,  and  tliat  thn  present  volumo, 
which  bolongn  of  conrBo  to  the  hittor  class,  partly  grow  out  of  a 
remark  made  to  him  by  Cardinal  Newman,  that  "  if  tho  '  Middio 
Ages  '  constitute*!  thn  loftiest  pori<;d  of  Human  History,  thu 
lonj;  preceding  period,  from  Augustus  to  Charlctnanno,  was  tho 
richest  for  poetic  pur|)08f8,  tho  most  various,  and  eventually  tho 
most  terrible  jx  riod  the  world  has  yet  witniissed."  Mr.  Du 
Vere's  treatment  of  his  subjects,  which  are,  to  a  largo  ext«Mit, 
tho  legends  of  the  Siiint.s,  is  of  course  that  of  a  devout  Roman 
Catholic.  The  point  of  view  which  gives  tho  Holy  Homan  Empire 
and  the  Church  tho  credit  of  tho  crt^ition  of  tho  modern  nations, 
which  regards  unscinshness  and  cheerfulness  as  tho  special 
characteristics  of  the  Middio  Ages,  will  bo  alien  and  uncongenial 
to  many  lovers  of  poetry.  But  the  high  aim  and  tho  scholarly 
grace  of  Mr.  Do  Vere's  verge  are  ccmspiouous  hero  as  ols(>whero. 
He  cannot,  indeed,  bo  ranked  among  tho  great  poets  ;  but  his 
mind  is  one  of  tlioso  whose  real  distinction  makes  it  always  good 
to  have  been  in  their  company. 


BiooKAPiiiKs. — In  view  of  a  recent  pronouncement  of  tho 
Archbishop  of  Canterbury  to  tho  efl'oct  that  tho  Lutheran 
doctrine  of  Consubstantiation  is  permissible  in  the  English 
Church,  it  is  interesting  to  read  the  account  of  Luther's  own 
view  of  tho  subject,  given  in  Maiitis  Luthek,  by  Professor 
Houry  Eyster  Jacobs  (Putnam,  6s.) : — 

Inflexible  to  tho  very  end  of  his  life  fsays  Professor 
.laoobs]  in  maintaining  tho  real  presence  and  the  literal  inter- 
pretaticm  of  the  Words  of  Institution,  ho  is  ju.st  as  pronounced 
in  repudiating  transubstaiitiation  as  a  sophistical  subtlety, 
without  .scriptural  foundation,  and  the  source  of  much  of  tho 
idolatry  sanctioned  by  the  Papacy.  Consubstantiation,  often 
ascribe<l  to  him,  is  without  a  worcl  of  apjiroval  in  his  writings. 
The  broad  and  wine  aro  received  by  tho  mouth  in  a  natural, 
and  tho  Body  and  Blood  in  a  sujiematural,  manner. 

Our  modern  ''  Protestants  "  may  also  bo  interested  to  hear  that 
Luther  constantly  used  the  terrible  word  "  mass,"  and  tliat  tho 
Luthoian  service  is  practically  a  trannlation  from  the  Roman 
Missal.  Indeed,  the  forbidden  word  is  in  u.se  at  the  present  day 
among  tho  Lutherans  of  the  north,  where  the  "  pastor,"  clad  in 
a  chasuble,  celebrates  at  an  altar  bearing  a  crucifix  and  lighted 
candles.  Tho  enthusiasm  which  Luther  kindled  aiul  directed  was, 
primarily  at  all  events,  not  so  much  a  protest  against  the  Roman 
dogma  as  against  tho  practical  corruptions  and  exactions  of  tho 
Roman  Curia.  No  doubt,  when  once  tho  ball  had  boon  set  rolling, 
Luther  and  his  followers  were  able  to  detest  tho  Pope  on  purely 
theoretical  and  doctrinal  grounds,  but  in  its  inception  the 
Reformation  was  a  German  revolt  against  the  tyranny  and  mis- 
governnumt  of  an  Italian  Prince.  The  inovitablo  reaction 
followed.  (In  the  one  hand,  the  Roman  Curia  purged  itself  of  its 
most  gross  and  palpable  corruptions,  and,  on  tho  other,  moderate 
men  became  disgusted  with  the  violence  and  exaggeration  of  the 
Itoformers  and  with  the  spiritual  anarchy  which  replaced  the  old 
tyranny. 

Hence  the  success  of  Loyola,  and  hence  the  work  of 
Barosius,  whose  life  has  been  pleasantly  told  by  Lady  Amabel 
Kerr  (.\rt  and  Book  Company,  r>s.).  Haronius  wrote  his  Eccle- 
siastical Annals  to  controvert  the  Protestant  Centuries  of  Magde- 
burg ;  and,  born  some  years  before  Luther's  death,  he  lived  to 
see  the  Protestant  flood  rollefl  back  and  France  definitely  declare 
against  Calvinism.  Baronius  wished  to  prove  by  his  Annals  that 
tho  Church  had  been  Roman  C.".tholic  from  the  very  first,  and 
controversialists  will  of  course  disagree  as  to  the  measure  of  his 
success.  But  he  was  no  doubt  successful  in  disproving  tho  asser- 
tion of  tho  other  side— that  the  primitive  Church  was  Lutheran  — 


and  a*  men  are  rarely  logical  in  thoir  jndgmonta  Mul  usually 
detest  tho  middle  way,  Itaroiiitw'  proof  that  on  many  point*  Pro* 
tostants  were  wrong  was  accept.^l  aa  sh'"  *'  it  on   all    [xiintM 

Roman  Catholics   wore   ri:.'lit.      Homo  estions  ore  siig- 

gestetl  in   certain    'i  f   Lwly    \  For 

example,  are  there  :  -  to  the  iH'  morti- 

fication "  'I     ."^t.  Philip   .\rn,  Baronius    .••ui-ii  ji.r,  w..  •  »t 

Kikronius  should  l>ecome    proud   of   hiK   .Vniinln   and  in 

them     to     ■'  '    >-t    of  the  :     ' II 

eminent    \  ■*   called    i  re 

shown  int"  uw  huclim,  when-  l.a 

washing  up    tho    pbites  ;     This   ii.  ly 

St.  Pliilip  went  rather  far  when  he  ».  ;.i  .....,,.  .--  ,:-j  „....iitt 

tho  study  door  of  the  annalist. 

'--  --■-  -  -    *fr. 


'H 


It    is    not   very  easily   ai>paront  why    t'       '"  '     '  ' 
Claud  Nugent  should  have   bi-en  at  the  t: 
A     Mkmoik    ok     Roiikrt    Eaml    Nioent    .li.  i. 

Lord    Nugent  was    neither  a  statesman   to   be   i  r 

an  ancestor  of  whom  t<>  l>o  proud.     One  is  thu    .; ■  ^i 

blow  from  attributing  the  book  to  either  of  the  two  great  di.  ti.. 
—  jKT.sonal  and  jiolitical— which  give  rise  to  so  many  biograj.i.i.  ^ 
that  have  really  nothing  in  common  with  the  third  or  literary 
motive.  The  studi-nt  of  the  eighteenth  centnr>-  rememlxTS 
Nugent  chiefly  as  a  ha<ling  type  of  the  bioa<I-sliouldered  Irish- 
men who  hunted  old  and  ugly  heiresses  with  s"  vnvh  •Mcnofts  ; 
but  he  was  a  Sir   Lucius  O'Trigger  whose   >  'it 

of  personal  courage  was  lacking,  as  may  \x  ■ 

story  of  the  disgusting  attempt  t<j  joke  at  Loil  Ui  i.^-ol  >  lxj  eiise, 
and  the  abject  aix)logy  with  which  Nugent  fol|owc<1  it  up  when 
ho  discovere*!,  to  his  great  surprise,  that  the  ofTt  minate  son  of 
Pope's  Lord  Fanny  was  actually  disposed  to  fi;;ht.  Tho  only 
good  thing  that  can  be  said  for  Nugent  is  that  ho  was  a  constant 
friend  of  tioldsmith,  whoso  "  Haunch  of  Venison  "  will  long 
keep  his  name  alive.  He  was  treaUd  by  his  contemporaries 
with  a  certain  indulgence  for  his  cowardly  vices,  which  «aa 
)irobably  due  to  the  fact  that  nature  had  concealed  them  under  a 
masculine  air,  giving  him  "  an  athletic  frame,  a  vigorous  form, 
and  a  stentorian  voice,  an  inexhaustible  flow  of  spirits,  a  rich 
fund  of  humour,  and  a  ready  eloi|U(nco  in  which  basbfulness  had 
no  share."  His  biographer  readily  admits  that  "  ho  purchased 
Kelf-a»lvanccment  at  tho  sacrifice  of  esteem,  and  rose  to  honours 
and  dignities  at  the  price  of  contnipt."  Why  a  biographer 
should  nave  chos-n  to  hale  such  a  miserable  creature  back  into 
the  glare  of  day  it  is  did'icult  to  conceive.  Mr.  Nugent's 
biograi  hical  metho<l  is  us  unusual  as  his  choice  of  a  subject ; 
he  has  moflostly  confined  himself  almost  to  the  e<litorial  task  of 
those  who  give  to  tho  worbl  the  "  Remains  ''  of  a  dead  friend. 
Ho  begins  with  a  chapter  which  is  practically  a  .sullicient  ra.  nioir 
of  Nugent;  he  then  fills  seventy  pages  more  wi'!-  ■'"  ■•<>unt  of 
Nugent's  verj'  insignificant  political  career,  con  nly  of 

reprints  of  his  speeches  in  Parliament.     Then  f  ;...  '  i't  of 

Nugent's   "  Poems,''  occupying  a  hundred   i>ages,  o;  r- 

haps  one  is  worth  preserving.     Mr.  Nugent  has  had  t:  ■  ss 

to  eliminate  a  good  deal  of  his  hero's  jwetry,  but  he  is  hardly 

Ctified  in  asking  for  an  amiable  judgment  on  what  remains 
anse  it  was  mostly  "  writt«^^n  at  as  eany  an  ace  as  thirty-thre* 
or  thirty-four.''  Then  we  have  all  the  letters  to  or  from  Nugent 
which  have  proved  accessible,  some  of  which  are  both  new  ami 
interesting.  Chesterfield  describes,  for  instance,  how  he  saw 
Charlemagne's  skull  in  "  good  repair"  at  Aix-la-Chapt>lle, 

"Which,"   he  says,  "lean  only  a.scribe  to  the  |iecid)ar 

care   of  heaven,  that  watches   over  those  Sacred  and  annointcd 

Skulls.    For  the  ipnoblo  Skull  of  a  Subject  would,  no  <1oubt,  in 

nuich   less  time,  have   moulder'd   awav  to   its   primitive  dust. 

The  best  argument  in  my  mind   that  1  have  mett  with  of  the 

Divine  right  of  Kings."' 

Mr.  Nugent's  obvious  industry  ai;d  apparent  leisure  may  do  very 

good  si-rvice  yet,  but  one  hopes  that  they  will  next  \fo  devoto<i  to 

a  worthier  object. 

The  Life  and  Letters  of  Hesrv  Cecil  Raikks.  by  Henry 
St.  J.  Raikes  (Macmillan,  lOs.  i\.).  is  a  work  which  will  bo  inte- 
resting to  Mr.  Raikes'  friends  and  al.^o  to  all  who  are  c<>nnected 
with  the  Post  Oflice  or  wish  to  study  its  history,  and  contains  an 
account  of  some  postiil  reforms  and  of  the  mutiny  in  tho  ranks 
in  ISIKI.  For  the  rest,  it  is  the  life  of  a  thoroughly  respectable 
anil  capable  politician  of  the  second  rank,  told  in  a  r  ti,,  r  .Inll 
manner    and    at  too  great    length.     The  most  .startl  al 

incident  is  the  story  of  Disraeli  at   Manchester  in  l.'-7     .  iig 

with  much  difficulty  two  bottles  of  \rhitf  brandy,  the  c-mtenta  of 
which  were  supplied  to  him  continuously  in  a  tumbler  whilst  he 
was  sj)eaking  until  he  had  positively  exhausted  Ix  th  bottles. 
Mr.  Raikes  used  to  tell  the  sfciry,  and  his  biographer  thinks  it 
is  "  sufficiently  credible  to  be  true." 
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Hmono  in\:  :fi3oohs 

IN  A  COUNTRY  VICARAGE. 


Not  the  Britifih  Mnseum  or  the  Bodleian,  or  any 
other  famous  home  of  books ;  not  the  ancestral  library  of 
■ome  noble  house,  or  the  millionaire's  newly-purchasetl 
coTleotion,  resplendent  in  gilt  h'ttering,  "  exjiensive 
fulgida  bindings  " ;  not  the  eniporia  of  Messrs.  tiiiaritch 
or  Sotheran.  or  other  celebrated  purveyors  of  literature  : 
not  any  of  these,  but  a  library  in  which  I  am  at  home  ; 
bookcases  that  have  furnished  my  workshop  in  more  than 
one  dwelling  for  over  thirty  years,  on  whose  shelves  the 
same  volumes  look  down  u]>on  me  from  the  same  places, 
with  the  air  of  old  familiar  friends.  Yonder  bookcase, 
filled  almost  to  the  ceiling  with  classics  and  philology  and 
other  e<lucational  tools,  was  originally  a  low  bookcase 
occupying  one  side  of  a  large  old  college  room,  with 
rowing  trophies  and  other  ornaments  standing  upon  it, 
and  prints  or  water-colours  on  the  wall  above :  but  altered 
to  the  narrower  limits  of  a  domestic  study  by  cutting  it 
in  half  and  piling  Pelion  upon  Ossa.  As  I  think  of  its 
jiast,  there  rise  the  days  of  early  academical  triumphs  and 
the  luxurious  ea.se  of  college  life,  so  ill  a  preparation  at 
four-and-twenty  for  success  in  the  larger  world  ;  and  the 
thought  comes  over  me  that  the  winning  of  a  Fellowship 
may  after  all  have  been  a  "  Cadmean  victory."  My  com- 
rades in  the  lecture  room  or  on  the  river  envied  me  then. 
They  went  forth  from  the  shady  groves  and  walks  of 
Academe  into  the  burden  and  heat  of  the  day.  Was  it 
better,  or  worse,  to  have  stayed  behind  ? 

I  take  down  an  old  friend — \'irgil  it  may  be,  or 
Homer,  or  some  other  of  the  Immortals — filled  with  notes 
of  scholastic  days.  Out  flutters,  perhaps,  a  stray  piece 
of  note-paper  yellowing  with  time  and  scribbled  with 
youthful  verses,  or  the  list  of  a  boat's  crew  for  tlie  after- 
noon, or  a  rude  figure  in  caji  and  gown  in  which  a  strong 
imagination  might  detect  a  faint  resemblance  to  the 
lecturer  whose  remarks  we  ought  to  have  been  heeding. 
That  list  of  the  crew — what  pleasant  memories  it  recalls, 
what  cheery  company  of  brethren  of  the  oar,  what 
moments  of  tense  excitement,  waiting  for  the  starting- 
gun— 

"  f^nm  8pes  arrectii'  juveniiiii,  exii)tantia({iie  haurit 
>nU  ]«vor  pulsans  laiuliimque  arrccta  cupido." 

'  we  know  of,  in  a  racing-ljoat,  but  he 

t  ^  that,  as  of  many  another  situation. 

And  where  are  they  now,  those  who  on  that  afternoon 

'  ■  well  in  order  smoto 


One  is  a  colonial  Bishop,  one  a  high  (iovemment  official, 
''''''■'      :  '"    ■(■  are  country  jiarsons,  one  a 

not."  We  seldom  meet,  for 
oar  ways  lie  far  a[iart.  Hut  none  of  us  will  forget  the 
pleasant  '  "  '  '  *"  the  old  college  days  till  the  time 
comes  for  •*  the  liar. 

I  dive  into  the  bottom  shelf  among  a  number  of  old 
niit>-)x>'i\<- .        '  '  up  one  cir  '    ■    ■  .-^  in  I^tin 

and    .'ir. .  m.     Ah  1  them,  the 

first  thought  is  one  of  wonder  that  I  could  do  them  so 


well :  the  second,  of  certainty  that  I  could  not  do  them 
now.  Some  of  them  are  corrected  here  and  there  in  red 
ink  in  a  very  neat  handwriting :  and  there  rises  Ix-fore  me 
the  vision  of  a  refined,  gentle  face,  a  shy,  hesitating 
manner,  and  a  pen  tliat  hovered  doubtingly  over  some 
phrase  to  be  amended  till  it  had  found  the  precise  correc- 
tion to  satisfy  a  fastidious,  scholarly  taste.  Tliiit  ]iure  and 
gentle  sjiirit  juissed  early  away  (to  quote  from  one  of  his 
own  most  felicitous  renderings)  tii<uii6vuv  It  inriiv.  Hut 
there  must  still  be  many  who  would  allow  that  Lntin 
and  Greek  verse-making  under  such  guidance  whs  an 
exercise  in  taste,  in  felicitous  expression,  and  insight  into 
language  that  could  hardly  Ik?  surpassed.  A  utilitarian 
age  condemns  it  with  easy  scorn  ;  but  I  feel,  in  spite  of 
the  many  sujierior  persons  who  now  disparage  I^tin 
verses,  a  sympathy  with  those  who,  like  Mr.  Lyttelton, 
of  Haileybury,  still  i)rophesy  in  the  wilderness.  Other 
notebooks  there  are,  filled  with  essays  (le  omnibus  rebus 
ei  ijuifyiisdam  all  is.  How  easily  and  how  confidently 
youth  settles  problems  over  which  age  still  jmzzles  !  It 
had  its  value,  no  doubt,  this  essay-writing,  and  they  tell 
me  that  it  is  still  a  good  training  for  journalism.  Hut  I 
should  he  sorry  to  be  judged  by  these  old  notebooks. 
They  help,  however,  to  press  home  the  reflection  that 
one  might  have  made  so  much  lietter  use  even  of  this 
humble  library. 

I  have  never  been  a  book- col  lector  :  I  have  not  had 
the  means  to  gratify  a  taste  for  "  Aldines,  Hodonis, 
Kizevirs,"  for  first  editions  or  for  old  French  bindings ;  I 
have  not  even  been  able  to  dress  all  the  books  1  have  used 
as  I  should  wish  to  dress  them — in  odorous  russia,  in 
gentlemanly  morocco,  or  in  sober  calf.  But  even  a  small 
working  library  like  mine  has  its  modest  treasures.  Three 
or  four  (luarto  volumes  of  the  Baskerville  Classics,  beauti- 
fully printed  and  worthily  bound;  an  .\ldine  Ovid,  e  librif> 
(iviici  now  at  rest;  an  Klzevir  in  red  morocco,  richly 
tooled ;  a  copy  of  "  Bewick's  Fables,"  with  its  fine  speci- 
mens of  the  engraver's  art — these  and  a  few  others  have 
come  to  my  share,  and  give  me  a  faint  taste  of  liibliopliiie's 
satisfaction.  Mr.  tiuaritch's  shop  and  Messrs.  Sotheby's 
auctionroom  are  to  me  unknown  for  lack  of  a  golden  key. 
But  I  hope  that  it  may  not  lie  said  of  me,  as  it  was  of 
some  bibliophile,  "  He  will  never  be  a  first-rate  collector  if 
he  thinks  about  the  inside  of  books." 

Klsewliere  my  eye  falls  on  scliool  ami  college 
prizes  —  satisfactory  as  evidence  that  I  was  not  as 
idle  as  I  might  have  been,  but  sadly  suggestive  of 
|)erfonnance  that  has  fallen  short  of  promise.  What  have 
I  clone  that  I  should  have  been  jtrciuialns,  say,  for  an 
English  jMjem?  I  have — I  may  as  well  confess  it — wooeil 
the  -Muses  since.  Hut  my  guardian  angel  has  saved  me 
from  rushing  into  print,  and  j)erhaps  going  down  to 
infamy  as  a  fourth-rate  minor  j)oet.  For  a  share  of  poetic 
taste  sufficient  to  detect  my  own  shortcomings,  1  may  in 
some  degree  thank  my  early  training  in  Ijitin  and  (ireek 
versification.  Some  of  our  presentwiay  jtoets  would,  if  I 
mistake  not,  have  been  all  the  better  for  sudi  a  discipline. 
At  least  they  might  have  Iwen  more  intelligible ;  but  I 
doubt  if  they  would  ever  become  classics,  or  occupy  on 
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ftnv  Hlirnry  Kliplf  100  yemrs  liciicc  tlie  place  that  (let  u« 
sny)  ("liauctM-,  Spcnucr,  SlmkcsiK-arc,  Milton,  WordKwortli, 
Hyron,  Scott,  TennyBon  lioUi  on  mine.  Why  Scott,  it  may 
be  said,  and  wliy  not  Biowninf;?  IJocaiisc  I  hold  that  ffw 
finer  piecew  of  dt'scriptive  iMH-tiy  tiian  I'ioddon  Fit-id  in 
"Marmion"  have  been  written  Hince  Homer  sang  the  stand 
of  Ajax  l)y  the  s'ldps,  or  tlie  doinf^B  of  ( llaucus  and  Sar]K'don, 
or  tiiat  liust  },'rim  scene  in  tlie  hall  of  I'lysses;  and  iH'cniise  I, 
for  one,  thinic  that  some  grace  of  outward  expression  should 
set  forth  the  deep  things  of  poetic  tliought.  I  daresay  it 
is  bad  taste,  but  1  have  no  patience  with  IJrowning's 
ungainliness  of  form.  I  am  no  critic ;  I  have  not  the 
preliminary  (lualificntion,  according;  to  Lord  Heaconsfield, 
of  having  failed  in  literature  ;  but  1  know  my  own  mind, 
and  with  the  leave  of  all  the  "  drowning  S(x;ieties,"  I 
must  claim  freedom  of  opinion.  One  other  name  in  my 
group  of  poets  suggests  the  thought — when  shall  we  hear 
from  our  modern  songsters  a  lyric  to  match  "  The  Isles  of 
Greece"?  ^Ir.  Kudyard  Kipling  draws  a  good  liow;  but 
I  doubt  if  he  has  hit  the  white,  unless  it  l)e  in  his 
"Recessional."  But  these  are  random  thought.s.  A 
man's  taste  in  jwetry,  to  be  worth  anything,  must  be  his 
own ;  and  even  if  wrong,  it  is  better  than  a  slavish  echo 
of  others, 

I  turn  to  my  tlicoiogical  shelves.  There,  amid  much 
that  is  of  permanent  value  and  (I  hope)  profit,  how  much 
is  forgettable  and  forgotten !  What  useless,  not  to  say 
unseemly,  controversies  are  recalled  by  the  mere  titles  of 
the  books  I  what  zealous  championship  of  "  lost  causes  and 
impossible  beliefs  "  I  what  fierce  denunciations  of  heresies 
that  have  since  passed  into  Ortho<loxy  !  what  melancholy 
forgetfulness  of  Christian  charity !  I  name  no  names ; 
'twere  better  not.  (^ne  can  but  echo  the  jwet's  wish  : 
"  O  yot  wo  trust  that  soinohow  good 
Will  l)i<  tho  final  goal  of  ill," 

and  that  even  the  inspirations  of  oilhiiu  thfologicvm  may 
have  their  paii  in  the  disentanglement  of  truth.  And 
how  rapid  is  progress  now!  On  one  shelf  stands  a  volu- 
minous commentary  on  the  Scriptures,  by  a  divine  whom 
1  remember,  and  just  above  it  an  "  Introduction  to  Old 
Testament  Literature,"  by  a  contemporary  of  my  own. 
The  difference  between  their  dates  is  a  few  decades : 
between  their  contents  there  is  a  gulf  of  centuries. 

It  is  surprising  that  jieople  who  have  devoted  care 
and  time  and  money  to  the  accumulation  of  a  library  can 
bear  to  disperse  it,  unless  of  dire  necessity.  Hut  I  suppose 
that,  as  some  men  look  on  choice  pictures  mainly  as  an 
investment  of  money,  others  take  the  same  view  of  choice 
books ;  and  such  persons  feel  no  more  compunction  in 
realizing  and  re-investing  the  money  value  of  their  Ixwks 
than  in  shifting  an  investment  from  railway  debentures  to 
(Jonsols.  But,  after  all,  this  is  a  poor  and  money-grubbing 
view  to  take  of  the  best  of  all  possible  furniture  and  the 
most  trusty  companions. 

'■  A  jolly  good  booko  wherein  to  looko 
Is  letter  to  mo  tlian  gold,'' 

says  a  good  old  song;  and,  if  1  were  the  owner  of  a  fine 
libmry,  nothing  but  sheer  jwverty  would  make  me  send  it 
to  the  hammer.  Even  the  weeding  process,  necessary  from 
time  to  time  where  sjiace  is  limited,  is  harder  than  it 


seems.     Kach  volume  pleads  for  mercy  on  the  score  of  old 

iiBS(H-iation  or  jtossibh — if  pn)bleniati(^l — u.tefulneiis  ;  and 

it  is  difficult  to  harden  one'n  heart.     -Not  long  ago,  after 

much  deli  Iteration,  I   sacrificed  a  b<x>k    tiiat   I    hatl  not 

ojiened    for   five-and-twenty  years,  and   could   not,  a«   I 

thought,  require  again.   Within  u  month  1  wanted  to  refer 

to  it, and  the  few  shillings  that  I  had  receiv«"<l  for  it  seemed 

almost  the  price  of  bloo<l.  As  for  the  newcomers  that  filU-d 

its  place,  they  were  aliens  and  usurpers.    In  future  I  shall 

stick  to  my  rubbish — or  what  seems  to  be  such.     It  may 

at  least  revive  old  memories,  and  occasion  a  few  pleasant 

thoughts. 

T.  L.  TAIMLLOV. 


THE     WITCH. 


[By    EDKN     I'Hll.LI'OTT8.1 

'Twas  among  them  things  "  wo  have  he»r<l  with  otir  cars  an' 
onr  faithcis  have  tnwld  us,"  in  Scrijauro  phraM  ;  an'  my  own 
gran'faithtir  'twas  as  taw  Id  mo  ;  an"  if  ho  didn't  knaw  tho  rights 
of  it,  who  should  '{ 

Mother  Tabitha  Loney  live<l  uplong,  tint  Mtthorill  way, 
whoor  tho  tir  woods  rise  alwvo  tho  river  ;  an'  thcer,  just  'bout 
the  time  i^iioon  Victoria  comotf  to  tho  throntj,  she  flourisliet]  like 
tho   groen    bay   trtio  -a   sprig    of   tfio   tlovil's    awii  '         tu. 

Mother  Tab,  as  she  wofr  most  times  callctl  for  sh^  lintl 

hyr  back,  was  a  black  witch  that  nt-vor  done  a  gudc  ■  au'ii 

memory.     Sho  biilod  up  t>)  hor  c<>t  tlaytime  an'  liv.  -in', 

for  never  be;;gar  got  what  »ht>  wanttnl  quickor.  "Iwna  regular 
blackmail  slio  put  on  the  folks  an'  yot,  'art«r  tlie  matter  of  Farm*  r 
Slocondio,  nohotly  dartnl  to  say  her  nay. 

Sl(X5ond)e,  ho  was  by  way  of  liein'  a  Hihle  man  through  thick 

an'  thin,  an'  reckonetl  tho  Witch  of   Kudor's  awn  self  wouldn't 

have  shook  a  sixjionco  out  of  him  ;  so  ho  gives  Mother  Tab  a  sboi  t 

answer,     (iran'faithcr  wa.>i  workin'  theor  at  the  time  an' 8<><?d  it 

all. 

"  Get  you  gone  in  tho  name  o'  tho  LartI,  you  horkem-snivey 

auld  witch  !  "  ses  Slocomlio. 

"  So  be  it,  Robert  Slocombe,"  she  answers  bick.  "  If  I  fw 
a  witch,  you'll  knaw  it  'fore  the  next  rise  of  sun."  Then  slio 
spits  'jK)n  tho  airth  twice,  and  shaaki-sboth  hor  tistos  at  Slocomlm 
an'  away  sho  go<3fl. 

Very  same  night  fanner's  hayrick  catclioit  fire,  but  he  saitl 
'twas  along  of  savin'  the  fiay  tu  quick  ;  an'  a  fortnight  later  he 
lost  four  buIliNsks  what  went  astray  an"  ate  poison.  Still  Slo- 
comlto  woultl  have  it  'twas  nothing  against  nature  ;  an'  then  he 
took  ill  hissolf,  wi'  burn-gout,  as  laiil  un  by  the  heels  for  more'n 
a  month  au'  t<irmentod  liim  shockin'  tn-uel.  Doctor  saitl  'twas 
the  wony  of  minil  an'  tho  frettiu"  his  guts  to  fidille-strings  a«-N-cr 
his  Josses  ;  but  h(^  knawetl  bettor  an'  thrawetl  up  tho  sponge  an' 
sent  for  Motlier  Tab  an'  gived  her  a  fivo-shillin'  piec«  an" 
reckonetl  henceforth  that  the  llible  woern't  strong  enough  for 
such  a  witch  as  she  — not  in  a  lawman's  hand  anyway. 

As  to  tho  house  sho  lived  in,  'twas  a  two  rt)om  ct)tt»gc  wi' 
thatched  roof  an'  awneu  hearth  for  peat.  Cltutn  as  a  now  pin  'twas 
reported,  but  stampetl  wi'  tho  stamp  o'  dark  ways.  Gran'faithcr, 
as  was  a  man  whoso  word  ct)ulil  bo  relied  '[ion  t«>  wi'in  five  year 
of  his  death,  when  ho  giaweil  tootlish,  soetl  the  sjiot.  'Pontho 
walls  of  un  was  a  row  <>'  the  l>ones  out  of  a  bidlock's  backbone. 
For  all  the  world  like  li'l  squat  devils  they  lie  -wi' a  flat  noso 
an'  ears  an'  mouth  an'  eyes.  Then,  a  black  goat  you'tl  see, 
fastonotl  iusiflo  the  gaitlen,  an'  tho  woman  grawetl  otit  o'  tho  way 
plants  theer  for  hor  awn  evil  ontla.  Insiile,  across  a  roof  beam' 
she'tl  strung  a  rog'lar  devil's  peopshow  o'  ilark  things.  .\  skeleton 
of  a  snake  she  hatl,  an'  tho  carcase  of  a  toad  an'  a  cat's  mummy 
hanging  backside  upf  anls.  Also  birds'  eggs  threatU^d  'pon  a  rush 
— what  1x5  things  of  gi>rt  power  in  a  witch's  hantis,  an'  more'n 
wan  bottle  wi'  a  eft  in't,  an'  gort  btinches  of  samples— mostly 
I  poisons,  I  reckon.     Tbt>cr  might  hare  been  scores  o'  dozens  o' 
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mU,  (tranfaithpr  iwul,  Mnok,  whito,  an*  brimllwl  ;  nn'  that 
vinda  nw  of  Kn>|ior  Modlaiiil  what  lia<l  t"  ofndoalwi' 

Motbor  Tab  'iHmt  thpin   vory  Jx'imU.     A  i  .ii  man,  liini, 

an' h«  got   ai>|x>iiit<Hi  .n-   to    S<jmM'   Hnyon  wlion    old 

Morgan  died.     Ho  soo;  it  tliom  oatx  vnx  ImMxIin'  in  tlio 

praaarTM  liko  the  rhiiilren  of  Ikracl,  an'  ho  i-omos  down  on  the 
vitdt  gun  in  hand  a'  tolls  hor  that  he'ni  (^waino  to  »huot  at  night 
•rarjr  eat  an'  killing  ho  !ic««  outside  hur  cottage  wall. 

'*  4>o  it  at  your  |>oril,"  »ho  net  ;  an'  ho  done  it.  an'  shot  an" 
auld  ram  cat  that  very  night  an'  nailud  un  up  'p«>n  tho  kfciK-r's 
g»lloira  in  tlie  wood,  wi'  tho  foni  owls  an'  hawks  an'  wants 
(mol««)  and  »uch  like  vanuint-i.  But  tho  cat  vanishod  off  that 
board  'fore  Modland  c<.>mad  round  again'  an'  next  Octolwr  thoor 
WM  a  big  poachin'  rui<l  nmdo  "iion  the  pheasants,  by  a  gang  from 
Bntar,  'twa«  thought,  an'  keeper  he  got  his  head  broke  an'  was 
dacperate  sick  for  weoka  an'  weeks.  What  I  scz  is  theer  ban't 
no  runnin'  from  facta  like  that.  An'  many  other  just  persons 
ahe  awvctrluked  tamo  way. 

A  lean,  berry-brown  auld  woman  wi'  sloe-black  eyes  an'  a 

'a  voice,  so  my  gran'f.iithc-r  B.-»id.     She  drosstsl  in  black  an' 

I  gmwld  of  a  heathern  |>att<>rn  in  hor  cars,  an°  hor  hanils  was 
alhu  movin'  an'  wrigglin'  an'  makin'  signs,  as  though  she  wa.s 
talkin'  to  some  dark  thing,  dumb  an'  invisible.  Hut  for  all  hor 
evil  eye  tho  creature  had  a  darter  by  name  Margery  Lonoy — a 
maid  wi'  as  little  of  tho  witch  'Iwut  her  to  outwartl  socmin'  iis 
•ny  honest  man's  darter  in  Cbaggyford. 

Mother  Tab  had  warts  on  her  face  wi'  tags  o'  grey  hair 
grawin'  out  o'  'em,  an'  her  eyebrows  was  so  raggo<l  as  a  ho<lgo  as 
wanta  tackia',  an' her  breast  flat  as  an  ironin'-board— built  for 
flyin'  she  was,  I  reckon  ;  but  tho  gal  'jwired  to  be  proper  Kve's 
flash,  I  assure  'e  ;  not  by  no  moans  purty,  but  a  kind  faaco  an'  a 
•oft  voice  an'  a  round  bosom  an'  a  gudu  heart  in  it.  Oran'faither 
never  did  think  theer  was  any  harm  in  her,  no  more  did  Bill 
Collins,  a  chap  as  worked  wi'  gran'faither  to  .Slocombo's  farm. 
Bill — an  'tis  'bout  him  as  I'm  gwaine  to  t<'ll  'e— got  to  knaw 
Margery  I^oney  this  way.  His  work  took  un  for  six  weeks 
togather  up  lo  the  edge  o'  the  Moor.  Theer  ho  was  sifting  gravel 
from  a  pit — 'cause  Slocombe  had  Wcnwill  (Venvillo)  rights  an' 
might  taake  whatsoever  ho  ple.nsc<l  from  Hartynioor  as  could  do' 
nn  gnde  'cordin'  to  the  auld  writings.  An"  workin'  in  a  siMit 
far  distant  from  any  manner  of  habitations,  theer  come<l  Margery 
Loney  kutnmn  time  pickin'  hurts  along  the  edge  o'  the  gravel- 
pit. 

"  Taake  care  what  be  'bout  theer,  gal,"  sez  Collins. 

"  You  mind  your  awn  business,  young  man,"  sez  Margery 
pleasant  like. 

S^  t!  '  to  knaw  wan  another. 

Awl  iiors— lonely  as  a  yellow-liamnier.     An' meetin' 

»■•"  1'  '     -Ht  some  sunshine  into  it,  for  he  was  a  handsome, 

b«r<i.- i  Miiii,  gnde  to  see,  strasight  in  the  back,  an'  wi'  gert 
mascies  on  nn  like  a  tiger. 

Thajr  grawe<l  friendly,  met  awften,  an*  socd  a  di-al  of  each 
other  in  tho  gravel-pit.  Oran'faither  went  up  long  anco  hisself 
•n*  gave  it  as  his  view  as  Margery  was  a  lioworly  maiil.  Slio 
wssr  a  changelin'  my  gran'faither  rockonp<l  ;  but  the  bloo<l  in 
bsr  nobody  ever  knswed,  for  though,  of  course,  a  human  gid,  some 
said  she  »aa  no  more  Mother  Tab's  darter  than  you  bo  ;  an'  she 
rsdconcd  she  woem't  herself,  for  she  had  a  mighty  wonnorful 
•tory  she  used  to  tell  Bill  bout  bein'  a  gen'leman's  child  put 
•way  wi*  Mother  I^oney  for  a  gen'leman's  reasrms. 

It  corned  out  the  day  my  awn  gran'faither  was  up  to  the 
gravel-pit.  Margery  bringed  Bill  a  bit  o'  rabbit  pie  what  sbo'd 
co„V.-i  I..,  ...,  herself  while  auld  witch  was  out  the  way  ;  an' 
•ny  -r  he  bail  some  tu,  an'   tho  girl   watched   'em  oat 

wi"  h«r  gr<y  eyes,  glad  to  see  'am  tct  such  gnde  spitetitos  to  the 
pie. 

"  Yon'a  mighty  differ'nt  to  yonr  mother,  MaroerT,"  sef. 
Bill. 

"  K««,  fay,**  sec  my  gran'faither. 

An'  then  she  llnshM  so  pink  as  the  marsh  mally  flowers  an' 
aps  and  sen  :   - 

"  Xo  mother  of  mine,  I  do  assure  *e.    None  at  all.    Ood,  He 


knaws  whoor  them  as  bred  me  lie.  An'  what  I  say  bo  true,  JMU 
Collins,  for  the  nuhl  woman  tawhl  me  so  hersi'lf,  liein'  in  liquor 
wan  night." 

"  That's  the  time  for  truth— wlu'ii  a  poor  sawTs  half  soas 
awver,"  sez  gran'faitlior. 

"  An'  so  it  1h),"  answers  the  gal.  "  My  father"  was  a 
gen'leman  an'  Mother  Loney  cussed  un  that  night  an'  cussmi  mo, 
an'  wished  as  1  was  otf  her  hands  ;  an'  I  wish  wi'  my  heart  an' 
sawl  I  was,  for  she  Imn't  nothin'  to  mo,  an'  I  ban't  nothin'  to 
she.     .\n'  I  hates  the  very  sight  of  tho  venomous  twoad." 

Then  Collins,  he  wrinkles  up  his  rod  forehead  an'  seratohes 
in  his  thin,  sand-colovired  board  an'  sighs.  .An'  my  gran'faither 
said  ho  reckoned  ho  kna^7ed  the  nuanin"  of  that  sigh.  'Cause 
he  was  a  niarrie<l  man  hisself  and  had  boon  through  oourtin'  an' 
koopin'  comp'ny  an'  all  tho  rest  of  they  coorious  fooleries  as  goes 
licforo  maiTiftgo. 

Two  days  later  Will  comes  up  to  gran'faither  lookin'  pea- 
green  'bout  the  gills  an'  so  roazod  as  a  sheep. 

"  I've  done  it,"  he  sess. 

"  Done  what  ?  "  sez  gran'faither. 

"  Axed  Mother  Loney 's  maid  to  taako  mo,"  soz  Collins. 

"  I  lay  she  did,"  sez  gran'faithar. 

"  Kss,  fay,  an"  she  did,"  soz  Collins.  "  I  axoil  her  if  she'd 
keep  comp'ny  along  wi'  nie  an'  Ix)  tokened  for  marriage  come  my 
wages  goes  up  ;  an'  she  cried.  Then  1  said  as  I  was  a  man  aa 
stood  to  work  an'  was  well  thought  'pon  in  general,  an'  would 
make  a  tidy  snug  home.  An'  she — well  theer,  ban't  no  business 
of  yourn,  as  I  can  see,"  sez  Collins  to  my  gran'faither.  "  Anyway, 
'tis  as  it  should  bo,  an'  you  can  give  me  joy  if  you  mind  to." 
Which,  in  course,  my  gran'faither  done  an'  hoped  'twould  be 
fust  a  gal,  then  a  bwoy,  "cordin"  to  the  jxilitt!  fashion  of  them  days. 

An'  theer  tho  matter  stood,  an'  1  reckon  Bill  briiiged  no 
small  happiness  into  tho  lot  of  that  poor,  forsaken  gal  ;  an'  she 
was  all  tho  world  to  him,  an'  they  counted  to  bo  wed  next  fall, 
tho  time  bein'  spring  when  they  was  tokene<l  final. 

If  that  auld  cat  had  awnly  died  or  been  knoL'ked  pon  the 
head  for  hor  sins  !  liut  she  lived  on,  doubtless  for  some  dark 
purpose  o'  God  A'mighty,  she  lived  on,  an'  every  man's  mouth 
was  fidl  of  her  wickedness,  an'  her  page  in  tho  j\i(lgment- 
l>ook  grawed  thunder-black,  I  reckon.  Hut  tho  Devil's  got  a 
tender  hand  wi'  his  awn.  Tho  wicked  aiild  bag  o'  bones 
prospered,  so  far  as  wan  could  see— prosix>red  an'  come<l 
by  money  reaped  out  o'  tho  fear  of  hor  bettors— Christian 
men  an'  women  as  you  might  have  said  would  knaw  difTor'nt. 
An'  yot  facts  is  facts,  an'  for  my  paart  I'm  awnly  'mazin' 
thankful  to  God  that  such  women  ban't  'pon  the  Moor  now. 
Railways  done  a  ]xiwer  o'  gudo  'gainst  witches,  I  reckon,  for  they 
caan't  stand  'gainst  machinery  an'  steam  power,  as  is  purty 
generally  allowed. 

Well,  Collins  an'  the  gal,  Margery,  niado  glide  auld. 
fashinneil  lovers  an'  grawed  dear  each  to  'tsther  so  natural  as  a 
story-book.  Ho  was  a  glide  sort  of  man  an'  her  a  tidy  maid  if 
plain,  an"  well  thought  'pon  by  those  who  knawe<l  hor.  Sho  bogged 
an'  jirayod  of  Hill  to  name  tho  day,  for  never  gnl  had  better  cause 
than  her  to  seek  a  homo  of  her  awn.  Awfullest  things,  'tis  said, 
as  sho  tawlil  her  lovor  'bout  what  wont  on  in  Mother  Lonoy's 
cottage  night  time  ;  an'  though  my  gran'faither  never  'zactly 
heanl  tell  as  tho  witch  was  seed  by  .Margery  a-gwaine  up  tho 
chimney  to  meet  her  master  along  wi'  a  broomstick  an"  a  screech" 
owl,  that  ban't  to  say  no  sucli  thing  never  happened;  for  Bill 
hoard  a  deal  more  from  Margery  than  <vim-  In.  <:iwli1  npiiin  :  an' 
a  deal  more'n  he  liked  for  that  matter 

Then  como<l  tho  trouble  »i'  Karinei-  ^jl)L■(.lrll  o  as  I've  tawld 
'e  'bout.  Bill  was  by  when  Motluo-  Tab  spat  'pon  tho  airth 
"afore  the  farmer,  an"  next  day  be  hoard  U-W  what  ^lll•  done  when 
alio  went  home,  'cause  Margery  tawld  un,  an'  lie  tawld  gran'faitlior. 

Witch,  sho  come  homi-  in  a  strammin'  gert  passion  an'  cussed 
SlocumlHt's  skin  off  his  liones  ;  then  she  went  'mong  her  devil- 
ries an'  juft  when  the  moon  come<l  up  round  aw  ver  tho  Moor, 
an'  lighttil  up  Teign  river  wi'  sparks  o'  silver,  she  popped  out 
in  the  garden  an'  bid  Margery  watch  her.  Then  she  took  throe 
black  twoa«ls  an'   cut  her   finger   an'   droppo<l   wan  drop  of  her 
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Mfioketl  blood  'pon  the  hi<»d  of  pmiIi  vurmiut.  An'  then  «ho  MitI 
words  us  Margury  ditln't  kimw  tho  valuu  of  »n'  took  Iht'iii 
twoiids  wall  hy  wui)  outsido  whiTn  thu  moon  was  ailvurin'  th<!  nirtli. 
Thon  hIii!  Slid  to  'rm.  "  (!t^t  you  goiu',  you  li'l  duvila,  nn'  do  my 
buHiiitms  "  An'  away  tlmyall  liopjMd  intliu  dark  siirii^litlitT  tlibii 
any  twoads  ovit  Margery  scod  aforo.  Tlu'ii,  after  tlir  hiioII  woa 
doiii',  Mother 'i'ab  turnod  to  Margery  an'  wiid,  "  X41W  you'vo  sued 
wlirtt  you've  MeiHl,  an'  you  can  ti'll  Hill  Colliim  what  you've  seed 
if  he  axes  'e,  an'  he'll  tell  the  farmer." 

So,  prenently,  when  IJill  met  Margery  wi'  a  terribUi  coorloiis 
story  'bout  the  burnin'  of  the  hayrick,  she  gived  un  chaptor  an' 
verso  for  it  an'  niadu  un  scratch  IiIh  head  as  never  hu  scratckud  it 
afore. 

"  I  thought  'twas  awver-hoatin'  of  the  hay  through  boing 
]>iled  tu  soon,"  said  Kill  ;  "  but  now  you  tell  thiH  hero,  I  bo 
gornied  if  I  ciiii  say  as  I  knawx  what  to  think." 

Hut  when  other  troubles  came  tuinblin'  "(Kin  Slocombe,  thcer 
woern't  room  for  two  oi)inio!is  in  a  manner  of  spoukin',  an' 
Margery  bliu  boginned  to  share  a  little  of  the  black  hate  as  went 
out  from  every  honest  heart  against  the  witch.  For  thecr  'twas, 
whether  hor  cheel  or  not  her  cheel,  Margery  lived  to  the  oottiige 
in  tliu  wood  an'  knawoil  of  the  uig)it-hid  doings  an'  dark  spoils 
an'  such  like  as  went  on  thoer. 

"i'wns  that  as  liill's  mother  pointud  out  to  un,  an'  she  was  a 
gudo  motlier  an'  him  a  gudu  son  as  sons  go  ;  an'  she  wont  down 
on  her  bonded  knees  to  un  times  wi'out  count  to  bo  off  wi'  the 
girl,  calling  tho  Lard  of  Hosts  to  her  witness  that  no  gudo  could 
come  of  marryin'  along  wi'  a  black  witch's  dartor.  But  when 
was  tho  man  as  listtmed  to  his  mother  'bout  tho  marryin'  job  ? 
Hill  was  stout  for  her,  though  my  gran'faithor  soz  ho  liad  plenty 
uneasy  moments  here  uu'  theor.  .\wnly  when  he  soo<l  Margery, 
tho  ulomis  cleared  off  un  an'  he'd  say  sometimes  as  he  didn't  care 
if  alio  was  the  Devil's  darter,  she  was  gude  enough  for  him-~tu 
gudo  for  that  matter. 

So  ho  held  out  for  her  just  as  his  master  hold  out  'gainst 
Mother  Tab  ;  but  then,  when  Slocombe  got  burn-gout  in  his 
foot  an'  gave  up  figlitin'  an'  gived  tho  damned  auld  witch  live 
shillin'  to  let  un  alone  -then  Collins  took  thought  again  an'  grew 
glum  OS  a  bear  wi'  a  soro  head,  for  who  was  ho  to  knaw  better'n 
his  master  ? 

It  shook  tho  sawl  of  un,  an'  I  do  b'liovo  as  no  poor  day- 
labourer  over  wrastlcd  harder  wi'  his  lovo  an'  his  conscience  ;  but 
thoer  'twas  -wan  gal  against  all  the  parish  ;  an'  all  the  parish  got 
tho  best  of  it  an'  wrenched  thorn  two  sawls  apart. 

So  ColliiKS  thrawed  her  awver  an'  let  on  as  ho  didn't  believe 
in  God  no  more  that  such  things  could  bo  ;  an'  his  mother,  on 
tho  other  hand,  blessed  (iod  on  her  knees  day  an'  night  for  a 
month,  reckoning  as  hor  son  was  savo«l  alive.  'Coourso  'tis 
accordin'  to  tho  way  you  looks  at  the  coil  ;  an'  for  my  paart  I 
be  mighty  sorry  for  tho  gal  so  awften  as  I  mind  the  tale. 

They  had  a  purty  sorry  scone,  them  two,  when  he  tawld  her 
he  wa,s  gwaine  to  break  their  bargain.  Sho  prayed  un  by  the  holy 
saints  not  to  give  her  up  :  sho  swoared  she  was  innocent  of  any 
Sort  of  wickedness,  as  the  dumb  flowers  in  the  hedge  an'  the  ferns 
uiitolding.  She  cried  loud  an"  long  to  un  an"  called  the  (lod  of 
tho  whole  airth  to  strike  her  deail  on  the  heather  uplong  if  ever 
she'd  a  crooked  word  or  thought  a  crooked  deed  'gainst  moii, 
woman,  or  cheel  ;  on'  sho  tawld  un  as  ho  was  all  she'd  got  to 
lovo  in  a  cold  world.  My  gran'faithor  heard,  you  mind,  from 
Collins  hissolf  when  he  oomed  homo  owver-full  wi'  the  poor, 
loiioly  gal's  gert  sorrow.  Ess,  fay,  sho  wept  salt  tears  that  noon 
.in"  dinged  to  tho  man  as  was  the  whole  airth  an'  tho  fulness 
thoorof  to  hor.  "  Christ  kiiaws  how  I  hardcneil  my  heart  against 
hor,"  Hill  sez  to  my  gran'faither,  "  but  I  done  it,  though  I 
couldn't  see  straight  at  partin'  from  her.  1  done  it,  an"  loft  her 
uplong  again.st  the  daylight  on  the  heather  ridges,  standing  still 
as  a  stone,  she  weer.  An'  I,"  soz  Hill,  "  1  get  l»ck  to  the  village 
an'  drinkcd  myself  beastlier  drunk  than  ever  I  done  afore." 

'Twas  theer  in  tho  story  that  Mother  Tab  oomwl  in  so  strong, 
dratted  auld  hell-cat  as  she  was,  if  you'll  pardon  tho  strong  words. 
She'd  boon  mighty  set  "pon  Margery's  matin'  wi'  Bill,  'cause  it 
meant  as  Margery  woild  bo  out  her  way,  an'  she'd  have  another 


plaaco  wheer  aho  could  alloa  ouuiit  upon  inoiit^  an'  foud.  80 
when  iho  hvanl  toll  he'd  chiuuigKl  hi*  (uni<,  ahu  nigh  biwt  liorMlf 
wi'  wickwiness  an'  s<^'t  to  work  to  i\«  a  blacker  aiu  than  over 
she'd  done  yet. 

A  month  it  might  Ik)  after  Hill  brawk  oti  wi'  liisgkl,  Margnry 
mot  un  on  tho  high  moor,  un'  her  focu  was  whiti!  aa  cunia  an' 
full  of  gert  news  UK  he  could  si-e.  He'd  grown  wild  an'  weak  of 
|ati',  said  good-bye  to  gude  re|M>rt  !tii°  decent  lirin',  cuaaed  his 
mother  in  the  awpcii   Htre«-t,  as  '  ard,  an'  waa  s|<uiidin' 

his  savin's  round   al>out   in   tin-   |  uHes,  havin'   no  further 

use  for  'em.  An'  Margery  soo<l  tho  uhnngo  in  un  an'  coiiiod  up 
an'  clutchoil  hold  his  arm  an'  prayu<l  un  if  ever  he  Icvod  her  to 
bide  wan  li'l  moment  and  give  heed  to  what  she'd  gut  to  tell  un. 

Which  ho  done,  an'  heard  a  terrible  gaslily  story  tu.  Comiii' 
home  two  nights  afore,  Margery  Iooko<l  in  the  window  of  her 
house  an'  seecl  Mother  Tub  at  some  new  devilries  an'  bide<l  whe<r 
sho  stoixl  an'  list(>nod  an'  glazed  wi'  all  her  eyea.  Witch,  she'd 
drawod  a  bla<.'k  rinc  '|><>n  the  ground  wi'  charcoal  an'  sticko«l  a 
bull(x;k's  heart  in  the  midst  of  it.  In  the  heart  sho'<l  shoved 
horso-shoe  nnila  to  sha|>e  tho  letter  0,  an'  outside  tho  circle,  in  » 
fry-pan  or  some  such  thing,  she'd  got  agertblazoof  atinkin'  atttif 
burnin'  so  red  as  a  auld  moon  when  it  do  rise  up  after  midnight. 
Her  was  babblin'  some  outlandish  jargon  at  tho  top  of  her  voicu, 
an'  the  blasted  cats,  cither  feorotl  of  tho  Cro,  or  else  'cause  they 
was  mor'n  common  cats  un'  kimwed  what  sho  waa  doin',  weer 
hollerin'  like  a  cargo  o'  demons  lot  loose.  'Twas  the  awfullest 
screechin',  so  Margery  tawld  Bill,  an'  he  tawld  my  gran'faither, 
us  over  stunned  a  ]>air  0°  human  ears. 

Then  out  tho  bubble  o'  heathen  cusses  the  gal  catcbed  »  name 
an'  that  name  was  "  William  Collins  "  ;  an'  foirin'  nought  fo 
herself,  poor  creature,  sho  rusho<l  in  an'  shrieked  out  louder'n 
tho  witch's  self  an'  axetl  her  what  sho  meant  wi'  that  name  en 
htrlips.  Wi'out  savin' nothing  Mother  Tub  just  i>oint<Kl  'jk  n 
the  airth,  an'  Margery  seotl  as  in  her  haste  she'd  run  right  in  the 
black  charcoal  circle  an'  was  atandin'  in  it  that  instant  moment. 

Then  witch  speaks  an'  sez  how  she'd  drawo<l  the  circle 
against  Bill  Collins  to  his  tindoin',  an'  how  as  Margery  would 
share  tho  ill  of  tho  man  sho  loved  because  sho'd  walkeil  throu;:h 
the  cirulo  'fore  tho  spell  wus  cixd.  "  Qruvc-meat  you'll  be,  Ixitb 
of  'e,  'fore  you'm  a  year  aulder,"  says  that  blasted  witch  to  her  ; 
an'  the  gal  caroil  little  enough  for  herself,  but  awidy  feared  fi  r 
the  man  an'  reckoned  to  save  him  if  sho  could.  Fust  sho  begged 
an'  prayed  Mother  Tab  to  lift  tho  curso  off  un  un'  offerc<l  her 
bixly  an'  Ixincs  in  exchange  for  his  ;  but  the  h»!;  snid  as  'twiis 
out  of  her  i>owor  to  call  back  tho  deed.    Then  M  Hill, 

as  I've  told  'e,  an'  laid  the  wholo  como-ulong-'  : 

'Twasn't  much  he  said  in  answer,  but  ho  never  lifted  a  tingcr 
against  his  fate  an'  grawod  sheer  mud  from  that  day  onward. 
The  gal  had  begged  of  an  to  ily  tiie  pluace,  judgin'  if  he  got  far 
wuys  off,  tho  poison  of  the  witch  wotdd  never  roach  i»)  un  ;  bat 
he  just  l(M>ke<l  the  thing  in  the  faace  an'  wont  down  afore  it  as  if 
'twas  an  angel  from  Heaven  had  forwnrned  un.  Yet  'twas  awnly 
a  limb  of  t'other  Pluace  actin'  against  him,  an'  I  wouldn't  say 
to  this  day  hut  if  he'd  sceked  parson  an'  tuckletl  his  trouble  wi' 
psi\lms  an'  hymns  an'  the  Word  <>'  Gid  but  he  might  hnvo  besteil 
her  even  then.  Still  he  didn't.  He  just  tried  U^  hearten  up  tie 
gal,  an'  said  as  what  must  l>e  must  be,  un'  took  a  desperate 
course,  like  a  man  knawin'  hisself  dixmied  by  doctor's  decree. 
Nothin'  as  his  friends  could  do  was  strong  enough  to  steady  him. 
Uo  becomcd  a  renowned,  dangerous  character,  I  assure  'e,  an' 
took  t<i  the  drink  an'  got  turned  off  by  Slocombe.  who  siiid  if  ho 
was  bnnt  on  gwaine  t't  the  devil,  ho  must  co  somewhcers  else 
than  '[Mvn  his  farm.     From   bein'  a  gude,  s  "  "       .  he 

sinked  dirt  low  under  the  blight  of  the  cu-  -•ws 

'fore  the  end  of  it  all,  an'  brawk  pui-ty  neur  his  iiiollu-i  s  ht-iut  Si> 
well  us  Margery  Loney's. 

Then,  wan  night  trcsjuissin'  in  tho  woods  of  S<iuire  Hayes, 
an'  in  drink  no  doubt  at  the  time,  he  brawketl  his  leg  and  was 
t<Hik  tn  hospital  to  be  mondcd  'gainst  the  next  a8siz«>8.  But  heal 
un  they  couldn't— not  the  bruiivcst  bone-setter  among  'em — for 
the  cuss  it  fastened  on  Bill's  leg  like  a  dog  on  a  rat  :  an'  all 
manner  of  the  frightfulest   calamities  set   in  an'  luisepalit — or 
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•ouM  •oofa  <Urk-nain«d  ill— wi'  the  nvt.  So  it  fall(><l  out  tlint 
Um  eircle  dmwnl  apiiiist  pixir  Collina  weoni't  ]i|iiiiiu'<l  for 
utithin,'  *e*UM  be  dieil. 

But  theor's  no  bwl  aptin  to  tell,  for  Mar^oi-y  Loiioy  w  i'iii  a 
little  inontlt  of  Hill'*  bnrjriii'  cut  lier  awii  thrt<a(l  -the  jKMir  daft 
orwiture  -ail'  fliiigr^I  lioraelf  in  Teifpi,  down  below  Ixh<  Brid;;p, 
ChappyfonI  way,  wliecr  thiH'r'»  deep  hovor«  an'  'tia  »o  lonoly  by 
iii^ht  aa  the  desert  of  Kpypt.  They  fmnid  her  dri>wniUfl  nn"  soinu 
waa  for  bnryin'  h«r  at  a  crn«»  riHul,  "oordin"  to  tho  rou;;!!  ways  of 
<■!  I'd  not.  So  they  didn't  do  it  ;    an'  sonii'  critnl 

)'  i'  try  what  that  dnnuied  witch  was  niadt<   of 

:i-  !.:» i  rit  -ii 'rt  two  young  lives  in  this  l^iwldacious  fashion. 

liui  what  0'>mc<l  of  Mother  Tabinthu  upshot  my  pran'fnither 
never  knawed,  though  'tis  easy  to  jniess  she  made  a  bod  end 
sooner  or  late  an'  went  to  fire  an'  brimstone  at  her  api>oint<.'d 
time. 

Tliat's  the  tale,  anyhow  ;  an"  how  nuu-h  be  'cordin'  to  the 
onlinsry  workinL"*  of  nature,  an'  how  nnich  bo  'ooixlin'  to  black 
:i  Id  take  a  darned  sight  more  liMinic<l  hi-ad- 

jii'  11  'i«. 
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A  Drama  in  Sunshine.  liv  H.  A.  Vachell.  s  .~>iii.. 
317  pp.     l/'iidon  iind  Niw  ^'ork.  isits.  Macmillan.    6;- 

American  Nobility.  Hv  Pierre  de  Coulevain.  8:<5in., 
488  pp.    l»ndon,  Itiiti.  Sampson  Lcvtr.    6/- 

Theao  two  novels  have  <)ualitin8  in  common  Im-j-oikI  their  I'X- 
celletice  — both  deal  with  the  results  of  contm-t  in  matrimony 
betwsen  the  strong  an<l  simple  Anieriran  nature  and  the  doli- 
rately  complex  nature  of  the  Latin  ;  both  of  them  have  for  their 
theme  the  rescue  of  an  errant  husWnd  by  the  nol)ility  of  his 
wife.  Curiously  enough,  in  the  American's  story  it  is  the 
American  who  is  saved  by  a  Latin  wife  ;  and  in  Mr.  dc  Conic- 
Tain's  it  is  the  Latin  who  is  saved  by  an  Amcriian  wife.  This 
is  generous. 

Mr.  dc  Coulevain,  in  "  American  Nobility,"  does  not  give 
much  en<'ouragoment  in  his  preliminary  announcement  that  liis 
plan  is  to  "  bring  evil  into  play  in  order  to  show  its  baleful  cnn- 
■oqnmcea."  An  introduction  deals  with  social  jwsition  in  the 
States  ;  ami  several  chapters  contain  long  cronversations  on  the 
0ttit>u  of  women  which  rea<l  something  like  reports  of  cx]  ort 
•viilenre  before  a  Il<iyal  Commission.  It  in  not  till  ho  is  more 
tl«n  half-way  through  the  Ixmk  that  the  author  realizes  his  i)owcr 
an<l  the  interest  of  the  story  he  has  to  toll.  The  hero,  a  young 
French  aristo<Tat,  has  marrio<l  a  rich  American  girl,  but  ho  falls, 
by  delicate  gradations,  through  intimacy  into  guilty  love  with 
a  laily  of  his  own  country.  It  is  the  nobility  of  the  American 
wile,  her  straightforward  application  of  laws  of  «-onduct  procec<l- 
ing  from  her  own  soul,  which  brings  him  right  in  the  end.  There 
are  a  real  greatness  and  htimanity  in  the  latt<-r  jiart  of  the  novel, 
Mid  not  flung  at  the  reoiler  in  glittering  c|iigrams,  but  laid  gently 
before  him,  wrap)i«l  in  the  events  of  the  narrative,  or  in  unoln 
tmsivo  homospi:'  -s. 

"  A  Drama  .  .iie  "  has  qualities  lacking  in  "  Ameri- 

can Xobility  "--it  has  the  joy  of  life  in  it,  sparkle,  humour, 
chann.  The  story  is  basol  on  a  graceful  belief  of  the  author's 
that  hmven  and  hell  for  the  de|iarted  lie  in  watching  the  growth 
of  the  seeds  of  gooil  and  evil  which  they  have  loft  l>ehind  them 
on  earth.  Danutris,  inheriting  the  revengeful  nature  of  hur 
WT  '        .1^1,',       ..11       ,    .-oiKpiers  destiny  by  coiup!er- 

1!  'vers  her  huslmnd's  infidelity. 

H'  I'   .11    l)ia    iijfinic    liy    secjiig    its    grossneas.       All    the 

rti  >  ••^~  in  tlieir  contrasts  and  ilovelopiiiunts,  are  drawn  with 
fi'  ui\  the  iKxjk  is  one  of  tboM  few  which  one  reads 

a.  '  -isol  pleasure. 

The  Hypocrite.    Hxa^in.,  107  pp.    London,  IMW. 

Oreening.    2  6 

XoToU  of  Unirersity  life  which  ara  neither  rowily  carica- 
iuTM  nor  inaaimato  ■tory-Mrmons  Iwre  D«T«r  gnatly  alroundod  ; 


and  few  of  the  many  endeavours  made  of  late  years  to  add  to 
their  number  have  iMH'n  KUCi-OKsfnI.  Hut  wi'  doubt  whotlior  any 
nutre  crude  attempt  at  a  jKirtrayal  of  the  life  and  manners  of  young 
OxfonI  has  ever  challenged  criticism  than  "Tlio  Hypocrite."  Its 
author,  fortunately  for  his  cnnlit,  has  remttine<l  anonymous  ;  for 
if  we  rightly  guess  his  age  he  has  still  many  years  liofore  him  in 
which  to  congratulat<>  himself  that  he  ilid  not  put  his  name  to 
this  (xlious  HIh'I  on  what  is  presuiuably  his  University.  In 
the  intervals  of  re|)entnnco  ho  will  have  time  to  uc(|uire  a  decent 
acijuaintance  with  the  Knglish  language  and  to  learn,  among 
other  things,  that  "  pre|K)t<'iicy  "  is  not  the  same  thing  as 
"potentiality,"  anil  that  "  a«vruc  "  is  not  a  transitive  verb. 
The  hy)iocrite,  Vardly  (iobion,  who  is  not  really  a  hypocrite  at  all, 
licing  far  too  transparent  a  young  scoundrel  to  deceive  anybody, 
apjiears  in  the  first  chapter  as  an  undergraduate  of  Exeter, whence, 
having  been  very  projMirly  disowned  by  his  father,  he  migrates  to 
lAjndon,  and,  after  a  career  of  gutter  journal  ism,  diversifio<l  bj'  con- 
spiracy to  blackmail,  commits  suicide  in  a  Houndsditch  lodging. 
His  friend  and  iM'rfidious  confederate  in  frauil,  Mr.  Mordannt 
Sturtevant,  '"  President  of  the  I'nion,"  who  had  come  upto()xford 
"  with  a  brilliant  Kcholarship  from  a  public  school  which  was 
growing  in  reputation  every  year,"  wiio  had  done  excellently 
well  in  the  Schools,  and  "  in  this  his  last  year  was  at  the 
head  of  things  literary  and  of  the  '  Mo<lcni  '  School  at 
Oxford,"  is  at  the  same  time  a  sordid  and  whisky-sochlen  swindler 
of  a  similar  typo  to  Gobion.  They  and  another  fellow-student 
name<l  Condamine,  also  credited  with  marked  ability,  are  all 
three  absolutely  destitute  of  moral  sense,  as  debased  as  the 
form  of  literary  art  which  thoir  creator  affects,  and  as  false  as 
the  pinchbeck  epigrams  which  he  makes  them  Imiidy  with  each 
other.  Wo  should  bo  sorry  to  think  tliat  Oxford  in  its  woi-st 
perio<l  whenever  that  m.iy  have  been  could  ever  have  raised 
such  monstrosities  as  these  to  the  "head  of  things  literary"  and 
arc  glad  to  feel  sure  that  the  stupidest,  idlest,  and  "  fastest "  of 
the  undergraduates  uf  real  life  would  turn  from  them  with  con- 
temi)t. 

Mr.  H.  R.  Crockett  has  two  useful  ijualifications  ils  a 
novelist  :  ho  can  construct  a  8t<iry  and  ho  can  describe  a  fight. 
In  Tmk  Kku  A\k  (Smith,  Klder,  6s.)  he  has  contrived  a 
very  roapectablo  [ilot,  of  the  iwlventurous  order,  and  inserted  a 
suflicioncy  of  sanguinary  encounters  ;  but  the  cirect  of  the  book 
is  spoilt  by  the  manner  in  which  he  ha.s  cliosm  to  t(dl  the  story, 
and  by  the  totjil  absonco  of  any  attempt  at  choracterization.  Mr. 
Crockett  has  a  largo  vocaliulary,  and  as  his  tale  deals  with 
Germany  in  the  Middle  Ages  he  has  salte<l  it  pretty  freely  with 
his  choicest  tlowors  of  s)>eech.  It  is  (xtssible  to  endure  this,  but 
it  is  diflicult  in<1eo<l  to  bear  up  against  Mr.  Crockett's  humour. 
In  Lowell's  phrase,  ho  "  crushes  out  the  last  S]>ark  of  cheerful- 
ness with  the  broad,  damp  foot  of  a  hip)K)potamuN."  The  himiour 
of  two  "  knockabout  artists  ''  is  not  more  elementary  than  that 
of  the  twill  marionettes,  Jorian  and  Boris,  who  are  relied  upon 
t<i  ]iiovide  the  comic  element.  And  few  of  Mr.  Crockett's 
theatrically  attired  pupjH'ts  aro  any  more  lifelike.  I'crhaps 
the  Prince  of  PInssciiburg  is  the  most  carefully  labelle<I  of  them 
-  and  his  juosentation  is  singidarly  crude.  In  short,  "  Tl.o  Hal 
Axe  "  is  iM>rha|>B  the  most  mechanical  book  that  its  author  has 
yet  producoil  ;  its  faults  are  only  redeemed  by  a  certain  boisterous, 
swashbuckling  air  which  goes  some  way  towards  disatiiiiiig 
criticism. 

Miss  Constance  Smith's  Phiho.nkum  of  HoPKClnnus,  (is. )  suc- 
cooib  in  giving  one  the  impression  of  iHungarcal  story  about  real 
{loople.  The  heroine  is  a  shallow,  but  emotional  young  woman, 
who,  meeting  a  clergyman  in  Italy,  thought  it  well  to  marry  him 
ami  take  up  her  abo<le  in  nio<lel  dwellings  in  Pentoiiville  with  a 
view  of  raising  the  moi-al  and  intellectual  staiidurdH  of  the 
neighboiirhoiMl.  The  experiment  failed  ;  the  moral  and  intel- 
lectual standards  made  no  jirogress  whatsoever  ;  the  shallow 
young  woman  liegaii  to  long  for  the  forsaken  flosh)K)ts  of  Kensiiig- 
ton-<iorc.  Domestic  estrangement  naturally  ensued  ;  and  the 
outbreak  of  a  small|Mix  epidemic  brought  matters  to  a  crisis  ;  the 
■halluw  young   woman   wishing   to   run   away,  and  the  husban<l, 
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wlionn  t«in|>oriimniit  wiw  tlmt  i>f  a  cniMiulor,  coii«ii1oi'iti|;  lior 
ociwnidicd  uiiHiiithy  nf  n  olurKymrtii'H  wifi-.  Tlin  writ«r  l«^>mN  to 
liavo  l>i<uii  lit  Mimii'  |iaiiiH  ti>  Htiuly  ln-r  roiitoiivilli'.  tlioiit^h  kIu- 
mak«M  rntlior  Ihona  HtiitointMito  nlH)iit  thu  runt  of  ii|iartiiii<iitM  in 
toiiKiiioiit  hoiifii'K  thitm,  S!iti  Hii);Kt'RtN,  for  uxniii|ilc,  tliiit  tlix 
workiii){  oUnikih  in  tlint  qnnrlor  of  tlio  town  |>ay  Nixtoun  NhillingH 
n  wotik  for  "  two  wrott'liwl  rooms,  thn  Imck  one  |Mir)ia|>it  witliont 
a  wintlow  of  iUi  own."  Tltcy  nould  K«t  a  fiiriiiRhi><l  (lrnwin);-r<Mim 
flcMir,  inolmlin);  attunitanci>,  miy,  in  OibBon-iwiuaro,  for  t-xartly 
tho  Hunu-  monoy.    

Thk  Kkbpkr  or  toe  Watkiw,  by  Morley  Robert*  (SkoOinx- 
ton,  Uh.),  ii)  a  collection  of  short  HtorittH,  nearly  all  of  tlcmi 
powprful,  most  of  tluini  possossin^  morn  than  a  tonoh  of  horror. 
On  the  wholo,  wo  prrfi-r  Mr.  HolxTts  on  tho  opi>n  sea,  on  the 
prniriu,  or  in  tho  Imsli.  \Vl\on  ho  tonclios  oivili/iition  and  ron- 
vontioniil  human  livos  ho  is  le»s  siicucs:4fiil  :  thuii;;h,  imliHHl, 
"  Tho  Droaini'r  "  mi^;ht  bo  citod  an  a  notablo  exception  to  tliis 
opinion.  Hut,  compariu;;  '•  An  Kmotionnl  Kiiiluro,"  for  instnnco, 
which  doals  with  tho  subjectivo  lifo  of  a  mo<leni  actress, with  such 
a  story  as  ••  Tho  Koopor  of  tho  Waters  "  or  "  Tho  Halter  of 
Howlonj;,"  thore  can  ho  no  doubt  in  which  direction  the  author's 
]K)wer  chiefly  lies.  There  is  a  weird  RU};<;ostivono8s  about  somo 
of  his  studios  of  incipient  mmlne.is  sutliciontly  foar-ins|>irin}{  to 
make  oni'  turn  with  roliof  to  tho  broo/.y  humour  of  '•  All  Sjiain 
and  Captain  Spink,''  a  story  which,  if  proof  of  it  wore  roi|uirod, 
would  iio  far  to  establish  Mr.  Robert's  claini  to  versatility,  no 
less  than  to  i«)wer,  as  u  writer  of  fiction. 

Mr.  Peniborton  writes  for  that  larj^o  and  undiscriminatin^ 
public  which  rules  tho  book  market,  an<l  is  not  to  1h>  judge<1  by 
the  severer  canons  of  criticism.  It  is  idle  to  complain  of  1'hk 
Phantom  Aumv  (Poarson,  6s.Hhat  it  displays  no  invention  of 
character,  no  delicacy  of  sentiment,  no  craft  of  exjiosition,  or  to 
condemn  the  author  for  his  nielo<lramatic  style  and  his  fondness  for 
words  like  "exquisite, "  "sui>erb,"  "magnificent,"  "haunting;," 
"weird,"  for  all  that  is  beside  tho  nuirk.  His  is  a  modern  story 
of  adventure  -that  is  all.  Adventure  stories  told  by  the  makers  of 
the  .school  had  their  phu-e  in  tho  scheme  of  nature — they  were 
an  eilucation  of  tho  younj;  fancy  in  matters  of  love,  heroism, 
humour,  anil  the  interest  of  life.  The  later  writers  of  the  school 
have  lost  sij-ht  of  their  justification.  Perhaps  the  least  commend- 
able feature  of  the  book  is  the  perpetual  air  of  n)y8t«'ry  whore 
there  is  nothiu;;  to  be  mysterious  about.  The  first  chapter  art't>rds 
a  sample.  The  dashing  hero  is  called  into  a  house  in  Itayswater 
by  a  liuly  who  assures  him,  ap|>arently  without  groiunl,  that  a 
nnirdor  has  been  committ»'d.  Quiveriuj^  with  terror  ho  explores 
the  building  and  tiuds,  inst<>ad  of  a  ^ory  cor]>se,  a  man  asleep  on 
the  landiufj;  :  — 

He  lived  ;  what  wiis  more,  and  this  was  the  surpassing 
mysttry,  ho  broatluKl  like  a  halo  man.  .  .  It  was  not  a  moment 
for  ari;uiueut,  but  as  Falconer  lifto<l  the  unknown  in  his  arms 
two  unan.swerable  ijuestions  flashed  upon  his  mind  -the  first, 
how  came  it  that  this  man  lay  in  sleep  in  such  a  j>lace  :  the 
second,  what  instinct  yuidod  the  woman  so  that  she  knew  that 
he  was  sleopinj;.  .lust  as  ho  had  feared  the  secret  of  the  house 
when  it  was  not  discovered,  so  did  this  iliscovery  of  it  seem  to 
him  the  jjrentest  wonder  ho  had  heard  or  read  of. 

And  nothing  comes  of  it  after  all. 


!  rtbatMMMdto 
lit  Um  anirenal 


"  Shapes  in  the  Fire,"  the  last  book  by  Mr.  M.  P.  Shiel 
which  we  hap|)ene<l  to  read,  gave  no  suggestion  that  its  author 
would  write  so  popular  a  romance  as  Thk  Ykllow  I).\xoKK((irant 
Richards. ti.s.V  The  storyof  the  war, by  which  fhina  conquers  Kumiio 
and  Knglaiul  eventually  drives  out  the  yellow  host,  the  battles  by 
sea,  and  tho  8tru},'glis  on  land,  are  well,  if  rather  flamboyantly, 
told.  Somewhere  ofl"  Ri-achy  Head  there  is  a  final  afTair  between 
the  F2nglish  fleet  and  those  of  China  aiul  Japan ;  towards  the  eutt 
things  hapi>en  rather  rajiidly.  This  is  how  Mr.  Shiel  describes  a 
conclusive  explosion  :   - 

Men  olap(<ed  and  squeezotl  their  hands  upon  their  ears  in 
exjK-ctant  horri«r.  The  sea  l)«gan  to  start,  and  rush,  and 
quake.  A  swift  series  of  venomous,  behemoth  bangs— (/iiiVAfii- 
tn<7  iitto  rrir  mo'l'trr  swift iif. is    and  bawling  at  la.st  into  a  steady 


I    a   liatin){  hand  :    far 
..•itrd  ;   it  was  lumnl  in 


br.     '•  • 

I" 

air,  iviiM  ''pi  It  ill 
In  London. 

over    Kuro|io   tli . 

Paris  ;  it  was  henril  in  Brussels. 
Over  and  al>ove  the  blood  and  glory,  "  The  Yellow  Danger  " 
contains  t)u*  historiea  of  thnti  |>iT*oni  of  iin|>«rt«nc«  :  A(1a 
Seward,  an  Knglish  nursemaid  ;  Von  How,  a  e<>smo|olit«ii  China- 
man who  wants  to  kiss  her  ;  and  -lohn  Hardy.  To  win  the  laily 
Yen  How  first  endmiils  tho  nations  of  Kurop<i  in  warfare,  bihI 
wliea  the  resources  of  the  civilix<«l  world  are  exliau«t4>d  he  ixntrs 
hundruds  of  millions  of  Chinamen  u|>on  Kur<q>u  ;  and  then 
.lohn  Hanly,  who,  by  the  way,  /i«<  kiss«Ml  Ada  SewanI, 
takes  upon  himself  to  proU'ct  the  white  world  from  the  yellow. 
Tho  stylo  of  the  writing  is  curiously  uneven  ;  somotiraes  it 
is  direct  antl  ex[>reasive,  at  other  times  it  varies  betwe«-n 
the  poorest  journaleso  an<l  the  richest  ;  but  Mr.  Shiel  has  all 
the  tricks  of  the  maker  of  exciting  romance.  On  page  Xfi 
wo  aro  even  favourwi  with  the  phrane  "  then  a  wonder 
happene<l."  Actuality  is  the  "  note  "  of  "  Tlio  Vellow 
Danger  "  ;  Mr.  Halfour,  Mr.  Chandierlain,  Lonl  Charles  Ueres- 
ford  (who  is  ready  to  serve  under  the  l>oy  .John  Hanly),  an«l 
other  well-known  men  figure  in  tho  Inxik  and  do  most  siirprising 
things.  Here  is  a  final  |Hkragrapli  which  gives  an  iilea  of  the 
issues  dealt  with  in  "  The  Vellow  Danger  ":  — 

liut  now,  this  one  appalling  fact  arose  n|>on  the  c<ui- 
sciousness  of  tho  British  people  :  that  the  continent  of  Kurojw 
was  British  territory.  This  meant  that  all  Asia  an<l  Africa 
were  British  ton.  And  if  Kuro|M<,  Asia,  and  Africa,  then, 
iHjyond  doubt,  America  also  ;  for  no  two  Powers,  "iie  s"  vast, 
the  other  so    conq-aratively   small,   could   coexist  ":do 

without  a  formal  or  informal  acknowli.<lgment  of  ti.  :ity 

of  the  greater  by  the  smaller.  The  sceptre  of  Britain,  there- 
fore, stretched  froni  i)olo  to  p<.de,  and  from  the  river  to  the 
ends  of  the  earth. 


Mr.  Paton's  book,  Cartlbbkabs  (Blackwood,  6s.),  will  ho 
welcome  to  lovers  of  the  Kailyard,  even  if  they  do  not  a<lmit  it 
to  a  place  beside  Thrums  or  Drumtochty.  Tlie  sketches  purport 
to  come  from  the  [ten  of  tho  Laird  of  Tiidie  Tower,  lat<dy  returnwl 
to  .settle  in  the  homo  of  his  fathers,  arnl  are  stronger  im  the  pathetic 
than  on  the  hiunorous  side.  Angell  .lenn  is  the  most  convincing 
of  the  characters.  Her  dealings  with  the  village  drunkard  an<l  his 
with  Heather  .Lx-k  are  pictures  that  linger  plea.santly  in  our  memo- 
ries. Perhaps,  when  tho  Lainl  and  his  friends  diverge  into  tho 
paths  of  political  economy  and  stHjial  reform  which  raise  Castle- 
braes  at  the  end  of  tho  book  to  an  almost  Utopian  level,  the  Tillago 
becomes  a  less  real  place  to  us  than  in  its  unregenerate  days 
But  we  do  not  wish  to  cavil  at  a  book  which  will  afl'ord  genuine 
pleasure  to  the  readers  to  whom  it  appeals  at  all. 


Mr.  George  Firth  has  chosen  for  his  Itook,  The   \  ■  bs 

OF  A  Martyr's  Bibi.k  (Lane,  lis.),  a  singularly  mis!  lo. 

It  suggests  .Sunday  reading,  whereas,  in  truth,  all  oi  the  eight 
stories  it  contains  are  distinctly  "  moilern  "  in  tone  and  more 
than  one  hardly  fit  for  family  consumption.  Kven  their  several 
titles —for  example,  "  My  Brother's  KeejHT  "  and  "  Feeding  a 
Lamb  " — seem  intended  to  keep  up  the  Scriptural  illusion, 
though  one  may  perhaps  discern  a  "  hill-top  "  ring  aboitt  "  The 
Knife  that  F'ell."  "  The  Martyr's  Bible  "  has  little  to  do  with 
the  various  matters  describ«Hl  by  the  author.  It  has  no  a<lven- 
tiires,  and  is  a  clum.sy  pii^cv  of  mechanism  which,  for  many 
reasons,  would  lie  much  lietti-r  omitte<l.  Mr.  Firth  has  two 
serious  faults  -a  strenuous  determination  to  lie  smart  at  all 
costs,    which    is   apt  to  !»•  .  ami  a  tendency  to  plunge 

suddenly    into   incohen^nt    i-  .  i.     Still,    the    iKxik   is  not 

without  promise,  and,  being  apparently  a  first  attempt,  may  ba 
the  precursor  of  liettcr  things. 

Cyril  Wkstwarh,  by  Henry  Patrick  Ru.s8ell  (.\.rt  and  Book 
Compsiiiy,  As.),  is  in  substance  a  theological  treatise.  It  is — to 
quote  the  preface — "  intended  t<i  illustrate  the  reasoning  by  which 
its  author  was  led  to  relinquish  a  benefice  in  tlie  Anglican  com- 
munion, and  to  seek  admission  into  tho  one  and  only  ecclesiastical 
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boiiy  Uwt  OMD  with  truth  lie  ilotoriKxl  as  the  Vix'  'h." 

That*  t»l«  writtMi  on  (iic-li  linos  iiiii;ht  l>o  miulc*   n  one 

know*  from  tb*  grMtt  exHnipU'  which   Hiiytmiiinx  h  --  i  us  ; 

but  RajraOMUW  it  M>  artiRt  nn<i  Mr.  KuKDoll  a  rout:  ^ ." -wtlist. 
Hi*  d»r«etar«,  nearly  all  of  thorn  clergymen,  in  the  inttirvals 
b»t««Wl  to*  mmI  tennia  iliscuiw  the  validity  of  Anglicnn  onlera 
and  tha  resed  quMtiun  whether  ther«>  evor  was  a  Church  of  Rome 
in  England.  Such  nicrita  tas  the  Itook  h:ui  aro  duo  to  the  writer'* 
learned  and  lucid  Rtat<'meiit  of  tht*  Roman  Cittholic  auw.  It 
britUaa  with  footnotes,  such  us  "  Cp.  tlardinnl  Nnwrnnn's  li<>tt«r 
addraaaed  to  the  Duke  of  Norfolk  on  rxv^sion  <if  Mr.  (jliulstone's 
Kspoetnlation  of  1874  "  ;  >■  average  novel    reader 

haa  no  use  for  tliese,  thet>l<  ~  may  be  glu<l  of  tliom. 

A  Traoppt  I'r  Makblk  (Chntto,  3a.  6d.),  by  Adam  Lilhum, 
ia  not  «  '  '  ■  who  plays  tin- Imding  pnrt 
is  an  <-N  .  M.  Hi-  marrioa  bom-uth  him 
simply  to  pr««tTVf,  tor  urtistu-  purjiosfs,  the  innoct-ni'e  of  the 
beautiful  girl  whom  ho  mitkos  his  wife,  and  almost  bcforo  his 
taak  is  finiahed  be  tires  of  bor  and  turns  his  att«>ntion  to  hor 
friend,  a  professional  motlol,  who  curses  him  after  the  fashion  of 
her  Hebrew  ancestors.  This  is  Mr.  Lilliurn's  tragedy— the 
trage<Iy  of  a  neglected  wife,  with  the  curse  to  foreshadow  the 
puniahment  that  awaits  hor  husliand.  Tliero  is  much  of  realism 
in  '  •'  of  the  Salvation  Army,  a  sifno  with  a 
Ti<  i  Ji'fHt,  and  much  artistic  slang.  Rut  thoro 
•ra  no  lighter  toucfaea  to  relieve  the  sombre  monotony  of  the 
picture.  

Or  NKrKSNiTT,  by  H.  M.  Gilbert  (Lane,  Ga.),  is  a  collnction  of 
ah'  .  n«!»rly  every  one  of  which  describes  a  sordid  tragctly 

in  '  .:iil.     It  is  striking,  it  is  clever — and   if  we  say  that 

it  is  not  exhilarating,  the  author  may  retort  that  to  exhilarate 
is  Dot  necessarily  the  aim  of  art.  Rut  it  is  diliicult  to  see  what  a 
aketcb  like  "  An  Elemental  Passion  "  can  achieve  beyond 
entirely  diagusting  any  fastidious  reader.  It  deals  with  the 
intolerable  uxorioiuiness  of  a  sensual  shopkeeper— surely  the 
deepest  depth  to  which  we  shall  lot  "  ruidiam  "  |v>r8onall3'  con- 
duct us  '.  The  exasperate*]  young  wife  sickens  of  her  husband's 
uncouth  advances,  and  takes  a  lover,  by  way  of  improving  things. 
The  shopkeeper  discovers  the  intrigue  and  jwiHons  himself.  If 
any  one  really  wishes  to  know  the  details  of  this  savoury  i>lot,  it 
ia  only  fair  to  say  that  he  will  find  them  vigorously  und  cleverly 
worked  out  in  "  Of  Necessity."  Nothing  is  loft  to  the  imagi- 
nation, except,  perhapa,  the  inner  meaning  of  the  book's  title. 


M.-   <;...•  j<....ii.i..-,  AntosR  THB  WoRi.n  por  a  Wife  (Ward, 
!.•<.■  ■■<!  Htory    of    travel    and    adventure,    with 

ir*>!  :oh1  ri  <iy( mill   iiiii-11  i"i]ili.  iiliit       The 

plo'  1   to 

ah<''.>  ■  i^^o. 

As    it«    title    may  »t.  In   tiik  Siiaimiw  or  tiik 

Tin;ni.li\  m.iriulii'  1,1'  Mull  liin-^i.ii.Cirt   I.  is  aVene- 

I  lovo  in 
ml  trust- 

inj:  in  aii<l  not  for 

sU  iiid  imprison- 

mei  "<  "I  lew,  of  the  canl- 

boii  live.  The  story  is  well 
«NuiUucto<l. 

It    i«  «liffiriilt  t"  diH^rminB  why  th»  rharsH-eps  in  WlLLOW- 

•II  >                •      -T  -]     ■                           .idd  conver»e 

in  °  Hcene  is  laid 

in   n             •  tor 

th..'..  I.  ;      '  is 

»  *"•     *  ui"'nl     tin-    (»»'LLiiiL'    "iMill    llinkffS 

'*  \'  V. 

ii  -  -  ' ■      '  ■         •     of 

tha  aoy  ■  .  \y 

Dalsanh.: -.                                                                       ,iit 

(MaibiMn,  Os.).  i*  tie                                                                     ,.ir 

r^si*"  tivB  m««l«T«.  I.                                                                   ...    as 

ha-'  I  h.-roic 

m>>  I  liiiite 

nak**  OAe  *yi»|>>  ns 

with  tha  Uat.  1:  1^ 
•ojogwd  bj  tnnrj  nau  aiitl  aoiuau  Ut  wlioiu  a  Oog  >»  Ueai. 


Mr.  V.  C  Philiiw  in  A  Qi'k.stion  ok  Couiur  (Constable,  Is.) 
gives  us  a  short  story  of  8ome  twenty  thousand  words  (.■oiiNtructed 
in  o|M-n  deiiaiK-e  of  every  Hhort  story  rule  ;  and,  iievertheleHs,  it 
is  easy  anil  amusing  reading,  over  which  a  half  hour  may  lie 
spent  agreeably  enough. 

FiTc  II  Asn  HIS  FoKTrNRS,  by  Georpe  Dick  (Stock,  6s.), 
errs  on  the  side  »f  leii^^li.  It  coiiNists,  indeiil,  of  two  stories 
somewhat  ulumsily  joined  together,  the  lirst  a  jewel  rohlnTv  in 
Kngland,  the  xecond  (he  loves  of  Fitch,  out  in  India,  with  a 
native  Princess.  'I'liis  is  the  prettiest  [mrt  of  the  book,  and  it 
Contains  some  accurate  skutches  of  station  lifi*. 

Alikki)  D'Kkkmiv'.h  I.mikhitanck,  by  Annette  Lystor 
(S.P.C.K.,  2s.  6d.),  is  a  good  story  of  its  kind,  prettily  got  up, 
and  with  illustrations  that  are  considerably  above  the  average. 


Hincrtcan  Xcttet, 


amp:hi('an  civic  lifk. 

Whatever  our  minds  may  still  1)0  towards  the  stranger  who 
consuros  us,  it  is  long  since  wo  Aiiieriuiins  had  any  grudge 
against  one  of  our  own  household  who  talknd-iip  to  us.  Rather, 
wo  now  listen  to  hiia  with  a  pleased  interest,  a  curiosity  to  know 
just  how  far  ho  will  go,  and  a  sort  of  |uichydernial  enjoyment  of 
his  energy  when  he  spares  us  least.  We  aro  quite  sure  it  isnot 
going  to  hurt  us  ;  we  do  not  know  lint  it  is  going  somehow  to 
Ik)  wholesome  for  us  ;  and  wu  are  all  the  time  a  little  proud  of 
his  indignation,  if  he  has  any.  Wo  feel  that  this  is  AnuMicmi, 
too,  as  uell  as  the  faults  ho  scourges. 

I. 

Mr.  .Tohn  .lay  Chapman  has  lately  made  himself  known  by 
his  criticisms  of  Emerson's  essays  and  other  literary  siilijects, 
which  he  has  dealt  with  in  a  very  nio<lorn  spirit,  ami  with  the 
authority  of  a  man  who  has  thought  originally  about  them.  His 
attitude  is  not  quite  the  literary  attitude,  or  not  wholly  so. 
He  is  a  man  of  education  in  tho  hroad  sense,  of  a  cultivation  in 
which  tho  world  has  heijied  as  much  as  the  school  ;  and  he 
"CsinM-s  and  j''''^''"  literature,  as  I  think  every  one  should, 
Conse-  from  life.  In  "  Causos  and  Conso<juence8,"  a 
qupnre«."By  newer  book,  treating  some  phas<>8  of  our  politics 
John  and   society   with   the   same   vigour   and   courage,  I 

■Isy  (  hapmnn  „,„  „„j;  sorry  to  have  him  in  soino  lueasuru  ruver««i 
tho  ]>roce88  and  judge  life  from  literature. 
It  is  in  the  atmos]ihoro  of  the  humanities,  it  is  in 
the  light  of  lilicral  roa<ling  of  tho  world's  history,  that  he 
considers  our  present  case  in  civic  mattors,  and  tells  us 
that  our  niisgovernniont  is  an  incident  of  commercial  history, 
of  industrial  ]>rogro8K.  The  rich  buy  immunity  from  it,  ond 
its  biiriiens  fall  iijion  the  poor  who  cannot  liiiy  immunity.  "  Tho 
professional  cla.sses  in  any  comiiiiinity  are  |iarasites  of  the  moneyo<l 
classes  ;  they  attend  to  the  distribution  "'  of  the  brilios,  in  what- 
ever form.  The  ordinary  standardof  stnial  morality  is  what  amount 
of  wrong  a  man  may  do  and  not  be  put  out  of  his  club  ;  "  but 
many  of  tho  men  in  the  cliili  are  dishonest,''  ami  have  come  there 
from  business  meetings  held  to  rob  the  helpless  through  the 
manipulation  of  stocks.  One  of  them  will  say  that  "  he  would 
wi-lcomo  a  dictator  as  a  cheap  way  out  of  "  our  troubles  ; 
another  will  "  give  five  thousand  dollars  to  buy  "  a  doiilitfiil 
State  in  a  Presidential  election  ;  "  the  up|H3r  bourtjenUie  .  .  .  will 
take  tho  word  of  a  politician  any  day  as  an  excuse  for  "  shirking 
their  jolitical  duties.  "  The  American  is  ...  a  creature  of  a 
single  iwission.  In  so  far  as  Tyre  was  commercial  she  was  Ameri- 
can. You  can  recou.itruct  much  of  \'enetiau  (lolitics  from  a  town 
caucus."  "  We  shall  not  have  good  government  in  the  United 
States  till  the  jn-oplo  got  over  their  personal  dishonesty,"  which 
comes  fmm  their  desire  to  make  money. 

Tlieso,  and  many  other  hard  sayings,  Mr.  Chapman's  book 
is  full  of.  On  the  other  han<l  he  wishes  us  to  ho(>o  and  believe 
that  the  great  foitiines  have  lieen  made,  and  the  corrupting 
spectacle  of  their  making  is  no  longer  before  tho  eye.  Party 
rule  within  the  party  is  weakening  ;  the  revolt  of  the  younger 
voter  ' '  leaves  him  with  a  clearer  vision  ;    his  conscience  begina 
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to  atrect  hii  conduct  "  in  {lolitioal  mutters,  and  the  refonn  mov*- 
montii  niulti|>ly.  (!ivio  cnrrii|itiun  "  was  a  phosu  of  the  morality 
of  an  ura  which  is  alroiu];  vnniHhinjt."  "  In  tho  last  oluotion," 
which  put  Tunniiany  in  powor,  "  thu  pooplti  of  Now  York  crip- 
plod  "  tho  lt<>pulilicnn  Statc-hoss. 

If. 

Mr.  ('hnpiiian'R  study  <if  thu  sitiuitinn  is  picturt>si|Uo,  nnd 
hin  iinnlyHiH  of  it  has  tlin  clmiiii  ■>(  n  mind  vivid  in  its  iwiccptiuim 
and  NticnuouH  in  its  appoaiN  to  what  in  gt<n<!i'(>us  and  magiianimous 
in  tho  rt'ador.  Ho  h|hihI<b  of  what  hu  knows  at  tirst  hand,  and 
his  call  to  the  civic  conscience  in  othtirs  is  from  the  [Mtaco  hiH 
own  hiui  found  in  tho  activities,  tho  industrios,  of  [Hilitical  ritform. 
H(i  has  Ikm'u  a  prominont  workor  in  tlio  ()0<mI  (iovominunt  (JIulis 
whicli  nro  dualiiiK  witli  nuuii<a|uil  aluiSKN  in  Now  \'nrk  and  elsu- 
where,  and  thu  Ionkou  of  liis  ox|>in-i<inco  is  that  you  can  Ui  usoful 
to  tho  causo  only  as  you  j-ivo  yoursolf  to  it  without  iiionoy  and 
without  piioo.  In  no  othnr  way  can  yon  <lo<'oiiiiiiorciali/^< 
politics  ;  you  must  n'lvo  somuthiiig  for  notiiing  hut  tho  moral 
good,  the  civic  security  which  solf-sucrifico  alonu  can  purchaso. 
The  moment  Ixisiuoss  touches  it  and  begins  to  pay  even  for  honest 
political  work,  tho  whole  thing  is  ttiintud  to  the  core. 

Those  are  not  the  airy  conclusions  of  a  sjxHiulative  dreamer, 
hut  tho  opinions  of  a  man  who  has  horno  tho  heat  and  burden  of 
tho  day  in  tho  fields  whoro  ho  invites  others  for  thuir  own  sake, 
their  highest  sake,  to  labour.  I  confess  it  pleases  mo,  it  con- 
solus  mo,  to  have  him  rise  above  all  selfish  claims  in  his  call  to 
duty,  and  frankly  to  take  that  highest  ground  where  alono  tho 
right  is  impregnable.  To  this  I  forgive  something  that  seems  to 
me  a  mistaken  poetry  in  some  of  his  inferences.  Ho  has  a  long- 
ing for  that  unity  with  his  fellows  in  high  endeavour  which  most 
sweetoiiH  and  enriches  life  ;  Init  as  to  tho  unity  which  he  finds 
in  th»-  association  of  all  sorts  and  conditions  of  men  in  a  goo<l 
cause,  I  shoultl  like  further  testinuiny.  I  should  like  to  have 
some  hundilu  worker  for  good  govertnuent,  some  journeyman 
;uochanic,  speak  his  very  mind  on  the  same  point.  I  havo  a  fancy 
that  the  poor  man  knows,  if  the  rich  man  doe.H  not  know,  that 
there  can  bo  no  common  ground  for  them  even  in  the  work  of 
reform  ;  that  the  want  of  like  exiieriencos  thro\igh  life-long 
inequality  nuist  put  doubt  and  distance  between  them  in  spite 
of  all  stooping  from  above  and  straining  from  below.  Up  to  a 
certain  moment  they  can  work  together  for  some  good  cause, 
and  tho  poor  man  will  work  as  honestly  and  give  himself  as 
freely  as  the  rich  man,  while  ho  has  the  means  of  earning  his 
living  :  but  when  ho  has  "  lost  his  job,"  when  ho  is  dejxinilent 
and  cowed  by  want  or  the  fear  of  want,  then  it  is  another  all'air 
with  him.  Kvon  in  his  need  he  might  still  bo  willing  to  perform 
that  self-.sacrifico  which  Mr.  Chapuuin  demands  of  us  all  ;  but 
there  are  usually  those  who  look  to  him  for  their -'aily  brea»l, 
and  these  he  cannot,  ho  nuist  not,  on  his  humanity,  sacrifice. 

In  fact,  it  is  only  the  exceptional  few  who  can  or  may  sm-ri- 
fice  thomsolves  ;  it  is  an  aristocratic  privilege  ;  a  prerogative 
of  the  upper  classes  ;  for  others,  self-sacrifice  involves  a  wrong. 
Yet,  if  self-sacrifice  is  a  virtue  and  a  duty  for  all  in  a  democi-acy, 
and  it  it  is  im|iosaible  to  most,  the  vain  ap|H'al  for  it  is  one  way 
of  calling  attention  to  the  fact,  and  it  is  well  to  have  tim  vain 
appeal  made  w  ith  Mr.  Chapman's  frankness  and  fearlessness. 

III. 

I  cannot  always  agree  with  him  in  his  inferences  from  tho 
facts,  and  I  cai'.not  always  8ot<  the  facts  as  ho  d>xis  in  this  group 
of  papers.  It  may  be  my  remoter  date  whi.h  inclines  me  to  bo 
most  {lessimi.ttic  where  he  is  most  optimistic,  or  it  may  be  that 
this  is  because  I  have  shirked,  the  |>ossimist  Iming  to  bis  mind 
simply  the  man  who  has  not  done  his  [lart  ;  and  hero,  if  I  uuiy 
leave  myself  out  of  the  question.  I  have  to  own  that  he  has  a 
great  meivsuro  of  truth  on  his  side.  >Ve  should  all  believe  more 
if  wo  did  more,  and  we  should  hoiw  more.  Mr.  Chapman  is 
right  as  Tolstoy,  whose  gosi*!  ho  preaches  ottcner  than  he 
seems  to  know,  is  right.  It  is  true  that  if  you  will  do  your 
honest  share  of  the  world's  hard  work,  distasteful  work,  hateful 
work,  you  will  find  a  great  deal  more  meaning  in  the  world, 
more  l)eauty,  more  promise,  more  fulfilment  than  if  you 
malingeroil.     Mr.   Chapman  says  this  again  and  at;ain.  and  f  do 


not  ({ainMy  it  ;  but  then  are  certain  •vil*  which  yon  cAimot 
altolish  by  tho  moat  robust  exurciau  of  faitli  in  Uieir  olmoliiacMlca. 

Tlu<re  is,  for  instance,  the  |iolitical  Ikmm,  who,  hu  dvclarM,  ia 
going,  if  not  gone,  nuver  U*  return.  Hut  wo  have  jiiat  iMwn  one 
of  thu  most   individual    and   resolute   men  in  "  ft 

man  of   education,    of    wealth,    of   family,   of  ..  ty, 

vury  |i<>pnlar,  very  magnetie,  a  real  lover  .  '  <*t 

democratic  American,   oxjiorienced   in   civi<  :  liy 

his  foUow-citixuns  and  ididisetl  by  his  fellow-soldiers  snlierin);, 
for  tho  sake  of  his  party's  nomination,  tiiu  frieinUhip  of  the  lioea 
whose  selfishness  reinstated  in  New  Y'ork  tho  abusive  rule  of 
Tammany,  anil  gave  tho  city  ovur  for  four  years  Ut  what  all  the 
litittur  Klomeiit  believes  the  Worst  Klement,  tpiitu  as  if  he  were 
still  tho  leiMler  of  the  |uirty,  anil  not  at  all  as  if  he  were  the 
shiulowy,  evanescent  evil  which  Mr.  Chapman  ileclarea  tliu 
|iolitical  Itoss  to  b«. 

IV. 

If  Mr.  Chajiman  seems  scanvly  satisfactory  as  to  the  destiny 
of  tho  bos.s  he  is  always  intere.sting  as  to  his  natiiru  ami  hia 
origin.  He  traces  him  to  tho  influence  of  "  business  methisls  " 
in  our  civic  life  and  the  application  of  commercial  ideals  to  our 
|Militicfl.  There  was  a  time  when  thu  business  man  diil  not 
control  public  afTairs,  and  there  came  a  time,  with  the  makiii); 
of  the  great  fortunes,  when  he  Iwgan  to  do  so.  This  was  the 
time  when  the  boss  came  into  the  ]w>litical  world.  He  came  for 
"  what  there  was  in  it,"  and  he  was  and  ia  simply  the  business 
man's  creature  ;  without  the  money  of  the  business  man  the  Ikmis 
conhl  not  exist  a  year,  a  month.  Tho  lH>sses  kmiw  how  to  sell 
themselves  dear  enough  ;  but  so  far  they  havo  not  imagined 
estikblLshing  themselves  in  ofticu,  and  jiermanently  ruling  the 
community.  They  are  in  jH>litics  to  make  money  :  they  have  no 
other  puriH>se,  and  in  this  primitive  and  sordid  Reltishness  of 
theirs  the  safety  of  the  Re]>ublic  has  contiuue<l.  They  have 
merely  plundere<1,  and  they  have  not  known  how  to  corrupt  the 
popular  imagination,  or  to  buy  the  ac(|uiesceiice  of  the  ctimfort- 
ablo  classes  by  public  benefita,  as  shrewder  or  more  ambitious 
desiKjts  havo  always  done.  They  remain  robbers  and  nothing 
more,  and  from  time  to  time  the  i«0{>lu  ri.io  and  drive  them  out. 
I  doubt  if  they  have  yet  been  driven  finally  out,  or  are  in  any 
danger  of  it  ;  and  I  do  not  see  how,  if  we  are  |>olitically  comipt 
through  our  lust  of  money-getting,  we  are  to  purge  and  livo 
cleanly  in  conditions  which  are  still  as  commercial  as  they  were 
while  the  great  fortunes  woro  making. 

Yet  Mr.  Chapman's  book  is  a  most  suggestive  I>ook,  and 
after  all  a  most  inspiring  book.  There  is  a  gooil  deal  of  tall  talk 
in  it,  of  random  tidk,  of  cheap  talk.  But  in  spite  of  this  it  is  an 
honest  book  ;  if  it  has  not  all  the  conclusions  of  its  logic,  it  has 
certainly  the  courage  of  its  convictions  ;  it  is  of  a  very  un- 
common intrepidity.  I  have  read  it  with  doubt  as  to  some 
things  and  dissent  as  to  others,  lint  mainly  with  edification 
which  few  books  about  our  life  have  given  me.  It  is  fine  to  have 
self-sacrifice  reeognized  as  tho  only  source  of  |«rformance,  not 
only  in  the  arts,  but  the  civic  interests,  and  to  have  "  your 
destiny,  yourself,"  afiirmc<l  "  an  organic  part  of  all  men,  for— 
action,  art,  intellect,  nnselfishness,  are  they  not  one  thing  ?" 
It  is  well  to  havo  it  s«!un  and  said  that  men  are  naturally  un- 
selfish, to  havo  it  admittoil  that  there  is  a  myst<'ry  of  gooti  will 
which  transcends  egotism,  and  seeks  the  fulfilment  of  the  right 
with  jH-rsistcnt  longing.  All  that  in  what  hap|>ens  in  this  group 
of  essays,  where  |H>litics  find  '  ^  constantly   invited    into 

the  comjiany  of  ethics,  to  be  re  al.me. 

W.    D.    HOWKLLS. 
(Copyright.  l.SflS.  in  tho  Unitwl  States  of  America,  by  Harper 
and    Uros.) 


©bttuatis. 

— ♦ — 

The  death  of  tho  veteran  poet,  Poloxskv,  has  callixi  forth 
universal  manifestations  of  regret  in  Russia.  This  poet  of  four 
generations— he  was  born  in  1820— appealed  to  the  cultured  and 
uncultured  alike,  and  his  verses  are  iiuig  by  peasants  throughout 
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the  oountrjr  who  <lo  not  evon  know  the  name  of  tha  poet.  Oiiriii^ 
MV«n  ye*rti  upcint  in  the  Csncaaii*  ho  proiUice<1  »onie  of  his  )>«8t 
work.  ft>»mlj<nut  Imfrili»sku  wiui  pro'.liiceij  ot  tho  Tilli»  Theatre 
•nil  alto  later  in  St.  Peteralmrg,  whom  he  v«  -^Ai'  oiioiigh 

to  becom*  Kopmiiitoi)  witli   Mine.  Smirnoff  ■  tt\  n  liniy 

ofUi'   '  s    1.    nnil    tlie    fricmi   ..{  I'.>u»hkin,  who 

■troiiL  .lily  work.     Tliiinkn   to   hor  tinioly  hel]> 

(aba  «{i|iointad  hint  tutor  to  hi-r  won )  tin-  (Kiet'it  moano  of  mib- 
aiatcne*  wera  asatired.  Tlie  loitii  of  hin  young  wife,  only  eighteen 
niontha  aft^r  their  union.  accountR  for  the  vein  of  nK'InncIioly 
that  for  a  time  |vr\-a<leil  his  vortieA.  On  hia  return  to  RuBnin 
after  travellinft  in  Kiiro|«  he  became  editor  of  a  well-known 
inaf>aaine,  and  in  1851  he  reoiuvwl  an  in)|K>rtiint  n))iv>intm<-nt  in 
the  Foreiint  Cenaorahip  IVpartiiiont.  Soiiio  of  his  pnxluctionH 
wera  : — "  The  (inkaaliopper-Miiiiician,"  "  Diiiconl  "  (aconcs  from 
tha  last  Polish  rvU.llioii),  "  Potlical  Works  "  (Three  Vols.), 
"  Shaarea,"  "  Winter-Wheat,"  "  At  Sunset,"'  "  Complete 
Worka  "  (Ten  Vols.),  "  Kveniiig  Bells  "  (for  which  lu'  wan 
a«antad  tha  Pouahkin  IVise),  "  Poems,"  (Five  Vols.),  Ac. 
Polonaky  waa  remarkable  for  his  eager  apiireciation  of  nature, 
his  freeihmi  from  any  affectation,  his  Byinimthy  with  human 
suffering,  anil  his  strong  vein  of  patriotism.  His  la.st  versi-s 
(a  short  poem)  were  publisheil  in  August. 


Corrcsponbcnce. 

—  -♦- — 

THE    ROYAL    ACADEMY:    ITS    USES    AND 
ABUSES. 

TO    THK    KDITOR. 

Sir, — I  have  been  away  from  my  books  anil  papers  for  some 
tima,  ami  have  .->nly  to-tlay  seen  the  article  in  your  issue  of  the 
29th  ult.  on  tlie  "  Royal  Acaileiny  :  Its  I'ses  and  Abuses."  As  a 
stndent  of  this  'piestion  of  many  yeant' standing,  and  one  who  has 
examineil.  like  Mr.  Laidlay.  tlie  reports  and  niinut(>.s  of  evidence 
of  the  Conimissionfrs  of  IKSO  and  IStill,  1  must  b<-g  leave  to 
differ  from  your  reviewer's  staUniont that  Mr.  Laidlay  has  merely 
picke«l  out  the  iinploanant  bits  from  those  reports.  Has  he  not 
given  tho  pleasant  pa8.sag<-8  also  ?  It  is  equally  inaccurate 
to  say  that  lie  is  misiiifornieil  in  details  and  "  deeply  ]irejudiceil," 
for  I  hapjxMi  to  know  what  an  immense  amount  of  danugiiig 
matter  Mr.  Laidlay  might  have  inter]K>luted  into  liis  indictment 
i  >t   wisheil   to  avoid,  as  much  as  possible,  wounding  or 

•nt«-m|)oraries. 

It  i»  also  stated  that  Mr.  Laidlay,  hail  he  known  the  working 
of  the  Acaihmy.  would  have  writti-n  diffiTently.  But  I  may  ii«k, 
if  the  critics  of  the  Royal  Acmlemy  as  an  institution  niaki-  mis- 
takes, whose  fiiiilt  is  it  but  that  of  Uie  Acitdcmicians'  themselviis  ? 
Tbey  aurround  the  Aca<lcmy  with  so  nuich  aecrei-y  and  joblM'ry, 
it  ia  impoaaihle  to  know,  as  we  have  a  right  to  know,  the  work- 
ings of  that  l>ody.     Mr.  Laidlay   and  those  who  have  fought  and 

■'   ''■.  ;igthe   luittle    he   {■    fighting  have  over  and  over  again 

A(-iulenii<'iHns  cnKltt    for   managing   their  business  well 

;iiij  Mi-ern.     So  far  all  res|M  rt  is  due 

t"  t!  ver.  as  men  of  ability  who  have 

to    u    inirttcubir  end,  they  des^-rve  some 

V     If  all  is  as  it  should  Im<,  however,  why 

this  ai-cri-cy  'f     Why    conceal    the   >M-aiities   of   ]M-rfiK-tion  ?    The 

fwling  of  artista  must  have  U-en    fairly  intense,  and  that  feeling 

particularly  well  groundi'd,  in  IKWand  lR6.'{,or  the  outaiders  would 

not  have  aoccweded  in  getting  a  Royal  (.'ommissioii  apixiinti^l  in 

each  fit  those  yean.     It  was  aa  strong  and  well  grounded  in  lft80. 

when  it  came  to  a  hea<I  It    is  now  roming  to  a  lieiid 

a^in.     It  will  be    swii  averace  inf«-rval  hi-twi-en  thest< 

periodical  onthreal  -  ,tion  at  the  stiff- 

n««kMla*aa  of  thf  A 

Tha  ooraaion  for  urn  h  a  l<  Laidlay  s  is  amply 
(icmonftrat -d,  riOt  only  by  them-  ■■.•ion  o;ith  in  IKM)and 
IW;  Aorks  as  Mr.  Krith's  Hi-minisrenc«>s  and  count- 
leas  j -    ■      i.»  ami    unpublishwl    facta.     As  to  the  allega- 

tii>n«  wmwfiiing  tli«  doinga  of  th>  Chantry  B>-r|ai>st  tni<t«eB,  a 


visit  to  the  Chantry  Collection  will  convince  any  unprejudieed 
artist  or  amateur  of  their  validity  ;  while  it  is  surely  a  mere 
i|uibble  to  pn-ti'iid  that  the  Academy  owes  no  obligation  to 
the  nation  when  we  consider  its  public  and  private  pretensions 
and  privilege."!,  and  tho  fact  that  it  enjoy.s  a  site  w.irtli 
i'.'tOO.dtXl  granti>il  it  by  Parliament.  Ingenious  attempts  to 
explain  tho  origituil  Iwsis  of  its  rights  in  this  respect  as 
lieing  analogous  to  Sipiatter.  rights,  or  to  jiut  the  Court  in  the 
pla<-c  of  the  nation,  cannot  hold  in  a  country  governed  under  a 
constitutional  Monarchy.  For  the  rest,  it  seenis  to  me  that  the 
caso  presented  against  the  Academy  by  Mr  Laidlay  suffers  not 
at  all  from  the  common  faults  of  passion,  prejudice,  anil  over- 
statement. On  the  contrary,  it  is  jminfully  judicial,  and  for  my 
part  I  think  it  woidd  have  gaini><l  in  force  had  the  writer  jier- 
mitt.-d  hiniself  to  indulge  that  righteous  indignation,  which  the 
unanswerable  facts  present^il  by  him  are  only  too  well  calculateil 
to  excite. 

I  have  the  honour  to  be,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 
.TAS.    STANLKV    LITTLK. 
Royal  Colonial  Instituti',  W.C.,   Nov.  8. 


"  HUNGARIAN    LITERATURE." 

TO  THE  EDITOH. 
Sir, — Will  you  imrmit  me  to  ask  the  reviewer  of  my 
"  Hungarian  Literature  "  to  lie  so  goiKl  as  to  communicate 
tho  sources  of  his  information  regarding  tho  "  religious  verses  " 
of  /riiiyi,  of  which  he  says  that  they  are  "  certainly  lii8(/riiiyi'B) 
finest  proiluctions,"  and  were  not  mentioned  by  mo  at  all  ?  I 
mu.st  confess — to  iiij'  shame,  lie  it  saiil  that  I  have  never  heard 
of  such  religious  verses;  least  of  all,  that  they  were  Zrinyi's 
finest  productions.  It  is  true,  that  I  canimt  find  them  in  either 
of  the  two  editions  of  that  poet's  complete  works,  which  I  have 
conBultinl  for  that  jinrpose  :  nor  is  there  any  mention  of  them 
in  tho  huge  "  Historj'  of  Hungarian  Literiitiire,"  pidilishod  by 
over  thirty  of  the  first  specialists  in  Hungary  two  years  ago. 
However,  your  reviewer  may  know  better  :  lie  may  know  more 
than  tho  oik-  small  religious  jioeni  ("  Feszdletre  ")  which  has 
hitherto  been  published  in  Hungary,  and  which  lias,  in  Hungary, 
never  been  considered  worth  niontioning  beside  Zrinyi's  poat 
epic,  of  which  I  treati-d  at  length. 

Yoiu^  very  respectfully. 

"   EMIL   REICH. 

[Our  reviewer  writes  : — "  Tho  religious  verses  I  referred 
to  were,  of  course,  '  Foszuletre. '  Ur.  Reich  contemptuously 
alludes  to  it,  indeeil.  iis  '  one  small  religious  jioem  '  :  yet  may 
not  one  small  |K^>eni,  even  if  it  be  religious,  prove  the  chief 
gem  in  a  [XMt's  crown  ?  At  any  rate,  I  must,  ;««■<•  Dr.  Reich, 
still  regard  those  Verses  as  Zrinyi's  finest  proiliictiniis.  His 
epic,  as  Dr.  Reich  will  admit,  has  now  only  an  aiiti(|uarian 
interest.  This,  however,  is  only  a  matti'r  of  opinion  ;  but 
when  Dr.  I{eich  goes  on  to  say  that  in  Hungary  this  poem  has 
ueecr  been  coiisidureil  worth  nieiilioning  beside  Zrinyi's  great 
epic.  I  must  join  issue  with  him  at  once  upon  a  simple  (piestion 
of  fact.  The  great  critic  and  academician.  Fereiiez  Teldy, 
whom,  in  matters  of  literary  tasti-,  I  consider  a  safer  guide 
than  Dr.  Reich,  thus  alludes  to  '  Feszulefre  '  (I  have  the 
Hungarian  text  iM-fi'ie  me)  : — '  As  regards  depth  of  devout 
enthusiasm  and  figurative  lioauty,  it  is  the  must  beautiful 
piece  in  the  whole  range  of  our  religious  poetry  ' — and  vet  Dr. 
Reich  does  not  mention  this  unii|ue  poem  in  his  '  History 
of  Hungarian  Literature,'  apparently  liecause  it  is  so  very 
small  !  "I  

"LIVES   OF    THE    ELIZABETHAN    BISHOPS." 

TO     niK    KDirOK. 

Hir,  -While  grateful  for  the  notice-  in  LUfidlnrr  of  Oct.  20 
-—of  my  "  Lives  of  the  Kli/.alK-than  Bislio|iB,"  I  trust  that  j"ou 
will  allow  me  to  demur  t<>  some  ot  the  stat<'ments  in  it. 

The  reviewer  writi's  that  "  In  describing  the  case  of  Ftishop 
Kitchin  Mr.  White  ignores  the  fact  that,  aa  Abbot  of  Eynsham, 
he  had  accepte<l  tho  Royal  supremacy."  If  he  will  lie  goral 
enough  to  turn  to  page  11  of  my  liook  he  will  see  that  so  far  from 
"  ignoring  °'  the  fact  I  have  given  it  |iroiiiinent  mention. 

Fault,  also,  is,  seemingly,  found  with  mo  for  quoting  the 
"  Proud  prelate  "  letter  of  Elizabeth  as  inserting  a  "  famous 
hoax."     It  has,  however,  been  quctcd  by  so  many  authors  of 
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rrynu>  tM.it  I  did  not  feel  raynelf  jiwtifie.1  in  omittiiiR 
.nrnlion  of  it,  but  I  quotoil  it  (p.  4W)  witl.out  iitUoliinR  much, 
if  iiiiy,  iiiMlonon  t"  it.      It«  liiHtoiy  it  mmiirkiihlf,  ami  I  rhvo  it 

iiccoiiliiiKlv. 

Tlu'  leviuwer  fiutliur  lulils  »f  my  1h"'1<  tluit  tli.!  "  .lnUiils  mi. 
.iflou  u  liltlo  Bliaky -  lis,  for  iii«t;iiim),  tlii' nvoid  of  Ar.li».iHh(.|. 
Tohic  MiiltliowM  iiiiilcrt;ni«linit«  ciiT<i«ir,"  iVr.  That  record  in 
my  hook  (p.  :«■><»)  i»  fiivi-n  in  four  lineH,  and  I  RhouM  bn  uxci-wl- 
iiiRty  ohliped,  an  wfU  as  equally  surpriHwl,  by  any  inaccuracy 
Kiing  pointed  out  in  it. 

As  to  the  criticism  that  "  authorities  are  (piotod  rockhiKsly, 
with  a  tacit  iiiil>licalii>ii  that  they  are  all  of  wpial  value,"  I  niu.tt 
Nay  timt  in  tliat  matter  I  have  but  adopt»><l  what,  so  far  as  I  know, 
is  thoi-ommoii  practice  by  Icaviii),'  the  •'  aiithoritii-H  "  to  S|H'ak  for 
themsi-lvi'S,  nor  in  doiuf-  so  can  1  rocoRnize  the  "  tacit  imi>lica- 
tion  "  nieiitioiK'd  alx'vo.  In  point  of  fivt,  as  an  insix^ction  of 
the  notes  will  .hIiow,  I  make  very  sparing  use  of  quotations  from 
any  but  standard  work.s  of  admittt«l  authority,  notably  StryiH-, 
and  have  larj-cly  drawn  from  original  documents.  This,  I  think 
1  may  truly  say,  is  a  main  feature  of  the  book. 

ilopiiig  that,  in  justice  to  myself,  you  will  kindly  insert 
this,  1  am,  faithfully  yours,  F.    O.    WHITp;. 

•11,  .\rundel-Bquuro,  Barnsbury,  N. 


y; 


[Tho  roviowcr  sends  us  the  following;  comment  on  the  poiiit.s 
of  Mr.  White's  letter:  "(1)  .Mr.  White's  quoUitioii  from  my 
senteneo  aliout  Bishop  Kitehin  stops  short  at  tho  imiMirtant 
loint.  J  wrote  that  ho  '  ignores  the  fact  that  a,s  Abbot  of 
''ynslmm  |  Kitehin  ]  had  aeeepUfd  the  royal  supreiuaey, 
and  thus  could  hardly  bo  repirded  as  inconsistent 
unilor  K.li/.iiboth.'  By  •  ignores  '  I  meant  '  fails  to 
observe  the  importance  of.'  I  observi'd  what  ho  said  on  p.  11  : 
but  T  thought  that  p.  1'2  showe  1  tliat  hu  di<l  not  appreciate  its 
signilicance.  [2)  Mr.  White,  in  a  serious  historical  work, 
quotes  a  l«igU8  letter.  If  Mr.  White  attiched  no  crotlonce  to 
it,  he  should  not  have  quoted  it.  (:i)  I  must  .idhere  to  my 
sUvtement  (of  which,  again,  Mr.  White  do<-s  not  (piote  the 
whole)  that,  while  he  lias  used  many  MSS.  with  excellent 
effect,  tho  chief  defect  of  his  book  is  its  want  of  critical 
power.  I'liloss  his  readers  are  already  well  read  in  Kli/a- 
bethan  literature,  they  will  hardly  be  able  to  tliscriminate 
as  to  tho  value  of  the  '  authorities  '  he  quotes.] 


UN    POETE    NATIONAL. 

TO    THK    KDlTOlt. 
Sir,— In  tlio  able  and  admirably  lucid  article  on  Riidyanl 
Kipling    that    appears    in    lAUmtuie    for    Novemlier    12.    it    is 
impossible  for  an  Knglish  reailer  not  to  1k3  struck  with  a  certain 
souse  of  surprise  by  the  following  passage  : — 

"  L'Aiigletorro  a-t-elle  eu  jamais  un  jioi-te  Halioiml,  ini 
inspire  qui  dccouvrit  le  rhythme  de  la  vie  anglaiso  totiile, 
en  ile-ageiit  I'harmonie  d'oiisomble  et  la  promiit  iv  la  I'eauU-'y 
Je  ne  le  crois  jms." 
From  the  critic's  i>oint  of  view,  which  ho  makes  clear  enough 
afterwards,  we  should  most  of  us,  after  some  hesitation,  in  all 
probability  agree  with  the  answer  he  gives,  though  he  seems  to 
ignore  one  of  the  aspects  of  Tennyson.  But  there  is  another, 
and,  1  think,  a  higher  jioint  of  view  that  is  suggested  by  a  recent 
iliscussion  in  your  columns,  and  also  by  the  concluding  paragraph 
of  this  very  article.  There  the  writer  si)eaks  of  an  art  which  is  love<l 
by  something  more  than  tho  critical  faculty— an  art  which  passes 
beyond  the  scoiki  of  literary  appreciation  and  reaches  tlie  deep 
springs  of  emotion,  that  holy  land  of  mystery  which  analysis  can 
never  profane.  Surely  it  is  this  art  the  possession  of  which  has 
come  to  bo  recognized  in  England  as  the  touchstone  of  true 
poetry.  Without  it  no  writer  of  verses  has  ever  been  for  long 
accepted  as  a  great  poet  by  the  English  nation,  for  the  eighteenth 
centiu-y  shows  but  an  alien  phase.  If  we  take  this  point  of  view 
your  critic's  ijuestion  seems  to  require  a  very  different  answer. 
We  are  not  altogether  or  only  empire-builders,  and  though  wo 
honour  Kipling's  special  message,  let  us  count  it  his  chief  glory 
that  he  has  fullillod  the  deeper  reciuiroments  of  a  truly  natiotuil 
lK.et.     Yours  truly,  W.    ALDEHSEY   LEWIS. 

White  Uock  School,  S,  Leonards-on-Sea,  Nov.  lU. 


IRotcs. 


Ill  the  next  two  numlMirs  of  Litrrahirr  "  Amone  My  Boolu  " 
will  Ut  contribiiUsl  by  Mr.  .lames  U.  Thur»field.  T' 
will  contain  notes  of  a  oinveriuitioii  with  Mr.  <»b' 
Rolert  Peel,  together  with  some  awount  of  a  cipy  of  Ui« 
(JHurttrly  Kerirtr  cnutaiuiua  uu  article  on  I'o«d  with  Mr.  (JIimI- 
Rtone's  annoUtions.  The  numlwr  will  al»o  conUin  an  article  on 
current  Turkish  Literature  by  I'rofeMor  Arminius  Varob^ry. 

*  *  *  *  . 

The  roiiiprehensive  "  Uit-tionary  of  Knglish  Phnwes."  upon 

which  Mr.  William  Swan  Soniieiisiluiii  has  long  b.-.n  engagid, 
is  nearly  complete.  The  word  "  phra«i-  "  is  tak.n  in  its  br.  a<l««t 
sense,  including  quotations,  common  l-icutions,  and  even  idioms. 
Emh  phrase  is  traced  to  its  first  use  by  an  English  wriUr,  and 
a  quotation,  where  jiossible,  is  given  from  a  known  wriUr,  in 
illustration  of  the  phras*-  for  ea<:h  century,  with  three  for  the 
nineteenth  century,  one  early,  one  middle,  and  one  contem- 
imrary.  Many  of  our  phrases  will  bo  shown  to  have  identi<al 
connUrparts  in  Oreek  or  T<atin,  though  actual  descent  cannot 
often  be  shown.  Every  quotation  will  have  full  references,  and 
most  of  them  will  U-  new,  the  result  of  in<lej»ndeiit  re»»-arch. 
It  is  1io|>ckI  that  by  judicious  typographical  arrangem.nt  the 
matter  will  Ix)  compressed  into  one  volume. 

♦  ♦  »  ♦ 

Mr.  John  Davidson's  new  volume  of  verso  will  l>o  entitled 
"  The  Last  Ballad  and  other  Poems,  "  and  will  be  published  l.v 
Mr.  Lane  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks. 

•  •  •  • 

l)r.  Andrew  Wilson's  third   brochurr  on  "  Health  "  will  l>e 
published  shortly  by  Messrs.  Pearson.    It  is  entitle<l  "  Infections 
1  )iKe.i808  and    How    to    Prevent    Them."      L>r.    Wilson  will  also 
publish  a  jiopular    history    of  tho   nervous  system,  foundiii:    ! 
volume  on  the  articles  he  is  contributing  to  flurjKyr'r.     Sine.    : 
publication  of  the    late    Dr.  Carpenter's  "  MenUl  Physiole 
no  work  has    been    pr<Mlnced    dealing    with    the  nervous  sy;-:     :  , 
|H>pularly  treated.     Dr.  Wilson,  we   understand,   is  also  eng^i^e.! 
on  a  new  work  for  Mr.    Bowd'-o  iledin-   with  a  l.M.ie  .oiineet- 1| 

with  the  nervous  system. 

•  «  • 

"  Kings  of  tlie  Hunting  Field  "   is  the  title  of  a  volume  by 
"  Thormanby  "  shortly  to  l>o  luiblished  by  Messrs.  Hutchinson. 
This  Imok,  like  the  same  author's   "  Kings  of  the  Turf  "  of  last 
year,  will    lie  anec<lotal    rather   than   historical  ;    it  will   ne 
liiographies  of  the  famous  foxhunters  of  Ireland    as  well  a.s  t 
of  ttreat  Britjiin.     Next  spring  Mr.  Grant   Richanls   will  p' 
a  history  of  the  Turf  for  the  i>sxst  thirty  years,  by  Mr.  Syd.  i 
Dixon   ("  Vigilant  "  of  the  .S/><>i(.'<m<iii),  entitled  "  From   C'la<lia- 
t«>ur  to  Persimmon."     What  "  The  Druid  "  did  for  racing   prior 
to  the  "'  sixties  "   that  his  son  intends  t»i  do  for  the   Turf  aft«r 
that  periotl.     Tlianks  to   the  assistance  of  owners  and    trainers 
many  facts  will  Iw  recordi>d  which  ha%-e  never  previously  app©are«l 
in  print.     Tho  volume  will  bo  fully  illustrated  with  portraits. 
»  •  *  » 

Mr.  Buchanan  Gray,  of  Mansfield  College,  will  devote  his 
leisure  during  the  coming  year  to  his  commentiiry  on  "Numbers" 
for  the  "  International  Critical  Commentary."  He  is  al.so  pursuing 
his  '  Studies  in  Hebrew  Proper  Names,"  of  which  .some  results 
will   lio  seen   in   tho  "  Encyclop.-edia  Biblica,"  especially   in    a 

lengthy  article  on  "  Place  names." 

«  «  •  » 

The  Rev.  W.  Hay  M.  H.  .\itken  has  lieen  engaged  for  .some 
time  jiast  uix>n  a  work  which  is  designed  to  show  that  spiritual 
work  has  a  romance  peculiar  to  itself.  The  book,  probably  to  bo 
calleil  "  The  Romance  of  Christian  Work  and  Ex|)erienee,"  will 
contain  many  incidents  that  have  come  under  Mr.  Aitken's  own 
observation  or  have  been  contribute<l  by  others,  illustrative  of 
various  subjects  connecttHl  witli  Christian  work.  All  the  jiartieu- 
lars  will  lie  metlicKlically  arranged,  and  the  work  will  not  merely 
b  •  a  compilation  of  religious  stories.  The  book  will  be  published 
by  Messrs.  J.  F.  Shaw. 
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MiiMri.  Oaorg*  Bell  umI  Son  hsro  nrarly  rmuly  for  iaaue 
MamtlH  Mtd  Tlu  MercMttnl  of  Frnift,  illuntratn]  )iy  Mr.  Byam 
Shaw.  The  intereatinf;  annuiinceineiil  is  iui»<U'  that  otliiT  plnvB 
will  follow.  There  is  jWoiity  of  room  for  a  nnw  Sliuk<'»|ieiirinn 
illuetntor.  e«(M>ci«1ly  for  one  with  so  much  tiilunt  iu<  Mr.  Hymii 
Shew.  The  same  iMiIilislicru  :\rr  mnVxng  ii  curious  oxiH>rimi'iit 
with  *•  Sartor  R<<«art(u,"  i  l>y  Mr.  K.  .1.  SuUivun.   Tlio 

artist  ha*  for  several   ytuir?^  d    the  fancy  of  making  pic- 

ture*  for  a  hook  that  is  a  favourite  with  him.  It  is  a  fancy  that 
open*  op  nndTeunit-of  pomihilitiM  to  tbo  well-read  illustrator. 

•  «  •  « 

The  Grrm,  the  organ  of  the  Pre-RaphaeJites,  has  VnH-n  rt>- 
printed  for  the  first  time  from  the  orti<inBl  numlx'rs  itwutHl  in 
18BV.  Of  '  i>«.  on  .Tapaiu'se  vclluni, 

hare  b)'  .  n-liincK'rs.Ol,  Charing- 

crow-nitl.      Till  ntainol    Uossetti'a    "  Hand    and 

'Sool,"    the    •'  hh  '  1,"    and    minor    pieces    by    him, 

beaidea  oontrilmtiuns  from  Christina  Kossetti,  W.  M.  Rossetti, 
CoTentry  Patmore,  Woolner,  and  others,  and  four  utchin^H  hy 
Holman  Hunt,  Ma<1ox  Brown,  James  Collinson.  and  \\.  H. 
Dererell.     (^opies   of   the   original   edition   have   reooutly  been 

priced  as  high  aa   £37  10s. 

«  »  •  « 

Some  two  years   ago   or   more   the  civic  authorities  at  the 

Oil" .  inccd  a  laudable  desire  to  render  the  contents  of  the 

Ci;  esmore   accessible   to  the  literary  and  antiipiarian 

world  l>y  {>riuting  a  series  of  calendars  or  abstracts  somewhat 
after  the  fashion  of  the  well-known  and  valuable  jiublications 
iaeoed  under  the  direction  of  the  Master  of  the  Rolls.  It  was 
thought  that  by  devoting  a  small  sum  yearly  to  defray  the  ex. 
penaea  of  printing,  a  begiiming  of  so  good  a  work  might  l>e  made 
with  the  series  of  volumes  known  a,s  "  Letter  Books  " — each 
volume  beinc  known  by  a  letter  of  the  alphabet,  A,  B,  C,  »Vc. — 
and  the  Common  Council  instructed  Ih*.  Sharpe,  their  Records 
clerk,  to  prepare  for  the  Press  a  jtrer'u  of  Letter  Book  A.  This 
haa  been  done  and  is  in  course  of  being  printe<l.  The  greater 
part  of  L<-tt«T  Books  A  and  B  consists  of  recognizances  and  is 
not  concerned  with  the  general  atfairK  of  the  niuniciiwlity  ;  but 
eren  these  possess  much  interest,  not  only  from  the  jxiiiit  of 
riew  of  the  genealogist,  but  as  illustrating  tlie  commercial  inter- 
course of  the  City  with  France  and  S])ain  in  the  latter  half  of  the 

thirteenth  century. 

•  «  «  « 

Andrew  Marvell,  certainly,  is  in  no  danger  of  being  for- 
gotten. His  satires  have  passed  away  with  the  circumstances 
that  gave  them  their  sting,  for  Marvell  had  not  the  jiower  of 
Ihyden,  who  could  transform  the  squabbles  and  factions  of 
Riirtnmtion  politics  into  the  splendid  wit  of  "  AbH«lom  and 
Ai  '  Hut  ttie  memory  of   Marvell  will  alwaj'8  Imi  jire- 

aer.  _        ••  wonderful  (Kle  to  Cromwell,  by   the  oft-<]UoU'd  : — 

He  nothing  common  did  nor  nie.in 
Ul>on  that  memorable  scene  ; 

and  we  are  glad  to  note  the  piety  of  the  London  Coanty  Council- 
lor -  opoae  to  mark  the  site  of  a  cottage  where  the  |ioet 
on  y  a  braiw  tablet  and  an  inscription.  No  doulit  the 
poet's  bust  work  i^  irr'  ,  but  for  all  that  the  brans  liax 
ita  m>M,  sn<l  it  may  !  "<l  that  the  site  of  his  ImuKti  in 
W  ■  rk  is  hi~'  ;id  in  other  ways.  Close  by  are 
Lfi  iiouse,  vi^  ■  _  •  II  Clwynno,  and  Cromwell-hoiiso, 
whara  Uonenil  Ireton  imt<.-rtain<vl  Cromwell.  The  whole  ground, 
th""  '«  «r><  r'-1  t"  »'■•■  |icrio<l  of  the  Restoration,  and  it  is  well 
Ui  11  having  lieen  <1ostruyn<t,  some  memorial 
•ixrii-i  i-iii.                     "wT-by  of  ite  former  occupant. 

Kunr  '  this  sixt  Ithn  inscription  is  to  ninj  is  the 

'■  ■■<•   to   the  cottage    in    which 

M.I',  for  Hull,  Latin  In.ler- 
V.  I  <  r'  •  lot,  i>oet,  wit,  and  satirist  ; 

li,  I«2I.     I  August,  1«T:«. 

s  •  •  • 

\  mmati  «liti<«  of  Mias  Margaret  Moyni  Black's  "  Roliert 
l^.iiM    Stfv.-riK.ii  "   ia   prelodeil    by    a    little    i  '  '  '     heailol 

"Ought  ih"  J--.k  to  have  bean  Written?  "  wl  igly  st^ts 

futth  the  diverse  opinioua  «i  tba  critics. 


Mr.  Morley  Roberts  has  just  n<tume«l  from  his  trip  to 
South  Africa,  where,  wo  are  sorry  to  learn,  he  sulfered  severtdy 
from  malarial  fever.  Hid  illness  having  restrict<Ml  his  jmto- 
grinations  within  narrow  limits  Mr.  Kolierts  has  alian<lone<l  his 
intention,    announced   in   LitrrutHrr,  of  making  his  journey  the 

subject  of  a  book. 

•  •  «  « 

We  are  sorry  to  learn  that  the  late  Mr.  Gleuson  ^^'hitu  has 
left  his  family  almost  totally  unprovi<led  for.  He  had  hail  somo 
diftiuulty  aliout  effecting  an  insurance  upon  his  life  ( he  was  not  a 
robust  man),  and  his  sitd  and  unex|M>cteil  death  at  the  early  age 
of  forty-seven  haa  very  distressing  consi()ueucOK.  An  effort  is 
Iwing  made  to  secure  for  Mrs.Uleeson  White  a  Civil  List  {>onsioii, 
and  a  private  endeavour  is  on  foot  to  raise  a  fund  amongst  the 
dead  writi-r's  friends,  who  will  be  able  to  honour  his  memory  by 
lending  aid  to  those  he  held  most  dear.  At  a  preliminary  meet- 
ing held  the  other  day  in  a  London  studio,  the  sum  of  I'lTiO  was 
raised  amongst  those  present.  If  all  Mr. (ileoson  White's  friends 
show  thi'UiKclves  equally  ready  to  help  according  to  tlieir  means, 
innnediate  necessities,  at  any  rate,  will  be  provided  for. 

•  «  «  « 

Mr.  G.  G.  Berry  has  carefully  and  adeipiately  translatetl  the 

"Introduction   to   the   Study    of    History,"  liy  .MM.   Langlois 

and    Seignobos,     of     the     Sorlwnno     (Duckworth),    which    was 

strongly  commende<l    in    its  original    French    form  in   Litfralure 

of    February    12    last.     A    new    feature    in    the    Kn^lish  etiition 

is  a  warmly  appreciative  intro<luction  by  Professor  York  Powell, 

who,  as   might   be   ex|>e(!ted,   is  a  firm  believer  in  the  scientifiu 

treatment  of  history.     No    one,   he    remarks,    can    read  the  book 

Without  finding  out  that  to  the  historian    history   is   not 

merely  a  pretty  but   rather  iliflicult  liranch   of  literature,  and 

that    a  history  book  is  not  necessarily   jjooil    if   it  apjiears   to 

tlie  literary  critic  "  reailable  and  interesting,"  nor  biui  tecause 

it  seems  to  him  "  hard  or  licavy  reiuiing."    The  literary  critic, 

in  fact,  is  lie^inning   to  find  out  that  he  reads   a    hi.story  as  he 

niight  rea<l  a  treatise  on  ninthomatics  or  lin^juistics     at  his  jieril. 

Only  the  expert  can  judge  that.    It  will  ]irolmlily  siirjirise  some 

H'Ople  to  find  tliat,  in  tne  opinion  of   our   authors  (who   agree 

with  Mr.  Morse  Stejihens  and    with   the   majority   of  scholam 

here),  the  formation  and  expression   of  ethical  judgments,   the 

approval  or  condemnation  of  Cains  .lulius  Ciesar,  or  of  C.-vsar 

IJorgia,  is  not  a  thing  wit'nin  tlie  historian's  province.     His 

business  is  to  lind  out  what  can  lie  known  about  the  characters 

anil   situations   with  which   ho    is   engagal,    to    put    what    he 

can  ascertain  before  his  readers  in  a    clear    form,  and  lastly  to 

consider  and  attempt  to   ascertain   what  scientific   use   c«n   l)e 

made    of  these  facts  he  has   ascertaineil.     .     .     .     Whether  we 

like  it  or  not,  history  has  got  to  Ih>  scientificjilly  studioil,   and 

it    is    not    a    question    of    style    but  of  accuracy,  of  fidnoss  of 

oliscrvation,  and    correctness   of   reasoning  that  is   before   the 

student. 

This  nmy  Iw  true  enough,  yet  we  ludieve  there  is  room  for  stylo 

and  even  for  ethics  in  the  histories  of  the  future.     At  least,  if 

there   is  not,  they  will_ scarcely  lie  read. 

•  "♦  »  • 

With  one  view  of  the  subject  wo  deal  in  our  loading  article 
to-day.  Perhaps  a  vuxhi.t  virfiuli  may  lie  found  in  a  more  carcfid 
suKliviaion  of  labour.  One  man,  the  historical  critic,  will 
analyze  and  test  documents  ;  another,  the  historian,  will  co- 
ordinate the  resulting  fa<-ts  for  the  jirofessi-d  student  ;  a  thini, 
the  writer,  will  liring  the  res\ilts  homo  to  the  iniscientific  reailor. 
For  it  is  al>sunl  tf>  sujijkiso  that  onlinary  ron<ler8  will  submit  to 
the  stern  nsivtlcism  of  the  man  of  resi^arch,  and  it  is  unfair  to 
debar  the  ordinary  man  from  the  jilcasure  and  profit  of  historical 
reading.  The  essential  thing  is  that  the  ti-aclu-r  or  "  |>ojiulnri/.er  " 
must  Ih'  thoroughty  eipiip)nHl  for  his  task  (as  he  sehlom  is  at 
present),  and  that  he  must  not  in  any  case  1m>  coiifoundiil  with 
the  pure  historian.  To  jxirt  history  finally  and  irrevocably  from 
liti-rature  would  lx>  a  calamity.  To  make  historical  study 
really  syst«niatic  and  to  treat  doiumonts  in  the  critical 
spirit  HO  brilliantly  ex|K>und«l  by  M.  Seignolwis  and  his  col- 
l<Higue,  is  the  first  and  essential  aim  ;  to  make  the  results  avail- 
able for  those  whom  Mr.  York  Powell  would  |KThaps  term  the 
••  Weaker  brethri'U  "  is  scarcely  less  im|>ortant  ;  and  this  will 
still  U'long  to  the  jirovince  of  liU^rature.  The  error  of  our 
authors  and  of  Mr.  York  Powolf  lice  in  a  too  rigid,  mechanical, 
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nnil  almoiit  poclantio  limiUtion  of  tho  ico|io  nnd  usttii  of  hittoric-al 
teacliinK'  I'"t  u«  by  nil  ni«oii»  make  our  foumlations  «oli(l 
an  tlioiii)  sovoro  critira  ilnniaiul  ;  when  tliia  i«  iloin>,  tlio 
"  |>o|>ularii!<<r  "  who  uin^<l  to  Ui  i-alli^l  tlu<  liiittorian  will  <>aHily 
l«i  tirouj;lit  to  liis  iH'iiriiif;".  Hut  tlui  litorary  troatmont  of  history 
will  not  lie  tho  less  useful  or  mrccBBary  In-uiuao  it  is  comiHillwl  to 

l)u  accuratu. 

•  »  '  • 

Thti  author  of  "  Somti  Colotiiiil  HhihihicihIs  anil  thnir 
Rtorion,"  who  ia  widnly  known  as  Marion  Harland,  iMith  in 
Aniurica  and  hero,  has  alrmuly  had  Homo  forty  ytiars  of  literary 
lifo  and  is  still  as  busy  as  ovor.  Mossrs.  i'litnanis  will  shortly 
Iiublisli  for  hor  an  illustrat«<l  volume  to  \>ri  entitliMl  ■•  Wlioro 
Oliosts  Walk  "  ;  it  oouaists  of  sketches  of  biography  ami  travol 
with  such  titles  as  "  24,  Choyne-row, "  "  l>aut«'*  Kveryday 
Wife,"  •'  In  Villotto,"  "  The  <{inevra  SUiry,"  "  Tho  I'rophot 
of  San  Marco."  Tho  Iiothrop  Publishing  Company  of  lioston 
have  in  tho  profts  a  book  callwl  "  When  (Jrandmanm  was  New  : 
Tho  Story  of  a  Nirginia  Childhood,"  and  Mrs.  Ilarland  is  also 
under  contract  to  proparti  a  series  of  biographins  inider  some  sui-h 
title  as  •■  Authors  at  Homo,"  including  C!harlott«  Hronto, 
William  Uowjior,  Hannnli  More,  Sir  Thomas  More,  and  many 
others.  In  IS'.I"  Mrs.  Harland  s{xint  most  of  the  year  in  collect- 
inp;  materials  for  this  series,  which  is  intended  to  be  both  popular 

and  instructive. 

♦  ♦  •  » 

Mr.  M.  H.  Bourchior,  tho  author  of  "  Tho  Adventures  of  a 
Goldsmith,"  is  sjiendin};  tho  winter  in  Paris  in  search  of  material 
for  a  philosophical  romance  on  tho  French  Kovolution.  Ho  is  at 
present  writing  a  short  serial,  to  end  with  tho  fall  of  Danton  and 
Robespierre's  supremacy. 

♦  »  ■«  « 

Among  the  many  illusions  that  po.ssiwsi'd  tlio  early  ami 
middle  parts  of  tho  present  century  there  was  none  moro  obsti- 
nate than  tho  era/.o  for  "  tierman  lit*'rature."  "  Monk  "  Lewis 
was  tho  first  grotesque  prophet  of  tlio  faith.  Sir  Walter  Scott,  a 
suiisible  man,  took  tho  infection  in  its  lighter  form,  but  Gorman 
influence  beoan\o  predominant  when  such  men  as  Coleridge,  Do 
yuincey,  and,  above  all,  Carlylo  jiroclainiwl  that  literary  salva- 
tion came  from  the  Teutons.  Of  late  the  tendency  has  gone  far 
ovor  into  tho  opposite  direction,  and  one  might  well  take  Pro- 
fessor Courtho[)e'»  recent  lecture  on  the  "  Idea  of  Law  in 
German  I'ootry  "  as  a  sober  and  well-judged  attempt  to  resUite 
tho  true  ]K)sition.  Tlio  lecturer  points  out  that  there  is  no 
German  lilonituro  in  tho  sense  in  which  there  is  an  English 
literature  :  — 

Tho   (lormans   could    not   bo   saiil  to  have  produceil  any 

characteristic  dramas   like   those  of  Shiikes]x>iire  and  Moliero  ; 

any  romantic  epic  comparable  to  "  (h-lando   t'urioso  "  ;    any 

classic  opic  to  match  "  Paradise  Lost  "  ;    any   romance  of  tho 

same  class  as  "  Don  (,)uixoto." 

The  list  of  comparisons  might  Iki  indefinitely  oxt«'ndod  :  there 
is  no  Teutonic  •'  Fiicry  Queen,"  nor  '•  Gulliver,"  nor  "  Pick- 
wick," nor  "  Vanity  Fair,"  nor  "  lvaidio<(,"  nor  "  Kmma  "  ; 
in  a  word,  that  groat  and  varied  body  of  fine  imaginative  work 
which  constitutes  our  own  literature  has  uo  counterpart  in  Teu- 
tt>nic  sj)oech.  That  jMjrsistont  piping  of  Carlyle's  to  roail 
Schiller,  to  study  Jean  Paul,  was  a  disastrous  piping,  and  we 
must  regret  that  for  a  while  we  were  so  foolish  as  to  danco  to  it. 
«  «  •  » 

But  if  Germany  has  not  a  literature,  it  certainly  has  lyrics  :  — 
In  lyric  poetry  | said  tho  lecturer]  tho  case  was  far  dirt'erent  ; 
here  the  Germans  sucep<><lod  from  the  very  circumstances  which 
oaiKsed  tliem  to  fail  in  the  epic  ami  tho  drama.  Cut  oil"  tioyond 
any  people  in  Kurope  from  tho  opportunities  of  political 
action,  they  had  ox]X'rienced  with  in-culiar  intensity  tho  uni- 
versal emotions  which  caused  in  tho  last  century  an  uprising 
against  the  existing  oi-dor  of  things.  Their  languaco  also, 
from  its  primitive  unmixc<l  character,  was  well  qualified  to 
express  those  elementary  ideas  a-ssociateil  with  primeval  nature, 
which,  shaitKl  by  all  the  nation.^  north  of  thi'  .Mps,  hail  proved 
such  jioti'iit  forces  in  advancing  the  Kovolution. 

It  was  this  lyrical  force  and  inspiration  which  In'-ame  incarnate 
so  wonderfully  in  Heine,  and  here  one  may  note  as  a  significant 
fuit  ili.it    tlui   hong-spirit   of  Germany  had  to  find  its  full  und 


perfect  expression  through  %  Jew  who  wm  perm«ftt«<]  with  ^rmrh 
culture.     In  (Jermany  as  in  S<-otlaivl   folk-song  ha-'  "r 

uianv  iiiis    mill  had  hero  uml  tlioro  sotiii.l.il    ili-.ir  mi  ;l, 

but  V  laiKl  fotind  her  last  and  ,  • 

tnie   i"i.>-  i.i..>,  tho  (iemiann  had  to  Imi.n  ...  m.  n   .1.1.1..    .....~io 

chant<«l  by  the  voice  of  an  alien  awl  an  Kasta-rn.  Hums  re«'k««l 
of  the  Si '  ' '  '  il,  of  Scotch  )i«triotism  raisiMl  almost  to  tho 
power  of  .  iice  ;  Heine,  on  tho  other  hand,  reproS4>ut«tiv« 

lui  he  wait  ol  German  imagination,  hste<l  Germany  atHi  lh» 
Germans,  and  the  example  uTrtiiinly  suems  to  confirm  tlio 
|)osition  taken  by  Professor  Courthopc. 

♦  •  •  • 

This,  however,  is  not  a  ix>sition  iwcctpto<l  by  Vt.  George 
Brandes.  Karly  next  year  a  translation  of  his  "  Hau|it- 
striiniungon  "  will  l>e  published  in  London  by  Mr.  Heineinftiin. 
It  will  probably  tie  entitled  "  Main  Current*  in  Nineteenth 
Century  Litorattire. "  The  author's  aim  is  to  extract  fr<iro  thn 
principal  movements  in  Kurojiean  literature  a  jisycholngical 
study  of  the  first  half  of  tho  nineteenth  century.  The  six 
groups  of  Iit(irature8  dealt  with  in  the  author's  plan  are  : — 
(1)  The  French  Emiijri  literature;  (2)  the  Gennan  romantic  ; 
(:i)  tho  French  reactionary  ;  (4)  tho  Knglish  natural  schinil  ;  (5) 
tho  French  romantic  ;  (0)  the  Young  Germany.  I^r.  Brandes 
shows  the  reaction  which  tho  ninet<M'nlh  century  inaugurated  in 
its  first  docado  against  the  literature  and  the  spirit  of  tho 
eighteenth  century,  and  tho  defeat  of  this  reaction.  Aoording 
to  him,  Scott  and  Mooro,  Landor,  ShoUey,  and  Byron  achieved 
this  revolution  in  tho  literary  drams  of  the  century,  and  therefore 
this  group  becomes  the  centre  of  Dr.  Brandos'  work. 
»  •  »  » 

The  Thrif  Mushh'iif  "  boom  "  is  Itiading  to  much  talk  of 
further  adaptations  from  Dumas.  It  is  a  case  of  "  all  can  raise 
tho  flower  now  for  all  have  got  the  see<l."  But  it  is  seed  tliat 
needs  to  lie  very  carefully  plante<l.  Mr.  (trundy,  having  se«'n 
his  version  of  T)f  Mu.ihlrfru  successfully  produced  at  Hor 
Majesty's  1'heatro,  will  soon  lie  at  work  uiion  an  adaptation  of 
"  La  Tulii>e  Noiro  "  for  tho  Haymarket  Theatre  across  tho  roa<l. 
Mr.  Tree  is  reported  to  have  in  mind  a  play  ma<le  out  of  "  Monte 
Cristo,"  and  Victor  Hugo  is  to  l>e  laid  hands  on  as  well  »s 
Dumas,  several  playwrights  having  tho  idea  to  dramatize  once 
more  tho  oft-dramatizod  "  Los  Mi8«?rahles." 

«  ♦  ♦  • 

Mr.  Percy  Fitngerald  writes  : — 

It  was  a  curiously    piquant    sensation    to  t;iko  's 

hands    on    Monday   wo<ik    last  the  very  first  of  all  t  — 

first  of  the  innumerable  millions  of    books  now  in  i:  1  — 

which  was    sold    at    Sotheby's   for  close  on  i'3,(t0l>.     \\  ■    :  ,lit 

expect    a    rude,    nnformo<l,    ill-fasliio-  ■ '    •'  ■■  If 

mailo  up  "  ;  but   it   proved    to   l)e  a  ■  •  o 

art  ;  the  ink    of    a    rich  eliony,  tho  [-..r  ■  ■     re 

some  fift««'n    or    twenty  co]>ies  on  pajwr  and  seven  !i 

velhnn     and    tho     '•  register  "  perloct.     Modem   j  ■>- 
test  they  conhl  not    match    it  :    and  yet  it  was  a  lii 

The  watermarks  even  can  Iw  trace<l  in  the  paper,  a  id 
and  bunch  of  grapes,    'i'he  oidy  thing  lacking  is  the  nuiiilwnng 

of  the  jMiges,  which  wa.s  tlone   with   the  pen.     To  make  the  feat 

moro    oxtraordiiiiiry,    tho     inventors    solecttnl    for    their  first 

emprise    what    is    admitted    by    tho    trade    to   bo   one    of  tho 
"  heaviest  "  known  "  jolw."      On  a  rough  oil                      '"     lo 

contains  nearly  two  million  characters  !    A  fev.  ■< 

siile,  by  a  curious  coincicli  nee,  a   b-cture  was  gm  n    i.v  f 
before    tho     Uistoriciti      Bosoarch      Society     devote<l      t. 

complete    history    of    the    Itook.      A    volume    iiv'-'    '-    "  ■  n 

about  tho  printinc   of   this    int«'ro.sting  Bixik.  •« 

five  or  six  of  these  early  works  that  aro    knon:.  is 
"  monuments  of  printing,"  like   the   triumphal   ar^ 
Romans.     Kach  copy    may    be    valued    at    from  tin 
thousand  to  six  thousand    {loiinds.     There    is    a    ri. 
grandeur  about  them.      (iiiteiibiT^     whn^e    mil  mi 
uuromantic   onoof'"<'                                             s) — will. 
tho  jeweller,  wore  the  1                                                >,  and  it 
pose<l    that   they    were    ;issislcil    liy    I'L-ter    Sliaetfer,   a 
apprentice.     A    line    grou|i    of  the    trio  stiiiids  in  Kriiiil 

there  is  another  to  tint'     '               '^                 .         ■       .     .  ^ 

yet  AiKilher  in  Stnisbii  1 

and    David     •-•     ■•     •:■,.,•-.        .1,..    ..iilii[ii.i 1    ».  :s 

point«l  out  1                    ■■,   though   the  house   has   be  •, 

aud  here  also  :.   . Uic  actual  old  oflicu— No.  o,  1 .-^....- 
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BtTBrt— in  which  thn  BooV  wns  artiinlly  printwl.  Tho  taak  WM 
bvfr  yi'itrs   wt>r«'  mx>iit  in 

esj.  tlif    tnoiiit'K.     Kiint 

trcf  •'  tMwI,  ttliuli  uotu  luui  ■    '    -^rt.  i»n  Ux'y 

eit'  'o  «»«y.     Tli.-n    tho    I.'  cut  out  of 

mt-!  •  -s  wlmii  «oiiJcl  hiivc  coii- 

auii.  1 .    the  oloviT  in>|<rciitict', 

clv\  ii,^  ni  had    iroin  luouhl.i,  whidi  giilved 

the  '    hml    thiTufoff   a    Berious  claim  to  tho 

hoii,.u,,-<  .M ..mUoii.  which    ho   •■•■■i  i-  -i- - —"■i '..<m  were 

liot    i<U>w   to    put    forwMxl.     In   thf  iiiiiny 

bimkii  we  fiiM  the  niime  of  l«ut«'iiberp  ''l  »ii<l 

the  cr«lit  (jiven    either   to   Fn»t  or    •  .  or  i> 

hoth.     !t    I-    not   i-i ■.!\]\\-    kiio«ni   t  i  Co." 

coi  ■  AH  to  the  fvo  of  tiie  Kroiidi  K«vi>hi- 

tii'i  Mr.   Quaritch,  •'  the  Xiii>olcoii  of 

bookM)ll»r»,  '  liiu»  hail  ii«..ie  to  do  with  the  first  priiit<cl  hook 
than  any  one  Hvinj;.  The  half-<loxen  copies,  more  or  less, 
that  have  come  inU>  the  market  have  all  |>iisKc<)  through  his 
hAmh.  There  is  the  Pirkius  opy,  the  Systou  Park  copy,  the 
Mi'petoun,  &e.  At  present  ho  poBseSBos  two  represt-nting  a 
capiUl  of.  aay,  I'lO.OOO.  Thus  stime  i:fiOO  a  year  is  Kiiip  i«ai<l 
for    *'  tly  custody  until  the  hour  of  Siilf.    (}\itonl>erp,   or 

•'  < .  .'  was  early  ilriven  out  of  the  firm  hy  lawsuits 

wilii  iii>  i«.rtncr.  and  died  in  poverty  about  the  year  IJliV. 
A  jwvfHMOthis  ixhl  name,  it  may  Im-  supgestod  that  tho  iriiiters' 
•' wsjrsgooao."' or  annual  outing,  may  1"'  i"  mhih'  way  c.iii!i(itL<l 
with  Uie  first  printer. 

Tlie  manusc-ripta  are   undnul>te<lly   tho  chiof   feature  of   the 

portion  of  tho  lihrary  of  the  lato  William  Morris  which   Mcssi-s. 

S>theby  are  to  sell  on  December  5  and  five  following  days.     At 

the  head  comes  tho  beautiful  copy  of  Josephus,  "  Anti.iuitatos 

Judaiciv  et  de  Bello  .ludaico  Lihri,"  tho  work  of  a  French  scrilio 

.I.itius  from  tho  first  half  of  the  thii-toenth  century,  with  four 

lh.nl, -IS    containing    twenty -seven    miniatures    and    twenty-four 

1- ..utifiil   initial  letters,  of  which  no  loss  than  twenty-two   are 

tiiidy    ln>t.'i  i.itwl.     This   cost    the   lato   Mr.    Morris   i."^).     The 

>i  ■    l.i...,ke  Mis.sal,  tho  uso  of  which  more  closely  rosemlilos  that 

oi  >,iium  than  any  other,  liut  with  singular  variations,  is  English 

work  of  alwut  1320,  and  the  size  is  folio.     The  other  MSS.  are 

for  the  most  part  codexes  of  tho  Bible  and  the  Greek  and   Latin 

cluiMiios.    There  are  two  choice  examples  from  tho  splendid  library 

of  the  Duke  of  Sussex,  one  of  which,  "  licpum  Lihri   (Juatuor," 

Very  richly  illuminated,  has  the  arms  of  Pojio  Alexander  VII.  on 

the  side.     There   is  a  tine  and   interesting   Itidian   MS.  of  the 

fourteenth    century,   "  Apocalypsis   S.    JtMinnis    Ai>ost(jli,"   the 

first   page  of    which    is   occupied    by    a    ]>uinting    of    St.    John's 

vision  of  Christ   lietween   the  Seven   GoKlen   Canillesticks  ;    and 

a  Iwautiful  French  MS.  of  the  thirteenth  century  of  Gregoi-y  IX., 

"  Decret4des,"  with  178  orn.imuntid  initials. 

•  ♦  *  • 

Nearly  all  the  early  printed  books  are  noteworthy  from  their 

type,   and   certain   woodcuts   or    ornamental    decorations    and 

initials.     Among  them  are  an  early  and  rare  edition  of  ..Kso]), 

"  Vita  et  Fabuhe,"   printed  by  Sorg,  at  Augslmrg,  alwut  1480, 

itely  not  perfect  ;    a  copy  of  the  extremely  rare  e<lition 

.  s  Arthur,  printed  by  Copland,  1557,  also  not  jiorfect 

■•■■t  one  is  known)  ;    an  example   of   the 

i/u«t!ne's  "  De  Civitate  Dei,  lib.  xxii.," 

■m   and    Pannartx,  1407,   and   a 

:   lung  ;    lioothius,  "  Do  (.'onso- 

•■pliin?,  '  Ghent,  14Mft,  "  the  most   important   work 

'...lit  in  the  fifteenth  century  hy  tho  city's  first  printer 

(Aitmd  de  Keysere)  ;  "  The  Flouro  of  tho  Commauniloitionts," 
printo<l  by  Wynkyn  do  Wordc,  in  Flotit-strcet,  in  lolO,  hut  in- 
complete ;  a  very  goo<l,copy  of  tho  first  lK)ok  printe<l  by  Pynson 
with  a  date,  "  Divos  and  Pauiicr,"  HiKt,  the  nlitio  j>riitrrj,K  of 
thia  ainimUr  hook  ;  a  copy  of  St.  Jerome,  "  Kpistoln-  et  Tracius 
•  Homo  "  in  domo  mnpnifiri  viri  Petri  ilo 
ui  and  Pannartz,  IKiH,  a  remarkably  fine 
•  ;•  !',.  :  ••  I-.  .11,  '.:  i  liese  two  cclcbiut^il  printers,  with  the 
«i!'<'k.  . ('!•■:. .t  I'll .  irj  (/'..ii  type.  Williniii  Morris  hiul  many 
liooka,  oapeciaily  early  Herbuls,  in  his  lilirary,  which  are  not 
incloiM  in  this  sale.  Whether  thcne  have  t>een  disjiosod  of 
privatoly,  or  whether  they  are  reserved  for  a  future  sale,  does 
D«t  vffpMt  from  the  caUlogtie. 


The  late  Mr.  E<lward  Snow,  of  fioeton,  U.S.A.,  was  an 
onthusiiistic  angler  and  possessed  ono  of  tho  finest  collections  of 
an,;liiig  books  in  the  world.  His  library  has  been  forwarded  to 
Lonilon,  and  will  lo  sold  by  Messrs.  Sotheby  on  the  :Wth  inst, 
and  following  day.  There  aro  tho  first  five  editi<.ns  of  Walton's 
"  Angler,"  but  no  single  one  is  absolutely  perfect,  and,  more- 
over, not  one  is  in  its  original  sheepskin  binding.  Tho  sorios 
is  thus  inferior  to  that  which  realizotl  such  a  largo  sum  of  money 
(£800)  at  the  Ashbumliam  sale  in  May  last.  Another  very  rare 
book  in  the  colU-ction  is  Francis  Harlow's  "  Severall  Wayes  of 
Hunting,  Hawking,  and  Fishing  according  to  the  English 
Manner,"  with  its  twelve  et<^^hing8  by  Hollar,  an  oblong  folio 
work  published  in  1()71,  no  copy  of  which  has  been  seen  in  the 
auction  rooms  for  at  least  a  doz*)n  year.*.  Mr.  Snow  must  have 
found  Dame  Juliana  Homers'  "  Trjatyse  pertoynynge  to 
Hawkynge,  Huntyngo,  and  F'ysshynge  with  an  Angle  " 
practically  unprocurable  since,  reprints  apart,  ho  could  lioast  of 
notliing  but  a  fragment  of  tho  second  e«lition  of  14SW. 
»  •  ♦  ♦ 

Literature  in  Italy  dtiring  tho  present  year  has  been  inter- 
fered witli  by  jubilee  celebrations  and  by  revolutionary  outbreaks. 
D'Aniiunzio's  workanihis  forthcoming  novel,  "  Fuoco,"  wo  have 
already  touched  u]>on.  Foggazzaro  is  busy  on  a  novel  called 
"  Piccolo  M<>n<lo  Modorno,"  which  will  lie  a  couiitorwrt  to  his 
"  Piccolo  Mondo  Antico  "  published  last  year,  and  a  second 
volume  has  appeare<l  of  General  dolla  Rocca's  "  Autobiografia  di  un 
Veterano."  Tho  Loopardi  centenary  was  roiidercMl  noteworthy 
by  the  apjwarance  of  two  valuable  studies  of  Leojwrdi's  work, 
one  by  Signor  do  Rolierti,  entitled  "  Giacomo  Leoiiardi,"  and 
the  other,  by  Ciiosue  Carduoci,  "  Dogli  Spirit"  e  delle  forme  nella 
poesia  di  (Jiacomo  Leopardi.''  Tho  latter  is  the  mo.st  exhaustive 
analysis  of  Leopardi 's  genius  which  has  yet  apin-ared.  The 
veteran  iK>ot,  Carducci,  is  also  well  to  the  fore.  His  ode  in 
memory  of  tho  lata  Austrian  Kmpress  amjily  maintains  his  jsisi- 
tion  as  first  among  livinp  Italian  iwets.  It  signalizes  his  return 
to  his  first  love —the  classic  conception  and  clas.sic  form  in  the 
expression  of  elevated  emotion.  While  tho  resonant  though 
somewhat  neliulous  beauty  of  his  "  Chiesa  ili  Polenta,"  pub- 
lished a  twolveiuonth  since,  suggested  comi>arisons  with  Sti^phane 
Mallarmc,  this  o<1o  arouses  memonos  of  Horace  and  even,  in 
some  of  its  hexameters,  breathes  tho  purest  spirit  of  Virgil.  It 
consists  of  twelve  distiches.  It  opens  ^vith  an  apixjal  to  the 
blonde  Valkyrs  to  bear  tho  Lady  of  Wittolsbach  far  "  from  tho 
uniform  grief  and  slow  wailing  "  of  courtiora  to  gentler  realms, 
where 

Sotto  Corcira  l>olla  I'azzurro  lonio  sospira 
Con  suo  ritmo  peusoso  vcrao  gli  aranci  in  liore  ; 

and  where 

Sor^e  la  bianca  hina  da'monti  d'Kpiro  e<l  allunga 
Smo  a  Leuca  la  face  tremolante  su'l  maro. 
Tlie   intense   appositenoss   of   the    invocation     to   tho    Valkyrs 
appears  from  the  wonderful  line— 

Via,  Valchirie,  con  voi  la  bionda  qual  voi  di  cavalli 
agita  trice    .     .     , 

—an  allusion  to  tho  restless  and  daring  horsewomanship  of  the 
late  Kiniire.'S.  Other  allusions,  scarcely  loss  apposite,  are  con- 
t<iined  in  tho  niM>strophes-- 

Ahi  nuanto  fato  grave  su  I'alta  tua  riuia  crollante 
Su  la  tua  liiancu  testa  ipianto  doloro,  Absburgo  ! 
and— 

Paeo,  o  voglianti  no  la  caligin  di  Mantova  e  Arad 
I  )tiiliro,  ed  o  scarmigliati  fantasimi  dl  donne  ! 

'1  lie  loniiet  refers  to  tho  tragic  series  of  misfortunes  wliidi  have 
overwhelmed  the  House  of  Ha|wburg  ;  tho  latter  adjures  the 
shades  of  the  Italian  and  Hungarian  victims  of  Austrian  tjTanny 
to  forego  their  rancour  and  to  forgive.  Towards  the  onil  <A  tho 
ode  the  jKiet  again  addresses  the  Valkyrs,  calling  on  them  to 
purge  from  th<'  broiuit  of  their  imperial  charge  the  stain  of  tho 
"  villain  stiletto  "  and  lo  blot  from  her  soul  all  trace  of  thu 
horriblu  nightmare  of  her  terrestrial  existence.     Thus  may— 

Sroglisi  uo'freschi  anni  la  pura  vindulica  rosa 
A  un  doica  accurdo  novo  di  tinniuuti  cetre. 
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In  the   final  distich,  which  fltly  rounds  off  tlio  poem,  Elysian 
peace  is  invokcnl  for  thu  tormented  spirit— 

Tion  la  spiritalo  riva  iin'alta  icruna  qiiioto 
Come  d'oiiaio  sotto  la  grazioaa  luna. 

#  •  «  • 

In  an  article  entitled  "  La  Litt>(ratiire  Italionno  d'Aujonr- 
d'lmi,"  p»l)lishe<l  in  tho  NoTomher  insiio  of  CosmmHilis,  M. 
Krniitit  Tinsot  discuNsos  the  fpiostion  wliothor  or  not  a  runiiiHHanco 
hns  l>eun  broiiKl't  alH>ut  in  Italian  liternturu,  and  entertains  no 
diiiibt  as  to  tho  reality  of  tho  niovomont.  Tho  Italian  nuvul,  ho 
declares,  is  obtaining  in  Europe  tho  extraordinary  favour  which, 
at  dilforent  times,  has  been  scciu'ed  by  Russian  literature, 
Kngli«h  ix>etry,  and  the  Norwegian  drama.  If  in  Germany  tlio 
iiiovohient  is  ntill  limittMl,  and  if  it  is  only  beginning  in  England, 
in  France— that  is  to  say,  at  Paris— it  is  at  the  present  moment 
en  plfinr  proniM-ritf.  Yet  in  1891  M.  Tissot  when  in  Home  was  in- 
formed by  the  editor  of  one  of  the  principal  Italian  reviews  that 
no  books  wore  being  publishiHl  in  that  country  which  dcserve<l 
to  be  read.  "  La  chose  politique,"  added  his  informant, 
"  ubsorbo  toutes  les  t^nercios,  toutes  los  curiosittis  dela  nation." 

*  ♦  »  ♦ 

M.  Tissot  traces  the  origin  of  tho  revival  to  the  publication, 
towards  the  end  of  1892,  by  Lc  Tempn,  of  selections  from  an 
Italian  nov^l  by  M.  Qabrielo  d'Annunzio,  "  L'lntrus."  These 
selections,  given  in  feuilUioiis,  wore  "  uim!  rerilaiion."  Krom 
every  quarter  of  Franco  tliere  was  "  un  roiictrt  d'Hoijet."  As  it 
happenoil,  however,  M.  d'Annunzio  was  far  from  achieving  in  his 
own  country  the  same  degree  of  fame.  If  the  works  in  question 
reachfHl  tlio  French  from  Milan  or  Rome,  one  might  equally  say 
that  they  reached  many  of  tho  Italians  from  Paris.  In  Italy 
after  the  first  surprise  came  a  reaction,  so  that  oven  now  M. 
d'Annunzio  cannot  publish  a  line  without  being  the  object  of 
attacks  "  dont  la  violence  dt^passe  nos  habitudes."  In  Franco, 
on  the  other  hand,  his  works  hod  the  etl'ect  of  arousing  curiosity 
as  regards  Italian  literature  generally,  and  a  number  of  other 
writers,  such  as  Foggazzaro,  Mme.  Noera,  Mme.  Sorao,  Mmo. 
Ada  Negri,  Carducci,  Mario  Rapisardi,  and  others,  became  known 
there.  Further  evidence  of  tho  moutemeiit  is  found  in  the  various 
historians  and  jurists  who  have  come  to  tho  fore,  and  in  the 
development  that  has  taken  place  in  Italy  in  the  worlds  of 
science  and  philosophy.  "  Et  je  crois  aussi,"  continues  M. 
Tissot,  "  h,  comparer  siniplemont  co  que  je  pus  remanpier  .\  mon 
premier  st^jour  en  Italic,  en  1891,  et  ce  quo  jo  vois  maintenant, 
qu'il  y  a  Renaissance."  Rut  as  to  the  future  ho  is  not  sanguine. 
In  Italy  there  is  not  the  half-bourgeois,  half-University  public 
which  makes  tho  fortune  of  French  literature.  Then  books  are 
much  more  expensive  in  Italy  than  in  France,  and  tho  subjects 
and  methods  of  the  new  Italian  school  are  largely  opposed  to  the 
present  currents  of  Italian  ideas.  As  for  the  rewards  of  litera- 
ture in  Italy,  M.  Tissot  has  had  figures  quoted  to  him  which  are 
so  stupefying  that  he  dares  not  reproduce  them.  The  most 
cheering  fact  is  that  most  of  the  new  writers  are  yoimg  and 
represent  all  the  now  ideas  which  have  sprung  to  life  with  the 
closing  years  of  the  century. 

*  ♦  «  ♦ 

In  the  English  section  of  CosmopoUs  Miss  Helen  Zimmeni  also 
contributes  an  article  on  "  Italian  Literature,"  dealing  with  tho 
pro<luction  of  the  last  twelvemonth,  which,  she  thinks,  "  has 
not  been  notable,"  and  Mr.  William  Sharp  supplies  a  very  inte- 
resting article  on  "  Rembrandt,"  d  propoa  of  tho  collection  of 
that  artist's  paintings  and  etchings  in  the  new  Sto<lolijk  Museum 
in  AmsU^rdam.  In  tho  German  section  Herr  W,  Liebknecht 
contributes  "  Eine  Erinnerung  an  Cobden  und  Bright,"  which 
is  tho  more  inviting  in  view  of  tho  revival  of  interest  in  the 
Cobden  period  owing  to  the  death  of  Mr.  T.  B.  Potter. 
♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

In  the  Decenilxjr  number  of  tho  Mercure  dc  France  will 
appear  the  first  half  of  Mr.  H.  O.  Wells'  "  Time  Machine," 
translated  recently  by  Mr.  H.  D.  Davray.  It  will  be  publishe«l 
in  book  form  in  February,  at  the  same  time  as  tho  French  version 
of  Mr.  Rudyard  Kipling's  '•  Jungle  Book,"  translated  by  the 
Vicomto  d'Humiferes    and    Mr.    Louis    Fabulet.     It   has  been 


impoMihle  to  find  a  French  rapreetion  corrMpondinj;  txuollj  to 
"  Time  Machine,"  and  the  title  of  the  translation  is  therefor* 
still    uncertain.     Several  ii*    have    U-en  made,  such  a* 

"  I^  Chronomoteur,"    "J  mobile,"    "  Quarante  Sitelas 

ii  I'heiu-o."  Also— certainly  the  moat  exact  equivalent — "  I* 
Machine  il  explorer  le  Temp«." 

»  •  •  • 

It  has  been  found  necessary  by  the  French  paper*  to  iri*« 
formal  ilonial  to  a  rumour  that  Madame  Sarah  Bernhardt  wilt 

accompany  M.  Pierre  Loti  on  hii  for''" •••■•  voyage  to  the  Kaat 

Indies.     M.  Loti  propose*  to  visit   '  -vn,  but  has  not  yet 

succeeded  in  obtaining  the  necessary  ixTuuBsion  from  the  Amear. 

•  •  •  • 

Tho  action  which  M.  Trarioux,  a  French  Senator,  is  bringing 
against  the  Countess  de  MarU-l  (Gyp)  on  account  of  a  passage  in 
one  of  her  latest  books,  "  Lo  Journal  d'un  Grinchu,"  is  now  ad- 
joume<l  until  tho  ond  of  December.  The  parsage  is  to  the  effect 
that  "  M.  Trarieux  became  a  Protestant  for  the  sake  of  making 
an  a<lvantageous  marriage."  (!yp  contends  that  this  was  merely 
a  quotation  from  a  newspaper,  but  nevertheless  M.  Trarieux 
claims  uOOf.  on  each  volume  sold,  tho  suppression  of  the  passage 
in  future  editions,  and  dO,OOOf.  damages.  The  Trarieux  conten- 
tion is  probably  an  outcome  of  the  Dreyfus  affair.  Tho  •'  Anti- 
Dreyfusards  "  consider  that  tho  Protestants  and  Jews  are  in 
league  together,  and  Gyp,  who  is  an  ardent  Anti-Semite,  has 
taken  a  lively  interest  in  this  case  and  has  been  present  at  the 
various  trials.  Hence  tho  article  attributing  the  Protestant 
marriage  of  M.  Tiarieux  to  mercenary  reasons. 

»  «  *  • 

The  Bibliothi-que  Nationale  is  to  be  very  considerably  en- 
larged by  the  utilization  of  the  piece  of  waste  groinid  bordering 
on  the  Rue  Vivienne.  The  buildings  on  the  site  were  pulled 
down  about  fifteen  years  ago  to  lessen  the  risk  of  fire.  It  is 
estimated  that  from  first  to  last  the  new  buildings,  when  <  1 

in  1901,  will  havo  cost  the  French  Government  7,50O.i» 
Tho  Bibliothequo  Nationale,  the  largest  librarj-  in  the  worlil, 
was  founded  in  13"a  by  Charles  V.  In  loOO  the  celebrated  Jean 
Lascaris  was  ap|M)intcd  to  tho  then  existing  office  of  Ga>-dt  de  la 
Ubrairie,  a,  jxtsition  afterwards  occupied  by  Budwus,  Jacques 
Amyot,  J.  A.  de  Thou,  and  other  distinguished  men,  including 
Francois  do  Thou,  who  was  executed  in  1642.  The  library  then 
contained  but  6,000  volumes,  a  number  which  had  increased  to 
al>out  15y,000  at  tho  outbreak  of  the  Revolution.  At  present 
more  than  3,000,000  printed  books  and  pamphlets  are  in  the 
custody  of  the  Maitre,  while  tho  .MSS.  number  over  100,000.  Some 
50,000  volumes  find  their  way  into  the  library  every  year  and 
the  problem  what  t<>  do  with  them  will  be  solved  for  the  time 
being  in  the  way  we  havo  mentioned. 

•  •  •  • 

Subscriptions  are  invited  for  a  volnme  de  lujce,  dealing  with 
"Francis  Joseph  I.  and  his  Age"  {Fr<inz  Jotnh  I. 
Zeit),  which  is  to  be  issued  in  a  limited  edition  of  500  ■  I 

copies  at  600  Austrian  florins.  The  editor  is  Dr.  J.  - 
the  patron  is  the  Archduke  Franz  Ferdinand  of  Estt  . 
printers  are  the  Imj^erial  and  State  Printing  Works  of  \  leima. 
The  leading  men  in  art,  {wlitics,  an<l  letters  of  the  Austro- 
Uungarian  monarchy  will  contribute  to  the  volume,  and  it  will 
survey  tho  history  of  the  last  fifty  years  in  every  department  of 
public  life. 

♦  •  ♦  » 

Messrs.  J.  M  Dent  and  Co.  opener!  ve^f>u.1>,y  at  20  ami  30, 
Be<lfonI-street    their  second  exhibition   •  s  in  black  and 

white   and   in   colours.     Amongst  the  ar;  ^      rented  may  be 

mentioned:  J.  D.  Batten,  Aubrev  B«ar<lsiey,' F.  D.  Bedford, 
R.  Anning  Bell,  C.  E.  and  H.  M.  Brock,  L.  Leslie  Brooke, 
Walter  Crane,  H.  Granville  Fell,  Laurence  Housman,  William 
Hyde,  Alfred  Parsons.  Herbiat  Railton,  Charles  Robinson, 
T.  H.  Robinson,  E.  J.  Sullivan,  and  Paul  Woo<lroffe. 

Tho  series  of  addresses  deliveretlat  Lincoln's  Inn  and  else- 
where by  Mr.  C.  J.  Ball,  and  published  under  the  title  of 
"  Testimonies  U>  Christ,"  is  to  be  followed  by  another  book  from 
the  same  hand  on  Old  Testament  archreology. 

Mos.srs.  Macmillan  are  adding  to  thoir  new  Sixpenny  Series 
''  Alices  Adventures  in  Wonderland  "  ami  "  Tlirough  the  Look- 
ing-Gla5s,"  with  all  the  original  illustrations  by  Tenniel.  One 
hundretl  thousand  copies  of  each  book  will  be  printed,  and  no 
more  copies  will  be  issued  at  this  price. 
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CHRISTMAS    BOOKS. 


The  question  of  the  e.xact  date  at  wliich  Kaster  should 
be  observed  has  heljied  to  di\ide  Ea.stern  from  Western 
Christendom,  and  before  many  year.s  are  jmst  it  looks  as  if 
there  would  be  a  social  controversy  of  a  similar  kind  over 
the  other  great  ecclesiastical  festival.  Should  this  come 
to  }>a.ss,  we  should  certainly  support  the  party  bold  enoup;h 
to  adhere  to  primitive  usage  and  to  kw])  Christmas  on 
Decemlier  2.)th.  There  are  certain  old-fa.shioned  cere- 
monies, it  is  true,  which  still  e.tist,  though  much  curtailed 
and  diminished,  in  connexion  with  that  jiarticnlar  day, 
but  in  most  respects  our  present  fashion  prett\'  well 
exhausts  the  subject  before  the  end  of  November.  We 
are,  of  course,  judging  largely  from  the  state  of  our 
bookshelves,  and  there  is  certainly  some  justification  for 
looking  upon  their  congested  condition  as  a  sign  of  the 
times.  The  old  profuseness  of  Christmas  hospitality  has 
vanished  nearly  as  much  as  its  quaint  revelries,  its  wassail 
bowl,  its  mummers,  and  its  Lord  of  Misrule.  No  one 
Vol.  m.    Ko.  21. 
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days.  When  the  snow-laden  coach  stopjjed  to  change 
horses  at  the  country  inn,  there  wat)  no  booksbill  la<len 
with  jiublishers'  new  wares,  and  with  dail-  •■•-'' v,  and 
monthly  periodicals  to  entice  the  weary  ]>:■.  from 

the  hot  jwtations  jirepared  for  them  by  mine  ho»t  within. 
At  Bracebridge  Hall  and  Dingley  iJell  they  had  something 
much  In-tter  to  do  than  to  read  books  or  look  at  pictures  ; 
and  if  the  youngsters  must  have  presents,  there  were 
Iwxes  of  comtits  for  the  children  and  a  jwcket-knife 
each  for  the  boys.  Nowatlays  the  busy  man  who  get« 
away  on  (Uiristmas  eve  and  races  to  a  distant  county 
in  an  afternoon  is  in  very  difierent  ca.se.  He  knows 
nothing  of  the  society  of  the  roaiJ,  and  buys  much 
more  literature  than  he  can  get  through  to  beguile 
his  journey.  At  the  railway  station  he  alwolves  his  con- 
science by  purchasing  a  job  lot  of  books  of  ailventure  as 
Christmas  pre.sents  for  his  nephews,  and  the  Christmas 
numlxTs  of  ladies'  journals  for  his  nieces.  He  himself 
may  at  the  family  dinner  yield  to  the  genial  influences  of 
the  time  so  far  as  to  put  a  pai)er  cap  on  his  head,  but  his 
happiest  Christma.s  memories  will  very  likely  be  a  ijuiet 
hour  or  two  in  the  smoking  room  sjK-nt  over  the  newest 
novel. 

All  this  goes  to  show  that  literature  of  all  sorts 
has  become  a  very  distinct  feature  of  the  season.  But, 
unfortunately,  the  inevitable  race  for  the  market  ha« 
taken  all  the  zest  and  i)leasure  from  (.'hristmaii  books  and 
Christmas  numbers.  On  Christmas  eve,  a.s  one  st'*  ' 
l)erhaps  for  a  festive  country  l>arty,  feeling  the  atnio^, 
of  holiday  everywhere,  in  the  brightly-lit  street,  the 
thronged  railway  station,  it  was  i)leasant  to  greet  the  new 
Chri.stmas  publications,  fresh  and  timely,  just  suited  to  the 
genius  of  the  moment.  Now,  alas  I  that  pleasure,  like 
other  good  (  hristmas  customs,  is  gone  for  ever.  All  the 
wares  of  the  lx)okstall,  so  far  as  they  savour  of  Christmas, 
are,  when  that  festival  arrives,  as  stale  as  last  week's 
claret.  Oiu"  country  friends  will  have  read  all  the 
Christmas  numbers,  sent  their  coloured  plates  to  the 
nursery  and  the  kitchen,  and  jacked  off  the  rest  to 
the  village  library  or  the  hospitals  six  weeks  before  we 
arrive.  This  year  matters  seem  to  be  worse  than  ever. 
The  Christmas  books  began  in  a  fioo<l  at  the  beginning  of 
November.  Christmas  numbers  not  due  yet  for  a  month 
have  been  on  sale  for  weeks.  In  the  warm  days  of  a 
late  autumn,  when  the  summer  holidays  are  hardly  over, 
we  cannot  work  ourselves  up  to  the  roaring  Christmas 
fire,  to  the  familiar  monkish  revels,  to  the  ghostly  moon- 
lit castle — thei-e  is,  we  believe,  quite  a  school  of  "  moate<l- 
grangists  "  among  designers  in  black  and  white— to  the 
familiar  young  lady  hanging  up  mistletoe,  and  her 
charming  sister  muffled  in  furs,  bringing  presents  for  the 
children  through  the  snow.  Will  not  some  enterprising 
publisher  recognize  that  Christmas  really  comes  but  once 
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n  yew,  lh»t  «•  "      p  our  Yuletide  spirits  at  liigh 

jiressure  contu  two  montlis,  and  that  wt»  should 

really  enjoy  sometliing  new  and  seasonable  at  the  true 
I»yi"  ? 

\y  of  Christmas  Iwoks,  there  is  not 
much  fault  to  be  found  with  them.  They  are,  as  a  rule, 
healt*  u'h ;  and  a  v<'ry  distinct   *       '        \  to   revive 

lepen  ■  jmst  ought  to  help  to  cul'  -youthful 

mind.     The  illustrations  show,  like  all  other  Iwok-illustra- 
tions  at  the  pre-sent  day,  an  <  lary  improvement; 

and  we  not*-  a  markedly  new  u  _    u-nt  in  the  picture- 

hooks  intended  epei-ially  for  the  children  who  are  not  yet 
"    •    rii>e   for  Mr.    Henty,   Dr.  (ionlon   Stables,  or  Mr. 

V  .   \ille  FVnn.     They   have  formed  a  sort  of  secondary 
plot  to  the  story  of  English  art.     In  the  hands  of  Mr. 

V  ■  and  others  they  had  their  decorative  Pre- 

ige.    Now  they  have  IxH-ome  frankly  impres- 
sionist.    They  are  direct,  actual,  lifelike,  and   humorous, 
'•it  touch  of  the  jAiianese,and  they  are 
I  children  than  the  designs  of  which 
the  merit  was  said  to  be  a  somewhat  ambiguous  training 
■-fie  instinct.     We  should   be  much 
••I  with  the  (juautity  than  the  quality 
of  Christmas  books.     The  whole  mass  of  them  together  is 
-  remling  for  boys,  a  single  volume  of  Scott,  or 
i         -ns ;  but  as  Scott  is  already  being  reprinted 
in  numerous  editions,  and  a  new  Dickens  is  coming  very 
u  e  cannot  perhaps  complain  that  the  Classics  are 
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Edward  Oibbon  Wakefield.    (Builders  of  Great  Britjiin 
I       R.  Oamett,  O.B.,   LL.D.     7ix.)iiii.,  :*<«   yu. 

1.    ,  ; 1    '  .  unwin.    5,- 

It   do4's    not   often    nowadays    fall    to   the   lot   of  a 

lit<-rnry    man    to   compile    for    the     first     time,    almost 

entirely     from     private    sources,    the   story    of    a    really 

t:r'-.it    ( ::  ■  career  of  a  man  who  has  helf)ed,  and 

tii.it    ill  I    degree,    to    make    history.     Wakefield 

111-,   for   alphai^tical    reasons,  not   yet   api>eared    in  the 

••  l)ictionary  of   National    Biography,"   and    Dr.    (iamett 

hwl  an   exceptional  oj)j)ortunity,  of  which  he  has  availed 

liim-i-ir  with    hi-  ne*!  literary  skill,  in  introducing 

.1    "•■'V    '.v:ii      \-'.:._  II     to     many    rea<lers    to    whom 

more  tlian   a  name  vaguely  connected  with 

.    ,    and    to     many     more    who    have    never 

him  at   all.     VMiat  claim  has  Edward  Gibbon 

'   '  •   'nk  as  a  builder  of  (treater  Britain  with 

;_'li,  ("live.  HrtMike,  and  liaflles  ?      Was  he 

■I  explorer,  a  victorious 

1  liings.      Docs  he  then 

rank  as  an   indirect  inHuence  with  such   men   as  Adam 

s;,,.;ti,     or    Seeley,   whose    writings    have  moulded,   and 

to  mould,  public  jiolicy  ?     Even  this  can  hardly 

1    when    "■  'IiiImts    that   at    the    age   of 

fi'-r  B   \  lit  rhiefly   in  the   ordinary 

'in  in  Paris  and  l<onilon,  he  was 

^  T    tlire*'    yeai>    on    a  charge  of 

force  a  young  lady  of  wealth  and   marrying 

t.'  I  ''"-en,  it  is  dilhcult  to  lielieve  that  it  was 

he    ■'  r    force   of  intelligence   and    character 

moulded  uar  colonial  policy  at  that  c-ritical  period  when 


the  old  mercantile  system  was  yielding  to  the  modem 
Imperial  idea. 

Those  who  challenge  Wakefield's  jilace  among 
"  Builders  of  Grejiter  Britain  "  are  best  answereii  by  an 
apt  simile  of  Dr.  Garnett's.  We  hear  much  nowadays  of 
the  "  subconscious  self."  Our  stock  of  conscious  know- 
ledge is  but  small  compared  to  the  latent  stores  which  can 
be  calle<l  into  activity  when  rwpiired.  So  in  the  bniin  of 
the  SUite  the  visible  energy  bears  but  ii  small  proportion 
to  the  invisible,  and  the  events  we  see  are  the  outcome  of 
long  subterranean  j)rocesses  of  which  the  public  has  no 
ken.  The  life-work  of  Wakefield  was  behind  the  scenes — 
he  was  the  unseen  dramatist  whose  creations  were  enacted 
on  the  ]iublic  stage.  His  imprisonment  and  his  social 
downfall  proved  his  salvation.  It  aroused  in  him  that 
devotion  to  the  public  service  which  a  life  of  pleasure  had 
never  kindled.  His  better  natural  (|ualities  found  their 
free  outlet — the  imaginative  enthusiasm  of  the  true 
reformer,  and  the  philanthropic  and  utilitarian  spirit 
inherited  from  his  (Quaker  ancestors.  Few  more  memor- 
able works  have  resulted  from  the  seclusion  of  a  prison 
cell  than  "The  Punishment  of  Death,"  a  jxjwerful  essay 
which  hiul  a  direct  inHuence  in  restricting  capital  punish- 
ment, and  "  A  I^ietter  from  Sydney,"  the  first  outcome  of 
the  close  investigation  of  the  colonies  as  a  field  both  for 
emigration  and  for  trans]K)rtation  to  which  Wakefield's 
study  of  the  (piestion  of  punishment  naturally  led  him. 
The  year  1 830,  one  of  the  most  fateful  years  of  the  century, 
was  memorable  among  other  things  for  the  foundation  of 
the  Colonization  Society.  Wakefield  Iwre  a  conspicuous 
part  in  it,  and  he  may  almost  be  said  to  be  the  founder  of 
the  tirst  colony  fonned  under  its  auspices — that  of  South 
Australia. 

From  this  time  began  Wakefield's  career  of  assiduous 
labour  in  building  up  the  Empire  in  distant  lands. 
Through  the  intricate  details  of  his  undertakings  and 
of  his  continual  struggles  with  an  over-cautious  (Jovern- 
ment  Dr.  Garuett  is  a  lucid  and  intelligent  guide. 
Besides  the  leading  jiart  taken  by  NN'akefield  in  the 
colonization  of  South  Australia  and  of  New  Zealand,  and 
the  beneficial  results  which  his  labours — seldom  publicly 
acknowledged — achieved  in  such  matters  as  the  abolition 
of  transportation,  his  work  may  be  summed  up  in  the 
acceptance  by  the  public  of  his  doctrine  that  the  colonies 
are  a  matter  of  national  concern,  and  his  promulgation  of 
the  "  Wakefield  theory  "  of  colonization.  The  first  great 
exposition  of  the  new  Imi)erial  idea,  to  which,  clouded 
though  it  was  in  the  days  of  Cobdenism,  every  year  is 
now  lulding  strength,  was  in  the  famous  Durham  Hejxirt. 
Charles  Huller  and  \N'akefield  were  Ixird  Durham's  right- 
hand  men  in  his  t'anmlian  Mission  in  18;i8.  As  to  the 
authorship  of  the  rejwrt  there  has  been  much  dispute,  and 
Dr.  Gamett  is  inclined  to  give  I^ord  Durham  himself  more 
credit  than  he  has  generally  had  for  the  actual  com|X)sition 
of  it.  Roughly,  however,  the  current  belief  at  the  time  was 
no  doubt  true.  "Wakefield  thought  it,  Buller  wrote  it, 
Durham  sij^nwl  it."  The  Wakefield  system  of  colon  i/jition, 
which  various  circumstances,  mainly  the  stupidity  of 
Ministers  and  the  voracity  of  lanilsharks,  never  allowed  to 
be  realized  save  to  some  extent  in  the  colonies  of  Otago  and 
("anterViury,  is  here  fully  explained.  The  essence  of  it  was 
that  labourers  should,  by  the  simple  procei>s  of  charging 
a  sufficient  price  for  land  ie<|uire(l  by  settlers,  l)e  forced 
to  remain  where  their  laliour  wa.s  urgently  needed  instead 
of  becoming  proprietors  of  land  which  they  could  not  use  to 
advantage.  The  other  feature  of  it  was  the  use  of  the  fund 
thus  gained  by  the  State  to  assist  immigration.  All  this 
Dr.  Gamett  sets  out  fully,  but  we  are  not  sure  that  in  his 
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account  of  it  and  his  qiiotntionti  lie  shows  the  syhteni  an  a 
whole  (luitt"  iiH  it  i>re.sente(i  it«elf  to  Wakcru'lil's  Tnind. 
rsycliolo^ically,  the  fiii|il(>yineiit  ot'tlie  jiiin-ha  to 

hring  laliourers  to  the  colonies  was  not  part  ol'  i  _    ;al 

HyHteni.  Tlie  fund,  wiid  Wakefield,  ua«  "  uninten(ie<l,  one 
might  almost  nay  unes|)«»cted."  He  would  have  iuH  sufli- 
cient  i>iice,  even  if  it  were  to  lie  thrown  into  tiie  sea.  It 
is  worth  while  to  call  attention  to  this,  as  the  sysleni  has 
so  often  been  misunderstood  hy  those  who  liave  not  realized 
the  view  Wakclield  really  took  of  this  method  of  assistinjj 
immij^ration.  The  settlement  of  our  colonial  empire  lias 
to  a  fjreat  degree  deprived  the  "  system  "  of  any  jiractical 
interest,  but  it  was  of  great  value  at  a  time  when  the  real 
difficulties  of  colonization  had  to  be  faced,  and  it  gave 
Wakefield  the  strength  of  a  man  with  a  theory  against  a 
Colonial  Othcetliat  had  none.  Wakefield,  of  whom,  by- 
the-by,  a  very  vigorous  sketch  appears  in  Mr.  Keeve.s' 
"The  Long  White  ("loud,"  recently  published,  was  not 
only  a  man  of  enthusiasm  and  of  ideas,  but  an  adept  in 
the  art  of  dealing  with  men,  and  a  ready  and  forcible  writer, 
and  we  cordially  share  his  biograjdier's  hope  tiiat  we  may  vet 
have  a  collected  edition  of  his  ]iriiicipal  writings.  Kvery 
true  Imperialist —and  we  are  all  Imperialists  now — must 
thank  Dr.  (iamett  for  giving  us  this  thoroughly  workman- 
like account  of  the  first  great  exiK)nent  of  our  true 
colonial  policy. 

Odea  in  Contribution  to  the  Song  of  French  History, 
liy  George  Meredith.    SAJiin.,  Ul  jip.    J.onclnn.  isjis. 

Constable.    6/-  n. 

More  than  a  cjuarter  of  a  century  ago,  while  France" 
was  lying  prostrate  under  the  heel  of  the  (iennan  invader, 
Mr.  Meredith  published  in  the  Fodii'njhlly  Rcrirw 
what  many  people  regarded,  and  still  regard,  as  one  of  the 
noblest  of  his  j>oems.  It  wtus  great,  not  only  in  pure 
l)oetic  (piality,  but  in  dignity  of  attitude  and  wisdom  of 
counsel.  Full  of  passionate  sympathy  with  the  comiuered 
nation,  with  that 

Holloim  luul  Itacclmnte,  nishinp  foitli 

On  yon  stont  nmrc-liin)?  schooiinvn  of  the  North, 

the  j)oet  was  yet  able  to  look  with  the  calm  gaze  of  justice 
ujwn  the  conqueror — able,  too,  to  see  the  Nemesis  in  her 
fate,  and  to  tell  the  truth  to  her  even  while  her  misery 
wrung  his  heart.  "France,  December,  1870,"  was  a  real 
contribution  to  the  "  Song  of  French  History  " — a 
genuine  anticiimtion  of  the  epic  of  the  future.  Mr. 
Meredith  has  dealt  many  a  shrewd  satirical  blow  at  the 
Teutonic  stock,  lx)th  before  and  since,  and  delivered 
himself  of  not  a  few  lyrical  extravagances  in  jiraise  of  the 
Celt ;  but  one  felt  that  irt  this  jwem  his  genius  had  lifted 
him  into  a  serener  atmosphere  and  to  heights  of  a  broader 
outlook,  and  that  he  had  managed  to  view  that  Titanic 
world-struggle  of  contending  races  as  nmch  with  the 
iinjiersonal  and  imimrtial  eye  of  the  historian  as  with  the 
all-embracing  sympathy  of  the  jK)et. 

The  years  that  have  elapsed  since  the  first  jiublication 
of  this  magnificent  ode  and  its  reapjioarance  in  the 
volume  before  us  as  one  of  four  lyrical  jtieces.  in  which 
he  recites  the  stormy  song  of  French  history  from  178y 
to  the  jiresent  day,  have  in  nowise  altered  Mr.  Meredith's 
attitude  towards  his  great  theme.  Throughout  "The 
Revolution  "  and  "  Naiwleon,"  the  two  piece.s  which 
precede  the  rejuiblished  "  France,"  there  runs  the  same 
I onsciousne,-.s  of  the  essential  unity  of  this  mightv,  age- 
long drama,  with  the  splendid  madness  of  its  opennig 
scenes  and  the  terrible  retribution  of  its  climax ; 
while  the  closing  piei*,  "  Alsace-Ix)rraine,"  a  prophetic 
vision  of  a  France   victorious  over  herself,   and  accepting 
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A  cruel  political  critic  migiit  say  tiiat  lie  sees  little  signs  of 
the  fulfilment  of  this  aspiration  ;  hut  \ioet*  are  entitled 
and  indeed  twund  to  have  a  more  distant  horizon  than 
))olitical  critics,  and  after  all  even  the  |K>litician  may 
remember  that  five  and  twenty  yearn  ago  he  would  with 
equal  scorn  have  scouted  the  suggestion  that  France 
would  prove  cajiable  of  the  self  control  in  international 
matters  which  she  has  maint^iined  for  more  than  a 
(juarter  of  a  century. 

Hut    if    Mr.    Meredith's    ]iolitical    philosophy    has 
remained  unchanged  by  time,  the  same  thing  ■  'Ae 

fear,  be  said  of  the  ipmlily  of  his   iH)etry.     A   >  ■  mi 

of  "  France"  with  "  Najioleon,"  or,  more  significant  still, 
with  "  Alsiice-lx)rraine,"  affords  jiainful  evidence  of  the 
extent  to  which  the  ])arasite  of  intellectual  subtlety  has 
overgrown  and  disfigured,  where  it  has  not,  as  is  too 
often  the  case,  actually  hidden,  the  parent  stem  of  Mr. 
Meredith's  genius.  Kven  in  1870  he  was  not  an  easy 
poet,  and  "  France "  is  not  an  ea.sy  jxiem  ;  but  to  |iaaB 
from  it  to  any  one  of  its  comimnions  is  like  exchanging 
onlinary  language  for  cryptogram.  There  are  jmssages  in 
it  which  do  yield  up  their  meaning  at  a  first  reading,  but 
they  are  the  comparatively  rare  exceptions,  not  the  rule. 
We  do  not  have,  as  we  have  in  "  .Msace-Ixirraine,"  to 
"construe"  ]tainfully  line  by  line,  Jiage  after  page,  and  in 
many  cases  to  give  it  up  at  last.  Throughout "  France"  we 
have  no  such  puzzles  of  classification  as  the  division  of 
the  French  {people  of  the  Naiioleonic  era  into 

Tiiu  friable  and  the  gruinoUD,  ilizzartU  botli  ; 
no  such  enigmatic  metaphors  as 

him  her  ymuig 
In  whirled  imagination  mastodouized  ; 

no  such  mysterious  questionings  as 

Jiofx  n,,ii.ri,t    ,.,  I,, ,,  „„r  sight  from  the 

■  ivo 
Ball:  I  «  primary  heart  at 

its  active  beat ; 

no  such  cryptic  references  to  the  process<>s  of  \attne  us 

Creatures  of  forest  and  mead,  Knrth's  essays  in  Iwinj,  all  kinds 

Bound  by  the  navel-knot  to  the  Mother,  n- 
They  in  the  ear  ujioii  crmind  will  |>our  thfir  ii 

Cut  mini's  til!     '  I'.nth's  lii^ 

Admonisliin;:  loft  ..  tlir  ric' 

Fiishe.s  of  toiil.iLiM'  iiiives,  cmbiv" 

no  such  syntactic  n'ucfi^  as 

We  9I-0  n  Paris  )>nrn 
Oi-  Krano'  Napul<!<ni. 

In  the  whole  three  hundred  lines  or  so  of  the  earlier  fioem, 
though  it  has  its  occasional  obscurities,  there  is  nothing 
to  compare  with  the  alx)ve  extracts,  which  l>elong, 
in  truth,  to  a  later  jM-riod  of  Mr.  !Mereilith's  art — to  a 
lieriiRl  when  the  purely  intellectual  ]«aii  of  him  ha.-^ 
masterect  the  emotional  jiart  and  the  foaming  torrent  of 
his  vocabulary  hiis  submerged  both.  In  this  catacly.sm  it 
is  not  only  simplicity  which  has  been  swept  iiway,  but 
beauty  also,  even  the  mere  form  of  poetry  itself.     la  the 

42—2 
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loii<j-Iin«l  lnetre^•,  of  which  the  last  two  extracts  afford 
♦•.\ain]>!cs,  this  in  e!«-j)ts.-ially  notic«?abI('.  Kxccjit  for  tlie 
tug  o:  lie  at  the  eiul  they  might  oflfii  Ikj  nii.slaken 

for  uu..  Vi  ...anuuese,  their  metrical  reguhirity,  such  as  it 
18,  being  almo!>t  lost  in  their  clis.sonance. 

And  yet,  a«  if  to  '  "  .»t  thin  unbridled  revel  of 
worJ8,this  |)ersistent  pu  .i  fanciful  thought  through 

the  tangled  underwoiHl  of  a  loo  luxuriant  diction,  is  but  the 
retiult  of  a  habit  which  has  gi-own  ui>on  Mr.  Mpre<lith, 
we  find  him  at  the  outlet  of  the  finest  of  the  three    new 

Iioems  still  able,  when  he   chooses,  or,  at  any  rate,  for  as 
ong  as  this  inveterate    habit  will   let  him,  to  btrike  as 
grandly  resonant  a  note  as  ever. 

Caiuioii  hix  iikiiio, 
Cannon  his  voit-v,  lie  camo. 
>VJ...  1,.  ...,1  ,,f  1,i,,,  l.oar.l  0,..l..i,  liills, 
A'  IkkI  ; 

\\"i'.  "ill  of  wills, 

The  ilrivur  of  wild  tlm-ks  where  lions  laniptM], 
Behvltl  Wiu-'m  livcrius  Heoliini,  like  lumixxl  ;{rass 
Nicl-Dod  to  grouiMl  l>eiioath  tlio  cufUng  storm. 
»  •  »  • 

On  tlio  <]Ui-ncliu(l  volcano's  cus|)  iliil  lie  tiike  stand, 

A  roli.iuirili!'  ;iiiiiv"r  liiii'Ilt  al)OV0  till)  lllntl, 
W  :.rin}i  of  its  brciist, 

Ai;  V  catuiie  cnslirined  ; 

His  eyo  tlit'  cannon's  tluiiiu, 
Tho  canuun's  cave  his  mind. 

This  is  a  stirring  prelude,  and  every  here  and  there  the 
h:<  -occurs.    And,  of  course,  in  the  series  of  (lasliing 

.  which  the  j)oet  has  limned  NafK)leon"s  character 
there  are  fre<juent  felicities  of  touch.  How  could  it  be 
otherwise  with  Mr.  Meredith  ?  The  mixture  in  the  great 
Emperor's  composition  of  broad-minded  ruler  and  legis- 
lator and  unscrupulous  tyrant  always  ready  to  smite  on 
the  least  suspicion  that  he  was  in  danger  of  being  smitten 
i  nt   with   astonishing    vigour,  and, 

ir.  1  mined  up  in  two  lines  : 

Til  III  ste«<re<I  the  <U>i)pot  to  larf;o  tasks, 

Till  .■•  .-.j/wi.  drove  tho  stutesmun  on  short  roads. 

This  again  of  his  dowrifall  is  not  nnvorthy  of  its  tremen- 
dous theme :  — 

So  Wn«tlril    i        u. ,1.1.  ^^  .11111    -:i^s 

To  sjiet.*)  Ar  I.  :i  ..\\.iiiij  world  oiicu  more, 

Superb  in  or  'is  lordly  Ha-;*. 

His  name  oi  '■■  roil,  on  tliu  obscure 

Li./lit.-ii.  d  .1   iiid  I'vcn-soiif;  : 

E:i  II  Ion;.;, 

\\  I'  „                    ■     illinj^x,  hung  uiisuro. 

It  is  not  till  we  enter  on  the  final  poem  that  the  densely- 
rolling  vapours  of  Afr.  Merp<lith's  imagery  settle  down 
upon  the  I>Bge,  a  veil  rarely  |)enetratetl  by  the  reader,  ami 
only  at  still  more  infrpf|uent  intervals  rent  asunder  by  a 
flash  of  the  ]ioetic  intelligence  from  within.  Even,  too, 
when  the  drift  of  the  |iassage  is  plain  enough,  as  in 
li         '  '    .11    of    the    shade    of  Najnileon    looking    on 

t!  I   of  Swlan,  the  opiwrtuiiities  of  a  greatly 

cooc«-:  1  are  frittered  away    in  sewjuiiK-dalian 

lines  ,1 ,    :ii   such  stumbling-bloaks  of    phmse  as 

"  his  underworld  eyel«lls  grip  the  cast  of  the  land  for  a 

fni_v.  f-- -A  ; "  "  a  time«l  artillery  speaks  full-moulhe<l 

on  a  •  ■  •  feeble   re<luced   to   naught  " ;  and   fof  the 

r  I   bv 

h.  ..1  the 

pupils  he  hame<l  to  brain-awake." 

The  clone  of  the  jioem  can  be  reml  with  less  effort  and 
greater  pleasure,  hut  we  would  give  it  all  for  that  magnifi- 
cent ttropbe  in  " Krance," beginning  "Ah I  what  a  dawn  of 
fplendoaiiwhen  her  eoweni  Went  forth  and  bent  the  necks 
of  popalationii."     Never   has    Mr.   Meredith   been   more 


loftily  ins]ured  than  in  this  dithyramb  of  the  Revolu- 
tionary armies  in  their  whirlwind  couix': — 

Tiny  cjni;jht  I>v  tin-  liPiird  tho  lumiH-Nts,  by  the  scaiii 

The  ioy  pruriiiwos,  and  clovo  slieor  through 

Tho  liuiirt  of  liotTor  of  tho  |iiiiimrU'd  Alp, 

KiniTging  not  as  men  whom  niorUvls  know. 

Thoy  wore  tho  isirthnuuko  and  tin-  hurricane, 

Tho  Ii(;htninu8  and  tho  loi-u.st«,  plapuos  of  blight, 

I'laL-Ui-.s  of  tho  rovo!  :  thoy  woro  Dolupo  rain, 

.\nil  dioadi-«l  ('oiitlaj;ratioji  ;  InwloKK  Might. 

I'o:itli  writoH  n  roiliiif;  lino  along  tho  hiiuws, 

Whoro  under  frozon  nUNtK  thoy  may  Iw  tracked, 

Who  mon  and  clomoiits  provoki-<l  to  fin-s, 

Ami  (ioils  ;  thoy  woro  of  (lod  and  liuast  compact, 

AlihoiTod  of  all.     Vot,  how  thoy  ."uckotl  the  teats 

<»f  Cania^o.  thirsty  is.-suo  of  thoir  dam, 

Whoso  oaKlos,  anprior  than  thoir  oriHaniiiio, 

Klushod  tho  vext  earth  with  blood,  cri-on  oarth  forgets. 

Tho  gay  young  gonoratioiis  mask  hor  griof  ; 

Whore  blod  hor  childron  hangs  tho  luiuloil  sliuuf. 

Korgotful  is  proon  oartli :  the  Uotls  alouu 

ll*'iiiombcr  ovorlastiiigly  :  thoy  strike 

Itomorselossly,  and  over  liko  for  like.' 

By  their  groat  momorics  tho  Omls  nn^  known. 

What  has  become  of  the  restraint  and  measure  which  do 
so  much  to  enhance  the  effect  of  these  inijwissioned  lines  ? 
Surely  jK)sterity  will  l>elieve  that  there  has  been  a  mis- 
take in  dates.  "  France,"  it  will  be  said,  is  the  work  of 
the  ]x)et's  maturity,  while  the  other  contents  of  the  volume 
show  all  the  uncliastened  exuberance,  all  the  uncritical 
flamlwyancy  of  "  green  unknowing  youth." 


A  HISTORY  OF  MODERN  ITALY. 

The  Union  of  Italy,  1815-1896.    Hv  W.  J.  Stillman. 
7£:<6jin.,  412  pp.    Cambridge,  ISOS.     University  Press.    6/- 

Tho  unification  of  Italy  must  alway.s  rank,  with  the  creation 
of  tho  modem  Oorman  Empire,  as  one  of  tho  two  groat  political 
achievements  of  tho  nineteenth  centitfy.  Iloth  States  have  dilli- 
cultics  and  dangers  to  face  before  their  permanence  can  Imj  re- 
garded as  assuretl  ;  but  in  neither  case  can  whiit  has  1  een  done 
be  wholly  undone  ;  tho  restoration  of  past  conditions  is  impos- 
siblu.  Uf  tho  two  movements,  that  in  Italy  is  far  less  diflicult 
and  complex  than  that  in  tiermaiiy,  and  lends  itself  fur  more 
easily  to  orderly  narration.  Tho  rule  of  Napoleon,  though  it 
inflictotl  Rorions  material  hardships  upon  Italy,  yet  in  many  ways 
gavo  valuable  training  to  the  {leoplo  ujion  whom  it  was  imposed. 
It  destroyed  a  vast  niiiss  of  d«'oply-rooto<l  evils  and  inequalities, 
and  it  estaVilished  in  great  part  of  Italy  un  orderly  administra- 
tive system  which  obliterated  many  provincial  prejudices  and 
antiiKithies,  and  planted  the  first  germs  of  a  sentiment  of  unity 
which  two  generations  earlier  had  only  ocourre<l  to  a  few  un- 
practical dreamers.  The  reaction  of  1815,  which  restored  tho  old 
Stat*.'.'*  and  tho  exiled  dynasties  under  the  guardianship  and 
control  of  Austria,  came  into  inevitable  collision  with  forces  and 
intorosts  whoso  strength  Motti'rnich  was  unable  or  unwilling  to 
estimativ  Th(?  overthrow  of  a  sysU'm  which  under  altered  condi- 
tions was  an  anachronism  was  ultimately  inevitable,  though  it  was 
long  rotardi'd  by  imperfect  sympathies,  by  the  desire  in  some 
States  for  autonomy  rather  than  unity,  by  tho  republican  pro- 
pos.Hossions  of  aome  of  the  foremost  a<lvocates  of  a  unito<l  Italy, 
and  by  the  undisgui»i'<l  aversion  which  was  felt  by  powerful 
neighlxjuis,  and  especially  liy  Franco,  for  the  creation  of  an 
Italian  Kingdom.  Hut  every  failure  sorvo<l  to  advance  tho  causo, 
and  the  one  significant  fact  that  roliellions  wpio  synchronous 
insteail  of  isolated  proYtnl  tho  essential  unity  of  interest.  No 
|iart  of  the  |H<ninsuIa  couhl  fail  to  lis  sensitive  to  what  was 
going  on  in  another  i>art.  The  southern  and  northern  risings  in 
1820-21,  the  al)ortivo  movements  in  18:KI,  tho  disastrous  strugglo 
of  184S-4P,  all  imvcd  tlio  way  for  tho  war  of  1859  and  for  the 
adhesions  and  annexations  of  1860,  which  rendorc<l  so  ludicrously 
ineffective  Napfileon  III.'s  attempt  to  check  by  tho  peace  of 
^'illafranca  the  progross  uf  the  movement  bo  had  pledged  himsalf 
to  aid. 
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A  movement  which  Iim  mich  dramBtic  unity  in  the  micliit  of 
divorRi.nt  intoroKts  nml  iloaif^ni*  imturnlly  itp|«-alN  t"  thi<  liJHtorian, 
mill  iimiiy  liookH  hiivo  apin'iirud,  lioth  in  our  own  nml  in  otimr 
htn^imj^itii,  in  which  att*  ni|it«  Iihvo  boon  niiiilo  to  HcniliniKc  tho 
motivi'Hof  thuchiuf  actomin  thoilriiniii  iinil  toostiinato  tlnir  win-k. 
Hut  fuw  would  dony  that  thero  in  room  (or  a  hook  which  should 
(turn  up  tho  conoluiiionN  oi  provious  rosoiirch  and  dikcuHHion, 
nml  Hhould  pntiuint  an  ortlerly  nnd  well-proportiono<l  narrative 
of  tho  movcmi-nt.  Such  a  book  thu  "  Canibridj^e  Historical 
Series,"  which  is  doKij^nod  liy  itB  editor  to  narrate  the  origin  of 
tho  nio<lcrn  Stutcs-s\iit«!Ui,  nii^ht  well  Imj  cxpocto<l  to  Nupjily. 
Mr.  Stillnum,  who  has  hcen  m>l(«;ted  to  write  this  volume,  Iuik 
many  (|uniilicationei  for  the  ta.sk.  Ho  hii»  considerahle  |H'raonal 
HC(jiiuiiitanco  with  Itjily  and  Italian  |>oliticti,  he  can  t<.'ll  a  cli.'ar 
and  interc.Htin^;  etory,  he  ha.s  the  rcipiisite  sympathy  with  tho 
uchiuvumonta  he  has  to  dcHcrilie,  and  he  docs  not  allow  his  esti- 
mate of  men  to  ho  unduly  inlluonce<l  by  his  own  prepossessions. 
Yet  lie  liiia  one  defect  which  makes  it  imiMtssiblo  to  regard 
liis  book,  excellent  though  it  is,  as  wholly  satisfactory. 
He  lucks  the  educational  instinct,  the  power  of  putting  him- 
self in  tho  position  of  tho  reader  who  approaches  the  subject 
without  any  groat  previous  knowledge.  Hence  he  makes  numerou.s 
omi.ssions  which  mar  tho  completeness  and  intelligibility  of  his 
narrative.  A  short  introduction,  giving  the  main  characteristics 
of  Italy  during  the  Napoleonic  jH-'riod  and  a  sunnnary  of  the 
reactionary  settlement  of  1815,  is  absolutely  necessary  to  nndor- 
stand  tho  subso<|uent  struggles  ;  but  Mr.  Stillman  gives  us 
nothing  of  tho  sort.  If  ho  hati  been  continuing  a  previous 
volume  which  brought  tlio  history  down  to  181.^  ho  could  not 
plunge  tho  reailer  more  abruptly  into  tho  midst  of  events,  to 
which,  as  it  is,  ho  has  provided  no  duo  whatever.  'I'liore  are 
fre<iuent  references  thro\ighout  the  book  to  Ma/./.iui  and 
Ma/y.inian  ideals  and  metho<ls,  but  there  is  not  a  word  to  o.xplain 
who  Mazzini  was  or  the  nature  of  his  ideals  and  methojls.  Tho 
Carbonari  are  intro<luced  without  ony  attempt  to  enlighten  the 
reader  as  to  tho  origin  and  aims  of  this  secret  society.  Dn  jMJge 
fifty-seven  we  hear  of  the  "  restoration  of  the  NeaiK)litan 
ilourbons,"  and  in  one  sentonco  after  another  of  the  doings  of 
"  tho  King  "  ;  but  it  is  not  till  wo  come  to  his  death  on  page 
sixty-thi-ee  that  we  discover  that  tho  King's  name  was  Ferdi- 
nand, and  not  till  the  mention  of  his  second  successor  that  uo 
can  infer  that  he  was  Ferdinand  I. 

'I'he  same  defect  is  responsible  for  sins  of  commission  as 
well  as  of  omission.  'I'ho  arrangement  of  the  earlier  cha]>ters  is 
misleading  as  well  a.s  being  needlessly  confusing  and  compli- 
cated. One  of  the  most  important  characteristics  of  tho  first 
struggles  against  Aiistrian  domination  is  the  way  in  which  move- 
ments which  have  little  common  aim  or  int(>rost  fit  into  and 
iuHuenco  each  other,  and  tliiis  aid  tho  cause  of  unity  without 
being  designed  to  clo  so.  This  is  wholly  ob.scured  by  the  plan 
which  Mr.  Stillman  has  deliberately  ailopted  of  narrating  the 
history  of  each  State  separately.  Kvcn  Naples  and  Sicily,  which 
were  linked  together  by  subjection  to  the  same  King,  are  treated 
us  if  they  were  <listinct  .States.  No  doubt  there  is  some  advan- 
tage in  concentrating  attention  on  the  continuous  history  of  a 
single  Stiite,  but  tho  gain  is  as  nothing  com|«red  to  tho  loss. 
Antl  even  if  the  principle  of  breaking  up  the  narrative  were 
ai>proV(il,  tho  order  in  which  tho  fragments  are  groujied  is  oft<>n 
tho  i-overse  of  happy.  Thus  tho  rising  of  1821  in  I'ietlmont, 
which  is  the  subject  of  the  sii-ond  chapter,  conijx-ls  tho  author 
to  refer  to  tho  revolt  in  Naples  and  the  conference  at  Laybach, 
which  are  not  describeil  till  Chapter  IV.  Yot  it  woidd  have  bei-n 
<iuit«*  easy  to  begin  with  the  Neapolitan  revolt  as  the  lirst  .serious 
etl'ort  to  alter  tho  arrangen\euts  of  181">.  Again,  in  sjM'aking  of 
1.S48,  Mr.  Stillman  U^gins  with  Piinlmont  and  Charles  Albert's 
docisinn  to  go  to  war,  ami  then  procinnls  to  descrilw  the  revolu- 
tions in  Milan  and  Venice.  Vet  he  admits  that  these  events 
supplied  the  impulse  which  overcame  Charles  Albert's  hesita- 
tion, and  thero  would  have  been  no  ditlicidty  whatever  in 
|>laniiiug  the  sequence  of  tho  narrative  so  as  to  illuminate  instead 
of  oliscuring  the  course  of  oventfl. 

The  moral  which  runs  tlirough  Mr,  Stillman'i  book  is  that 


Italy  waa  made  too 

I'OU 


luickly   and  too  eaaily,  and  that  many  tub- 
Id  have  lM«n  avoidad  if  lUlian  *Ut«ameu 
ir  mindn  t«  dispense    with    foreign,    and 
OS),.  ucli,   intervention.     Tb'  lie  saw 

for  I  II.  an<l    there   enn    Im-    iv  ■  •  I'ch  oid 

to  Italy,  never  very  Im-^  '  ■  ''^^' 

to  the  new  king<loui  wli  m,  ,     .  .  •»!- 

tion.  It  is  resistance  to  the  patronage  t>ased  upon  memorie»  of 
Magonta  and  .Solferino  tliat  has  driven  Itily  into  the  Triple 
Alliance,  and  hiui  induc*<'  her  to  attempt  a  premature  duvolop- 
ment  of  miliUiry,  naval,  and  colonial  activity  which  ha*  impoae»l 
such  a  strain  on  her  undevelop<-«l  aysti'm  of  finanou  antl  baa 
alremly  led  to  more  than  one  disastrous  reverse.  Yet  this  con- 
viction must  not  l>e  allowiMl  to  blind  the  reader  to  another  point 
of  view.     In  184H-1'.»    Au.stria   was    linmp<rc<l    by  a  '  ■  in 

Vienna  and  by  a  formidable    revolt   in    Hungary,  y  lan 

forces  were  crushe<l  at  Custozza   and    Novara.     In    i  ria 

was  involve<l  in  the  seven   w<'<'ks'    war   with  I*rus«i.'i.  yet 

strong  enough  to  defeat  an  Italian  army  in  the  second  battle  of 
Custoz/,a  and  to  dis|MTs«(  the  Italian  He«t  at  l.issa.  It  was  only 
the  disa.sU>rB  of  France  in  the  war  of  1«70  which  enabled  Italy  to 
make  Rome  its  ca|>ital,  ami,  as  it  was,  Victor  Emmanni'l  very 
nearly  pledge*!  himself  to  the  wrong  caiue.  It  is  at  least  an 
oixin  qiu'stion  whether,  if  Italy  had  lK»en  comi)elle<l  to  wait  till 
its  unity  could  bo  achieved  by  iUt  own  unaide<l  exertions,  it 
might  not  be  waiting  still. 


BEHIND  THE  SCENES  IN  EASTERN  EUROPE. 


Twenty  Years  in  the  Near  East.  It>  A.  Q.  Hulme- 
Beaman,    bit"'   of    ibe   Levant   (.'on.sidar   H<Tvicc.      !»(  -  r^'in., 

:m  pp.    Lorub.M.  l«>s.  Methuen.    10;6 

There  is  no  lack  of  entertainment  in  Mr.  Itoaman's  i«ges. 
Tlie  narrative  of  one  who,  as  actor  or  sixsctator,  was  brought 
into  contact  with  most  of  the  international  incidents  tliat  within 
recent  yj-ars  have  providwl  startling  heatllines  for  a  sensational 
Press  cannot  fail  to  arrest  attention.  A  student  dragoman  in 
Con.stantinople,  drafted  early  to  tho  Vice-ConsulaU-  at  ISoirut, 
and  thence  to  Dama.scus,  tho  author  gaineil  an  intimacy  with  the 
inhabitants  of  tho  surrounding  districts  by  modes  the  most 
a"recablo  and  ett'ectivo.  He  studip<l  strange  tribal  cu.itoms  and 
antiquities  in  gii>8y-lik<'  wanderings  amid  the  Syrian  villages 
and  hills  ;  ho  dallieil  with  Arabic  from  the  lip«  of  a  s<Hluctivo 
widow  ;  and  ta.ste<l  free<lom  unrcstraim-il  by  toils  of  oflice.  In 
the  enjojTncnt  of  this  ix-riod  tho  rend'--  !•-  i.>"l"  mnst  pleasantly 
to  share. 

It  is  tho  preluilo  to  far  other  sci^ncs.  .^  uansforenco  to 
Cairo  in  1882  placed  the  now  Consrular  Assistant  at  once  at 
tho  core  of  .sedition  and  intrigue.  Uy  his  famil'  'h  .Arabic 

ho  "  was  put  in   continuous   touch    with  the  ^  t  revival 

from  its  inception,"  and  as  the  last  British  oili.  i«l  to  le.ave  tho 
capital  a  few  hours  U'fore  the  Iximhardment  of  Alexandria,  he 
protests  to  the  end  that  active  Knglish  int«>rfen>nr"  was  un- 
warranted. His  sympatliies  were  with  the  reliellion,  his  services 
with  its  destroyers.  In  a  mouth  sealetl,  as  he  regrets,  by  bis 
confidential  position  it  must  be  admitted  that  but  little  impedi- 
ment of  siH-ech  is  observable.  But  he  gives  his  support  to  tho 
creed  which  has  Ikm'U  teriiusl  that  i>f  '•  scuttle,"  ami  when  later 
he  makes  his  ex|>ositio!i  of  sfcitecraft  lalxdlr^l  tho  "  true  tiroati-r 
Kngland  |>olicy,"  and  counsels  our  total  evacuation  of  the  Medi- 
tei-raiiean  ''  as  a  iiiiic'  i7<iii.ii(ih — a  naval  rat-pit  for  others  "  we 
take  his  censure,  and  lend  it  the  samo  respectful  attention  as 
wo  do  tt>  an  infallible  b.ictmrat  "system"  which  ho  |)rosent« 
to  tho  public.  Tho  nipidly-siiceo«><Hng  event*  of  tho  war  are  told 
rilirniii,  and  whether  ns  "  Cairfciin  of  tho  hoot  "  at  Alexandria, 
or  attacho<l  to  tho  Intolligenw*  StatT  of  the  .Army  as  "  Sir  Garnet 
Wolsoloy's  tongue,"  Mr.  Hulme-Bcaman  caino  in  for  plentiful 
occn|iation. 

Disgusted  with  what  he  stigmati  lies  as  tho  farce  of  .Arnbi'a 
trial,  he  then  threw  np  his  employment  under  tho  Foieigii  Office 
and  Iwcamc  cnrv  '   for  the  .S'  1'"  int  of  life 

in  Cairo  during  I  vcarsofoi-  .1  of  brisk 
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[November  26,  1898, 


>  Mid  tmpia— iont  o(  the  prominent  ck»r»oters  of  the  time 
Tho    iHilitioal    iiitvroat   of   the   book  thimoe  nuliHtt-* 
irely  to  Uie  liAlkAii    SUitos    aa    tho  «xif;fncii«  of  tlu>  hour 
1  the  aiithtir'*  pnu-u-ni-e  in  each.     Tho   alMticutioii  uf  King 
Milaa  in  188B  took   biin   to    liol^min,    tho  P.r  riu<d 

him  to  Sofie  in  tlx^  ycwr  fi>lli>wiii|;  ;  miil  from  I  s  oii 

the   epot   iaatractivi-  '    s    hfv   thrown    <>ii    Uio  ovt  uU  ro- 

oordad.     Intem»«->    u  os-Kin-j   <.f   S<.rTi»  uiul  intiiiiaUt 

ooQvemtion*   with   staiiiU-loil    in    '  the   ]wrt   of 

Untam-elidee  to    tho     novor-tlnggiu  CmihtAiitly 

engaged  in  aifting  the  cinder*  of  |)olltical  emotions,  hiH  rcstlenH 
emrgy  led  him  to  Macedonia,  t)it>  tiitur<!  Ituttlo  tn-oiiml  of  tho 
iMtar  Kast,  across  Bosnia  and  Horsegovina,  nnd  back  tlirough 
Llalmatia.  Mr.  Hulnie-Keaman  deals  iibly  with  tho  prosiM>otH  of  all 
thcee  figmy  Powers,  {iuHcrlca.<t  suvo  in  their  rotations  t<i  their 
giant  Qeighboura,  ami  witii  tho  proxont  condition  uf  Turkey  and 
the  inneraoet  workinirs  of  the  p«Uci-.  The  ii<'rsonal  picture  hu 
girea  of  A)m1iiI  Hamid  II.  would  delight  Mr.  William  \V:it.<ion. 

Bat  tho  book  is  l>y  no  nu<an8  only  |>olitic«l.  To  his  profes- 
aional  cajiacity  the  nutlior  unites  a  zest  for  travel  and  a  |H>w(>r 
of  deecription  beyond  the  common.  In  thu  dJKtricts  round 
Cettinje  or  Monaatir,  and  during  an  enfi^rcod  intorludu  of  leisure 
at  St.  Petersburg,  sftort  and  native chamcttTisticx  again  supplied 
alternate  aima.  Before  long,  however,  hu  was  back  in  Egypt, 
"  with  pen  in  hand  and  holster  at  his  belt,"  for  tho  Dongola 
expedition,  and  made  the  eam)>aign  of  "  Hiifir  "  with  tho  Sirdiir, 
whoae  mothoils  with  tho  war  corres)M>ndent8  he  found  not  wholly 
to  his  taste.  The  diftieultios  in  compiling  a  uoheront  narrative 
of  00  many  diverse  element.s  and  such  a  swift  sequence  of  events 
are  by  n<>  means  few,  and  Mr.  H  ulnie-I5e:unan  deserves  almo.st 
aa  much  praise  for  his  self-restraint  as  for  his  memory. 


IN    ARCADIA. 


Pan  and  the  Young  Shepherd.  A  Pastoral  in  Twn 
Act-,  li\  Maurice  Hewlett.  7,  .'lin..  IM)  pp.  liondon  and 
New  Yoik.  isiis.  Lane.    3/6 

Mr.  Hewlett  ha«  of  deliberate  intent  inditetl  a  pastoral,  nnd 
be  abides  by  the  rules  of  the  form,  revelling  in  anachronism  and 
incongruity  after  a  fashion  that  wouhl  have  delighted  the  lieai-t 
of  the  author  of  "  Lycidoa."  His  scene  is  laid  in  "  Champney 
Valtort  in  Paswncy  "  ;  his  time  i.s  "wluityou  will  "  ;  his 
perannaeoa  are  calltxl  Oeron,  Neanias,  Bitlkis,  and  so  forth  ;  Fan 
aiM'  still    haunt    tho    woods,    within    sound    of  .Sir 

T. ■  .11  :    the  villagers    go    to    mass    and    quote    the 

Authorized  Version  of  the  Kiblu  ;  there  are  wolves  in  the  woo<ls, 
aiitl  "  rcKtts  "  (in  th)-  technical  or  agricultural  sense)  in  the 
fields.  It  will  l>e  admitted,  then,  that  thu  fine  confusions  of 
"  Lycidaa,"  of  St.  Peter  and  the  nymphs  are  fairly  raatche<l,  if 
not  aorpaaaed,  and  Mr.  Hewlett  will  not  )>u  surprisi-d  if  the 
popular  judgment  of  his  work  I  '  what   sevi  re.     An<l  yet 

how  easily   the   plan    may    ba-  "  Pan  and  the  Young 

Hhepherd  "  is  oi  ^.'    tiiu«.',    »iniply  Ucaumt  it  is  tinuh'ss, 

Iweaaap  tho  ••trf  <  i.  h    it   synd>olizes    an-    of   no   esjKcial 

age,  or  >  U^rminid    ptrio«l.     From    that   far-off  un- 

■pfx^w-  :    when    man    first  ros<!  from  the  dust  Ui  the 

pnMmt  tini  itinl    situation   has  remained  unvaried— tho 

hiinu^ii  ».  11  -  I... (r,.,,i.  .1  with  uxtt'nial  naturtf,  has 

S'  lun,  a  aacramental  power 

li.  1....  fi.^  Ill .- .11  miiii  iir.o  ^^n.  (1^  I  iit'no  are  the  two  Unvaried 
elements  :  the  earth  and  the  eternal  ecstasy  of  man  in  its 
|»cs*nce  ;  and  from  this  tiourco,  whenc<>  all  legend  and,  one  may 
Mljr,  all  art  pcooeed,  Mr.  HewloU  has  .Irawn  his  strange,  ex- 
f|nisite  fable,  his  marrisg?  of  Neanias,  t!  1.  with  AgUe, 

tho  daughter  of  the  eartlk      Wo    hare   xn  m    such  a  plan 

MMcbronisms  are  practically  of  no  connequonee,  and  yet  we  may 
•driae  the  stithor  to  liavo  done  with  them.  His  paatoral  is 
parfwt  in  ita  way,  but  he  might  attempt  higher  forms,  he  might 
•••  what  i«  «  ■  !■'■  'I'.iie  with  tho  cr>mmon  life  of  to-<Iay,  with 
IrfMidon  str  .ice   and    tho  end  of  the  nineteenth  oentury 

lor  time.    I- or  mm  j>erhapa  is  the  supreme  triumph  of  letters  -to 


retell  the  antique,  primeval  mythn$  in  modem  form  and  manner. 
The  formal  "  pastoral  "  may  cliarm  an<l  delight  with  its  sacre<I 
forms,  and  devices,  and  conventions,  but  tho  romance,  the  novel 
of  to-day,  has  the  e8|iecial  merit  of  bringing  conviction  also. 
The  following  vi-rsos  may  giro  some  notion  of  the  technical 
excellenco  which  Mr.  Hewlett  has  brought  to  his  task  : — 

I  (taw  a  nuin  and  a  nntid 

Courting  <learly  in  a  w<KxUand  shade. 

Ho  cave  her  shy  mouth  kisses  sevnn  : 

"  ^l\■  love,"  c|uo<i  he,  "  thou  art  my  heaven  !  " 

Thus  the  man  t.)  the  maid. 

I  saw  a  man  and  his  wife 
Stare  on  tho  strowu  U-ach  of  their  life. 
Her  eyes  on  his  looked  fierce  and  fell  : 
"  Man,  thou  hast  t-hown  me  hell  I  " 
Thus  to  the  man  his  wife. 

A  few  months  ago,  in  reviewing  Mr.  Hewlett's  "  Forest  Lovers," 
we  indicat<il  that  ho  uiiderstoml  the  uses  of  the  antique,  that  he 
had  excellently  retohl,  for  ni<«lem  ears,  tho  old  romance  of 
chivalry  and  adventure.  Now  again,  in  this  pastoral  of  "  Pan 
and  tho  Young  Shepherd,"  he  has  shown  '  that  he  can  take  an 
ancient  form  and  make  it  oncu  more  significant  and  enchanting 
tJ  all  lovers  of  literature. 


GRILLPARZER. 

♦ 

A  docnmi'ut  of  the  first  inqwirtana'c  for  our  knowUdgo  of 
Austria's  greatest  |K>et — }H!rliaps,  indeed,  the  most  valualile 
dcK-mnent  that  has  come  to  light  since  the  publication  of  the 
poet's  diaries— is  contained  in  tho  new  volume  of  tho  "  Grillpariier 
•lahrbuch,"  by  A.  von  Bergor.  This  is  tlie  sketch  of  a  tragedy, 
The  Purfile  MiiatU,  which  occupied  Grillimrzer's  attention 
Ix'twoen  I32(t  and  182(!.  The  subj<«t  of  tho  play  is  tho  love  of 
I'ausanias,  King  of  Sparta,  for  (.'leonico,  as  relatinl  by  Tliucy- 
ilides  and  Plutarch.  The  ]>articular  valui.  of  tlie  ak<'t<'h,  which 
shows  a  strong  influence  of  IJyron's  '•  Manfred,"  is  that  itthrows 
frosli  light  on  the  composition  of  that  strange  tragedy  of  self- 
sacrifice,  Mill  trf'ur  Ihrner  minis  Jlfrni,  which  (irill|)ar/.er  com- 
pleted in  1820.  The  .S<i;>/i/i(i  has  recently  been  includiKl  in  thu 
Siepniann  E«l\icational  .Series  (.Macmillan),  in  which  we  welcome 
a  tendency  to  substitutt!  for  the  inevitable  Kacine  anil  Schiller 
the  slighter  works  of  contemporary,  or  at  least  modern,  writers, 
such  aa  Thein-iet's  .l/iW  Ihiuu-l,  Otto  Klsttir's  Xirixrhen  ilrn 
Srhlnchlru,  and  Simdeau's  Sura  tl  J'lirrliewiiin,  a  delightfld  story 
of  the  Franco  of  IH48.  Thi'  series  is  on  tho  whole  w<.ll  edittnl  ; 
the  lists  of  wolds  and  jOirasos  for  riva  r«fc,  bostnl  on  the  t<<xt  of 
each  book,  is  an  excellent  idea,  well  carried  out,  and  the  a|)- 
pondix  on  word-formation  is  very  welcome.  Hut  the  "  Notes  " 
are  not  so  good,  and  if  it  is  necessary  for  tho  student  of  Grill- 
parser's  S<if>i>hfi  to  know  precitely  how  many  operatic  composers 
have  treated  this  same  subjtM-t,  it  is  unimrdonable  that  tho  name 
of  Massenot  should  \m  included  among  thom  ;  the  editor  should 
have  known  that  tho  subject  of  Massenet's  recent  o|)era  is  not 
Sappho  of  Leslios,  but  she  of  Paris,  the  heroinu  of  Daudot's 
famous  story. 

It  is  too  much  to  hope  that  a  school  o<1ition  of  one  of  a 
neghvted  author's  works  will  go  far  towords  procuring  for  him 
that  consideration  which  has  been  withheld  for  the  host  p;irt  of 
a  century  ;  but  Grillpnrzer's  tragedy,  Hiij'phd,  can  hardly  fail  to 
open  the  reader's  eyes  to  the  fact  that  here  is  the  work  of  a 
dramatic  poet  of  high  rank,  whone  very  name  is  strange  to 
English  oars.  Not  long  after  tho  first  production  of  Sappho  at 
Vienna  in  1818 — when  it  ran  for  nearly  a  hundred  nights — Byron 
got  hold  of  it  in  Sordelli's  translation  and  promptly  fell  into 
italics  :  "  the  tragedy  of  Sappho  is  superb  and  sublime  !  .  .  . 
The  man  hss  done  a  great  thing  in  writing  that  play.  And  vho 
i§  hr  ?  1  know  him  not  ;  but  oiy*  in//."  Grillparzer,  ho  confides 
to  his  diary,  "  is  a  devil  of  a  name,  to  bo  sure,  for  p«>st<'rity  ; 
but  they  »/i"'<  learn  to  pronounce  it."  Po8t«'rity,  so  far  as  wo 
are  concemotl,  has  not  yet  seen  the  necessity.  Kight  years  later, 
Carlylo,  in  a  contemptuous  article  on  "  German  Playwrights  " 
contribute*!  to  the  Forrvjn  Rrriev,  devotes  some  spare  to  tho  dis- 
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cniwian  of  UrillparKor,  but  ho  waa  obvioanly  to<>  much  HoiirMl  by 

inKinorixN  of  Kolxnlmo,  tf>o  irritiitixl  by  tlio  proMonofl  on  IiIm  talild 
<>f  II  |>ib>  <if  MiiIIiii'i'n  Srliirl.MlHrinii'Klirn,  t<>  <lo  tlio  nowriiinoi 
iiiiythiii^  liki*  juHtii'i'.  His  Hpb-<>n,  iiioit'ovcr,  in  uxiTciHiol  rliii'lly 
on  /'ti'  .l/iii/i'iii(,  11  ib'iimii  rouHti  lurtml  utulor  tlie  iniintHliaU' 
inHuouce  of  MUllnur,  contiiininp;  little  thitt  in  charm-U>i'iHtio  of 
it*  iiuthor  and  procticnlly  ropndiiitwl  by  him  in  aft«>r  yuni-s.  To 
•S(i/>y>/iii,  intli't'd,  < 'ni'lylo  givoN  xoniit  (^riulKinft  pniiue  ;  hut  it  ih 
(litlloult  til  boliovci  that,  had  ho  rcnlly  i«a<l  tho  play,  ho  would 
liavo  oiininiittuil  tlm  oiiriouit  infoiirity  of  inNistin^  iii>on  "  th» 
intrinKically  pro«aio  nittuix  "  of  (iiillpar/.or'H  taixnl.  If  tiafifilm 
ha«  fjiilcd  to  hold  tho  Ktano  in  tho  way  that  l>rf  Mi'rirt  nml  il>  r 
JAilie  lyrllrii  and  H'rli  item  iler  liifit  '.  still  do,  wo  are  inclinotl  to 
think  it  is  )>oca\ii<u  in  iSii/7>/iii,  an  Ludwi^  Biirnu  hu^'gcNtH,  (Jrill- 
|Hvrzor  tho  poot  ovoi-nIiiuIowk  (irillpitrzer  tho  drainatiHt.  That 
there  is  in  thiit  tragody  nothinj;  of  Sappho  but  her  numo  and  a 
rather  pig-tail  veraion  of  tho  Firnt  Ode— that  there  is  no  note  of 
the'Hfiot  dy^fXcx  Ifupi^uvoi  afiSuiv,  no  hint  of  Atthis,  lovo<l  lon^ 
since — will  Nuriiris*'  no  ono.  I'ho  very  motive  of  the  tragedy  - 
tho  contlict  bi'twoon  tho  woman's  yoaniinj;  for  yonnp  lovo  and 
the  aspiration  of  tho  pootoss  ti>  prove  worthy  of  the  sacrod  priest- 
hofKl  to  which  sho  has  b«'On  calle<l  —  is  ossentially  nio<Iern. 
Sappho,  we  cannot  doubt,  was  of  those  who  have  "  found  tho 
lover's  crown  of  niyrtlo  better  than  the  poet's  crown  of  bays. " 
Happily  for  her,  happily  for  all  succeeding  ages,  the  Lusbian 
lived  in  a  golden  clime  where  the  laurel  grove  whispered  most 
invitingly  around  the  Temple  of  Lovo— in  an  ago  when  the  myrtle 
wreath  was  so  often  a  gixl-givon  adornmeut,  initiative  to  the 
investiture  of  tho  laurel  crown.  If  indix-d  immortal  Sappho  over 
cast  horsolf  from  tho  l.eucadian  Height  tlirough  love  of  mortal 
man,  it  was  with  no  misgivings  that  her  passionate  days  were 
service  loss  acceptablo  to  tho  high  gods  than  her  divinost  songs. 

Putting  a.Mi<le  all  thoughts  of  the  real  Sappho,  we  may  still 
claim  for  (irilljiarzor's  tragedy  some  (Jreck  virtues.  The  jilan  is 
of  extreme  simplicity,  the  conduct  of  the  drama  splendidly  clear 
anil  direct  ;  there  is  nothing  confusetl,  nothing  .sujiertluous.  The 
descriptions  are  swift  and  i>ictiires<pio,  the  rofleutive  jNissagos 
always  spring  naturally  out  of  the  situation  and  are  never  un- 
duly elaborated  ;  in  general  it  is  comforting  to  not<i  the  coui- 
])arativoabsunce  of  those  s)x>i)chos  of  proiligious  length  which  too 
often  mar  the  (ioruian  "  classical  "  drama  and  make  Fnuxt  and 
JHe  liraut  von  MeMiiia  a  weariness  to  Knglish  listeners.  Hut. 
after  all,  it  is  by  the  intrinsically  poetic  nature  of  (irillparzer's 
verse  that  our  admiration  for  iS(i/i/»/io  is  a.'oused.  The  following 
passage,  in  which  Phaon  describes  his  conception  of  Sappho's 
beauty,  in  the  days  when  she  was  known  to  him  only  by  her 
songs,  is  lovely  no  less  in  idea  than  in  expression  :  — 

"  Nur  ich  stand  schweigend  auf  und  ging  hinaus 

Ins  einsam  stillo  Koicli  dor  heil'gen  Nacht. 

Dort,  an  den  Pulson  dor  sils.s  sclduminernden  Natur, 

In  ihres  /auburs  magisi'h-miicht'gon  Kruisen, 

Ha  breitet'  ich  die  Aeriiie  nach  dir  aus  ; 

I'nd  wenn  mir  dann  der  Wolkeii  Klockenschnee, 

W)3  /ophyrs  laiu-r  Hatich.  ilcr  Berge  Diift, 

Dos  bleichen  Moiides  silberweissea  Licht 

In  eliis  vorachmolzeii  um  die  Stirno  floss. 

I)ann  war.st  du  moin.  dann  fiihlt'  ich  deine  Kahe, 

l"nd  Sapphos  Bild  schwainm  in  den  lichton  VVolkon  !" 

Full  of  lH>auty ,  the  sad  beauty  of  autumn  loaves,  is  Sappho's 
lament  when  lirst  she  realiiiea  the  untraversable  gulf  that  sepa- 
rates her  life  from  Phann's  : — 

"  \Veh  clem,  den  aus  dor  Seinen  stillom  Kroise 

Dos  Kuhms.  der  Khrsucht  eitler  Schatten  lockt  ! 

Bin  wild  liewegtos  Meer  durchschitl'et  or 

Aut  leichtgofugtem  Kahn.      Da  grilnt  kein  Baum. 

Da  sprosset  keino  Saat  und  keine  Bliinu-  . 

Ringsuin  die  graue  rnermesslichkoit. 

Von  feme  nur  sieht  or  die  heitre  Ku,ito. 

I'nd  mit  der  VVogen  Brandung  dumpf  vermengt 

Tont  ihm  die  Stiiiime  seiner  Lielien  zii. 

Besinnt  er  endlich  sich  und  kehrt  iturUck 

Und  sucht  der  Heiiiiat  leichtverlassno  Fluren, 

Da  ist  kein  Lenz  inehr.  ach  '.  und  keine  Blame, 

Nur  diirre  Blatter  rauschen  um  ihn  her  :'' 

Nor  can  wo   refrain   from   quoting,  for  tho   sake  of  one  line  of 


supremo  illii'  lost   ■rciwi,  wbM* 

S:ii  '  lier  liiiitl  eliuifn,  and   loTK  mnj  hato  h>v<>  fallen 

|w,v  -r  : 

"  I'liAON.       (I  hiiro.  Sapplin  * 

S»iM-iio.  Nil  hi  li<>r)lhn>  tnieli  ! 

leli  bill  dell  (iotterii  heilig  ! 

Ph.\O.N.  Wt'illl  itil     ini.  Il 

Mit   holdelil     \ 

S.*rPiio.      Du  sprirhst  in<l. 

Jrli  mifhlf  'li-h  <i,iil  hiilx-  III  ..  .'    ' 

This  was  tho  scone  that  oxt-irted  f'arlyle':   , .     I.i't    ii«   liop«« 

tho  day    is   not  distant  when  some  Rngliah  (wn,  l<  <-«il 

than  Carlylu's,  and  not  less  able,  will  wolcomn  Urilli'^n  /<'i  <.■•  hi* 
pro|)<>r  place  among  the  groat<>st  names  that  tiermnn  !it<Tatnr« 
can  boast. 


DICKENS  AND  HIS  ILLUSTRATORS. 


"  Can  any  critic  say  how  much  of  his  popularity  Dickens 
oweil  to  his  illustrators  ?  Tho  ipiestion  we  now  mV  may  |i«Tha|»i 
induce  some  industrious  commentJitor  to  pursiiii  an  iiii|iiiry 
whieli,  though  it  may  lead    to    no  v^  '  ,  in 

a  lit^irary  sense,  both   novel    and  cnt-  >■%• 

presseil  nineteen  years  ago  in  "  Tho  •  n.  m 

article  U|)on  tho  very  same  subject  as  \  '  i,  lias  .a 

length  been  fulfilled,  and  Mr.  Kitten— that  most  "  industrious 
commentator  "  among  all  tho  students  of  Dickens  and 
Dickensiana — has  protIuce<l  a  tiook,  Dickiixs  ami  iii.s  Illik- 
TRATOKs  (Bedway,  42s.  n.),  for  which  every  Dickens  lover  and 
collector  will  lie  grateful.  While  this  handsome  volume  i^overs 
the  subject  to  which  it  is  ilevote«l,  it  prov.  iiit 

that  iH-twoun  realization  anil  illustration  i  l  a 

great  gulf,  either    in    tho    mind    of    tho  aulimr  oi  or. 

Jiut  tho  view  of    tho  public    deserves  tho  grcaUir    c  i  ii  ; 

fur  there  are  not  many  who  will  assort  that  'Ihiurkeray 
was  li<'tt<!r  Served  by  his  own  pencil— which  on  tiiuwholnsatisBed 
him— than  Dickens  by  the  group   of  auth<>rize<l  artists,  and  even 

by  the  crowd  of  dolineators  of  "  extra  illustrations    '  '    ■'  •''•■ 

drawings  for  unauthorizwl  e<1itions  by  tho  score. 

I{jirely  has  a  writer  given  himself  more  troiililu  with  hi.-; 
artists,  and  rarely  have  draughtsmen  done  so  well  iimler  thi> 
hard  conditions  in  which  thoy    often    workoil.     We  ted 

by  Mr.  Kitton  more  fully  to    the    conhdeni-es  and  !••  ;in» 

K^twion  author  and  artists  than  wo  have  lieon  by  the  help  of  any 
other  writer,  and  tho  result  is  not  only  interesting  and  enter- 
taining, but  instructive.  >Vo  are  shown  the  whole  process  of 
these  celobrateil  plates.  Wo  are  premint  at  their  inception  and 
we  see  them  grow  ;  the  first  sketches  are  placed  l>oforo  us  in 
capital  facsimile  (although  in  this  collotype  process  the  slightly 
washcd-in  ctrects  aro  soiuetiines  apt  Ui  lie  lost),  and  not  only  ore 
tvo  put  on  tonus  of  intimacy  with  the  plates  wu  all  know,  but  we 
become  ac()uaintotl  with  a  consideraf'le  niimlHr  that  were 
designed,  but  for    one    reason    or  aii' '  1.    Tho 

work  is  carefully  gone    through    of    t  ;  ir,  Buss, 

Browne  ("  Phiz  "),  tieorgo  Cattormole,  Leech,  Kichard  Doyle, 
Clarkson  Stanfield,  Macliso,  Sir  John  Tenniel,  Frank  and 
Marcus  Stone,  Sir  K<lwin  Lanilseer,  Samuel  Palmer,  F.  W. 
Topham,  and  Luko  Fildes.  Tho  8up|>resse<1  plates  by  Buss  are 
particularly  interesting  ;  but  is  it  not  tho  fact  (a  iX'int  on  which 
Mr.  Kitton  is  silent)  that  the  faesimilos  of  the  two  plates 
which  originally  apiiearcd  and  which  were  issued  in  the  cdilion 
de  luj-e  were  executwl  by  Mr.  F.  \\ .  )'  f 

Mr.  Kitton  deals  more    fnlly    jici :     ,  i  he  baa  ever  done 

before  with  the  claims  of  Seymour  and  his  wife  and  of  Cruik- 
shank  to  have  invented  "  Pickwick  "  and  "  f)li\-er  Twist  " 
respectively,  and  carries  the  matter  as  far  towards  settlement  aa 
it  is  ever  likely  to  be  brought.  He  draws  attention  to  the  vast 
numWr  of  inaccuracies  of  which  Dickens'  illu.str:it<'rs  are  guilty 
—such  as  when,  in  the  elopement  scene  in  '•  The  Battle  of 
Life,"'  Leech  introduced  a  character  who  never  was  there  and 
whom  it  WHS  essential  to  keep  away;  or  as  v.  hen  Phir.  repre- 
sented Peggotty's  boat-house   as   an    inverted  1  out,  whereas  sho 
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oojtht  to  iMTe  b«M>  Mt  up  on  her  kool  :  or  ovon  lui  w  1  • 
boaly  i*  ahown  earring  a   loin  of  niuttoii  when  the  text 
■ays  it  waa  m  lag  !     Ami    he    niaki*s  it  clonr  how-  often  tin  ..t-  nii.s- 
takfx   wvtv  owinp   to   the    in.iuOioioncy    of   opportunity   or    of 
ii  '■  i^'  ptirt,  fully  iv-s  the  unthor  wniihl  Munotiiiies 

«    I  ;  <.     Ht>  (loos   not,   however,  sny  un  «»•  think 

ha  o«u  th:it  the  fuult  fonnil  with  Huss'  drau  ings  wiis  not 

tho  IV  .  ■  111' nt«'hiii(;,    Imt    tho  oiricntnro  gTotowiuonpsH  of 

I'  Ks  :  nor  iloeit   ho  i-xplain,  when  pointing  out 

tl  111  <  I  uiK.-<lu«nk°)iplateof  "  Tlie  Kvidence  I)eHtn>yo<l," 

t  '.i.ot  purpOMtly  riolat<<ci  the  test  and  placitl  the  lantern 

on  til  >  ii<»ir  Ml  ^1  "    '  i  his  |iicture.     Yet  Dickons  Imd  iiindo  a 

•iniilar  nrror  in  f  l>otli  ('att4>rinolo  and  Mr.  Luku  Kihlos, 

iv  .     i-'r  V     ■..[,■,  which  we  are  explicitly 

t"  (■■.•    .n..!.-.!    Ill    t!;,    .lark.     Again,  .Mr.  Kitton 

takes  Thacki  '  V  .?:.>:iy  when  the  miveliHt  declared  that  ho 
onoe  wis)H-<l  to  !~  >.ii.i'  the  illu.strator  of  Dickons,  hut  that, 
"  Strang*   to  my,"  tiM   latter  did  not  fall  captive  to  his  genias. 

T' ni.tnvt    of  Thjickeray'ii  iipoech    idwnyfi   WMMns  to  us  to  have 

^  there  wna  more   of   banter  than  of  grave  aiwertion  in 

t'  tod   paaitage,    and,    indeed,  one  Nepiim  to  gueits  at  the 

1'!  !o  that  aorompanied  it. 

.Mr.  Kitton's  method  ha»  lieen  to  take  each  artist  by  hinisolf 
and  each  novel  hy  it.self,  and  the  most  intero.-iting  dHt4iils,  Mo- 
graphical,  artistic,  hibliogmphical,  nnecdutic,  and  (for  the 
liensiit  of  collectors)  connnercinl  are  hy  this  arrangement  to  ho 
foand  in  this  aection.  The  acctiracy  of  his  groat  array  of  facts  is 
rciii:irk.il.le.  and  there  is  no  such  slip  to  he  found  as  that  in  the 
'•  of  National    Kngravo<l    Portraits  "  writton   hy   Mr. 

Juii  ...  '.i..i.-.hall  and  is»ue<l  under  the  authority  of  the  South 
Kensington  Museum,  which  gravely  tells  us  tliat  it  was  Cruik- 
ahank  who  illustrato<l  "  Nicholas  Nicklchy."  The  illustrations 
are  profnan  and  admirahlo.  and  the  vast  majority  come  a.s  a  com- 


le   of   the    most   interesting  and  most  valuahle 
I-  i    hy    the    co-ofH-ration    of    American  collectors. 

Howmrer  ioter««ting  may  lie  the  further  plat«!s  that  Mr.  Kitton 
has  reaerred  for  the  s(ip]>lemontary  volume  which  he  is  al>out  to 
issue,  they  can  hardly  impart  the  thrill  with  which  the  lover  of 
Dicknu  will  o|>en  this  liook. 

So  full  and  ao   nearly   coni))lete   is  the   information  in  this 
v(."  ''    •    we   must — rather   hy   way   of   compliment  than  of 

fa  -',  {.oint  out   the   one   or  two  omissions,  for  tliey  are 

r<  i   .  !oremarkahlo    hy  the  contrasting  thorouglincss. 

Ill  i   •   :  lures   which    have    l)ocn    inspired  hy  »<.'enc8  and 

characters  in  the  works  of  Dickons — dealt  witli  in  the  cliapter 
entitled  '•  IHckens  in  Art  "  -we  look  in  vain  for  "  The  Frozen 
Deep,"  by  Clarkson  Stantiold,  and  "  Little  Nell  and  her  (irand- 
father,"  by  Sir  John  Millais.  The  latter  is  one  of  Millais'  most 
touching  pictures,  full  of  the  pathos  of  the  story,  ami  tlio  amount 
of  pains  that  the  |mintcr  took  with  it  is  justiricd  by  the  success 
he  achieved.  Hut.  owing  to  the  fart  timt  tho  canvas  was  Iwiught 
»t-  •  I  to  Au..<trnlia  before  it  coidd 

•  "  ■  .  tlio  work  is  pr.K-tically  un- 
known to  ■  d  public,  and  for  that  rea.son,  p<>rhaps, 
••eaped  Mr  notice.  Then-  is  also  cmitte<l  from  tho 
liatof  the  illuhtrotors  of"  Pickwick  "  tho  name  of  Mr.  A. 
Ch«"'i"r.r..  -»  contributor  to  Fmt  and  I'unch — who  made  fourteen 
d:                   r  Dicka' edition.     It  is  true  that  they   are   i>oor,  are 

it.  '^ ' *  - --f  by  SeJ^nonr's   and  Browne's  etchings, 

at..'  pies   of  cheap  and  inconifietent  woo<l- 

cx'-''-  !  "  Kyd  "  are  ii  '     ii  artistic 

gf  '•   "hoMl'l    not  1.     Simi- 

l""  •  •eriiian  ati-el  rii/^raririf/ji 

•  ■  I  Twist,"  and  wo  liave  — 
»  coming  from  such  an  exjiert 
»'  ,.  . -^  titiona  as  to  tho  forgerioa  of 
CVnikahank'a  and  Br<mne'8  Dickens  drawing!  about  which  we 
1  ..,r  .,.  ,.(...^      It  ahonld  hardly  be  aaid  that  Phi7,  executed  only 

«"    for   J'vnrh,    for   theae  numlierMl  not  fewer 

«  *"  ■      i  of  to  wh;.  '  iitributed 

»i  r  than  '  <  wa*   not 

'Khit.h  wu  all  kuuw  at  the  preacut  day,  but  Figaro  in 


Luii<fun,  which  Oilbert  h  Dockutt  startetl  in  1832  and  kept  alive 
for  foiir  years  almost  tniaidetl,  WTiting  tho  whole  pujier  himself 
during  the  time  ho  had  it.  It  di>sl  in  IKITi.  There  is  a  twice- 
repoatisl  slip  in  resjHvt  to  the  initials  of  (1.  W.  Heid  of  the 
Kritisli  Mnscuiii  print-room,  anil  the  roferonco  to  the  "  mexxo- 
tint  shading  "  on  tho  latt-r  of  Phiz's  plates  should  surely  he 
"  a<piatint."  This  |iaragrajihfid  of  errors  or  <;ii<i»i-orror8  sintma 
|>erliapa  a  long  one  ;  but  in  truth  the  blots  are  of  slight  im|iort- 
ance  in  comparison  with  the  store  of  fact  and  anocdoto  with 
which  the  book  is  (laokcd.  The  sun  itself  has  spota  ;  and  the 
int<>reat  and  novelty  of  Mr.  Kitten's  work  cannot  be  considered 
prejudiw-d  by  those  minor  di'ficiencios. 


OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 


The  excellent  and  interesting  l)ook  on  Pui.sonh  and  Pki.so.veun 
(Pearson,  tis.  Oil.)  which  has  iKwn  written  by  an  o\-prison 
chaplain,  tho  Rev.  .1,  \V.  Horsloy,  deals  in  the  main  with  ijnes- 
tions  that  are  hardly  to  l)e  treate<l  in  a  Irteiiiry  journal.  Mr. 
Horsley's  views  on  prison  questions  are  evidently  tho  outcome 
of  long  experietico  and  mucli  thought,  and  deserve  resiKsctful 
attention  from  stuiionts  of  our  prison  system.  1'lio  litorary 
rmider  perha|>s  will  take  most  interest  in  his  chapter  on  prison 
slang,  iliustratoil  by  a  thief's  autobiography  in  a  very  nervous 
and  picturesque  vocabulary,  and  that  on  inscriptions  in  cells. 
Some  of  tho  iiroifiti  collect<Hl  by  Mr.  Horsloy  have  literary  merit, 
of  a  kind.  There  was  a  sense  of  pictm-esque  detail  in  the  jioet 
who  wrote  this  description  of  the  prisons  : — 

"  Millbank  for  thick  shins  and  graft  at  the  pump, 
Ilroadmoor  for  all  laggs  who  go  oil'  their  chump, 
brixton  for  gooil  toke  and  cocoa  with  fat, 
Dartmoor  for  bad  grub,  hut  plenty  of  chat  : 
Portsmouth  a  blooming  had  jilace  for  hard  work, 
Chatham  on  Simlay  gives  four  ounces  of  pork, 
Portland  is  the  worst  of  the  lot  for  to  joko  in. 
For  fetching  a  lagging  there's  no  place  like  Woking." 
A  curious  parallel  is  aH'ordisl   by  tho  prisoner  who  scratched  on 
his  wall,  "  1;}1    black    tiles,    loO  rcil  tiles   in    this  cell,"  to  Mr. 
Kud)-ai-il  Kipling's  IMack  Sheep,  who  contided  to  .Tudy  after  his 
month's  loneliness  "  that  the  distance  from  the  hall-door  to  the 
top  of  the  first  landing  was  exactly  one  liiuidrtHl  and  oighty-four 
hand-spans.     He    had   found    it   out   himself."     Mr.    Horsloy 's 
l>ook  deserves  to  be  read. 


"  Laily  Stepney,  who  live<l  four  generations  ago,  m  pi  ubably 
a  forgotten  name  to  all  but  tho  must  minute  students  of  our 
literature  in  the  first  half  of  the  present  contiu-y.  The  prefatory 
note  to  her  Mkmoik.s  ok  L.miv  Rlkskli,  Axn  Lahv  Hkkdkiit 
(Klack,  us.)  throws  no  light  on  the  subject.  She  was  once  well 
known  at  tho  circulating  libraries,  however,  and  jiublished  six 
novels  between  18(X>  am]  1841,  liesides  contributing  to  tho 
"  annuals  "  inmiortalized  in  "  Pendennis  "  and  making  her 
house  '•  the  rendezvous  of  authors  and  artists."  The  very 
pleasant  l)ook  now  puhlislie<l  should  serve  to  free  her  literary 
reput.ition  from  a  slur  cast  on  it  by  Miss  Mitford,  who  declared 
that  everything  si^jned  by  Lady  Sn-pney  had  to  be  rewritten  by 
L.K.L.,  "  or  the  grammar  and  s|H>lling  wuulil  have  disgraced  a 
laily's-maid."  The  editor  of  this  book  says  nothing  of  any  such 
revision— which  would  lie  an  interesting  fact  if  it  existed— and 
only  tolls  lis  that  the  two  memoirs  hero  published  were  "  com- 
pileil  from  original  family  documents."  'J'hey  are  very  agreeably 
compiled,  and  l>oth  grammar  and  s|M-lling  are  beyond  reproach. 
The  piety  of  Laily  Russell  and  tho  heroism  of  Lady  Horl>ert 
would  both  make  good  models  for  our  modem  girls,  and  one 
hopes  that  this  volume  will  be  in  demand  as  a  Christmas 
gift-lK)ok. 

There  are  some  very  charming  and  graceful  pages  in  Pro- 
fessor Max  .Mtillor's  Gkkman  Lovr  (Longmans,  6s.),  translatid 
by  his  wife  from  the  original  "  Deutsche  Liobe."  Hero,  for 
instance,  is  an  excellent  impression— a  picture  of  the  gloomy, 
dark  old  church  transfigured  on  an  Easter  morning  : — 

On  this  Easter-day  it  had  raine<l  io  the  early  morning,  and 
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tlion  tho  sun  had  riBon  in  full  rwlianco,  ami  tho  old  church, 

witli  itH  KT"')'  •'"'"t"  "'"fi  O'"!  t'ii>  liij;''  wiiidoWH,  and  tlm  t<>WcT 
witli  till)  (joMi'ii  croKH,  hIioiio  with  liiorvoHous  l>rij;htiio«ii.  iSiid- 
(loiily  tho  liglit  which  sti-ottinod  thri.UKh  tlio  lli^!h  wiiidowB  1h«;,'iiii 
t<)  xviivo  mid  soom  uiivo.  Hut  it  wiis  fur  t<.>o  l«i  i^ht  to  l..ok  iit  ; 
niid  ns  I  Blnit  my  even,  tliu  lii-ht  came  into  my  «oiil,  mid  ovory- 
tliiiiR  Hooimxl  to'sliinu  and  he  frnRriiiit,  iiml  to  siiip  and  Hound. 
1  fi>lt  im  if  n  new  lifo  hopnn  in  mo-nt  if  I   ha<l  I  <  ■  tluT 

lioint;  ;    nnd  wlion  I  atkwl  my  mo'luT  wlnit  it  »  i  lit 

wan  an  Kastflr  hymn  which  thoy  were  »iuj;iiiB  in  tin 


11  I  II  I  111. 


In  rending  Pakisii  Pkiests  .vsn  riiKiu  Pki.pi.k  i\  thk  Miudi.e 
AiiKs,  by  tho  Kov.  K.  L.  Cutta  (S.P.C.K.,  "a.  (id.),  ono  is  atruck 
by  tho  alow  progruaa  niado  by  tho  occlosin»tical  authoritii^s  in 
enforcing  tho  celibacy  of  tho  clorpy.  Wo  aro  so  acciiHtomcd  to 
tho  ordinary  view  that  from  very  oarly  times  the  clorpy  of  tho 
Wost  woro  unmaniod,  and  that  tho  jicrmis.oion  of  clerical  matri- 
mony was  ono  of  tho  moat  violent  innovations  of  tho  Reforma- 
tion, that  tho  ristatcmont  of  the  true  history  of  tho  matter  miulo 
by  Dr.  Cults  will  como  to  many  rnadors  as  a  suriiriso.  In  England 
tho  movomont  for  celibacy  be^an  in  tho  latter  part  of  tho  Saxon 
Porio<l,  and  Gropory  VII.,  in  lOV-J,  oxconimunicnt«ul  all  mnrriinl 
clorpy  ;  but  Lanfrano,  in  extoiiding  tho  jiaji"'  docreo  to  Enpland, 
was  obliged  to  modify  consi<l<'rably  tho  severity  of  its  provisions. 
Canons  wore  not  to  bo  married,  but  parish  priests  were  not 
reqnirod  to  put  away  their  wives,  though  Bishoiis  woro  not  to 
ordain  persons  whom  thoy  knew  to  bo  married.  Ansolm  trio<l  to 
make  discipline  stricter— sons  of  priests  were  not  to  succeed  to 
thoir  father's  benefices— but  found  it  imjiossihlo  to  enforce  his 
docreo,  and  so  tho  dispute  wont  on  till  the  Reformation  finally 
settled  tho  matter.  It  seems  dear  that  throughout  the  whole 
period  -1000  to  1500— many  of  tho  parish  clergy,  and  a  considor- 
ablo  number  of  dignitaries,  including  several  RiKhops,  had  wives 
who,  though  not  oflicially  recognized,  woro  in  no  way  regarded 
ua  disreputable,  thoir  position  being  somewhat  similar  to  that  of 
a  "  morganatic  "  wife  of  a  Gorman  princo.  Ono  would  like  to 
know,  by  tho  woy,  whether  Choueor's  phroao  "  persoun  of  a 
tonn  "  can  mean  anything  but  "  country  parson."  Dr.  Cutts 
seems  to  think  that  tho  words  might  possibly  be  applied  to  the 
rector  of  a  ooimtry  town. 


.\\  Aii.vBir  VocABrLAKY  FOR  Egypt  (Sivmiwon  Lowi^Js.)  is  the 
work  of  Mr.  F.  K  Robertson,  C.I.K.,  tho  now  President  of  tho 
Egyptian  Railway  Boanl,  who  was  transforrecl  from  India  to  his 
new  appointment  only  last  year,  knowing  no  Arabic.  He  tried 
five  books  which  professed  to  teach  colloquial  Arabic,  and  found 
thom  unsatisfactory  (as  wo  can  well  beliovo,  having  done  like- 
wise), whereupon,  like  a  practical  ma'i,  he- 
riot  an  ciliicnleil  Kgyptinn  who  know  Arsbic,  elusical  ss  well  ns 
eolloqaial,  Eiiprlish,  nnd  French,  anil  snlijcrteil  him  to  n  rross-examina- 
tion  on  the  points  th«t  one  wants  to  know  in  leai-ning  a  l.ini^unRP  ;  and. 
having  written  them  down  for  lii»  own  use,  thought  that,  if  printed,  the 
book  would  bo  uneful  to  tho  oonstuntly-incrcnsinR  numU'rs  who  visit 
Kgypt.  .  .  .  Tho  scope  of  tho  Imok  |ho  add")  i»  strictly  limited  to 
providing  the  easiest  nie.ins  of  learning  enough  of  the  colloquial  language 
to  be  able  to  get  about  Eg.tpt. 

This  niotlost  use  it  will  probably  servo.  There  are  excellent 
aciontific  grammars  of  tlie  detestably  corrupt  dialect  which  is 
called  Ar.d>ic  in  Egypt,  but  to  study  thom  is  waste  of  time  for 
all  but  sorioiis  philologists.  Vulgar  Arabic  does  not  deserve 
study,  and  to  pick  it  up  is  easy  enough  with  tho  help  of  some 
such  elementary  guide  as  Mr.  Robertson  has  provided  from  his 
own  experience,  aided  by  his  official  secretary,  and  tho  vocabulory 
is  sulHcient  for  its  limited  purpose  of  "  getting  about."'  If  o 
visitor  cannot  "  get  about  "  with  tho  Arabic  equivalents  of 
nearly  :i,000  English  wortls,  ho  must  suffer  from  locomotor 
ataxia.  The  pronunciation  is  not  very  accurately  given,  and 
Mr.  Robertson's  circumflexes  have  a  trick  of  getting  on  tho  wrong 
saddle.  When  he  advises  the  learner  not  to  omit  the  preposition 
in  '/if/  It  (iWii  (bo  told  my  brother)  lost  it  should  mean  •'  ho  at« 
my  brother,"  he  seoros  to  forget  not  only  the  wido  ditTerence  in 
tho  pronunciation  of  7  and  /;  in  educated  .Vrahic,  but  also  the 
fact,  which  ho  nowhere  mentions,  that  in  Cairo  the  (/  is  wholly 
droppwl,  to  tho  utter  confusion  of  the  European  hearer. 


In    V"i:KHitiPi:  Wit,  Cn  Mt  \<Trr,  FoiKiortr,    ank  Ci-«to>i« 
(Fr.  m- 

Hcli  ;•">■ 

to  Votkahiro  character  akotihea,  has,  with  grunt  lil-crality, 
opoued  hif  cuso  of  tricks  for  tho  |. ■.!';,  .■■,1.  ri  .iii.ii...ii  ami  bo  haa 
prodiicoil  a  book  not  only  aniuaiii  'lU 

OfdialO'.-t.       H0  8pOCiali7.es    on    tie-    .••.•mi    l.i...ii^    -  |  ...^.^    .  u.  ..u»« 

it  ia  /Mir  ij'eellniee  tho  homo  uf  cutitom  and  fulkloro.  Ho  haa 
»ecumulat4><l    an    iminoiiso    amount    of   li.r  roctera, 

manners,  and  8U|K'r«titi<mH  to  Ih-  fi>iinil  in  d  dales 

— for  curious  au)H'r8titions  wo  n'  •  ™, 

and  oven  a  I olief  in  wit<'hcraft  •  ''■>w 

cunsidurcd,  us  it  used  to  bo,  "  ^i    \  "to   R|i«sk 

disparagingly  of   one's  Iroom,  le  an  .•' leen  witt'h 

riildcn.  Mr.  Blakoborough  gives  a  glosaary  and  some  notea  on 
tho  grammar  of  the  folk-apooch  which  should  I »  of  real  uao  to 
Dr.  Wright  ami  his  collaboratora  in  the  Dialect  Dictionarj*.    He 

also  has   curious   notea    on    gradual    changes  in  pr- 'on, 

which  ahow  that  the  more  intelligible  forma  of  the  ng 

aro  invading  tho  North  Riding.  A  century  a;;o  the  ;,uo.l  i-lk  of 
Bedale,  when  thoy  atoo<l  and  talked  at  tho  chi.r.  h  door  called 
it  "  Chet<h  Deear,"  now  thoy  speak  of  it  as  "  Chnrch  Uootir." 
Mr.  Blakoborough  also  notices  a  curious  thing  which  he  has 
remarked  during  tho  frequent  visits  he  jiays  in  the  courso  of  hi* 
business  to  houses  in  different  parts  of  tho  country— vix. ,  that  the 
"  best  people  "  in  tho  North  and  East  Ridings  can,  if  they  like, 
speak  tho  dialect  fluently, whilst  those  in  the  Wost  Riding  think 
it  infra  flu/.  Of  Yorkshire  wit,  conscious  or  unconscious,  wo  can 
only  give  two  samples  which  wo  hope  will  aend  oar  roa<lers  to 
tho  book  itself.  A  newcomer  related  at  a  village  bar  a  wonderful 
story  of  an  accident  from  which  his  son  had  reoovirtd.  In  the 
far  corner  sat  a  Yorkshiroman  who,  amidst  a  ch>.>rua  of  astonish- 
ment, spako  never  a  word. 

"  Perhaps  you  doubt  my  storj-  ?  "  ventured  the  narrator. 

"  Nut  All.'  Ah'vo  neea  call  ti  doot  owt  'at  ja've  lolled 

uz,  fooryancoyan  o  mah   lads   snnlb  rM    ;i  nin    an"  \  a  ran  fak 

mall  wo'd  for't",  bud  i  loss  'an  a  nv  "t' 

back  of  his  brother's  neck.    1"liat'll  i  .  y." 

Old  Sally,  on  hor  deathbed,  was  an  unconscioua  humorist. 

On  being  asked  by  tho  vicar  if  she  felt  quito  happy,  tho 
old  lady  said,  with  great  unction,  "  Oh  jes.  Ah  8"all  secan 
bo  in  .lacob's  bosom.'  "  Alraham's  brsom,  Sally,"  currettvd 
the  vioiir.  "Aye  well,  mobi  o  it  ia,  but  if  you'd  leennn- 
marriod  for  sixty-fahvo  year,  leyke  what  Ah  'cv,  ya  wiidn't  bo 
articular  whocaa  bosom  it  war,  seea  Ung  ez  ya  got  inti  sum- 
lody's."  


bi 


A.  M.  F.,  the  author  of  Fohbiox  Cocrts  axd  Fobfjcx 
HoMK.s  (Longmans,  6s.),  has  heanl  some  extremely  ciirioua 
stories  in  the  course  of  her  long  residence  abroad.  Hor  father 
was  a  high  oflicial  ot  the  Conrt  of  Ham  vtr,  and  she  has  a  good 
deal  to  s.iy  about  tho  gooil  nature  and  violent  t«nip<r  of  the  old 
King— that  Duke  of  Ci.mbcrland  who  was  once  tho  "  ('range  " 
candidate  for  the  Engli.sh  throno  and  was  cnric«ture<l  as  tho 
Peter  Schlemihl  who  had  lost  his  shadow— popularity  :— 

One  day,   when  in  an  excite<l  swearing  roooil,  ho  was  dic- 
tating a  letter  in  English  to  my  father.     .     .     .     Ho  was  send- 
ing a  lott«r  to  Sir  Rolnrt  Peel",  and  my  father  wt.  ■  ■  as 
he  dictato<l.     Tho    letter    was    niixid    up   with  tb'  ra- 
ordinary  abusivu  language  to  my  father.    At  tho  end,  as  ho  was 
writing  too   slowly,    the  King,  in  tho  midat  of  a  8«nt«nce,  told 
him  to  go  to  hell,  a  place  to  which  ho  was  very  fond  of  sending 
him.  Mj'  father  calmly  wrote  it  all  down  ;    he  was  furious,  anil 
the  most  cxtraordin..iry  letter   that  was  ever  penno<l  was  sent 
that  day,  by  the  hands  of  one  of  the  messengers,  to  one  of  onr 
Cabinet  Ministers. 
The  letter   was    recalled,    but  tho  Conrt  oflicial  at  last  rosigiml 
under  an  unusiihl  stress  of  '                    and   the   family   niove<l  to 
England,  where  .\.  M.  F.,  ii                   of  six,  met  Lord  Salisbury, 
Mr.  and  >'rs.  Disr.i«li.  Hulwer  Lytton,  and  other  notable  persons. 
The  author  like<l  Disraeli  : — 

I  can  remember  so  well  trying  to  make  him  pronoince 
difficult  German  words,  such  as  Irh,  "  ■  '  ■■'■•'!',  and  Mrs. 
Di8raeli"s  constantly   chiming  in  with  "  II""  as  each 

tiiiio  tbo  aiii-nt.  if  possible,  was  worse  t 

43 


492 


LITERATURE. 


[November  26,  1898. 


Afl«r  Boglaad  oum  •  len|;thy  *ojo\irn  in  Franco,  wh«r«  the 
iaUmt  held  •  Conaulxhip.  Iier«  A.M.  F.  baw  moro  )M)ritoii«  of 
note  in  their  diiy.  Sle  spout  >  "  h:>ppy  linlf  hnur  "  with  the 
Toiinger  membor*  of  tie  Kii(>lish  Royitl  Fnniily,  who  visitwl 
France  in  thoee  dajra.  She  diagtiitwd  horMlf  in  peasant  coatume, 
and  Princb  Albert 

Turned  to  my  father  and  miid,  "  What  a  rory  plain  raoe 
thaee  Normans  are  '.  Knt  thiii-  ia  rathur  a  jolly  young  girl 
oTvr  there  :    with    bor  I  r  and  conipliixion,  onu  would 

alinoat   take   hor  for  an    i     _       :  girl."     I   felt  rca<1y  to  aink 
into  the  earth. 

f)e  Tooquetille,  Montalembert,  Dupanloup  thon  camo  upon  tho 
acono  ;  in  Paris  we  have  Tliiers  and  Uuizot  (doscribod,  oddly 
enough,  as  an  "  ardent  Jooobito  "),  and  of  course  the  Emperor 
Napoleon  III.  and  his  circle.  Un  one  occasion  A.  M.  F.  was 
asked  to  a  Legitimist  lall  in  Uie  Faubourg  St.  Gtrmain,  and 
ooooeiTad  the  happy  idea  of  wearing  a  small  bunch  of  violets — 
the  Bonapa-^'  ■  "m— no  doubt  to  give  pleasure  to  her  hosts 
and  their  (t .  '  voted  a<lheront<  of  tho  lily.  The  author's 
sister,  who  embrsoed  L-gitimist  opinions,  went  to  Frohsdorf  and 
•aw  the  good  Henry  V.,  whom  A.  M.  F.  calls  a  bigot,  l,ecause 
be  refuaed  to  sacrifice  the  white  fla^  of  }iia  anccxtors.  In  short, 
we  see  a  Rood  deal  of  the  very  best  society  in  her  amusing  pages, 
and  Knglith  Churchmen  will  be  glad  to  licar  that  the  author 
refuaed,  in  spitff  of  all  temptations,  to  join  the  Rom.in  Church, 
becauae  a  member  of  her  family  had  been  treated  with  "  bigotry 
and  harahness  "  by  an  English  Roman  Catholic  priest  many 
yean  before.  


RBPBi.vrH. — A  revised  popular  wlition,  in  one  voliuno,  of  Vr. 
Gasquet's  Hf.xkv  VITI.  and  tup.  Exolish  Mox.isteuiks,  originally 
pttblishoil  ten  years  n<^o,  is  igsue<l  by  Mr.  Ximmo  (10s.  6d.  n. ).  Mr. 
Gairdner's  recent  work  on  tho  Calendar  of  Papers  of  the  Reign  of 
Henry  VITI.  lias  been  made  full  use  of,  and  the  author  takes 
tho  opportunity  of  disclaiming  a  partisan  treatment,  stating  thiit 
when  he  liegan  his  studies,  he,  "  in  common,  I  suppose,  with  most 
other  Knglishmen,"  accepted  the  tnulitional  tales  of  monastic 
iniquities.  Messrs.  Dent  send  us  The  Ingoldkby  LiuiEXDs  (4s.  6d.), 
with  a  short  introduction  by  Mr.  F.  .1.  Simmons  and  an  abundance 
of  capital  illustrations,  some  cjlourud,  by  Mr.  Arthur  Itack- 
ham.  Messrs.  Constable's  new  Handy  Andy  (6s.)  is  capitally 
printed,  and  has  an  intro<hiction  by  Mr.  1).  .1.  O'Donoghue,  who 
tells  us,  what  is  not  generally  known,  that  "  Andy  "  is  founded 
on  a  Well-known  character  in  county  Limerick,  of  whom  many 
•toriea  were  told,  called  Andy  Sullivan.  A  reprint  in  its  original 
form  of  Thackeray's  Rose  and  the  Rixo  comes  from  Messrs. 
Smith  and  Elder  (2s.  6<L).  A  sixpenny  edition  of  Called  Rack, 
by  "  Hugh  Conway  "  has  a  preface  giving  an  account  of  how  this 
clever  tale  was  the  making  of  "  Arrowsmith's  Christmas  Annual  '' 
in  1883— though  it  did  not  get  a  send-off  tillJanuary,  1884,  when 
Mr.  I^bouchere  un'-arthed  it  in  Tnith—hovi  the  price  was  raicMl 
from  sixpence  to  a  shilling  and  370,000  copies  sold,  how  a  still 
greater  number  was  sold  in  the  Unite<l  States— Messrs.  Holt,  of 
New  York,  being  the  only  publishers  in  America  who  made  any 
adcnowledgmcnt— and  how  the  story  was  translated  into  almost 
every  language  in  the  worhl.  Roni.xxoN  Cruhop.  (2s.  (id.)  in 
Merars.  Serrioeand  Paton'a  Illustrated  English  Library  has  twelve 
pietaret  drawn  with  bis  usual  skill  by  Mr.  C.  E.  Brock.  In 
Uent'a  Seriee  of  Illustrat4-<l  Romances  we  have  the  Vicar  op 
Wakipiclo  (4s.  Gd.)  with  Mr.  F.  M.  Ho<lfor«r»  illnntrations  in 
line  and  flat  colour  similar  to  those  in  "Esmond,"  fmrn  tho 
•ame  publiahers.  Southey't  Do<tob  is  a  neat  little  volume  of 
•elaotiona  (Putnam,  2s.  (kl.),  with  a  short  biographical  intro- 
daeti«m  from  the  pen  of  Mr.  Brimley  Johnson. 

Poa  Tiia  VovKo.— It  would  be  dilHcult  to  overpraise  the 
charm  of  Mr.  William  Canton's  A  Child's  Hook  op  Saints 
(Dent,  fia.  n.).  Tboae  who  love  Ixtautiful  thinps  kn-.w  that  in 
this  sort  the   waalth   of  '  ■•  ages  is    •  Me  ;  it  it 

not  only  the  great  book*  »■  ■•  I)ivin<  and  tho 

"  Morte   d'Arthur,"  i   ..:.••    ,  that  arc 

predona,  but  ev«»ry  f  .•  «.,,,(,., ■;,  t.m.   i  ,,•  ■.innii>ed  on 

it  the  mark  of  lovelincsa  and  aigntficance,  so  that  those  days  are, 


aa  it  wore,  a  treasure  house  providing  wealth  without  end. 
Thus  Mr.  Canton  has  gathired  tojjethor  in  this  di'li};htful  volume, 
which  Mr.  T.  H.  Robinson  hits  so  uilnurubly  illustrated,  some 
■core  of  tales  of  holy  men  and  wonun  and  childn'n,  of  those 
aommemorato<l  in  the  great  "  stone  forests  "  of  which  ho  S[)vaks 
in  his  introduction  :  — 

Most  of  the  forests  were  very  oncient— older  than  tho 
thrones  of  many  kingdoms  ;  aiut  men  lived  and  Uelighted  in 
them  long  lM>f<>re  Columbus  snihtl  into  unknown  seas  to  eoni|Ucr 
America.  Many,  indeed,  hn<l  been  blown  down  and  destroyed 
by  a  terrible  a^-iprm  which  swept  over  the  worhl  when 
Henry  VIII.  ruletl  in  England,  and  only  wTecks  of  them 
remained  for  any  one  to  see  ;  but  others,  which  had  survived 
tho  wild  weather  of  those  days,  wore  aa  wonderful  and  as  lovely 
us  a  dream.  Tho  tail  trees  in  them  sent  out  curving  brnnchbS 
which  interlaced  high  overhead,  shutting  out  the  blue  sky  and 
making  a  swi-et  and  solemn  dimnoHs,  and  nearly  all  the  light 
that  Ktroame<l  in  between  the  fair  round  trunks  and  the  arching 
boughs  wa.s  like  that  of  n  sj  lendid  sunset,  only  it  was  there  all 
day  long  and  never  faded  out  till  night  fell. 

It  is  of  these  who  made  these  marvellous  "  forests  "  and  wor- 
shipiMMl  in  them  that  tho  author  told  his  child  "  W.  V.  "  ;  and 
the  talcs  are  now  told  anew  for  other  children. 

The  Rev.  A.  .1.  Church,  author  of  Hekok.>s  ok  t  iiiv.m.hv  .vnd 
Romance  (Seeley,  be.),  has  chosen  more  famous  legends  than 
those  selected  by  Mr.  Canton.  The  book  recounts  the  adventures 
of  lieowulf,  King  Arthur,  and  tho  Nil>elui  g's  Treasure,  and  it 
may  be  noted  tliat  Mr.  Churi:h  has  here  and  there  skilfully 
adapted  tho  stfiries  to  tho  requirements  of  tho  young  roatlers  for 
whom  they  are  intended.  Thus,  tho  last  chapter  in  King  Arthur's 
life  is  intrtxUiced  by  ttio  following  discreet  paragraph  ;  — 

There  fell  out,  for  causes  which  iie<Ml  not  be  hero  rehearsed, 
a  great  strife  between  King  Arthur  and  Sir  Lancebjt. 

Mr.  Church  has  done  his  work  well,  but  it  seems  rather  a  pity 
not  to  let  a  child  gather  his  lirHt  notions  of  tho  groat  romance 
from  the  great  page  of  Malory.  Children,  amongst  many  wonderful 
faculties,  have  in  a  high  degree  the  power  of  rejecting  and  pass- 
ing over  all  that  is  written  for  their  elders,  and  tho  music  of 
Malory's  prose  is  in  itself  an  education  in  beautiful  English.  Wo 
must  note  with  especial  praise  tho  exquisite  coloured  illustrations 
by  Mr.  George  Morrow.  Rook  illustration  and  colour  printing 
have  certainly  iiiailo  great  a«lvances  in  recent  years,  but  it  is  rare 
to  finil  such  admirable  work  as  Mr.  Morrow's  so  admirably 
reprodnced. 

One  may  (]ucstion,  on  grounds  purely  esthetic,  the  pro- 
priety of  "  re-lolliiig  "  in  nio<lcrn  English  the  tale  that  Malory 
told  so  niagtiilicontly  in  sjilcii<lid,  anticjue  speech.  There  10*0  ]iio» 
and  COM  to  bo  considered  ;  it  may  be  said,  perhu|)8,  that  boys 
will  not  read  the  original  "  Morto  d'Arthur,"  that  it  is  better 
that  they  should  bear  the  story,  though  imperfectly  told,  tuan 
remain  wholly  ignorant  of  it.  This  is  a  niattor  to  i  o  dobato<l  ; 
but  there  is  no  ('iscuasion  possible  as  to  tho  Englinh  stylo  of 
William  Morris  in  his  later  years.  TiiK  Talk  or  Kkowilk,  trans- 
lated by  William  Morris  and  A.  .J.  Wyatt,  has  roconlly  been 
reprinted  by  Messrs.  Longman  (Cs.),  and  wo  may  quote  the  open» 
ing  linos  of  tho  "  poom  "  us  evidence  of  its  quality  :  — 

What  !  wo  of  tho  81  car-Danes  of  yore  days,  so  was  it 
That  wo  leam'd  of  tho  fair  fame  of  kings  of  the  folks 
And  the  athelings  a-faring  in  framing  of  valour. 
Oft  then  Seyld  tho  Mieaf-son  from  the  hosts  of  tho  scathors, 
From  kindri-da  a  many  the  mead-Scttles  tore. 

The  man  who  could  cherish  any  doubts  as  to  tho  intolerable  bad- 
ness of  theae  lines  would  certainly  regard  tho  axioms  of  Euclid 
as  open  questions. 

Aprka.— A  useful  though  hasty  work  has  iK-en  done  liy  .Mr. 
Edgar  Sanderson  in  his  history  of  AfiiirA  in  tup.  Nink- 
TP.p.NTii  Ckntikv  (Sireley,  os  ),  which  undertakes  to  describe 
how  "  earth  hunger  anil  keen  commercial  com|ietition.  ntic  their 
at'  1    for   conquest   and   colonization,    brou);ht  the 

ri'r.  :  ii-al    evi  nt.    or   series  of  events,  known  ns  the 

'  partition  of  Atrica,'  tho  diplonmtic  recognit.on,  in  the  inte- 
n-sta  of  peace,  of  the  rush  of  Europeans  on  a  long-neglected 
prey."    Mr.    Sanderson    manages   to   mako   a   fairly  cunnrcttd 
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atory  out  of  tho  doingt  of  the  English  in  Ef;ypt,  tho  Hud»n,  and 
th«  Cupu,  of  tiio  Frunch  in  Algwria  »nd  Wo»t  Africa,  and  tho 
rest  of  EuroiKiiin  trnn^a.  tio  is  in  thu  Durk  Continent,  thougli  hi* 
hook  has  not  much  cluiin  t«  tho  highor  moritd  of  liistory. 

An  African  hook  of  a  ditlon-nt  stinip  in  Malaboi  ic  (I^ow, 
14a  ),  an  acount  of  a  TranNvaal  "  niitivc  war  "  in  181H,  writton 
hy  tlio  Rov.  Colin  Kiio,  who  was  dutailod  an  cliai>hiiii  to  thu  Uoor 
forces  by  tlio  MiHhop  of  Pretoria.  Tliis  in  a  singularly  candid 
pioco  of  narration,  nil  the  moro  viiluahh'  [icrhaps  InjcauKO  it  has 
no  claim  to  that  literary  skill  which  was  viKJhlo  in  the  work  with 
which  one  naturally  coiiiparos  this,  the  Fouian  Aylward'a  account 
of  tho  caniiraign  auainst  Sukukuni.  Mr.  Rae's  story,  which  is 
told  with  ait  am  izing  unconxciousnoia  that  tho  civilized  reiulor 
could  1h)  shoi'kiMl  by  any  of  its  <letails,  is  one  of  tho  hoaviost 
JndictmontH  that  have  Imon  drawn  against  tho  Transvaal  lioora 
since  thu  diys  of  Livingstone.  Tho  brutality  with  which  they 
carried  on  tho  Malahoch  campaign,  firing  on  women  and  white 
llogi  with  oijuil  skill  and  chocrfuin  «s,  was  only  oqualltMl  hy  tho 
timidity  with  wh  ch  they  protracted  a  siogo  that  ono  daring 
attack  would  havo  ended  at  any  moment.  Mr.  Rjio  tolls  us  how 
tho  Boor  leader  niiido  plan.H  for  undermining  tho  cavo  in  which 
was  assendilod  Malahocli's  tribe,  mon,  women,  and  children,  to 
the  number  of  a  thousand  or  so,  and  ending  tho  "  rebellion  " — 
which  consisted  in  iMalabocirs  refusal  to  pay  his  taxes — by  "  ex- 
tinguishing "  tho  tribo  with  a  ton  and  a  quarter  of  dynamite. 
This  precious  schemo— for  which  Mr.  Rac  has  no  faintest  word  of 
disapproval — seems  only  to  have  been  abandoned  liocauso  the 
Hojr  minors  were  too  timid  or  unskilful  to  carry  it  out.  Yet  Mr. 
Rao  assures  us  that  "  the  pcdicy  of  the  Government  in  su'  duing 
those  |X)tty  chiefs  is  for  the  future  good  of  tho  country  and  the 
general  ailvnnoomont  of  the  native  races."  Ho  winds  up  his 
book  by  giving  a  list  of  all  tho  calamities  that  befell  the  Trans- 
vaal in  189l>,  and  trusts  that  "  tho  Divine  vengeance  "  may  be 
stayed  by  the  prayers  of  the  burghers.  Most  reaclers  of  Mr. 
Rao's  book  will  thin'v  that  no  punishment  could  be  too  heavy  for 
a  nation  which  is  caimbic  of  such  an  offence  against  the  laws  of 
humanity  as  this  Malahoch  campaign. 

Topocn.vPHY. — Miss  Charlotte  M.  Yonge's  .Tonx  Keble's 
Pauishks  (^iacmillau,  Ss.  Od.  n.)  will  bo  welcome  to  all  who  revere 
the  memory  of  the  author  of  the  "Christian  Year."  The  parishes 
in  question  are  Hursley  and  (Ittorbourno,  and  tho  author's  plan 
includes  early  history,  with  an  account  of  manorial  customs,  some 
pleasant  reminiscenoes  of  Hursley  and  its  inhabitants  in  tho 
"  Goldou  Ago  "  when  Koblo  occupied  the  vicarage,  a  flora  ond 
fauna,  and  a  few  interesting  notes  on  old  words  and  manners 
which  have  lingered  on  into  the  nineteenth  century.  There  wore 
some  singular  specifics  in  tho  village  pharmacopa.'ia  :  — 

Fur  .4.7UC.— To  bo  taken  to  the  top  of  a  stoop  place,  then 
violently  pushed  down.     Or,  To  have  gunpowder  in  bags  round 
the  wrists  sot  on  firo. 
It  seems  probable  that  either  of  these  renio<lies  would  prove  an 
effectual  and  final  cure,  not  only  for  ague,  but  for  any  other  com- 
plaint.    It  is  strange  to  think  of  farm  labourers  fastinc  : — 

The  old  custom  (now  gone  out)  was  that  farmers  should 
send  their  men  to  church  on  (ioi«l  Friday.  Thoy  used  all  to 
ap()ear  in  their  rough,  dirty  smock  frocks  and  go  b^ck  to  work 
again.  Some  (of  whom  it  would  never  havo  been  exf>octed) 
would  fast  all  day. 

A  now  volume  by  Mr.  Augustus  .1.  C.  Hare  on  tho  scenery, 
history,  and  traditions  of  Shropshiuk,  the  largest  inland  cuunty 
ofEngland,has  lieon  issuedbvMr.  G.Allen  (7s.  6»l.).  Much  of  this 
county  is  still  remote  from  railways,  and  ita  hills,  crestc<l  with 
ancient  camps,  its  wild  moorlands  with  their  weini  Monolithic 
remains,  and  its  quiot  valleys  with  their  ancient  houses  .still  in- 
habite<l  by  families  who  havo  hold  them  for  many  centuries,  have 
been  little  explored.  Especially  interesting  are  tho  many  old 
farmhouses —ono  ovenof  Norman  date  -moated  orfortified  aijainat 
the  Welsh.  An  excellent  work  by  Miss  liurne  has  ajroady 
appeared  ujxin  the  folk-lore  of  Shropshire,  but  the  traditiona  of 
the  county  and  its  legenils  soom  to  he  almost  inexhaustible.  Mr. 
Hare's  volumo  is  illustrateil  by  various  woo»lents  from  his  own 
sketehofi,  and  is  somewhat  similar  to,  but  fuller  than,  that  which 
he  has  already  publishwl  on  "  Sussex."  As  in  his  "'  Walks  in 
Rome,"  "Walks  in  London,"  and  "  Paris,"  tho descriptious  are 


illdstr.tted  bv  quotutiona  from  all  authors  who  have  alroady 
writ'  i.'ounty.     It   is  «rittun   in  .Mr.  II  fa 

biiM  and    infelli/ent    manner.      W«    »  .y, 

that    .Mr.    >laro    »  hia  attention  to  Uuckiiiijlwuuhira, 

which  radly  lacks  ..  iior. 

There  isagorxl  di>al  oi  i'nt<'rtainii  v; 

a  aeries    of    Iim Hires    di  HveriKl    at    N  '  T. 

Hodgkin.  Dr.  So  nee  Wotsoii,  ai  ■■  i", 

iU'id).     The   ■.■il>ie(ts   trrate.l    i'  on 

of     Norti  '.d,"     "  N 

"  Mark  ond  "1'  i." 

ami    from    lli'     la-.t    painr    «■  ry 

favourable  ap<Miiiien  ol  tln'  early  '  '  Uv 

lines  wore  written  by  Piihard  lunj.-  o.  iiaiMj.!'  .  i:i  i;i.  lour- 
teeiith  century,  ami  doscribo  the  bliss  of  Paradise  :  — 

All  manni'r  of  ioys  ai  •■    .    • 

There  is  aye  life  wi' 

Tlnre  is  youth  aye  »  m i     i  .  i.. 

Thre  is  al-kiiid  wealth  ay<'  to  wield. 

Til. -re  is  r.-'  •■'■■    <•  'tl....o  ir.v.l   ■ 

Ti,.  r.'  i^  II  I  ; 

'J  hi  ro  is  |i  ; 

There  is  iil  ■  ; 

There  is,  «  r  :    ; 

There  is  aye  dav  and  iiiver  n  'ot. 

There  is  aye  summer  full  breet  to  see, 

And  iiivtT  niair  winter  in  that  countreo. 

It  must  be  remorked,  by  the  way,  that  Dr.  Watson  has  omitted 
from  his  account  of  Akensido  tho  circumstance  that  Smollett 
caricatured  him  as  a  p<-<lant  and  a  coward  in  "  Peregrine  Pi.klo." 
Hut  Akensido  was  undoubtuslly  tho   original  of  the  |  of 

the  giver   of   tho    banquet  "  after   the  manner  of  th  ." 

which  provokwl  one  of  the  guibts  to  the  exclamation,  "  Lonl 
in  Heaven  !  what  beastly  follows  those  Romans  were  ! 

Newcartle-os-Tvsk  :  ir.-i  MiNicirAi.  Okkjin  axd  Gkowth 
(Arnold,  38.  6d.),  by  <I.  Daphne  Rundel,  is  an  interesting  and 
valuable  contribution  to  the  history  of  the  development  of 
town-life.  A  suggestive  preface,  contributo<l  by  tho  learned 
historian  of  Italy  and  lur  invaders,  draws  attention  to  the  light 
tnrown  by  Miss  llondol's  careful  atudy  of  a  i>articular  case  upon 
municipal  evolution  in  general. 

"  Students  of  the  hi.'-tory  of  the  European  States  [aajra  Dr. 
HoilgkinJ  will  doubtless  have  their  attention  arrested  by  many 
analogies  to  their  municipal    development.       The>o  '  merchant 
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guilds  ■    and    '  craft  guilds,'    what  aro    they 

Maggiori  '     and     '  Arti    Minori,'     whose    ' 

clamorous  the  early  history  of  Florence  ? 

elimination  of  tho  popular  element  from  tl. 

Newcastle  and  its  conversion  into  a  i-i.o.    ■".! 

a  process  which  is  so  well  describe<l  ; 

closely  it  corresponds  with  that  •  CI' 

which  gave  to  the   Republic  of  Vc: 

prosperity  and  success  at  the  coat  '  : 

inevitable  decay?  " 
It  is  only  of  late  yoara  that  attention  has  Inien  called  to  this 
essential  unity  in  oil  municipal  histories,  and  to  many  readers 
such  a  work  as  .Miss  Renders  has  novel  lessons  to  convey. 
Every  ono  should  havo  some  acquaintance  with  such  a  history  aa 
this.  It  shows,  for  one  thing,  how  much  wiser  the  world  haa 
grown  in  theory— if  not  in  practice — since  the  days  when  the 
feeling  of  tho  merchant  or  craftsman,  as  in  me<lieval  Kewcastlo, 
was  "  that  any  other  man's  gain  was  necessarily  his  loss."  For 
helping  to  show  this,  as  for  much  else,  one  is  grateful  to  ao 
carofula  student  of  the  past  as  Miss  Rcndol. 

Mr.  J.  .J.  Hissey's  Over  Fex    axd  Wold   (Mscmilinn,  IRs.) 
is  a  very  agreeable  book.     Narratives  of  travel  T  riea 

in   which    nothing  remains  to  l>e   discovered  be 

judged  by  sterner  'lanous  of  criticism  than  the  i  actual 

exploration.     A  writer  of  genius,  like  Sterne   <•■  n.  may 

invest  the  story  of  such  a  je-- •' •'    .  ^  .i    ,,ie  charm 

of  a  romance.     Mr.  .1.  .1.  H  :s.     His  attitude 

towards  life  is  rather  tliat  oi _.     st,  t)"-"''  '  •■  has 

higi.er  spirits  and    a   moro    inquiring   mind   than  i  m. 

Con.soqnontly  he  has  produced    something  which  is  .i.  :ioe 

a  guide-book,  though  cast  in  the  form  of  a  de.scription  of  a 
driving  tour.  The  route  to  b,'  travers«d  was  c'ms.  n  with  dis- 
crimination. It  was  from  London  to  North  '  ikI 
back,  and  covend  country  which  is  the  more  iii  ;iso 
it  is  so  little  visited.  Old  inns  abound  tlurc,  ,,iui  nwny  of  tho 
towns  nro  associated  with  the  fame  of  celebrated  pirsons.  There 
is  the  CowjK-r  country,  the  Oliver  Cromwell  country,  the  Tenny- 
son country,  the  Hereward  the  Wake  country,  and  the  Pilgrim 
Fatlicrs  country.     All    tho   historical    and  archa<ological  lore  of 
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<Is  ia   pl«Mantl]r   put  togctlier  in  Mr. 


limits  about 

ti,  ,  ., > ..1, — 


Hrfiwf'B.— Tbp  huntliu'  title  Orou)ov  row  IIeoin-xkbh  ha«  been 
r(  .1  by  Mr.  W.  W.  W«tt«.  of  (■      -T  "  r 

Mi  :  T  RD  ftttractive-lookinff  roli: 

facta  Qt  Uto  toiwico  are  n1 ' 
KxcMt  tin*  the  fUrour 

th«wh  • >■    •'    -    •-  ■ 

ment  ■■■ 

lent,  »<'.•  ™.....-^i ....  ;  ■■ 

erer,  h*re  rendered  -y  tho  w 

ia  AffisMl   to  ao  matn  ...in,  an^l  ».  ' 

"  Trnapaiiwi  beware"  riii);  aliout  it?  And  arc  oxannnniiuii 
nuosti.Mis  ftlso  convricliU-*!,  that  nearly  every  one  should  have  a 
«1  -  if  there  were  any  advantage  in  know- 

in  it  is  derived  ? 

In    a  |)rofaco    to  A\   Istrohiitiox   to 

PRvi-rt.-\T  1.  '2it.  M.),  -Mr.    D.   Rintoul,  of 

f  tions,  rather   than   comjilotc 

,.y  .ry  traininp;  in  this  eubjoct. 

11.    ...    ;.i..-  U>y   is  a  vciv  fx  i  thou i;h  leas  parson  ;    if 

y.   .  .r  ti    na'e  his  every  want  .■  !ii«  path  too  easy  he  will 

?,:. .  •  "    n  :  ;  if  you  )H)ii>l  uut  tile  places  where  he  ought  to 

Bt.-  lio  will  t«k«>  no  notice  whatever.     No  book,  there- 

fo;.  .  -I  :i  !•■  jii.it."   >ii'-titut«  for  good  oral  teaching,  but, 

ui.  ^  1 . .  r.  i  ti  I.  !i.  r  i-H  :  .i::  ■nl  mon^  than  throe  or  four  minutes 
person  .:    .•;•  u:-.   ■    •  ;  \  ■■y  in  the  courae  of  a  lesson.     Hence 

■one  kii.  !  i;  ;>  :s  ;.  .  .--^  ,ry.     Mr.  Rintoul's  book  is 

one  of  t   ■    !.    1         !,  III!  1.  iri'i'trlv  usoil,  should  prove  of 

great  b  ^  !.t  \\  •  i  ■  ;.o  reason  for  endeavouring  to  suDstituto 
"gnj.''  a^  a  contracti  a  lor  ;,'ratnme,  in  place  of  "  gr.,"  which 
has  done  duty  for  so  long. 

Th.  sfl  « li. .  (  ninlov  Mr.  Chapman  Jones's  Ivteodcctios  to  the 
.<  \)rALiTATivE  Analysis  (Macmillan,6s.), 

n  1  hours  can  bo  spent  with  little  increase 

>,i  1!',    I,!  1  r  •.-.     .inly  themselves  to  thank  if  they  fail 

to    .    iti;  i!  (    1.1  M'.as  greatcaro  lias  been  taken  togivo 

a  full  li-^t  ■  :  i.  icii'ins,  t!io  more  important  of  which  are  starred 
M  in  a  I'.  ..■  i.  '.:.T.  The  book  is  not  very  well  adapted  for  a  labo- 
ratory table  :  what  is  wanted  there  is  somothing  in  the  form  of 
a  sheet  which  only  costs  a  few  pence,  and  will  lio  p<'rfectly  flat. 
Bat  a*  a  study  oomoanion  or  a  book  of  reference  by  which  doubtful 
pointa  may  be  cleared  up,  it  has  merits  of  the  highest  kind. 

Dr  Lassar-Cohn's  excellent  Ciiemimtkv  ix  Daily  Life, 
translated  by  M.  M.  Pattison  Muir  (H.  Grevel,  5s.),  reapi>oars  in 
a  aeoond  edition,  with  a  few  slight  alterations,  rendered 
aewsary  by  recent  discoveries. 

W        "  ''       '    ••        ido  thnt  visit  to  Oxfonl  in  1560  of 

whicl.  r  of  ModiTn  History  has  drawn  so 

chariiiiii^  Uucid   Engli»h,  wo  read  that  tho 

matters  '•  •  l'  mind  of  £ngland  was  beginning 

to  occ'ii.v  .  il  in  part  by  "  (liscussions  on  tho 

tides  :'e  cnusud  by  tho  attraction  of 

them  ■' rising  mind  "  has  advanced 

in  that  particular  lino  ot  study  is  well  shown  in  The  Tidkk 
(Murrav,  7».  f*!.).  bv  finnrjre  Howard  Darwin,  which  is  tho  out- 
come -  which  the  Clumian  I'rofessor 
deli VI  1  States.  It  is  not  tho  mere 
verbatiiu  :  .  K  t>'"  la.iny  men  of  science  are  apt  to  l)0 
content  «  ii^.  "  Tho  personal  form  of  nddrens  nppro- 
priat<!  t  >  .  ".  says  Mr.  Darwin,  "  is,  I  think,  apt  to 
M  rat!  "ok,  and  1  have  therefore  tiikon  pains  to 
eliminate  :  ;  '■  '  '  '  i  what  1  have  Britten." 
He  ba«  tbi.  lition  tu  a  class  of  lK>oks 

y> .    .      .  •■■■ 'iM  IxH'U  proved  by 

I  uwiii  rccc.piizes 

t  .   ..;.:ap.      for  the  man  of 

p  ■ 

fi' I     all.    "lilv   ' iiL.'ttnijte<l 
'1  not 
linical 
to   tiiiiu  explain   lo   a   larger 
.'<  behind    their  mathoinatical 
uutal;uii. 
In   aa   eminently  «<;isntific  spirit  Mr.  Darwin    shows   how  one 
of  the  si  m  m  St  eoQunon  of  v     ■ 

fall  of  the  «>allooilo(  lii;ht,  ^^ 


Uiis  book  illustratM  the 


that  any  (act  in  tbo  universe 


will  do  n>  a  starting-jioint  for  ino«1om  science  :  it  is  a  practiail 
commeiiUiry  on  Tennyson's  lines,  full  of  insight,  to  tho  dowor  in 
the  crannied  wall— 

"  If  I  could  understand 
What  you  aro,  root  and  all,  and  all  in  all, 
I  should  know  what  (.lOil  anil  man  is." 
Professor  Shaler's  Oiti.inks  oftiikEauths  Histoby  (Heine- 
mann,  78.  6d.)   is  exactly  tho  kind  of  l>ook  to  bo  put  into  the 
hands   of  an  intelligent  fo.vrncr  whom   it  is   intended  to  educate 
ami  not  to  iram.   To  this  cnil,  however,  very  careful  reading  and 
an  ample  use   of   pencil  notes  and  marginal  references  would  lie 
necessary,  a    labour,  however,  which    is    in    itself   an   educative 
process.'  Admirable  in  style,  concise,  and  yet  clear,  it  is  far  more 
entertaining  th.in  tbo  average  novel      A  ileeply-rootod  i>opular 
superstitiiui,  by  the  way,  receives  its  deathblow  hero— viz. ,  that 
which  is  doscrilxxl  by  Milton  as  follows  :— 

As  when  a  wandering  fire, 
Compact  of  unctuous  vai>our,  which  tho  cold 
Condenses,  and  tho  night  environs  round, 
Kindled  by  agitation  to  a  llamo 
(Which  oft,  they  say,  some  evil  spirit  attends) 
Hovering  and  blazing  with  delusive  light, 
MisKails  the  amazed  night  wanderer  on  his  way 
To  bogs  and  mires,  and  oft  through  pond  or  pool, 
There  swallowed  up  and  lost,  from  succour  far  j^ 
So  glistered  the  dire  snake,  &c. 
Our  author  has  ma<lo  "  an  extended  and  careful  study  of  marsh 
ami  swamp  plienomona,  and   is  very  familiar  with  tho  aspect  of 
tlieso  fields  in  the  niyht-timo.  He  has  never  been  able  to  see  any 
sign  of  the  Jack-o'-Lantern   light."     This,  of  course,  is  merely 
negative    proof,  but   there  aro  no  means  known  whereby  an  in- 
ilammablu  gas  could  be  produced  in  the  circumstances,  in  sufli- 
cient  quantity  and  purity  to  lie  ignited,  nor  by  which  the  flame 
could  bo  maintained,  even  if  tho  process  got  so  far.     Moreover, 
the  auditory   and    visual    organs   are  both  liable  to   subjective 
sensations  in  states  of  hyperiesthi'sia,  such  as  are  encouraged  by 
fear  or   anxiety  during  night-watches.     Considi-ring  tiio  size  of 
tho  book,  tho  illustrations  aro  very  few  in  number  ;    tho  bulk  ot 
ttiom,  however,  aro  full-page  photographic  reproductions  of  great 
interest. 

Mr.  S.  H.  Vines— who  is  well  known  as  tho  Sherardian  Pro- 
fessor of  Botany  in  the  University  of  Oxford,  while  tho  sister 
University  can  also  claim  him  us  a  former  Header  in  Botany- 
has  done  goo<l  service  in  publishing  Ax  Elkmextaky  Te.vt-Book 
OK  BoTAXV  (Swan  Sonnenschein,  Os.),  undertaken  to  meet  a 
demand  for  a  less  bulky  and  expensive  volume  than  his  original 
text-book.  It  is  not  a  mere  abriilgment,  as  other  improvements 
have  been  ett'ected  by  tho  simplification  of  the  contt'Uts  by  the 
omission  of  cei-tain  difticidt  and  still  debatoablo  topics,  such  as 
the  details  of  nuclear  <livision  and  the  incoriK)ration  of  recent 
discoveries,  as  the  speriuatozoids  in  the  Uymiio.'<pernis.  This  is 
considerably  larger  tnau  Pranll's  well-known  volume.  A  wmil  of 
praise  is  due  to  the  admirable  illustrations,  nearly  four  hiiii<liv<l 
in  numbi-r,  with  their  complete  explanatory  descriptions.  For 
iiigher-class  students  who  may  Imi  tr.iining  for  clumistry  or 
science  there  could  hardly  be  recomnieiwled  a  handbook  in  which 
more  concise  information,covuring  so  extensive  a  range  of  ground, 
is  given. 

In  Mr.  Alfred  Earl's  The  Livixo  Okoaxihm,  .\n  Introduc- 
tion to  the  Problems  of  Biology  (Macmillan,  Gs.  u.),  tho 
fii-st  threo  chapters  deal  with  such  tonus  as  "  iMjrception," 
"  subject,"  "  oDjcct,"  •'  generalizations,"  and  so  on,  cliioHy  in 
their  mataphysical  sense,  and  aro  divide<l  into  short  sections 
often  quite  unconnected  and  disliturod  by  a  wearisome  use  of 
italicH  and  doing  little  to  intrisluco  tho  subject  of  biology. 
Chapters  IV.  and  V.  aro  diivotod  to  "  alimentation,''  but  wo 
have  no  clear  statement  of  tho  changes  which  foo<l  (whether 
solid  or  gasfOUH)  undergoes  in  being  incoil>oratoil.  Not  only  is 
the  process  left  in  a  va;;ui>  or  (as  in  tho  description  of  nutrition 
of  plants)  prroneous  form,  but  tho  term  "  as  in'iliitioii,"  usually 
cnuilov.  il  in  ;l  '.(licllv  botanical  sense  to  indicate  tho  ch.anges  in 
tl  .is   only    vaguely  used  as  equivalent  to 

tl  1   nd  material  into  living  substance.   Tho 

11  iiseii.Hs  genonilly  classification,  individuality, 

<  i  .ation  of  matter    and  energy,  and  sonsation. 

Mr.  ICnrl  would  have  done  belter  by   treating  in  a  broad  way  tho 
OMS'-ntinl  phenomena   of  living  matter  as  illustrated  in   a   single 
showing  that  they  aro  known  to  us  only  as  stales 
>  ;  while  the  facts  of  consciousness  are  practically 
by  tho  foriiiul.e  of    ]ihysics.      This    would    have 
a   connicUnl    form.     As    it   is,  the  book  is   un- 
:iiri'  are  niisslatemcnls  of  facts  or  of  conclusious, 
ut    conc.ption    of  mcUdiolism  is  nowhere  clearly 
u...k.,:.     \..     .i>.ret   that    the    work   cannot  bu  recommended  to 
biofogicsl  students. 
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Nut  witli  tliu  ears  I  hviir  ; 

Not  with  tlui  I'jiii  I  BtH' : 
Night,  tilid  tliu  tliiy  an-  ii«iir, 

Yot  thiiy  Hru  niniKht  to  nu<. 
(Iroon  p-i>w8  the  t,TiiH8  ttbovo, 

Uirds  t<>  my  f^HVogiclu  oonie  - 
t)iily  tliti  fwt  I  lovo 

'I'hrill  thnmnh  my  Kmoly  homo  ! 

Niikwl  to  OimI'h  clwir  oyos 

Sinct'  the  wurm  voRturo  diii<l, 
Horo,  whori<  tho  Ixxly  lion, 

Huro  tldtli  thi'  soul  libido  ; 
\Wv*\  of  tliu  heart  iintl  hriiin, 

Chilli  of  tlioir  miuTiii^je— how 
Fniil  was  its  {{nrb  of  piiiii  ! 

God's  peaoo  onwrupg  it  now. 

When  to  my  soul  you  come, 

Missing  tho  body  so, 
Think  not  that  1  iim  dumb  — 

All  of  your  f^ief  1  know  : 
It  is  ray  voice  you  hear, 

When,  loving  life  so  well, 
You  feel  no  passing  leiir 

With  my  glad  soul  to  dwell  ! 

Hvre,  in  this  narrow  bod, 

God  gives  me  clearer  eyes- 
All  that  I  did  and  said 

liivos  on  for  Paradise  ! 
So  siraplo  Heaven  is — 

Life  is  but  truly  blost 
When  Death  in  spoochlcss  bliss 
Holds  wide  tho  Door  of  Rest  1 

FRED.  G.  BOWLES. 


Hniono  m^  Boohs, 

— ♦ 

MK.  (iLAUSTONE  ON  PEKL. 
I. 
In  his  interesting  "  Talks  with  Mr.  Gladstone  "  Mr. 
ToUemache  record.s  under  date,  Jan.  i;$,  1896,  that  "Mr. 
Gladstone  seemed  to  think  that  Peel's  reputation  as  a 
statesman  stands  somewhat  too  high.  He  did  not 
remember  to  have  read  Mr.  Thurstield's  '  Life  of  Peel.' 
But  he  had  sicken  to  tlie  eminent  autiior  about  t>ir  Kobert; 
and  he  expected  that  the  book  would  exactly  represent  his 
own  views."  I  have  some  difficulty  in  recognizing  myself  as 
an  "  eminent  author,"  and  perh-ijis  I  owe  the  fpithdoa 
ornaiis  to  the  too  friendly  appreciation  of  Mr.  ToUemache. 
However  this  may  be  I  think  I  can  show  that  a  curious 
lapse  of  memory  is  involved  in  the  statement  that  Mr. 
(iladstone  did  not  remember  to  have  read  my  book.  A 
cojiy  of  the  book  was  sent  to  him  on  its  publication.  He 
ncknowledgeil  it  in  a  letter  written  on  April  '2~,  1891,  and 
this  letter  contains  the  following  words — 

"  I  was  unwilling  to  write  to  you  until  I  have  read  it 
through.  This  I  have  now  done  and  1  can  cordially  congratulate 
you  ou  yoiu:  admirable  execution  of  a  task  neither  slight  nor 
easy.  You  have  penetratoil,  I  think,  into  tho  heart  of  your 
subject,  and  solved  tlio  problem  of  a  groat  and  complex 
character." 


Five  years  later,  unlewi  Mr.  Tolleraache'*  memory  u 
at  fault,  Mr.  (iladstone  did  not  remember  to  have  read  » 
book  which  he  had  chai-aeterized  ti>  i'  r  in  these 

too  flattering  terms  ;  and  yd  he  did  r:..  .  that  »ome 

three  yean*  previously  he  had  s|K>keu  to  the  author  about 
Sir  Itohert  and  exjiected  that  the  book  would  repres^'Ot 
his  own  views.  I  can  show  at  any  rate  that  the  recollec- 
tion was  correct  and  the  exi)ectation  not  ill-founded.  But 
if,  in  the  interest  of  liistoric  truth,  I  give  some  reasonn 
for  thinking  that  it  is  Mr.  Tollemache's  memory,  an<l  not 
Mr.  (iladslonc's  that  was  at  fault,  I  feel  sure  that  the 
eminent  author  of  "Talks  with  Mr.  (ilaiUtone "— he 
deserves  the  epithet  far  more  than  I  do — will  allow  rae  to 
plead  in  e.xcuse  the   Aristotelian   canon,  5«.o»  wpori)M»  r^r 

iXtfiiiav. 

In  the  same  conversation  Mr.  Gladstone  is  rejwrteil 
as  saying,  "  In  one  instance  he  (Peel),  from  most  con- 
scientious motives,  did  the  Irish  a  great  injury.  He  jta-nsed 
the  Encumbered  Estates  Act."     The  Encumbered  Estates 
Act  was  passed  by  I/ord  John  Kussell's  Government  in 
1849  when  Peel  was  a  private  member  and  not  even  the 
leader  of  the  Oi>i)osition.     Its  proceilure  and  machinery 
were  no  doubt  suggested  by  Peel  in  his  great  Bjjeech  of 
March  30,  1849,  on  the  Irish  Poor  I^ws.     Probably  the 
Act  would  not  have  been   jmssed  but  for  Peel's  influence 
and  authority,  and  this  is  i)erhaps  all  that  Mr.  Gladstone 
meant.     But  I  find  it  hard  to  believe  that  he  called  the 
measure  "Peel's  Act,"  as  he  is  rejwrted  by  Mr.  ToUemache 
to  have  done,  and  I  doubt  if  he  would  have  held  Peel 
resjionsible  for  the  omission  from  the  Act  of  all  provision 
for   securing   the   tenant   iu    the   enjoyment  of  his  own 
improvements.  Peel,  it  will  be  remembered,  had  apjwinted 
the  Devon  Commission  in   1843.     That  Commission  had 
reported  that  "  the  imiwrtance  and  absolute  necessity  of 
securing  to  the   occupying  tenant  of  lands  in   Ireland 
some   distinct   mode   of  remuneration   for  the  judicious 
permanent   improvements   that  he  miiy  eflect  ui>on    his 
farm   is   sustained    by  a  greater  weight  of  concurrent 
evidence  than  any  other  subject  which  has  been  brought 
under  the  investigation  of  the  Commissioners  "  (Digest  of 
Evidence,  vol.  i.,  p.  155).     In  184,5  Stanley,  on  behalf  of 
Peel's  Government,  introduced  a  Bill  into  the  House  of 
Ix)rds  for  giving  eftect  to  -some  of  the  recommendations  of 
the  Devon  Commission.     Tlie  measure  was  smothered  in 
a   Select   Committee.     It   is   a   striking   and   jierhaps   a 
solitary  exception  to  Peel's  proud  boast  in  a  famous  letter 
written  to  Hardinge  a  few  da^  s  after  his  resignation  in 
1846,  "I  pique  myself  on  never  having  proix)sed  anything 
which    I   have  not  carried."     But  surely  Mr.  Gladstone 
cannot  have  forgotten  all  this  and  attributed  to  Peel  a 
measure,  pisse<l   by  another  Government,  which  ignored 
tenants'  improvements  altogether.     .Still  less  can  he  have 
said,  as  Mr.  ToUemache  makes  him  say,  that  Palmerston, 
of  all  i)eople  in  the  world,  "  rendered  one  signal  service  to 
Ireland.     He  appointed  the   Devon   Commission."     Pro- 
digious I     I  suspect  that  what  Mr.  Gladstone  really  said 
was  that  Peel  renderetl  the  signal  service  to  Ireland  of 
api)ointing  tho  Devon  Commission,  and  th.it  Palmerston, 
with  his  well-known  dictum,  that  "Tenants  right  is  land- 
lord's wrong,"  was  the  typical  representati\-e  of  the  principles 
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u hich  found  so disastroos  an  expression  in  the  Encumbered 
L»tates  Act. 

However,  I  will  not  attempt  to  decide  l)etween  Mr. 
^iladstone's  accuracy  of  recollection  and  that  of  Mr.  Tolle- 
mache.  I  nm  rather  coneemeil  to  dis(har<;e  a  literary 
debt  which  has  lain  on  my  conscience  for  these  ten  years 
past,  though,  for  obWous  reasons,  1  could  not  discharge  it 
in  Mr.  Gladstone's  lifetime.  It  is  (juite  true  that  Mr. 
Uladstone  had  sjioken  to  me  a)>out  !^ir  Holiert  Peel,  and 
he  had  no  doubt  every  right  to  expect  that  my  book  would 
embody — I  should  Imnlly  go  so  far  as  to  say  "represent" 
— his  views.  .Mr.  Gladstone,  at  my  reijuest,  granted  me 
an  interview  on  March  8,  1888.  I  had  represented  to  him 
that  I  was  engaged  on  a  life  of  Peel,  and  I  naturally 
desired  to  obtain  what  information  I  could  from  Peel's  sole 
suniving  colleague.  Mr.  Gladstone  very  kindly  agreed  to 
see  me,  but  suggested  that,  as  the  subject  of  my  proiwsed 
inquiries  was  a  large  one,  I  should  prepare  certain  si>ecific 
questions  to  be  addressed  to  him  in  regard  to  points  on 
which  I  si)e<ially  desired  information.  Few  men,  jierhaps, 
have  lH«en  encouraged  by  Mr.  Gladstone  to  subject  him  to 
a  catechism  after  this  fashion,  and  I  confess  I  recoiled  from 
the  undertaking.  But  I  reflected  that,  if  I  framed  a  <)ues- 
tion  sutticiently  wide  and  comprehensive,  I  need  not  con- 
tinue the  c-atechism,  as  the  answer  to  this  one  question 
would  prolwbly  suggest  a  succession  of  topics  on  which 
Mr.  Gladstone  would  naturally  be  led  to  enlarge  without 
any  further  interrogation  on  my  part.  Accordingly  I 
framed  a  single  question  which  seemed  to  me  to  raise  the 
central  jjroblem  of  Peel's  political  career.  I  have  no  record 
of  the  terms  in  which  it  was  propounded,  but  I  can  give 
its  substance  in  a  quotation  from  Sir  Sj»encer  Waljrole's 
»'  History  "  (vol.  iv.,  p.  :}80).  "  How  came  it  that  Peel,  in 
the  course  of  his  career,  found  it  necessary  to  abandon 
almost  every  opinion  which  he  had  begun  life  by  supjwrt- 
ing?"  My  own  tjuestion  was,  I  think,  somewhat  narrower 
than  this,  and  referred  especially  to  Peel's  two  great  con- 
versions on  Catholic  Emancipation  and  on  the  Corn  I^ws. 
Mr.  Gladstone,  touching  the  matter  with  a  neeille,  replied 
at  once,  "He  had  insight,  but  not  foresight."  I  made 
that  sentence  the  keynote  of  my  Ixwk.  ."shortly  after  its 
appearance  a  leame<l  Judge  of  my  aci|uaintance  said  to 
me,  "  Vou  have  put  Peel  into  a  nutshell.  'He  had  insight, 
but  not  foresight.'  That  sentence  will  live."  I  had  to 
acknowledge  that  though  I  had  given  it  currency  the 
phrase  was  none  of  my  minting  ;  and  since  it  is  on  record 
thatMr.  •'"  ''1  that  my  l>ook  would  exactly 

repn-sent  i  ieel   imjjelled  to  discliarge  the 

delH  I  have  long  owed  him  by  stating  exactly  what  his 
■e  and  how  far  they  are  r<  '  -'I  in  my  Ixxik. 

I  wing  is  a  transcript  of  not-  '  n  down  imme- 

diately after  my  oonvenation  with  .Mr.  (iladstone.    I  have 
inserted  referenc*  -  of  my  book  in  which  his 

views  are  reprodt.  notes   are  given  as   they 

were  written  at  the  time  : — 


publi 


'  'M  ;  hi*  «cn«?  of 

actC<1    BAVO    oil 
'  th«'  part  of  hid  wmduct  most 

■lificu..         ^    :.^  aloof  from  Canning  in  1820-127; 

probabljr  want  of  («<Mci«iio*,  but  possibly  mistmst  of  Canniog.'' 


So  far  my  notes  written  at  the  time.  But,  if  I  may 
trust  a  very  treacherous  memory,  Mr.  Gladstone  ''ere 
interpolated  a  characteristic  anecdote  which,  as  it  did  not 
serve  my  immediate  purjwse,  I  did  not  record  at  the 
time  : — 

"  Cunninf;,  you  know,  was  novor  entirely  trusted.  1  recol- 
lect sittinp  next  to  I^rtl  Harrowby  at  dinner  shortly  «ft«r 
my  first  elwtion  to  Parliament  and  asking  liim  why  this 
»ua.  '  Oh  :  '  ho  said,  '  wo  always  thought  Canning  was  a 
trickster.'  " 

I  may  add  that  I  gathered  the  same  impression  from 
a  conversation  which  I  once  had  with  the  late  Lord  Grey, 
who  thus  explained  the  bitterness  of  his  father's  speech, 
which  was  said  to  have  accelerated  C«nning's  death. 
But  to  return  to  my  notes  of  >[r.  Gladstone's  conversa- 
tion. At  this  i)oint  I  seem  to  have  asked  how  it  was 
that  Peel  was  again  taken  aback  over  the  Repeal  of  the 
Com  I^aws : — 

"He  was  not  a  trained  economist  (p.  185).  There  nuver  wiis  a 
Ministry  less  ac(|uainted  with  tho  thoorutioal  bnsis  of  its  policy 
than  that  of  1841  {ibut.).  Sir  James  Graham  was  a  letter 
ecnnomist  than  Peel.  Poel  knew  about  currency,  but  not  about 
economy  generally.  Hnskisson  wns  greatly  his  superior  in  tliis 
resjwct  (p.  64).  Not  a  cold  man,  %'ery  sonsitivo  (CoblK-tt's  attack 
in  18:33  iind  Peol's  collars  (p.  40),  and  perhaps  egotistical,  thoufih 
not  selfish — his  own  personality  occupied  always  a  largo  spjice  in 
his  fiehl  of  vision  {ibiil.) ;  but  tho  keynote  to  his  character  and 
career  was  a  moral  force  greater  than  his  intellectual  qualities. 
Ho  first  impressed  his  coimtrymen  as  a  political  leader  of  tho 
first  rank  in  his  Ministry  in  IKW  (p.  160)  and  in  his  sub8o<]uent 
op|x>8ition  to  Lord  Melbourne's  Govennnent  from  Iftti")  to  IS'U 
(p.  174).  This  was  f;ital  to  Ireland,  and  Peel's  iwlicy  in  this  respect 
was  dominated  by  the  Ascendency  party  in  the  Hfiuso  of  Lords — 
it  was  also  supporto<l  by  tho  country  (p.  100),  which  until  quite 
lately  has  despised  Ireland.  Still  P<!el  never  understxMl  Ireland,  and 
never  managed  to  emancipate  himself  from  the  Orange  traditions 
imbibed  wlion  he  was  Chief  Secretary— contrast  this  with  Mel- 
l>oume.  His  foreign  policy  was  really  tliat  of  Aberdeen,  and 
its  weakness  was  an  imperfect  sympathy  with  liberty— con- 
trast in  this  respect  with  Palmerston  (p.  '241)  and  Canning- 
but  in  sjjirit  aid  temper  it  was  admirable,  far  Ix^tter  than 
Palmerston's,  and  diametrically  opposed  to  the  Jingoism  of 
Disraeli. 

"Poel  ha<l  no  doubt  intended  not  to  touch  the  Corn  Laws  in 
tho  Parliament  of  1841,  but  to  wait  for  a  dissolution  and  then 
gay  that  he  would  not  bind  himself  to  I'rotection  any  longer 
(p.  202).  Hut  tho  Irish  famine  forcisl  his  hand,  and  oven  then 
his  party  would  not  have  been  shattoriKl  but  for  Derby,  who  went 
over  to  Disi-aeli  and  Lord  George  IJentiiick  after  having  under- 
taken not  to  ombaiTass  him.  It  was  the  jirestige  of  I'erby, 
combined  with  tho  strong  will  of  Itentinck  and  the  brains  of 
Disraeli,  that  made  tho  Protectionist  party  i)08sible." 

To  this  day  I  remember  the  emphasis  with  which 
.Mr.  Gladstone  dwelt  on  the  braitis  of  Disraeli.  I  even 
think  he  siioke  of  his  great  rival  as  "  Dizzy,"  and  so 
it  stands  in  my  notes ;  but  ns  my  notes  are  full  of 
hasty  abbreviations  I  dare  not  attribute  this  j)articular 
abbreviation  to  Mr.  (iladstone  on  the  strength  of  a  waning 
recollection. 

.\t  this  point  I  interrupt  for  the  present  my  notes  of 
Mr.  (iladstone's  conversation.  In  a  second  pai)er  I  will 
give  the  conclusion,  together  with  one  or  two  other  notes 
of  interest  on  the  same  tojiic.  culled  from  "  Among  my 
Books."' 

.lA.MES  I{.  THUKSFIELD. 
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IllY    sm    WAI.TEK    ^S(•0■|T.] 
*»*Tho  following  hitlicito  iinKlitoil  «l<«»tc-h  cotnc'd  from  Uio  innio 
■ourcu  Bs,  mill  in  conncitoil  with,  tlio  "  Aspinilions  of  CliriBtopliur 
Corduroy,"  which  uppoartxl  iu  Liltralxtn  of  Octobur  15. 

Mr.  Jeremiah  Piittioiion  has  boon  ttxkml  to  writ«  a  story  for 
a  now  littirnry  iioriodiciil. 

"  Story  !    Gal  blosH  you,  I  linvo  none  to  toll." 

In  onlor  to  facilitate  our  labour,  wo  havo  engitgetl  in  our 
Borvico  n  scribe  jwssoBsing  tho  i)oii  of  ii  roaily  writ<^r,  lout;  tli« 
acting  cloik  of  a  docoaiioil  oounsol  of  omiiionco,  ami  against  who»o 
iiuinutcript  wn  novor  heard  ony  objection,  excojiting  that  no 
human  being  couhl  rund  it  but  one  compositor  in  a  celobrati^l 
stmsion  printing-housi.-,  who,  in  hi.s  bettor  days,  had  U'on  Hlind 
Inspector,  o»  it  is  callcil,  or  l)ocyphutor  of  lUogiblo  Directioiis, 
to  tho  Post  Oflicc.  This  trifling  inconvenienco  wo  were  fortunately 
able  to  remove,  by  subjecting  our  amanuensis  to  a  coiirso  of  throe 
lessons  from  tho  Professor  wlio  announces  to  tho  public  his 
talents  for  teaching  tho  whole  art  of  caligraphy  within  that  brief 
period  of  tuition.  Tho  course  of  study  having  i)rove<l  as  success- 
ful as  cf)uld  reasonably  bo  oxpocttKl,  our  worthy  secretary  was 
placotl  before  his  desk  of  green  cloth,  ami  was  brandishing  his 
go08o-<|uill  at  tho  direction  of  tho  gravest  of  our  number  (tho 
worthy  Doctor  Dunder.) 

"  Tub  Vjcishitcdkh  of  a  Wf.i,i.-Ksown  Lairp,  Mn.  Pktku 

GlllKVAXlK,  Of   Doi.OI  II. 

"  Whilst  there  are  many  faces  long  and  small, 
Conjonio<l  with  scorcely  any  brains  at  all." 
"  We  havo  boon  kindly  favourod  by  a  well-known  artist  with 
the  above  portraits  of  our  Horo  and  Dr.  Dundor.  Mr.  Peter's 
figure  is  rather  slender,  but  it  is  amply  supplied  by  Dr.  Dundcr's 
breadth.  Ho  is  represented  in  the  attitude  of  a  '  social  crack  ' 
with  Dr.  Dunder.  Mr.  Peter  being  a  member  of  Fortune's,  his 
well-known  pronwnado  was  Princes-street — and  we  pity  any 
acquaintance  meeting  him  ;  ho  was  one  of  Lord  Chesterfield's 
button  holders,  and  would  at  once  talk  liim  into  a  fit  of  the  blue 
devils. 

"  Mr.  Peter  Grievance  is  said  to  have  l)eeu  a  connexion  of  the 
Christopher  Cortluroy  family.  Ho  was  one  of  those  unfortunate 
beings  who  havo  boon,  during  their  whole  life  (acconling  to 
their  own  account),  the  butt  for  Injustice  and  Tyranny  to  shoot 
their  arrows  at  ;  and  tho  lightest  misfortunes  of  his  life  are 
those  which  ho  a8cril>os  to  his  own  jjoculiar  evil  luck,  unaided 
by  the  malice  of  jiis  brethren  of  mankind.  I  have  heani  that  at 
tho  High  School  he  never  was  )>ermittod  to  rise  above  the 
J)iM)/<i/-/i)ini  ;  a  circumstance  which  Peter  ascrilws  entirely  to  the 
partiality  of  the  masters  of  that  seminary,  and  apptMtls  to  all 
who  know  him  if  the  thing  does  not  s]K'ak  for  itself.  At  college 
ho  was  treated  with  tho  same  gross  injustice  ;  for  his  mien  and 
the  happy  correspondence  of  a  long,  miserable  visage  that  seeme<l 
to  qualify  him  for  an  undertaker's  man  wa.s  an  inexhaustible 
source  of  pun  and  fun  to  the  thou  Professor  of  Humanity  ;  and 
the  learned  Professor  of  tiroek  used  to  say  more  cruel  thii:gs  to 
him  in  that  ethnic  language  than  Peter  (having  respect  for  his 
memory)  chooses  to  repeat. 

"  As  ho  was  convince<l,  from  these  circumstances,  of  melan- 
choly experience,  tliat  the  constitution  of  our  academy 
affonls  no  fair  play  for  genius,  Peter  exclianged  it  for  tho  stern 
school  of  arms,  and  triwl  successively  the  sea  and  land  service. 
During  six  months'  service  on  boanl  the  Ajax  he  found  himself 
at  first  excessively  sea-sick,  which  he  imputes  partly  to  the 
wretche«l  and  unhealthy  berth  in  which  tho  nudshipmen  are 
stowt-d,  and  partly  to  the  pertinacious  and  brutal  ol)stinacy  of 
the  captain,  who  kept  the  sea  (watching  a  French  s<|ualron) 
during  a  heavy  gale  of  wind.  When  the  malady  to  which  ho 
was  thus  wilfully  subjectetl  had  something  aliato<1,  b.e  found 
that  tlie  tyrannical  rules  of  tho  sorviw>  were  calculate>l  to 
drive  all  gentlemen  out  of  that  line,  in  oixler  that  Ministers 
might  dispave  of  naval  appointments  to  their  own  creatures  ex- 
clusively.     In  the  army  he  was  e<|ually   unfortunate  ;    and    if 


his  authority  can   l>o   roc<  ivoil,  tin  re   in   no  doubt  tbnt    t!."   fat»l 

e^iHilition   to   Saint   Dei 

|K>i»o  of  vucttting,   by   ni>  y 

held    iu   the ruginiunt    of     u  I'cUi  , 

centleninn.      Kut   h«   will  oxplnin  '  '    apriiigs  '  >- 

happy  atfair  when   !  '  ■11  '<■•    n 

■•  Mankind,  uni  ,    ,.  !   , 

on  his  fortunes,  appe:i:  .11/  i  i> 

against  Peter,    lie    ksoIvkI.    i  o 

himself,  but,  relying   on   his  ..«  ,.  .^- . ,,v.  .......  k 

the    mi-asures    instiluUHl  against    him  by  his  si.rret    m  il 

,., ,..,,. ...II    l,v  the   sale  of    1m-.  .  ..iiiiiiijmion.      In    the  roii  i« 

I   he  was  ehe:  ii  ilays'    pay,    whet!.-      ■'.   lint 

il  1    the  agent  or   i  !  he  is  at  a  lou  tf)  ii"-'it  [-..si- 

tively.  but  inclines  to  believe  they  underst'KMl  oooh  other,  ami 
divi(1e<l  shares  on  the  profit  of  the  fraud.  To  <|u>lify  himself, 
I  suppose,  to  meet  the  arts  of  imjxisition,  by  wliicli  ho  lia<I 
alreauv  l)een  such  a  sutforor,  Mr.  tirievunce  rosolvwl  to  nj)ply 
himself  to  the  law,  for  which  profession  his  father  bad  origin- 
ally destinotl  him. 

"  Hut  I  perceive,"  said  our  frieml,  '  '  '        "     -■.■! 

looking  at  Dr.  Dunder,  who  was  imjKr  s 

with  tiie  case  of  his  spectacles,  "  I  jiereem-  i  uu,  m  ii]u  uunuM-i-T..  " 

"  Uy  no  means,  replied  the  comjianv,  "  pray  go  on  with 
Peter." 

'•  Mr.  Grievance,  gentlemen,"  resumed  tho  historian  of  that 
unhappy  jtorson,  "  was  not  more  fortunate  in  his  legal  than  ho 
had  been  in  his  classical  studies  He  is  of  opinion  that  tho  pro- 
fessors of  municipal  and  civil  jurisprwlence  havo  risen  most 
undeservedly  to  tlie  high  eminence  which  tlicy  have  somehow 
attained,  for  Peter  can  safely  aver  that  he  made  littlo  or  no 
progress  while  under  their  tuition.  I  pass  over  tho  narrow 
escape  which  ho  ma<lo  of  being  remitted  to  his  studios,  ui>on  his 
first  private  examination,  previously  to  assuming  tlie  honours  of 
tho  gown— a  dilliculty  which  was  averto<l  by  a  kind-beartod 
examinator,  who  enlarge<l  to  his  brethren  <■  '  ilo 

of  a   repulseil   candidate   for  the  ln'in  bavin  ;ii 

the  lU'Ute  feeling  of  his  disappointment.  Ai  u..-  ir.\i  t:c•io^^uf 
his  contemporaries  (commonly  called  A  ic/yin;;!  for  securing  the 
goo<l  will  and  custom  of  tho  agents,  togetlie'  "  ■"  '' ■•  partiality 
of  ll'.e   judges   for   their   own  jiralii,   or  y»/.  .    nephews, 

and    cousins,    in    tlio    nineteenth    degree,     ; 1     any    one 

who  came  to  tlie  Kar  with  the  fair,  manly,  and  indep^-U'leot 
views  of  Peter  Grievance  from  squeezing  his  way  forward 
among  the  sonliil  crowd  of  de|iendents  and  sycophants. 

"  In  the  meanwhile  .Mr.  (iiievancc,  st-nior,  a  person  only 
remarkable  for  having  quarrelliMl  with  every  living  soul  in  tho 
parish  of  Dolour,  which  he  honouied  with  his  nwidencc,  and  for 
never  in  his  life  having  expre^8tHl  himself  satisfieil  with  the 
weather  «;hich  Heaven  was  pleaMtl  to  send,  was  rcmove<l  to  a  place 
where  we  sincerely  hope  iio  finds  notliing  to  complain  of.  He 
left  his  sou  a  compi'tent  estate,  encumbered  only  with  fifteen 
law  suits  (</(i(i</i<i(/  iilriii,  every  one  of  them)  in  which  he  waa 
engageii  with  the  minister,  the  doctor,  the  exciseman,  the 
trustees  on  the  roads,  tho  collector  of  cess,  rpioi  pliirimi  aliU, 
Those  have  attorded  to  his  heir  an  ample  fuml  of  recreation,  in 
which.  [K-rhaps,  gentlemen,  any  of  you  who.'.o  chance  it  is  to  have 
lioen  litigants  may  be  better  dis]iosed  to  sympathize  than  in  those 
I  have  hitherto  deUiiled.  It  is  ni«lle»s  to  a"ld  that  Peter's 
cruel  fate  pursuo<l  him,  ond  that  the  Ordinary  and  Inner  House 
in  general  dismis!,od  his  actions  with  ex(icnses.  and  a-ssoilzied 
(for  ue  know  the  language  of  the  Itar)  his  parties  from  the 
claims  he  brought  against  them.  On  the  other  hand,  the 
minister,  the  ganger,  the  titular  of  teinds,  even  tho  servants 
whom  ho  dismisae<l  between  terms,  found,  by  tho  influence  of 
Petei's  evil  star,  favour  in  tho  eyes  of  the  jiulges,  and  they 
docorne<l  against  him  with  costs. 

"  However  fond  a  man  may  be  of  the  agitation  and  lilicrty 
of  growling,  derived  (roiu  the  dejieiideiice  and  unsuca'.sstiil 
det4"rniination  of  a  law  suit,  these,  like  fine  p:>- •—  -  ■■  -tcr 
fruit,  forcing   wines  of   high    flavoi.r,  and   other  <, 

are  luxuries   in  which   the  wealthy   alone   can  pi .; ^e, 

and  therefore  PoUt  saw  the  necessity  of  liet^oming  a  sutferiT  at 
less  oxpeii.He.  I  do  not  know  if,  in  point  of  economy,  he 
chose  his  subject  of  recnation  happily  whin,  taking  ahont 
sixty  acres  of  his  small  estate  into  his  own  hand,  he  commenced 
ngrirulturist.  liiit  this  I  do  know,  that  had  he  ticen  to  stwrch 
all  the  callings  and  occu|  ations  of  mankind,  since  Adam  first 
handled  his  si)a<le  and  .lubal  Cain  blew  his  bellows,  ho  could 
not  have  found  one  which  atfordeil  a  more  constant  source  for 
complaint  and  desiKindenco.  I'eter  knew  how  to  avail  himself 
of  each  contingence  that  arose  to  bring  a  charge  against  the 
weather.  If  it  rainc<l.  it  robbed  the  crops  :  if  it  was  fair,  the 
turnips  and  grass  were  bnnit  up  by  the  drought.  When  corn 
was  low-priced,  it  was  not  worth  threshing  out  and  driving  to 
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market.  1' 
the  mob  <■: 
..  Pet 
lU  rorrt* 
frMiuont  nt 
to  incr***. 
the  phr&»<-  VI 
retri>»t  to  DiT^ 


■  •.  It  W«8    • 

■  rv  towii  V 


Tided  thnt 

■     war. 
I  him 

.1 


fitllrn  :  n»y,  it  : 
extend  lii'  btii' 
our  V 


■tvr    ii>r   ; 
<  reluni 


::«;ii'l     -^in  i  ^  1  :i'  I  i '   il.     a    i'  t      inc 

i>f  tiK'  Ht-liUr,  fln>  oonvintion 

•""VS.     liou- thiK  should   l>r> 

i  ■  thut  nn  n.ss  thrives  nnd 

._.     ..  1  r  Hnitnal  will  <lio  nithcr 

Ih>  rnn',  witi-  hnrd  c-urtl.^,  hut  hv 

the  frivnds   mid    familicK   of  tho 

tew  in  number,  ho  wouhl  Ihj  content  to 

'  the  «iif)erinj;  [mrents  and  rohitives  of 

n  not  i«ct  nx  n  <lnnipfr. 

I  \  struck  Peter  so  hiird  a  blow 
il  for  a  month.  All  ho  hiid  loft  wns  to 
ipo  of  A  modest  hope,  that  wo  mi};ht  nil 

this   time   twelvomonth.     And   as 
or  (iriovanco  a  true  prophet,  that 
Ml  :i  triumph  which  even  tho  victory  of 
'.illy  nul  duo.  but  tlint  ho  still  hints  that 
i.  ..  ...I  is  not  only  ]>ossil>lo.  but  very  probablo, 

■.   to   him    by   hi.s   friend.  Jonathan  Slyl)oots, 

liiii  Poiiobsc<it,  now  loadinr;  for  Now  York  - 

■  •  upon  us  afjain,'  says  Potcr,  looking  sly, 

-  Kill  be  as  louf;  as  mine.' 

••  in  ox|>e<-t«tion  of  the  joyful  resurrection  of  a  friond,  who 

ha"!  ftimi-^he.)  him  with  so  many  opportunities  for  indul-jin";  his 

f  ur  of  rroakin);,  tho  int<'mal  distress  of  tho  country 

I  ;    (irievaoce   with  amjilo   funil    for   declamation. 

Talii  Ui  him  of  the  abolition  of  the  income-tax.     '  Aye.  but,' 

replies  Peter,  sichinp,  '  how  ar«  you  to  moot  tho  expenditure 

without  it  ?  '     Hint  at  the  retluction  in  Army  and  N'nvy.     '  Poor 

fellows,'  says  Peter.  *  and  so  yoti  turn  them  adrift  to  starve  tho 

instant  your  turn  ia  served.      And,  moreover,'  says  ho.  '  have 

vou   not.  by   your   j.reniature  disbanding  of  tho   forces,  limitoil 

your  means  of  sulxluinj;  popular  discontent  ?  ' 

•'  Happy  man."  contiiuie<l  our  corypha'us.  lookin};  up, 
"  fortuu'ito  tl.riio  foitnnnt,..  Poter  Grievance,  thou  has  built 
thy  wishe-  .  and    prounds    of    solffntif  faction 

on  a  So  ii  .1  thoe  !     Ho  who  tlosiros  tho  happi- 

ness 1  is    sure   to   be   disap|)ointe<l-  be  who  8trup(»los 

to    .-.'  ;■   pratitnde  most    probably    excites  thoir  envy  or 

I  .t  he  who  finds  jifeasiirc  in  anticipating  misfor- 

t  I.  and  dilating  and  exagtioratin;;  thorn  when  thoy 

arr;io.  is  fci.ru  to  have  ample  means  of  gratification.     All  pursuits 
•re  iinaiibstAntial.  vapie.  and    uncertain  when  comjmred  Ut  thoFo 
'   T    •,  ■    '     :i    may  miss    his   aim.    Science   mistake   her 

d    P(H'try   fail  to   obtain   tlieir   lairel,    the 
break    his  heart  in  despair  <.f  achievini;;  tho 
and  tho  sanpiine.  who  live  u]>on  ho|K',  may 
...,  V    111'  d     <lie   of    disap) ointment.      Hut   the    last 

trump<-t   »■'  ■.'!.   and   tho  framo  of  the  world  assume  a  now 

form.  "Oil  •  il  <"  '"■"  Ims.   ere  Potor.  or  thoM-  who  like 

Pft<-r  isters,    mistakes,    mischances, 

and    1      ■  ,     :  ^    human    life,    shall   fail   of 

f^tification  !    ' 

"  Our  friend  finished  this  sublime  apostrophe  castinc  his 
ojrM  up  to  tho  1  ■   '  souoeziuf;    iM-twoen    his  hands  tho  hat 

which   he   hs<l  .vitli   tln»   purposo  of  dopartinj;.     "  ()i:r 

hour''  ilion  is  out,"  said  a  momler  of  our  body. 

recoil  looking  at  his  wat«rh,  "  and  not  a  word 

prepn-  ■!. 

A  ill  forfdvo  me."  aaid  the  faithful  aecretary, 

"  1  ii'  ' '     '        '     '  ■'<       I       '     it  a  rule   never 

t''  I     r     ;  •  my  haiul  :   uiid 

I  ■     '  I  jmt  down  the 

III  ris  black  cat, 
U.-  ;..o    ...V ...!.;  i.il    in  the  groat 

II  now  ?  "    was    one    general 

(Mor    Orierance,   I   think,"    said   our 
'  ibertjr  aikl  Necessity  must  e'en  give 

!i>  in  tho  look  which 

iihI  the   too    foiward 

Hilt   the  <|po<l  was 

f  (miK-r  fillo<I  to  tlie 

'    ■        .  t 


exc 

i 

amatii 
"  Mv 

■1 

n. 

char  . 

, 

a  tigh  to  the  Mwlusion  of  hi*  own  book -closet. 
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FICTION. 
« 

Tho  Open  Question.  A  Tnio  of  Two  Teinpenimonts. 
By  O.  B.  Raimond.    Tj\5|in.,  nupj).    London,  IMtS. 

Heinemann.    6/. 

Modem  fiction  has  sounded  tho  note  of  iieRsiniism  with  such 
wearisome  it^-ration  tlint  it  nrguen  something  like  genius  in  a 
novelist  to  arrest  nnd  hold  a  reader's  attention  fixed  from  begin- 
ning to  end  on  a  story  with  so  profoundly  pi>ssimistic  a  thesis  as 
that  of  "  Tho  Open  Question."  Hut  tho  font  isrondoroil  infinitely 
more  remarkable  by  tho  fact  that  tho  novid  is  fully  twice  as 
long  as  it  noo<l  have  been,  nnd  tlutt  tho  reader  aforcsnid,  for  nil 
his  inability  to  lay  it  down,  is  imp'.itiontly  conscious  of  its  wire- 
drawn prolixity.  Its  author,  0.  E.  Kairaond,  was  already 
favourably  known  by  more  than  one  shorter  novel  which  has  made 
its  mark  ;  but  she—for  her  sex,  wo  Violieve,  is  no  secret — has 
never  before  displayed  her  powers  in  a  work  of  anything  ap- 
proaching to  tho  length  of  this.  It  is  all  the  more  pity  that  on 
this  first  essay  ile  lotitiur  hafdne  wo  should  be  compelled,  as 
candid  critics,  to  English  the  neutral  French  phrase  by 
tho  dispiraging  ndjectivo  "  long-winded."  Powerful  ns  the 
story  is,  in  spite  of  its  fntiguingly  slow  dovolopmcnt,  it  is  ngnin 
nnd  again  in  danger  of  losing  its  grip  upon  tho  reader,  and  tho 
trngi-dy  of  its  close  is  discounted  by  its  author's  too  prolonged 
coquottinjjs  with  a  situation  which  it  has  long  boon  evident  can 
have  but  one  issue. 

The  title  of  tho  book  itself  is  somewhat  of  nn  enigma.  It  is 
hard  to  say  what  is  the  question  which  is  loft  open.  It  may  be 
tho  question  whether  there  is  or  is  not  a  future  world  in  which 
those  who  love  each  other  on  earth  will  Be  re-unitcd  ;  or 
whotluT  under  either,  and  which,  of  these  hypothosi  s  it  is  or  is 
not  lawful  for  the  loving  couple  to  commit  simultaneous  suicide. 
Or  lastly,  it  may  be  the  narrower  question  whetlur  it  is 
physiologically  expedient  for  first  cousins  to  marry.  For  there 
is  much  debate  on  all  those  (Kiints  oithc  r  directly  between,  or 
with  immodintt)  reference  to,  tho  heroine  nnd  hero  of  tho  story — 
children  both  of  a  decaying  family,  with  all  ^ho  mysterious 
bunion  of  tho  maladie  dii  siMe  pressing  heavily  upon  them, 
producing  in  the  Intter  its  usunl  olTtict  of  listless  despair,  nnd  in 
tho  former,  by  n  very  truly  and  subtly  observed  inversion,  a 
sort  of  neurotic  and  irrational  joic  de  ricre.  How  theso  two  first 
cousins,  Valerie  nnd  Kthan  Gano,  come  together  ;  how  the  girl, 
having  fallen  violently  in  love  with  tho  young  man,  is  horror- 
stricken  i»t  overhearing  her  consumptive  father  discoursing 
gloomily  on  the  hereditary  taint  of  the  family  and  the  moral 
obligation  incumbent  upon  all  its  members  (ho  is  a  bit  of  a  prig) 
to  do  nothing  to  arrest  its  extinction  ;  how,  noviTtheloss,  nnd 
in  spite  of  this,  though  after  a  far  too  prolonged  shilly-shallying 
which  ngnin  and  again  threat4'ns  tho  interest  of  tho  story,  the 
cousins  marry  :  how  thoy  make  a  compact  of  joint  self-<lestruction, 
to  bo  fulfilled  after  one  year  of  mntrimonial  happiness  ;  and 
what  comes  of  it  -all  this  may  and  must  bo  roa<l  in  "  Tho  Open 
Question,"  and  we  shall  not  evon  attenqit  to  summarize  it  here. 

AVhat  remains  of  our  space  must  lie  devoted  to  explaining 
why  this  dreary  story  docs  not,  like  so  many  other  dreary  storii« 
on  the  same  eternal  topic  of  the  pe-rio<l,  merely  bore.  It  is  due 
first  to  tho  admirable  art  nnd  truth  A'ith  which  theso  two  varieties 
of  brain-sick  children  of  their  age  are  portrayed  and  to  the  in- 
evitability with  which  thoy  are  drawn  together  and  swojit  along 
to  their  pre-destinod  end  ;  but,  secondly,  and  jxirhaps  even 
more,  to  the  masterly  portrait  of  the  head  of  the  family  and 
grandmother  of  tho  two  cousiiiH,  Mrs.  (iano,  n  bigote<l,  master- 
ful, somewhat  nariowly  religious  old  Southern  Indy,  full  of  inU-nso 
family  pride  nnd  aristocratic  oxclusivoness,  but  loyally  devoted 
to  tho  int<-rests  of  her  do  cendants,  capable  of  long  and  silent 
self-sacrifice  on  their  behalf,  stoically  bravo  under  sulTering, 
mental  and  physical — a  veritable  S])nrtan  dame.  Her  death  is 
thus  described  : — 

About  4  o'clock  Kmmio    .     .     .    came   in  from  visiting  a 
young  girl  who  was  Very  ill— not  expected  to  live. 

"  Oh.  (iraiiilma,  jou  should  have  seen  her,  90  gontle  and 
so  reslgtio<l.  saying  go<xl-byo  to  all  her  friends." 
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'*  H'm,    I   coimidor   thitt   an   unnoooMury   strain   on    the 

(ueliii^ii. " 

"  Oh  no  !  "  ram-.inntratixl  Kinmio,  "  it  wriis  benutiful.  She 
prny«<i  for  im  nil." 

"  Sho  mi){ht  ill!  thut  vritliout  mukin;;  n,  m-ono." 

"  Oh,  Griiiidiii  I,  ymi  d  (ii't  iiMiliz«  whiit  it  wiis  liko.  I 
nover  taw  luiy  one  m<  n-ii'ly  for  thn  other  lifn  iis  Ada  Hrown." 

"  Oh  y<m,  you  hiiv«>.     Tli»  Imst  '  gottinR  ivady  '  inn't  done 

oil  dMltll-l>i«lH.  " 

''  Von'rn  mi  iiimyiujiatlii-tic,"  miirninriid  the    |;irl. 

"  Yon,  I'vo  hiit<ti  HciMios  III!  my  life  ;  but  deuth-b«<l 
sroiHis  F  coiiHiilor  indi'cont." 

"  Oil  !  "  Kinmin  ^ot  up  und  with  dnejily-injurcd  look* 
I)r<'piir<il  to  witiidniw. 

"  If  you  liikvi'ii't  done  ymir  Iwwt,  it'H  too  hitfl.  when  yoii'ro 
dyiujj  to  try  to  rnwid  tliinufi.  If  you  /i<ire  done  your  best. 
there'8  no  niorti  to  l>o  wiid.  ' 

AihI  mo  luoro  iids  .sjiid  for  sovoral  hours.  She  lay  quite 
IM'ftcufully,  took  tho  hnlf-hourly  rostoriitivoH  from  Val,  liut  wuh 
visilily  wnakor  on  each  ocfaHion.  Ktliaii  wi<nt  out  and  sent  for 
the  dortiii'.  Ho  onnut  back  in  timr  to  lift  the  half-unconNC'iouR 
form,  whilo  Val  huld  a  ^laHx  to  tlix  |ialt'  lirtH. 

"  Knou^h,"  Him  wliiN|H!rcd,  "  lay  mi^  down."  And  it  wan 
done.  8ho  o|)i'ni!<l  hor  fyt>H,  and  faintly  pn  hmimI  Val'H  hand. 
"  Good  gill."'  nIh'  Naid.  A  Nliglit  .spasm  iiassiil  ovit  Iut  fai-o. 
Shu  turiu'd  lior  htuid  away,  clutolu'il  tho  »h  'it,  an<l  with  what 
stu-mi-<l  a  .siii)i>rhuman  ctfoit  drew  it  ovit  Iut  fiu-o.  Ktiian  put 
out  his  hand  to  taku  it  away  but  Val  ani-stiMl  him  :  — 

"  Don't  !  don't  !  She  would  never  let  any  one  sou  when 
Hhu  suH'eretl."     The  )>ii'l  fell  sobbing  at  the  l>edside. 

Some  time  after  Val  drew  tlie  linen  down.  The  suffering 
WAS  over,  ho  wan  the  long  life. 

Nothing  iH  more  impreHHivu  in  its  truth  to  morbid  imture  than 
tho  manner  in  which  tho  dogonerato  grandchihhen,  admiring, 
reverencing,  almimt,  though  not  quite,  loving  their  stern 
antMiHtress,  are  y^t  wholly  incaimblo  of  deriving  any  bnicing 
inspiration  fioni  her  example.  Jn  short,  their  whole  relation  to 
her  is  studied  with  tr\ie  dramatic  insight.  Taken  all  round,  ami 
extenuating  nothing  of  itn  obviouH  blemishoH,  "  The  Open  (Ques- 
tion "  nni.st  be  pronounced  one  uf  the  mo.st  remarkable  noveU 
of  the  present  year. 

The  Adventures  of  Francois.    Hv  S.  Weir  Mitchell, 
M.D.    TVxu^in.,  x.  +  H12pp.    Lrondon,  IMIS.     Macmillan.    6/- 

A  romancist  at  tho  age  of  Beventy-nine  '.  That  say» 
much  for  tho  vitttlity  of  those  who,  as  another  veteran,  Oliver 
Wendell  Holmes,  once  remarkc<l,  habitually  remake  the  candle  at 
both  ends.  To-day  Dr.  Silas  Weir  Mitchell  is  Ix'st  known  by 
his  fine  romance,  "  Hugh  Wynne,"  an  admirable  novel  in  every 
sense.  The  list  of  his  writings  and  tho  longer  tale  of  his 
profrfssional  labours  atldrd  an  interesting  comment  on  his  now 
familiar  evangel  of  the  rest-cure  with  which  his  nam  <  is  identified 
in  the  States.  One  of  tho  oldest  of  .American  authors  ami  one 
of  the  younger  Canadian  writers  have  both  and  in  the  same  week 
jniblished  a  romance  of  the  French  Revolution.  .Mr.  Lighthall's 
"  Fal.se  Chevalier  "  deals  with  this  great  iH>riod  quite  as  freshly 
and  originally  as  does  "  The  Adventures  of  Francois."  It  is  a 
charming  book,  this  historical  romance  of  ]>r.  Weir  Mitchell's  ; 
in  narrative  [xiwer,  in  dramatic  effect,  in  vivid  movement,  and 
in  mordant  and  singularly  olFoctive  style.  Its  sub-title  indicates 
that  the  hero  is  no  ordinary  gallant  :  "  Foundling,  Thief, 
Juggler,  and  Fencing  Master  during  tlie  French  Revolution." 
Francois'  thieving,  however,  was  at  the  outset  of  a  very  innocent 
kind  so  far  as  his  own  culi>ability  was  concerned  ;  and  from  lirst 
to  la.st  he  is  "  un  bra'  zeun  homnie,"  as  his  quondam  associates 
of  tho  Ile-de-Paris  would  say.  Rut  he  made  up  for  this  early 
innocence  by  what  he  might  hiniself  have  called  an  unblemisluMl 
career  of  vice.  He  had  no  moral  sense,  this  charming  and 
delightful  reprobate  ;  but  his  good  qualities  were  far  in  excess 
of  his  delinquencies.  It  is  not  oftt-n  that  the  critic  has  to  advise 
the  reader  to  turn  to  the  epilogue  of  a  romance  before  [lerusal  of 
the  story  itself  :  but  those  who  wish  to  apprehend  arigla  the 
extraordinary  vividness  of  this  "  account  from  the  depths  "  of 
Tho  Terror  should  certainly  first  consult  the  epilogue.  .■Vnother 
piece  of  ndvico  to  the  reader— obtain  first,  if  practicable,  an 
•arlier   book  by  Dr.  W«ir   Mitchell,  "  A  Madeira   Party,"  pub- 


lished hj  th*  Century  CompMiy.  In  this  book  th*r«  It  a  tnU, 
"  A  Little  More  Burmindy,"  which  is  not  only  oim  of  tha 
finest  examples  of  tho  nmtr  in  Americn,  but  has  a  aignal  bearing 
ujH>n  "  Tho  Advanturo.4  of  Fran^'ois."  Franvoi*,  it  niay  be 
a<hlo<l,  wasareil  [lersonago,  and  nnich  of  Dr.  Weir  *' 
book    is    baH4H]    u|H>n    tho    infurnintion    auppliiMl    by  t 

"  of  tho    Kevolution.     No    novelist   of  whom  mc  '■ 
ir  i  olix  (iras,  ha.<i  so  vividly  brought   ttofore  us  the  1    ' 

lower  i'mriN  in  the  awful  days  of  The  Terror.  A  doxon  or  so 
admirable  reproductions  of  the  drawings  specially  mnih*  by  A. 
Ca-Htnigne   for  "  Franvois  "   during    its    serial    appearnnco   adil 

nt  t  r  ii't  111' I    t'>    't    rOMi|?ii-i-    l\H     TLfit.(]i!i.    :,..     it     ■ -.    il.   1  I  >'tit  f  1,1 


Tlio  Tadpole  of  an    Archaneel.     Hv  W.  P.  Drury. 

7i ''•'>>■>■•  ^<^<  l'I>.    l/>n<loii.  Slmpkin,  Marshall.    2  6 

Captain  W.  P.  Drury '■  naval  skita  are  getting  aa  well  known 
as  Mr.  Jacobs'  sketchos  of  tho  lowor  tlratum  of  sea  folk,  and 
for  tlie  8<tme  reason.  lioth  authors  have  a  truly  admirablo  rense 
of  the  ridiculous,    which    serves    them    better,    in    tri  '    r 

sjiocial  subject,    than    a    subtler    huinonr.      Tho  doli( 
vaganco    of    the  "  yarns  "  in  "  llni    Tadpole  of  an  A' 
is  mo.st  engaging.     One    of    the  liest,  the' account  of  I.' 
S4iile<l  a  tr.iin,  wo  reniomlHir  to  have  laughed  ovtT  some  tini 
It  stands  re.iding   again,    however,    and  tempts  us  to  quot 
The  train  goes  along  merrily    in   a  kind  of  outside  edge  fashion, 
the  sails   carrying    it   wildly   along,   headed   over   on  one  set  uf 
wheels  only.     Then  comes  a   startling  discovery,  "  Tunnel  right 
ahead  1  "  : — 

"  He  knew  all  about  that  tunnel,  did  Pringle,  and  was 
ready  to  tackle  it  too. 

"  '  Watch  l>elow  !  '  he  sings  out,  '  stand  by  to  cut  the 
lashin's  of  the  masts  whon  I  give  tho  wonl.  Watch  on  <l€yk  ! 
stand  by  the  halliards  to  lower  tl.o  .•wiIIh  ;  and  as  soon  as  tha 
yards  touch  tho  deck,  mind  you,  1h-  ready  to  whip  the  masts 
out  of  her  and  lay  'em  fore  and  aft  along  the  roof.  And 
rHinember  this,  you  sons  of  guns,'  h'>  ■■  "-.^  -''Hkin'  his  fist  at 
us,  '  the  eyes  of  England  and    of  Pni:  :  you  '.' 

"  But    for    the  pre.sent,   IVingle  ,    .:  .ill  events,  were 

glued  to  that  distant  black  s|M'ek  wo  were  tliunderin'  towards 
iK'fore  tho  wind,  and  which  was  rapidly  growin'  like  a  devil's 
hoof-print  at  the  base  of  tho  hill.  He  was  calc'latin'  tho  exact 
point  where  he  should  give  the  word,  d'you  see,  and  T  think 
tho  sum  made  his  '<>ad  ache.     For    if  sail  was  took  <>"  n 

too  Hoon  .she  wouldn't  carry   sulticient   way  to  run  t  < 

tunnel  :  and  if  not  soon  enough  the  tunnel  roof  would  ni.iko 
splinters  and  rags  of  our  sail  power-  to  .say  nothin'  of  the  big 
spars  rii>pin'  up  the  carriages." 

Tho  end  of  this  highly  di-amatic  railway  journey  shall  not  Im 
described  hero.  The  whole  story  and  its  follows  aro  excellent 
fooling.  Wo  hojK)  Captain  l")iMiry  will  giro  us  plenty  more 
of  them. 

It  is  a  very  ungrateful  task  to  the  writers  of  this  generation 
to  criticize  Miss  Braddon.  For  half  a  centurj-  sho  has  given  us 
picture  after  picture  of  manners,  if  not  of  men,  chronicling  every 
sn|M>rficial  asi«ct  of  fifty  years,  and  sometimes  dippini;  ih«i«r. 
In  HitiH  PL.ti-R-s  (Hutchinson,  6s.)  is  as  vigorous  as  anything  she 
ever  wrote.  It  is  bigger  than  usual .  with  :t71  pages  closely  print«<l , 
and  full  of  a  c<inscientiously-reali7.o<l  historical  atmospben-.  That 
it  is  a  trille  laboure<l  we  have  to  admit.  (Jeorge  Villiers,  Duke 
of  Buckingham,  does  not  stand  out  any  the  more  prominently 
in  our  imagination  fr>r  the  glimpse  into  the  secrets  of  his  past 
haz)»rde<l  by  Miss  Braddon.  She  chooses  him  as  the  shadowy 
father  of  her  hero,  a  poor  little  waif,  at  first  (xtrontless  and 
tossetl  about  the  world,  then  torn  asunder  by  the  varying  claims 
made  upon  his  lovu  and  duty.  As  a  child  he  is  a  pathetic  little 
figure.  Later  on  he  melts  into  the  background,  and  we  carry 
away  no  very  vivid  picture  of  him,  or,  indee<l,  of  his  bride, 
Geraldine.  The  strongest  figure  in  the  book  is  undoubte<lly 
Cardinal  Mazarin.  Miss  Braddon  has  taken  jmins  with  him, 
and  he  has  repaid  1  er.  Nevertheless,  we  should  like  another  of 
her  light,  not  very  significant,  but  eminently  rea<Lible  books, 
that  now  and  then  are  something  more.  The  historical  style  is 
a  shade  too  ponderous  for  Mis»  Braddon, 
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A  RoMAXra  or  a  GancHK  Moo*  (Pewraon,  2s.  (M.V  ia  a 
ramarkable  hook.  The  style  ia  t«rae  and  vii^rous.  and  though 
1'  "i:inwt4»rH,  •  I'lw  R<>i<m« 

t  Taki-    11.  lie  diDMiiii;; 

>u.  U  ilv  .  -;..  1  liroki'  tbi'  Ktillm-M.  SIm*  ctoocl  (till,  iitart|i><l  aiid 
amaml  ller  i-ollie  *t  lirrl  atootl  too  nnil  |>rirkeil  hi*  ran.  In  amomi^iit 
thirt  «••  ■notlM-r.     Sb«  wrni  on  attain. 

*'  Lad."  «b«  Jail!,  *'  if«  fmtn  t'On-t  (lolly.  And  lli»f»  wbcrp  we 
kwk  to  ami  t'  flock.     Wr'll  drup  oo  t'  tn-*pauiT  a*   w<-  uliepbi-ni." 

Khr  bonr  off  to  Ibr  (iully  with  *  buoynnt  atrp  that  kaew  no  olMtacle. 
Tha  ihola  alU'mat<-<l  n««r  with  tbc  brk^-finic  uf  tbr  groii*<'.  The  (iully 
vma  ttiivr  \^  :*'  '  ~'  auf«  with  lively  work  aiiiauK  tbi-m.  ^hi*  noon 
rrarlkKl  tl»<     -  iuunt4*<l.     For    noiur    time    Ahe   iititod    iiuitioiih-sii, 

dnkwn  to  bi  •  <  M  ' '-r   f«(N>    AuiihiMl    with  anther,  liiT  fycin  AximI  on 

CroirttHT.     H«  i<  .;  iK'bio'l    a    wall  that  ran  up  to  the  tarn  and 

th»  black  dyka.  .-il    the    hiriU   thry   aoswi-n-d,  row,  and  flew 

tawar<U  bim,  al>.  ran    along    the    wall.     Tlien   came  a  pufT  of 

■noka,  a  etmrk,  a  tiitt«r  of    feathera.     With  another    mimic  cry 

aaother  rirtim  uUcd  over  the  ling,  <lro|i|i«d  on  the  wall,  UragginK 
l.'udly  and  looking  for  iU  nute  with  hriKht,  ah'rt  eye*,  then  Htaggered 
■11. 

.^  '«rtaiiily  is  not  like  a  woman's  writing,  ynt  the  tit1e-|)age 
iuiomis  us  that  the  author  is  Mrs.  StvToiisou.  More  oiirious 
still,  aho  aeoma,  in  the  military  (Ircsa  and  fuuf  rnvinhlf  of  a  pen- 
and-ink  portrait  of  the  writer  given  as  a  frontispiece,  and  the 
handwriting  of  the  signature,  to  wish  to  carry  on  the  illusion. 
She  often  rvmiiMls  lu  of  George  Eliot,  and  her  book  in  some  of 
its  chara<-t<TS  and  80t*ne8 — notably  in  Christine's  wanderiii;;H  vith 
her  new-l>oni  babe— recalls  "  Adam  H.«le."  If  it  falls  short  of 
tile  i>ow)T  and  the  |mthos  of  that  masterpiix'e  it  yet  contains 
some  ex(M)lleiit  work.  Originality  of  conception,  clcarly-<lefinod 
characters,  distinctness  of  atmosphere,  and  a  directnuss  of 
piu-poae  -these  are  at  any  rate  some  of  the  feiitiir«s  which  go  to 
make  a  goocl  atory,  and  thejr  are  to  be  found  in  "  A  I{oman(^e  of 
a  Urous*  Moor." 

A  aomewliat  ambitioiu  m  well  as  a  very  lengthy  story  is  Via 
Litis,  by  Kaasandra  Vivaria  (Heiiipmanii.  Os. ).  The  scene  is  laid 
in  Italy.  Arduina  is  a  ciiiiveiit-lire<l  hemine  who  draws  up  a  ciKle 
of  mlea  for  the  guidance  of  a  very  original  sisterluHKl  of  which 
she  is  to  be  the  guiding  spirit.  A  few  weeks'  acipiaintaiicu  with 
Cuptain  Sant  Onofrio,  however,  settles  the  sisturhixjd ,  and  all 
w.iiild  have  been  well  but  for  the  interference  of  Arduina's  con- 
feaaor,  under  whoee  influence  she  renoinices  her  lover  and  guts 
her  to  a  nunnery.  The  sequel  of  the  love  story  we  need  nut 
follow,  but  some  of  the  scijnes  of  convent  life  an-  suDiciently 
vivid  to  justify  a  hope  of  butter  work  to  come. 

Intensely  Scotch  is  Fioka  M'Ivrk,  by  Arthur  Jenkinson 
and  Emily  V.  .Ifnkins<^>n  ( HutchiiiHon,  (Is.).  Though  all  the 
characters  can  speak  excellent  Kiiglish  whiMi  they  plense,  they 
have  a  way  of  dropping  into  dialect  uikim  the  8li^;lite8t  provoca- 
li' N  .i.'l  .  i!ii  jg  oiii-  another  "  clarty  callaiits  "  and  "  chiels  o' 
th.  •!.  .1,'  winch  sounds  rude.  Though  there  is  nothing  very 
'.ri..-i!ial  about  "  Fiona  M'lver,"  its  out-of-<loor  atmosphere  is 
exliilimting,  and  its  exciting  incidents  are  well  descrihttd. 


Rtiyalties  appear  very  much  in  favour  with  our  novel  writ<>rH 

just  now,  aiul  w«  could  name  some  do7.ens  of  stories  dealing  with 

K  !■'_•«  •ml  (^Hoiia  which  have  ht«n  publiahe<l  within  the  last  six 

'lis.      Mr.    Joseph   K.  C'harles  gives  us  in   A  Statksman'h 

<  '    '  '      (la.)  another  to  a<ld  to  the  list,  and    it  is  a 

tint  ;    not   (tarticidarly  convincing,    perhaps, 

'.     At  thk  Suin  or  thr 

i(iny  and  Itird,  Oa. ),  is  a 

li  life,  amoothly 

»     ■'  _   •■  fitly  to  virtue's 

aide,"  a*  '  inturm  us,  so  extremely  wearisomi-  as  to 

make  fur  .  •■•      <  ■■> i;.v..,    \\,.,.    i..   KM, 

Courtney 

of  th.     tl  r  , 


ian    Knuisay   i.MnciniUaii, 
'»    book.      It  is  full  of    the 
»iim>luiilj ,  thi;  dirt^tiMiss,  aiul  tliu  wisdom  of  the  East. 


jfovcion  Xcttcrs. 
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TUKKEV. 

Whatever  may  Im>  said  alniut  Turkish  misrule  and  corrupt 
atlministratiou,  there  is  mm  roleeiiiing  feature  in  the  modern 
dovt^lnpiiieut  of  Turkish  spiritunl  life  which  cannot  niid  ought 
not  to  1x1  ignore))  by  the  friends  of  progress  and  civili/jition  in  the 
Mahometlan  East.  1  allude  to  the  extraordinary  change  notice- 
able in  the  language,  style,  and  cnni>cption  of  the  motlern 
Osmanii  lit««rnture,  which  mu.«it  strike  every  student  of  the  Near 
East  if  he  c<>m|>arps  the  publitratious  of  to-day  with  those  of 
forty  or  lifty  years  ago.  In  former  times  authors  took  par- 
ticular p.iins  to  conceal  the  siuiso  of  their  writings  under  a  thick 
curtain  of  copious  and  useless  words,  of  eccentric,  hyjierbolic, 
and  Ixmjbustic  metaphors  ;  all  was  shrouded  in  my8t<>ry,  for, 
according  to  the  notions  of  ohl  Orientiil  wriUirs,  it  is  far  lietter 
for  the  ruatlor  to  plunge  in  tiie  deep  sea  and  to  search  hilxiri- 
ously  for  the  pearls  of  poetical  beauty  at  the  bottom  than  to  lind 
the  treasures  plainly  lai<l  on  the  easily-accessible  ground  Insfore 
him.  Hand  in  hand  with  this  forcible  aggravation  of  the  spiritual 
c!ont«nt  went  the  ditliculty  of  the  language,  which  was  much  more 
a  medley  of  Arabic  and  Persian  thanTurkisii,  and  in  one  sentence, 
ruiuiiug  sometimes  over  a  whole  page,  there  were  hardly  to  bo 
found  more  than  two  or  three  words  in  genuine  Turkish.  Witli 
such  a  language  the  oidightenment  of  tlie  masses  became  a  sheer 
impossibility;  the  Osmanii  of  the  literary  worhl  was  not  a  means 
of  mental  communication,  but  a  science  in  itself,  which  could  bo 
actpiired  only  after  a  study  of  several  years.  To-<lay  an  essential 
and  salutary  change  has  taken  place  in  this  direction. 

The  moilern  Turkish  man  of  letters  uses,  as  far  as  possible, 
a  plain  and  unaflorneil  language.  He  has  still  to  borrow  a  good 
deal  from  the  Arabic  and  Persian,  but  he  strives  to  disjiense 
with  the  supcrlluous  foreign  elements  and  to  become  more 
national.  This  now  school  was  inaugurated  by  Shinasi  Kfendi 
in  the  "fifties,  and  amongst  his  imitators  '/An  Posha,  Djevdet 
Kfendi,  and  Saiulullah  Pasha  took  a  prominent  part.  As  I  hap- 
pened to  live  at  that  time  in  the  house  of  a  high  Turkish  digni- 
tary, and  entertaining,  as  I  did,  close  relations  with  the  literary 
world,  I  was  amaze<l  by  the  fierce  oppositiim  shown  in  all  classes 
•gainst  this  innovation,  looked  upon  as  sacrilegious.  Ultimately, 
however,  as  the  number  increased  of  thosa  who  took  a  particular 
fancy  for  till)  study  of  Riiropean  languages,  and  as  the  intliionco 
of  Western  iilois  was  cuntinimlly  spreading,  the  now  tendency 
gained  more  and  more  gr.>und.  The  old,  cumliersomo  style  was 
gradually  abandoned  ;  the  voice  of  F^iiropean  culture  had  steadily 
roused  the  younger  gonorstion  from  their  Asiatic  stupor,  and  as 
tlie  reprosuit.itiveof  t!io  now  era  appeared  the  highly-gifted  poet 
Kemal  liey,  with  his  glowing  patriotism  and  masterful  (sm.  In 
his  essay  entitleil  "  Maarif  "  (knowledge),  he  lays  before  his 
countrymen  the  urgent  necessity  of  ac<iuiring  the  modern  spirit 
of  the  West  :  — 

Our  time  [he  says]  is  not  the  time  of  standstill. 
Humanity  is  hurrying  on  with  delight  aiul  fervour  and  has 
ma<le  great  strides  on  the  path  of  jirogress  and  civilixati(Ui.  A 
nation  whi<'h  remains  bi'liiiid,  lulle<l  in  the  sleep  of  indolen<-e, 
must  obviously  arrive  at  the  ctation  of  wilderness,  where 
misery  and  annihilation  awaits  it. 

Kemal    Biy    was   also   tlie    first   Turkish    writer    who    had    the 

wnirage  to  come  forwanl   with  lilmr.il  i<|eas.   He  scourgwl  Asiatic 

deS|)otisiu  and  freely  ailvocated  constitutional  life.     In  his  paper 

nntitle'l  "  London  "  he  says  :•  -"  What  is  the  use  of  visiting  all 

iintries  ?  Lomlon  alone  siitlk-es  to  show  us  the  wonders 

ilion,    progress,    and    |K>litical    liberty."     Of  course,   a 

writer  and  ex|Kiiindar  of  such  principles  was   no  ;>rr.ion(i  i/ratu  in 

the  higher  s])heres  on  the  Bosporus.      His  plays  Watan  (Kathor- 

land)  and  Itjflalnliiin  Khamm-Shtih  were  long  ago  declared  sodi- 

♦i    •■>  works,  and  strictly  forbidden.   Hap])ily,  censure  is  powerless 

st   the  awakening  spirit  of  a  nation  :    young  Turkey  clings 

with  unabatoil    7.cal    to  the  writings  of  Kemal,  and,  despite  the 

iron  rule   of   the   ]iresent  Government,   these   liberal  tendencies, 

although  hidden,  still  animate  Turkish  publications. 
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Whooror  want*  to    niA    Mi    iniii|;bt   into   mcxUirn   Tiirkiali 

liU'rntiirii  inuat  lK)iir  in  iiiIikI  tlint  in  the  Kimt  nvcry  wi'll-i'<liicat<Ml 
mnn  inimt  Ixi  inoro  or  li-mi  n  poot,  nnd  )iootry  in  tlio  (irHt 
mnnifuRtatiiin  of  n  ciiltiviitcd  mind.  Ko!;»r<1inK  the  nuMlitrn 
litoriiry|)roiliiotMoftlin()»iimnlififromthiHi)oint  of  viow,  wo  cannot 
bo.<itt)w  a  |)iirtioul|^r  0(>nKi<li>nition  n|K>n  the  r/ti  minorrt  i/rti(iiim, 
anil  next  to  Kdiiml  Hny  wn  can  only  cjuoto  Alimocl  Nailji,  tlin 
niitlior  ol  "  .AteHli-iNiru  "  (|>articln«  of  fire)  ami  otlicr  lioautifnl 
)>oeni.s,  in  wliicli  ho  provod  a  i-Iovnr  imitator  of  Victor  Hufjo  ; 
and  KiiriMM  Hey,  tlio  nnthorof  •'  /cmzonin  "  (mi«l«lntion«):  as  well 
an  Alxlulhakk  Hainid,  u-hoHe  nwootly-sonndin);,  pes.siniiHtic  miixn 
wnli  diworvnH  tlin  favour  of  his  ri-adin^  coiiiitryini-n.  'I'hi'ir 
(lOPtical  etfusioiiK  roiirosi>nt  a  mixtnro  of  thi  Oriental  mind  intlu- 
cncwl  by  KuroiKJnn,  and  chiofly  liy  French,  litoraturo,  and  in 
thiH  rnii|Mtct  they  rexuinhle  much  the  KusHian  pootn  of  the  firnt 
docadofi  of  our  century.  Tlioronghly  and  exoluMividy  hj»Ktt>m 
in  Sheikh  Viwli  alone,  in  whosii  "  Djezhaat  "  (attractivo 
j)OW»ir.s)  and  "  Keiaihail  "  ( protltable )  one  easily  discovers  tlii< 
retiued  Oriental  philosophic  »|iirit  coupled  with  a  tendency  towanl 
mundane  pleasures.  It  is  altogether  ditlicult  to  aserihe  to  the 
mo<lern  men  of  letturs  in  Turkey  a  jironouniM'd  and  woll-detimMl 
line  of  literary  pursuit,  as  is  customary  in  the  West.  Most  of  them 
are  poets,  dramatists,  philosophers,  historians,  and  philolofjists  at 
the  same  time;  some  of  tlu'm  owe  their  reputation  mainly  to  their 
dramatic  com]iusitions, as, f.u.,Abilulhakk  Hamid,  whoso  tragtxUes 
Titrik  (tht(  Moorish  conqueror  of  Spain)  and  Oukhteri  llinilu  (the 
Hindu  girl)  would  really  deserve  a  transl.ttion  in  any  of  the 
European  languages.  In  the  lirst-mentiont  d  ]ilay  the  author 
intro<luces  a  Mahomedan  heroine  in  onler  to  prove  that  the  strict 
separation  of  both  sexes  is  nut  prescribed  by  Islam,  and  that  it  is 
merely  an  Kastern  habit  of  misapprehended  chastity.  The  dra- 
matic literature  of  the  Turks  is  by  no  means  a  i/i«iH(i/»'  tieijIiiiKihli' 
of  the  mo<lern  Osmauli  literature.  It  is  a  ereat  pity  that  the 
theatre  is  .still  in  its  infancy,  for  the  simple  reason  that  only  the 
actors  are  genuine  Turks,  whilst  the  aetressed  recruit  theniselves 
out  of  the  Christian  ])ortion  of  the  country,  aa  Mah<>me<lnn 
women  cannot  appear  in  public,  and  still  less  on  the  8t:\ge.  There 
is  no  want  of  a  ]ilaygoing  pidilic  in  the  modern  Turkish  society, 
but  the  enjoyment  is  often  marred  by  the  ((Uimt  and  un-Turkish 
pronunciation  of  the  Armenian  actresses,  whereas  the  language 
of  Turkish  women  sounds  most  deliehtfully. 

In  reviewing  the  various  features  of  the  modernized  Turkish 
literature  we  are  particularly  surprise<l  by  the  quantity  of  novels 
which  a[>pear  annually,  |)artly  as  original,  ]mrtly  as  translations 
from  the  French,  Knglish,  and  German.  Novels,  in  the  modern 
sense  of  the  word,  <lid  not  exist  in  the  F^ast,  and  yet  how  quickly 
the  Turks  took  to  this  six'cies  of  literature  is  In-st  proveil  by  the 
number  of  novel-writers  and  by  the  eagerness  with  which  these 
light  products  are  read  by  all  classes  of  society.  They  are  first 
published  as  feuilMous  in  the  daily  papers,  and  later  they  apin-ar 
as  books.  Ahmed  Midhat  Kfeiidi,  a  yueff;/''  of  the  late  Midhat 
Pa.sha,  is  the  leadiT  in  this  branch  of  literature.  His  fertility 
is  more  remarkable  than  the  intrinsic  value  of  his  writings  ;  he 
has  trii'd  his  prt>lific  (mmi  on  the  most  varied  topics,  luung  known 
as  a  dramatist,  thi'ologian,  historian,  politician,  geOLTapher,  iVc. 
His  acknowledged  superior  is  Sezai  Hey,  the  author  of  the 
de.serv<Hlly-appteciated  novels  "KiltchiikSheiler"(  small  things^and 
"Serguzasht"  (events),  in  which  he  comes  forward  as  a. shrewd  critic, 
excellent  narrator,  and  a  happy  painter  of  habits  and  customs. 
He  is  sometimes  calUnt  the  Alphonse  Daudet  and  the  fiabriele 
d'Annunzio  of  the  Turkish  literature— a  comparison  which  is 
hardly  acceptable— but  he  nevertheless  occupies  a  pre-eminent 
place  amongst  his  fellow-writers,  and  he  would  not  [lass  un- 
noticinl  even  in  EnroiH'.  Next  to  novels  the  Turks  indulge  iu 
the  reading  of  newspajiers,  a  branch  of  literat\ire  which  ha.s  of 
late  extensively  grown  in  the  Ottoman  Empire.  Forty  years  ago 
there  were  only  two  pajwrs  in  Constantinople- -viz.,  the 
official  Takrim-Vckai  (register  of  events)  ond  the  Djeri'tri 
Hurailii  (the  list  of  news).  The  latter  was  edite<l  by  Mr.  Churchill, 
and  as  I  happened  to  be  one  of  the  contributors,  I  rememlwr 
well  the  excitement  of  Aali  Pasha,  the  then  Minist«>r  for  Foreign 
Affairs,  on   finding   an   opinion   expressed   about  some  political 


qUMtion  of   th«   day.     "'Am  I  or    Mr.  Clmrrhill  the  Mi»iiirt*r  of 
Turkey  'f  "  exelaimi'd  ll  'o 

Im'  strictly  avoiibMl.     To  .  •, 

and,  although  niuyzhd  by  a  rigid  censure,  they  still  ,  y, 

and  soiue    of    thein,  as    the  r/.</>iiii  (application),  tlie    '  "• 

UiikiLnt  (the  int«'rpr«>tiT  of  truth),  and  Sulmh  (morning),  have  a 
considerable  numlM-r  of  readers.  The  Turks  have,  lif«id«a,  weekly 
and  monthly  pa|><T»,  treating  liti^rary,  philosophic,  awl  philolo- 
gical topics,  and,  what  is  certainly  ni  "  ■,  they  have 
got  illustrati'd  pafHTs  pictures  of  wore  for- 
merly |i>oke<l  upon  a«a<lea'l'  d  lai.t,  uol  U  :i  ■  » 
pa|M'rcalledA'/i<(»i;ii/<ii(i  .Un/i  ■ ,  as  wellasa  ji  -r 
calletl  Silnian  tlu.rliiii.  I  have  torgott^n,  by  tie  ■" 
that  auth<>ress«>s  are  not  scarce  in  nuxh-rn  Tun.  ,  >rii| 
some  of  them  valiantly  emulate  the  stronger  sex.  Katma 
Aliya  Khanim,  the  daiighUr  of  the  historiographer  Djevdot 
Pasha,  is  conspicuous  for  her  lisarning,  wit,  and  sagacity,  and 
.some  of  her  writings  have  lieen  translat^-d  into  French.  Nighiar 
Khanim,  a  daiighti-r  of  the  lati'  Osman  l'ai<lia,  has  made  a  name 
by  her  pi«!tical  works,  among  which  the  volume  entith-<l  ••  Af"u 
(sorrow)  deserves  a  particuliir  mention.  Not  less  remarkable  ar«( 
the  writings  of  Fakhr-en-Nisa,  of  Hamiyeti-Zi-hra,  and  of  other 
Turkish  ladies, who us«i  an  easy-flowing  go. h1  style, and  some  of  them, 
Iwsides  being  ver8e<l  in  the  Arabic  and  Persian  lit4Tature,have  got 
a  fair  insight  into  French  and  English /"//m-Zc^i-tj. 

This  short  sketch  of  the  ra'ideni  Turkish  literature  would  be  in- 
compleU-  without  an  allusion  to  the  strictly  scientific  publications, 
which  are  steiulily  increasing.  In  philological  researches  Ne<ljib 
Aassim  has  dislinguishe<l  himself  |iarticularly  ;  the  same  may  Imj 
said  of  Sami  Bey.  History,  law,  and  natural  B<Mence  have  like- 
wise their  cultivators;  in  a  word, the  Turks  are  fairly  '  'ig 
on  the  field  of  learning,  and  it  is  no  idle  hoiK-  to  sii  »e 
efforts  must  sooner  or  laU-r  In-comt^  visible  in  tl.  "l 
(Militical  a«lvancenient  of  the  nation.  Exc4^pting  the  M  ms 
of  India,  the  Turks  are  d««idei]ly  the  foremost  amongst  their  co- 
religionists. 

Hudaiiest  University.  A.   VAMHKRY. 

THE  EMPEROE  OF  AUSTRIA:    BIBLIOGRAPHY. 
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The   fiftieth    anniversary    of  the   accession   of  IIm 
Emperor,    whieh    takes    place    next    week,   and    the 
event   wliieh  has   plunge<l   the   Enqieror  and   the    .Mi' 
mourning   have  all  caused  an  imreased  inU-rest  in  t 
the  Eiiiiieror  and  the  eondition  and  history  of  the  Eni: 
readers  will  tx>  anxious  to  make  themsidves  acquainte<l  Mitli  the 
character  and  history  of  a  man   who  for   fifty  years   lias   held  one 
of  the  most  prominent  |Misitions  in  Kuropo. 

CJreat  difficulties,  however,  will  Is'  met  by  those  who  attempt 
to  ae<|uire  any  real  knowledge  of  the  lite  and  work  of  the 
Enqieror.  There  is  no  man  in  so  great  a  i>osition  who  has 
suceeede<l  in  keeping  so  im|>eiiotrable  a  veil  over  liini  "  '  '  re 
are,  of  course,  a  cerUiin  numbtir  of  lK>oks   and  pampti  n- 

ing  to  give  an  aci-ount  of  his  life  ;  most  of  them  coii-i-i  ■■!.  i.  ly 
of  a  eollei'tion  of  unauthentieuteil  aiie  ilotes.  Hy  far  the  fullest 
is  a  work  published  in  lrt.S»),  K.viskk  Fuasz  .Ioskk  1.,  von 
.lohaniies  Emmor  iTetsehen,    1?<HII|.     A   small   lxK>k,  Ui  <  kiili<-kk 

AlK     niK     LK(IISI..iTOKISI  HK     TuATKiKKIT      IIF.H      KaISKICS       FbANZ 

.losKK  I.,  KINK  Fk-stsimkut  ( \\  ien,  187:1),  which  was  published 
on  the  occasion  of  the  twenty-fifth  annivcrsnry  of  his  «ii.Tp'5!ion, 
is  also  to  l)e  recommended.      Of   the  abdication  of  h  -  "id 

his    own    accession   we   have    two,  and  only   two,   a^  .tl 

descriptions.  The  first  and  the  fullest  is  that  givm  by  the 
Haron     .loseph     Alexander     vi.n    Helfert    in     his    Oksi-hkhtk 

OksTF.KKKIiHS     VoM     An!  ■■  IH 

184S(  Leipzig   und    Pra  le 

is  publislu^l    anonymously    nn.i. 
This    liook    is    the    most   valuable 

1!44,S.        It    is    badly    arr ' 

aristocratic,  but  it  lont 

much  of  it  derive<l  froii.    ..., 

cb)se  connexion    witli    both    ^  ■  /. 

His  account  of  the  events    pi       •  i;id 

clear.     It    may,    however,    be    supplemented    by   the  description 

fiven    by     Count     Hubnor,    I'xE    AyxfiR   Pf.    ma    Vie   (Paris, 
[achette,  ISIU).      (There    is    also    an    e<lition    of    this    work   in 
Oerman.)    Htlbner,  who   was   afterwards   Austrian  Ambassador 


tne     jiscuii' 'i.\  in     *,.     V.     .^' 

work    on  the    Revolution 
•'     •'■■•     author    •"     ..r^.»... 
t    useful 

^_    f..r  H. 
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II   1S48   acting  ax  i 
laeinoini    >-«nt!tiii    . 


!i     in     t<>    Iw    found     in     TliK 

liv  C.   K.  Miinrice   (London, 

I  ^"  Ai-KTKiA   IN  1H4M  (NfW 

">k.         Tliti     author    wiut 

\  ii-nnn  and  waji   in  coiiKtiint  connn-.uiieiition 

J  li'iuU-n.     Till'  IkkiIc  i:,  liowrvcr,  oiitof  |iriiit, 

..    ■!  ;l   Ui   |*oinirt>  a  cony.  liistorv  of 

t!  <-  uii«   of   tta*  iiioxt  int<  .\iiiting  tlu> 

historirtii. 

K<v  th«  lut«r  nvitnta  in  th<»  Kmperor'n  life  wp  »r<>  obligod  to 
t  ■      1      ;  -J  •       «ith  wliicli 

\-irtlj-  »lmt 

it  (tvi'ntn  in 

unavailing. 

^  of  any  of 

■  govern  the 

I ..: ;.,..:  .i.s    liy  tnot>e 

11   very  riiro   chuch    Imve   iiiiiKirtaut 
■  ■«(iilil.      Till'   \cr>    hii;h  Rtiindiird 
in  Austria 
•  ■nal  jrossiii. 
ll,  for    iiwUiiice,    Ht'    tiiktt    tli»    iiieiiioirs  of    llerr  von  Prokbsch- 
*>^t«-n,  th»>  wi-|l-)cr"wn   traveller  and   dij>loinatiKt,   we    find    that 
with   scrupulous  care  and  contain  only 
.1   to   the   contidcutial     negotiations    in 
And  the  concluding  volumes  of  the 
sun   (Benth'V,    187!'),   covering  the 
Kroiiii.i  «  -  out  oi   otlice,  are  of  little  use.     Aimrt  then 

from  the  :*,  lirochures,   and   nowR[>u|ier  articles,  which 

are    the    i...-  •■■    '    '■•-    M-    historian,    we  have   to   lie  con- 

tent  with     tl.'  ^   of    the    Empire.      For     the 

internal    hist^Ji..  liy    wo     have    iwo    impiortant 

Ixmks,  the (j Est  HP  ■  us  skit  riKM  Wikxkk  Fkiedkn, 

laOlt,    by    Anton     S,        ^  ;  zig,    Hirzel,     1.^3).     2     vols. 

The  second  volume  contains  the  history  of  1848  to  1800.  This 
hook,  by  a  well-known  (Jerman  scholar,  is  admirahly  written. 
Supplementing  it,  we  have  a  History  of  Austria  from  1M8  to 
1877,  by  Waiter  Ropre.  in  two  divisions,  Oksteuukk'h  von 
ViLLAOOH  BiH   zi'K   I  Leip/ig  und  Wien,  lirockhaus, 

lfl77>.     2     vols.,       II  II       SKIT       I>KR       KAT.\STItoPlllK 

T'  ■■  If-iTi,    2  vols.     Tliese  iKioks,  together 

!v  i:o«Ml  liistory  of  tlio  Kmpire  <lunng  the 

n.  For  a  complete  history  of  the 

ors  can  use  the  little  liook  of 

!  ;   1      ...-       AlMTItl.i-Hl  Nii.MlV       riMit     TIIK 

'  Year  1880,  translated  by  Mrs.  Hirkl>eck 

It  is,  of  course,  in  the  foreign  relations  of  the  Empire  that 
the  ]>'"-'""'  oi  i)  ..  ,,y\..,  „,.,M.ars  most  consjiicuoUKly,  but  even 
here  For  the  two  groat  wars  in  wliich 

Aunt  in  ■    liis  rin-ii,  the  chief  authority, 

always  be  the  otlicial 

'.  IS  Itai.ien,  Vienna, 

'  :  anil  lor  tlie  war  of  I8«i0  wo  have 

lis    KAMffK,   of    which    there    is  a 

FrdU4.U    I  ,,    J^kn     i.1  rrr.s    hk    L'AiTKii'iir.   (Hruxelles, 

IMZIl.     V  I  t«ken  by  the  Kiii]>or<ir  in  <tei-man  alTairsour 

'■  ••s|MH^ittlly  Sylid'H 

I  ;[0.'^      Ibsfiiaick's 

•  n 

'.n 

I  .        .^ctmi-   i.iri-^     may 
I  It  ZKIT-(iKSi  nil  IITK 

••'•s  iiiufh   iiiforma- 
cTi-  is  the  secoiiil 

I-!iiti.t  f   !   tiMiV  in 


T 


I' 


\l.»i; 


IV.  ,!■ 

•f  hi-,  li- 


fnmi  Irt/'    withniit   a 

of  the 

1m  ok , 


..t 


is'   Ai  s    Hai.b    Ahikn   (Lel]«ig,    1878'),  2   vols., 

r  the  title  Voxi  l>ON   Zl'li    IWiNAl'   (Keiiizig,  1H78), 

.1  lo  those  sketches  may  1k>  nddtnl  soiiie  of  his   novels, 

l»»u  W  viiiiiiKiTssi  (  HKi!   (.leiia,  IH'.M)  and  Ein   Kamt 

.  ...  I...  .11,  uf   which  tliere  is   an    English   translation    Kiur    iiik 

KujllT,  by  .1.  Sutter  (.1.  Clarke  and  Co.,  ]88'.»). 


Corresponbence. 

— — — ♦ — 

ENGLISH    LITERATURE    IN    FRANCE. 

TO  THI':  KDITOK. 

Sir, — I  perfectly  agree  nitli  the  opinion  exiir(>8S('d  in  the 
first  article  of  /.iffcnMov  (Novembi-r  I'J)  on  "  the  true  Anglo- 
French  understanding."  If  there  is  any  jiossible  friendship 
lN-f(ir<.  the  two  nations  for  some  time  to  come,  it  will  arise,  not 
from  diplomatic  endeavours,  which  may  prove  vain,  but  fnuii  a 
deeivr  insight  of  each  of  the  two  peoples  into  the  feelings  and 
idejts  of  the  other. 

But  I  cannot  help  wondering  whether  the  instaiicos  which 
you  give  of  the  growing  taste  for  the  study  of  English  literature 
in  JVaiice  are  carefully  mdected.  The  two  gri^at<'st  contribu- 
tioiiN  to  the  study  of  English  liti'rature  in  France  since 
Taine  are  the  books  of  M.  Augusto  Angellitr  on  burns,  and 
of  M.  Eniile  Legouis  on  Wordsworth's  youth.  Will  you 
allow  me  to  state  that  M.  Legouis  is  not  a  "  Lyci'en  pro- 
fessor "  (whati'ver  this  may  mean),  but  the  Professor  of  English 
Liti-rature  at  the  I'niversity  of  Lyons  and  a  member  of  the 
highest  lx>ard  of  examiners  on  English  literature  in  the  French 
University  'i*  M.  Angellier  has  lieen  for  several  years  the  chair- 
man of  the  same  board,  and  nobody  is  better  qualified  for  such  a 
task. 

Ik>th  their  works,  though  as  yet  recent,  have  been  speedily 
translates!  iiit<i  English  and,  I  believe,  German.  Both  have  lN<en 
received  by  students  throughout  Eiiropt;  in  such  a  way  as  ought 
to  preclude  anylxKly  from  appraising  French  criticism  of  English 
litt^rature  without  a  mention  of  their  authors  before  and  above 
any  who  have  taken  the  same  line  of  stuily.  In  fact,  among  taose 
who  do  not  merely  dabble  in  F)nglish  letters,  nobody  doubts  that 
M.  Angellier  and  M.  Legouis  are — with  all  due  re8])ect  to  the 
names  you  mention — foremost  among  English  scholars  in  France. 
I  would  also  like  to  see  the  name  of  M.  Ju.sserand  quoted  among 
the  most  active  promoters  of  Enslish  criticism  in  our  countrj-. 
B<'lieve  me,  dear  Sir,  yours  truly, 

AUEL    CHEVALLEV,  Agrt:gt(   de  FUniversit*!. 

/,<•  Tempt,  U,  Ikiiilevard  des  Italiens,  Paris. 

A    COINCIDENCE. 

TO  THK  KDITOK. 
Sir, — Tlie  concluding  sentences  of  the  article  on  Moilieval 
Miracle  in  your  issue  of  Nov.  I'J  are  of  great  interest  to  me  as 
tending  to  prove  that  like  biological  theory,  astronomical 
discovery,  and  nioohanical  invention,  epigram  may  lie  inde- 
pen<lcntly  originated  in  two  ditl'orent  minds.  It  is  now  many 
years  since  the  late  Professor  Huxley  in  conversation  witli  me  on 
the  ■iibjt'ct  of  spirit  nfdurm,  then  fashionable  in  London,  struck 
out  a  remark  almost  identical  with  that  <|Uoted  by  the  writer 
of  the  article.  Mr.  Huxley's  exact  words  were  these:—"  In 
all  these  cases  RUtHcient  allowance  is  not  ma(hi  for  the  down- 
right lying  of  people  whose  word  it  is  imixissible  to  doubt." 
I  am.  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

.1.  M.  STH.\CHEV. 
0!(,  I<ancaster-gat«,  W.,  Nov.  I'l. 


Hotes. 


Ji^^  U,  ^   LSJ. 


N'ext  week's  Lxtrratnre  will  contain,  under  the  heading 
"  Among  My  Books,"  a  continuation  of  Mr.  Thursfield's  paper 
on  "  .Mr.  (iladstoiie  on  Peel." 

•  »  ♦  • 

.\n  interesting  antobiograpliy  may  be  Hntici|)ated  from  Mr. 
W.  .J.  fHillman,  the  taproMntstivo  of  Tht  Timet  in  Rome  aiul 
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the  iinthor  of  '•  Kurly  Itiiliun   Piiinteri,"    "  On   tho  Track   ol 

UlyMPod,"  iukI  otli.r  jMmkii.  Mr.  Stillmim  wm  born  in  Ni-w  Y..fk 
Stiito  in  IH'J8,  an<l  oiio  foaliiio  I'f  liin  hook  will  bo  ii  uluily  "f 
Puritun  fiimily  '"'"  <Iuiint;  tlio  firHt  thinl  of  tlio  cintury.  Hut  it 
will  also  inolutln  Mr.  StillnmirH  «!X|>cri<"nco«  »«  an  art  »lmli  iit, 
HK  a  jMirliciiiator  in  Kuroptan  nvolutionary  m'pvuniontB,  an 
American  liiiiloiniilli-  ropnscntativo  in  Homo  umlor  tlio  Papal 
(ii)Virnm»nt  and  in  C'roto  duririR  tiio  social  inmirrection  "f  IWW- 
tW,  and  as  a  ci.rrc'8|">nil<>nt  of  Tin  Timi.i,  Mr.  Stillnmn  liavinx 
act««l  in  tlio  latter  capacity  dnrinp;  tlin  war  of  !rt7t'>-"8  in  tlii< 
Itnlkan  IVninsula.  Ho  also  saw  military  sorvicii  in  (ir.occ  and 
«'r<ito  down  to  188«J,  wlion  ho  lacanic  Tin-  Tiinia  corrt'S[x>ndcnt  at 

Konio. 

«  •  •  • 

Tho  now  "Lift!  of  Mi(rlmol  P'aradny,"  liy  IVofissoi  Silvanus 
Thompson,  which  Messrs.  Ca.sH(>ll  and  Uo.  will  pnlilish  sliortly, 
contains  many  points  that  have  not  apiieared  in  any  earlier 
hiography.  Several  hitherto  unpublished  letters  and  a  p<K'm  by 
Faraday  himself  are  included,  as  well  as  a  tnimb<!r  of  oxtractvs 
from  his  laboratory  note-liooks,  from  which  also  some  sketches 
of  apparatus  are  reiirisbieed  in  facsimile.  Fresh  light  is  thrown 
uiK)n  Faraday's  refusal  in  \S'M  of  tho  pension  oM't^red  him  by 
Lord  MellMiurno.     Thuro    is   also  an  apjireciation  of   Faraday's 

religious  views. 

»  »  *  ♦ 

A  t<.>xt  of  111  mostheni'S,  with  short  critical  notes,  is  being 
preparo<l  for  tho  Clarendon  Press  series  of  (Jroek  texts  by  Pro- 
fessor Hutcher,  who  lias,  besides  his  w«!ll-knowii  "  Some  A8|>ect8 
of  (ireok  Genius,"  already  written  on  Demosthenes  in  the 
"  Classical  Writers  "  series. 

♦  «  •  • 

The  series  of  articles  upon  Shakespeare  which  appeare<l  in 
the  Sdturilaij  Errinr  have  been  amplified  by  the  Kuthor,  Mr. 
Frank  Harris,  and  will  be  published  early  next  y«'ar,  under  the 
title  "  The  Man  William  Shakespeare."  It  differs  from  the 
many  volumes  dealinf;  with  Shakt  sprare's  life,  in  so  far  as  the 
author,  while  using  all  the  available  actual  history  and  data, 
has  constructed  his  view  of  ShakesjH'are  tho  Man  mainly  from 
tho  dramatist's  own  pages. 

»  ♦  «  « 

"  Tlie  (treat  Company  "  is  to  bo  tho  title  of  Mr.  Beckles 
Willson's  book  relative  to  tho  Hudson  Bay  adventurers.  Mr. 
Willson  has  just  returned  from  Canada,  where  he  has  been 
engaged  in  adding  to  tho  material  for  his  work.  In  New  York 
Messrs.  Scribners  will  issue  it  in  one  volume  ;  the  Knglish  edi- 
tion will  be  in  two,  and  will  probably  appear  in  May. 
»  •  *  ♦ 

"  Dream  Days  "  !.■<  to  be  the  title  of  Mr.  Kenneth  (irahaine'.s 
ne.xt  book  to  bo  issued  by  .Mr.  John  Lane.  It  is  said  to  contain 
some  new  stories  in  tho  manner  of  tho  '•  Goldon  Ago."  Hi.s 
"  Headswoman,"  by  tho  way,  just  published,  is  not  a  new  piece 
of  work  ;  it  apiwnrod  in  the  "  Yellow  Book  "  in  ISIM.  Mr. 
Kenneth  Grahame  is  al.so  writing  an  introduction  for  Mr. 
Luuo's  i.ssuo  of  '■  A  Hundreil  Fables  of  -Ksop,"  for  which  Mr. 
P.  J.  Billinghurst  has  prepared  many  illustrations. 
»  •  »  » 

Tho  fivrthcoming  December  number  of  "  Annals  of  liotiiny," 
completes  tho  twelfth  volume.  During  tho  twelve  years  of  its 
existence,  this  periiKlical  has  maiiitiiino<l  its  jiosition  as  the  chief 
exjwnent  of  scicntilic  Botany.  Tho  twelve  volumes  form  a 
striking  record  of  tho  rojiivenosconco  of  iho  science  which  has 
tak<n  place  in  this  country  within  thn  last  twi iity  years. 

♦  ♦  ♦  * 

Sir  Bryan  Leighton,  who  went  through  the  whole 
Cuban  campaign,  as  the  guest  of  tho  ollicers  of  the  0th  Cavalry, 
has  writt<m  an  account  of  what  ho  saw  under  tho  title  of  "  AVith 
the  American  Land- Forces  in  Cuba."  This  book  will  bo 
published  simultaneously  in  England  and  America,  after  the 
Christmas  holidays. 

♦  «  ♦  • 

The  proposal  that  London  County  Council  should  erect  statues 
of  Chaucer  and  Milton  on  the  site  now  occupied  by  Holj-well-street 
must  perhaps  be  rpgardwl  with  mixe<l  feelingf .     We,  of  course, 


•fpree  with   Mr.  Parker,  tho   |,ro|>OM'r   of  the  iniition,  th«t  «ooh 
illuxtrioiiR  Londoners  as  ' 

:iti'l    "  P.nvadiso    f.ont  '  '^ 

rii    of    adiling    U>    t  ' 

1  liich  monaco  tlm  <  i: 
|ioint<i  of  vantage.     Thero  are  two   ve: 
tho  success  of  London  statuury  — in  thi  -  ,         . 

alwHys   boon   an   oxotio   art    in    Kngbind  ;    and,   monndly,    and 
I  erha()fl  chiotly,  our  climato  and   otir   ntniovphore  aro  |mnn»nmit 
anil  insu))»>raMo   o)><itacle«,  which    will    never   allow    Lomlon   to 
'       '        '  " '  '  '  '    '-n  air  eat* 

<-s  with  an 
un.seoiiily  ^^aruient  ol  M-iok  .  aiiil,  d 

lie  reiiiove<l.  we  lai'k  tho  lihio  sky,  1 

trusting  colours  of  olives   and   vinos   winch  lenil  s"  i.  '  v 

to  tho  white  marble  or  the  bronze.     The  iiro|ioral  t" 
rate  ('haucor  and  Milton  is  worthy  of  all  praise,  but  wo  h'l]  o  it 
will  not  result  in  giving  Mr.  Fox,  in    )tl......  ml  n.  v-«,,ii  .r..    i,,,,ru 

comimnions  in  artistic  misfortune. 

#  »  « 

The  present  state  of  lK>ok  illustration  is  admirably  shnun  in 
the  exhibition  of  drawings  now  lioing  held  by  Messrs.  Dent  and 
Co.  at  their  premises  in  Bcilford-street,  Strand.  Its  affectation 
and  its  accomplishment  are  here  fully  displayo<l  iir.d  one  8o<  s  in 
half  an  hour  something  of  tho  enormous  extent  to  which  this 
branch  of  art  has  grown.  Here  are  Mr.  Walter  Crane,  one  of  tho 
earliest  of  tho  jirosent  generation  of  blaek-and-white  men,  and 
hero  Aubrey  Beardsley,  the  revolutionist  of  mc<1ern  book  illustra- 
tion. Mr.  R.  Anning  Bell  exhibits  his  illustrations  to  "  A  Mid- 
summer Night's  Dream,"  and  Mr.  Alfre<l  Parsons  is  at  his  best 
in  a  landscape  called  "  Swale<lalo  "  ;  thtre  are  some  goofl 
examples  of  Mr.  Charles  Rfibinson's  work,  and  Mr.  Kdmnnd  .J. 
Sullivan  shows  his  excellent  dniwings  for  "Tlip  Comjilele  ..\r 
The  Marchioness  of  Granby  sends  sevoml  of  her  well- i 
pencil  portraits.  These  have,  wo  think,  been  soi^n  before,  Imt  it 
i.ii  always  a  pleasure  to  note  again  how  lieautiful  Mr.  Kipling 
appeared  to  her.  Mr.  Laurence  Housman's  work  shows  to 
especial  advantage  in  tho  originals  ;  his  "  Night  in  tht  (tarden  " 
is  a  really  wonderful  performance.  Thci-e  aro  some  colour- 
drawings  of  birds  by  E.  anil  M.  Detmold,  two  boys  of  fifteen 
or  sixteen  years  of  age,  we  believe,  which  are  quite  remarkable. 
Mr.  Boardsley's  best  work  was  done  for  Messrs.  Dent  and  there  is 
therefore  no  lack  of  examples  on  the  T.-alls  :  f  erha|iii  the  most 
interesting  aro  two  pictures  for  an   unpubli  '  "tioi.  of  Miss 

Buniey's  "  Evelina,"  one  of  which  is   in  !■•  and  extra- 

ordinarily unlike  any  otl'crwork  from  his  pen.  .M.  r, 

showing  some  lino  drawings  by  Mr.  William  Hjil'  .  d 

Parsons    for    Mr.    Fletcher's    book    "  Picturesque    Yorkshire," 

which  is  to  1  o  published  next  year. 

«  *  •  • 

The  late  Mr.  George  Dennis,  who  was  by  profension  a 
diplomatist,  and  was  Consul  in  Crete,  in  Sicily,  and  SmjTna,  whs 
also  well  known  as  a  writer.  Before  he  ent«!rcfl  the  service  of  tho 
State  he  had  alreaily  publishe<l  '•  A  Kunmior  in  Andalusia,"  » 
I>art  of  Spain  then  little  known,  which  he  visiti-^l  in  1K5B.  A  few 
yeiws  later  he  publisheil  "  The  Cid,"  a  short  chronicle  founded 
on  the  early  jioetry  of  Spain  :  and  in  IH-W,  rlter  live  \  nt 

in  exploring  the  antiquities  of  Etruria,  ho  pnnlui-ed  "  d 

Cemeteries  in  Etruria,"  still  a  stanilard  book,  though  |iu!.li.slied 
fifty  years  ago.  A  third  e<)ition  of  it  apiHKire<l  in  ISSJ.  The  first 
edition  of  "  Murray's  HandlMxtk  for  Sicily,"  of  which  he  w.-w  tho 
author,  appi-ared  in  1S(V4.  Whil.nt  at  Smyrna  he  found  time  for 
sonie  re.'oarchos  in  Asia  Minor,  which  have  hel|ic<l  to  enrich  tho 
British  Museum.  Mr.  Dennis  received  tho  honorary  deirr-""  of 
D.C.L.  at  OxfonI  in  1880,  and  wiui  nia<1e  a  C.M.G.  in'  188»<. 

*  ♦  ♦  » 

Tlicre  is  good  reason  to  hojic  that  an  ini]iortant  work,  the 
'•  Principles  of  Taxation,"  by  the  lato  David  A.  Wells,  may  yet 
be  completed  nearly  in  accordance  with  the  author's  design. 
Its  publication  was  begun  as  a  serial  in  the  Popv^ar  S^icnct 
Monthiii,  in  December,  1805,  and  rontinued  with  o<vTi«i<vnaI 
interruptions  during  the  thp  •   r 

further   chapters   had  been  ..it 
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a  rolunM  to  ^ 

both  Um  p> 

Mid,  im\w 

nMni.    Mr.  v 

mm)  CompwiT  ii' 

th«t  he  waa  bett ' 

PbiloMphy  "  appoMwl 

of    Common    Thinp> : 

ci|>l«a    of    Physical    Science."       A    year 

''  Principle*  of  Chomirtrj-."  aiid  in   1H6I 


•  ■      Muiart     D.  Apploton  will  include 

liahed    niatU-r.     Mr.   WelU.  it  is 

i.il  )io»-»ntpd  this  work  tolw  hi»  nu)!i>i- 

s  imrtlier  in  Uie  firm  of  iJ.  P.  Putiinm 

after  two  yean'  ex|>«ricno<>.  h«  ileciilc*! 

for  acientifio  ptir«uit«.     His  "  Nutural 

in   1857,  and  in  the  same  yoor  "  Sciciu-e 

Familiar    Explanation    of    First    IViii- 

1  liter     ho    pu  1)1  i  shod 

'  First  l*rinciplos   of 


Oeolofty."    The  financial  problems  of  the  Inite*!  State*  (ioveni- 

ment  fsrowing   out   of   the   civil  war  enlist«l  his  intorest  and 

•uggeated   the   >{H<cial   field   in  which  his  moat  useful  work  was 

done. 

♦  «  •  ♦ 

Sir    George    Bwlen-Powoll,   who    diet!    last    Siinilay.    wiut 

better   known   as   a   jKilitiiiau,    traveller,  and  yaclitsman  tlmn 

•a   a   literary    roan.     But  ho  was  the  author  "f  sevtiral   useful 

wttrka  :-  "  New  Homos  for  tho  Old  Country,"  "  Protection  and 

Had   Timee,"    "  State  Aid  and  State  Interfcrcnfe,"    and   "Tho 

Truth  about  Home  Uulc.'     He  waa  also  ^   f.-nipnl  .-..ntrilmtor 

to  the  reviews  and  magazinoe. 

•  '  •  » 

The  Playftoers'  Club  at  their  discussion  last  Sunday  on  tho 
pro|iriety  of  turning  novels  into  plays  do  not  seem  to  havo 
arrivwl  at  any  conclusions  on  the  subject.  Mr.  Sponco,  the 
dramatic  critic  of  the  U'vstmiiwtcr  Oa:ettt,  oxi'Teaaod  his  well- 
known  views  on  the  subject— they  Here  referred  to  in  those 
oolnmns  a  few  weeks  ago — while  Mr.  John  Coleman  and  other 
•peakera  defended  the  olaywriphts  who  derive  their  ]<lots 
and  characters  from  famous  wiirks  of  fiction.  Admirers 
of  Uomas  and  other  groat  romancers  may  f»«l,  with  Mr.  Spence, 
that  even  a  good  adajitation  is  not  far  removed  from  literary 
farigmndage,  while  a  clumsy  mat  ilatiou  is  an  unpardonable  out- 
rag*.  However,  so  long  as  the  public  flocks  to  see  ada]>tations, 
managers  will  continue  to  order  them,  and  are  not  likely  to 
find  any  difticulty  in  getting  their  orders  executed. 

•  •  •  * 

The  fashion  of  a«laptinp  novels  for  the  stage  is  said  to  have 
laathad  eron  tho  works  of  Mr.  George  Menvlith,  who  has 
himaelf  prepared  a  dramatic  version  of  "  The  Kgoist."  It  is 
thought  that  this  jilay  may  l>e  producttd  at  tho  Lyceinn  with, 
we  suppose,  Mr.  Forbes  R«>l)ert«on  as  Sir  Willoughby  Patterne 
and  Mrs.  Patrick  Campl)ell  as  tho  heroine.  It  will  bo  interest- 
ing to  eee  whetlierUiat  "  spirit  of  comply  "can  lie  "  got  over  the 
footlights." 

Eren  thouj^h  Mr.  Gilbert's  poetic  Ulent  is  not  generally 
reckoned  ^  the  i^uarirrlij  Ilerifr  put  it,  no  one  can  deny 

thaliterar.  •  ■*  <>f  his   oi«rettu8.     The   series  wliieli  liegan 

with  Trial  by  Jury  (or  perha|j*  we  ought  to  say  with  7'/i/>/'i', 
thoush  that  was  not  quit*-  in  the  same  vein)  has  entertaintnl 
1  .;  ii.us  of  playgiMsrs,  and  forms  one  of  the  features  of  the 
•  hainatic  history  of  our  time.  Tht  .S<,r<-«Tri ,  whii h  reachwl  it« 
2!st  liirthday  last  week-  an  occasion  8pe<ially  celebrato<l  at  the 
Savoy  Theatre  -is  not  the  most  iiO|>ular  of  the  Gill)ert  an<l 
Sullivan  pieces,  but  it  is  a  good  s|>ecinu!n,  and  on  every  ground 
oua  may  be  glad  to  see  good  work  so  thoroughly  i>opular. 

•  «  •  « 
Thack>4:Bjr's  "King  Glumpiis,*'  a  copy  of  wliich,  together 

with  another  little  known  lirochure  of  his  c-all<-<l  "The  Kx- 
qnisitoa,"    ha-  "    snatelml    over  to   Ameri<-«,   has   Inn-n 

rv|ir<>dncHl   in  l.y  Mr.    \V.  T.  S|iimc-«r.  of  New  <txfonl- 

■treet.  It  i»  mA  strictly  "  newly  disc<jvere<l.  "  Thnw  cipi«!ii. 
bowevKT,  only  are  kmfwn,  one  in  Uie  British  Museum,  oiw-  in 
Amerira,  awl  the  one  which  has  just  been  disiiosed  of  to  the 

MUaa  daatination. 

•  «  •  • 

l)r.  Rnich  wTitMi  iiirtlier  as  to  thu  oiiiistiion  in  bis  liuok  on 
"  Uungarian  Literature "  of  any  reference  to  Zrinyi's  one 
great  t«li(ioiis  poem  "  KeasUlatre  "  :— 

Mr  ooniMition    was   and    is  that   Zrinyi'a   ont  religious 
puMM  doaa  not,  is  poiui  of  poutic  valua,  stand  any  ooniparisou 


with  his  great  F.pic.      I^st  your  learned  reviewer  (who  d<>eB 

not  even  notiiv  tho  Hluxkingniistaku   in   my  l>ook   re  Zrinyi's 

Christian  nunie)  iwUluce  a  single  Hungarian  aiitliorit^  in  whoso 

opinion  Zrinyi's  Kpie  dous  not  rank  immeasurably  higher  tliau 

his  one  small  religious  jKMtm. 

Our   reviewer    has    already    cited    a    most  eminent    Hungarian 

authority  who  pronounws  the  jKwni  tn  which  l)r.  l^•il■h  <li>l  not 

allude   to   Iw   unique   in    Hun'iarian    literature.      I'npratefully 

ignoring  this  piece  of  information  ho  asks   for  fresh  information 

of  a  critical  character,  which  we  fear  wo  have  not  spai-o  to  supply 

him  with.     Nor  can  wo,  as  ho  would   seem  to  suggest,  furnish 

him  with  a  t4»bleof  ./nifd  in  his  book.  We  prefer  to  reiterate  our 

congratulations  to  him  for  having  written   a  muLh-ne<Hle<l  and 

interesting  manual,  which,  dest.ite  one  or  two  errors  which  wo 

thought  it  our  duty   to  jKiint  out,  will  undoubUHlly  do  much  to 

encourage  ttie  study  of  Hiiugarian  literature. 

♦  »  ♦  ♦ 

In  Mr.  Oliphant   Smeaton's    series   of   biographical    studies 
cttlleil  "  Kjiochs    and    Ki^xh-Makrr.-i,"    the    i-ditor    liininelf  will 
wiite  "  The  Medici,  the  Keiiai.ssanee.and  the  Karly  HuiiianiKts." 
Mr.  Arthur  Lillie  deals    with  "  Buddha  awl  BmUlhism  "  ;    Mr. 
W.  Keith  Leask  with  "  Marcus  A ureli us  and  tho  Later  Stoics  "  ; 
Dr.  Herkloss,  Begins    Professor   of  Kcelesiasti.al  History  in  St. 
Andrews,  an<l   outhor  of  "  Tho   Church  of  Scotland  "  and  other 
works,    takes   moiiasticism   and    its   reform   under  the   title  of 
"  Francis  and  Dominic,  the  founders  of  the  mendicant  orders  "  ; 
ProfG.i.sor    Linilsay,    D.I).,  "  Luther   ami    the  German  Reforma- 
tion "  ;    Mr.  A.  D.  Innes  "  Crannior  and  tho  Kngli.sh    Itofornia- 
tion  "  ;    Professor  Orr,  D.D.,  the   author  of  "  The  Sup<;rnatiiral 
in  Christianity,  "  writes    of    Hume    and    his  intluonco  on  philo- 
sophy and  theology  ;    and  Mr.  H.  C  Macpherson,  tho    wriUir  of 
the    "  Thomas   Carlyle  "    in    tho    Famous    Scots   Series,    deals 
with    "  Spencer   and   Siioncerianism,"    and    with  "  Hegel    and 
Hegelianism."       It      will      not     appear     in      strict      chrono- 
logical   sequence,    and     other    subjects   to    Ixs   <lealt   with    are 
Socratos,    Plato     and    Aristotle,    Origen    and     Greek     Patristic 
Theology,  Augustine   and    Latin    Patristic   Theology,  Mahomet 
an<l  Mahoinetanism,  Auselm  and  Ciir  l>'U.i  Honw,  Scotus  Erigena 
and  his  Epoch,  Wyclif   and    the    Lollards,  the    two    Bacons  and 
Kx|x>ri mental  Science  (showing    how    Hoger    Bacon  iirei)ared  tho 
woy  for  Francis  Bacon,  Lord  Verulam)  :    Savonarola,  Calvin  and 
the  Reformed  Theology, Pascal  ami  the  Port  Royalists,  Desiyirtes, 
Spinoza,  ami  the  New  Philo8*)phy,  Si«'iier   and  German  Pietism, 
Wesley  and  Methodism,  Lessing  anil  the  New  Humanism,  Rous- 
seau anil  Naturalism  in  Life  ami  Thought,  Kimt  and    his    Philo- 
Hophit-al   Revolution,  Schlciermacher  and    the   Bejuvenesceuce  of 
Theology.     Messrs.  T.  and  T.  Clark  are  the  publishers. 
»  ♦  «  ♦ 

Mr.  H.  C.  Macpherson  has  also  completed  for  tho  •'  Famous 
Scots  "  series  a  monograiih  on  Adam  Smith,  which  will  be  issuwl 
early  in  the  new  year.  For  his  volume  on  "  Spencer  and 
SiK-ncorianisin,"  which  we  have  just  alhuUxl  to,  Mr.  Spencer  has 
kindly  furnished  Mr.  Macpherson  with  biographical  material. 
«  ♦  •  * 

Under  Mr.  Payn's  editorship  of  tho  fJornUiU  all  articles 
were  anonymous,  a  practice  to  which  some  writers  domurreil. 
Mr.  C.  Kdwanles,  who  has  a  considerable  vogue  among  tho 
readers  of  boys'  books,  and  is  the  author  of  "  Dr.  Burleigh's 
B4.ys  "  and  "  The  New  House-Master  "  was,  we  l)elieve,  on  no 
loss  than  three  occasions  tho  contributor  of  two  articles  to  the 
same  iiuml«>r.  He  has  just  coniplet-<l  a  new  volume  to  b«  called 
"  3'alos  of  Teiiiptiition,' which  will  l)e  mainly  new  matter,  though 
it  will  include  a  story  entitled  "  Lotty  North  :  Athenian,"  which 

has  ap|"'iire<l  in  tlie  I'lill  M,ill  ,l/i(;/.(  on  . 

'  •  ♦  *  ♦ 

A  cricket  novel  is  Iwing  written  l.y  Mr.  . I.  C.  Siiaith,  the 
author  of  "  Fiercehcart  tho  Soldier  "  and  "  Mistress  Dorothy 
Marvin."  It  will  U-  entitled  "  Willow,  the  King,"  and  will  Ih) 
Hibli.ilinl  during  the  noxtcriekel  m-oson.  Mr.  Snaitli  has  just 
(iiiish'-d  a  novel  callwl  •'  Lady  Burbaiity,"  which  will  apjsar 
serially  in  tho  EmjlUh  llliulraUU   Magaziiu^,  beginning  with  tho 

Christmas  nurob<<r. 

»  •  ♦  • 

In   his    new    book,  "  Aiiuuur    iu    England,  '    Mr.    blutkie 
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Gan1n«r  ntgrot*  that   tho    apliindid   oolUction   of   iiniiour   bu- 

qiU'iithod  to  Uk'  iiiition  liy  tl><>  l»t4«  Lmly  WiiHiu-..  buHlittlo  diuiio.. 
of  iH'iiig  H4MII  l>y  tho  |iul)lic  iit  prMHi^iit.  Hut  w,^  iiru  ;;liiil  to  liiiir 
thiit  coiiHidoraMo  pninri-Mii  ih  Ix'iiiK  nuuli-  in  tin-  ult<riitiori  of 
H<Ttfor<l-h<>HH..,  iiml  tlmt  tlu<  public  may  v.ry  i)roUI«ly  obtain 
uilmiKnion  nomo  tiiiii<  iii'xt  your.  Tho  slabl.'M  ami  otWcoK  liavi- 
Ikh'Ii  triumfortniil  into  »«ll-liglit«Ml  f;all..rif»  aii.l  tli.'  piin.ipai 
ontrnnuu  to  Ht-rtfonl-hoiiwi  in  bt'ing  rdmilt. 

»  »  •  • 

tVom   a  well-known   author   to   a   well-known  critic,  whoso 
nunu>B  we  are  not  at  liberty  to  diBclooe  : — 

C'ritif,  rail  on     I  will  not  Hay 

V'oiir  little  stinj;  is  not  a  Ktiii;;  ; 

That   j)Uia«ui-e    I'll    not  jjrudci'  tn  |>»y, 
Vuu  are  so  »niall  and  sad  a  Thin^. 

Critic,  when  you  and  I  iiro  dead, 

Sliapin;;  in  clay  his  lirst  design, 

J  800  a  Ni'iilptor  mould  a  hca<l  - 

Yours  is  the  clay  ;  the  imago  mine. 
*  •  «  • 

In  till'  early  part  of  next  year  the  t<m'n  of  Caorludd,  some- 
times known  as  London,  is  to  enjoy  a  sensation  of  a  somewhat 
novel  chaiaeter.  On  February  22  and  2H,  18".W»,  an 
Eisto<ldfod  is  to  bo  held  at  yueon's-liall,  situated  in  tho  westerly 
parts  of  the  said  city  of  Uaerludd,  and  tho  programme  which  has 
boon  issued  should  bo  sufticiont  to  gatlier  together  all  lovers  of 
Celtic  culture.  Tho  subject  of  tho  i)rize  essay  is  well  diosen. 
"  The  (Condition  of  the  Kelts  in  Roman  Hritain  "  is  jwrhaps 
one  of  tho  most  dillii-ult  and  obscure  iiuostions  in  history  ;  and 
there  are  other  prizes  for  po«>ticnl  translations  from  Kii;^lish  into 
Welsh,  and  from  Welsh  into  Knglish  ;  the  "  Kallad  of  tho 
Hurio<l  Sword,"  by  Mr.  Ernest  Rhys  iKjing  tho  matter  on  which 
tho  Welsh  bard  is  to  exorcise  his  skill.  Music,  of  course,  holds 
an  impoi-tant,  or,  rather,  tho  most  important,  place  in  the  pro- 
gramme ;  and,  finally,  Welsh  and  English  elocutionists  will  road 
against  one  another  ;  the  Saxon  having  to  give  eniphasis  to  Mr. 
Wells'  "  Shopman,''  while  the  Cymro  will  have  a  chance  of  con- 
vincing us  of  tho  melodious  character  of  his  native  language 
through  the  medium  of  "  Gwilym  Hiraethog's,"  "Arwerthiant  y 
Caethwas,"  or  "  Slave  Sale."  Peacock,  in  the  ''  Misfortunes  of 
Elphin,"  declares  that  tho  proverb  •'  .\s  merry  as  Christmas  in 
Carlisle  "  shovild  really  road  :— "  Mor  llawen  ag  Nadolig  yn 
Nghacrlloon"— "  as  merry  as  Chri.stinus  in  Caerloou"  ;  b\it  if  the 
Eistoddfoil  succeeds,  us  we  1k>i«  it  will,  tho  adage  will  no  doubt 
run  in  future,  "  As  merry  as  February  in  Cuerludd." 
•  «  •  « 

A  new  anecdote  of  Dickens  appears  in  tho  pi-efuco  to  a  series 
of  hitherto  inedited  portraits,  by  Mr.  Charles  Martin,  entitle<l 
'•  Twelve  Victorian  Celebrities,"  and  publisluHl  by  tlie  Guild 
of  Women-Hinders,  (il,  Charing-cross-road,  in  a  limit«xl  issue 
of  100  sets  only.  Pickens  was  at  a  loss  for  a  name  to  bestow  on 
a  youthful  parish  foundling  whom  he  Inul  chosen  as  his  hero 
when,  ono  day,  getting  into  one  of  Shillibeer's  onniibu.ses— then 
not  long  established  -tlio  conductor  slammed  tho  iloor  and 
shouted  out  to  the  driver,  ''(Jo  on,  Oliver  Twist."  "The 
singidarity  of  the  cognomen  struck  me,"  said  Dickens,  •'  and  1 
said  U>  my.solf,  '  that's  the  name  for  my  hero.'  "  Tho  portraits 
includo  liarhum.  Lord  Ueaconstield,  Lady  Itlessington,  Sir  John 
Bowring,  Charles Huller.^Lickeiis,  Lord  Houghton,  Lady  Morgan. 
H.  AV.  Procter,  Lonl  ,lohn  Munner.n  (the  present  Duku  of 
Rutland),  Thackeray,  and  Horai'e  Twiss.  Tlu'y  were  drawn 
from  life  in  1844  for  an  inti'udoil  gallery  of  celebrities  in  the 
lllu,tt)iiti<l  Loniliin  Si  as.  Tho  artist,  Mr.  Charles  Martin,  third 
son  of  John  Martin,  tho  famous  jminter,  is  still  alive,  and,  next 
to  Mr.  Sidney  Cooper,  is  tho  oldest  living  exhibitor  at  tho 
Royal  .\cademy. 

*  *  •  • 

Sir  Richard  Burton  did  well  in  abjuiing  tho  i>opular  title  for 
his  laborious  version  of  the  Arabian  Nights'  Entertuimuont^. 
Only  "Arabs  and  old  gentlemen'' — to  use  the  pleasing  peri- 
phrase  of  Mr.  Andiew  Lang— could  possibly  have  derived  enter- 
tainment from  those  terrible  sixteen  volumes,  so  portentously 
deuoratod  without  with  golden  symbols,  so  strangely  fm-nishod 


within  with  jingling  praiut,  archaianw,  and  "  anthropob 

uoUmi.     It    is   pleaJiant    to  hou  that   Mo«sra.  Kerviee  and  1  ..i-'u, 

who    have    issued    an   o«lition    of     tliu     "Nighta"    with     •ouui 

iiiona  by  Mr.  Frewl  !'■  vo  beou 

'  •   tho   old  iiuriufry  i  tor  all, 

itU    lliu    romance    '  :l« 

nithaguide   to   the  '>f 

••  .Moslem    men."      The   stories    lluw    ■  ii, 

without  the  irritating  recurrence  of  tli'  *n 

of  day  "  tho  Princeiui  finished  her  allotteil  aay,"aml  Alaildiu  ainl 

Sinlmd,  and  the  "  one-eytxl  almanacks,"  ••  Mr.  Pecksnilf  callwl 

them.  apiM.-al  to  us  on  their  own  morits,  to  thu  low  of  a  wonderful 

•tory. 

•  •  •  • 

The  new  volume  in  Messrs.  Downey  mn<l  Co. 'a  telUion  ./.  i.or 
of  the  novels  of  Charlua  Lever  ia  "  A  Day's  Ride."  Origiii«lty 
it  ap|ieure<l  as  a  serial  in  .1"  f/w  Yair  Houinl,  when  Charles 
Dickens  was  ita  etiitor.  In  book  form  it  first  ap|ieared  in  18ti:t,atMl 
a  curious  history  attaches  to  this  first  e<lition.  Mr.  W.  T. 
Silencer,  an  authority  on  early  editions  of  Lever,  has  statwl  that 
the  etlition  in  the  volumes  whii'h  has  "  S<^con<l  I'^lition  "  on  the 
title-page  is  really  the  hrst  edition.  He  haa  never  seen  or  heard 
of  an  e<lition  of  IKKi  earlier  than  this  so-called  "  SocoihI 
Edition."  Tlio  lato  Mr.  W.  J.  FitKpatrick  tlid  a  slight  injustice 
l>oth  to  Lever  and  Dickens  in  his  life  of  the  former,  by  attribut- 
ing a  sup|>o8od  coolness  iM^tween  these  two  nox'elists  to  this  very 
story.  "  Dickens,"  ho  says,  "  wishing  to  infuse  some  new  blood 
into  All  till-  Yiitr  HoHii'l.  asko<l  I..over  to  give  him  something 
lively  for  it.  'A  Day's  Ride  '  was  accordingly  sent.  This 
(lurformance  displaywl  less  humour  and  more  irony  than  hia 
previous  works  ;  and  just  as  Thackeray  meant  '  Harry  Lyndon  ' 
as  the  autobiograpiiy  of  a  knave,  lA>ver'8  design  waa  to  reconl 
the  life  of  a  fool.  .  .  .  Dickens  complaine<l  that  it  hod  the  elfect 
of  depressing  the  circulation  of  All  ihr  Year  Round,  and  at  last 
resorti>d  to  tho  unusual  stop  of  a<lvertising  the  day  on  which  the 
prolonged  ride  was  to  end."  This  is  Mr.  Fitzpatrick's  explanation 
of  the  "  coolness."  As  a  matter  of  fact,  there  is  hanlly  any 
evidence  of  any  coolness,  and  if  there  were  it  must  have  ha<l  a 
very  brief  existence,  for  Lever  (liKlicate<l  the  novel  which  followed 
"  A  Day's  Ride  " — "  The  BarTin;;tons  " — in  most  atfectionato 
terms  to  Charles  Dickons.  It  was  not  by  any  means  "  an  unusual 
stop  "  to  oilvertise  boforeiiaml  the  date  at  which  one  serial 
would  end  and  another  begin  its  course,  lliat  "  A  Day's  Rido  " 
could  hanlly  l)e  considured  a  gixxl  story  fur  aerial  puq>ose8  is 
quite  true  ;  and  in  All  the  Ifeur  iioun<f  ithad  tostand  com|>arisou 
with  ono  of  tho  6nost  serial  stories  ever  written—"  The  Woman 
in  White."  But  "  A  Day's  Riile  "  has  distinct  merits  of  its 
own,  taken  as  a  whole  and  not  in  parts — a  fact  which  Dickens 
himself  readily  a<lmitto<l. 

»  »  «  •    " 

In  tho  prosecution  of  his  study  of  the  life,  times,* and 
controvei-sies  of  Bishop  Hoiwily,  Dr.  Hunt  has  mwlo  tho 
int*-resting  discovery  that  a  tract  calle<l  "  A  LetU-r  of  I'hanks 
from  a  Young  (Clergyman  to  the  Rev.  Dr.  Hare  for  his  Visitation 
Sermon  at  Putney  "  (Kriti.sh  .Mu.<<oimi  Catalogue  under  Francis 
Hare,  Itishop  of  Chichester),  was  written  by  Bishop  Butler  when 
a  young  man.  It  is  ono  of  the  offshoots  of  the  great  Bnngorian 
controversy,   ami    the  evidence   that  it   is   Butler's  conies   fr«im 

H.ja»llys  Works,  Vol.  I.,  p.  &K,. 

♦  ♦  ♦ 

It  may  not  l)e  generally  known  that  the  late  t...i.ii,-c  tniinv  s 
library  is  now  in  Athens,  in  the  .same  condition  as  it  was  left  by 
the  historian  at  tho  time  of  his  death  in  l.'CsV  His  heirs,  it  is 
understotHl,  puriioso  .sooner  or  lat<'r  to'sell  bi'th  the  house  and 
library.  It  may  Ikj  hojied  that  it  will  not  come  under  the 
auctioneer's  hammer.  Mr.  Fiulay  came  to  Greece  with  Lord 
Byron  in  I82:t  and  resided  there,  "  corr«»st>onding  (as  his 
biographeiT*  stiiti<)  for  Thr  I'tm.K  and  studying  tho  history  of 
Greece  uuder  foreign  rule."  A  library  collected  umler  theso 
circumstances  has  a  value  on  the  spot  that  it  cannot  retain  if 
carriwl  away  to  foreign  soil  or  broken  up  into  auction  lota. 
There  are  some  thr«!e  to  four  thoiisand  volumes  in  the  collection, 
aud,  a(Hirt  from  "r-dto  editions,"  two-thirds  ofjtbo  library  may 
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b«  conndarvd  of  value,  coin(iriaing  botika,  paniphl«t«,  Ao.,  on 
Um  history  of  the  Kyauitino  ami  Ottoman  Knipin-,  uf  tho  Ctraek 
rao*  in  the  Midtlle  A};t«,  ami  of  the  Itrcok  Kovolution  uikI 
Hnllenio  Kin^lom  down  to  altout  18(JH.  Thonj  is  bIko  u 
eollwtioii  of  hookii  beMtring  on  clasaioal  ami  urcliicolonirttl 
■to  ';  of  tiio  iin|)ortant  works  on  niiniisiimtios, 

*''  AVvl  iiikI  rt'8t>iirch.  TIk>  naturul  ilfHtiimtimi 

of  tho  I  ;l(l,  theri'lorv,  Im.  tho   Britiwh  School  of  Arcliii'- 

olofgr  in  -s. ^i«l  iti<  ptin-hiuio  for  thiK  DchtHil  ha*  Ut-ii  already, 

wo  believe,  uiidor  ooni>idpnitiuii.  But  tlio  aum  u»k('d  -  iiHmuly, 
£600— provee  t«JO  high  for  tho  funds  »f  the  m-hool,  aii<l  no 
ftvnerooaljr-minded  {lersou  has  j-ot  conin  forward  to  holp.  If  Mr. 
Finlay's  Library,  aa  wi-U  an  tin-  two  liouaivs  which  wi-ru  in  his 
|i<-o(>tTty,  )«»  into  htraii;;!'  haiidx.  iniiiiy  will  ri-gril  the  wisdom 
of  '  of  till-   Kritioh   Sc1i<k>1   in  choosin-;  ii  silo    for 

th<  f:ir  from   tin-  town  inatowl  of  trying  to  sccuro 

Mr.  Kill  !  his  library,  as  thoy  mi{;ht  doubtloss  have 

done  at  ..  •     ,  .  ice. 

•  «  «  • 

One  cannot  tliink  of  Keata  without  also  thinking  of  his 
rovjewers.  It  •eoms  almost  too  incredible  a  fate  that  tho  author 
of  some  of  tho   ij.  isito   jxietry    in  the  Englisli  Inngtmge 

should  have  been  •  ly  such  an  ignorant  camp- follower  of 

letters  as  Maginn,  ami.  putting  the  vulgarity  nn<l  otfcnsivuiiess 
of  "  Captain  Shandon  "  on  one  side,  we  are  tempted,  iKsrliaps, 
to  exaggerate  the  merits  of  Kcat«,  and  consoiinuntly  to  forget 
that  there  was  some  juatiGcation  for  critical  severity.  Hut 
Keats  was  in  reality  a  very  une<iual  i>oot.  Take,  for  example, 
"  The  Sonnets  of  John  Keats,"  published  by  Messrs.  ISoll,  with 
"  decorations,"  by  Mr.  Christopher  Dean.  On  the  one  hand  wo 
have  tho  supremely  gooil  sonnet  "  On  first  looking  into  Chap- 
man's Homer,"' and  a  few  pages  later  we  come  across  a  sonnet 
"  Written  in  Iturns'  cottage,"  which  swms  to  illustrate  the 
doom  laid  on  most  of  those  who  have  written  al>out  liurus  :  — 

My  head  h  light  witli  pledging  a  grrat  noiil. 

My  eyes  an-  w*n<teniic  and  I    caunot  mo, 

Fancy  is  d<«d  «iid  drunkm  nt  its  goal  ; 

Yet  can  I  iitainp  my  fool  upon  tby  Moor, 

Yet  can  I  ojie  thy  wimlow-uith  to  Hod 

'IIm  meadow  thou  bakt  tiain(>c-d  o'er  ami  o'er — 

Yet   can    I  think  of  thee  till   thought  is  blind— 

Y'ct  can  I  gulp  a  latiiper  to  thy  name— 

O  sinile  amoog  the  sbadi  s,  for  this  is  fame  ! 
It  would  be  diflicult  to  match  the  alwurdity  of  some  of  the  lines 
or  the  inanity  of  the  whole  Konnet.  Keats,  one  imagines,  was 
playing  a  part  ;  the  gulping  of  the  bumjior  and  the  writing  of 
the  sonnet  were  tributes  which  every  poet  hu<l  to  offer  at  tho 
shrine  of  Hums,  and,  reading  between  the  lines,  it  is  oofiy  to 
discover  the  factitious  character  of  the  enthusiasm. 

•  «  •  • 

But,  after  all,  this  Bums  sonnet,  jwor  as  it  is,  helps  one  to 
nnderstand  ail  '    i it  side  of  Keats' artistic  character.   Keats 

wrote  best  of  i  he  know  least  ;    it  would  set-m  as  if  tho 

of  a   thing,  perturbed  and  <li»- 

I     ■    «'   has  mai  veiled  ot  tho  extra- 

""'  ^'ti>   winch   lie  reali/Asl  tho  Greek  spirit  ;    tho 

.lid  the  "Ode  ..n  a  Ure<^'ian  L'rn"  are  instancei 


11 


"'  •'  Again,  he  conjurwl  into  a  phrase  the  atmosphere 

*»'    ~  Krauco,  of   that    famous    I'rovon^-u   which    taught 

too.'  [«   the   form   and    mekxly  of  verso  :    "  dame,  and 

t^<^>-"-. i>r     nrl   Tiinhiinit  mirth  "  is  a  very  picture  of  tho 

land  of  tJio  •*  (■  .  .  i„.f.  ••  of  tho  troidmdours,  of  they'..,. .»//.>/<•, 
jiut  a«  "  Im  r-il-  l»:imo  Sans  Mercy  "  sings  in  its  wondorful 
melody  all  tlu>  lu.unting  of  tho  middh-  :iges,  of  tlio  time  when 
there  wore  wants  pUc-  iiexplor.d.     And  yft, 

if  wo  are  to  speak   «<  i.  ■    ,„y  that  Keats  kn.w 

nothing  of  Oreoc.  ,  o<    IVovenfe,  nothing  of  the  middle 

agi«.    A  foorth'foi  ,uld  have  set  him  right  on  any  point 

euon«ctu4)  with  oithor  subject,  an  inU-lligent  "  continuation  " 
pupil  of  tboM  days  w  •  '  '  )„  g„ntly  at  KoaU'  notion  that 
Chapman  in  any  way  r  i   tho  true  Homti^ic  spirit.     Tho 

"  '■•   ""•  ""•  ■••ntifir, 

ional,  MM.    ,  i„g  „yi 


by  aaoertainablu  aixl  common  nivthtKls  but  by  a  higher  intuition 

which  {lasses  ultogotlier  buyond  the  compass  of  man's  natural  wit. 

♦  •  »  ♦ 

Addison  touched  with  his  gentle  satire  tho  "  broker  in 
learning  "  who  was  "  an  universal  scholar,  so  far  as  the  titlo- 
jiage  of  all  authors.''  All  tiie  same,  there  are  ninny  who  still 
think  that  title-pages  arc  viu-y  gotxl  reading,  ulthougli  no  one  (it 
is  to  lie  ho|ied)  will  a^jain  emulate  tho  liililiocluNtic  Hagford  in 
I'f.lleeting  them.  .V  legitimate  way,  however,  of  possessing  them 
without  their  liooks  is  to  cull  them  from  tho  catalogues  of  the 
bookseller,  who  takes  u  pride  in  giving  you  the  whole  of  a 
sixteenth  or  seventeenth  century  titlu-|>ago  in  its  quaint  and 
alluring  phrasoolog)-.  Hence,  |«rliaps.  tho  readiness  of  book- 
lovcrs  to  sjK>n<l  hours  over  new  eatitlogues,  oven  though  they 
know  they  cannot  buy  so  much  as  a  duodecimo  l>cfore  next 
<inartor-<lay.  Charles  Lanili  should  have  written  an  essay  on 
this  particular  enjoyment  of  the  impecunious  book-lover. 

♦  »  *  # 

A  catalogue  now  before  us  affords  much  si-o|>e  for  tho  in. 
dulgonoe  of  this  taste.  One  o|)ens  it  at  rniidom  on  the  title  of 
Edward  'i'opsell's  /,ool.)gical  com)>endiuni  of  ItJO"  :  — 

The  Histori.'  of  Foiir<-font<.(l  B.-ast.s,  dcKcribing  the  Tiu.>  and  l>ivi-ly 
Figure  of  every  Benst,  with  a  Discourse  of  their  aevpntll  uanieH,  condi- 
tions, kindes,  rertui-s  (both  natural  and  ni.diciniil),  countries  of  their 
Breed,  their  l,ove  and  Hate  to  .Mnnkiiidc,  and  the  wonderful  w.irk  of  God 
in  their  Creation,  I'rrservation,  and  Instruction,  necessary  for  all  Divines 
anil  Students,  because  the  Story  of  every  Beast  is  ampliHid  with  Narra- 
tions out  of  Brriptiires,  Fathers,  Philo«o|)hci-s,  I'hysitinns,  and  Foots, 
wherein  «rr  deolun<d  divi'rs  Hyer.)gli|ihieks,  Kniblcins,  KpitjraniH,  and  other 
good  Histories,  collect.'d  out  of  all  the  volum.'s  of  Conrailus  (o-snor,  and 
all  other  writers  to  this  present  day. 

The  Isjok  itself  is  gooti  reading  enough  ;  yc^t,  in  comparison  of 
tho  time  involved,  one  would  Imek  the  iitle-iiage  for  real  enjoy- 
ment. Probaldy  much  tho  samo  could  Ikj  said  of  that  rare  tract 
of  1041  which  tells  the  story  of 

'I'll.-  ginrrous  usurer,  Mr.  Nevell  in  'I'banics  .«lreet,  who  allowed  hii 
maid  usually  a  black  pu.Iding  to  dinner,  who  once  iHinght  a  pullit  for  his 
wife  when  she  was  sick,  but  he  would  go  to  the  market  himself  because 
he  would  not  Ik-  cosened  by  the  mess.nger,  ami  brought  the  feathers 
home  in  his  hat  when  it  was  pulled  Iscause  h.'  woulil  not  loose  thorn, 
and  how  hi'  was  trouble.l  therewith  when  tho  Lord  Maior  seeing  him 
ealled  U)  »iicak  with  him.  And  how  he  raa.lc  lamentable  nioane  to  his 
neighbours,  that  this  maid  hail  robbeil  him,  because  she  g*Te  her  sweet- 
hart  a  piece  of  bread  ami  cheese. 
Tho  more  title  is  "  a  small  sweet  idyl." 

•»  •  «  • 

An  original  method  of  propariiig  a 'school  toxt-huok  lias  been 
adoptoil  by  Mr.  Lonsdale  Kagg,  of  Cuddesdon,  in  writing  a 
"  Commentary  on  II.  Samuel,"  which  Messrs.  Kivington  are 
now  puliliehing.  Mr.  Kagg  had  often  noticed  that  boys  com- 
plained that  there  arc  long  notes  where  thoy  don't  want  them, 
while  other  passages  which  they  find  really  puzzling  are  left 
entirely  without  explanation  ;  and  so  he  doUrminod  to  find  out 
what  the  dillicultios  of  the  average  third  or  fourth  form  lioy  really 
were.  He  sent  round  copies  of  tho  text  to  boys  whom  he  know 
in  different  public  schools  asking  them  to  outline  the  iiossagos 
which  they  found  hiird,  and  the  result  proved  to  bo  of  groat 
acrvico. 

•  •  »  « 

One  of  the  "  probloms  growing  out  of  tho  war  with  Spain  " 
is  that  whiih  confront*  tho  American  iniblishers,  t<i  whom  tho 
American  public  looks  for  n  supply  of  informotion  in  regard  to 
Cuba,  Piieitorico,  the  I'lulippinos,  and  even  Hawaii.  A  whole 
laaly  of  literature  has  to  1«  created  with  broathloss  sjioofl,  for, 
until  last  summer,  those  Atlantic  and  Pacific  islands  posse.isod 
little  power  to  attract  attention  in  America.  A  large  mimlier  of 
b.M.ks  hnvo  alit-aily  liceii  pnblishixl,  and  tho  latest  announcement 
is  Mr.  Hobort  P.  Potter's  "  Industrial  Cuba  :  A  Study  of  Present 
Commercial  on.l  Industiial  Conrlitioiis,"  which  Messrs.  Q.  P. 
Putnam's  Sons  announce  for  .January. 

"  The   Mormon   Prophet  "is   to   ho  tho   title   of   Miss  L. 

T  ■    new    book,  whi<h    will    bo   published  in  New  York  by 

I'pleton,  in  London    by  Messrs.  A.  and  C.  Bl.ick.     Tho 

1.  d'ling   character  in  tho   story  is  .Joseph  Smith  -  the    founder  of 

thu  Mormon  beet.    This  community  wai.  found  to  have  more  than 
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160,000  mumbora  at  the  la«t  United  8t*to«  ccnHUii.  Thin  will  bo, 
wo  bflii'Vi',  the  first  atU'iiipt  to  writo  im  appruciiition  of  JuHoph 
Smith,  hi»  romantic  carutT  and  his  wiiU>sj)roi«l  inlluunoo. 

*  •  •  • 

With  it8  January  niiml)cr   the   monthly  review,  VEnnitage, 

wliich,    together   with    the   Mcrcure    de   France   and   tho    Kevue 

Blanche,    is   one  of  the  most   important   organs  of  the  younger 

school  of  French  writers,  becomes  a    "  rovue  fermiJe,"  that  is  to 

say,  ita  coluiiinN  will    be    liniit»)d   to   the  ton  following  writers  : 

Francis  VieK^-Giilliii,  Kmile  Vorhiieren,  Stuart  Merrill,  Hugiies 

Kolioll,    Kdouard     Ducot*!,    Paul     Fort,    AndriS     Uide,    Francis 

JaiiimoH,  Houri  Gliuon,  and   (Jharlos   Ciu<5rin.     Tlioy  will  refruiu 

from  mutual  criticism  in  order  that  there  may  be  no  suspicion  of 

"  loc-rolline." 

^  *  *  »  * 

A  new  literary  review  is  about  to  appear  in  Paris  under  the 
e<litorNliip  of  M.  Maurice  Bornliardt.  Tho  contriUuttirs  are  to  bo 
tho  dramatists  in  wIioho  plays  Madame  Harah  Bornhaitit  has 
appeared,  an<1  among  those  who  have  already  promi8e<l  thoir  col- 
laboration are  MM.  Sardou,  Rostand,  ami  Catulle  Mendes. 
The  title  of  the  publication  has  not  yot  been  settlo<l. 

*  *  «  * 

Mr.  Robert  H.  Sherard  has  been  commissioned  to  writo  a 
short  life  of  Kniile  Zola,  without  reference,  however,  to  the 
Dreyfus  case,  for  tho  Curtis  Publishing  Company  of  Philadelphia. 
He  has  just  coniplotc<l  a  biographical  and  critical  notice  of 
Uenryk  Sienkiewiuz  for  the  McClure  Company. 

♦  »  «  « 

Mr.  F.  R.  Daldy's  appeal  to  the  United  States  to  p\it  their 
copyright  law  on  a  more  equitablu  basis  (publi8he<l  last  week  in 
The  I'imea)  gains  force  from  the  experience  of  M.  Rostand 
among  others  who  have  failed  to  comply  with  American  regula- 
tions. As  M.  Rostand  did  not  copyright  Cyrano  de  Ber;ierac 
in  America,  versions  of  it  in  that  country  are  numerous,  and  tho 
author  ha.s  no  remedy  against  those  who  steal  tho  fruit  of  his 

labours  and  turn  it  to  their  o\ni  profit. 

♦  «  ♦  » 

Mr.  Augustin  Fllon,  whose  work  on  the  English  stage  is  so 
justly  popular  here,  has  compiled  a  study  of  the  French  drama 
under  the  title  "  De  Dumas  ii  Rostand  " — a  history  of  the  stage 

from  romance  to  the  romantic. 

♦  »  ♦  ♦ 

Tho  book  of  Bismarck's  Recollections  is  to  be  ready  both 
here  and  in  America  by  tho  end  of  tho  month.  It  will  Ihj  puV>- 
lishod  liore  in  two  volumes,  the  first  dealing  with  the  yoiith  and 
early  public  life  of  Bismarck,  the  second  bringing  the  memoirs 
down  to  the  death  of  the  Emiioror  Frederick,  further  recollec- 
tions being  reserved  for  a  later  pt>riotl.  The  title  will  be  "  Bis- 
marck, tho  Man  and  Statesman." 

♦  ■»  #  » 

Russia  has  so  far  had  no  magazine  relating  exclusively  to 
Art,  and  we  are  glad  to  see  that  the  Russian  Imperial  Society  are 
issuing  a  monthly  illustrated  magazine  in  imitation  of  the  Knglish 
"  Studio  "  and  tho  French  "  L'Art  ot  la  DtJcoration."  Russian 
art,  indeed — from  tho  early  Byzantine  to  the  modern  French 
or  German  styb^s— hos  been  largely  exotic.  Still,  besides  such 
artists  as  Repin,  Vasnetsoff,  and  Prince  Troubetskoy,  who  are 
among  the  contributors  to  tho  above  magazine,  thoro  are  in 
Russia  many  importjint  schools  of  art  and  technical  drawing, 
and  evidences  of  an  increasing  artistic  tendency  in  Russian 
manufacture.  This  new  magazine  is  yet  another  step  in  the  right 

direction. 

♦  •  ■»  • 

Twelve  was,  we  believe,  the  utmost  number  of  volumes 
thought  necessary  by  Gibbon  for  the  history  of  tho  decline  of 
an  Empire.  But  this  Is  not  enough  for  the  coronation  of  a 
modern  Emperor.  Material  for  fifteen  volumes  has  been  collected 
by  the  Chancery  of  tlie  Minister  of  the  Court  from  articles  rela- 
ting to  the  crowning  of  Nicholas  IT.  in  I8!t6.  Nor  la  this  all. 
Yet  another  volume  will  be  devotetl  to  illustrations,  and  two 
portfolios,  into  tho  bargain,  to  the  pamphlets,  albums,  music, 
and  other  material  bearing  ui)oii  tho  event. 

♦  «  «  « 

The  sequel  which  the  Dutch  novelist,  Louis  Couperus,  has 


written  to  his  pow^rfiil  T'tApian  r*»m«ne*,  "  Maje«ty,"  Is  called 
"  Univei  iw    tb* 

light  at  n:  i  .        .  to.  The 

noreliit,  howeror,  repudiatoe  any  connexioa  botwaen  the  two. 

•  ♦  •  • 

When  Mr.  G.  W.  Cable  was  in  England  this  year  be  was 
working  u[ion  a  now  book,  which  ho  has  now  completed  ;  the 
scene  is  New  Orleans.    The  lx>ok  will  appear  first  in  serial  fonn. 

•  •  •  • 

Dr.  Newman  Hall's  biography  is  being  published  by  Messrs. 
Caasell's.     His   career   has  been  eventful    and)'  ig  ;    be 

know  Wordsworth,    and    his    reminis'.-ences   of   <  ,  Dean 

Stanley,  Tyndall,  Colxlon,  Bright,  Spurgimn,  and  mauy  other 
well-known  men  are  likely  to  be  of  interest. 

«  «  «  • 

Among  Messrs.  Cassell's  other  announcomenta  for  immediate 
pvd>lication  are  a  work  by  Mr.  l>iosy,  tho  well-known  Vice-Chair- 
man of  Council  of  the  Japan  Society,  called  "  The  Now  Far  Ea«t," 
tho  birth  of  which  Mr.  Diosy  dates  from  tho  Japanese  victories  of 
18i»4  ;  a  further  volume  callwl  "  Wild  Life  at  Home,"  by  Mr. 
R.  Kearton,  the  author  of  "  With  Nature  and  a  Camera,  '  that 
popular  photographic  study  of  birds  and  lieaata  ;  and  Major 
.\rthur  Grlllith  s  "  Mysteries  of  the  Police  and  Crime,"  a  book 
likely  to  illustrate  the  truth  that  fact  is  much  stranger  than 
fiction . 

«  *  «  • 

Mr.   A.   W.    Benn,   author  of  "The  Greek   Phi' i—  •' 

is  publishing,  through    Mr.  (trant  Richards,  a  new  w  .^  1 

"  The  Philosophy  of  Greuco  considered  in  Relali-  ..  .  -.iie 
Character  and  History  of  its  People."  Mr.  Bonn's  intention  is 
"to  consider  philosophy  as  a  protluct  not  only  of  ct-rtain  pre- 
eminent human  intellects,  but  also  and  above  all  as  a  product  of 
the  nation  whence  they  sprang." 

•  •  •  • 

Ihe  Kov.  S.  O.  Oayford,  who  is  poinj-  t"  Cuddosdon  College 
in  January  next  as  Vice-Principal,  ha.-*  .,'e<l  with  Messrs. 

Rivin^on  to  write  a  volume  on  "  Tho  1  •■)"  in  the  Oxford 

Church  Text  Scries,  of  which  the  Itov.  L.  PuUan,  of  St.  John's 
College,  Oxford,  is  the  general  editor. 

♦  •  ♦  • 

The  biography  of  General  Poraeroy  Colley,  upon  which  Sir 
William  Butler  was  at  work  l>efore  he  left  for  South  Africa,  is  to 
be  published  by  Mr.  Murray. 

Tho  Christmas  number  of  the  Pall  Mall  ifaga:iiu:  will  con- 
tain some  hitherto  unpublished  poems  and  drawings  by  D*nte 
Gabriel  Rossetti. 

Dr.  Reinhold  Schooner's  work  on  Rome,  edited  by  Mr. 
Arthur  Bell,  is  to  be  publislied  immediately,  with  elaborate 
illustrations,  by  Messrs.  Sampson  Low. 

Tho  story  of  the  first  Atlantic  cable  an<l  tho  first  tele- 
graph to  India  and  the  colonies  is  ttild  in  "  Tho  Life  of  the 
Iat«  Sir  Charles  Tilston  Bright,  C.E.,  M.P.,  which  Messrs.  Con- 
stable are  publishing  in  two  volumes. 

The  author  of  the  "  Romance  of  a  Grouae  Moor  "  (which  we 
review  elsewhere) and  "Woodrup's  Dinah"(Mrs.  M.  E.  Stevenson) 
is  writing  a  novel  for  Messrs.  Pearson,  of  which  the  title  will 
probably  ho  "  A  Maid  of  tho  Moor." 

Tho  two  final  volumes  of  Professor  Clifford  AUbutt's 
"  System  of  Medicine  "  will  probably  appear  during  the  next 
six  months. 

The  Society  for  Promoting  C'(--  '-  ■  Knowle<1ge  will  begin 
to    publish    on    January    2,    in    i  parts,    "  The   Holy 

Gospels,  with  Illustrations  from  t!..  ■  ...  .il.tsters  of  the  XlVth., 
XVth.,  and  XVIth.  Centuries."  Messrs.  Goupil  and  Co.  will  be 
responsible  for  tho  execution  of  the  work. 

"  Tho  Supernatural  in  Nature,"  by  the  Rev.  Joseph  William 
Reynolds,  Prebendary  of  St.  Paul's  "Cathedral,  anil  author  of 
"Mystery  and  Miracles,"  "  Tlie  World  to  Come,"  and  many 
other  works.  Is  being  publlshe<l  In  a  now  and  cheaper  e<lition  by 
Messrs.  Longmans. 

Messrs.  E.  Marlborough  have  in  the  press  •  concise  work 
dealing  with  tho  intricacies  of  French  grammar  under  the  title  of 
"  French  (irammar  at  a  tilanco,''  bv  O.  Camphuis. 

"Studiis  in  Church  History '' is  a  new  volume  on  which 
the  Rev.  John  de  Soyres,  of  St.  John,  Canada,  is  engiiged,  and 
which  will  probably  bo  published  early  next  year.  Messrs. 
Deighton,  of  Cambridge,  are  just  bringing  out  an  address 
delivered  by  Mr.  de  Soyres  n'  '•■■"> 'Uo  and  Caius  College  last 
year  on  the  occasion  of  the  Ti  .  ersarv. 

Messrs.    Methuen   ore     ; ^    "  l5gypt   under   Roman 

Rule,"  by  J.  G.  Milne.  This  constitutes  the  fifth  volume  of 
"  The  History  of  Egypt    "  which    Professor    Hin<lers    Petrie    is 
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Mlitinff.  Th*  fourth  toIubm,  "  PtolamRic  Kcypt."  bv  ProfeMor 

M*baffN  

Cm  ..d"wm 

b«'  '  'iimua 

of  y  to 


Rontlcd(;o,  tho  formur  ptiblishort,  to  the  Clarondon   Press  waro- 
bouso  in  Lnndoii. 

Mr.  T.  Burleigh  is  issuing  u  fourth  and  cheap  edition  of  Mr. 
Ma«kfiixi(t  Hell's  "  Lifo  nf  ('iiristiiiii  liossotti,"  compluting  two 
thousand  live  hundruti  cupii'x  in  this  country  and  tho  ifnitod 
Stattw. 
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PESSIMISM    IN    FICTION. 


It  it>  more  than  half  a  eentury  since  I'arl^'le,  rehearsing 
the  history  of  that  race  of  German  sentimentalists  to 
which  "  WcrUnr,  infusing  it.sp|f  into  the  whole  core  and 
spirit  of  Literature,"  had  given  birtii,  dismisseil  the.se 
"funereal  choristers"  with  one  of  hi.s  characteristic  touches 
of  hnlf-imthctic  humour  a.s  "a  loufl,  haggard,  tumultuous, 
as  well  a.s  tearful,  cliuis,"  who  have  "all,  long  since,  like  .sick 
children,  cried  themselves  to  rest."  No  doubt,  at  the  time 
when  these  words  wore  written,  this  was  a  pretty  accurate 
account  of  our  own  "  funereal  choristers"  also.  The  "sick 
children  "  of  the  Byronic  school,  they  too,  had  cried  them- 
selves to  rest — or.  at  any  rate,  to  e.xhaustion  and  silence. 
Neither  their  voices  nor  any  others  much  resemblinc  them 
were  to  be  heard  in  literature  for  a  good  many  years  to 
come.  Their  wailing  note  was  replaced  by  the  cheerfully, 
at  times,  indeed,  the  somewhat  fatuously,  optimistic 
strains  of  the  middle  Victorian  age  of  material  prepress, 
the  national  expression  of  a  mood  of  bourgeois  self-satis- 
faction, which  remained  unbroken  until  ilr.  Matthew 
Vol.  III.    Ko.  :'2. 


Published  by  T'"*   *'!*"■'• 

Amuld  ariMH  in  tiie  Hixtie.'i  to  dixturh  il  by  hix  "  Ktmaytt  in 

Critii'ism"   and    other    i  '  ''   ' 

lieniianently  t<>  diu<h  the 

ia  no  easy  niatter.and  it  waH  not  till  the  advent  of  Democracy 
gradually  replaced  the  eoinimnitiv'  n     .   i   i        • 

or  less  homogeneous  clahs  which  •  ■ 

Kngland  of  thirty  years  ago,  by  the  va.Mt,  mixed,  Huctuating, 
emotional  public  of  the  present  day,  that  there  wait  any 
reBpj)earance  of  the  predisjKJsing  conditions  to  that 
iimlculie  dv,  aiixle  which  marked  the  decline  and  extinction 
of  the  old  aristocratic  ri-<ji iw. 

It  must  1)6  admitted,  however,  that  in  the  renewed 
outbreak  of  it  which  ha.**  raged  pretty  continuou-ily 
throughout  the  closing  (juarter  of  the  jiresent  century,  it 
has  assumed  a  distinctly  more  malignant  fonn.  In  the 
Wertherism  of  the  Kevolutionary  era,  and  still  more  in 
the  Byionism  of  twenty  years  later,  there  was  always  a 
considerable  element,  not  so  much  of  afl'ectation — 
though,  of  course,  there  was  plenty  of  that  in  it,  no  less, 
indeetl,  than  there  is  in  .some  of  the  ]>essiniism  of  the 
])resent  ilay — as  of  unrea.sonable  personal  di.sapix)intment 
and  discontent.  What  the  gloomy  youth  with  the  turned- 
down  collars  mistook  for  \V<'H-Hchiiun'z  very  often  consistefl 
largely,  though  unconsciously,  of  his  private  di.sgust  with 
a  world  which  had  refused  to  wag  to  his  individual  liking. 
.\nd  tlie  admixture  of  this  feeling  diminished  the  gravity 
of  his  case,  becau.se  in  the  nature  of  things  it  was  likely  to 
lie  outgrown.  With  advancing  years  there  usually  dawned 
upon  the  suH'erer  a  salutary  recognition  of  the  truth  tli.it 
the  universe  was  not  exactly  constructetl  for  his  own 
sj)ecial  behoof  and  benefit ;  and,  with  the  progressive 
contraction  of  his  own  exjjectations  from  it,  the  scheme  of 
things  became  more  tolerable  to  him  every  day.  Another 
reassuring  feature  about  the  old  form  of  the  complaint 
was  that  it  was  associated  in  many  cases  with,  if  it  did  not 
absolutely  spring  from,  mere  indolence  and  eniiai ;  and, 
of  course,  for  such  cases  Carlyle's  "  gospel  of  work  "  repre- 
senteil  a  genuinely  efficacious  prescrijition.  But  the 
l)essimism  which  .so  steeps  and  saturates  much  of  the  poetry, 
and  still  more  of  the  fiction  of  to-day  presents  neither  of 
these  consoling  characteristics.  In  the  first  jtlaee,  it  is  not 
a  mood  but  a  philosophy,  or  claims  to  lie  one ;  and  it  is 
held  as  a  creed  quite  indejiendently,  if  not  of  tempera- 
ment—from which,  perhaps,  no  philosophy  can  l>e  isolated 
— at  any  rate  of  personal  exjierience.  And,  secondly,  its 
most  convinced  and  consistent  adherent"*  are  usually  to  be 
found  among  those  who  take  life  and  its  duties  most 
seriously — in  other  words,  who  have  systematically  sub- 
mitted themselves  to  the  Carlylian  treatment,  and  have 
found  thatif  work  is  a  disti-actiou  it  is  no  more  a  solace, 
in  any  true  and  reputable  sense  of  that  wonl.  t!„in  alcohol 
itself. 

There  is,  of  course,  a  fashion  in  these  matters,  and 
due  allowance  must  be  made  for  the  imitative  iiu-tlQct  of 
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mankind,  in  literntar*  as  in  everything  else.    1ft  B<»velirt 
of  real  eminence  ami  (wwer  j>r<»<liu"e.s  a  strikinjj  and  suc- 
cessful work  of  fiction,  witli  a  niclanclioly  plot  and  dciiress- 
in^  characters,  we  may  natnmlly  eTjiei-t  the  whole  trilie  of 
minor  storv-tellen<  to  be  jiersir'tt-ntly  drejiry  for  some  con- 
time  to  come — indeed,  until  tliev  have  reiuion  to 
ill, .IN  ii.at  the  i)0]mlar  mood  hnj^chnn^ed.  Hut  a  mere  trick 
of  this  kind  does  not  deceive  a  critic  of  oniinary  intellifjence. 
It   is  wwj   enough   to  see   when    the   "  hai)py    ending " 
has   been   deliberately    avoided,    where  the   unnaturally 
cynical  stroke  of  character  or  touch  of  dialogue  has  been 
gnituitousily  added,  or  where  the  author  lias  gone  out  of 
his  way  to  exhibit  the  •*  seamy  side  "  of  human  nature 
ander  conditions  which,  in  real  life,  would  be  likely  rather 
to  reveal  it  in   its  more  agreeable  asjiect.     And  of  course 
when  the  purely  factitious  origin  of  a  novelist's  "pessimism," 
aii   he   would   no  doubt   proudly  describe    his    laborious 
>s,  is  thus  exjiosed,  it  becomes  no  more  worthy 
...  .-.^.....i.^  consideration,  from  a  psychological  jwint  of  view, 

than  his  taste  in  adjectives  or  the  afiectations  of  his  style. 
In   much,  however,  of  the  |)essimistic   fiction  of  the 
laht  few  years  there  is  a  sincerity,  a  gravity,  a  rea.>;oned 
tixity  of  conviction  al)out  the  writer's  philosophy  which 
no   intelligent   reader   can    fail    to   recognize.      Nothing 
could  l>e  more  remote  either  from  the  hysterical  outcry  of 
Byronism  or  the  affected  frigidity  with  which  the  iioseur 
to  whom  we  have  ju^t  lieen  referring  undertakes  to  reveal 
to  us  the  intolerable  misery  and   unutterable   bHseness  of 
human  life.     In  some  instances,  indeed,  the  attitude  of 
the  novelist  is  so  strictly  imi)ersonal,  and  his  methixls  so 
purely  dramatic,  that  we  are  haally  entitlerl  to  ascrilie  to 
him,  except  conjecturally,  the  jirofoundly  jiessimistic  views 
of  life  which  govern  the  action  and  dictate  the  utterances 
of  his  characters.     Such,  for  example,  was  the  case  with 
the  very  remarkable   novel   reviewed  laj^t  week  in   these 
columns,   "Tl>e   Open  (Question."     Drearily  tragic  as  is 
its    story,    and     miserable    self-tormentors    as    are    its 
hero  and    heroine,    the   lx)ok    redeems    itself  from    the 
c4>mmon    reproach    of    its    class   by   the   perfect   etjuity 
and    imjiartiality     of    its    author's     outlook    niK)n    the 
world.       The     tragedy    of    the     sitmition     is    nowhere 
ow'r-emphaMize<l,  nowhere  unduly  elaliorated  ;    it  evolves 
itM'lf     nnturally     and      inevitably     from      the     data    of 
l.iiiiiiiu    clinnM-ter   and    temjierament    ix>stulated    at   the 
<«ijlM.t.     There  is   no  forcing  of  the  note  of  melancholy; 
the  author  has  wit  and  humour,  and  freely  avails   herself 
of  boUi  her  gifts ;  she  has  a  catholic   .symj>uthy   with   the 
most  shaqtly  conflicting  tem]>eraments,  and,  indeed,  the 
fine»t  of  her  jKjrtraits   is    not  that  of  either  of  her  two 
morbid   and   creedless  protagonists,    but    that    of    their 
•""•i'  ■   and  sternly  orthodox  old  kinswoman 

whft-'     .......    ...Ill  foibles    have   ahke  been   treate<l  with 

sintnilar   insight  and   tenderness.      It   is    the   ]x>wer  of 
■f^   full  effect  to  the  value  of  this 

.    ..: ....:  ....      .;.li  convincing  force  to  that  "study 

of  two  t«mi>eraments  "  in  which  the  author  presents  to  us 
what  may  U-  t^illwl  the  ]N)!<itive  and  negative  asiiects  of 
the  pewsimijim  of  the  younger  generation. 

That  tbe  itady  U  a  ttody  from  tba  lib,  and  that 


Ixjth  Ethan  and  Valerie  (Jano  are  true  to  actually'"exifiting 
English  tyiH's,  is  a  fact  within  the  exj)erience  of  most  of 
us.  Nor  jM-rlinps  can  it  lv«  fairly  said  that  the  author  of 
"The  OjK'n  (Question"  has  endeavoun^l  to  jiersuade  us 
that  an  abnormal  variety  of  English  character  is  a  normal 
one.  The  newly  "eman<-ii>ated  "  young  woman,  with  her 
feverish  ment4il  activity,  her  thirst  for  *'  exjMjriences,"  her 
desire  to  "  live  her  life,"  her  moods  of  reckless  gaiety 
alternating  with  fits  of  depression  and  desj)ondency,  is  not 
only  an  unmistakable  protluct  of  the  times,  but  one  which 
a  whole  series  of  modern  "  movements,"  educational, 
economic,  and  other,  is  tending  to  send  forth  in  ever- 
increasing  numbers  into  the  modern  world.  As  to  the 
nerveless  and  hopeless  young  man  with  no  indictment 
against  Fate  or  Providence,  but  simply  a  ()uietly  des|)airing 
conviction  that  the  business  of  living  through  the  fifty 
years  or  so  that  lie  before  him  is,  as  he  would  express 
it,  "  not  good  enough  " — he,  too,  is  beyond  question  begin- 
ning to  "  occur  "  with  greater  frecjuency  among  us  every 
year.  To  this  extent,  at  any  rate,  the  prevailingly 
I^essimistic  tone  of  contpmjK)rary  fiction  is  a  genuine  echo 
from  the  voices  of  actual  life. 

That  this  wave  of  melancholy  will  in  time  exj^nd  itself 
and  pa,«s  awnyout  of  modern  thought  and  of  the  fiction  which 
reflects  it  is  certain  enough.  The  human  race  is  not  coming 
to  an  end  just  yet  awhile,  and  the  forces  which  j)rolong  it 
may  lie  trusted  to  produce  a  reaction  in  good  time  against 
tendencies  which,  operating  without  check  for  an  indefinite 
I)eri(Kl,would  necessarily  result  in  the  extinction  of  mankind. 
Hut  the  precedent  of  the  early  century  will  not  repeat 
itself.  The  {pessimist  of  to-day  will  not  cry  himself  to  rest 
like  a  sick  child  ;  for,  to  do  him  justice,  he  does  not  cry 
at  all,  but  bears  liim-^^elf,  on  the  contrary,  with  a  more 
dignified  self-restraint,  and  indeed  sometimes  with  an  effort 
at  Aurelian  stoicism  which  is  not  always  unsuccessful.  Rut 
there  is  room  to  hojie  that  he  may  esca)»e  I'mm  the  wilderness 
by  a  precisely  opixisite  route,  or,  in  other  words,  that,  instead 
of  crying  himself  to  sleep  over  his  misery,  he  may  laugh 
him.self  into  awaking  from  it.  For,  unquestionably,  much 
of  the  unhai)piness  of  our  young  Ktlians  and  ^'aleries 
ari.ses  from  their  taking,  if  not  the  world,  at  any  rate 
them.selves,  a  great  deal  too  seriously  ;  and  it  is  certain 
that  a  little  stronger  sense  of  humour,  a  little  more  jHiwer 
of  self-detachment  and  self-criticism,  would  be  vastly 
beneficial  to  their  ca.^c 
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— ♦ — 

A  Life  of  WilUam  Shakespeare.  Bv  Sidney  Lee. 
With  fort raitHuiKlKacxiniilcs.  S^Ojin.,  xxvi.  •  (THiip.  I/>ii(liin, 
l«w.  Smith,  Elder.    7,6 

Substantially,  Mr.  ."Sidney  I..ee's  "  Life  of  Shakespeare" 
is  a  reprotluction  of  the  article  contributed  by  him  last 
year  to  the  "  Dictionary  of  National  Hiograjdiy."  Hut  it 
has  lia<l  the  l)enelit  i)r  a  most  minute  an<l  searching 
revision,  which  has  purged  away  several  slips  and  UKxIi- 
fied  several  rjushly-exprcssed  statements.  And  it  has  been 
very  considerably  enlarged,  by  the  exjiansion  of  jwragraphs 
and  the  addition  of  numeroiis  footnotes  and  appendices. 
Amongst  the  changes  we  notice  a  fuller  and  more  accurate 
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treatmpnt  of  the  dwumpnta  ronnected  with  Khnkexjif  hiv'k 
iimrriHi,'e  hiuI  with  tlip  nttern|)*H  to  oiitain  nn  pxejnjilifii-a- 
tion  oi'arm«  in  loUfi  and  l/iOJ).  OfthfHP  inn(li'r-<  Mr.  !>«<«• 
nnw  fjives  very  coiiiiilclc  ami,  on  tlic  whole,  fonvinrinij 
Bd'ountu,  althon;;h  we  still  (iml  it  (iiftiriiit  to  ht'licve  that 
on  two  KUtct'tiHivc  (hiys  one  W'iliiani  Siiakfspeart'  tixjk  out 
a  licence  at  Worcenter  to  inaiTy  Ann«^  Hathaway,  of  Strat- 
ford, and  another  to  marry  Anne  Whateley,  of  Temjile 
(Irafton.  \lv  also  j;ives  a  lon^;er  description  of  the  First 
Folio,  from  which  we  learn  that  his  estimate  of  the  uiiinher 
of  copies  still  in  existence  has  risen  during  the  last  year  from 
forty  to  a  hundred  and  forty —that  is,  jirohahly  more  than 
half  tiie  total  niunher  printed;  together  with  a  valunhle 
list  of  the  forgeries  sent  abroad  by  ]Mr.  .1.  P.  Collier  and 
other  worthier,  and  some  gornl  new  matter  on  the  identi- 
fication of  Wincot  and  Marian  I  Jacket,  the  fat  ale-wife  of 
that  place,  on  Shakespeare's  prohahle  knowledge  of  Wood- 
inancote  an<l  the  (iloucestershire  Cotswolds,  and  on  tlie 
alleged  bar  of  Mrs.  Shakespeare's  dower  createtl  by  the 
jinrchase-deed  of  the  Hlackfriars  jiroperty.  Most  in- 
t<Testing  of  all  the  additions  is,  jterliap.s,  the  careful 
description  of  the  "  I)ro<'shout "  painting  discovereil  in 
1802,  and  now  at  Stratford.  Mr.  Lee  has  convinced  him- 
self that  this  is  probably  genuine,  and  is  the  original  of  the 
l)etter-known  "  Procshout "  engraving.  The  book  in  its 
revised  form  seems  to  be  now  as  accurate  as  any  book 
dealing  briefly  with  so  many  and  such  difficult  details 
could  well  he.  The  trifling  mistakes  that  have  struck  us 
are  hardly  worth  notice.  The  most  imj)ortjmt  is  the 
suggestion  that  the  "  Venesyon  Comedy"  mentioned  in 
lienslowe's  diary  as  i>erform«l  on  Augu.st  25,  1 594,  may 
have  heon  Tin'  Mfrchiiut  of  Venice.  This  is  ajiparently 
made  in  forgetfulness  of  the  fact  that  the  Chamberlain's 
company  ceasetf  to  play  for  Henslowe  at  an  earlier  date  in 
the  same  year. 

Some  remarks  are  necessary  on  the  theory  of  Shake- 
speare's Sonnets  which  Mr.  I^e  puts  forth.  This  is 
jjractically  new,  and  the  chapters  dealing  with  the  Sonnets 
have  been  entirely  rewritten  and  fortified  with  some 
appendices  on  tlie  life  of  Southampton,  on  the  methods  of 
certain  Klizabethan  jiublishers,  and  on  the  vogue  of  the 
sonnet  in  Kngland,  which,  tpiite  aj)art  from  their  relation 
to  the  question  at  issue,  have  a  high  interest  and  value  of 
their  own.  Mr.  I^ee — and  here  we  are  fully  with  him — 
dismisses  almost  contemj)tuously  the  Pembroke-Fitton 
mare's-nest  whii'h  has  found  so  many  advocates  of  late. 
It  ha-s  really  become  untenable  ever  since  the  evidence  of 
the  Arhury  jwrtraits  disclosed  the  fact  that  Mary  Fitton 
was  not  '*  black "'  at  all.  Moreover,  it  is  improbable,  ujwn 
internal  grounds,  that  the  Soimets  were  written  much 
later  than  1594,  when  Pembroke  was  still  a  boy  of  four- 
teen. On  this  jwint  Mr.  I^e  might  have  referred  to  the 
careful  discussion  of  tlie  style  and  phrasing  of  the  Sonnets 
by  Hermann  Isaac  in  a  volume  of  the  Crerman  Shakesi)eare 
Society's  "  .Tahrbuch."  So  far  as  the  Sonnets  are  addressed 
to  any  one  patron,  .Mr.  l^ee  believes  it  to  have  l>een 
Southampton.  But  he  doe.s  not  accept  the  "  personal 
drama"  so  often  found  in  them,  as  he  considers  that, 
though  individual  secjuences  can  be  tracetl,  the  at- 
temjjt  to  make  one  seijuence  out  of  the  whole  is  illusory. 
And,  moreover,  he  does  not  think  that  they  are,  on  the 
whole,  autohiograjihic,  but  rather  literary  exercise.*  on  the 
themes  familiar  to  sonneteers  all  the  world  over.  This 
doctrine  has,  of  course,  been  advanced  l>efore,  but,  without 
setting  ourselves  to  controvert  it,  we  would  jwint  out  that 
even  an  extreme  use  of  the  "  common  forms  "  of  sonneting 
is  not  absolutely  inconsistent  with  jM»rsonal  utterance.  It 
might   even    be    urged    that    the   opix)site    iu   true,   the 


very  artificiality  of  form  itnelf  permitting  in  rmltty  th« 
cloHpr  approaoh.  Mr.  liSe  iqiendK  much  time  over  th« 
dedication,  and  ideutificK  "  NIr.  W.  H."  with  nr\  olmcurf 
i)rocurer  of  cojiv  for  the  jireju,  nii»>  Willifun  MhII.  who  mnv 
have  hml,  rather  ' 

TlioriM*.     The  h  \  i  ,  .  , 

alwat  the  de<lication  are  more  or  lesM  plausible — but  we 
think  that  Mr.  l^-e  builds  far  toocfmfidentlyon  in8ufficient 
datii.  He  genendi/.es  gaily  alxmt  Thoq>e's  suppoMed 
publishing  methods,  and,  after  all,  only  tw'i  .ks 

from  'I'horp«''s  house  are  in  existence,  and  t  id 

over  aj<  many  yearn.  We  would  suggest  that  all  the<>riet» 
concerning  the  Sonnets,  considering  the  difficulty  of  the 
subject-matter,  should  be  stated  in  only  the  lower  degrees 
of  probability.  And  the  uninstructed  reiuler  of  Mr.  I-eeV 
j)ages  should  note  that,  elsewhere  a  cautions  judge,  here  he 
s|)eaks  rather  as  an  advo<-ate.  Subject  to  the  criticism  we 
have  ot^'ered,  Mr.  Lee's  work,  both  for  its  literary  i|ualitie« 
and  its  scholarsliij),  does  credit  to  Knglish  letters,  and  it 
will  probably  be  reganled  for  years  to  come  as  the  moist 
useful,  the  most  judicious,  an(l  the  most  authorit<itive  of 
all  existing  biographies  of  the  poet. 


Pitt :  some  Chapters  of  bis  Life  and  Times.  By  the 
Right  Hon.  Edward  Oibson,  Lord  Ashbourne.  !'i  •  4in., 
xiv.  t  3)5  pp.     I.oiiiliin,  New  York,  luid  Hoiiihiiv,  l^N. 

libngmans.    21/- 

The  "Chapters  on  the  Life  and  Times  of  Mr.  Pitt," 
with  which  the  I>ord  Chancellor  of  Ireland  here  presenb* 
us,  do  not  jirofess  to  lie  more  than  a  careful  review  of 
Pitt's  Irish  j)olicy  from  the  Commercial  Proj>ofiition.s  of 
1785  to  the  Homan  Catholic  Kelief  Bill  of  1801.  This  is 
intersjiersed  with  notices  of  Pitt's  private  life,  some  of 
which  are  very  interesting;  and  one  chii^iter  in  jiarticular, 
relating  to  a  c-urious  ejiisinle  in  Pitt's  career,  of  which  we 
now  learn  a  little  more,  though  it  is  still  far  from  being 
nifide  perfectly  intelligible.  We  refer,  of  course,  to  Pitt's 
"  one  love  story,"  of  which  the  heroine  was  Miss  Eleanor 
Eden,  the  eldest  daughter  of  Ix)rd  Auckland.  T  '  ^  h- 
bourne  has  had  access  to  many  private  letter*  -S. 

which  previous  writers  had  not  the  a<lvant.i  ■ll^ult- 

ing  ;  but,  on  the  whole,  they  only  serve  i  ni   the 

geaeral  estimate  of  Pitt's  career  dniwn  from  other  soiu-eee 
of  information.  Here  and  there  we  think  Ix>rd  Ashbourne 
himself  baa  failed  to  appreciate  Mr.  Pitt's  motives,  as  well 
as  the  exjilanations  of  earlier  critics  and  bin  But 

to  the  cardinal   principles   by   which    Pitt  >emed 

throughout  he  does  full  justice  ;  or,  if  ever  he  seems  to  do 
less,  we  must  remember  that  he  is  looking  at  Pitt's  ad- 
ministration from  one  [X)int  of  view  only,  one  that  shows 
his  statesmanship  to  great  advantage,  but  <  '  '  *  illus- 
trate so  strongly  the  moral  grandeur  of  his  We 
will  notice  as  briefly  as  possible  the  jiarticular  li  -is 
to  which  Ix>nl  Ashbourne  calls  sjK'cial  attentioji.  _  y, 
but  not  always,  strengthening  wliat  has  been  said  in  praise 
of  Pitt,  and  weakening  what  ha.s  lieen  said  against  him. 

The  tirst  jioint  raised  is  unconne«ted  with  Ireland, 
and  refers  to  Pitt's  relations  with  liord  Shellnune.  I^ord 
.Ashbourne  seems  to  think  that,  when  (ieor;,'e  III. 
dismisswi  the  Coalition  Ministry  in  the  autumn  of  178o, 
he  ought  to  have  sent  for  Shelburne,  and  that  Pitt  ought 
not  to  have  been  willing  to  see  his  former  leader  left  out 
in  the  cold.  Many  gooii  judges  have  wondereii  why  the 
King  did  not  apply  to  Shelburne  on  this  occaision.  l-orrl 
Beaconstield   says,   "  Why  Ix>rd   S'  |m 

will  ])erhaps  always  remain  a   my'  wr 

political  history."  Ixird  Beaconsheld's  opinion  on  a  point 
of  this  kind  is  of  the  very  greatest  weiglit.     Yet  we  own 
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that  we  cannot  see  any  mystery  in  tlie  matter.  Slielhurne, 
in  the  King's  judgment,  was  not  .stronp;  enough  for  the 
place.  He  had  been  tried  and  found  wanting  in  the 
previoaii  .^itring.  (reorge  III.  wanted  a  Minister  who  was 
prepued  to  fight  tlie  Whig  coalition  to  the  bitter  end. 
She''  .<   the  King  '  .  had  lu-tmyitl  weakness 

in  !•  so  suiin.     Hi  -  icli,  we   must  n'inciuber 

that  Uie  selection  of  Pitt  in  l)e«.*mber,  1783,  wa*;  no  new 
i<le«.  The  place  hiul  been  ottered  to  him,  with  .Shelburne's 
full  approval,  ten  months  before. 

Passing  on  to  Ireland,  we  need  not  dwell  on  the  great 
scheme  of  1785,  intende<l  by  Pitt  to  give  a  large  measure 
of  free  traile  to  Ireland,  which  v&s  defeate<l  by  the  joint 
effo'        -•  t s  and  English  Protectionists,  headed 

b}'  i  We   have   no  comment  to  make  on 

lx)rd  Ashlwumes  account  of  this  transaction,  which,  as  far 
as  we  know,  is  yierfectly  correct.  We  may  say  the  same 
of  tlie  apiwintment  and  recall  of  I^ord  Fitzwilliam.  .So 
far.  and  down  to  the  ixL-ising  of  the  Act  of  Union  with 
Ireland,  we  find  no  note  of  disnpi)robation  with  regartl  to 
any  part  of  Pitt's  conduct.  Kut  on  the  subject  of  the 
Roman  Catholic  Relief  Bill,  which  the  Roman  Catholics 
liad  been  led  to  eij)ect  as  the  supjilement  of  that  Act, 
Ix)rd  Ashbourne  is  less  satisfied.  He  doubts  whether 
Pitt  was  justifietl  in  promising  the  King  not  to  raise  the 
tin  during  his  lifetime.  Hut  as  he  did  give 
■,  what  was  there  to  j)revent  him  from  returning 
to  ottice  and  doing  what  he  could  for  the  Roman  Catholics 
in  some  other  way  ?  I  le  might,  for  instance,  have  jMissed 
a  Tithe  Commutation  Rill.  But  Pitt  ])robably  knew  that 
in  the  King's  mind  all  these  (juestions  hung  togetlier — 
tithe  commutation,  jiayment  of  the  clergy,  admission  to 
Parliament,  A:c.  He  must  drop  the  subject  altogether 
for  the  present,  if  he  would  not  hazard  a  return  of  the 
King's  illness.  Of  course,  it  would  have  been  much  lietter 
for  the  country  to  have  him  in  office  again  for  other 
reasons.  But  the  mischief  was  now  done.  Pitt  was  out. 
And  althougli  the  only  one  obstacle  to  a  good  under- 
standing between  himself  and  his  master  was  removed, 
it  was  not  so  easy  to  get  in  again.  Pitt  and  Addington 
were  old  and  intimate  friends.  The  Opposition  made  a 
great  show  of  8Up{X)rting  Addington,  and  the  King 
himiielf  was  never  weary  of  expressing  his  esteem  and 
affection  for  hl«  Cliancellor  of  the  E.xclie<juer.  Finally, 
the  new  Minister  had  a  consirlerable  jwrliamentary 
majority,  which  made  up  in  anti-catholic  zeal  for 
what  it  wanted  in  numerical  sti-ength.  But  under  any 
circumstances  the  mere  comity  of  jmrty  made  it  necessary 
that  some  colourable  pretext  should  lie  found  for  attempt- 
ing to  remove  him.  And  as  yet  there  was  none.  As 
Addington's  incomjietence  became  moi'e  glaring,  Pitt's 
]io!dtion  became  ditTerent.  The  ]»ublic  began  to  call  for 
him.  But  it  was  neces.-«ry  to  give  Addington  a  fair  trial. 
Pitt,  who  had  virtually  placed  him  in  office,  was  bound  to 
do  as  much  as  that. 

Tlie  next  |»oint  to  l)e  considered  is  the  conduct  of  Mr. 
Pitt  when  a  cliange  of  Ministry  did  become  necessary — 
tliat  is.  in  18(H.  An  interesting  jiaper  is  publishe«l  by 
l-ord  Ashboumf,  <lat<x|  April    11.  IH04,  which   Pitt  wrote 

in  tlie  House  of  Com- 
iiny   longer  to  sup]iort 
tlie  Oovemment  and   lioping  lor  their  co-oi>eration.     The 
i.n,.r    ^.^   never    been    in    jirint    before.      But   a    more 
•it  document  than   this   is  Pitt's   Letter  to  I»rd 
>iti\ine  of  C       •  "  '       '  •■  Ixjrd 

•Stanhope,  in  ,  _us  he 

is  jtfepareU   Iw  Dubmit  lo  the   King  a  **  comprebencive 


administration,"  at  the  same  time  letting  his  Majesty 
understand  that  if  he  objects  to  any  of  the  jjersons  nnme<l 
in  it,  Mr.  Pitt  will  undertake  to  form  a  Government 
without  them. 

Fruin  various  cimsiileratious  [he  snyR],  ami  still  more  from 
his  la»t  illni'Mi,  1  fed  that  a  |>ru|><>8iil  to  taku  into  a  B)mrv  in  his 
i-ouncilH  |HTHoiis  agaiiiht  wlioiii  hu  hiis  Ion);  i-nt<Tt4iint'<l  huoH 
strong  ami  natural  obj«>ctiou8  ought  n«ver  to  bo  maclo  to  hnn, 
hut  in  such  a  tnannor  as  to  leave  him  a  free  option,  and  to 
convinc«  him  that  if  liu  cannot  ho  sincerely  convinced  of  its 
oxixxlifucy,  there  is  not  a  wish  to  foni-  it  upon  him. 

Was  Pitt  right  or  wrong  in  coming  to  this  resolution  ? 
Opinions  differ,  and  have  long  ditt'ered,  ujxjn  this  (juestion. 
JiOrd  Ashhounie  is  among  those  who  think  Pitt  was  right. 
But  from  the  reasons  which  he  assigns  for  this  decision  he 
omits  one  of  very  considerable  imjsirtance.  It  was  morally 
inijwssihje  for  Pitt  to  furcc  any  one  n\Hm  the  King.  He 
had  taken  office  in  1783  as  the  distinct  representative  of 
a  political  theory  which  excluded  such  attempts.  This 
theory  was  the  right  of  the  Sovereign  to  choose  his  own 
Ministers.  On  this  ])rincii)le  he  had  come  into  js)wer: 
for  his  supi>oit  of  this  i)rinciple  he  had  enjoyed  tiie 
confidence  and  favour  of  the  King  for  seventeen  years. 
To  turn  his  liack  uix)n  it  now  would  have  been  to  give  the 
lie  to  his  whole  career,  and  to  abandon  all  the  fruits  of  the 
great  victory  which  he  had  won  for  the  Crown  twenty 
vears  before.  On  this  ]K>int  we  may  consult  Canning's 
letter  to  Mr.  Croker  in  1827. 

Lord  Ashbourne  sums  nj)  Pitt's  )iublic  character 
pretty  fairly,  though  perhaps  a  little  grudgingly.  To  say 
that  he  must  "  always  be  regarded  as  a  very  noble  figure 
in  the  public  life  of  England  "  is  only  to  say  what  is 
e<|Ually  true  of  half-a-score  of  other  Statesmen.  No  one 
of  them  ever  bore  on  his  shoulders  one  tithe  of  the 
resj)onsibility  which  rested  on  the  younger  Pitt.  Of  no 
one  of  them  could  it  be  said  that  he  wiis  the  one  man 
uix)n  whom  through  many  years  of  trouble  and  peril 
a  nation  reposed  with  perfect  confidence,  whose  removal 
from  power  wns  regarded  as  the  harliinger  of  our  ruin, 
whose  return  was  hailed  as  our  salvation,  and  whose  death 
drew  tears  not  only  from  his  j)ersonal  and  jKjIitical 
friends,  but  from  thousands  who  had  never  <'\.-m  -....n  Li- 
face. 


TWO    NEW    THACKERAY    VOLUMES. 


The  Hi.story  of  Henry  Esmond.  The  Newcomes. 
By  W.  M.  ThaCKeray.  (HioLri-.iphicnI  lOdilion.)  Intrculuctions 
l>y  his  DauKlitcr,  Aimc  Hitchif.  H|  v,-,i|jii.,  xlvi.  i  TIT)  pp., 
xl.  fSOOpp.    I^ondon,  18U8.  Smith,  Elder.    6/- each. 

"  Vanity  Fair  "  is  inujuestionably  tlio  most  popular  of 
Thackeray's  novels  as  "  Pickwick  "is  of  Dickonn.  Hut  in  hoth 
<-n»oii  tho  BurioiiH  <Titic  from  the  urtintio  stand|ioint  would  place 
the  palm  clucwheru.  Certainly  "  Esmond  ''  is  Thackeray's  most 
finished  work  and  tho  n-ason  lies  on  the  surface,  for  though  wo 
may  smile  at  tho  worthy  Mr.  TrolloiKj's  o\itcric»  of  distress  over 
Thackeray's  idleness,  it  is  impossible  to  deny  his  conclusion  that 
"  Ksmond  "  gaintsl  immensely  liy  the  liard  work  that  was  put 
into  it.  In  studying  his  historical  tiackgrouml  Thackeray  was 
hxl  to  work  on  his  picture  and  to  design  effects,  with  an  amount 
of  lal>our  which  he  never  attempt«<l  elseivhcre. 

His  own  verdict  wu  written,  with  bis  usual  frankness,  to  his 
mother  : — 

"I  think  it  is  very  well  done,  and  very  melancholy  too ;  but 
tho  melancholy  part  ends  with  Vol.  I.,  and  everybody  begins  to 
move  and  be  more  chourful.  ...  I  wish  the  new  novel 
wasn't  so  giand  and  niel.incholy  :  the  hero  is  as  stately  as  Sir 
Charles  (irandison— something  like  Warrington— a  handsome 
likeness  of  an  ugly  son  of  yams.  There's  a  deal  ot  paina  in  it 
that  goes  for  nothing. ' ' 
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ThnckerAjr'*  familiarity  with  the  period,  and  hia  atTrnTtion 
for  it,  aro  uliiioHt  ua  tinnly  illuHtratwl  hy  the  fuinoui  "  Loctiiroii 
on  tho  Knglidh  lliimorifitK,"  which  society  chuso  to  attoiid  and 
patrnnixo.  Appiircntly  ho  wan  not  an  improwiivii  ii|ii>akor,  and 
wu  do  not  limn  niui'h  l>y  liikving  to  approach  them  in  hook  form. 
Mm.  Ritchin  tells  ur  that  in  "  tlui  variinia  I'riticiRnix  of  lu-r 
fathor'B  work  «»iM)cially  when  ln'  llr»t  honan  t<>  l<H!turc>  -i)e<ipli> 
dwelt  on  his  jkiwwb  of  critic'isni,  his  Hovcro  jiidginuntn,  his 
sarrastii'  dosoriptionH,  whi'r»';v»  the  other  houlin);  (|iialitics  aru 
aimiiHt  pasiiod  ovor."  We  nuiMt  ctirtainly  sliaro  hoi-  surpriso  that 
it  should  lie  so  ;  for  thoii);h  as  a  moralist  h>>  could  Ihi  stern,  as 
an  appritciatiir  ho  is  always  (rental,  kindly,  and  sympathetic. 
What  ho  oxi>pctod  from  a  humorist,  and  found  to  some  extent 
in  1110.40  of  whom  he  was  sjMtaking,  we  learn  from  tli<>  definition 
of  his  o]Mining  lecture  : — 

"  If  linmoiu'  onlymonntliHi);ht«r.y"UWouUlKCarcely  fe«i|iuore 
interest  aliout  liutuorous  writers  than  iihout  tho  ])rivate  life  of 
poor  H.irle(piiii  just  mentioned,  who  po.s.segses  in  common  with 
these  the  iwwor  of  making;  you  laufili.  ISut  the  men  res-arding 
whose  lives  and  8torie.s  your  kind  jiresenee  here  shows  tlnit  you 
have  curio.iity  ami  sympathy  ap|M>;d  to  a  yreat  nuinher  of 
other  faculties,  lii^sides  oiu'  more  .sense  of  ridicule.  The 
humorous  writer  professes  to  awaken  and  direct  your  love, your 
pity,  your  kindness— your  scorn  for  untruth,  pretension,  im- 
lM)»ture— your  ttindiMiicss  for  the  weak,  the  j«)or,  the  tippn-ssed, 
tho  unhaiipy.     .     .     ,     .\nd,   as   his   business   is  to  mark  othei- 

{)eople"s  lives  and  pei'uliaritios,  we  moralize  njKin  liii  life  when 
10  is  gone -and   yostei  day's   pi  eachor   lieromrs  the  text  for  to- 
day's sermon." 

Hig  favourite  lesson  runs  thronjjh  all  these  lectures,  as  it 
was  tersely  exprcssml  in  one  of  them  :  "  Learn  to  admire  rightly, 
try  to  frpijuent  tho  company  of  your  hotters  in  hooks  and  life." 

The  letters  (pioted  in  thelntroductionaro  of  interest asa  record 
of  the  ;,'enial  reception  accorded  him  in  I.,ondon,  and  niore  or  less 
thronghoutKngland,  Scotland,  and  America.  He  crosse<l  the  Atlan- 
tic soon  after  his  popular  contomporary,anil  renuirks  that  "The 
jMjople  have  not  turned  out  with  flacs  and  driuns  to  receive  me^ 
like  Dickens  ;  hut  the  welcome  is  a  most  plea.sant  one."  On  one 
occasion  he  hail  to  lec-ture  from  a  I'nitarian  pidpit,  and  on 
another  from  the  stage  of  a  "dirty  little  theatre"  ;  hut  he  .seems 
to  have  liked  the  jieople  everywhere,  and  would  not  HTite  a  hook 
alxmt  them  for  fear  of  hurting  their  feelings  :  — 

"  As  for  writing  about  this  country,  alwut  Goshen,  almut 
Tanada  tlowing  with  milk  and  honey,  ahout  the  friends  I  have 
found  hero,  and  who  are  helping  me  to  procure  independence 
for  my  children,  if  I  cut  jokes  against  them,  may  I  choke  on 
the  instjint." 

There  is  also  a  charming  letter,  of  a  rather  earlier  date,  from 
Augsburg,  to  his  daughter  herself,  which  expresses  a  few  of  his 
religious  feelings  with  almost  unique  o]>enncss  and  decision. 
Thackeray  carried  his  roligioi\  into  his  books  and  into  his  life  ; 
hut  ho  was  not  given  to  speaking  or  writing  of  it  directly  :  — 

"  \Vhen  1  was  of  your  age,"  he  says,  "  1  was  aciMistomed 
to  hear  and  read  a  groat  deal  of  the  Kvangelical  (so  callc<l) 
doctrine,  and  got  an  extreme  distaste  for  that  sort  of  comi)osi- 
tion-  for  Newton,  for  Scott,  for  the  preachers  T  heard,  and  tho 
prayer-meetings  1  attended.  .  .  .  Our  I..ord  not  onlv  ipioted 
the  Hebrew  writings  .  .  .  but  He  contradicte<l  the  old  Scrip- 
tures rtatly  ;  told  the  p«>ople  that  He  brought  them  a  ni'W  com- 
mandment— and  that  new  coumiaudment  was  not  a  complement, 
but  a  contradiction  of  the  old  a  re^ical  of  a  bad,  unjust  law  in 
their  statute  Iwoks,  which  He  would  suffer  to  remain  there  no 
more.  .  .  .  And  if  such  a  commandment  delivered  by  Moses  was 
wrong, deix>nd  upon  it  it  was  not  delivered  byGod,  and  the  whole 
question  of  complete  inspir.-\ti<>n  goes  at  once.  ...  To  my 
mind,  scripture  only  means  a  writing,  and  Bible  mean.s  a  book. 
It  contains  Divine  truths,  and  the  history  of  v  Divine  cha- 
rai-ter  :  hut  imperfect,  not  cimtaining  a  t'housandth  jMirt  of 
him." 

The  Esmond  volume  also  includes  the  lectures  on  "The  Four 
(Jeorges,"  which,  though  amusing  and  inoffensive,  are  not  par- 
ticularly significant  ;  and  a  very  characteristic  paper  on 
"  Charity  and  Humour,"  which  was  delivered  in  New  Vork  "  to 
advance  a  benevolent  end  of  several  charitable  ladies  in  that 
city."  It  contains  a  most  warm-hearted  tribute  to  Dickens,  and 
an  elaboration  of  an  earlier  saying  of  his  own  that  "  humour  is 
wit  and  love." 


In  th»  biographical  introduction  to  "  Tho  Newcomes,"  Mn. 
Richmond  Ritchie  doua  what  no  other  living  writer  couhl  do, 
she  givei  an  added  charm  Ut  this  always  delightful  novel.  Hnr 
picture  of  tho  house  at  Fareham,  in  Uam|ahir«,  whoro  Knnv- 
rations  of  her  family  visitml  one  old  lady,  lltackeray's  great- 
grandmother,  has  that  true  but  elusive  note  of  romance,  ttiat 
sentiment  of  ti  <  'ich,  at  one  lime,  lM<longe<l  to  Tlia<'ker*]r 

alone.     This  |.  ohi    lady  is  already  descrilMid   in  one  »f 

tlie  "  Konndabtiut  i'u|H!rH."     Huru  is   Mrs.  Ritchie's  description 
of  her  : 

We  called  her  Aunt  R<<cher,  Uit  her  other  name,  I  do 
l>elieve,  was  Miss  Martha  Moneyman.  She  was  very  strict 
anil  onts]M>ken,  but  very  kind.  .She  use<l  to  net  little  nilk 
purses  to  give  us,  with  half-so\-oruigns  shining  thrnnch  the 
meshes,  and  she  would  send  us  charnnng  h-tters  in  her  <ielicat« 
handwriting.  Her  old  house  nUxxi  in  the  village,  with  a  high 
roof  and  a  i;anlon  full  of  flowers  ;  it  was  as  fragrant  within  oa 
without.  1  can  remundier  the  irreat  blue  [)Ot  of  i>ot-i">urri 
standing  in  the  corner  of  the  shallow  carve<l  stain-ase,  up  and 
ilowii  which  my  father  had  run  as  a  little  Ixiy  at  the  lieginning 
of  the  centi«-y. 

A)iart  from  her  deltcat(>  and  suggestive  reminiscences,  Mrs. 
Ritchie  gives  much  information  as  to  tho  history  of  the  novel 
It  is  curious  to  si<e  from  a  not4>-1iook  that  Tliackeray  B}i<>aks  of 
iterne  !is  the  ]ilace  at  which  "  the  story  was  actually  revealo<l  to 
him."  One  would  have  thought  it  grailnally  evolvtnl  aft<'r  the 
leisurely  method  common  in  the  fifties  ;  indetsl,  elsewhere  hn 
explains  that  he  follows  and  his  characters  direct.  Mrs.  Ritchie's 
intro<1uction  makes  quotation  irresistible.  Hero  is  a  |MV.ss.ng« 
from  a  note-l«iok  belonging  to  Thackeray  which  shows  him  as  an 
approciator  of  Cervantes  : 

•'  I  read  '  Don  t^uixfite  '  nearly  through  when  I  was  away. 
AVliat  vitality  in  those  two  characters  I  What  gentlemen  they 
both  aro  1  I  wish  Don  yuixott>  was  notthrasheil  so  very  oft<ni. 
There  are  swm't  pnstoralities  in  tint  IxMik,  and  that  piping  of 
shepherds  and  pretty  sylvan  Inillot  which  dances  always  round 
the  princi(ml  lignres  is  dilightfully  pleasant  to  me.     .     .     .  " 

Mrs.  Ritchie  wrote  much  of  the  •'  ^  "  at  her  father's 

dictation,  and  here  is  a  vivid  touch  of     .  ,  :  — 

I  wrote  on  as  he  ilictatcd  more  and  more  slowly  until  ha 
stoppled  short  altogether  in  tho  ac  -ount  of  Colonel  Newcome'a 
last  illness,  when  he  said  that  he  must  now  take  the  pen  into 
his  own  hands,  and  he  sent  me  away. 

Tho  novel  contains  reproductions  of  Doyle's  characteristic 
illustrations.  They  are  among  Doyle's  most  int<^resting  wcrk, 
but  the  present  impressions  look  rather  {loor  and  worn  compared 
with  those  in  tho  first  two-volume  e<Ution.  If,  however,  they  have 
unfortunately  lost  sonrithing  of  their  freshness,  we  may  con- 
gratulate ourselves  that  none  of  the  pristine  bloom  has  vanished 
from  the  "  memoirs  of  a  most  respectable  family." 

An  illustrated  "  Esmond,"  with  a  brief  introduction  by  Mr. 
Walter  Jerrold,  comes  from  Messrs.  Dent.  The  illustrations  aro 
by  Mr.  K.  D.  He<lfiml,  in  lino  and  colour  wash.  They  are  well 
drawn  and  appn-ciative,  though  the  flatness  of  the  colour  divest* 
them  of  a  goml  deal  of  pictorial  interest. 


MODERN  DUTCH  PAINTERS. 


Dutch  Painters  of  the  Nineteenth  Century.  Gdit^, 
with  Biographical  Notei;,  by  Max  Rooses.  'rr.msl.iled  tiy 
F.  Knowles.  3*1  lllusti-ations.  125  •  (•'in.,  xv.  -  :i"w<  pp.  I>>n<lon, 
1888.  Sampson  Low.    42,- n. 

The  English  cofinofrenti  of  the  modern  ty]H>  have  now  for 
some  time  recogni7.od   that   in  Fhitch  .^rt  there  is  m^  'le 

great  period  that  has  to   be  reckoned  with—that  the  .  n- 

teenth  Century  does  not  exhaust  the  achievements  of  this  j^ieople. 
It  may  not  be  quite  true  to  tay  of  Dutch  paintinp.  aa  of  French 
sculpture,  that  the  traditions  liave  been  invariably  preserred  and 
that  there  has  been  little  break  in  the  school  ;  for  the  last 
centurj-  in  Holland  was  a  barren  one— just  as  barren  as  in  France 
and  England  it  was  brilliant.  The  revival  has  been  for  later 
generations,  and  of  those  who  did  most  to  accomplish  it  some 
are  yet  living  in  an  old  age  not  so  very  adranoed,  aod  others  »tp 
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bat  Ut«ly  4mmA.  A  history  of  thi*  revival  woiild  liare  b«>«n  a 
graat  Mid  worthy  subjoct  :  it  may  y<>t,  iiidtwd,  bv  umlortakeii  by 
>0l—  oiw  writ«r  <|ualifit^  to  trmt  it.  Kiich  a  writer  could  not 
pnaaibly  bx  a  ponon  who  had  UtmI  wholly  witliin  ita  influence. 
Ho  woiilil  hare  to  brinj;  with  him  aoniMliiu);  b<'tt«r  iind  wiK«r 
Uwa  th*  OBCOVoriMd  admirationB  of  the  niotlvrn  utiiiUo.  A  kiiow- 
ledg*  of  tbo  ft«t  iiiiut  be  hid.  Meitnwhile,  wo  rm-eive,  nnd 
•S|)ar{mea  a  certain  aatiafaction  in  receiving.  <*v><n  that  frag- 
inentary  contribution  to  Um  aubjert  wbi<-b  i*  inr<i1t>  iti  (he  |>r*'-<«>iit 
volume.    Mas  K>k>scs     thi>  ke*|»r  ■ 

at  .\ntwiirp-  fuminhM  a  genxral   -.  !.• 

and  fairly  comprehensive,  if  not  particularly  critical.  .And  mnny 
writvri,  whuee  collaboration  is  of  necessity  dt'structiro  of  unity 
of  idea,  but  whoee  individual  opimrtunities  of  iH-raunal  knowltnlfje 
give  the  book  aometliing  it  might  yvt  have  lacked  had  it  been 
writton  by  one  aerioua  and  oa|>al>lu  critic,  contribute)  biographical 
notaa,  •utheotic  and  amiable.  Tlie  painters  have  been  careased, 
not  analysed.  Hut  tliat  is  ex.ictly  wh  it  the  lea.st  instructed  and 
least  studious  portion  of  the  puliJic  is  supposetl  to  like,  in 
the  "  text  ■*  of  its  big  Christmas  picture-books— which,  of 
courae,  it  why  that  text  is  written  so  seldom  by  the  serious 
profeaaional  writer*  w1i<>.  if  tli'  v  iljnso  to  d<>  it  iit  all.  couM  ilo 
it  heat. 

Only  a  dozen  j>iiiiit<'rN  :iri'  ii-|ir>"..iiUjil  in  .\Ir.  .Max  lioii.sos' 
Tolnme,  and  the  selection  of  this  dontn  is  i-xtremely  arbitrary,  or 
would  bu  if  it  wore  not,  us  wc  now  unditrstand,  the  intention  of  the 
p«iblishers  t<^  follow  up  the  prcsi-nt  with  iit  least  one  other  volume. 
Two  wonu-n  figure  amongst  the  twelve.  Miss  Jncoba  van  der 
Sande  Backhuysen,  the  ngeil  flower-painter,  who  died  three  years 
•go  and  then  was  suvt>nty-one,  ileserved  probably  to  bo  include<l. 
And  she  is  included.  Some  of  her  work  i.s  of  freedom  and  vigour, 
if  some  also  tend*  to  be  precise  and  impersonal.  Vou  cannot 
ftnd  in  every  generation  or  in  every  land  a  Fantin-Lstour  or  a 
Fkaneis  James  ;  and  the  flowers  of  Jacoba  van  der  Sandb 
Bftckhuysen  are  generally  welcome.  B\it  the  introduction  of 
Hemiatte  Ronner,  a  jMipular  and  quite  delightful  old  lady,  with 
the  narrow  apaciality  of  painting  cats,  was  surely  scarcely  merited. 
As  for  the  num.  tlie  choice  is  hardl)  less  arbitrary.  Israels, 
of  oonrae,  is  in  his  place,  with  his  grey  record  of  the  homely 
and  the  aad  ;  and,  though  Ainia-Tadema  is  a  nuturnlized 
Englishman,  it  is  not  surprining  that  the  Dutch  should  be 
reluctant  to  forg-t  what  at  least  was  Ins  origin.  But  if  Mr. 
Alma-Tadema  is  to  be  included,  why  is  Van  Haanen— a  Dutch- 
man still,  probably,  and  the  truest  awl  subtlest  of  all  living 
painters  of  Venetian  life  and  charact<?r  -why  is  Van  Haanen  to  lie 
left  out?    ^^'  i"  ■  i- given  us  of  Hissehop.WcisBcn- 

brtieh,an"l  '  ;..n  of  surhgifte<l  Dutchmen  as 

Msuve  and  Mesdag  and  Art*  and   Matliinu  Maris— even  in  a  tirst 
v..liimo— is  memorable.     Furtlier,  tlio  omission  of  the  great  name 
of  Jaoiib  Maris  -certainly  one  of  the  most  ))otent  of  all  contemjx)- 
rary  masters  -  wouhl   be  fatal  to  any  pretensions  that  the  volume 
might  make  to  completeness,  or,  if  the  phrase  may  bo  accorded 
us,  to  even  a  tem|>orary  finality.     Hut  if  it  becomes  the  duty  of 
any  <|ualifiMl  reviewer  to  note  im|M>rtant  omissions,  comptdling 
further   instalments   of  the   hist>iy,    it   must   be   satisfactory   to 
him  to  chroniela  anch  inclusions  as  those  we  have  already  cit<<d 
as  welcome  and  r<.«soiiable,  an<l  it  is  nothing  less  than  a  pleasure 
t«>  find,  not  only   eontaineil,  but   placet]   in   the   forefront  of  the 
nd  work  of  .lohann'  s  Itoslniom.     To  liosbooni 
.e  there  >»e  will  d<-vote  our  remaining  «>m- 
becaiiS4i    the    large    Knglish    public    is  still 
.„■   .  ;.    HI  the  appreciation  <if  his  work. 

Johannes  Ilosboom  was  l>orn  at  the  Hague  in  1817.     He  died 

inlWiI.ap'-t  -■■ '     -  —1  in  the  artistic  world  of  Holland  he 

had  by  tb^  •  oniplute  nod  cordial  reco)j;nition ;  to 

paintars  auu  to  me  ih -•  ilmve  all,  p.  rhape.  to  tluit  rich 

fminUrr,  M.  Mesdag.colb  1  as  Bi-ti«t     t-hmp  the  majority 

of  tbebwt     ■ 
■xtcat  in 

aariaa  of  his    '  .m       Hi-   is   a  :  lally  oi  the 

■nouaaslwt  of   l  t    a  master  oi  ^        ut  of  light 

an«'  shadr— hohling  his  own  honourably   in  the  presentation  of 


landscape,  but  known  chiefly,  and  known  on  the  whole  most  to 
his  advantage,  as  a  painter  of  church  interiors.  His  earlier  work 
is  in  method  drier  and  smaller  than  his  later.  The  maturity  of 
his  genius  finds  him  as  broa<l  aa  Cotnian  or  Dewint.  He  has  the 
reetfulmuis  and  dignity  of  these  men  when  they  are  at  thoir 
iM'st.  He  has  not  Cotman's  gift  of  coloiir,  and  in  those  very 
church  int4-riors  to  which  Cotman  would  have  given  a  colourist's 
charm  as  his  kindnd  work  in  the  possi-ssion  of  Mr.  .lames 
Keevo  and  the  late  Mr.  Col  man  assures  us  Bosboom's  pre-oecu- 
pation  is  with  tone,  and  with  8«n8e  of  space,  though,  of  course, 
in  his  colour  he  is  never  inharmonious.  Kach  is  great  in  his  own 
way.  and  the  one  is  almost  as  profoundly  poetic  as  the  other, 
though  liosboom,  if  anything,  excels  (.'otman  in  the  restful 
picturesipieness  of  his  vision.  With  him,  invariably,  aa  in  the 
great  artist  «liom  we  have  mentioned  by  the  side  of  him,  the  detail 
is  nothing  but  a  ]iart  of  the  whole.  It  is  never  aggressive  ;  it 
is  neviT  importunate  ;  it  is  even  for  the  most  jioit  eflaced. 
liosboom,  di-aling  with  church  interiors,  is  not,  like  Sir  Wyke 
Bnyliss,  a  p.iint*-r  of  great  scorns  as  well  as  of  great  architecture. 
For  him  the  pageant  has  no  attraction,  anil  in  the  painting  of  a 
ceremonial  or  a  service  such  as  the  "  Taking  the  Sacrament  in 
rtrwht  Calheilral,"  which  our  volume  reprotliioes,  he  is  not 
really  at  his  l>08t.  He  is  best  when  his  church  is  quiet,  anil  all 
its  siiaKMOusneHS  "  tells."  See,  for  instance,  the  atlniirable  pho- 
togravure of  the  "  Church  at  Trior  "-immense,  velvety,  solemn 
-anil,  likewi.so,  in  the  volume  under  notice,  the  humbler  repro- 
duction of  the  not  less  masterly  wattT-colour,  the  "  St.  Joris 
Church  at  Amorsfoort."  .\n  architectural  draughtsman,  in  the 
technical  or  norrow  8cn.se,  he  is  never,  from  beginning  to  end,  a 
fact  that  is  partly  duo  to  tlie  broiwler  ami  more  po»?tic  lieiit  of  his 
genius,  and  jiartly,  too,  no  doubt,  to  his  observation  having  been 
chiefly  exorcised  and  his  imagination  chiefly  stirred  by  int«>riorN, 
quaint  rather  tlian  elegant,  massive  and  large  rather  than  ex- 
quisite in  lUtail,  picturesiiuo  ralhi-r  than  perfect.  The  book  of 
Mr.  Max  Roo.ses'  editing  will,  in  Ergland,  have  not  been  without 
its  service  if  it,  or  even  our  own  comments  on  it,  should  secure 
wider  attention  to  the  work  of  a  master  as  eminently  human  and 
sympathetic  as  he  i.s  austere  and  sterling.  But  for  the  fuller  soni- 
prehension  of  Bohboora  in  Kngland  there  should  lie  gathered 
together  in  a  single  place  a  fair  array  of  his  work  ;  and  we  com- 
mend to  the  eiilightenml  dilettuKti  of  the  Burlington  Fine  Arts 
Club  this  appropriate  ami  honourable  enterprise. 


ON    THE    WAY    TO    JARABUB. 


Prom  Sphinx  to  Oracle.  Bv  Arthur  Silva  White, 
Hon.  F.R.S.O.S.    «x.'jviii.,  xv. +277 j>p.    l.<>nili>ii.  l.ssw. 

Hurst  &  Blackett.    16- 

Evorybo<1y  knows  how  Alexander  the  (ireat  traversed  the 
Libyan  Desert  and  visiUnl  the  oasis  of  Jupiter  Amnion  in  order 
that  the  prie.sts  of  the  temple  might  (U^clare  him  a  god  and  so 
qualify  him  to  lie  the  ruler  of  Egypt.  Mr.  Silva  White  in 
"  From  Sphinx  to  Oracle  "  has  followed  in  the  track  of 
Alexan<ler,  and  hence  the  title  of  his  lH>ok  :  but  he  did  nut  go  for 
the  fiame  |  urpose.  The  oasis  is  now  known  as  the  oasis  of  Siwa, 
and  Mr.  Wliiti>  went  as  a  traveller  to  see  its  primitive  in- 
habitants, its  jaIiii  groves  watered  by  a  liiindre<i  s|iringH,  ami  tlie 
ruiiiH  of  the  tijiiplu  of  .\m>  n-Hu,  wlnre  Alexander  leceiveil  his 
apotlitKisis.  Siwa,  according  to  his  original  ]>lan,  was  to  Ihi  only 
bis  first  stage,  .larabub  was  his  real  obje<-t.  But.larahub,  much 
t"  Mr.  White's  discontent,  provisl  absolutely  inaccessible.  Even 
Kiwa,  though  a  part  of  Egypt  and  only  a  fortnight  by  caravan, 
is  not  an  easy  place  to  see.  Mr.  Wilfrid  Blunt  only  three  years 
ago  was  turned  back  by  tlie  iieople  after  being  robiied  and  ill- 
treated. 

Few  people  have  heard  of   .lurabiib,   and  still  fewer  know  its 

It  is  a  desert  stronghold  of  Maliomedan  fanaticism 

••  western  Egyptian  frontier,  1U>  miles  from  the  Muli- 

terranean,  110  miles  north  of  Siwa,  and    was  founded  by  the  first 

head  of  the  Senousii  sect   some  forty  years  ago.     Although  only 

throe  days'    journey    from   Siwa   no    European   has   ever    been 


December  :J,  1898.] 


LITEKATUKE. 


(il5 


allowed  within  itn  wiilli.  Since  tho  frrtAt  Senouasi  leader  died 
in  I8J0  and  wuh  liuiii«l  tlioro  .laral>iil>  in  li<-i<l  »  k»»t««I  Bliriim  liy 
all  MahoniiHliinH.  ami  Afriwin  |iil;,'riniii  wtop  tlit<r«  to  pn»y  Ix'f'TO 
tlmy  fii>  on  to  Mmca.  It  is  linilt  on  a  rocl»  wnllid  aitil  di-fondtsl 
as  a  fortinHS,  and  oidy  the  followorK  of  .Malioin(«l  iir»'  iidniitt(«l 
within  it»  wulU.  Mr.  Whit«,  in  view  of  liin  vinit,  ha«  I'ollo.  ti'd 
in  what  am  |>orhn|M  his  most  inUirotttinjj  (.■hii|>tcr!i  a  pood  df*:!!  of 
iiiforination,  not  only  aUmt  .Inrahuli,  bnt  also  coniorninK  tho 
t<>not«  of  tho  Sonouiwi  ntn-t  and  the  nnnilwr  of  a<lhoront«  of  tho 
SenouNNi  faitli.  It  in  UlunuHMi  in  ita  most  ri^id  form.  Not  oidy 
18  all  N«lf-indul|;onc«  in  fooil  inohiliitcd,  not  only  arc  drinking;  wi no 
nod  Hniokiuf;  Htriotly  foiMdilnn.  Imt  tlm  intolnranco  iiroache  •  hy 
MahoniiKl  towiirdd  the  iiilidcl  is  aro«ntiiat<Ml  to  such  an  extent 
that  tliH  Soiioiigai  followoi-H  aro  juRtifit'd  in  kiIliMf;nii  intidcl  whon 
tho  o|)|i<irtunity  occurs,  and  tlioy  iiro  hound  to  leavo  any  country 
whom  tho  (iovornniPiit  is  in  inlldcl  hands.  There  was  a  wholo- 
Baln  oxodus  wlion  'I'uMis  passed  into  Ki-ench  hands,  and  prohaMy 
tlio  sanio  woidd  occur  in  Kpypt  if  that  country  hocanie  Knglish. 
'I'lieir  hcadcjuartors  aro  no  lon^or  at  .larahuh.  The  prosont  Iioad 
Ixdds  his  coui-t  at  the  oasis  of  Kufra,  much  further  to  the  south, 
liut  .larahuh  roiuainH  tho  groat  teaching  centre,  whi-re  a  fanatical 
faith  is  preached  to  a  thousand  students.  There  are  now  liranchog 
all  over  Africa,  and  a  hundreil  convents  are  rdl<>d  witli  Seiioussi 
followers  wholly  >inder  the  domination  of  tho  present  head,  Kl 
Mahdi  Kl  Keuonssi.  Many  [X'ople  hold  them  to  Iw  a  )Mitential 
jioliticul  d:ingor  of  tho  gravest  character,  hut  as  yet  they  have 
not  ns«d  thoir  widespread  organization  for  any  political 
p\irpo.se.  The  Sudan  Mahdi  in  tho  days  of  his  power  made 
overtures  to  them,  hut  Kl  Sonoussi,  after  sending  emissaries 
to  report  to  hiiu  on  tho  Mahdist  movement,  declined  all  co- 
operation. 

However,  Mr.  Silva  White  did  not  reach  Jarabuh.  The 
^wople  of  Hiwa  would  not  help  him,  his  own  servants  put  every 
obstacle  in  his  way,  the  Egyptian  officer  in  charge  of  the  oasis 
gave  him  no  encourBgement,  and  the  agent  of  Kl  Mahdi  El 
Senoussi  finally  told  him  ho  would  be  kille<l  if  ho  tried  t<i  get 
there.  So  discretion  was  the  better  part  of  valour,  and  tho  little 
caravan  returned  in  sadness  to  civilization  with  ita  objiKit  un- 
fnltille<l.  Mr.  White  examined  Siwa  with  considerable  care,  and 
as  ho  took  his  camera  with  him  his  book  is  iniprovcd  by  interest- 
ing illustrations.  But  the  oasis  has  been  described  before  him 
by  Uohlti's  and  Minutoli,  and  he  docvs  not  add  much  to  the 
existing  information  about  tho  temple.  Mr.  White  descrilx's 
well,  and  Siwa  is  evidently  a  perfect  specimen  of  an  oasis. 
Springs  hublile  out  of  the  ground  at  every  turn.  Shady  trees 
temper  the  too-abundant  sunshine,  palm  groves  maintain  tho 
po]iulation  with  a  never-ending  s\ipply  of  delicious  dates.  Hut 
the  people  wtfre  mostly  sullen,  many  even  hostile,  and  all 
were  MahiMuodan,  if  not  Senoussi,  fanatics.  They  only 
became  pleasant  when  .larabub  was  abandono<l  and  tho 
Christian  visitor  announced  his  return  to  Egypt.  There  is  a 
little  too  much  in  the  book  about  tho  desert  and  the  incon- 
veniences of  travel.  Thanks  to  picturesque  nuwspa{Kir  corre- 
spondents we  all  now  know  that  the  desert  is  more  stony  and 
hilly  than  level  and  sandy,  that  it  is  not  without  vi-getation  of 
its  kind,  that  it  is  silent  and  lonely  and  dreary,  and  yet  has  a 
charm  and  beauty  of  its  own  ;  and,  further,  that  if  you  want  to 
be  comfortable  yim  must  stay  at  home  and  not  sp'ud  your  days 
on  a  camel  and  yotir  nights  in  an  unfurnisluMl  tent  which  may 
be  drenched  or  blown  tlown.  Hut  Mr.  Silva  Whiti^  has  written 
a  pleasant  little  book,  and  we  wish  he  coidd  hiive  i'. ini>  to 
Jarabub. 


COURT    GOSSIP. 


Letters  of  Princess  Elisabeth  of  Bngland,  Daughter 
of  King  George  III.  With  Nole.s  and  Introdui-torv  chapter 
l)v  Philip  Oh.  Vorke,  M.A.  s;  .'.Un.,  ix.  -  .•»)()  pp."  r,on<lon, 
l«OH.  Unwin.    12;- 

The  Princess  Elisal«th  of  England  was  tho  third  daughter  of 
George  the  Thinl — the  second  diughter,  the  Princess  Sophia, 
having  been  born  in  \~C<S  and  not  in  1777  ar  stated  in  Mr.  Yorke's 


Rcnoalogicftl  table.  Eliasbcth  wa«  bom  on  tha  22^''  •'  ^f*v,  1770, 
and  married,  on  the  7th   of  April.  1818,  Prince  I  atUr- 

«Brds  I-anilfiravu   of    llosse    It        '  Tho    l.o  '    in 

lS-.>;i  and  his  widow  in  IHIO.    N:  ..'lett<n  n 

aro  a<lilr«i<>Hid   to   La<ly    Hariiurl.  wife    of  •  \il    of 

llarcourt,  who  was   a    l.ady  in  Waiting  to  i.  "  ;    but 

the  majority  wito  written,  afU-r  the  IVincsii  «  i  '   -» 

Louisa   Swinburne,   a   grand<laught<'r  of  Sir  .lol  if 

(.'apheaton,  the  head  of  the  family  to  which  .Mr.  i- 

burnn,  Uie  poet.  Ixdongs.    At  Uie  time  tlie.Ho  letl.  ii, 

that  is  liotween  IStc;  and  I8:t<.l,  Misa  Swiidtume  was  living  with  a 
married  sister  at  Wiesbaden,  and  tho  Lamlgraviw  kept  her  well 
[lo.stod  up  in  all  tho  latest  Engli.sh  news.  This  and  her  aooonnt 
of  the  i)otty  (Jerman  Courts  which  correspond  very  dowdy  with 
Thackeray's  description  of  Pum|iernickHl  in  Vanity  Kair,  are  tho 
chief  features  of  interest  in  the  volume. 

Tho  account  of  her  ow  u  marriage  is  preface«l  by  Mr.  Vorko  with 
some  rather  ludicrous  remarks  in  regar<l  to  tho  (hiarth  of  heirs  t<» 
thoEnglishThrone  afU'r  thedeath  of  the  Princewtt.'harlottoin  Itil7: 
and  he  is  nnich  struck  by  "tlio  noble  spirit  of  iMitriotism"  with 
which  tho  Dukes  of  Clarence,  Kent,  and  (.'ambridge,  and  Ui* 
Princess  ElisalH<th,  their  sister,  immtsliately  sot  to  work  to 
supply  tho  want.  Her  husband  did  not  final  much  favour  in  tho 
eyiiH  of  English  society.  He  is  dos4'rili«<l  by  one  writer  a«  "  a 
gross,  corpulent  (ierman  of  enormous  il  ^va 

of  tobacco  and  garlic."   Mr.  Vorke  say  It 

i.s  not  given  to  all  men  to  lie  thin  ;  but  neither  is  it  g  ly 

man    who   is   fat  to   wear   such   extremely   tight  bree  lie 

cannot  stoop  without  splitting  them  ;  an  a<'cident  which  l><>fell  tJie 
unhappy  I^ince  in  picking  up  theyi»en"s  fan.  The  story  has  l>e«n 
often  told,  and  wo  think  Mr.  Vorke  would  have  done  butter  to  omit 
it.  He  has  drawn  lorgely  on  the  autobiography  of  Miss  Knight,  from 
which  some  of  his  most  amusing  pages  are  taken,  and  has  availed 
himself,  with  praiseworthy  industry,  of  all  other  sources  of  infor- 
mation ojien  to  him.  Hut  his  work  would  have  been  much  l^)etter 
hu<l  the  lutters  Iteen   more  .  ■   d.     It  is  wor.so  than 

u.seles-s  to  print  letters  for  thi  the  public  unless  they 

can  be  tohl  the  me.'tniug  of  particular  allusions  and  innllendo(>^. 
When  the  Princess  descrilNSs  one  person  as  an  idiot,  another  as  a 
horrid  wretch,  and  a  third  as  a  very  amiable  young  person  but  so 
much  given  to  flirting  that  it  is  feared  she  will  come  to  a  bail  end, 
wo  naturally  look  for  a  note  to  tell  us  tho  names  of  these  o<lious  or 
imprudent  characters.     Rut  we  find  none.     This  is  \  li- 

ning, and   has   the  effect  of   irritating  the  rewler  :i  iig 

him  to  throw  the  l>ook  on   one   side.     H<-  ns 

there  are  inaccuracies  which,  though  of  no  ,  it 

is  necos.sary    to    |)oint    out    in    a    work    dealm;.  ly  witli 

(ler.sons  and  family  history.  For  instance,  in  a  ii'  •  Henry 

Halfonl,  the  famous  physician,  we  are  told  that  he  wa.s  "  the 
second  son  of  Sir  James  V'aughan,  a  successful  physician  in  lieices- 
ter,  and  uncle  to  the  late  Dean  Vaughan,"  and  that  "...  in  IWO 
he  came  into  a  large  pro|>erty  on  the  death  of  I.iady  Denbigh,  the 
widow  oi  his  mother's  iwusin,  Sir  Henry  Halford."  Jams* 
Vaughan,  the  physician,  was  only  Dr.  Vaughan,  not  Sir  Jaiiies. 
Ho  was  not  the  uncle  but  the  great  uncle  of  the  Dean  of  Llau- 
datr,  and  La<ly  Denbigh  was  the  widow  of  Sir  Charles  Halford, 
not  Sir  Henry. 

The  Princess  uso<l  to  pay  frequent  visits  to  Knglantl  and 
never  seems  to  have  got  {lerfoctly  acclimatized  in  Germany.  Some 
of  her  letters  from  BrighUm  coutAin  some  amusing  social  gossip  ; 
and  some  littlo  light  is  thrown  on  tho  feelings  and  opinions  of 
the  circle  in  which  the  Princess  moved  with  regard  to  political 
events  in  this  country — ■•.;/.,  aprojio.i  of  the  defeat  of  Sir  Robert 
Pc-el  by  Lord  .John  Ku».s«dl  in  ISUi.  she  .says  that  -she  can  still 
lio|)0.    ••  The  goodness  of  God  is  great  :  tlr  !ly 

of  man  too  provoking."  No  doubt  it  was  in.  le 

to  return  a  majority  in  favour  of  tin-  party  wiiicii  liad  '  ihI 

them  ;    but  it  was   scarcely  surprising,  and   ought  hn-  .ne 

l)een  pro\-oking.  The  earlier  letters  relating  to  George  the  Third's 
illness  aro  some  of  them  very  touching,  but  thero  is,  of  course, 
nothing  new  to  be  told  upon  that  subject,  and  even  if  there  is,  it 
is  not  very  likely  to  be  made  public  yet  awhile. 
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MOUNTAIN    SICKNESS. 

■   --♦.--- 

Life  of  Man  on  the  Hi|ch  Alps.     Ry  Anflrelo  Mosso. 

T  .1    l)v    K.    liiniKh    Ku-miiv.       |0\HJiii.,    xv.  •.'{12    pp. 

I  !^»*.'  Unwin.    21- 

I  ■  s  »  l>o<)V  to  W  Rtuilieil  for  information.  hiiiI  not  l>y  any 
I  i>'  i!'~  A  i>>ok  to  Iw  t«ken  up  li^^htly  to  bepiile  an  idli>  lioiir.  It 
ruiDS  up  kll  that  in  known  one  in  temptml  to  My  all  that  Ik 
knowalilo  on  the  suhj<H-t  of  mountain  sicknosa  :  a  term  whicli 
may  be  uxed  liroadly  to  include  all  those  rnrioiu  kinilx  of  phyaio- 
logioU  motaboliam  -ht<a<l«che,  nausea,  ilrowiiinosii,  muscular 
fotigiM,  •aphyxia,  &c.  -  which  visits  to  high  altitu<Ios  notoriously 
■uperindooe.  In  onW  to  investit;ati<  tb«<  niatt«>r  thoroughly  the 
anthor  spent  ten  daj-s  in  tho  Re;{ina  Mar(;lu>rita  Hut  on  the 
summit  of  Montn  Kosa.  Ho  was  aco<>m|ianic(1  by  t<^n  Alpino 
soldier*,  and  ho  made  ox|«rtmAnts  u|>on  thorn  :  taking;  thnir 
rMpiratorjr  ctm-e.i  and  their  sphysmographic  tracings  ;  woighing 
them  ;  ascertaiDin-;  th«  prfssuro  of  their  hlixnl,  and  registoring 
tho  mochanical  work  of  thpir  niusclps  by  moans  of  an  ap|>aratus 
of  his  o«-n  invention  called  the  ergograph.  The  results  are 
illustrated  by  diagrams  and  tabulated  in  fonnidable  columns  of 
figures.  The  cxperimrnta  mode  at  the  mountain  top  were 
supplemented  by  experiments  made  in  tho  professor's  laboratory 
at  Turin  ;  and  when  the  experimental  involved  discomforts  or 
indignities  which  evon  Italian  soldiers  could  not  lie  oxpectod  to 
put  up  with,  thi-y  w<Te  made  upon  the  cnrjmni  rilin  of  cats, 
monkeys,  cooks,  and  guinea-pigs.  The  fa<-ts  thus  established 
are  <-xaminc<l  in  tho  light  of  the  rei-orded  experiences  of  all 
scientific  students  of  the  phenomena  from  do  Saussure  to  Mr. 
Whymper,  Kerr  (iilssfeldt,  Mr.  Fitzgerald,  and  Sir  William 
Conway  ;  and  though  the  author  is  a  little  apt  to  repeat  himself, 
and  occasionally,  as  Lewis  Carroll  put  it.  to  "  argue  on  a  point 
at  any  distance  from  that  point,"  he  ha.H  indubitably  written  a 
work  on  mountain  sickness  which  is  likely  to  hold  tho  field  for  a 
long  time. 

Mountain  sickness  is,  of  course,  a  phenomenon  which  has 
attracted  attention  from  early  times — from  even  earlier  times, 
indeed,  than  Professor  Mosso  has  chosen  to  include  in  his 
historical  purview.  8ir  .lohn  Mandeville  believed  a  peculiar 
form  of  the  complaint  to  be  chronic  on  Mount  Athos.  "  And 
men  neye  in  theise  Contrees  that  Philosophres  som  tjrme 
wente  upon  theise  Hilles,  and  helden  to  their  Noso  a  Spounge 
mo>-st«d  with  Watre,  for  to  have  K3rr  ;  for  the  Ejt  above  was  so 
dry."  Rorelli  was  afflicted  on  Ktna  in  1B71.  IVjurrit  n-conla 
that  it  was  owine  to  the  prevalence  of  mountain  sickness  that 
tliM  mwlieval    i  •■    to   tho    shrine   at   the   top   of    Koche 

Melon  had  to  l><  .'  ;    and    he  himstdf  was  taken  with  the 

m^Iaily  many  times  even  on  such  a  mode.st  eminence  as  tho 
lliiet.  The  Academicians  sutforcx]  from  it  on  Fichincha  in  the 
Amies.  Ho  did  Acosta,  who  procede<l  them,  and  Humboldt,  who 
came  after  them.  As  regards  the  cause  of  tho  disorder  and  the 
|K>ssibility  of  becoming  aoclimatixe<1  to  it  as  to  malarial  fevers, 
or  of  getting  over  it  as  one  gets  over  sea  sirkness.  various 
theories  hare  been  put  fornard  from  time  to  time  :  but  it  htts 
lieeo  re«i-rved  to  Prof.-snor  .Mi>ssu  t'>  treat  of  the  ronipbiint  in 
tbw  ssiii"  ••urTKHit  and  comprehensive  spirit  in  which  other 
tre;ite<|  of  cancer,  and  the  fnn<  tioiiitl  ilerauge- 
■  irt,  ami  the  dis<-ases  of  the  nervous  »yst<'m.  Hi- 
)•  "-•I    his   fn/-t«   with   inlinito    care   and  imtieme  :  he  has 

•  !■•  .'  I  •■\|jeTienc<-  by  ex|iorimi-nt  and  er.|>eriment  by  exjM-rii'nc4-, 
ami  s<i  felt  bis  way  to  generalisations  which  (litfer  wi<lely  from 
tba  wild  guesses  uf  the  expli>rurs  who  first  encounteroil  tho 
plM«HNnaaon.  It  would  take  t(Hi  long  to  follow  his  arguments, 
which  are  elalionite  and  even  discursive,  but  his  conclusion  is 
tliat  tlie  main  ch«mii'»l  i-jnise  of  mountain  sickness  is  "  the 
id  io  the  blcHxl  "  a  state  of  things  to 
ly    itivents   the  word  '•  innpnin,  Irom 

I  II  to  mountaineering  annals  is 

i  •:  the   volume.     This  is  an  account  of  an 

:t  I  '  :kI  (the  'I osoniuB  Mons  of  the  ancients), 

the  highest  peak  of  the  P.lhurx  Mnnntains,  accomplished  in  IfWS 


by  Michele  Ixtssuna,  I*rofossor  of  ZtKilogy  at  the  University  of 
Turin.  It  is  an  interesting  narrative  of  some  tiftoon  hundreil 
words,  extracte<l  from  a  letter  written  by  the  explorer  to  his 
wife,  and  is  the  only  chronicle  of  his  exiwriencos  that  Signor 
l/Ossona  left.  It  should  be  a<lded,  however,  tliiit  tho  climb  was 
not,  «s  Signor  Mosso  apjiears  tu  suggeKt,  a  first  ascent.  The 
reivl  pion€>er  of  Doiiiavend  was  an  Knglishman,  Mr.  W.  T. 
Tliomson,  who  gaiiie<l  the  suiiiiiiit  in  September,  1837. 
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Qypsy  Folk- Tales. 

»iii\.,  lxxxiii.  +  :4)2  pp. 


Hv   Francis    Hindes 

l/illdoii,  l.SltS. 

Hurst  &  Blackett. 


Oroome. 

12/- 

In  this  large  and  handsome  volume  Mr.  Hindes  Grooiue 
has  given  us  a  signally  important  .iddition  to  the  literature 
of  Romany  Lore.  S|ieciiilist8  luive  devoted  many  suggestive 
liooks  to  tho  gypsies  ;  particularly  since  (George  IVjrrow  won 
public  attention  by  his  romantic  narratives'.  Mr.  Hind<'s(troonio 
himself  has  lieen  one  of  tho  most  trustworthy  writers  on  a  sub- 
ject still  very  obscure  ;  but  though  ho  is  known  to  bo  one  of  the 
foremost  living  authorities  on  Komuni-s  and  tho  Rc^mani  jieoplos, 
it  has  been  commonly  hold  that  he  has  i)ro<luce<l  ro  work  com- 
mensurate with  his  reputation.  That  can  no  longer  bo  averred. 
This  invaluable  collection  of  gypsy  folk-tales,  with  its  suggestive 
introtluction,  is  a  veritoble  magnum  opit-a.  Mr.  Hindes  tSroomo 
is  not  only  a  .speciali&t  but  a  »arant  in  the  widest  sen-se,  and 
those  who  differ  from  him  in  any  of  his  conclusions  must  admit, 
to  use  a  nautical  phrase,  that  they  are  steering  very  close  to 
the  wind. 

The  book  is  likely  to  substantiate  materially  the  author's 
well-known  theory  that  tho  gyiisies  have  been  the  great  diasonii- 
nators  of  that  primeval  Indian  folk-lore  which  is  thu  basis  of  tho 
vast  growth  of  legendary  lore,  whose  similarities  antl  dissimi- 
larities afford  a  happy  hunting  ground  to  eager  pathfinders  in 
every  civilized  country.  Philologically  Ib'imani  has  now  been 
shown  (by  Pott,  Ascoli,  Miklosich,  Mr.  (Jroome  himself,  and 
others)  to  be  a  sistiir,  not  a  daiichter — "  and  it  may  l>o  an  elder 
sister  " — of  thu  seven  princi|>al  New  Indian  dialects.  Let  us 
quote  here  a  succinct  passage  which  recapitulates  tho  author's 
points  :  — 

My  theory  then  is  this.  .  .  .  The  Gypsies  cpiitted  India 
at  an  unknown  date,  proliably  tiiking  with  them  soTiio  scores  of 
Indian  folk-tjiles,  as  they  "certainly  took  with  them  many 
hundreds  of  Indian  words.  Hy  way  of  Persia  and  Armenia, 
they  arrived  in  the  (Jreek-spoaking  Balkan  Peninsula,  and 
tarried  there  for  several  centuries,  probably  disseminating 
their  Indian  folk  tales  and  themselves  picking  up  (ireok  folk- 
tales, as  tlioy  certainly  gave  (Jreek  the  Hiimaiii  wonl  hnklit, 
fortune,  and  l)orrowo(l  from  it  yuiuiniai,  story,  and  about  a 
hundred  luorb  tonus.  From  tho  Balkan  Peninsula  they  have 
spread  since  1417.  or  possibly  earlier,  to  Siberia,  Norway, 
SScotlanil,  Wales,  iSpHiii,  Kraxil,  ami  the  countries  betwin-ii, 
everywhere  probably  disseminating  tho  folk-tales  they  startc<l 
with  and  those  they  picke<l  up  by  tlie  way,  and  everywhere 
probably  lulding  to  their  store.  TIuik,  1  t.tke  it.  they  pickitl  up 
tho  I'Oiiiplut**  RhampNiiiitus  story  in  the  Kalkan  Peiiinsula.  and 
carriiMl  it  thence  to  Houmania  and  Scotland  :  in  Scotland,  if 
.li>hn  MacDonalil  was  any  sort  of  a  gypsy,  they  seem  to  have 
pickcHi  up  •'  Ose-.in  aft<'r  the  F<«u." 

Mr.  Hindes  (Jroome,  however,  sets  forth  his  theory  with  no 
arrogance.  Any  militant  folk-lorist  may  up  and  U'spatter  liini  : 
he  is  ready  to  lie  convinwMl  if  the  Real  Thing  (as  Mr,  Kipling 
Would  say)  chance  to  1k)  nitli  his  adversary. 

After  his  fiiKcinating  few  words  on  the  Caldarari,  or  blauk- 
siiiitli-gyp'<ieM.  as  the  Rumanians  call  a  certain  strongly-dulined 
section  of  the  R<>iimiii  nu-e,  Mr.  Hindes  Croome  adds  : 

Oh  f»r  thiee  years  of  health,  a  thousand  iioiinils  sterling, 
say,  an<l  a  pooil  capacity  fur  wine  and  lan^uages  I  1  would 
|KiKM  tlu'        '  '  :irs  at  I'eiiiesvar  and   Itln!  KasipieJ  Oiljoiire, 

and  also  II  .Morocco  :   at  their  close  I  should   hold  the 

key  to  .Mr  tfutnortli  Webster's  problem.  Fifty  years  hence, 
very  likely,  there  will  no  longer  lie  any  [irobleni  left  to  solve  ; 
the  ancient  corjsiration  of  the  Caldarari  will  have  nndergoiio 
dissolution. 


December  .3,  1898.] 


LITERATUKK. 


517 


All  who  oatiinnto  nright  Mr.  Groomo'ii  work  in  folk-loro  will 
pray  that  fuvoiiriii);  rcmIs  will  hear  this  supplication  ! 

There  aro  two  pruvnioiit  minconcoptionB  about  tlio  gypsiiw  ; 
thiit  they  are  invariably   noiniuU,  and  thiit  thcro  aru  only  a  iuw 
hundreds  of  real  Itotnani  still  extant.     No  one  knows  how  ninny 
ithuroarein  (iroiit   liritiiin,  uven   Mr.   (iroomo  cannot  hn/.:ir<l  a 
guosa  ;  but  ho  ostimutos  tlint  in    Kuro|>o    tlioro  are  pr-  ir 

n  uiillion.     Hut  <>f  tluvso  by  fur  tho  j;roiiter  nuinlier  ari  y, 

and  iif  tlii'Nu  iigain  tlio  largest  jiroportion  is  not  uvun  inU<r- 
mittently  nomudir.  The  most  Riimiini-fri'(|Uonted  land  of  all  is 
Hungary  ;  but  out  of  tho  cstimutol  1^5, (MX)  gypsies  in  that 
coutitry  only  it ,000  iiro  ruturnud  as  "  constantly  on  thu  move." 
As  for  Mr.  Hindus  Qroomo's  culloctod  folk-talcs  thonisolvcs, 
whether  of  firaok  "  koniodronios  "  (villiigo-ronnier)  or  Scottish 
"  liindlouper,"  or  of  nil  and  any  of  tho  lnnd«  betwixt  Mount 
Ararat  nnd  lien  Nevis,  thcro  is  none  that  is  not  intorosling,  Ihoro 
are  some  thnt  nro  cliarniing,  nnd  ono  <>ud  all  arc  of  profound 
im[>ort  to  the  student  of  the  fascinating  suicnco  of  conipnrntivo 
folk-loro  The  Introduction  it«<'lf  is  a  masterly  {X'rformnncc, 
both  in  its  well-onlertHl  exposition  and  its  lightly-handlu<l  know- 
ledge. 

OTHER  NEW  BOOKS. 


In  Myths  and  Lkoexh.s  Bkvond  ouk  UoiinBRs  (Lippincott, 
?1.50),  Mr.  Charles  M.  Skinner  continues  tho  method  which  he 
found  siicccKsfuI  in  his  previous  work  on  Icgend.s  pi  rtiining  to 
tho  United  States,  Ivoyond  the  borders  to  Canailii  and  to  Mexico. 
Tiio  mine  is  almost  inexhaustible  and  Mr.  Skinner  has  devi,ted 
much  research  to  its  exploration,  but  he  hardly  captures  the 
vivid  romance  that  should  haunt  these  legon<l8  as  music  docs  a 
shell,  and  his  industry  is  hardly  equalled  by  his  style. 


Tub  Romance  OF  THE  Savings  Bavkh  (Partridge,  Is.  6<1.>, 
by  Mr.  Archibald  Granger  Howie,  is  not  precisely  romantic,  but 
it  is  a  clear  and  fluent  history  of  n  movement  of  great  utility. 
There  has  been  no  book  of  tho  sort  since  Mr.  William  Lowin's 
"  History  of  Banks  for  Savings,"  published  in  1806,  and  much 
has  happened  since  then.  At  tho  present  time  over  eight  million 
persons  are  depositors  in  our  savings  banks,  and  tho  amount 
standing  to  their  crtdit  reaches  to  the  sum  of  100  millions 
sterling.  Tliis  book  is  illustrated  with  views  of  buildings  nnd 
portraits  of  many  practical-looking  gentlemen  who  have  done 
much  to  help  tliu  movement.  Tho  rule  that  deposit  books  must 
bo  returned  porioilically  affords  queer  illustrntion  of  tho  cha- 
racters of  tho  applicants.  One  says,  "  Sir, — I  lost  my  book  on 
Tuesday.  Sir,  it  appears  1  had  a  little  too  much  to  drink." 
Another  puts  it  more  noatly,  "  I  lost  my  book  whilst  under  the 
jnllucnco  of  beer."  One  deiwsitor  writes,  "  liook  torn  up  by  my 
wife  because  1  would  not  give  her  the  difference  of  the  two 
pounds."  Another,  "My  wife  burnt  it  in  a  temper.'"  Thus 
even  "the  common  prudentials  "  may  prove  a  so\irce  of 
conflict. 

Scrojw's  Salmon  Fisnixa  i\  the  Twf.kd  (15s.),  that  great 
classic  of  sport,  has  been  ro-issued  by  Mr.  f^dward  Arnold  in 
charming  form.  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell,  who  introduces  Scropo"s 
inasterpieco,  notes  some  changes  that  have  taken  place  in  the 
rivifcliees  libris  felicioribui  <Ttenium  conditi : — 

The  growth  of  manufacturing  towns — Hawick.  Galashiels, 
St.  HoswoUs— bare  griovouslv  stained  the  fair  streams  of 
Tweed  and  Teviot  witli  manifold  pollution.  The  remnant  of 
sjiring  and  suinmer  lisb  which  succeeds  in  eluding  the  incessant 
netting  in  and  near  the  tide,  and  steals  up  to  the  immemorial 
salmon  casts  of  Makerstotin,  Mertoun.  and  Melrose,  soon 
sickens  in  tho  noisome  discliargc  of  dye-works  and  sewers,  so 
that  a  summer  Hood  wliicli  brouj;ht  so  much  exultation  to  the 
heart  and  work  for  tho  arms  of  Scroj>e  seldom  rownrtis  the 
angler,  unless  it  bo  the  first  of  a  continuous  high  water. 

On  the  other  hand,  divers  illegitimate  methods  of  salmon-taking 
have  been  renderetl  illegal,  nnd  fish  are  heavier  than  they  were, 
so  that  the  fishcrm.in  of  to-day  has  not  very  much  to  grumble  at. 


English  student*  of  Roman  law  who  have  been  accur  l"ii.oi1  to 
study  the  L(j:  Aiimtia  in  German  translations  or  «  'i 

notes  will  welcome  .Mr.  Monro's  JJioemt  IX.,  'i,L*x  A^J■ 
bridge  University  Press),  for  which,  in  spite  of  the  cl . 
graphs  of  Pcrnicc,  (Jruolior,  nnd   Willoms,  there   !•   .i^  .  m 

legal  literature  on  its  own  merits.  Tho  arrangtm  '  ;i!.  ^'!  ;  '■  I  l>y 
Mr.  Monro  is  convenient.  The  text  is  given  in  Latin  ;  a  careful 
—  although  at  times,  in  our  judgment,  f""  lit'-ml  tmti-Ution  i* 
placed  lieneath  it  ;    and  4-very  stxtion  .  Uit<<l. 

In  an    ap|>endix    Mr.    Monro    has   gal  ••'■ting 

excursus  on  such  topics  as  D/imnni  fto  and  .ieturtut  u(i/»  and 
in /actum.  In  these,  more  copious  use  might  (wrhaim  bavn  f  <m>ii 
made  with  aavantago  of  Knglish  decisions. 

We  may  cordially  rccommeml  Tiir  Symbolisms  or  Hkrauikv, 
by  Mr.  W.  Cecil  Wndo  (Re<lway,  Ss.  Od.  n.),  to  tlusu  persons 
who  ar«  willing  to  dabble  in  rather  than  to  study  the  singular 
and  fantastic  science  of  coot-armour.     Mr.  ^'  ■■ 

boon  to  give  the   meanini;s   which  the  th>'>'  o 

assigned  to  colours  and  metals,  n 

doing  so  ho  is  naturally  oblige<l  to  -.  iio 

explains,  so  that  a  very  fair  amount  of  heraldic  knowli-dge  may 
bo  pickt^^l  up  in  his  entertaining  pages.  Hero  and  there  we  come 
upon  statements  which  Mark  Twain  would  characterize  as  "  intu* 
resting  though  tough."     For  instance  : — 

Holly. — This   evergreen  was    uso<I   to  adorn  temples   and 
sncred  places,  and  its  namo  is  dcrive<l  from  the  word  holy. 

How  about  tho  French  houj-  ?  But,  perhaps,  "  is  derived  "  is 
to  bo  understoo<l  as  moaning  "  has  been  derived  by  unscicntitio 
hcrahls."  It  must  bo  said  that  the  author's  scheme  of  symbolism 
is  by  no  moans  complete.  He  is  content  to  say  that  Gulof  denotes 
Military  Fortitude  and  Magnanimity,  and  is  also  "  the  martyr's 
colour."  If  Mr.  Wade  had  consulte<l  a  certain  ancient  handbook 
ho  would  have  found  much  nvro  than  this  : — 

Gules  fsays  tho  manual   in  question]  is  said  to  r»»pr<»"ent 
Fire,   which   is   the   chietest,    ligbtsomest.   and   cle  •  ho 

hlements.  Morgaji  snys  it  denotes  the  Powor  of  thi  ; 

and  of  Virtues  Martial  Prowess,  ISoblness,  and  ll.uuiu- ■•s  ; 
with  Or  a  Desire  of  Conquest  and  with  .l/v/cii(,a  Deprissing 
tlio  envious  and  r'  tho  Innocent.    Of  Spiritual  Virtues 

Gules  (lenotts  J"  (i/,  nnd   nil   nrdent  /^wr  o/ ^Vx/ n/i'J 

our  yei'ihboHi-  ;  oi  »>..!  i.ily  Vertues,  I'li'  ■  ^'  '  ■■  n  .  ij. 
nets,    and    Mag)iaiiimitii  ;    if  Vices,    Crv  , 

Slanyhter  ;    if  the   Planets,    Mars;    of   I'. .  ; .;io 

Ruby  ;  of  Metals,  toyijw/-  ;  of  Trees,  tho  Vnlar  ;  of  Flowers, 
the  /'ion;/,  the  C  ow-f.  i7/i]/f<)i'vr,  and  the  I'ink  ;  of  Birds,  the 
1  elican  ;  of  the  Ages  of  Men,  tho  Manl>i  ;  of  the  Months  of 
the  Year,  March  and  July  ;  of  the  Days  of  tho  Week,  TuffAay. 


Mr.  William  Kingsford  lived  just  long  enough  to  complete 
his  own  monument— the  History  of  Canada  (Kegan  Paul,lo«.>— 
which  liad  occupied  the  twnlvo  ripest  years  of  bis  life.  The  tenth 
and  concluding  volume  brings  the  record  up  to  the  establishment 
of  responsible  govsrnmont  in  the  early  years  of  tho  present 
reign.  Prncticnlly  tho  whole  volume  is  dovote<l  to  the  history  of 
tho  rebellion,  or  rather  tho  twin  rebellions,  in  the  t"  ", 

which  brought  about  tho  fall  of  the  old  irresponsible  ;. 

Kingsford,  to  be  sure,  does  not  admit  this  connexion  between  tho 
French-Canadian  insurrection  and  the  political  change  which 
followo<l.  But  the  rebellion  le<l  to  the  mission  of  Lord  Durham, 
and  Lord  Durham's  report  led  to  the  enactment  of  resi>on8ible 
government  for  Canotla  by  the  Imperial  Parliament.  This  is 
not  to  say  that  the  effect  couhl  not  have  been  produced  by  mon? 
peaceful  means  ;  nor  do  we  seek  to  minimize  any  extravagances 
of  which  the  rebels— now  more  commonly  known  as  |)atriots — 
may  have  been  guilty.  Mr.  Kingsford  does  not  spare  them  ;  but 
neither  does  he  spare    the  Government  party.     Mr.  1!  'lo 

London  Agent  of  the  Quebec   Assembly,    to  whose  ii.  i.o 

rebellion  is  "  indirectly  "  attributed,  is  condemned  tor  his 
"  vituperative  misrepresentations  "  ;  while  the  views  of 
Papineau,  the  prime  mover  of  the  local  agitation,  »re  described 
ss  "  centred  in  himself  alone."  On  the  other  hand,  Sir  Francis 
Head,  the  Lieutenant-Governor  of  Upper  Canada,  is  accused  of 
dolilierate  untruth   and    is  credite<l  with  the   same  recklessneaa 
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rharmctorizwf    bin     chief 

T^->H  Or>«forir  who  i-«pro- 

'  Miianlike 

iiolg,  was 


»nd  iaapatiMac*  of  contm " 
opiMOent^.  tit*  r«bel  l«Ml«r  ' 
MOtod  t  -1  at  Quebec,  w««  '  ■ 

sMli^-.  "  superior  at  Down 

"  m  w«*k  doctrinaire." 

Ho»«T«>r  obrioua  the  historian's  sympathies  may  bo,  the 
corractiMaa  of  Mr.  Kingsfortl's  judgment  on  himself  may  be 
allowed  without  qoeation  : — "  I  have  never  wittingly  misrepro- 
sMitad  an  event  or  anppre— ed  an  incident  which  mi^ht  interfere 
with  my  own  preconoeiveil  view."  Fulness  and  ncourary  of 
detkil  and  eleArnaea  (thoufrh  nnt  always  neatness  or  e\  en  correct- 
neaa)  of  buigiMge— tbeae  ar  -^  which   entitle  him   to  the 

gntitude  of  all  aeekers  aft  h-  truth. 


LtTBRARV. 

MeMT*.  Bradbury  Agnew's  well-known  Hastdy  Volume 
SaAKsrKXRB  (£1.  6e.)  apiK'an  in  a  now  form.  The  ctise  of  thu 
firat  iMue  oontaina  thirteen  volumes  ;  the  now  one  has  thirty- 
nine  volnntea— •  |>lay  apiece— and  it  would  be  diflicult  to  find 
booka  more  thoroughly  "  handy  "  or  more  suitable  to  carrj-  in 
the  podtet. 

Mr.  Jfntt  has  commenced  a  series  of  "  Arthurian  Romances 
unrepreeented  in  Malory's  '  Morte  d'Arthur'  "  with  Siit  Gawaij? 
Asn  THB  Obsrk  Kkigut  (2s.).  Miss  Jessie  L.  AVeston,  who  has 
translated  the  story  from  a  fourteenth  century  M.S.,  claims 
that  it 

Faithfully  adheres  to  the  original   conception  of  Oawain's 
chamrtT.  n>s    drn'mi    before   the    monkish  lovers  of  edification 
■'  on  his  legeiid,  and    turned  the  motlol 
>(>urtosy  into  a  mere  vulgar  libert'ne. 

The  tale,  it  must  be  said,  is  pretty  enough,  but  it  does  not  shako 
our  faith  in  Malory  as  editor  of  the  Arthurian  romances. 

A  new  edition  of  Aurora  Lkigh  (Smith,  Eldor,  :)s.  Cd.)  is 
nwde  noteworthy  by  a  short  preface  from  the  (jen  of  Mr.  A.  C. 
Swinburne,  who  writes  in  bis  nsuul  glowing  manner.  He  says 
of  Mrs.  Browning  that 

Xo  En^li'h  rontcni]  or:'.ry  (oot  by  profetsion  hna  loft  us 
work  so  full  of  living  fire.     Fire   is  the  clement  in  which  her 

r "    '-ves   and  I  reatbes  ;    it  has   less    hold  on  earth  than 

s     or   Hrowiiing's  or  Mies  Ingelow's,  and  less  aerial 
—  =    !.i,,«..vt;..    /.r     ...i.itiial    asgiiration,     than    Miss 
l;   «  ts  seem  to  play  with  life  and 

jafs .  ...     ;.U  if  compared  with  her. 

To*  reader  who  ncalla  "Maud"  and  "James  Lee's  Wife" 
this  may  seem  a  aomewhat  inscrutable  utterance,  which  deserves 
to  find  a  place  in  a  musetim  of  the  odd  verdicts  that  jioets 
have   paaae''  ■  ne   another.     Mr.   Swinburne's   preface    is 

highly  chai..  .  never  more  so   than    in   its  close   on   his 

Cavoiirittt  tin-mo  of  "  the  immortal  Oo<lhead  incarnate  in  the 
mortal  and  transitory  presence  of  infancy." 

Mr.  T.  W.  H.  Croeland  haa  boon  very  successful  in  some  of 
his  LrraBAKY  Pakabi.bh  (Unicom  I'ross,  2s.  6d.  n.)  Here,  for 
oxampla,  is  an  awful  warning,  which  wu  trust  will  not  be  tlirown 
away  on  the  rising  generation  of  men  of  letters  :— 

Two  man  of  letters  met  in  the  workhouse. 

"  Mr  friend,"  crie<l  one  of  them,  "  what  evil  bronght  you 
to  this  r' 

"  Slotli  !"  replied  the  other.  "  And  you — how  came  y<m 
htn*  y 

"  Alaa  !  Sir.     Hare  yon  forgotten  that  I  am  a  stylist  ?" 

Mr  '  'Tican  writers 
under  t  ,  lillon,  :!s.  Cd.) 
deal  biogT«|>bicaliy,  i  v,  nnd  critically  with  Emer- 
son, Hawthorne,  L*  _  ...itier,  Lowell,  and  Ilolmes. 
"  Katahdio  is  not  Olympus."  Mr.  Lawtou  writes  :— 
■^'  '•'-:«»  and  t!  "  '  ■  ' 
oltho  Ar 

Hiawatha  beside  Odysseus  or /Kiicas. 
And  knowing  so  moch,  Mr.  I^wton  approaches  his  subject  with 


prudence,  guarding  against  an  over  warmth  of  "  Yankee  loyalty  " 
and  avoiding  more  cold,  nnnlvticnl  criticitm.  The  volume  will 
be  agreeable  reading  for  those  familiar  with  these  New  England 
poets,  for  although  Hawthorne  did  not  write  verso  he  is  porhniis 
the  greatest  jKiet  of  them  all,  and  for  those  who  hove  yet  to  know 
them  more  intimately  tho  poetic  sparit  is  of  slow  growth,  and 
Now  England  bus  already  done  much.  One  of  tho  men  of  whom 
Mr.  Lawton  writes  has  said  :  — 

"  Bo  pationt  I     On  tho  breathing  page 

Still  pants  our  hurried  past ; 
Pilgrim  and  soldier,  saint  and  sago  — 

1  he  poet  comus  the  last  '  ' ' 

A  New  Swift. — It  was  time  that  we  had  a  really  good 
modern  edition  of  Swift's  proso  writings,  and  the  beginning  of 
such  an  edition  in  our  old  friend  Holm's  Standard  Library  is 
good  news  for  tho  book -buy  or.  Hitherto  tho  student  in  search 
of  a  complete  Swift  has  had  to  chooso  between  Hobcoo'b  two- 
volume  ctlition,  which  is  cheap  and  fairly  critical,  but  shockingly 
printed  and  most  inconvenient  in  size,  ajid  Scott's  nineteen 
volumes,  which  are  still  rather  dear  and  by  no  moans  trustworthy 
in  text.  Roseoe  pointed  out  that  Sit  Walter's  edition  of  Swift 
contained  "  so  many  errors,  so  many  glaring  inaccuracies,  so 
largo  a  portion  of  little  interpolations  and  numerous  strange 
omissions,  calculated  greatly  to  deform  and  deface  a  text  which 
called  for  particular  care  and  att<!ntion  to  keep  it  free  from  tho 
gradual  corruptions  which  invariably  cree))  in  with  the  lapse  of 
time,"  Although  Scott's  Swift  has  been  rejirinteil  of  late  years 
in  a  handsome  form,  this  fatal  want  of  accuracy  juits  it  out  of 
court.  Tho  new  edition  is  to  run  to  ten  or  eleven  volumes. 
From  tho  four  which  are  now  before  us  we  can  confidently  recom- 
mend it.  The  general  editing  is  in  the  hands  of  Mr.  Temple 
Scott,  who  is  directly  responsible  for  tho  Tale  ok  a  Tub  (Bell, 
38.  6d.>,  and  the  Wuitimis  on  Relioiox  and  thk  Chuuch  in  two 
volumes,  wliilo  the  Jouuxal  to  Stella  has  been  edited  by  Mr. 
F.  Ryland,  and  Mr.  Locky's  well-known  sketch  of  Swift  has  been 
furbished  up  for  a  general  introduction.  Tho  editing  is  carefully 
and  intelligently  done,  with  roferenco  to  tho  c<litions  published 
in  Swift's  lifetime  and  (wherever  possible)  to  the  MSS.  Nearly 
half  of  the  "  Jounial  to  Stella  "  is  thus  published,  for  tho  first 
time,  as  Swift  actually  wrote  it.  This  cheap  and  yet  handsome 
edition  will  long  remain  the  standard  authority  for  the  writings 
of  Swift. 

Professor  Macneilo   Dixon,  author  of  I.s  the  Republic  of 

Lbttbbs   (Nutt,  3s.   6d.),   states  well    tho   essential  distinction 

between  the  work  of  Wordsworth  and  Arnold.   Summing  up  in  no 

grudging  spirit  tho  merits  of  Matthew  Arnold's  verse,  ho  soys: — 

Tho  consoliitions    of    Niitiiro   that  are  to  him   ( Arnold  j  so 

soothing,  so  indispensable,    are  the  whispers  of  her  peoic,  the 

hushing  otlluence  of  her  culm  ;  while  to  Wordsworth  Nature  is 

the  source  of  rapture,    of   imssionat*!   delight,  of  inexjiressiblo 

thrills  of  joyous  ecstasy.     .     .     .     To  become  a  Wordswortliian 

one  mu.st  iH!  born    again  ;    to   read   tho  poetry  of  Arnold  with 

pleasure  we  nee<l  not  ogain  become  children.     It  will  sootho  us 

in  unrest  for  a  time  ;    while   if  we  loarii  tho  secret  of  the  eldor 

poet,  we  shall  enter  into   ]ioBsessioii    of  a  iwaco  that  (■•■'onot  lio 

disturlicd. 

Tho  test  nroj)osc<l  is,  it  noe<l  hanlly   i)o  said,  applicable  imi  oniy 

to  Wordsworth,  but   to   all    tho    finest   artistic   work   in    proso, 

poetry,    and    painting.      All    children,    it    haa    l)oen   said,    aro 

geniuses,  and  it  is  certain  that  all  geniuses  an<l,  in  a  less  degree, 

thoso  who  wish  to  understand   tho    work  of  genius  must  become 

in  a  certain    sense   airut  in/anle*.     Again,    in    another  essay,  an 

address  delivere<1  at   Mason   College,   Birmingham,  significantly 

entitled  Xa\twd  ri  koKS,  the  author  warns  his  audiunce  not  to  bo 

"  puffed  up  "  at   the   enormous  spread   of  education  within  the 

last  few  years  : — 

Wo  are  suffering  disillusion  f he  says]  as  regards  the  abso- 
lute eflicBcy  of  knowledge.  Mr.  Herbert  Spencer  oiid  the 
writors  upon  education  no  longer  inspire  us  with  their  confi- 
dence. And  it  sei'Mis  probable  that  we  shall  be  still  further 
disillusionc<l,  and  this  tiiiie  iiioro  seriously,  not  merely  us 
'  '  tiowlocipe,  but  even  tho  intellectual  piiwers  which  it 
;    for  m  a  recent  and  aide  work,  Mr.  Kidd's  "  Social 
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E»olution,"   cloaling   with   tho   larcnit  xocinl    •—■i '-■—-,    onr 
int((|li!ctuul   RU|)roiiiiicy,    tho     intvlloctiial     ru\  ■  :    thu 

modorii  world  uiitl  uf  the    iiinotoi'iith  coutury,  ..  .-..,  ..uictly 
(|iiORtionuil. 

Such  Rontoncos  nil  thooe  havo  nii  application  boyond  tho  circle  of 
tho  MnHon  College  Rtiidontii,  nnd  Professor  Dixon  did  well  to 
reprint  this  nddroM  with  tho  other  essayii. 


POLITICAL. 

TlIK    HKrBltKNDl'M     IX    SwiTZKKLAXD,  l)y    Siiiion    Dttploigo  ; 

translated  by  0.  P.Trovolyan ;  e<lite(I  by  Lilian  Tomn  (Longnianii, 
TH.(>d.),  was  first  written  with  a  practical  end  in  view.  M.Doploigu 
wished  to  enable  his  countryniuii  in  liolgium  to  form  a  judguiont 
on  a  proposal  for  the  introduction  of  tho  rufvrondinn  which  was 
being  disfua.'-od  wlion  ho  wrote  (1892).  Perhaps  it  is  this  fact  wliiili 
provonta  tho  bi>ok  frmii  re:iching  a  vory  hi;;h  sciontific  level.  M. 
Doploij;ii  does  not  iiorniit  his  clerical  preferences  to  iiiroet  his 
jud),'mont.  Ho  fails  rather  in  discriniinution  and  in  ix>wer  of 
iiiann^'ing  ilcttiil.  It  wiis  doubtless  a  dillicult  task  to  survey  the 
p<ilitical  history  of  tho  Swiss  Fedonil  Government  nnd  of  its  22 
sovereign  cantons  without  being  ovorwhelmod  by  facts.  Mr. 
Trevolyan's  translation  is  clear  and  idiomatic.  Miss  Tomn's 
introduction  will  bo  found  by  the  ordinary  English  reader  tho 
most  valuable  part  of  tho  book.  The  political  conditions  of 
Switzerland  and  those  of  Great  Hritain  are  well  adupted  to  ilhia- 
traDo  one  another  by  contra.st,  and  Miss  Tomn  uses  that  method 
with  much  ability.  She  explains  liow  the  referendum  is  actually 
made  ti  wurk  in  a  country  where  the  constituencies  habitually 
return  representatives  whose  measures  tl.oy  havo  rejected,  nnd 
]iut  in  power  Ministers  whoso  policy  thoy  havo  disapproved,  and 
where  only  one  Minister  in  fifty  years  has  resigned  Ijocauso  ho 
was  in  a  minority.  The  information  will  be  now  to  many  people 
in  this  country,  and  probably  not  least  to  the  advocates  of  the 
roferondunj. 

In  HniTisii  Ri-LK  A.Ni>  MoDRUN  Politics  (Smith,  Elder, 
7s.  M.),  the  Hon.  A.  S.  G.  Canning  has  produced  a  truly 
romaikablo  work.  Tho  reader  who  begins  tho  book,  as  many 
readers  do,  by  glancing  at  the  end,  will  probably  have  his  atten- 
tion arrested  by  a  long  list  of  works  by  the  same  author,  covering 
a  vory  wide  field  of  knowledge.  Tho  name  of  each  work  is  fol- 
lowed Iiy  the  customary  collection  of  laudatory  Press  notices,  and 
the  impulse  of  the  natural  man  is  to  wonder  how  ho  can  havo  so 
long  remained  unacquainted  with  so  prolific  and  ambitious  a 
writer.  A  brief  examination  of  tho  work  before  us  will  solve  tho 
<li(lioulty.  Mr.  Canning's  object,  according  to  his  introduction, 
is  "  to  examine  the  results  of  British  jMjwor  and  thought  in  pro- 
moting civilization,"  and  his  method  of  carrying  out  this  large 
design  is  to  rocapitulato  a  number  of  facts  taken  8i)parontly  at 
random  from  the  history  of  Eurojio,  beginning  about  tho  time  of 
Xero  and  concluding  with  tho  end  of  the  nineteenth  century. 
Each  chapter  has  a  certain  unity  of  subject,  but  no  apparent 
connexion  with  tho  chapter  Iwforo  or  the  chapter  after,  except 
that  a  rough  chronological  order  is  preserved.  No  general  con- 
clusions apiHjar  to  bo  drawn  from  this  review  of  history,  and  as 
for  tho  quality  of  the  running  commentary,  the  following  passage 
is  a  fair  illu.'stratijn  : — 

Among  KuroiKnm  nations,  the  British  have  for  some  time 
usually  taken  tho  lead  in  foreign  questions.  They  have  national 
interests  or  possessions  in  all  {larta  of  the  glol)e,  while  over 
their  vast  and  varie<l  empire  tho  sun  is  said  never  to  set. 
Thou;,'h  thoy  lost  possession  of  the  United  States,  and  recently 
ceded  tho  Ionian  Islands  to  (irooce.  these  losses  and  concessions 
did  n(  t  diminish  Hritish  power  and  intluence,  yet  their  posses- 
sions in  Europe  have  not  been  incroasocl  for  many  years.  They 
havo  lately  obtained  tlio  island  of  Cyprus  from  the  Turks,  but 
this  acquisition  involves  lees  territory  than  what  they  gave  up 
in  the  Ionian  Islands. 


BIOORAPHY. 

Sir  Edward  Hamilton,  in  his  intioiiuru.  n  lo  .Ma.  (n  ao- 
STONE,  A  MoNOORAPn  (Murray,  Bs.),  draws  a  just  distinction 
between  p<d)lic  and  personal  biography,  observing  that  it  is 
hardly  possible  to  give  a  fair  estimate  of  such  a  public  career  as 
Mr.  Gladstone's  until  a  c<.>usiderable  time  has  elapsed,  whereas 


]icrsoDal  rocollcr'- 
the  memory.  Tic 


uld  bo  cot  down  whi! 
.  n  is  nut  (|uit«  con" 


Hi 

ai. 

purt«Ut  cliulgoa  brought    .> 

general    terms    as    fully 

•lloW  ;  li<:  '       u  '  ' ,  nnil  hu 

dual.     But  ■  iij  11...  alMitli  M. 

all  '/    At  far  ••  thoy  are  i>uroly  |>olitical  they  can  only   bo  t«»t«il 

by  a   full  historical  examination  of  tho  facts.      KimiUrlr,   thu 

licst  way  to  defend  Mr.  Ulutlstonu's  privato  character  is  to  t«ll 

ao  much  about  it  as  may  pro|>erly  bu  told,  and   leave  it  Uj  de'<  i,  1 

itself.     Sir  Edward  Hamilton  tells  what  ho  does  tell  so  well 

simply  that  his  readers  will   grudge  every    |Nigo»!.' 

to  cntroi'ersy.  On  many  nuittors  which  wtru  aln. 

he  gives  additional   light — «.;/.,  on  Mr.  Gladstouu'v  itiaaUtry  uf 

detail  : — 

A    Parliamentary  counsel  of  groat   oxp<frience 
me  that   Mr.  Gladstone   was   the   uno   Minister,  Uj 
ledge,  who  not  only  could,  or  at  any  r.ite  did,   fi  : 
general  lines  of  the  measure,  but  who  would  put  aci 
sions  into  Parliamentary  phraseology. 

Again,  it  is  interesting  to  know  that  tho  two  things  which  gave 
Mr.  Gladstone  fears  for  tho  future  of  this  country  were  :— "  Tho 
want  of  principle  which  I  fancy  I  see  in  somo  of  the  men  who  are 
likely  to  occupy  conspicuous  positions  in  tho  future  "  ;  and  tho 
possibility  that  one  {K>litical  party  might  Im!  h  '        '''  awU 

Bgain.vt  tho  other  for  popularity.  What  Sir  E<1  'ay- 

about  Mr.  Gladstone's  constant  use 
large  confidence  which  ho  gave  hi 

extent  to  which  their  labours  en  •.  '.■  h  mm  to  e.icape  the  t>ur(ien 
of  detail,  is  of  the  greatest  intiitst  a  illustrating  the  methods 
of  work  of  a  prodigious  worker  ;  and  even  the  particulars  given 
about  the  folding  of  letters  and  the  system  of  syml>olic  marking 
will  be  valuetl  by  those  who  realize  that  the  way  to  save  trouble 
with  small  things  is  to  take  trouble  in  making  rules  alxiut  thou;. 
Perhaps  the  happiest  of  many  happy  phrases  in  which  the  author 
sums  up  features  of  Mr.  Gladstone's  character  is  that 
to  his  treatment  of  personal  attacks  : — "  In  a  word,  i 
behaved  as  a  great  gentleman." 

In  Cathekixe  Glad.stoxe  :  Life,  Good  Works,  and  Politic.il 
Efforts  (Sampson  Low,  Cs.),  Mr.  E<lwin  A.  Pratt  has  under- 
taken a  task  in  which,  as  his  subject  is  still  alive,  the  ap]K>r- 
tionment  of  praise  and  blame  must  bo  either  fulsome  or 
impertinent.  Tl\e  only  imth  of  safety  is  to  say  little  of  real 
interest.  Of  Mrs.  Gladstone  before  ber  marriage  Mr.  Pratt  tells 
us  nothing,  and  a  considerable  part 
extracts  from  nowspajiers.     Mrs.  Gla 

on  behalf  of  thu  New]X)rt  Market  Kefugo  which  he  quotes  aro 
excellent  examples  of  what  a  letter  asking  for  subacriptiona 
should  be.  The  chapters  dealing  with  charitable  work  aro  the 
fullest  in  the  book  ;  those  which  touch  on  private  and  family 
life  are  necessarily  ina:lequato.  Tho  l>ook  is  not  at  all  ill  done, 
but  one  doubts  whether  it  shoidd  havo  l>oen  written.  There  is  a 
beautiful  iK)rtrait,  which  forms  the  frontispiece. 

Tho  LirBOpR.W.  Dale,  of  Biimingham,  by  his  son,  A.  W.  W. 
Dale  (Ho<lder  and  Stoughton,  14s.).  gives  an  impressive  picture 
of  a  man,  ono  half  of  who.sc  nature  was  well-known  to  tho  world, 
whilst  tho  other  half  was  hidden  from  it,  and  therefore  a  picture 
which  will  come  to  many  as  a  revelation.  Men  were  awarv.  of 
course,  of    Dr.  Dale's    great    v      "  ' 

character,  of  his  power  of  ex]n 
capacity,  of  his  resolution  and  iud.  \ 
of  his  keenness  in  judgment,  of  his 
could    help   recognizing    Dr.    Dale's 

jxiwer,  his  integrity  of  purpose,  his  zi^.i  :    . 

his  suggestiveness  as  a  teacher — if  not  his  scholartbip  in  tho 
ordinary  sense  of  the  word,  at  any  rate  the  width  and  range  of 
his  knowle<lge. 

But  there  was  another,  and  so  far  as  the  outside  world  vent 
an  nnroalize<l.  side  to  this  resolute,  <1auntles.s  tighter  ;  and  it  is 
this  that  gives  this  biography,  not  indeed  its  interest,  but  most 
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eMtait'  •  t  of  thn  stronjf 
ouui  *t  ".  "f  th.' hnni 
nMn  loaming  «yni|mthy,  of  the  popular  loiul  soli- 
tary kttlieetM),  of  tho  fighter  rejoicing,  in  thu  v. ..^o.  in 

the  i^mpkUiy  of  hii  opponents.  Few  will  roiwl  without  emotion 
Um  •xoorpt  which  his  stm  gives  from  bi«  father's  n<l(lros.<i  to  hia 
eongragation  at  Carr's  Lano  when  he  returned  to  them  in  1891 
from  "  th*  gate*  of  death  "  ;    and  thon  .    ".  nee,  from 

his  oorr««p(mdence,  of  his  capacity  for  .  :;o  work  of 

the  Anglican  leadara,  however  wide  tlu*  gulf  l>etw<-t.-ii  thorn  and 
him.  No  finer  tribute,  for  example,  has  ever  l>oon  paid  to  the 
present  Biabop  of  Durham  thiin  Dr.  Dale's  saying  al)out  him  to 
hit  "aaaittant"  Mr.  Bnrbfr— that  tho  Bishop  "h«l  roposu  among 
•tamal  things";  and  he  read  even  the  Life  of  Pusoy  with  sympathy 
and  admiration.  The  only  man  ho  never  understood  or  appre- 
ciated waa  tho  late  Dean  Stanley.  Tho  only  part  of  the  Ik^oIc 
liable  to  criticism  is  C  ,   "  r,  which  contains  some  badly 

compiled  and  mthor  <  miscences   by    Dr.    Guinness 

Rogars.      ^^  much    jireiur  to  sec  tho  life  close  with  Dr. 

Fairbaim'K  '-  appreciation  of  Dr.  Dale's  position  as  a  theo- 

logian. Otherwiae  ths  airmngement  is  excellent,  un<l  the  extracts 
from  Dr.  Dale's  oorreapondenoe  well  chosen.  The  writer's  taste 
narer  misleads  him,  and  ho  does  not  fall  into  tho  common  error 
of  exaggeration,  lliis  is  in  fact  one  of  the  best  biographies 
of  reoent  years,  and  may  wull  compare  with  the  famous  Lifo  of 
Fkadarick   Denison  Maurice. 

In  the  case  of  classic  writers  personal  detail  in  their  bio- 
graphies adds  a  colour  to  the  history  of  literature.  But  the 
position  of  Professor  Honry  Morley  in  letters,  though  a  credit- 
able one,  is  not  sufficiently  important  to  entitle  his  relatives  and 
bis  earlier  love-l«tt<TS  to  a  page  in  history.  It  will  be  of  no 
oomfort  to  the  minor  poet  to  know  from  Mr.  H.  C.  Solly's  Like 
or  PaorrsHOE  Hemkt  Moblrt  (Arnold,  12s.  6d.)  that  in  his 
•wly  days  the  professor  was  contidoiit  of  his  poetical  and 
imaginaUre  powers,  and  of  little  use  to  any  huusowifo  to  hear 
how  he  oomparod  the  blunt  behaviour  of  his  neighbour  towards 
■arrsnts  with  his  own  courteous  and  s<-lf-denying  demeanour  in 
(he  presence  of  his  cook.  It  may  be  even  harmful  for  medical 
students  to  Uam  how  he  used  bis  knowledge  of  chemistry  to  set 
a  whcle  thiatrt)  sneezing. 

But  with  Morley's  literary  efforts  in  the  cause  of  sanitation 
he  began  to  show  some  power  of  initiative,  and  at  this  point  his 
biography  ceases  to  be  merely  of  interest  to  his  family.  Both 
Dickens,  as  editor  of  Household  Worth,  and  Mr.  Forster,  of 
the  Examiner,  were  only  too  glad  to  use  a  contributor  who  knew 
many  things  besides  sanitation,  who  could  write  quickly  and 
satirically  if  required,  and,  above  all,  who  would  submit  to  the 
bios  pancil.  Mr.  Solly  gives  us  some  interesting  extracts  from 
Morley's  opinions  of  literary  men  at  this  time  :— 

Diekens  (he  says)  has  great  genius,  but  not  a  trainee!  and 
cnltiTBted  reason.  I  can  never  answer  for  his  opinions  ;  they 
ar*  always  dictated  bv  gcHjd  feeling  ;  but  feeling  without 
jadgmaat  blunders  o^ten.  .  .  .  Itarry  Com  wall  I  liked 
paile.  .  .  .  You  feel  the  poet  in  his  fre.sh  and  siinple- 
*        '    '  riatlun  :    there's  a  seiiso  of  fresli  air  in  his  talk, 

1  a  preat  jioet  you  know  he's  a  true  one.  L'n- 
n!c«iiv,  mm  ..  |ie  «aa  seventeen  dinner  lias  always  conipolled 
him  to  sleep,  so  after  an  hour  or  two  hotuiiiMeil  off  into  a  nap. 

Prolasaor  Morley's  books  ha<l  a  considerable  sale  during  liis 
lifvtima,  and  no  one  who  has  read  his  fairy  tales  can  fail  to 
raeognise  tn  tham  a  certain  fancy  and  humour.  But  the 
"  Cariabrooka  Library  "  is  his  real  monument.  In  this  work  he 
sho««d  an  aoenracy  and  discrimination  in  editing  which  has 
sddom  beaa  aualtad. 


THBOLAOY. 

Tiia  Paorta  A»t.  nia  Puir-r,  by  tho  Rev.  K.  E.  Welsh,  M.A. 
(Bowd'"  in  to  be  ooimiderad  a  book  for  the 

times  .  t   the  knowledge  noooasary  for  a 

largv-mioded diacnaeioii  of  th"  M-rinuii  issues  involved.  His  Ixxik 
is  an  attack  npon  the  "catholic"  position,  but  ho  does  not 
attempt  to  do  jnatio*  to  the  actual  work  of  tb<^Be  whom  bo  criti- 


cizes among  tho  \\oot  and  suffering.  Nor  does  ho  show  any  real 
power  of  appreciating  tho  jMiiiit  of  such  doctrines — r.;/. .  as  tli:it 
of  "  Apostolic  succession." 

The  circumstiincos  under  which  A  Sxtny  ok  txik  S.vi  i.u  h  i.n 
TUB  Nkwkk  Light,  by  A.  llobiiison,  B.D.  (second  edition, 
revisKl,  Williams  and  Nor;:ate),  has  l)«en  imblishiHl  aro  ])ainful, 
but  it  is  cre<lita))le  to  Mr  Koliinson  that  he  docs  not  disown  an 
utterance  which  has  cost  hiui  dear.  There  can  Ito  no  question, 
however,  that,  if  this  book  fairly  represonts  his  present  views,  ho 
was  ill  a  false  position  as  a  minister  of  the  Church  of  Scotland, 
Unfortunately,  there  are  few  traces  in  this  book  of  real  critical 
sagacity.  Mr.  Robinson  has  evidently  been  ovormostorod  by  his 
anxiety  to  defer  to  recent  Gorman  criticism  of  the  Gospels.  He 
constantly  betrays  a  certain  blindness  to  the  triio  historic  signi- 
ficance even  of  the  meagre  facta  of  tho  Gospel  history  which  ho 
is  still  prepared  to  admit. 

Mr.  Kugoiie  Stock  has  written  an  excellent  history  of  the 
Church  Missionary  .Society  umler  the  title  of  O.nk  Hixdkkii 
Vkak.s  (C.M.S.,  Is.,  n.).  Ho  points  out  that  a  hundred  years 
ago,  when  the  society  was  founded,  the  party  known  as 
"  Evangelical  "  or  "  serious  "  was  by  no  mcars  tho  influential 
or  guiding  section  of  tho  Church.  In  those  dull  and  dark  days 
of  ecclesiastical  lethargy  there  was,  of  course,  a  8oattere<l  and 
scanty  remnant  which  still  followed  tho  Caroline  doctors  ;  hero 
and  th -re,  buried  in  country  rectoriis,  old  mrn  still  thought  of 
Andrewis  and  Laud  ;  of  Wilson  surviving  into  tho  niiddle  of 
the  eighteenth  century  ;  and  when  tho  Oxford  Movement  came 
the  ancient  Dr.  Bouth  was  riody  to  support  tho  Tractarians  with 
his  store  of  patristic  learning  and  his  tradition  of  the  old 
Anglican  teaching.  On  the  other  hand,  there  was  tho  great  mass 
of  clergy — country  squires  who  put  on  a  surplico  twice  a  week — 
whoso  doctrine  was  much  like  that  of  Thwackum  in  "  Tom 
■  tones."  In  this  torpid  body  the  early  "  Evangilicals  "  kindled 
ihe  first  sparks  of  fire,  and  no  doubt  to  the  example  of  tho 
C  M.S.  are  due  the  later  energy  and  the  revived  forces  of  tho 
older  S.P.G.  Mr.  Stock's  record  of  tho  work — of  tho  advtnttures, 
one  might  almost  say— of  tho  society  is  lucidly  compiled,  and 
not  the  least  admirable  feature  is  tho  writer's  unfailing  charity 
towards  the  other  schools  of  religious  thought  in  tho  English 
Church. 

Mr.  L.  R.  Holme,  B.A.,  tho  author  of  the  Hulsoan  Prize 
Essay  for  18'.t5,  Thk  Extinitio.v  or  thk  Ciiki.stian  Ciuiuiirs 
IN  NoitTH  Afiika  (Cambridge  University  Press,  Cs.),  states  the 
difficulty  which  has  perplexe<l  liim  on  the  first  page  of  his  very 
interesting  study  : — 

The   problem    presented   by    the   decline   and    fall    of  the 

Churches  of  North  Afrii-a  is  at  once  most  interesting  and  iiiost 

difficult.     It    is    interesting    beiauso    tlio  Church  of  Carthago, 

formerly  tho  most  flourishing,  the  most    earnest,  and  the  most 

enlighteno<l    of   nil    the  conimunioiis   of  the  world,  has  to-day 

(lerished  and  hardly  left  a  traio  liehind. 

Mr.  Holme  goes   on    to   say    that  tho  trials  of  tho  Car'hafjiiiian 

Christians,  if  severe,  were  no  greater  than  those  which  befell  tho 

Churches   of   Spain,  Egypt,  and    Armenia,  aii<l    throughout  his 

pages  one  feels  that  ho   remains   puzzle<l  by  tho  utter  disapiienr- 

ance  of  Christianity  from  the  north-west  of  Africa.     And  yet  his 

book  furnishes  tho  explanation  which    ho  seeks.     1'he  Church  of 

Carthago  never  really  laid  hold    of   the  native  races.     .Spain  and 

Egypt  wore  thoroughly  Christianized,  but  the  Berbers   of  Africa 

reraaino<l  oillier  heathen,  or  the  most  unsatisfactory  Christians, 

and  tho  inhabitants   of   the    towns    were  already  elocadent  when 

the    faith    was    introtluced.      In     other   countries   the    corrupt, 

enfeebled    Homan    a<lministration     n.ight    be   swept   away,    tho 

mongrel  hangers-on,  half  Boman,  half   barbarian,  might   vanish 

with  it,  but   the   body  of   the    p<;ople   remained,  and    remained 

Christian.     In  Africa  Christianity  and    the   Roman  leijivu-  were 

almost    identical,    and    tho   defeat     of     the     latter    meant   tho 

dissolution  of  the  former. 

Tho  anonymous  author  of  Some  Fratuhks  or  Monp.iiN 
BoMAMHM  (S.P.C.K.,  Is.  (Vl.)  is  a  controversialist,  but  he  is 
always  fair.  And,  moreover,  his  controversy  is  of  the  defensive 
not  of  the  offensive  kind— offensive   in  both  senses  of  the  word. 
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\Vo  in  Rncliiiid  linvK  cxiM'rii'npiil  enough  of  tho  liitt'T  ipirit,  of 
till)  fniiitio  noiifn'iiso  about  thu  Scnrlit  Woman  ami  tlm  Un- 
liU'iitidKahlii  I'lTHon  of  ItiibylDii,  of  tin-  jK'I  iloii*  aii<l  viiiilnit 
rubbixli  that  lias  Iwcn  writti'ii  rni  tlii'  subject  of  tlu'  I'nimcv  aii<l 
its  (loctriiii's  ;  anil  it  in  a  inlinf  to  comn  upon  a  IxMik  wliirli  cou- 
ib^mns  Komi',  certainly,  but  twv^•r  forf;rts  tlm  law  of  iharity.  On 


tlm  one  blind  the  author  Im  not  iiicRanlly  in  his  praiau  whcu  it  i« 
(UiBiTvixl.  Mintionini;  the  flexibility,  the  desiio  to  Sfn'c  thu 
people  often  I'xhibited  in  tlu'  lioiiinn  »yst<'iii,  In'  nay*  :  - 

ThtiRu  last  instances  may  not  bo  thoii<»lit  worthy  of  lit^^ral 
imitation  ;  but  I  submit  that  the  x/hi-i'/,  the  intention  i>f  tli. m. 
thu  lovo  thoy  show  for  tho  souls  of  tho  people,  the  «  i 
to  sacrifice  timo  and  jxTsonal  projudico  for  thorn,  n 
stiffly  holding  to  one  s  riglits  anil  tho  letter  of  ecclosiiiHtieal 
law,  or  practically  claiininj;  the  convenieiics  of  tho  clor-jy man  as 
tho  first  thill};  to  bo  coiisulted-all  this  is  worthy  of  imitation. 
Hut  there  is  another  side.  The  liiocesan  .Journal  of  liayoiino 
refers  in  the  following;  tornis  to  tho  cultus  of  St.  .loeeph  :  — 

Ho  is  tho  Patron  of  a  happy  death  ;  for,  by  tho  testimony 
of  tradition,  .losus  willed  to  be  at  his  iM'dside,  and  it  is  in  His 
arms   and    in    those   of   tho    Holy    Virj^in  that  he  calmly  atid 
sweetly  breathed  his    last   sigh.     Invoke   him,  make  him  your 
refuse  in   your    lost   hour.     "  My  son,"  ho  will    suy  to  Jesus, 
"  this  soul  has   come  to  seek   in  iny  bosom    an  asylum  against 
your   justice  ;    in    tho   name   of  the   blessed  death  which  You 
cave  mo  receive  it." 
Impatient  Anglo-Catholics  would  do  well  to  remember  tho  exist- 
ence of  such  (lovotions  boforo  they  take  refuge  in  tho  heat  of  tho 
fire  from  tho  warmth  of  the  frying-pan. 

TECHNICAL,    BOOKS. 

To  tho  series  of  text-books  of  technology  c<litod  by  Pro- 
fessor \V.  Garnett  and  Professor  .1.  Worthoimor  has  now  been 
added  a  liook  on  C.uii'KNTUV  and  Joineuy  (Methueii,  lis.  M.),  by 
Mr.  Frederick  0.  Webber,  tho  chief  lecturer  to  tho  building 
trades  dt>partmout  of  the  Merchant  Venturers'  Technical  College 
ill  Hristol.  It  is  a  work  likely  to  bo  of  use  for  general  reference 
to  all  craftsmen  ;  the  stylo  is  clear  and  the  drawings,  which 
have  been  prepared  by  tho  author,  will  prove  of  value. 

Tlio  object  of  PKTijoi.F.rM  MoTOK-CAns,  by  Louis  Lockert 
(Sampson  Low,  lis.  6<1.)  -which  is  apparently  a  translation 
from  tho  French,  though  wo  are  nowl  ere  told  as  much  — 
is,  tl  o  auihor  tells  us,  "  to  enlighten  readers,  as  far  as  lies  in 
our  power,  as  to  the  construction  of  motor-cars."  The  author 
posseases  mMiy  qualifications  for  his  tusk,  and  achieves  a  fair 
measure  of  success;  Tho  material  is  not  always  well  arranged, 
and  there  is  a  little  too  much  ancient  history  ;  but  readers,  bo 
they  actual  or  potential  users  of  motor-cars,  or  ordinary  mechani- 
cal engineers  anxious  to  learn  as  much  about  tho  motor-car 
industry  as  can  bo  learnt  from  books,  will  derive  some  mo<licum 
of  light  from  M.  Lockert's  pages.  As  in  so  many  popular  engi- 
lua^ring  works,  the  diagrams  are  somewhat  [toor,  and  there  is  no 
index. 

Mr.  James  Pigg,  tho  aiitlior  of  Railway  "  Block  " 
Skinallixo  (Higgs,  78.  Od.l,  has  not  attempted  to  give 
us  what  may  perhaps  be  termed  tho  philosophy  of  railway 
bloc'v  signalling— although  tliore  are  several  indications  that  he 
could  have  done  so  hail  he  wished— neither  has  he  given  us  a 
thoroughly  jiractical  l)Ook  likoly  to  be  useful  to  users  of  appa- 
ratus. Hut  tlie  volume  may  be  read  with  edification  by  tl'.e  rail- 
way telesrraph  student,  by  tho  inventor,  and  by  those  misguided 
amateurs  who  find  a  weird  pleasure  in  studying  all  sorts  of  queer 
mechanical  contrivances  through  tlio  medium  of  Ixioks.  Tho 
principle  of  the  block  system  is,  of  course,  nothing  more  than 
the  maintenance  of  a  certain  space  between  successive  trains.  It 
was  born  on  the  tireat  Western  Railway  about  1830,  and  received 
soiuo  of  its  earliest  imi>rovements  on  the  much-abused  South- 
Kastern  lino.  The  tendency  to-day,  at  any  rato  in  this  country, 
is  not  8o  much  towards  completely  automatic  working,  which,  as 
the  author  justly  points  out,  admits  of  none  of  that  selection  so 
necessiiry  in  tho  movomont  of  mixc'd  heavy  ttallic,  as  towards 
increased  control  of  the  signalman  by  interlocking  and  intor- 
connccU>d  devices.  In  this  tho  ofl'ect  of  any  given  contrivance 
on  speed  is  scarcely  less  imiHirtant  than  its  effect  on  safety. 
Alsoluto  safety  is  not  unattainable,  but  absolute  safety  combined 
with  speed  is  a  problem  tho  stdution  of  which  might  tax  all  the 
brains  of  the  newspaper  writers  who  abuse  the  railway  companies. 
In  ono  direction  invention  has  laggeil  behind  tho  necessities 
of  tho  situation  ;  our  fog-signalling  arrangements  are  still  of  a 
primitive  and  inadequate  character.  In  this  Ixiok,  too,we  have  to 
complain  of  tho  diagrams  ;  none  are  thoroughly  satisfactory  and 
in  many  in.«t;ince3,  such  as  in  the  description  of  the  Webb  and 
Thompson  electrical  train-staff  instrument,  letters  and  numerals 
nro  referred  to  in  the  text  which  do  not  api<«ar  on  the  blocks. 


■LOCUTION. 

OiiA  is  glad  to  see  that  the  Itov.  Hnrnid  Ford,  tho  author  of 

a  useful    little    nianiial    on    TllK    AuT   <>i    1  kI!(ii 

(Stoi'k,  2h.  (j<l.  ii.j.  of  which  a  MM-ond  wl  in, 

is  careful  to   ''  •  '    '    • 

nion  scnso  o: 

pri   ■   '■■  ' Jr,.,ii..|i.         .1.: 

an  the   careful 

iiK subji<;t    has    . 

cominittc<l  to  pa|M'r,  riHluco<i  to  a  pi 
Veil  fi  « .  if  .iMv.  KijL'lishmon   p<l»sc^■ 

•soliitcly  on  tho  s|>iir  of  t 

II  of  two  vcn,'  diffiTcnt 
and  the  Wiilsh.      In    tho   <>hl  W 
Llwyd  two  men  would  answer  <! 
for  an  hour  at  a  time,  and   in  tin:   ll.di.iii  (  ' 
whoii  the  stage  manager  had  announo'd  the  ph  ' 
roady  to  iHTfiirm  an  improviswl  pln.v    ■ 
Wonts  anil  business  without  foretln  ' 
to  that    borne  by  tho  others,  and   i 
development.    This  is  an  art  which  i 

Mr.  Ford  is  right  in  thinking  thni  .m.  iihmi.w.i  .  ..,vii.);,  ..^  -•, 
understand  it,  can  be  ac(piire<l  by  systematic  instruction  snch  as 
ho  provides. 

In  Reauinu  and  Rcai>kbs  (Methuon,  2s.  6d. ),  Mr.  Clifford 
Harrison  has  put  together  a  good  many  sen  ■''  '  rvations  ; 
but  those  who  are    attracted  by  the    subject    i  ■xpect  to 

find  any  royal  roads  to  the  art  here  clearly  and  t.  .-.  ..  ,...intod  out. 
That  is,  as  Mr.  Clifford  Harrison  admits,  impossible.  Wo 
confess  wo  are  not  quite  so  satii'fioti  as  ho  is  as  to  the  i  i.  ui  i.t 
condition  of  the  art  of  reading  among  the  clergy.  1 
fault  to  find  with  it- -and  ho  does  well  certainly  to  call 
to  it— IS  an  aggressive,  |x)tulant,  scolding  style  which  ha* 
liecome  very  common.  One  of  tho  most  intereiting  chapters  of 
the  book  is  on  the  rhythmic  style  of  reading  poetry,  which  the 
author— who  has  an  undoubttHl  right  to  speak  on  the  subject — 
very  ably  defends  against  the  dramatic  style.  Not  only  is  this 
stylo  adoptoil  by  most  distinguished  liHiraifUis,  but  it  is,  as 
Mr.  Harrison  |ioints  out,  of  immemorial  age,  and  has  Veen  used 
in  every  clime— by  the  (ireek  chorus,  in  Jewish  synagounes.  in 
the  thousand  temples  of  the  Fast,  by  the  monks  '  •-  :  tho 
Gregorian    cadence.     '■  Tho  rondels  and    lays    of   i  ind 

troubadours  in  tho  South,  the  sagas  and  runes  ui  i,. ...  r,  and 
Alruna  wives  in  the  North,  spread  this  strange  lilt  of  sing-song 
words  from  Iceland  to  Provence." 


Maoazise  .\nttvaih. — There  are  "-"— 
fortunate  as  to  Ih>  unresiKJnsive  to  l! 
Host  Hooka."     They  like  reading,  bi.: 
Hobbcs'  "  Leviathan  "   or  Hooker's  "  b- 
even  the  works  of  Ben  .lon.son  ;  and  their  i 


«ons  who  are  so  un- 
of  the  "  Hundred 

:  1  not  u  ;,li  tn  road 
'  or 
tly. 


to  lay  in  a  large  stock  of  bound  volumes  ot  maeaKines.  And  of 
this  sort  there  is  no  lack.  Here,  for  example,  is  the  (htir-r 
(Cassell,  Ts.  Cd.),  in  which  we  note  articles  on  "  Tin 
Maundy  Gifts,"  and  "  Holy  Week  in  Seville  "  ;  d 
(Isbister,  "s.  Od.),  containing  Mr  Gilbert  Parker's  story,  •  Thu 
Battle  of  the  Strong  ":  and  C<iii.vlt'a  iTs.  Cd.t.  which,  with  many 
"  u}>t<wlato  "    photo         '  '         '  .lle<i 

"  Trevanion,"  by   Jo  .  bv 

K.  W.  Hornung,  "  In  iji    -  iimi..   .i  ■  inu. 
zine  (Isbister,  7s.  M.),  which  incluiles  Mr.  Hai 
its  contributors,  enables  its  readers  to  C''  '■- 
ration  of  St.    Paul's  with  the   strange   ■ 

which  scowl  and  leer  on   Paris   from  tin  .  .     ..^ 

Dame.  .S(.  yicholan  (Macmillan,  8a.  Od.),  is,  ot  course,  full  of 
excellent  pictures,  and  we  imagine  that  the  example  given  by 
this  and  other  American  jieriinliciils  is  resp<insible  for  the  greatly- 
improved  stiindard  of  artistic  work  in  Knglish  magaKines.  And 
not  only  are  the  pictures  l>etter  than  they  useil  to  In-,  but  there 
is  evidence  that  tho  artistic  leaven  has  lie»n  workinir  in  th.'  con- 
tents, that  horizons  formerly  narrow  hav.-  '  iiwl. 
Tims  the  /-ri.<iirf  Hour  (R.T..S.,  7s.  (id.)  '  re- 
pro<1uctions  from,  the  works  of  Mr.  »■.  r.  Nv  ..tts  inm  >ir  E. 
Hume  Jones  ;  and  though  both  the  ait  and  tho  liU'ratiiro  of  the 
SitifliKi  lit  Home  (R.T.S,,  7s.  Od.)  an  ■  •■"  •  'i-^r  primitive,  there 
are  yet  signs  of  an  advance  in  the  r;                   '.ion.     The  FimitU 

("Home    Words"    Pnl.     i'..  .    78.  ii..,    Hand   <iiiW    Ihart 

(issuo<l    from  the  saii  .)  retinn  their  distinctive '•  Pro- 

te.st.»nt  "  character,  !■  >  much   in  them  to  interest  those 

who  do  cot  care  for  controversy.  To  a  different  csitugory  belongs 
the  annual  volume  of  the  Aii  .^>uni<i/ (Virtue,  2ls.).  a  store- 
house of  matter  interesting  to  art  students  and  the  increasing 
artistic  public,  containing  many  beautiful  etchings  and  other 
full  page  illustrations. 
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MR.  GLADSTONE  ON  PEEL. 
H. 

From  the  jioint  reached  in  my  lu«t  paper,  Mr.  Glad- 
stone's remarks  seem  to  liave  taken  a  moro  general  turn, 
mggected  apparently  by  the  thought  of  Peel's  rt'lations  to 
Ireland  and  by  Mr.  Gladstone's  own  preoccupation  with 
f  ■     at  the  time.     That  he  denounced  the  Act  of 

I  -  "a  foul  and  abominable  transaction"  will 
surprise  no  one  who  recalls  the  language  he  was  wont  to 

II  ■'  After  a  brief  outburst,  characteristic  of  the 
11  ;  I  neetl  not  reproduce  now  tiiat  the  moment 
h;  -  i  I  -  i  and  so  much  besides  has  passed  with  it,  Mr. 
tilad.-.loue  went  on  : — 

"  Fox  oppo»«cl  the  Union  on  the  true  grounil  that  it  ignored 
the  vi«he«  of  the  Irish  people  ;  but  he  accepteil  it  when  carried— 
yon  cui't  make  and  unmake  a  Parliament  once  a  year — and  so 
did  all  the  ctat««inen  of  the  time.  Pitt  onght  to  have  seen  that 
George  III.  nupported  the  L'nion  becaiise  it  ma'U-  Emancipation 
impn«iaible — it  made  the  Irish  gentry  into  Enf;li8hmen.  Up  to 
the  Union,  with  all  their  faults  they  had  the  one  rwleeniinf; 
<|iialitT  of  U'inj;  Irish  in  sentiment ;  in  this  they  ha<l  the  root  of 
th«  matter  in  them  :  but  from  the  Union  onwards  tliey  liave 
become  more  and  more  anti-Irisb,  they  have  a  few  Irish  interests 
and  many  Irish  antipathies,  but,  with  that  exception,  they  liave 
nothing  Irish  about  them  (p.  35). 

"  The  Parliamentary  history  of  Irish  land  is  a  difcgi-aoefiil 
history.  It  is  falsa  to  say  that  Parlinmont  hiui  fipont^inoously 
tried  t"  meet  Irish  wishes.  Rarely  has  it  done  iiiiytliiii;;  but  what 
it  was  obliged  to  do.  The  Jrish  Church  Act  was,  howcvor,  a 
free  gift  of  England  to  Ireland,  so  also  wiis  the  Land  Act  of 
liflo,  which  wa«  carried  by  the  Church  Act— but  the  Land  Act  of 
IK70  was  incomplete  and  insufiiciont,  though  its  insiifliciency 
was  masked  for  some  yours  by  prosperous  harvests.  1'he  Lan<1 
Act  of  1881,  however,  was  not  a  free  gift." 

At  this  point  the  conversation  seems  to  have  returned 
more  directly  to  Peel,  though  jiossibly  the  order  of  my 
notes  does  not  exactly  reproduce  the  order  of  Mr.  Glad- 
stone's remarks : — 

"  Psol  was  nwllowsd  and  improved  by  the  obloquy  he  siifforc-<l 
after  IKS,  and  this  miule  him  the  grt-.tt  Minister  ho  aftfTwards 
liacam*  (p.  101).  So  .lohn  Bright — though  ho  seems  to  have 
•inca  relapaod — was  widened  and  broa<Iene<l  by  the  oblo<|iiy  ho 
incurred  in  the  yt-ara  prece<ling  1866.  Ho  began  public  lifn  with 
immsnae  poirnacity  and  a  rather  narrow  politicul  cri'e<l.  Colxlini 
said  ff  lieen  a  Quaker  h«  would  have  been 

a  priz  ■   wero  very  few  free-traclors  in  the 

ParliatiwFtit  M  ItHl  ;  it  wns  Villiers  who  mailo  free  trade  a 
Parliamentary  ({iiestion — it  hail  previously  bni-ii  a  philoHnphioal 
qoaetioD  (p.  185).  Mr.  Gla<tstonc  had  to  study  it,  and  he  worki<<l 
li»r.t  „i  it  r..„I  was  very  soon  convinced  ;  indeetl,  he  was  very 
'  on  it  six  months  aftnr  the  Government  of  1841 

»  »n    i"  >i  111*-.  > . 

If  I  may  trust  my  memory,  Mr.  (iladstone  stated,  at 
this  point,  that,  as  Vice-President  of  the  lioard  of  Trade, 
he  had  to  study  the  v  n  of  tariffn  and  their 

operation  when  Peel  w  ,  ,  ;,;  his  great  Kudget  of 
1842.  ♦'  I  worked  harder  at  it,"  he  said,  "  than  I  ever 
worked  at  any  subject  before  fi  nd  the  result  wan 

that   I    became  a  convinced    t.  r."     liut    from    a 

practical  point  of  view,  he  added,  there  was  more  to  be 


said  for  Peel's  slow  conversion  than  his  critics  have  always 

been  willing  to  admit : — 

"  The  Com  Law  of  Lortl  LivcriKxil  was  lienevolent  in 
intontion— the  political  wiseacres  of  the  day  thought  that  if  the 
British  farmer  were  enci>iiragc<l  to  grow  corn,  he  would  sell  it 
cheap  to  the  consiimor  !  So,  again,  the  sliding-scalo  was  in 
principle  benovolont.  though  it  broke  down  in  working.  All 
this  tends  to  explain  Pi'd's  slow  conversion  to  froo-trail«>  views." 

So  far  my  notes.  I  am  dimly  hut  jiaiufully  conscious 
that  they  represent  by  no  means  all  that  Mr.  Gladstone 
said  to  me,  hut  they  are  all  that  1  thought  it  essential  to 
record  at  the  time  as  sj^ecialiy  Ijenring  on  the  cimracter 
and  career  of  Peel.  I  have  no  recollection  that  he  said 
anything  that  would  imi)Iy  that  he  thought,  as  Mr. 
Toliemuche  rejiorts,  "  that  Peel's  reputation  as  a  statesman 
stands  somewhat  too  high  "  ;  but  I  feel  sure  that  if  he  had 
enjoyed,  as  I  have  lately  enjoyed,  the  privilege  of  reading 
Peel's  private  corresiwndence,  shortly  to  lie  imi)li.shed,  he 
would  have  found  abundant  reason  for  revising  that  opinion ; 
and  I  note  that  Sir  Edward  Hiunilton  records  in  his  charm- 
ing little  ".Monograpli"  that  iMr.  Gladstone  once  said  in  iiis 
hearing,  "taken  all  round, Peel  was  the  greatest  man  I  ever 
knew." 

I  can,  moreover,  adduce  some  collateral  evidence 
of  the  estimation  in  which  Mr.  Gladstone  held  one  of  the 
most  distinguished  of  his  predecessors.  Among  my  books 
is  a  coyty,  jiurchased  second-hand,  of  the  number  of  the 
Qnarterlif  Revie^n  for  July,  1891.  It  contains  an  article  on 
"  Peel's  Early  Correspondence,*'  which  has  been  annotate<l 
either  by  .Mr.  Gladstone  himself,  or  by  some  unknown 
commentator,  who  not  only  imitated  Mr.  Gladstone's  hand- 
writing, but  adopted  his  characteristic  method  of  marginal 
comment,  including  his  well-known  habit  of  expressing 
dissent  from  a  passage  in  the  text  by  writing  the  Italian 
conjunction  m/i  in  the  margin.  In  an  article  of  the  same 
number  on  the  "  ^lemoir  of  John  .Murray,"  the  writer 
speaks  of  "  the  strange  and  capricious  body  known  a.s  the 
Public " ;  the  two  epithets  are  underlined,  and  in  the 
margin  ma  is  written.  That  is  .'^urely  Mr.  (iladstone 
tout  pur;  so  also  in  autograph  and  in  character  is  the 
significant  comment  '•  W.  E.  (i.  ? "  written  against  the 
following  description  of  Peel.  "('ea.singto  be  Tory,  and 
never  at  any  time  having  been  a  Whig — for  it  is  well  said 
of  the  Whig,  as  of  the  ])oet,  ii'iscHitr  'iioti  jit — he  is  best 
descrilK'd,  like  Guizot,  like  Colxlen,  and  like  the  school  of 
Adam  Smith  economists  from  whom  he  was  ever  learning, 
as  a  doctrinaire  in  theory  and  a  middle-class  ]>olitician  in 
practice."  "  W.  E.  (J.,"  though  this  time  without  the 
query,  is  also  written  against  the  final  sentence  of  the 
following  jiassage  : — "  He  was  the  very  type  of  a  IVmo- 
cratic  .Minister  in  this  respect.  Surely,  though  not  iiastily, 
he  re«i)onded  to  the  force  of  agitation.  He  was  lifted  on 
its  waves,  and  could  find  no  escajie  from  the  flood  which 
mastered  him  while  it  bore  him  up.  There  is  a  living 
statesman  to  whom  these  words  apply  with  even  greater 
force,  who  is  never  simjily  the  guide  and  leader  of  a  party 
in  Parliament,  but  who  is  the  exi)ression,  and  one  had 
almost  said  the  creation,  of  a  current  in  the  nation  at 
large,  ujKin  which  he  rides  without  being  able  to  control 
it,"  I  think  I  am  entitled,  on  internal  and  external 
evidence,  to  attribute  these  marginal  comments  to  Mr. 
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Glwlntone.  I  shoiiM  nrld  that  I  bought  the  book  from  a 
I/jndon  IwokHPllcr  w«>ll  known  to  have  had  fre(iupnt  deal- 
inga  with  Mr.  Gladstone,  and  that  its  vendor  drew  my 
attention  to  its  annotations  as  probably  the  work  of  hin 
di»tinguish«'d  customer. 

Now,  the  writer  of  tlie  article  estimates  Peel  in  the 
following  terms: — "The  country  awoke  to  a  conviction, 
which  has  never  since  been  shaken,  though  it  is  jKJssihly 
still  imjieached,  that  Sir  Robert  Peel  was  the  foremost 
Knglish  statesman  of  the  nineteenth  century,  and  that  to 
him  we  owe  it  if  our  revolution  has  indeed  taken  place  by 
due  course  of  law,  without  barricades,  or  military  dictator- 
ships, or  the  overthrow  of  an  ancient  monarchy."  The 
commentator  indicates  his  assent  to  this  estimate  by  draw- 
ing a  line  against  the  passage.  There  is  no  demurring 
7«rf,but  that  tell-tale  conjunction  is  annexed, characteristic- 
ally enough,  to  the  concluding  words  of  the  final  paragraph 
of  the  article,  "  The  correspondence  yet  to  be  published 
may  throw  light  on  many  details  and  confirm  other 
narratives.  It  cannot  be  supposed,  however,  that  it  is 
likely  to  change  the  admiring  yet  critical  estimate  which 
men  have  funned  of  Sir  Koliert  Peel,  as  a  statesman  whose 
achievements  were  as  great  as  his  manner  of  resolving 
ui)on  them  was  jierjilexed,  and  the  \tiLrt  he  assumetl  in 
carrying  them  out  was  morally  (luestionable."  Here 
again  Mr.  Gladstone  seems  to  me  to  have  set  his  mark  as 
indelibly  as  if  he  had  added  his  own  initials  in  his  own 
handwriting  with  or  without  a  protesting  query.  I  do  not 
know  how  much  of  himself  he  saw  in  Peel,  nor  how  nmch 
of  Peel  he  recognized  in  himself.  But  my  own  studies  of 
both  have  often  led  me  to  think  that  the  relation  of  the 
two  might  well  be  expressed  in  a  paraphrase  of  the  old 
]ihilo8ophical  formula,  Aihil  est  in  Gladstone  quod  non 
prius  fua-it  in  Peel — though  assuredly  it  is  necessary  to 
amend  the  formula  of  Locke  by  the  qualification  of 
Leibniz,  nisi  Gladstone  ipse. 

Two  other  comments  on  the  article  are  worthy  of 
notice.  The  writer  adopts  my  description  of  Canning's 
character  as  "  pre-eminently  noble,  compact  of  generous 
ideas  and  lofty  ambitions."  The  commentator  ha.s  twice 
underlined  the  woixl  "noble"  and  written  "N.H."  in  the 
margin.  I  quote  this  not  for  my  own  glorification,  but 
for  the  i)urpose  of  showing  how  widely  Mr.  Ciladstone's 
own  estimate  of  Canning  difl'ered  from  that  which,  as  I 
have  already  recorded,  he  told  me  he  had  received  from 
Lord  Harrowby.  Again,  when  the  writer  of  the  article 
says  "  to  quote  the  too  vehement  language  of  ^liss 
INIartineau,  Lord  Grey's  speech  against  him  (Canning)  in 
the  House  of  Ix)rds  had  broken  his  heart,"  the  wonis 
"  too  vehement "  are  underlined  and  the  protesting  ma 
is  written  in  the  margin. 

lastly,  if  I  may  be  pardoned  the  egotism,  I  will 
adduce  some  further  evidence  that  Mr.  (iladstone  hail 
read  my  book.  The  writer  of  the  article — whose  identity 
is  entirely  unknown  to  me — does  me  the  honour  to  quote 
it  frequently  and  to  describe  it  in  far  too  flattering  terms. 
"Not  one,"  he  says,  "in  the  series  to  which  it  belongs 
deserves  more  unqualified  praise  for  its  rare  strength  of 
style,  rii)eness  of  judgment,  and  agreeable  manner."     The 


annotator  records  his  assent  by  two  lines  icored  a|^inst 
these  words  in  the  margin.  This  is  "  praise  from  Sir 
Hubert  Stanley"  indeed  !  I  hope  I  may  be  forgiven  the 
vanity  of  seeking  to  place  it  on  record.  lAiudiiri  a 
lamUdo  vito  is  the  kind  of  appreciation  which  is  deareat 
to  an  author's  soul. 

.FAMKS  H.  THIHSFIKLT). 


FICTION. 
— — ♦ 

The  Oastle  Inn.  Hv  Stanley  J.  Weyman.  7fx6|in., 
;f71  pji.    London,  l>i»^.  Smith,  Elder.     6,- 

Mr.  St*nloy  Woyman,  though  utill  in  tho  e iglitecntli  century, 
has  come  down  to  a  pcriml  tifty  years  later  than  that  dcpictwt  in 
liis  last  novul  "  Shrewsbury."  This  is  a  t»lo  of  tho  days  when 
tho  Knglish  were  beginning  to  build  their  Knipire  unilor  "  the 
Uroat  Commoner,"  whom  Mr.  Wcyroun  introduces  to  us  in  Uio 
llo»h,  travi'liing  in  niagnilicont  slnto,  but  in  th<i  agonies  of  gout, 
up  from  Hath  to  London.     Hut  thu  story  i -  iry, 

concorned  with  historical  cvouts.     Its  ■'.  the 

aristocracy  of  tho  tiniu  in  all  thoir   incredibl'  on,  vio- 

lence,   and    licentiousnuss  ;     when,    though    1:  ttSH  just 

beginning  to  be  road,  '*  tho  suppression  of  feeling,  or  rather  the 
cultivution  uf  no  feelmg,  was  still  the  mark  of  »  gentleman  ;  his 
maxim,  honoure<l  alike  at  Mediuonham  awl  Marly,  to  enjoy — 
to  unjoy,  bo  tho  cost  to  others  what  it  might."  The  hero,  Sir 
George  Soano,  rices  a  little  above  thu  moral  standard  of  his  a«t, 
but  even  he  mnkes  rather  a  large  demand  on  our  faith  when  ho 
makes  lovo  resiKJctably  to,  and  eventually  uiameH,  a  girl  of  no 
birth  or  fortune.  The  novel  can  hardly  be  said  to  bo  one  of  Mr. 
"NVeymau's  best.  What  with  a  pack  of  swaggering,  gambling 
young  blooils,  a  currish  toady  of  an  Oxford  tutor,  and  a  scolding 
virago  of  a  Poeres-s,  with  a  continual  galloping  from  one  rowdy 
wuysido  inn  to  another,  ono  sometimes  wants  a  littlo  relief  from 
noi^o  and  vulgarity.  Julia,  the  heroine,  is  delightful,  but  alto 
is  always  some  way  ahead  in  a  chaise  and  four,  and  after  a  timu 
one  gets  a  little  tired  of  the  pursuit.  There  are  also  one  or  two 
curious  obscurities  and  improbabilities  in  the  tale,  |>aiticularly 
in  connexion  with  a  claim  which  Julia  believes  her-  ess 

to  tlie  estate  of  Sir  Goorgo  Soune.  Mr.  Weyman's  ^l  i..o»t 

always  vigorous  and  lucid,  but  why  dots  he  talk  of  "  vandyking 
tho  sky,"  of  "  wildfowl  squattering  up,"  and  of  a  carriage 
"  cluntoring  over  a  bridge  "  ?  Still  tnero  is  quite  enough  of  his 
peculiar  power  of  making  one  difficulty  load  up  to  another  so 
that  tho  reader  is  bound  to  go  on  till  he  6nds  a  settlement.  Tho 
story  is,  at  any  rate,  full  of  movement  and  excitement,  and  tho 
scene  at  the  end  where  Sir  George  finally  makes  it  up  with  Julia 
is  admirably  conceive<l. 

Nigel  Ferrard.  Hy  Q.  M.  Robins  (Mrs.  L.  Bitillic 
RfvnoUls).     S  vCyJiii.,  ;M>  pp.     London,  l«»S. 

Hurst  &  Blackett.    6/- 

The  mental  catastrophe  which  befalls  Gwennie  Alger  at  tho 
age  of  fourteen,  antl  on  which  tho  whole  plot  of  "  Nigel  Ferranl  " 
revolves,  is  not  new,  wc  believe,  in  fl(.tion  ;  but  it  can  never 
have  beoii  used  more  skilfully  and  to  bettor  effect  than  by  the 
author  of  this  undeniably  fascinating  novel.  To  say  that  sho 
has  made  tho  entire  concatenation  of  incidents  as  easy  of 
acceptance  as  a  rcjiortor's  "  romance  of  re.-kl  life  "  in  yestoniuy's 
new8[>apor  would,  no  doubt,  be  t<>  say  too  much.  If  we  grant 
that  a  girl  of  this  ago  and  of  soni  .  ht  sufTer 

an  entire  lai>se  of  memory  from  I  >l  all  the 

records  of  her  earlier  days  are  iiistaiitaiieously  etioceil  irom  tlic 
tablets  of  her  brain,  not  to  reappear  thereon  until  several  years 
have  gone  by— and  for  this  there  is  possibly  scientific  warrant — 
it  is  noverthulcss  not  so  easy  to  admit  that  the  patient  could  be 
smuggled  away  trom  her  home  and  friends,  and  provided  with  a 
pretended  guardian  and  a  "  bogus  "  family  history  witiiout 
either  the  kidnappeil  damsel  or  tho  bereaved  relations  having  for 
a  long  time  any  suspicion  of  the  fact.    Still  it  is  a  feat  to  have 
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winrtnict^d  mm)  worked  out  •  story  o(  this  kind  with  no  worae 
■horkwing  than  »  d«|Mu-turo  from  uviiry-^lny  prolmliiliticR.  To 
IwT*  Moped  impinging  uix>n  the  Absolutely  imioKaiblo  is  t-rwlit 
enongh  to  •  no\-elist  ;  and  in  her  miinagcmcnt  of  this  stnin^o 
uVarj  of  a  child  who,  on  ew«kin(;  from  a  sloojvwalkin^  tmnco, 
become*  the  accidental  witness  of  a  crime  and  is  at  oiico  opiritixl 
away  to  prereut  awkward  disclosuros,  Mr<4.  liaillio  Koynulds  has 
dispU)^  remarkable  ingenuity.  What,  howuvt-r,  in  a  far  rarer 
•ccomplisIuBfent  than  adroitness  in  story-weaving,  she  has  handlwl 
with  groat  judj^ent  and  delicacy  the  sin;;utarly  diflicult  moral 
situation  which  arises  when  the  "  guardian  "  aftor  falling  in 
lore  with  and  marrying  his  "  ward  "  is  confronted  by  the  dis- 
ooTWy  of  his  fraud.  One  was  incJine<l  to  fear  at  the  coinmoncu- 
ment  of  the  story  that  the  author  had  woven  a  wub  too  tangled 
for  her  to  unravel  witli  sticouss  ;  but  she  comus  so  triumphantly 
through  the  trial  as  to  raise  what  might  luve  been  no  more  than 
a  devorly-invented  narrative  into  a  genuine  work  of  art. 

SoMB  NEinHBoi'RS  OF  OvBH,  by  Mist  Mary  E.  Wilkins  (Dent, 
2s.  6d.),  is  a  little  volume  of  thumb-nail  sketches  ot  those  >ew 
Kngland  village  types  whicii  go  to  the  inakin<;  of  her  inimitable 
tales.  '•  Cynis  Emmett,  tliu  unlucky  man  "  ;  "  Phcbe  Ann  Little, 
tiie  neat  woman  "  ;  "  Amanda  Todd,  the  friend  of  cats  "  ;  these 
are  not  storiee  in  themselves,  but  just  studies  for  stories,  while 
"  A  quilting  bee,"'  and  "  An  apple-paring  bee  "  paint  two 
typical  New  England  backgrounds.  The  stylo  has  all  the  fresh- 
ness, precision,  and  sweetness  which  wc  liavu  learne<l  to  expect 
from  Miss  Wilkina'  pen,  and  her  admirers  will  bo  please<l  to  find 
an  excellent  portrait  of  the  author  as  frontispiece  to  the  tiny 
volume. 

It  is  not  necesmry  to  be  an  antiquarian  to  appreciate  a 
story  like  Tim  Old  Chklsbji  Bit*  Suop,  now  republished  by  Mr. 
Nimmo  (6s.),  but  it  is  as  well  to  have  a  turn  for  the  old-fashionod 
graces  of  diction.  Rea<1er8  who  can  gut  over  the  shock  of  finding 
•very  substantive  printed  with  a  capital  letter,  and  every  proper 
nama  in  italics,  will  find  a  charming  story  of  the  last  century 
depiVt<-d  in  a  delightfully  quaint,  old-world  fashion.  The  late 
^'  ling's  works    have   all    the  delicate  grace  of  the  china 

t^  ivcd  by  the  irresponsible  owner  of  her  Old  Bun  Shop  ; 

and  the  series  of  reprints  of  her  books  now  in  progress  -  this 
volume  is  one  of  them— should  win  her  many  now  admirers. 
The  book  is  admirably  got  up,  and  well  illustrated  by  Messrs. 
John  Jellicoe  and  Herbert  Railton.  It  would  be  difficult  to 
imagine  a  prettier  gift  book  for  any  one  who  loves  the  eighteenth 
century. 

Mr.  T.  MuUett  Ellis  has  certain  excellent  qualities  as  a 
writer.  Some  of  his  descriptive  passages  are  admirable,  and  his 
(ioD  IS  Love  (Burleigh,  3e.  6d.)  is  instinct  with  local  colour. 
For  all  that  it  is  a  most  unpleasant  work.  Tlie  peasants  of  the 
Ardennes  may  be,  as  he  describes  them,  creatures  of  a  lower 
order  than  the  swine  in  their  forests,  but  a  full  and  particular 
description  of  their  bestiality  har<lly  (iihanccs  the  value  of  his 
storii".  "  I>arin(;  and  original,"  "  i>owerful  and  fearless  '"  are 
r  it  have  lioeii  applic<l  to    Mr.  Ellis' work.     It  is  well, 

II  to  merit    such    praises  ;    but  they  are  often  dangerous 

words  to  apply  to  a  young  writer.  Ha<I  Mr.  Ellis  not  striven  so 
ardently  to  deaeno  thom,  he  might  have  avoided  many  glaring 
vrr^fn  in  taste  which  at  present  disfigure  his  book— among  which 
may  be  numticrr  '  '  :  ■    *■   •        '  -  'itlo. 

Patubk  An  I    Buchanan   (John  Long,  Os.), 

handles  no  rtartlin;.'  tliomn.  It  is  a  matter  of  a  mtmlcr 

for  which  an  innocei  •  brought  to  trial.     The  real  culprit 

has  in  the  meantime  confessed  his  guilt  to  a  priest,  who  happens 
t/>  bn  the  brotlwr  of  the  suspected  person.  The  pric«t  wrestles 
with  hi«  coti«^i«ncc,  but  decides  that  it  is  his  duty  to  let  his 
lirotticT  CO  Uj  the  hcatfold  rather  than  revi>al  the  secret.  Happily 
thf  murdirir  i«  tiln  n  ill  at  the  nick  of  time  and  makes  n  proji«»r 
ilepr^sition    iMfini'    »itn<-<i«4'S    <in    hi"   ''■  i  • 

with  noine  fuliin;',  kibi"  lovr-iri:ikiiig.    u 

trrmrf.  m.tlie>  up  the  lHK)k.  Tlie  manner  of  tcilnig  is  comnioii- 
place,  and  the  sVitTi-  is  hanlly  worthy  of  the  tab'tits  of  wliirli 
•••me  of  th<>  author's  esrlicr  work  gate  evidence. 


As  the  sub-title  explains,  Connj^GEGX  in  '08,  by  Mrs.  Or{ran 
(Muthuen,  Cs.),  is  a  story  of  the  Irish  Rebellion.  Lady  Laura  Uicr 
biographer  never  Im^coiuos  sufficiently  intimate  with  her  to  drop 
the  title),  though  the  wife  of  a  loyal  English  subject,  imagines 
that  her  sympathies  ore  with  the  "  n\ost  <listre8sful  country." 
They  are  more  probably,  with  Brandon,  an  entlmsiaat,  a  patriot, 
and  hor  would-be  lover.  Lady  Laura  is  made  of  i>oor  stuff,  how- 
ever, and  her  synqiathy  with  the  insurgents  lasts  no  longer  than 
"the  thirty  hours'  oxiierionce  of  the  millennium  which  it  (the 
rcl>ellion)  was  to  bring  to  mankind  ..."  and  at  the  sight  of 
her  husliand  wounded,  and  Brandon  victorious,  she  goes  over  to 
the  enemy.  '•  Never  since  Eve  ate  the  fateful  apple  has  woman 
been  brought  under  the  sway  of  pure  reason,"  says  Mrs.  Orpen, 
greatly  darint!.  Lady  Laura,  at  ony  rate,  becomes  a  sB<liler  and 
a  wiser  woman.  The  story  is  not  devoirt  of  stirring  incidents, 
but  the  leading  characters  of  the  novel  are  unsympathetic. 

The  HeaI).swom.in,  by  Mr.  Kenneth  Grahamo,  the  author 
of  the  "  Golden  Ago,"  has  now  lieen  pubIi.sho<l  in  book- 
form,  and  proves  a  very  pleasant  fantasy  (Lane,  Is.  n.).  In  the 
early  part  of  the  sixteenth  century,  according  to  Mr.  Grahame, 
the  office  of  public  executioner  was  hereditary  in  the 
town  of  St.  Roflegonde,  and  in  duo  course  passed  to 
Jeanne,  the  daughter  of  the  late  headsman.  Jeanne 
was  an  artist  in  her  craft,  and  eavo  groat  satisfaction  to  her 
employers,  the  Mayor  and  Town  Council,  but  beaides  this  she 
had  a  pretty  wit,  as  api«ars  from  the  following  remarks  ad- 
dressed to  her  cousin,  the  barrister,  who  had  hoped  to  succootl 
to  the  family  position  with  its  emoluments  : — 

"  There  was  Uiat  wretched  fellow  you  defended  only  two 
days  ngo.     .  You  m.iy    lil^o  to  have    his  opinion — that  of  a 

shrewd,  though  unlettered  j>erson.  '  It's  a  real  pleasure,  miss,' 
he  said,  '  to  bo  handled  by  you.  You  Inoirs  your  work,  and 
you  doe^  your  work — though  p'raps  I  ses  it  as  shouldn't.  If 
that  blooming  fool  of  a  mouthpiece  of  mine  ' — he  was  referring 
to  you,  dear,  in  your  c  ipacity  of  advocate — '  hud  Known  his 
business  half  as  well  as  you  do  yours,  I  shouldn't  a  bin  here 
now.'  " 
Jcnnne,  it  must  be  stated,  could  not  bear  to  hoar  her  profession 
allude<l  to  as  "  not  nice  "  or  "  unladylike." 

In  her  former  novel,  "The  Coming  of  Theodora,"  Miss  Eliza 
Orne  White  showed  a  quiet  humour,  a  successful  study  of 
character,  and  an  artistic  design  which  distinguishes  it  from  the 
ordinary  fiction  of  the  day.  A  LovEn  ok  Tkuth  (Smith, 
Elder,  Ds.)  is  a  pleasant  and  clever  book,  containing  one  or  two 
minor  churactta-s  sketched  in  firm,  clear  colours,  but  it  leaves 
upon  the  mind  an  inadequate!  impression  of  the  purpose  of  the 
artist  in  drawing  the  principal  portrait  of  the  iKJok  and  of  the 
truth  that  she  wishes  to  convoy.  Jean  Reycroft,  during  two- 
thirds  of  the  book  an  intelligent  being  whose  actions  and 
affections  are  deliberate  and  conscious,  is,  in  the  lost  half-<1ozen 
pages,  transforniecl  into  a  creature  of  caprices  as  inexplicable  as 
they  are  unexpecU'd.  The  story  is  laid  in  Massachusetts  ;  and 
the  history  of  Jean,  in  the  New  England  atmosphere  of  serious- 
ness and  restraint,  is  traced  from  her  childhocnl  as  a  shy  little 
girl,  envying  her  pretty  cousin  Elsie  and  admiring  their  boy 
friend  Alan  Nichols,  to  her  womanhood,  when  she  suddenly 
dis(^overs  that  the  love  she  has  cherished  all  hor  life  for  Alan  is 
a  delusion,  and  is  given  to  another  companion  of  her  youth, 
whom  she  has  several  times  rojecteil.  This  unaccountable  change 
docs  not  convince  us,  and  renders  the  lH)ok  ineffective  as  a  work 
of  art.  Nevertheless,  the  book  is  one  to  l)e  read,  if  only  for  its 
pres<!ntmcnt  of  that  rare  and  rapidly-disappearing  figure,  a 
heroine  who  is  neither  conventional  nor  abnormal,  nor  a 
journalist  or  tj'pewriter  who  happens  to  Ixs  of  the  feminine 
sex,  but  simply  a  woman. 

Phases  or  ax  IsrEiiioii  Planet,  by  Ellen  Glasgow  (Hoinc- 
msnn.Os.),  is  very  emotional,  unconventional,  and  uncomfortable. 
i  I'ne  is  laid  in  New  York,  chiefly  in  a  boarding-house,  where 

.]>  of  young  men  and  young  women  lead  a  more  or  less 
Bohemian  existence,  the  heroine  l>cing  of  the  serpent  type,  "  as 
elusive  as  thistledown  whippod-np  with  snow,"  smiling  a  "  radia- 
ting, indescribable  smile,  which  dawno<l  gradually  from  within 
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(lacimtiiii;;  until  it  burst  into  porvniiive  weiilth  of  olmrtn."  Th« 
l)o<>k  is  hiinlly  likoly  to  opimmI  to  tlu«  onlinary  lii«altliy  Knuliitli 
reuilor. 

Tho  sixth  of  tho  "  Itodloy  BookluU*,"  Stohikh  Toto  T"Li>  Mk, 
by  Huron  i.'orvo  (l.iinf,  l». ),  contiiinn  li  btitc-h  of  atorieH  of  tlio 
HHint.s,  tuld  )>y  Toto,  ii  (Miaoiiiit  liul  of  tho  A)>rii/.7.i,  in  it  c-hil(Uil<n 
Hn<l  fuiiiiliiir  .stylt',  whic'li  is  uttnietivo  enough,  tliou^;h  occii»ion- 
iilly  somt'uhiit  Httirtlin);  in  it:i  uuti*|mkonnusH  after  tho  frunk 
niiinnor  of  country  folk  of  thi'  lioniiin  fiiitli. 

A  fiivourit*  h»>roine  i»  tho  lovoly  iind  lonely  ^irl  who  gocii 
out  as  »  nurse  or  Horrctiiry  or  housekoopor  unit  rugonorntes 
the  family  whom  she  servos.  Miss  Newberry,  in  Stkasuk 
CoNniTiosH  (H<Mhlor  and  Stoughton,  2s.  6<1.),  chronicles  tlie 
adventures  of  ono  of  thoso  bonofiictors  of  the  human  race  in 
l>enver  City  ploasantly  onougli. 

Mr.  f.  Olynthus  (ir«'j;ory  has  painted  his  Armenian  roinanco, 
Thf.Sii.tan's  MANi>/kTF.(rnwin,  Oh.),  with  a  vory  lurid  brush.  His 
lan);uaK<>  maintains  a  rare  level  of  im|>assionnd  warmth,  a  little 
oveniono  with  metaphor.  It  is  a  pity  that  a  roally  powerful  story 
should  Vm>  marred  by  a  continiuMi  strupulo  after  lino  writing, 
whirh  results  ocoasionally  in  sheer  nonscn.'it'-  ''.;/.,  "  To  a  man 
of  meretricious  feeliu^  imuarned  increment  should  act  as  a  li^rht- 
liouso  to  load  him  to  earned  glory."  Tln-ro  is  enough  pathos 
in  this  book  to  satisfy  the  most  hardened  novel-reajh'r  :  ami  thi- 
end  is  enlivened  with  a  patfh  of  rustic  humour  and  a  remark- 
able conversation  in  Scots  dialect. 

Mr.  E.  Phillips  Oppenheim  has  wTitten  a  number  of  serial 
stories,  and  As  a  Man  I.ivk.s  (Ward,  Lock.  Cs.)  was  obviously 
constructed  on  the  same  plan.  Its  incidents  are  so  arranged  as  to 
give  each  instalment  its  fair  share  and  an  appropriate 
"  curtain  "  ;  and  it  contains  all  the  contrivances  of  the 
sensational  novelist.  But,  on  the  whole,  he  manages  his 
materials  well,  and  he  writes  vigorously.  The  story  is  put  into 
the  mouth  of  a  girl,  but  ono  misses  thoso  feminine  touches  which 
are  necessary,  under  such  conditions,  to  give  it  an  air  of  truth. 
It  is  a  pity,  when  the  author  takes  so  much  trouble  to  guard  a 
secret,  that  he  should  he  given  away  by  his  artist.  Hy  tho  way, 
can  a  book  bo  said  to  bo  "  illustrated  '"  (to  quote  the  expression 
on  the  title-]wge)  when  it  contains  only  a  frontispiece  ? 

We  do  not  know  whether  to  compliment  Mr.  W.  farter 
Platts  on  his  ingenuity,  his  memory,  or  his  commonplace  book  . 
jH>rhaps  all  three  have  had  sometliiiig  to  do  with  the  making  of 
A  Fkw  S.M1I.KH  (.larrold,  Is.).  The  l)ook  has  little  order  or 
methml,  but  is  simply  tilletl  with  funny  anecdotes  tumbling 
over  ono  another  in  their  ha.ste  to  be  told.  Some  of  them  one 
can  laugh  at,  but  tho  majority  have  no  other  himiour  than  that 
of  grotesque  exaggeration.     A  little  of   it  goes  a  long  waj\ 

The  arrangement  of  TiiK  Pafa  Papkus  and  Some  Stokik.h 
(Grant  Richards,  Is.  6d.)  is  {wculiar.  "  Ttie  Papa  Pajiers  "  are 
a  series  of  brightly-wTitten  sketches  whicli  Mr.  R.  S.  Warren 
Bell  cont.ributetl  to  the  /'«//  Mull  CtazeUe.  Tlie  stories  have 
no  connexion  with  them,  and  are  in  a  very  different  style,  being 
in  some  cujos  extremely  sensational,  yet  they  are  sandwichetl  in 
between  each  pair  of  the  sketches  without  rhyme  or  reason.  The 
result  is  lie«  ilderiug.  Perhaps  Mr.  Bell  prefers  to  give  us  his 
comedy  and  tragedy  in  small  alternate  doses.  He  is  more  at 
home  in  the  former  than  in  the  latter.  His  humour  is  natural 
and  \inforoei],  and  for  a  winter  evening  he  is  an  excellent  and 
very  amusing  companion. 

If  the  mystery  story  should  ever  recover  its  old  vogue  in 
this  country.  Major  Arthur  Griftiths  is  as  likely  as  any  one  else 
til  lead  the  fashion.  His  plut4  have  not  the  elaborate  intricacy  of 
tliiwe  of  (iuboriau  and  Wilkie  Collins  ;  his  detectives  have  not 
quite  the  deductive  cunning  of  Sherlock  Holmes  ;  but  there 
ia  a  breezy  air  of  real  life  about  his  stories  which  none  of  his 
predecessors  in  this  department  of  fiction  have  surpassed.  A 
CiiBL  OF  UiUT  (Milne,  '.'s.  (>d.)  is  a  kidnapping  story,  the 
fierson  abducted  being  an  English  officer  employed  in  tlie 
Intelligence  Department.  How  he  is  pursued  and  recoveretl  by 
the   joint    endeavours     of    General    Sir    Charles   Collinpham, 


Krastus  K.  Snuyior,  thu  Amerimn  AtUtiirm,  Mi««  Krld»  Mt- 
holniv,  and  the  dog  Kay  reudurk  miirt  MOsrUin  for  tlwroaolvM. 
The  invettigutioii  will  not  be  bMapered  by  any  Uxlioiu  |Mi«e. 


STORIES    FOR    THE    YOUNG. 


Hooks  «d.lre«s«1  rirf/»iiifc"«  fiurntqut  havobcgitn  to  con>«  from 
the  press  in  their  big  Imttalions.  Personally,  wo  are  on  the  »id» 
of  tli.'se  big  battalions  ;  it  is  plensant  to  Htnl  tliat  the  siorio* 
that  held  us  in  1H78  still  are  welcome  in  IWtS,  and  that  Ijoys  ar« 
not  really  so  much  clever«r  now  than  tliey  were.  Hut  there  is  at 
least  one  great  change  not  in  the  stories  but  in  the  picture*. 
Tho  drawings  are  now,  for  the  most  ]iart,  convincing  and,  in 
many  leases,  a<lmirablo  examples  of  black  and  white. 

Mr.  Hontys  Both  Sihf.s  thk  Bobkkh  (Hlackio,  6ii. )  ia 
well  illustrate<l  by  .Mr.  Ralph  Peacock,  it  is  a  Ule  of  the  lUysof 
Hotspur.  The  hero,  Oswald  Korstor,  is  surrounded  by  well-known 
historical  personages  and  passes  from  one  adventure  to  another 
in  a  tndy  heroical  manner.  Shrewsbury  partly  ends  his  work, 
but  once  after  that,  when  he  has  grown  to  man's  estate,  ho  calls 
out  his  tt'iiants  and  joins  Percy.  •'  IWforo  this  took  plaire,"  the 
author  says,  "  he  had  marrltvl  his  cousin  .lanet,"  thut  di»iniasing 
the  crown  and  glory  of  his  happiness  in  a  line. 

Two  more  volumes  from  Mr.  Henty  are  Unurk  WF.i.i.is<iTos'a 
CoMMASO  (Hlackio,  6s  ),  which  ia  a  continuation  of  last  year's 
book  •'  With  Mo<iroatCorunna."  and  gives  an  admirable  account 
of  the  Peninsular  war,  and  At  Abiikib  and  A<  uk.  (Hlaikie,  5«.  I, 
"  a  story  of  .Napoleon's  Invasion  of  Egypt,"  goes  far  to  give  it« 
readers  a  just  idea  of  that  stuin-ndous  contli.t.  Mr.  Henty  also 
e«lit«  l.ongnuin's  Christmas  Annual  for  IWW,  entitled  YiM  p  l.'xis 
(Longmans,  «s.),  which  contains  eleven  stories  of  a<U 
such  well-known  authors  as  Mr.  Manville  Kenn,  Mr.  B. 
Burton,  Mr.  "  Harry  Collingwood,"  and  the  editor. 

Dash  ANl>  DaRIVO  (Chambers,  r««. )  is  a  substantial  volume, 
brilliant  in  apjwarance  and  conUining  eighteen  stories,  mostly 
goiKl,  by  Mr.  Henty,  Mr.  Manville  Kenn,  .Mr.  Harold  Bimlloss, 
and  other  writers.  (.»no  of  the  most  noteworthy  of  the  tales  is 
Mr.  David  Kers  "  Vov-Kulak,"  a  weinl  study  of  life  among 
the  Cossacks  of  tho  Don. 

Dr.  Gordon  Stables'  volume  OoiBAolt,  Tki  f.  Hfjikth 
(Blackie  3b.  6d.),  is  the  story  of  three  boys  in  search  of  fortune, 
many  of  the  chapters  dealing  with  sea-life.  Its  humours  are 
capital  n-ading  and  goo<l  fortune  comes  to  the  hunters. 

Thf.  SiiAKK  Hi-NTF.R  :  Or,  The  Life  and  Adventures  of 
Richartl  Hamian,  Master  Mariner,  by  CapUin  Charles  Y.  n  _■ 
(Chapman  and  Hall,  :is.6tl. ),  is  founded  on  fact,  and  it  is  a  reluf 
to  the  reader  that  its  original  is  still  alive  and  well.  It  is  a 
thrilling  story  enlivened  by  many  anuising  yams. 

Fbknch  asi>  ENfii.isH  (Nelson,  5s.)  tells  the  story  of  tho 
struggle  in  .\meric.i  with  the  Indians  :  it  liegins  with  Rog.r  « 
Rangers,  recounts  tho  adventures  of  Wolfe,  and  emls  with  t in- 
English  victors.     It  is  a«lmirably  told. 

Thk  Knuiht  of  thk  Goldks  Chais,  by  R.  I>.  Chetwrnlo 
(Pearson,  tJs.),  is  a  romance  of  the  twelfth  century,  dealing  with 
love,  war,  and  intrigue  in  a  not  uninteresting  fashion. 

Thf.  Island  of  thk  E.\oLisH(Seeley,.">s.),by  Mr.  Frank  Cooper, 
is  a  tale  of  Napoleon's  days,  told  in  an  autol 
an   English  lad  who  is  capturetl  off  Weymout 
many  an  exciting  adventiu-e  in  France. 

Ralph  Rodnky'.s  MoTHF.H(S.P.C.K.,rHi.)  isaslightbutclever 
sketch  of  village  life  which  would  be  •  good  book  Ut  r»ad  at 
mothers'  meetings. 

Schoolroom  girls  will  enjoy  Miss  Florence  Coombe's  Hkb 
Friend  AND  Mine  (Blacicie,  28. ),  a  pleasant  little  story  of  two 
sisters  whose  home  was  in  Guernsey. 

The  Owl  Kino,  and  Other  Faiby  Stokie.<,  by  Mr.  H.  Escott- 
Inman  (Warne,  :ta.  6d.),  and  Chips  and  Chops,  by  E.  Neish 
(Blackie,  28.),  are  collections  of  short  stories  hailing  from  fairy- 
land or  tovland  which  deserve  commendation. 
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Hi»  Bio  Oppobtvmty,  by  Amy  Ix»  Feiivre  ( Hoddpr  and 
StongliUm,  2s.),  Heals  with  two  little  boys,  lirimfiii  of  uapira- 
tioiw,  who  lon^  to  "  niak«  «oinethin}.'  hnp|iun."  They  onlly 
fortii  and  maku  many  things  hapiwn,  aiu)  (>'•'  •'^■••v  ■•{  th«ir 
•drantvraa  is  at  unoe  aiuiuing   iin<i  [lathutic. 

Thb  Triplb  Ai.i.iANt  k,  by   H:i'  ''  :',!..  <mI.>, 

«Ul  !>•  revommeiHlMl  as  siitVicietitly  <  .mull  lK>ys 

qiiifct  on  a  wot  ilay  in  th«  '  liolulays.     Tiiuru  is  nothing 

historii-al  abuiit  it  except  \:.  ,   ts  tlit>  "  Tripli-  Alliance  "  is 

ooly  coinpoaod  of  throe  hoys  who  t>e<-<>nui  frivmU  at  a  pi-ujiaratory 
•chool  ami  whose  "  trials  oiiii  tritinipha  "  wu  aUo  i'..1K>M  <liii-in<; 
Um  beginning  of  their  i-areer  at  a  public  si-hool. 

Chi'ms  at  La.st,  by  A.  Forsyth  Grant  (Nelson  iin<l  Sons, 
ft.  &l. ),  is  alao  a  tale  of  sfhiK>l  life  and  will  serve  the  sunin 
pur|)0—  of  amusing  tlie  {ireparatory  srhool-boy  in  tlie  holiilays. 

Tnaoi'iiH  FiKR  .txn  Htokm  (Partridge,  :is.  M.)  is  the  title  of 
a  boy's  book  consisting  of  three  stories  by  (i.  A.  Henty,  <t. 
Manville  F«nn,  and  John  A.  Higginson.  Tlii>y  8(«em  to  rontain 
•noagh  adventure,  fighting,  and  tn-asure-hunting  to  please  the 
moat  Toracioas  schoolboy. 

A  welcome  may  lie  act-orded  to  Coknihii  Whiudi.ks  for 
T«r.!H«'  Time,  by  Mrs.  Frnnk  Morris  (rnwin.  Ss.  (kl.).  Par- 
taking of  the  nature  of  folk-lore  ami  ftiiry  tale,  th«y  nhonid 
lie  popular  with  the  public  for  Hliicb  they  are  intended,  though 
only  Cornish  children  are  liki-ly  U)  nndi-nitiind  what  "  whiddica  °° 
are  or  what  is  me-.int  by  "  teenin'  time." 

Mr.  Silas  Hocking's  new  book.  Mi-tkk>.s  Naniv  Moi,ks\vouth 
(Bowdt-n.  t>s.  I,  dcaU  with  a<lv«>ntur>*  and  romance,  tho  scene bi'ing 
laid  in  Cornwall,  in  the  stirring  days  of  °4^,  when  the  \  oung 
Preteiirier  was  expected  to  land  at  any  nuiment,  and  ut  any  {>oint 
along  the  coast.  The  story  runs  with  unflagging  spirit,  and  it 
wilt  rank  as  high  aa  any  of  Mr.  Hocking's  previous  work. 

UiroEK  THE  Larirvums,  a  story  by  Emma  Afarshall 
(Kiabet,  6e. »,  is  the  story  of  a  wayward  girl  who,  goo<i  at  heart, 
slip*  through  life  and  its  trials  and  is  comfortably  rewarded  at 
the  and.  Mrs.  Marshall  always  writes  !<imply  and  pleasantly,  but 
her  tale*  of  ordinary  life  do  not  equal  her  historical  studies, 
which  are  among  the  beat  of  our  "  books  for  girls." 

O'eb  Tartar  Desebt.k  (Chambers,  Ss.  6d.)  is  a  book  of 
■tirrin?  a/lv^nturo  well  worthy  of  Mr.  David  Kor's  reputation. 
T!  .         |,.j(  „,^  Czar  ■'  knows   Russia  well,  and  the 

|i"  n  convincingly.     The   hairbieadth  i-scajies  of 

Mr.  i^ivin^'stone  Archer  and  his  friend  Count  Hulatoti'  in  the 
wild*  of  Central  Asia,  and  the  equally  exciting  ailventures  of 
their  two  tons  in  Montenegro  and  elsewhere,  make  capital 
reeding  for  boya. 

The  Lovem  or  the  Lauy  Arabella,  by  Molly  E.  Seawell 
(Nt  haa    much    to    recommend    it.     Without  being 

e\  i'lf.  it  will  make   an  cxc^-llent  boys'  novel,  with 

it^  stir  of  fresh    air.     The  heroes  are  fine 

y-"-  K    <l»y,    and    their  lady-lovcK  are  drawn 

with  till-  utnioft  spirit,  as  are  the  duels  that  crop  up  on  the 
•lightest  proi'H  itiiii.  The  lady  Araliellu,  but  for  her  beauty, 
ia  the  moat  >.  :••   of   brides,    her  natural  amiability  being 

such  that  hei  |.i..|n..^.-d  husband  uairuwly  escapes  from  her  with 
his  life,  ttut  her  sister.  Daphne,  is  all  sw<H;tness  and  grace,  and 
reaeto  with  the  |iro|)er  rewan'  of  Nuch  ijualities,  all  in  the 
•ttthor's  time.  It  is  a  viva<'ioiis  little  liook,  well  written  and 
well  illustratMl.  and  would  make  un  excellent  Chrintmax  present. 

The  Rr.voLi  or  the  Hubmen,  by  W.  Copland  Perry  (<Jrint 
Ridunia,  3e.  C<l.),  begins  well  and  hna  an  ingenious  plot,  but 
the  trwtment  grows  so  confused  ami,  at  tho  onil,  is  so  ho|>olessly 
irreUrvant  that  one  carries  away  no  clear  impression  of  any 
story  at  all.  The  notion  is  to  make  a  kind  of  seijuel  to 
"  Oullirer  ''    (sufficiently     ambitious,     this  '.),    but    instead    of 
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>i<  with  working  it  oat,  instead   of  plunging  into  complica- 


tions of  war  with  Prance  and  Russia.     "  The  situation  "  should 
be  kept  out  of  grotesque  fiction. 

The  Society  for  the  Promotion  of  Christian  Knowleilge  is  to 
be  congratulate*!  on  itM  new  departure  in  l>o<ikbinding.  We  have 
often  Hhiidderi>d  at  the  muddy  j;roy.sttnil  brownn,  lies|iiiiiklu<I  with 
many  coluurK,  which  cuveretl  many  of  the  excellent  little  books 
is8ue<]  by  that  admirable  society,  and  wo  gladly  welcome  the 
cheery  red  covers,  plain  and  (|uite  iinadoriuMl,  of  PiHATua' 
Ckkkk,  by  the  late  S.  Wliitcliurch  Sadler,  ami  TiiK  Lk  I'ki.son, 
by  K.  Frankfort  Moore,  two  capital  liooks  of  lulventuru. 
*'  Pirates'  Creek  "  duals  witli  Cuba  in  the  time  of  the 
Na(>oleonic  wars.  "  The  I(«  ih'iaon  "  is  a  tale  of  the  Antarctic 
seas.  Another  noticeable  volume  in  the  same  series  is  I<knkakii'n 
Lkaukk.  by  the  Hev.  £.  N.  Hoare,  the  second  title  uf  which 
will  prove  attractive,  "  On  the  triick  of  the  Kmin  Kelief  Expedi- 
tion "  (M.  each). 

A  Girl  ok  To-hav  (Hlnckie,  :Js.  fid.),  by  Elinor  Daven- 
port Adams,  with  six  excellent  illiiRtrations  in  wash  by 
Gertruilo  l>omain  Hammond,  t<dls  the  story  of  children  in 
a  country  village  who  are  encouraged  to  work  for  their  poorer 
neighbours  by  the  self-sacrilicing  and  enthusia.stic  example  of 
Frances  Morland  -the  Girl  of  To-ilay.  The  iKJok  is  healthy 
in  tone,  and  luis  a  goo<l  moral,  but  we  are  not  quite  sure  that, 
if  our  own  children  were  such  paragons  of  {lerfection  as  Frances 
and  her  brother  Austin,  wc  should  be  <|iiitc<  B.^ttislied  about  their 
future. 

There  are  bravo  doings  in  Tuk  Tkkasi'bk  Cavk  ok  ihk  Bllk 
Moi'NTAi.ws  ((Jliphant,  5s.),  by  Dr.  Oliphaut  Smeaton.  Three 
friends  start,  with  a  young  lady,  from  Sydney  in  search  of  the 
treasure  of  which  her  father  knows  the  secret.  There  are  battles 
with  bu.shrangcrs  bearing  strange  colluijuial  names,  and  a  passage 
down  a  river,  winding  through  a  succession  of  caverns,  which 
leads  them  to  a  petrified  forest  and  a  subterranean  city.  Mr. 
.John  Brown's  illustrations  are  gootl  when  they  are  only  decor- 
ative.     When  Mr.  Brown  attempts  to  depict  character  he  fails. 

Goo<^l  animal  stories  give  great  joy  in  the  nursery  and  en- 
courage children  to  love  their  dumb  friends.  Stobikh  fko-U 
Lowly  Likk,  by  C.  M.  Duppu  (Macmillan,  4s.  6d.),  is  an 
unusually  attractive  volume  containing  fascinating  tales  and 
pictures  of  horses,  dogs,  and  smaller  jx'ts.  Pkkttv  Poi.i.v,  "a 
volume  of  pictures  of  birdlaml,"  with  stories  by  Edith  Carrington 
(Nelson,  Is.),  is  meant  for  tiny  children  and  is  excellent  of  its 
kind,  the  pictures  goo<l,  the  print  l.irge  an<l  clear.  Haim'v 
HoLiiiAVM  is  another  attractive  "book  of  pictures  and  stories 
for  little  folks  "  (Nelson,  Is.).  The  Evkhlastini;  Animals 
and  other  stories,  by  Edith  Jennings  (Duckworths,  Gs.),  is  a 
large,  re<l,  cheerful-looking  volume :  the  tales  hail  from 
WonderlamI,  and  the  pictures,  by  Stuart  Bevan,  are  brilliant  in 
colour  anil   fantastic  in  design. 

A  weird  fascination  attaches  to  tales  of  treasure-seekers. 
The  Sn.vKit  Sai.voks,  by  Mr  G.  Manville  Fcnn  (S.P.C.K.,  5b.),  is 
a  fine  treasure  tale,  told  in  a  vivid  and  spirited  style.  The  treasure 
lies  at  the  bott^tm  of  tho  sea,  and  among  the  adventurers  are 
certain  bold  and  skilled  divers  who  are  the  heroes  of  the  piece. 
Two  less  thrilling  treasure  tales  are  The  L'NfHAHTKD  Island, 
by  an  author  who  bears  the  remarkable  name  of  Spelton  Kuppord 
(Nelson, :is. (id.  (,  anil  A  Piiiatk's  Goi.n,  from  the  pen  of  Dr.  Gordon 
Stables  (Nelson.  ls.«Jil.).  Mr.  Spi-lton  Kiqijioid's  rom.inre  contains 
an  ancient  map,  a  mystification,  and  many  frolics  by  sea  and  land, 
and  is  wildly  improbable  and  very  amusing.  "  A  Pirate's 
Gold  "  is  not  amusing  :  it  is  a  tale  of  pirai^-y  and  hideous  cruelty 
ami  of  treasure  burieil  for  two  centuries,  then  marvellously  ru- 
covere<l  ;  it  is  told  in  the  writ^'r's  siiincwli.it  florid  and  impas- 
sioned manner. 

Four  historical  tales  am  A  H  luo  Ki.m;,  hy  EHm  F.  Pollard 
( Partridge,  fm. )  :  TiiK  Kino's  |{kk.vk,  by  the  Hev.  E.  (iilliat 
(Seeley,  5s.)  ;  L'sdeb  tiik.  Do.mk.  of  St.  Pai  i.'s,  by  Emma 
Marshall  (Seeley,  Aa. )  ;  and  The  Key  ok  the  Holy  HorsK,  by 
Allwrt  Iiee  ( Pearson,  fts.  I.  Miss  Pollard,  whose  book  is  "  a 
romance  of  the  days  of  Alfre<l  the  (treat,"  has  succeeded  in 
bridging  the  chasm  between  our  days  and  those  of  the  l.ero  King, 
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Hor  hiitorioil  acciirncy  ia  iinimpoachitbln,  yet  there  is  nothing 
hUtf  anil  ikrrhaic  in  tliu  prenaiitiiieiit  of  lier  uli»ra<'tor(,  and  Alfred 
forniB  a  lino  contrant  with  his  "  jj^o^t  convnrt,  "  (iutliniin 
the  Diiiiii.  Thu  niiwliti);  of  the  twn  Kin^x  in  tlio  niDonlit 
i!nranipni«nt  of  \Viiri>haiii  m  a  iitriki»ii»  ami  druniiitic-  »rerie. 
Mr.  (tiliiiit'R  tiilo  of  "Tlui  Kin^'n  Kiiuve,  ami  llnw  ho  Siipi«-<l 
uitliluN  Miixtiir,  itii  f)lil  World  Conieily  '  ooniiw  from  nn  Old 
Kii^HhIi  halliid  in  HlNhop  l*iToy'n  collttction,  and  lia«  a  lirave 
Bwini.',  as  bnlits  it*  origin.  The  kinf;  is  Kiluard  I.,  a  fiixcinatinK 
tl)(ur«,  and  the  Hupjier  is  a  rollicking  acene  whioh  would  drauiatixo 
wull.  Mrs.  Mar.shnH's  "  Under  thit  Dome  of  ^t.  Paiira  :-a  Story 
of  .Sir  Christopher  Wren's  Day.M,"  strikes  a  sadder  note,  but  the 
pi-tnre  of  Iho  >;rii;it  nrc'hite<'tand  bin  work  as  hero  drawn  is  a  vt-ry 
altriictivo  one.  Mr.  Albert  Lee,  in  "  Tiic  Keyof  tiio  Holy  House  : 
A  Fionmnce  of  Old  Antwerp, "  ^ives  a  viviil  pirture  of  life  iindiir 
thu  Inipiisition  and  of  the  doin(;s  of  those  wurliko  patriots,  "  The 
U«'HH8rs  of  the  Sea."  The  hero  bt.<>'oiiies  jKisse.sscd  of  the  ina.st<T 
kt<y  of  thu  Holy  Houst-  ;  he  learns  many  secri'ts  of  the  dark 
prison  of  the  tiendiah  Fumiliary,  and  wrests  therefrom  hotli 
victiuia  and  treasure.  The  history  of  his  doings  ia  nia<lly  ex- 
citing, and  carries  the  reader  on  lireathle.os  till  the  key  of  the 
Holy  House  is  flung    into  the  deep  waters  of  the  harbour. 


SOME   BOOKS   WITH    PICTURES. 


Mr.  .'\nstey's  book,  Pu.ek.vik  ani>  Kkpskin  ((irant  Richards. 
6s.),  will  be  none  the  less  welcome  I.ecuu.se  the  stories  containe<l 
therein  have  appeared  in  two  other  volumes  namely,  "  The 
Talking  Horse  "  and  •'  The  Klack  Poodle,"  publishini  some  few 
years  ago.  1'he  present  collection  is  elaborately  illustrated  by 
Mr.  (lordr)n  Browne,  whose  faculty  for  drauiui;  pleasant  children 
is  well  known  ;  he  enters  into  the  fun  of  Mr.  Anstoy's  stories 
with  gusto,  and  the  result  is  a  most  amusing  and  agreeable  Imok. 

An  Ai.ph.\bet  of  A.vim.vls.  by  Mr.  Carton  Moore  Park 
(Rlackie,  Gfl.),  ia  nil  that  the  title  implies  and  much  more, 
for  it  ia  also  a  portfolio  of  moat  excellently-drawn  cartoons 
of  zoological  specimen?.  Happy  are  those  who  first  become  ac- 
quftinteti  with  "  letters  "  aided  by  these  pictures.  Children  like 
them, we  know, but  at  the  age  ''when  life  approaches  its  ideal, the 
happy  age  of  two,"  a  full  appreciation  can  hardly  l>o  given  to 
.Mr.  Park's  mastery  of  t>tchni(|ue  or  his  decorative  ]x>wer  as 
displayed  in  two  or  three  of  the  designs.  The  letterpress  is 
fresh  and  auuising. 

The  TKOfiii.K.s  of  T.^ttkhs,  ano  Otuku  Stories,  by  Misa 
Alice  Talwin  Morris  (Klackie,  Its.  M.),  contains  eight  plea-Miintly- 
written  atoriea  —  humorous,  but  with  touches  o(  pathos. 
"  Tatters,"  "  The  DiscontenUKi  Oak-leaf,"  and  "  AVidow 
Habbit's  Next  Door  Neighbour  "  are  e8|M'cially  good,  but  [vrhapa 
the  greatest  merit  of  tlie.so  tjiles  is  that  they  provide  subjects  for 
Mi'S  Alice  B.  WcxKlwanl  to  illustrat«.  The  excelleni'e  of  these 
black-and-white  lino  drawings  can  hardly  l>e  overstatt><l  ;  they 
po.s.sess  the  same  charm  as  the  artist's  work  for  a  book  last  year 
entitled  "  Hi-d  Apples  and  Silver  Hells,"  but  they  are  moie 
accomplished,  larger,  in  the  artiKtic  meaning  of  the  word,  and  in 
every  way  letter.  The  binls  and  animals  are  partiodarly  happy. 
The  ligiire-drawing  is  not  quite  so  satisfactory.  It  is  in  the 
ingenious  devising  of  a  decorative  page  that  Miss  Woodward 
especially  excels. 

The  Kaiii.es  v.y  Kai.  (Duckworth,  :is.  Gd.)  are  amusing  in  a 
I'otigh-and-tumble  way  ;  there  are  some  fo\uteen  of  them,  and 
those  in  verso  are  the  cleverest.     One  lM<ginning  — 

"  A  widowwl  worm  of  |>ious  cast 
Was  mother  of  a  daughter  fa.st,'' 

ending  on  a  mock-tragic  note,  is  really  very  pleasant.  The 
illustrations  to  this  quaint  collection  are  by  Sir  Philip  Burne- 
.lunes  and  are  only  interesting  as  exam{>les  of  how  not  to  do  it. 
Thi'y  remind  >is  of  the  amateurish  work  often  seen  in  children's 
books  some  fifteen  years  ago. 

In  TuK  Maoic  Nuts  (Macmillan,  4s.  Od.)  Mrs.  Molesworth 
proviiles    wliat  will  ple.cse  ;il!  wlin  kiuiw  aiul  appreciate  hor  '■  Tell 


mea  Story  "  and   "Cuckoo  Clock."    Bh»  qjaoU<M  Ui«  Iin««  of 
Cardinal  Newman  — 
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anil  manages  to  oat  that  fairy  euise  ulfe<-t  remarkably  well  in  th* 
ailventures  of  I  i  usl.     Tbo  bo«»k 

is  illiistrat4«l,  K<>»i»   .M.    -M. 

Pitmen,  vtboae  nielhod,  ulllion^h  luUmrMl,  i»  ittill    •  IfDctivo. 

Mr  William  Morant  dedicate**  FahlklaM)  ( I'nwin, '.'a.  <S<i  ) 
to  "the  children  of  the  worhl,  no  matter  ol  what  racn  arol 
cro«l,  "  but  we  doubt  if  they  will  be  greatly  cjbligod  to  him,  (or 
the  stories  are  not  very  aiiniaing  and  many  of  them  ara  (|uite 
pointless— as  the  '•  I'oiiy  and  the   Pelican," 

an    entertaining    ilbl^trntion    by    .Mr.   A.  Ai.  ■< 

supplies  thrte  other  A    Bai>    Lim.k.    Um.i.    AkL>    iikk 

(loon  IjItti.k  BitoTiii  i  1  '  K  ,  "is.),  by  Mrs.  Kdith  K.  CuUiell, 
is  a  pleasant  atory,  likely  enough  to  be  popular  with  the  young 
and  wise.  It  ia  poorly  '•  decorated  "  with  feeble  tail-pieces  and 
initial  letters  :  the  other  illustrations  are  by  Mrs.  Katu 
whose  drawings  are  interesting  and  humorous,  but  slia  bu...i... 
takt  s  the  trouble  to  find  out  the  age  of  the  characters  she  ilepicts 
—  the  frontispiece  quite  contrailicta  the  letterpreaa  on  page 
64.  The  reissue  of  the  fourth  volume  of  .Mr.  Wai-tek 
Cease's  PnTrKE-B<H.Ks  (Lane,  4s.  61.),  containing  his 
trations  of  three  well-known  fairy  tales,  has  the  adv 
of  a  few  new  drawings  and  a  preface  by  the  artist.  The 
» hicli  the  locust  hath  eaten  have  taken  with  them  some  ■ 
charm  of  these  largo  l>age  illustrations,  the  fact  being  that 
colour  printing  is  bjtter  iuiderstoo<l  now  than  it  uaod  to  bo, 
anil  to  reproiluco  precisely  the  method  of  some  years  ago  ia  to 
fail  to  recognize  this.  A  glance  at  the  heliochrome  work  in  the 
October  niindwr  of  the  Pontrr  demonstrates  our  meaning.  The 
line  work  in  "  Jack  and  tlie  Beanstalk  "  atill  spjieHrs  as  excel- 
lent as  when  first  one  saw  it.  But  Mr.  Crane  t.ikes  his  fairy 
tales  veiy  seriously  ;  his  "  Jack  "  mounts  tlie  bean-stalk  with  a 
Greek  air  and  tragic  action.  Now  Mr.  Hugh  Thomson  in  his 
Jack,  the  Giaxt  Killf.k  (Macmillan,  Is.)  manages  to  get  a 
pleasing  gaiety  into  his  work  which  greatly  enlivens  the  bldsl- 
thirsty  details  of  these  old  stories.  Six,  M005,  and  Stabs  ia 
thu  title  of  a  small  volume  (Lane,  2a.  6d.)  with  versea  and 
(ucturea  by  Miss  K.  Richardson  ;  many  of  these  are  admirable. 
Kach  page  is  decorat«tl  with  aomu  skilfully-plann>-<l  design  in 
outline.  The  verses,  addresse<l  to  children,  an-,  like  the  draw- 
ings, direct  and  simple.  The  foHowing,  "  In  April,  "  is  a  fair 
example  : — 

In  April — month  of  smiles  and  U-ars, 

A  little  time  you  cainu  to  stay. 

The  sun  laughitl  out  as  if  'twere  May, 

The  fields  put  on  their    Ik-sI  array. 

And  the  cuckoo  crie<l  to  listi'iiing  ears 

III  April-  month  of  smiles  and  ti'ars. 

«  ♦  ♦  - 

And  you— with  spirit  brave  and  nay. 

Who  smile  t'  '       '  '        '    ' 

With  your  t 

And  your  n.  ._. . 

And  every  • 

Like  April  :    irs. 

•  •  •  • 

Our  httatts  wen'  sad  and  sku«  were  grey. 
And  the  rain  fell  fast  wh<  n  you  went  away 
III  April— month  of  amiles  anl  tears. 

One  of  the  moat  agreeable  books  in  thia  class  ia  All  tub 
Would  Uveu  (Grant  Richanls.  Its.),  with  oilourml  drawings  of 
the  children  of  all  countries  engaged  in  some  occupation  typical 
of  their  nationality,  by  Mrs.  Farmiloe,  and  verses  from  the 
auuising  pen  of  Mr.  K.  V.  Lucas.  Mrs.  Farmiloe's  pictiins 
here  again  give  delight :  the  skill  and  simplicity  with  which  they 
are  drawn  and  colourtd,  the  vigour  and  chnr.tcter  which  tliey 
show  remind  one  of  that  most  virile  of  black-and-white  men 
Mr.  Phil  May.  A  scene  in  the  F^ist  Rnd  of  London  is  es^>ecially 
good  ;  the  "  Red  Man  at  Home  "is  an  admirable  composition  ; 
the  "  Virginia  Coons  "  ia  almost  as  goo<l  as  Mr.  Kemble'a  work. 
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Morocco  ahow*  the  youth  of  that  ooimtry  doing  nothing  in 
f«rtioular  very  phMisaiitly,  and  Mr.  L\k-«»  writes  of  it : — 

To  evi-ry  child  who  roally  tri<« 
At  noliiM.I  .-.nil'  ilav  will  cimn<  a  {>riM  ; 
A  hook  I:  '  ifiil  to  hold, 

Morot-oo  I  .    ■>  e^l^:9^\  with  ^old. 

Th»  po«t  does  not  l>orv  himaelf  or  th«  render  u  it))  preciRo  or 
infbrnwtory  (h-Uiiln,  but  he  adds  a  noto  of  Honie  vnliu*  ;  "  for 
fiirth«r  information  conoonung  the  »>onntri«ta  and  peopli>a.  depicteil 
in  this  book  thi-  n-ador  is  refpm><l  to  *  Near  Home,"  '  Far  (»tf.' 
■ad  tlM  eonununiotivo  I'arent." 

On«  more  engaging  iitorv  l><>ok  roin<>«  from  Amorioii,  Tiik 
Akkakkaw  Brak  (Kfgnn  Paul,  ;!».  «d.),  a  tiilo  of  funiiful 
•drcntiire,  told  in  nongand  atorv  by  Mr.  All«rt  Hig«'lo«-  Paine, 
with  drawings  by  Mr.  Frank  Ver  IV-ck.  It  is  tho  narrative  of  the 
mdrentnm  of  a  boy  callo<l  Ko«t>phus.  He  wandt- rs  out  ati<l  moets 
«  b««r,  Horatio,  who  plays  divini-ly  on  the  fiddle:  they  l)eeonio 
graat  allioa,  and  journey  alxmt  in  swirch  of  pU>nsant  Impiionings. 
Tho  humour  with  which  this  romance  is  told  shows  that  Mr. 
Paine  has  the  true  spirit  of  fun  in  him  :  the  drawings  are 
esoellont  in  techni<|ue  and  as  amusing  as  the  li'tt«rpress. 


Hinerican  Xcttev. 


A   HUMAN   DOCl'MKXT. 

A  few  year*  a;;o,  Wfore  the  present  flooil  of  unnatui'a1i.<<m 
Wka  lot  loow  upon  us,  and  naturalism  Hoemod  in  a  fair  way  to 
prevail,  I  sometimes  wondere<l  if  this  great  i)hasoof  fiction  micrht 
not  become  more  and  more  a  faithful  reflection  of  life,  and  cease 
kltogetiier  to  be  a  fable  about  it.  I  believe  I  kept  pretty  well  in 
mind  that  in  so  far  as  it  was  an  art  it  must  always  use  fact  as 
the  material  of  effect,  and  not  as  fact  ;  but  I  asktnl  myself  why 
it  might  not  at  lost  involuntarily  and  almo.st  insensibly  rolin(|uish 
its  original  function,  and  assume  the  n'lle  of  anew  kind  of  human 
history.  The  notion  was  sufficiently  fantastic,  and  yet  it  was  a 
ple«aing  toy  which  one  might  well  mistake  for  something  more. 
It  recurs  to  me  still  whenever  some  richly  suggestive  asjiect  of 
life  presents  itself,  or  some  frank  treatment  of  tialitv  pxpvnHses 
uncommon  quality  in  an  observer. 

I. 

Few  magmzine  papers  have  liatl  tho  fortune  to  attract  so  much 

attention  of  late  as  the  two  series  (the  first  of  which  was  shortly 

noticed  in  LiUnUurr  at  the  end  of  last  year)  studying  the  working 

men  in  the  United  States   which   Mr.   Walter  A.  Wyckoff  his 

printed  in  Srrihiitr'f  during  the  pat-t  two  years,  and  which  arc 

now  before  the  reader  in  more  {termanent  form.  They  cmbo<1y  the 

experience  of  an  investigator  who  had  the  courage 

•'The  Workers:    t<,  become  part  of  all  ho  saw.  to  learn  what  the 

..Zt™*^'  workers  were  by  sharing  their  toil   as  a  common 

H#  UTocscn  * 
_.    _^_^  ,.  '    laliourcr,  and  to  realixo  their  conditions  by  sub- 

Br    WaliiT    A.    mitting  himfolf  to  them.     For  tho  sake  of  ini- 

U'yrkoff.         parting   the   whole   situation,    I   may  go   so   far 

outside  of  his  books  as  to  say  that  Mr.  Wyckoff 

is  of  the  intellectual  class  furthest  removed  from  the  workers, 

and,    amonft    us,    sometimes    in    least    symjiathy   with    them. 

If  it  is  not  quite  f"  that  he  comes   of   a  missionary 

family     in    India,   ]<  ^    •ducation    in    English    schools 

and   his   graduation    itoin    an     American    I'nivnrsity  where   he 

now    holds    a    chair    of    economics    are     sufficient    guaranttn-s 

that  he  did  not  apprrwch  his  task  in  any  emotional  frame,  but 

that  be  meant  to  deal  with  his  facts  lm|>art)ally  and  critically.    I 

do  n<H  know  that  his  criticism    is  invalidateil  by  the  religious 

?—'■•■?  which  imbues  his  obsert-ations  ;    at    any  rate  there  is 

'  the  religioti*  feeling  in  them.     It  is  a  man  of  faith,  of 

wnat  nmj  almo«t  >m>  called  the  conventional  convictions,  who 

here  i»eo»da  one  of  the  most  eurione  pamages  of  mo<lern  life,  and 

contribotee  quite  the  most  renv.  "vning  our 

civilisation  Uiat  I  know  of .     f  .t,  and  he 

hm»  known  how  to  prownt  his  favt^  in  Uie  1 1%\\\.  |ier»p«ctives  and 


proportions.  If  humour  is  not  his  forte,  he  has  enough  of  it  to 
enable  him  to  seir,e  all  the  j;rotosquo  jxiints,  and  not  Uw  much  to 
hinder  him  st>eing  what  is  essential  and  significant,  or  t<>mpt  him 
to  hiile  anything  Iw-cause  of  tho  laugh  that  may  lurk  in  it.  Ho 
is  siifliciently  a  humourist  to  make  the  render  feel  the  pathos  of 
his  material,  and  too  much  a  humourist  to  bo  overcome  by  it  him- 
self. In  fact  ho  mvuih  to  mo  a  man  sin;;ularly  well  ijualifieil  ond 
equipped  for  his  undertaking,  and  he  has  prmbicwl  two  volumes 
which  1  have  rea«l  w  ith  a  keener  interest  than  that  which  any 
but  the  gj-eat  novels  inspire. 

IT. 

What  Mr.  WyckoH'  literally  did  was  to  put  ofT  the  man  of 
society  as  far  as  he  could  and  put  on  the  man  of  woik  as  far  as 
ho  could.  Such  exjieriments  had  been  tried  liefore  ;  amnt4<ur 
caaualling  is  rather  out<lato<l,  and  the  English  socialists,  both 
men  and  women,  have  tried  to  get  at  tho  hard  life  of  their  un- 
happier  fellow  men  and  women  by  living  it  for  a  limger  or  a 
8hort<'r  time.  There  is  perhaps  no  other  way  of  knowing  just 
how  hardship  fi'cls,  b>it  tlicre  is  always  something  in  the  most 
earnest  endeavour  for  this  realization  which  strikes  the  witness 
08  histrionic.  Tho  student  of  the  labourer's  l>>t  may  go  hungry 
and  go  cold,  he  may  be  with<iut  work  and  without  shelter  ;  but, 
after  all,  it  is  like  Tolstoy's  self-simplification  ;  there  is  always  a 
security  in  it  which  the  true  labourer  doos  not  know  ;  and  there 
is  not  the  broo<ling  fear  of  want  which  is  never  absent  from  him  ; 
tlie  despair  of  anything  better  than  his  present  fate,  which,  if  he 
lina  moments  of  reflection,  nrnst  lie  the  last  anguish  of  his  fute. 
Mr.  Wyckofl  "s  experiment  was  not  free  from  this  mixture  of  inevit- 
able hislrionisin,  l)ut  it  was  as  nearly  purge<l  of  it  as  possible, 
and  it  was  prolonged  *<)vor  a  much  greater  space  ami  time  than 
any  other  f  now  think  of.  In  all  that  ho  suffered  ho  was  never 
driven  back  to  tho  comfort  he  had  renounce<l  ;  he  had  often  only 
a  dime,  and  sometimes  only  a  cent,  in  his  pocket  :  he  slept  in 
the  fields  and  in  tho  streets  ;  he  shariMl  the  destitution  of  ttie 
workman  ont  of  work,  and  the  degradation  of  the  tramp  that  tho 
workman  out  of  work  becomes.  He  was  never  within  his  economic 
and  social  defences  after  he  left  them,  though  he  was  always  in 
sight  of  them. 

In  the  Kast  ho  Iwgan  by  picking  uj)  odd  jobs  of  farm  work  ; 
he  worked  as  a  lalourer  on  some  demolitions  and  constructions 
at  West  Point  ;  he  served  as  porter  at  a  summer  hotel  in  tho 
Hudson  Hiver  hill-country  :  he  was  hired  man  at  an  insane 
asylum  in  New  V'ork  Stiite  ;  he  was  a  farm-hand  in  middle 
Pennsylvania,  and  tho  drudge  of  a  logging  camp  in  tho  woods  of 
the  same  region.  In  the  West  he  suffered  in  the  army  of  the 
unemployiKl  at  Chicago  ;  he  live<l  by  picking  up  chances  of  snow- 
shovolling  and  jobs  of  all  BOi-t«,  and  slept  in  polico-stations  ;  ho 
found  st<'ady  work  and  beoam<?  a  hand-truckman  in  n  wagon 
factoiy  ;  he  helped  build  roails  in  tho  grounds  of  tho  World's 
Fair,  ami  so  passed  the  winter  ;  and  in  the  following  spring  and 
summer  he  worked  his  way  as  farm-hand  and  ranchman  through 
Iowa.  Nebraska,  Colorado,  New  Mexico,  Arizona,  and  Califomia 
to  the  Pacific.  The  whole  map  of  the  Northern  Stiites  woa  tra- 
versed, and  two  years  were  passed  in  this  most  jiersonal  study  of 
tho  worker's  life,  which  he   shared   ji1um\s   on  its  lowest  plane  ns 

an  unskilled  labourer. 

III. 

Every  page  of  this  strange  narrative  is  alive  with  luggestion  ; 
and  I  am  not  sure  that  tho  chapters  relating  to  the  unemployed 
ami  the  revolutionary  elements  in  Chi<-ago,  though  thi'y  are  tho 
most  poignantly  interesting,  are  \ipon  the  whole  the  most  inte- 
resting or  the  most  important.  I  am  not  sure  but  the  realistic 
pastorals  portraying  the  I'onditions  of  farm  life  both  in  the  Fast 
au<l  in  the  West  are  more  interesting  and  more  im|K)rtant.  What 
I  think  will  strike  tho  reader  is  tlio  surprising  parity  of  American 
society  (in  the  wide  sense)  and  American  character  everywhere. 
The  logging  <amp  in  Pennsylvania  is  a  bit  of  belated  frontier 
life,  and  of  a  like  social  quality  with  the  mining  camps  of  tho 
Far  West ;  the  congestion  of  labour  in  the  new  metropolis  of  tho 
interior  is  one  with  the  industrial  diseiise  of  tho  oldest  com- 
mercial capital  of  the  coast,  'fhe  rural  labourers  are  more  frankly 
I  accepted  on  their  humanity  Westward  and  less  so  Eastward ;  but 
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in  tho  citii**  the  elnim  of  working  men  to  any  suph  connidenition 
could  not  Ixj  morn  brutally  ignDrwl  or  ferociotnily  cUinuKl  in  one 
miction  than  it  ii  in  unotlior  ;  and  ttiuy  could  not  Ini  iiioro 
tliorou;;lily  ouiballind  nguinnt  nipital  in  Now  Vork  tliun  tlioy  aru 
in  Cliicago. 

One  of  thu  inoat  touching;  iMMitguR  of  tliu  Chicago  clmptom 
is  that  rolating  to  a  nuirtcr  cnri«inter  who  coiiipii  to  work  on  thn 
World'n  Kiiir  Imildings  from  a  sniull  town  in  Ohio  whiTu  he  Imd 
4'oii«i(lorati<>n  in  the  coninninity  an  a  citi/on  otid  n  cliunh-iiK'tnlx-r, 
and  whi^ro  hn  nnd  his  family  have  known  HOiial  ef|uality,  and 
Hnds  hiniHulf  simply  a  workman  and  nothing  more,  with  scarcely 
more  human  recognition  from  his  employers  than  a  machine.  He 
had  always  acte<l  as  if  his  interests  and  theirs  were  tho  same  : 
but  now  his  foar  of  losing  his  individuality  in  a  labour  union 
ijuickly  yields  to  the  conviction  that  there  is  no  other  ivfuge  for 
his  inilividuality  from  his  employers.  His  ex|)ericnce  i*  n  type 
of  the  evolution  which  all  lalMiur  has  more  slowly  un<1ergone  ; 
hut  it  is  not  studied  by  Mr,  Wyckotf  with  any  partiality.  One 
of  his  most  valuable  qualities  is  his  self-<luniul  in  leaving  the 
render  to  his  own  conclusions  from  the  facts  that  he  presents  in 
all  their  pathos  us  well  as  all  their  squalor.  Mo  feels,  as  Tolstoy 
feels,  the  l>eauty  and  tho  consolation  of  hard  work  with  the 
lumds,  as  well  as  tho  anguish  of  overwork  with  tho  hands  and 
tlio  despair  of  no  work  for  them.  But  in  everything  ho  is 
Judicial,  and  in  dealing  with  tho  revolutionaries  ho  is  anxious 
chiefly  to  portray  them  ilearly.  His  mind  miHgivus  him  con- 
cerning soiiali.sm  as  the  way  out  of  iniHcry  which  ho  does  not 
jiretend  to  see  any  way  out  of,  but  not  for  thiN  reason  does  he 
take  the  cheap  and  easy  method  with  socialism  which  disgraces 
many  political  economists,  and  he  ha.s  a  tender  conscience  again.st 
caricaturing  or  in  anywise  misrepre.xenting  those  generous  natures 
among  the  poor  upon  which  it  has  its  deepest  hold. 

IV. 

If  there  is  any  point  concerning  which  Mr.  Wyckort'  might 
be  accused  of  showing  a  decided  feeling  it  is  one  upon  which  it 
would  be  hard  to  di.siiuto  him.  Hut  it  is  not  necessary  to  accuse 
him  of  iiartisnnship  because  tho  weight  of  hia  testimony  is  that 
if  tho  city  is  tho  malady  of  tho  country,  the  country  is  no  loss 
tho  remedy  of  the  city.  In  the  city  he  was  often  hungry  and 
homeless,  and  for  days  and  weeks  ho  was  denied  work  :  but  in  the 
country  he  had  alway.s  somewhat  to  eat  and  somewhere  to  sleep  ; 
and  work,  Knst  and  West,  ottered  itself  even  to  his  untrained 
hand  and  cntreatwl  him  tt)  stay  when  his  scheme  of  study  carried 
him  from  it.  There  8ceme<l  always  the  chance  not  only  of  mori> 
work  but  of  belter  work  ;  and  that  America  which  we  all  love  so 
much,  and  of  which  we  r:ould  once  bo  so  proud,  a.s  the  home  of 
prosjierous  toil,  but  which  now  seems  dewl  in  our  cities,  is  yet 
alive  and  in  its  vigorous  prime  in  the  country.  The  carefully 
restrained  and  unsentimentalizetl  iiictures  of  rural  life  and  rural 
character  are  almost  the  most  charming  tilings  in  Mr.  Wyckoff 's 
books,  and  in  tlieso  again  the  extraordinary  parity  of  American 
things  apjiears.  If  there  is  any  ilitforence  between  the  I'ennsyl- 
vania  and  Iowa  farmers  f.ir  whom  he  w<irked  as  a  hired  man,  it  is 
in  the  rather  greater  modernity  of  the  lowan  and  his  social  and 
domestic  environment  ;  but  tho  Pennsylvanian  is  a  tyin>  of  tho 
same  intelligent,  enlightened,  and  humane  American.  Such 
studies  ns  these  have  a  value  which  I  hope  I  do  not  exaggerate. 
They  suggest  that  somewhere,  somehow,  our  labour  made  a  gi-eat 
mistake  in  hasting  to  heap  iUelf  up  in  cities  :  and  the  question 
is  how  to  got  it  back  into  the  country  again.  1  am  afraid  that 
this  \yill  long  remain  a  question  ;  for  lauour,  as  we  have  come  to 
have  it,  is  often  ignorant  and  timid,  and  one  cannot  well  blame 
it  for  not  daring  to  try  its  fortune  in  the  unknown  world  beyond 
the  city  lamps.  On  the  other  hand,  there  is  tho  distru.st,  in  our 
deeply  individuali/e<l  civilization,  of  any  administrotive  means, 
nnd  tho  disposition  to  allow  tho  individual  who  has  not  the 
courage  or  the  intelligence  U>  put  out  his  hand  for  the  prosi^erity 
he  niight  seize,  to  sudor  ou  in  his  iuetlicicncy  to  constantly- 
increasing  misery. 

V. 

I  am  unwilling  to  take  leave  of  these  fascinating  volumes 
without  testifying  ouco  meio  to  their  ttrtiBtic  quality,  which  is 


nvj  often  an  krtiatic  {neqiutlity.  Vor  tba  moat  part  the  kothnr 
i*  worthy  of  his  niat«Tial,  and  evun  in  a  ntorely  litarary  sort  It* 
fevls  its    uncommon    value.     He    haa    ••  >     >     .  .      i       ,  ,,„,|, 

timet   in   order   to   free   hinmelf  fnun  v.  .  call 

a  didactic  tradition:    but   In  aiul   ii  t      - 

render  receive  the  les»on»   of   1.  '  h«Tvl»;' 

a  frankness.    There  aru  pe 

r.  ividly  with  mo  ;    tlii-ro    ..■ 

reach,  ami  glimpHeii  of  the  iiieaningN  us  well  aa  tho  niyat«rie.-i  «f 
life  which  recall  the  divinations  of  Tol.^t<>y. 

With  these  volinuei  liefore  us  we  cannot  well  say  that  we  do 
not    know   the  life  of  the   Workers,  and   I  wish  that  sonir  one 
might  do  as  much  to  study  and  reveal  that  of  the  fillers.     Why, 
indeetl,  should  it  hv  so  inqioasible  for 
ligent  mendier  of  the  working  classes   ' 
two  his   proper  character,   anil,  as  an   uiihkiUiMl 
vi.sit  the  haunts  of  leisure  and  study  for  us  the  I  . 
prejuilices,  and    pasHioiis    of    the    unem|iloy<'d   rich  .'     Here   in  a 
field  not  lens  vast  than  that  which  .Mr.  Wyckotf  has  explore<l,  and 
if  it  could  Im-  invcstigatcil   in  the  aame  hunuine  teiiqier,  the  aaino 
thoroughly   enlightcneil  spirit,  I   believe  the   results   wouhl  be 
eipially  inqmrtant.     If   any   one  should  say  that  it   was  not  so 
interesting,  and   that   the   student  would  have  to  suffer  in  it  far 
harder  things  than   hunger,   cold,   and   houfelessness,    |K>rhaps  I 
should  have  to  own  that  there  was  that  view  of  it  ;    but  I  »b' 
then  urge  that  there   was  all   the  greater  need  of  knowle<1^> 
of   t!ie   sympathy    that    knowleilgo     could    not    fail    to   awaken. 
Perhaps  it  might  even  lead  to   tho   discovery  of  some  remwly  for 
conditions  which  now  seem  as  hojieless  as  those  of  the  jioor. 

W.    D.    HOWELL.S. 
(Copyright,  IgfJS,  in  the  l'nito<IStatesof  Aniorica,  by  Hariwr 
and  Hrofl. ) 


FROM  THE  MAGAZINES.     I. 


In  Loiiijmuit's  Mr.  Rider  Haggaril  coiitinnofl   his  "  Kanuor's 
Year."  and  the  sale  of  the  last   ••  free  house  "  in  the  i  •      "  " 
ing  village  of  Hungay    gives   him    un   opfMirtiinity  for  ^ 
siieaking    on  the  matter  of  "  tiwl  houaea  "  :  - 

To  my   mind,    spetaking   ns   tho  chairman  <>f  a  bench   of 

magistrates  who  has  now  had  H  giHMl  i?  i ---'  - 

mattors  cunnecteil  with  the  licen.sing  . 
house    syst»Mii    is    a    crying    evil.     Pr;.-  i.- 
miiniqioly  of  the  worst  sort.     ...     1  con 
understand  tho  advantages   of  the  sy»t*-ni    • 
with  long  purses  t<>  force  the  public  to  buy  . 
licpior   which    they   chouse  to  honour  with 
The  finly  explanation  is  that,   being  the  wealtliiest  men   and  a 
riilina  jiower  in  this  land,   the  brewera  are  careful  to  stop  uny 
legislati'^n  which  ciiii  jxissibly  cut  into  their  great  profit*.     As 
a  further  safeguanl,  most   of  them  have  made  their  hn!"!n<"»^<-it 
into  public   companies,    in    which  they  retain  t 
int -rest,  thereby  convi  rting  t<-n8  •>(  thousands 
hoUlrrs  into  their  |mrtners  and  enthusiastic  snpp.  rl-  r^. 
••  Two  Men  of  Mendip."    by    Walter   lUiinond.   is  c<includerl  in 
this  nnmlter    a  good  story,    but   unnecessarily   sad  at  the  closi-  : 
and  ill  the  .laiiiiary    numixT    a  romance  by  >Ir.  A.  K.  W.  .Musoii 
and  Mr.  A.  Lang  is  to  U-gin. 

In  the   I)eceinlH-r   SumUttj  .Viiydtiii/--  a   g'^xl  number  -  l)r. 
•luiues  Wells    has    another    of  his   excellent  pipers  on  Kgjpt.  in 
which  he  brings  out  the  intensely   religicius  nature  of  the  ancient 
Egyptians,  and  the  ndative  purity  of  their   cri'iil   in   it-- 
foriii.     There    are    well-illiistrHte<l    articles  on  the  C'hii 

and  on  the  very  attractive    subjict    '■*     '"    • •     • 

aiul  Canon   ISarnett   8ket<'he8    the    ; 

much    ill    matt-rial    things    as   "in 

Ood  and  man.""     W'e  may  quote.    :i 

an    inU'resting     reminiscence     of     I 

Ixginning  of  the  reign,  given  in  Mr.  Uomine's  "  i!.<>ndnn,  '  mat 

published  ;- 

Walking    •  H'  I  witne8»i-<l   nn   attack    of 

the  police  to  c  -coachmen  to  quit  their  boxes 

and  go  with  them  Uforn  tlie  magistrates.  A  crowd  of  a 
thous.ind  pe-ople  collected  iiumedi.'itelv,  and  it«  feeling  wag 
decidedly  against  the  ministers  of  thnlaW,  so  much  so  imle«d 
as  to  render  it  doubtful  whether  the  coachmen,  whose  conduct 
had  been  flagrantly  criminal,  would  not  be  riscut-d. 
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In   Hooil    Word*   Mr.  Kiir  K<>bin«<in    write*  wi-ll    on  "  Our 

Swiuia."  ami   w.>   Mn-   ii<>rry   t"  ■<•«•   that    hi-  thiiikR   that  "  tin- 

polioMi       '  ■'                        ■'  M  on 

thmit  •  onil 

kit-:-'                                  ,»     ■■!    II  I.    1.  iii.iiM  V.  ..iit<in 

»r                                        II    Mr.    I  tioii    of  PHUSiiiiiiis 

un....  ,     :  '•  An  OKI  . ......  Hit." 

In  I'thumoat  attmctivo   article  tn  ninny  men  will 

b*  •  vary  i>i<«iu<i>'     '  '" "    ''    *-    -     '    -       '■•>-•  .  ^v   vti-," 

thiM^tMdm*  'I  l-y 

Ui«  (•fcrnnr'-  •••  •  '  liuro 

M*  kt  i*Mt  :  II  ill 

th^  T*iiit*».1  .it  a 

Ci  «"1!8 

of  '  lioi.d 

o(  Trill  •<.  Oxon..                                                      ■    as   .Sjen 

in  hi«  '  iia."  by  .M  ii.iiisliit"*! 
ill*                   ii    III     tht>    ori)iin.tl    uieUoc,    iti    uii    ori^lii.il    sulijuct 

wi  <"«nthi«l>»>  tlip   storu   I'liritan  who  thus  sings  of 

hi'  '  :- 

A;.  ^ ».  •iich  hair  lipht  Mown  in  the  breezes, 

li.  •■   !t.  8(t  bv  t1                     r  of  I..OVO  ; 

Oh,  ail  '    t'>  wliitih  I!                   II  jiuiiilo 

Po  -.  .11  Mil    \i|            •     '.mcr. 

Olorr  t  .  ■.!  \M  _\i  -^  ■'•  r.ni  liii, 

Df  it^-  yini.  inj  ri;:iiera  lair.  Ut  conic  iif.\L. 

Tbaaa  1  m.  which  few    people  react,  pronent  us  with  the 

tnM  M  -1^    which   hardly  any   other  of  his  writings 

do — •<  «'    whiile    ratlier  to  l>e  ailiiiircd  than  hiv»'<l, 

mRr^"-'  111   almost  appronchiiij;  egotism,  anil  want- 

in.  .t  combining,  as  Mr.  Serrell  s.\vh.  "  the  old 

Hu. , 1-   "    "'"'    '"^"   "'    fic'-diiiii,  tiie  old  Hebrew's 

trust  III  Uwl,  and  the  '  ^^  an<l  jeal<iusly-giiiirdo<l 

purity."     There  art-  ■      .  i,.s  on  the  inotlicr  of  the 

Wealeys,  on  Cuba,  on  "  our  grt*at  frontier  railway  "  in  India, 
and  on  "  The  Eyes  of  Fainons  Folk."  in  which  the  writer  re<-ords 
the  curious  iliscovory  that  each  group  of  criminals  has  its  own 
jiet-iilinr  colour  of  eye. 

niimlier  is  full  of  interest  and  variety. 
Pi.  _  •  icir  place    in  an  article  on  wisdom  and 

democnM-y.  and  an  instnictivo  pn|ier  on  the  .liibilee  of  the 
Anrtrian  Kntperor.  Mr.  David  Hannay  h;is  a  capital  subject  in 
••I  iir  ■'     eapociall  '<Hes.  as  in  the  cases 

qi;  where  <itticers    i  linst  tlH'  <liscipline 

wh;c!i  iiiijoilu  lhi.ni  to  be  in  the  front  rank.  A  nice  point  of 
caauistry  lies  in  the  question  whether  a  sea  captain  should  stay 
in  ','-'.         '         'i.'   can    do    absolutely    no   gotxl  by  so 

d''  reail  that  the  Knglish  claim  t<j  salute 

in  HH  in 'II     ^'-H"    1  i'iiiiiiiie<l    in    the  Admiralty  instructions  as 

late  as  Iftui  "  Withenil  Laurels"  deals  with  liU-rary  lost 
reputations  Du  Bartua.  Tiipper,  .loanna  Kaillie  and  iiuotes 
ainuaingly  from  some  recent  eulogistic  judgments  on  living 
vriiers.  "  An  admirer  "  takes  .Mr.  Kiiiliic  (o  task  fur  his 
exceMive  ui.  lies    and    for   i  if    Hymbolism 

an>l  lore  of  -  .  round    a    ci  lul  of  straight 

out.     Mr.  Lang  iliscir  kinous  Appiii  murder  which  every 

one  has  rend  of  in  "  I  i  "  and  "  Catriona."  ami  we  may 

ore  Mr.  8.  G.  'l.ill<nlyre   on  his  idyll  of  a  country  raif- 

«..  nne   of   the    prose   studios    be  is  writing  uii(ler  the 

beailiii^  ••  <  Viit«. 

SoMi    <  Ni'MBBEH.  --  The   story  of  the  life  and 

work    of    Laaiy  Miss    Klizal>eth    Thomiison),    as    t^hl 

by    Mr.    Wilfrn.  ..    forms    the    Aii     AiiHU<it    for    18H8 


(the     .-Ir*    Juuntiii    OU»i-c,    .JS.). 
'»ititer«    who    have     (niiiiwl    so 


ir 


ai 

gf 

hi.- 

Eu>i..i       ... 

"  l«wn  at 

I»Jctar<-"  •!■ 

Tl, 
taiiM  ' 

■gllsa*  . 


There   have    been    few  women 

I'arly   a    suo-css   as   did    La<ly 

irid   fewer  still  who  ha\o 

Mr.  Meynell.  who   is 

■  '  La<ly  Huller's 

:i>m  "  Kloreat 

..■    1,1.    ..«,..   ^11.    of  warfiiit)  in 

productions  of  the  most  [lopular 

'I  iif  the  IaI'Ii/ii  UriiUii,  Is.,  con- 

,1  U  il..t  "  a  well-writtt'ti  ami 

•  ss  of  Cork  writ<'ii 

and    Laily    Helen 

ricert."     Mr.  John 

ninlcr»  one  long 

for   the 

.imlsid  ol 


seniis  a 
Fostar  Ffs«or'< 
to  he  "O    t) 
\t»r  "  h»« 

oios  ol  the  Wiiman't  World  is  largely  con- 
ocnuU  »itli  '*  riutaJdo  Wotttou  u(  tiu)  Day."     Tliis  cuDtribntioD 


of  Miss  Rarah  A.  Tnolev  incliidea  a  long  list  of  latliea  known  t«> 
fanii',  iH'pinning  with  Mrs.  Uarrctl  .Anderson,  M.I).  Another 
cli.i       •  f  articles  is  entitled  "  .My  Mont  Moniornbio 

CI  V  Mrs.    .Mlnrton.  Miss   Adeline   Sergeant, 

aiio-iii.  i^  .^ll  t.iiy  Itoothliy  continues  his  "  l>r.  Nikola's 
Exiwrinieiit." 

The  Sumliiii  .Vii^.i  iiir  has  for  itsChrixtniiis  nnmlHT  a  capital 
story  entitle<l  "  Hrown  Kotiin."  by  Miss  Kleaiior  ('.  Price,  tlio 
author  of  '■  Miss  Latiniur  of  Hryaiis,"  eluborat^dy  illustratc<l  by 
Mr.  Arthur  Twi.lle. 

The  (iihhI  K'onfji  Christmas  minilter  consists  of  a  short  dra- 
matic novel  by  Miss  Constance  Smith,  caileil  "  The  Kuling 
Passion."  Many  of  the  drawings  in  chalk  by  Mr.  .Iiile  Goodman 
are  excellent,  but  his  illustrations  in  b<Hly  colour  and  wash  have 
suH'erol  iM-rliaps  in  reprinluction. 


CoiTceponbcncc. 

— ♦ — 

THE    LATE    MR.    FINLAYS    LIBRARY. 

TO     TUK     KDITdK 

Sir,— 1  notice  a  statement  in  your  issue  of  to-<lay  that  Kinlay's 
libnu*y  is  for  sale.  .May  I  urge  on  your  readers  how  imjxirtant 
it  is  that  the  collection  shoulil  not  be  disixTstil  '^  It  is 
extremely  diflicult  to  obtain  books  publishc<l  in  (ireece,  even 
recent  books,  and  much  more  older  ones,  because'  the  publish- 
ing houses  are  not  stable,  and  no  care  is  taken  to  keep  old 
sheets.  It  is  quite  likely  that  it  may  bi'  now  impossible  to  buy 
many  of  Finlay's  b<M>ks  and  tracts  ;  and  it  is  more  than  likely 
that  no  library  contains  them  all.  The  Knglish  librarians 
ought  to  see  to  it  that  the  collection  comes  here,  if  the  British 
School  cannot  bny  it. 

Yours  faithfully, 

I'.iinliy,  Nov.  •.>!•,.  \V.  H.  D.    l!<irSK. 

DOCTOR    MAGINN. 

TO     TUK     KDITOU. 

Sir,  In  his  lifetime  Dr.  Maginn  of  Fiiimi'x  was  the  recipient 
of  a  full  measure  of  abuse,  and  ho  cheerfully  accepted  it  as  being 
all  in  "  the  day's  work."  but  will  you  |  ermit  me  to  enter  a 
protest  against  the  writer  of  the  notes  on  Keats  in  this  week's 
LiUraUire  describing  him  as  '•  an  ignorant  taiii|>-fol lower  of 
letters 'i*"  Dr.  Mugiiin  may  have  been  occasionally  vulgar,  and 
he  was  freipieutly  offensive,  and  he  always  knew  when  he  was 
either  one  or  the  other  or  both  ;  but  ht-  was  not  ignorant.  Ho 
was.  as  is  well  known,  a  distinguislie<l  alumnus  of  Trinity 
College,  Dublin  ;  his  scholarship  and  classical  attainments 
(which  were  the  wonder  ami  admiration  of  learnecl  men  of  his 
time)  procure<l  him  the  degree  of  1,1.. D.  of  his  University  when 
he  was  only  twenty-three  years  old,  and  were  certainly  amply 
sufhcient  to  qualify  him  to  pass  judgment  on  the  poems  of 
Keats,  who  could  not  boast  a  tithe  of  the  learning  that  "  the 
Doctor  "  possessiKl. 

If  the  shade  of  Thackeray  is  to  bo  invoked,  why  not  note 
that  he  described  "  Captain  Shandon  "  as  "  a  man  of  genius,  of 
midtifariona  accomplishments,  and  undoubti'd  humour  "  ;  and  in 
his  kindly  fashion  pithily  sunimxl  up  his  character  in  the 
n-nieinbereil  words  "  learnul  and  thriftless,  witty  and  unwise." 
B«'lieve  me,  di'nr  Mr.  Kditor, 
Yours  truly, 

P.  A.  SILLARD. 

48,  Moiintjoy-i»qu«r<',  Dublin,  Nov.  2IJ, 

THE    EMPEROR    OF     AUSTRIA. 

TO  THE  EDITOK. 
Sir,  May  I  add  to  your  valuable  bibliogra]iby  of  the 
Em|«ror  of  Austria  in  the  last  number  of  LUfralnrr  Raoiil 
Ch^lard's  well-known  work  on  "  L'Autriche  Contctu]>uraine  " 
(  Paris,  Chuilley,  X&M) 'f  Tbu  second  and  third  parts  especially, 
hIiicIi  deal  in  a  seriuM  of  clearly-written  chapters  with  the 
(joveninieiit,  tne  political  parties,  the  religions  and  nationalities 
of  tb«  ouipire,  may   almost  claim   to  supply  tlio  want  which  you 
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notice  of  "  ■  full  hiitory  and  iloBtriiitioii  of  Aiintrm  during  this 

(•uiitiiry."    M.  (Mittlarcl'ii   volume    boloiiRii  to   the  ■eriiw  of  Jm 

(liitwiet  I'liiiuutiKfta  La  Fin  <!)'  XlXr.  Sirclr. 

I  am,  Hir,  fnillifiilly  yoiirR. 

Horliii,  Nov.  27.  l,Ai:UIK  MA(;NIS. 


I^otcs. 


Iti  next  weeks  lAhnilnrr  "  Among  My  Booko  "  will  l>e 
written  by  Baron  l*ii>rre  de  Coub«rtin.  Tim  niuiil>er  will 
also  contain  an  uM|)ul)lislied  ohiipter  of  tho  "  Acts  of  St.  Kriincin," 
ti»nRl«t«<l  for  the  first  time  into  Knglish  from  tho  Latin  original 
l>y  Canon  Rawnsley,  and  an  original  poem,  entitled  "  Cleon'n 

Chant,"  by  l)r.  Garnett. 

•  ♦  •  • 

Under  the  supervision  of  the  Archduke  t'ranz  Fordintind  of 
Austria,  an  im)K)rtant  work  is  shortly  to  a|i|>car,  entitled  "  Kriinz 
Joseph  I.  and  his  Time,"  in  which  all  the  most  notable  statef- 
mi'U,  authors,  and  artists  of  tho  Austro- Hungarian  Monuri-hy 
will  colliiburiiU).  Tho  work  will  Ih>  publishc<l  at  Munich,  and  tin- 
price  of  subscription  is  MO  guidon. 

♦  »  «  • 

Books  dealing  with  literary  life  havo  been  popular  since  the 
days  of  "  Pcn(lt'nni.s,"  and  a  volume  from  Sir  Walter  Besaut 
dealing  anew  with  the  subject,  \ui<ler  the  title  "  The  Pen  and  the 
Book  "  in  it.self  slightly  reminiscent  of  Thackeray's  "  The  Pen 
and  the  Album  " — will  be  welcome. 

♦  »  »  • 

While  Ca|>tain  Mahan  deals,  in  Tin-  Timr.^  mid  in  Mcijlnrr'n 
il/'«;/it;»(i<-,  with  tho  story  of  the  Spanish-American  naval 
operations,  Colonel  Roosevelt,  formerly  of  "Rough  Riders" 
fume  iunl  now  Governor  of  New  York  Stsite,  will  deal  in  Scrihner't 
with  the  war  on  laud.  Incidentally,  Colonel  Rjiosevelt  will 
relate  the  history  of  the  raising  of  his  "  Hough  Kiders  "  regiment, 
an  interesting  episinle  in  mo<leru  warfare, 

»  «  »  ♦ 

Professor  Dixon,  the  author  of  "  Fn  tho  Repid)lic  of 
Letters,"  reviewed  elsewhere,  is  writing  a  volume  for 
Mr.  Hobinaon's  series  of  college  histories,  on  Trinity  College, 
Dublin,  and  he  is  in  hopes  shortly  of  undertaking  a  work  on  the 
subject  of  tlio  "  Romantic  Movement  "  in  Knglish  literature. 

#  *  »  » 

With  its  forthcoming  number  the  E-rpunUor  will  elart  a 
series  of  articU'S  from  the  pt'U  of  Dr.  .lannaris  on  "  Misreadings 
and  Misrenderings  in  the  New  Testament."  Dr.  Jannaris  is  a 
born  (Jreek,  a  lecturer  on  the  history  of  the  Greek  language  in 
the  University  of  St.  Andrews,  and  the  author  of  an  historical 
Greek  giaminar.  reviewed  recently  in  LUriitliiif,  and  his  book  is 
likely  to  attract  attention. 

«  «  »  * 

The  now  etlitor  of  tho  (Juartiilij  is  statt^I  to  be  Mr. 
G.  W.  Prothero,  in  s\iccossiou  to  his  brother,  Mr.  Rowland  K. 
Prothero,  who  is  liecoming  tho  agent  of  the  Duke  of  B<Klfonl. 
Since  the  in^iuguratiou  of  tho  (^ittirUrly,  ninety  years  ago, 
under  Gill'onl,  tho  author  of  tho  well-known  satires  the 
"Haviad"  directed  against  tho  "Delia  Cruscans,"  and  the 
"  Micviad  "  against  tho  corrupters  of  the  drama — the  miigar.iue 
has  had  no  lack  of  ellicient  editors.  Lockhart  was  the  thirtl, 
while   Sir    William   Smith,   tho   lexicographer,  iu\mediately   pre- 

oodeil  Mr.  Prcthero. 

«  •  »  » 

The  Sriwol  }Viirlil  is  to  be  the  title  of  a  new  sixpjMiny 
monthly  magazine  to  b<>  published  by  Mi'ssrs.  Macmillan  next 
January  and  is  fntended   sjx'cially   for  masters   and  mistresses  in 

secondary  schools. 

»  «  •  » 

Another  new  magazine,  tlu-  /  ■■lut,,,,  mil  1h'  eiliti-d,  »e  hear, 
by  Mr.  David  William.sou,  who  has  acted  in  that  capacity  for 
both  the  WiiuUor  and  the  Temple  magazines  since  ho  loft  the 
IlhutraUil  Loiulon  jVeua.  Tho  I'uritait,  which  will  be  issuwl  by 
JLr.  Bowden  early  in  the  new  year,  will  lie  devoted  to  the  sul)- 
jocta  niudt  likely  to  inturei>t  Fruu  Churchmuu. 


Tho  faMiiiintion  of  fnlWInrn  nnd  I'vul  hiirtory  Jtiw  |rtr«»  to 
MiiUUirx  aiul  II  I  in 

IHl>6.    ami    aU«j  t  in 

oontrast  to  that  of  the  usual  \x\i-l't-t\miiu  magazino,  and  we  am 
giMl  to  huar  from  Mr.  F.  K.  Hobinson  tb"'  ..i.,!. ,  il,,  titU,  of 
tlut    Home     Voauli't    Mmjii-.tiif,    to    Iw    |  ,    at 

Is.  thi.  the  "Notes  and  t^iiorius,"  will  axli'uo  m.  ir  iii<-»i.o  UMaX, 

Bucks,  Ba'rks,  iiurrny,  ami  Kent. 

•  •  •  • 

Mrs.  Haweis,  who  died  recently  at  Uath,  will  always  bo 
ri'mendi<'re<l  for  her  4'lforts  to  |>opulariMi  boauty  and  beautiful 
things.  Indeed,  sIki  was  promiiK-nt  amongst  thoiui  who  iu  tlii< 
lat^-r  h'  !iil  the  early  eighties   rel"  '>>eruleof 

the    ni.i'  "le    in    art,    literature,    -.  .    and   lirr 

books,  "  Tlie  Art  of  B<'auty,"  "  The  Art  ol  l><-coration,"  aud 
"  Chaucer  for  Children,"  were  evidences  of  her  missionary 
activity  in  this  direction.  We  have  learnt  a  good  deal  sinci-  thu 
eighties,  and  it  might  bt<  (lossible  to  criticize  some  of  Mrs. 
Haweis'  artistic  counsels,  but  she  will  always  deserve  the  honour 
due  to  a  pioneer,  and  such  a  book  aa  "  Chaucer  for  Children 
was  a  praiseworthy  emleavour  to  supply  the  child's  imagination 
with  excellent  and  worthy  food. 

»  ♦  * 

The  movement  for  seciu-ing  a  Civil  Li.-.t  [■•■ii-ion  or  a  grant 
for  the  family  of  the  late  Mr.  Gloeson  White  ■  ..'i|.p..rVod  by  a 
number  of  public  men,   including   Lord  ,  Lord  Ahleii- 

ham,  Mr.  Watts,  Professor  York  Powell.  ■  vistiii  Dobson. 

Meanwhile,  the  subscription  that  is  lieiiig  raised  luiiongst  the 
deiMl  writer's  friends  bids  fair  to  attain  considerable  proportions. 
Inteiiiling  biiheori)>ers  are  invitetl  to  communicate  with  Mr. 
H.  U.  Ho|Mi-Pinker,  at  22,  Avonniore-road,  West  Kensington. 

•  •  •  • 

A  monument  to  tho  memory  of  Mathilde  Blind  was  unveiled 
at  Finchley  la.st  Thursday  in  tho  presenco  of  her  friends  ; 
perhaps  an  even  more  lasting  inemoriHl  of  thu  poet  was  given  to 
the  world  in  the  |iublicatloii  of  a  selection  of  her  iK>ems  edit«>d 
by  Mr.  Arthur  .^ymons  ami  published  by  Mr.  Fisher  L'nwin  some 
months  ago.  This  contains  all  Miss  Blind's  be.st  work,  and 
many  of  the  sonnets  are  very  beautiful.  Hero  is  one  on 
Christmas  Kve  : — 

Alone— with  one  fair  star  for  company. 

The  lov'liest  star  among  the  hosts  of  night. 

While  the  grey  tide  ebbs  with  the  ebbing  light — 

1  pace  along  tl).'  darkeiiin;;  wintry  '^•■.i. 

Now  round  the  yule-log  ■   oe 

Twinkling  with  festive  t  i 

!^jwrklo«'  :nl  young  lUlight, 

As  each  <i:  lily. 

And  J — u  H.iit  'ju  e.iilli  iiln-ie  er  I  roiun — 

l'|<i'OOted  with  life's  blee<ling  hopes  and  fears 

From  that  one  heart  that  was  my  heart's  sole  home, 

Fe«'l  the  old  ping  lieree  through  the  si'vering  years, 

Ami  as  I  think  iijion  the  years  to  come 

That  fair  star  trembles  through  tho  falling  tears. 

•  •  •  « 

It  might  Iw  worth  the  while  of  some  enterprising  journal  to 
ini<titute  a  symposium  on  the  question  ot  "Originality  in  Litera- 
ture." Archbishop  WhaUdy  unfortunutely  forgot  to  inclii<ie 
"  original,    originality,"    in    his    li.st   oi  "  A     '  .  Terms," 

and  for  want  of   some   such   distinction  as   b'  ve  drawn, 

it  would  Iw  compar.itively  easy  for  a  couplu  ut  ilisputuiit«  to 
prove  that  Shakesp<-are,  for  example.  «-:i^  at  once  the  most 
original  of  writers  and  tho  greatest  :  '    tiio  world  has 

ever  seen,      \.,  on   the   one   hand,  n  .;>' his  opponent 

to  Slid  any  real  ancestor  for  .such  characters  as  Hamlet  and  Fal- 
statf ,  any  l>ody  of  literature  worthy  to  ba  oomi>aro<i  for  a  moment 
with  the  Plays  as  a  whole  ;  while  B.  couJil  triumphantly  exhibit 
such  a  roll  of  originals  as  Mr.  H.  B.  Wheatley  unfolded  the  other 
night  liefore  the  Sette  of  Odd  \'olumes.  The  story  is  not  a  new 
one  ;  we  all  know  that  Shakespeare's  liorrowing  arm  was  a  very 
long  ono  indeed.  Old  chronicles.  North's  Plutarch,  medieval 
English  poetry,  Italian  uovelistc,  coutemiKtrary  playwrights — all 
were  laid  under  contribution  ;  and  in  the  same  way  Milton 
probably  conveyed  "  L'.Mlegro  ''  and  "  II  Peiiseroeo  "  from 
Burtuu'b    ''  AUstract   of  Mclaucholy,  .^aAir,»»j,"  aiid   uvrtaiuly 
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mado  ounsidenbU  nat*  of  the  Dutch  poet'*  "I.  m  tho 

eonntnirtion  of  •'  Pannliw  L".st,"  "  Tri!<tr*in  Slmmly  "  is  one 
of  th*  roost  *'  oripinal  "  1>o<>ks  in  Kiigli.ih  litfraturo,  nml  yet  it 
i<  •  fAtchwork  of  oiitrappoiiii  llieft«,  and  Mv laiiclioty  litirton 
himitcif .  from  whom  Stunai  Btole.  contrivwl  to  p't  tlii>  olfect  of 
**  ori{{iiiality  "  into  his  "  Anatomy,"  which  i«  a  more  conto  of 
qnotatioii.- 

Ill  one  >»'u>i'  "t  \i]'  «  I'm  t.i- re  i>  It"  Mir  II  I  miig  ns  <tiiL'in.'iiity, 
hi  anotbcr  sensv  it  i»  not  uncommon  Thu  Italian  novi'liotK  from 
nhoin  ShkkM|x  '  1  wen- thi-mselvos  1"  ■  ■■  from 

..l.iiT  •onrw««.   1  »rf  awiin-  th«t  t;.  iiis  of 

'  ',  had   aniumNl  Amu  In  fiir  unti- 

■  i  I  y    woik  of  art   niiiy  come  from 

iiaturw.  irom  lite,  or  from  another  book,  while  the  form  is  cn-atwl 
by  the  author.  In  nomo  of  Poo's  tale-s  it  is  easy  cnonph  to  detect 
the  influence  of  Mrx.  Kadolilfe,  and  Mrs.  Iladclitfe  drew  lior 
storiea  from  a  verjr  iro|K>rfoct  and  distorted  notion  of  mtxliuval 
ntmanoe,  aiMl  medieval  romance  w««  founded  to  a  considenihle 
extent  ■  •  ,    ,],,_  nnd  Celtic  legends  must  owe  a 

pnod  inian   influeneo— and  so  the  ladilor 

I  .0!.  .u.  ill  the  Indian  jugulor's  trick  :  but  for 

..  "f  tlio   House  of  Usher  "  is  ori(;inal.     It  is 

li.iu  :y  ;  ...s  ■  io.  <•)  .■  ■  ir-.o.  that  tho  Palieolithic  Age  sw.nrmed  not 
only  Mitli  mo:istcr»  iihuv  happily  extinct)  but  with  purely  original 
(geniuses,  lint  in  modem  tinioa  it  would  be  a«  useless  to  search  for 

tbv  one  as  for  the  other. 

•  »  ♦  ♦ 

With  tho  obj«!ct  of  t(>aching  us  something  more  of  the  litera- 
ture of  China  Miss  Annis  Lennoys,  who  has  already  written  many 
stories  uf  the  Far  Eaat,  is  about  t>  produce,  through  MuHsrs. 
Marshall  Brothers,  a  Christm&s  book  called  "  Annis  Lennoys' 
Chinese  Annual."  Professor  Douglas  has  written  for  it  :  then- 
wiil  bt-  A  political  articU-  from  Wost  China,  two  Traders'  Stories, 
'  'k  lyore  tide,  and  a  lonp,  complete  story  by  tlie  oditor. 
.:({  this  first  annual  succeed  it  is  iiitende<l  that  the  publica- 
tion shall  appear  ijuarterly. 

•  ♦  ♦  » 

Humanity  has  always  lieen  interested  in  the  contrasts  lietween 
tlie  bookman  and  the  statesman — tho  man  of  thought  and  the 
man  of  action.  The  balance  of  opinion  and  experience  has 
!■■-'■"-'  '»  the  riew  that  for  the  man  engagol  in  the  businoss  of 
1  <  lore  of  books   is  not  necessary  or  eren  desirable,  and 

til'  "I'l  Me.'d  of  rulers  philosophising  and  philosophers  ruling  lias 
only  bu'n  rouli/.e<l   in  tlie  ]iersons  of  tho  Chinese  mandarins,  not 
•  'St  result«.     In  the  main  the  popular  opinion, 
'i.',  is  probably   right,  and    wo   imagine  that  Lorfl 
I  •«  to  the  ex{iericiice   of  the  a^jes.  in  spite  of  the 

:     ^  kish  statesmen  with  which  he  decorated  his  inter- 

esting inaugural  atldress  before  the  E<linliur^'h  Philosophical 
T"V<tiition.  At  first  sight  his  roll  of  illustrious  men  who  are 
"nicl  both  with  books  and  statesmanship  seems  convincing  :  — 
h  .  .»-y.  I!  '  -  '-  'i'.  Addison.  SUinhope.  Sunlerland,  Greiivillo. 
'  aniiiii:;,  ,   Chestcifitlil.   Fox,   an'l  Carteret.     But,  im 

out.  few  of  these   instances  are  ri«lly  con- 
w;i»  an  almost   jifrfmi  repnsentativo  of  the 
simply    ■  liecausr    they    wore 

'  -'S^^hig'  while  (he  8t«tesm;in- 

■il.  and  not  of  tiii»  most  important 

liuly  fondof  "Ossian."  Imtthatfact 

alone  would  seem  to  show  tliat  if  bookish  men  are  usually  indilfer- 

...,i  r.,i<.,.    ...r«nt  rulers  are,  on  the  other  hanil,  very  ba<l  judges  of 

'      'Tt  is,  of  eoxmb.  the  one  conspicuous  exojptiun.  to 

■ms.  and   LonI   Koseliery  naturally  nia<1e  the 

'     ••     •  IS  example --his  iirwlecessor  in  the  presidont- 

of    ihi:    r  "  '  .Mr.     (iladstoiie.      l.'n- 

•.•lly  this  ,.  in-neTitfi   Has  an  intensely 

liooUeh  man.    Uue  say*    '  liookmh  for  .Mr.  Ulnd- 

•tOB*  knew  little  of  literature  on  iu  n  .-^  '  .  To  him  books 

were  dear  ■•  treacare-housee  of  infornistion,  as  ethical  instru- 

ro«nt«.    But  be  vill  always  ataod  out  as  a  triumphant  instance 

of  the  tratne'l  intellect  of  the  scholar  manipulating  tho  {irnctical 

preMwi  e(  rtstesmraahip. 


Referring  to  our  review  of  Mr.  Barry  O'Brien's  '•  Life  of 
Parnoll  "  tho  .\lhfiui  Mm  siiys  : — 

In  the  short  notice  which,  on  iicoouiit  of  the  )Hiliticnl 
nature  of  tho  lM>ok,  was  all  we  could  give  to  Mr.  O'Hrien's 
'•  Piiniell  "  we  wrote  ol  '  •  tlie  re]  eutod  interviews"  betwoen 
Lord  Bjindolph  Churchill  iinil  I'lirnoll  in  IKS.'*.  A  distinguished 
weekly  conteiii|Kirary  quotes  this  pliruso  at,  tliu  "  ruportetl 
interviews,"  and  then  ileclares  that  •' tlio  negotiations  .  .  . 
were,  a.s  :i  niat'er  of  fact,  carried  on  through  Mr.  T.  M.  Healy, 
as  an    ii  '  y-  '      ^^'e   have  to   Bay  tliat  there   were  re- 

peated lietwwn  the   principals,   and  our   reviewer 

wrote  uitli  tuU  knowledge  of  their  dates  itml  plat-es.  The  same 
notice  ali<o  criticizes  our  statement  that  there  wah  nothing 
altuiit  "  National  Councils  "  in  the  pliiial,  but  much  about 
"a  National  Council,"'  in  IS?.").  The  draft  i<clienni  which  was 
the  subject  of  the  interviews  ailtuk>d  to  by  Mr.  <l'Brieii,  and  of 
tho.se  I  otween  Parnrll  and  Manning.  Iiiulnotat  any  time  any 
provision,  as  is  hdw  suggested  by  our  contemiKirary,  for*'  a  dis- 
tinct representative  IkhIv  "  "  to*  tho  Province  of  Ulster." 

We  regret  that,  by  a  printer's  error,  "  r<pcatt"<l  interviews" 
was  printwl  as '•  re)>oi-ted  interviews."  We  do  not,  it  may  bo 
I>ointod  out.  deny  in  toto  the  fact  of  such  intcrviows  having  taken 
place.  The  suggestion  that  "  National  Councils '' in  the  mouth 
of  Mr.  Chamberlain  might  have  .significil  not  four  Councils  but 
two,  was  made  by  us  merely  as  a  conjectui-al  i-oi-onciliation  of 
tho  points  of  view  taken  by  Mr.  O'Brien  and  his  reviewer. 
«  «  •  • 

One  or  two  of  tho  daily  paixTs  recently  discovered  in  the 
Nrttes  H'iniiT  Ta-jhlnil  an  "  interview  "  with  Mr.  Kipling.  Dr. 
Leon  Kellnor,  author  of  "  Historical  Outlines  of  English 
Syntax,"  who  is  now  in  England  collecting  materials  for  his 
proposed  "  History  of  English  Literature  in  the  Victorian  Era,"' 
has  succeeded  where  Englishmen  have  hitherto  lamentably 
failed.     His  "  first  iinpresKions  "  are  intere.sting  :    • 

Whenever  Mr.  Kipling  speaks  and  turns  his  face  full 
upon  you  you  would  think  you  had  liefore  you  a  very  wide- 
awake, lively,  and  harmless  child,  but  the  profile  shows  a 
strong  inau  who  baa  not  grown  iiii  in  the  atniospliore  of  the 
study.  I  have  scUloin  (adds  Dr.  Kellner]  received  two  such 
different  iinpres-sions  from  one  anil  the  same  face.  The  work- 
room is  of  surprising  simplicity,  the  north  wall  is  covere<l  with 
books  half  its  height,  over  the  door  hangs  a  jnn-trait  of  Burne- 
,Iones  (Mr.  Kipling's  uncle),  to  the  right  near  tho  window 
stands  a  plain  table  not  a  writing-table  on  which  lie  a  couple 
of  pages  containing  versos. 

Mr,  Kipling  scorns  to  have  given  his  interviewer  very  full  details 
as  to  his  life.  The  early  days  in  India,  with  its  contrasts, 
afforded,  no  doubt,  a  gooil  training  :■  - 

The  child  could  thus  see  one  family  content  with  four 
clay  walls  under  a  straw  thatch,  three  earthen  )v>ta  and  a 
handful  of  rice,  earned  by  hard  work,  while  close  by  ho  could 
find  liiiiisulf  suiToiiiirled  by  all  the  cniivoniencos  which 
Europeans  find  necessary  to  make  their  stay  in  India  licaiable. 
.  Through  the  servants  he  camo  in  touch  with  all  the 
religions  of  Asia  :  his  ayah  was  llornan  Catholic,  and  ho  knelt 
with  her  nt  the  same  altar  ;  other  servants  took  him  into  tho 
niosciues,  others  iiitroduco<l  him  into  the  temples  of  the  Hindus 
and  Parsoos. 

Then  came  the  schooldays  in  England,  and  afteiwards  the  fruitful 
years  of  preparation  as  an  Indian  journalist,  and  the  burst  of 
recognition  which  made  him  a  famous  author  at  twonty-tliree. 
Home  of  Mr.  Kipling's  remarks  to  Dr.  Kellner  show  that  he 
has  gras|)e<l  the  essentially  symt)olic  character  of  all  fine 
literature  : 

"  Wo  write,"  he  said.  "  it  is  true,  in  letters  of  the  alplia- 
b<!t.  but,  jisychologically  reganled,  every  printed  i«ge  is  a 
picture  book,  every  word,  concrete  or  abstract,  is  a  picture. 
The  jiicture  itself  may  never  come  to  the  reader's  cons(!ioiis- 
nnss,  but  diHtp  down  below  in  the  unconscious  realms  thu 
|iicturo  wi>rks  and  iiifliieiico.s  us." 

This  is  the  secret  of  literature,  which  is,  above  all  things,  a 
method  of  conveying  impressions.  It  is  satisfactory  to  find  that 
Mr.    Kipling,    who   has   demonstrated    the    art    of   fiction     so 


triumphantly    in   praclico,    is  able 
account  of  the  .-rsthetio  thtor' 


also   to    give   such   a    good 


After   many   false   alarms    it   seems 
M.     Huybmans     has    dvcided    tu    enter 


« 
at    last    certain    that 
a    monastery.    In    thu 
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Cathiilrnle  he  set'inod  nearly  to  have  made  up  his  mindto  uiitor 
the  lit'liuilictino  Order,  but  without  buing  a  ■yl)aritit  lie  lilcoa  bin 
bachi<lor  tomforts,  and  lias  no  fomlmiM  for  early  hourii  in  winter, 
nor  for  pantronomic  piirciniony.  AfttT  a  score  of  vears,  passed  on  a 
high  otiicial  at  tliu  Homo  Ollico,  lie  cruvi-s  in  his  retin-tni'nt  for 
'  the  old  principle  of  authority.  He  widlus  oncu  more  to  lii< 
enrtiiimftttf,  etiiiueU,  and  as  ho  is  pious  and  no  longer  as  young 
as  when  ho  wroto  "  Kn  Me'nape,"  there  is  nothing;  strange  in  his 
desiru  to  flue  from  the  social  solioitutions  of  which  ho  in  iM-coming 
more  and  more  the  object,  by  seeking  the   repose    of   a   religious 

hous«!. 

•  »  «  * 

The  Benedictine  Abbey  of  Ligugd  tempts  him.  The  country 
is  pictureMiuo.  Last  summer  he  spent  at  Poitiers  an<1  ha<l  his 
tirst  view  of  the  onchiintiiig  site,  as  he  culls  it,  of  Ligugd.  He 
decided,  therefore,  to  build  there  a  little  house,  where  ho  hopes  to 
be  settleil  by  next  August.  Ho  quits  Pans  with  hia  literary  and 
art  collections,  his  servant,  and  his  out.  Hut  this,  it  will  be  said, 
is  not  entering  »  monastery.  M.  Huysmans  moves  towards  his 
gO*l  by  easy  stiigos.  Already,  through  the  primate  of  Ligugrf 
he  has  been  put  into  conununicution  with  the  Poi>o  as  to  the 
question  of  his  atlmission.  DomHildebrandde  Hempdiune  hojies  to 
reconcile  the  rules  of  the  order  with  M.  Huysmans'  individualism. 
But  the  niagniticont  catholicity  of  Home  has  stood  the 
strain  of  compromises  more  far-rouohing,  and  M.  Huysmans' 
confidence  does  not  seem  misplaced. 

•  •  »  » 

MM.  Paid  and  Victor  Marpieritto  have  almost  finished  the 
novel  they  are  writing.  It  is  to  bo  entitled  "  Femmes 
Nouvellcs.  '  The  brothers  Margueritte  consider  that  the  wliica- 
tion  of  the  French  girl  needs  radical  reform,  and  that  as  things 
go,  on  leaving  the  convent  school  she  is  totally  unprepared  and 
unfit  to  bo  rushed  into  marriage.  They  admit  that  there  are 
disadvantages  in  the  system  of  education  they  advocate,  and 
believe  that  its  imnieiliate  result  will  be  a  cencration  of  "  pc'tites 
femmes  parfaitement  insupportables."  This,  however,  they  soy 
is   the  price  wo  must  pay  for  progress. 

»  •  *  ♦ 

Sudermann's  new  play,  Die  Dm  liiihfifaleni,  will  bo  pro- 
duce<_l  just  before  Christmas.  It  is  a  fairy  play,  and  the  scene  is 
laid  in  East  Prussia,  Sudermann's  native  country. 

»  *  ♦  « 

Mr.  J.  Kellick  Bathurst  writes  from  "  Wilmcoto,"  Raynes 
Park  :— 

In  your  issue  of  November  12th,  under  the  heading  "  From 
the  Magazines,"  occurs  an  interesting  paragraph,  with  quot4i- 
tion  from  an  articio  entitled  "The  Earldom  of  Mindaff." 
Your  reviewer,  greatly  daring,  has  ventured  to  tread  the  thorny 
paths  of  Welsh  orthography,  with  not  tho  happiest  results. 
He  savs  "  Welsh  has  no  '  v,"  and  if  the  Eiigli.ih  '  v  '  is  U8e<l 
the  '  (Id '  should  be  represented  by  *th.'"  The  first  four 
words  of  his  sentence  are  quite  correct,  the  sound  "  vee  "  being 
given  to  the  symbol  "  f  "  in  Welsh.  Tho  incorrect  use  of 
these  letters  can  be  no  reason,  however,  for  substituting  "  th  " 
for  "dd"  especially  as  the  former  is  already  ai>propriato<l 
to  represent  an  entirely  distinct  sound,  as  in  the'word  "  Hath." 
Here  "  th  "  is  pronounced  as  in  the  English  word  "lath," 
while  "  dd  "  has  invariably  a  value  equivalent  to  the  final 
sound  in  "  lathe   "  or  the  "th  "  in  "weather." 

•  ♦  »  • 

Miss  Constance  Smith  writes  from  39,  Queeusborough- terrace, 
Porchester-gate  : — 

Will  you  permit  me  a  word  in  reference  to  the  remarks  which 
conclude  your  reviewer's  kindly  notice  of  my  "  Prisoners  of 
Hope  "  ?  I  introduced  the  "  Lorimer  Estate"''  into  a  general 
conversation  simply  in  order  to  give  certain  of  my  characters 
an  opportunity  of  expressing  their  vjews  on  the  morality  of 
excessive  rental,  and  with  no  intention  of  implying  that  any 
counterpart  of  the  Estate  could  lie  found  on  the  confines  of 
Islington.  Tho  kind  of  slum  projx-rty  I  had  in  mind  was  rather 
that  which  exists  in  certain  districts  of  West  Loudon,  where, 
for  just  such  accommodation  as  Elizabeth  indignantly  descrilH>s, 
rents  of  twelve,  fourteen,  and  even  sixteen  shillings  a  week  are 
only  too  commonly  deman<le<1. 

Perhaps  —  havin"  Elizabeth's  connexion  with  North 
London  in  mind— I  should  have  made  the  fact  that  she  was 
alluding  to  another  working-class  quarter  more  abundantly 
clear.  I  am  sorry  I  did  not  do  so  ;  at  the  same  time,  I  crave 
leave  of  your  courtesy  to  offer  this  explanation,  believing  you 
will  understand  my  reluctance  to  bo  responaiblo  for  a  "  sug- 


gaation  "  which  would  noem  to  place  rents  in  Pen  n  a 

level   with   rents    in   Koho.     That   were  ludewl  a  -at«- 

ment,"  arguing  a  "  study  "of  the  diatrict  too  auiwrlicuil  to 
deaorvo  rucognition. 

•  •  •  • 

Mesiirs.    Chapman   ami     Hall     atata     that    thajr     ar«     th« 

only    publishers   who        :.  '   i.<    u<iitiona   of    Charles 

Dickens'    works,   the    ■  uf  the    Voluiuvs  being 

ex>V     -V   '•■•■     -     ii:- 

.  are  publishing  in  book  form  Mr.  Kipline'a 
adii..i..>.,.  ..  L^. .  <  ....  .'ur  Navy  which  have  been  appearing  in  tarn 
Murniitij  I'ott  under  the  title  of  "  A  Fleet  in  Being." 

"  Notea  from  an  Indian  Hiarv  "  U  tiu.  title  of  a  book  of 
recollections  which  will  tell  of  tl  ■  ■{  .Sir  M.  E.  (iraiit 

liutr  lietweeii   the  years   IISHI    ai  his  Uovernorship 

of  Madras.     It  will  lie  published  by  N  >y. 

Tho  next  volume  in   the   I'rogre  uce  Seriea  will  be 

on  "  Earth  ."^culnture,"  from  the  pen  of  i'lotusFor  Geikie. 

Professor  Henry  A.  Beers,  tho  author  of  "  A  .Suburban 
Pastoral,"  "  The  \Vfty8  of  Vale,"  and  other  l>ooks,  is  bringing 
out  his  most  important  work,  "  A  History  of  English  Uomanti- 
cism  in  tho  Eighteenth  Centiury,"  through    Messrs.  Henry  Holt. 

Messrs.  Henry  Holt  also  have  in  press  "  iMnys  on 
Eflucation,"  by  the  lat»)  Francis  A.  Walker,  President  of  the 
Massachusetts  Institute  of  Technology,  e<lit*'<l  by  I'rofessor  J.  P. 
Munrou  of  the  same  institution. 

Mr.  Cosmo  Hamilton,  whose  play,  Jrrry  and  a  •Sunbram,  is 
now  running  at  the  Strand  Theatre,  has  finished  a  new  novel, 
"  Tim  Ulamoiir  of  the  Imi>ossible,"  which  Messrs.  Chmtto  and 
Windiis  are  publishing. 

Last  spring,  .Mr.  Julius  M.  Price,  F.K.G.S.,  the  special 
artist-correspondent  of  the  "  Illustratc<l  London  Sews,"'  made 
a  journey  through  British  Columbia  and  tho  North  West  Terri- 
tories to  the  Klondike  Goldfiolds.  His  experiences  are  lieing 
published  by  Messrs.  Sampson  Low,  under  tlie  title  "  From 
Euston  to  Klondike." 

On  Deceml)er  loth,  Messrs.  Lawrence  and  Biilkn,  publishera 
of  tho  "  Encyclopiedia  of  .SjMirt,"  will  issue  the  S|)ortaman's 
Year  Book,  edited  by  C.  S.  Coliiian,  sub-editor  of  the  "  Encyclo- 
piedia," and  by  A.  H.  Windsor.  It  will  give  as  complete  an 
account  as  possible  of  the  events  in  every  branch  of  R[iort  during 
1898.  Most  of  the  articles  are  contribut«'d  by  authors  who  wrote 
for  the  "Encyclopiedia,  "and  those  who  possess  the  lurgorwork  will 
be  enable«l  to  keep  their  information  up  to  date.  The  volume 
will  also  include  a  review  of  the  sporting  books  of  tho  year,  an 
obituary,  and  a  diary. 

In  u  week  or  ten  days  we  may  expect  from  Mr.  Fisher  Unwin 
Mr.  Justin  McCarthy's  "  Modern  England,"  dealing  with  inven- 
tion and  reform  in  tlie  19th  century.  On  Monday  next  the  same 
house  will  issue  tho  "  Life  and  Letters    of  Lewis  Carroll."     Mr. 

C.  L.  Dtxlgson  never  allowed  himself  to  be  intt^rviewwl,  but  his 
nephew  and  biographer,  Mr.  CollingwiHnl,  has  many  carefully- 
kept  journals,  diaries,  and  a  preri-a  of  every  letter  hu  wToto  or 
receivetl.  The  illu8tratii>ns  are  e(]ually  C'  ■,  to 
Dmlgson's  skill  in  photography,  and  enable  us  t  ly 
his  friendships  with  Tennyson,  Loitl  Salisbury,  i  nd 
other  celebrities.     Mr.    I'nwin    is   also   publishing   •                  :  ly 

"  Travels    and    Politics   in  the   Near  East,"  by  Wii ,,  j..,.or, 

the  author  of  "  The  Balkans,"  and  Mr.  C.  K.  Mathews' 
ptomiseil  monograph  on  Mont  Blanc. 

A  new  geographical  series  is  being  nrepare<1,  under  the  title 
of  "  A  View  of  the  World  in  IVOC'^by  Mr.  H.  J.  .Ma.  kinder, 
tho  Principal  of  Reading  College  and  I?«'a<lerof  Gi-ography  in  the 
University  of  Oxford.  It  will  hv  publishetl  by  Mr.  Heinemann 
next  year,  and  will  consist  of  twelve  volumes,  each  descriptive 
of  a  great  natural  region,  its  markinl  physical  features,  and  the 
life  of  its  peoples.  Great  care  will  betaken  n>>t  U>  be  tiMi  technical 
and  to  give  facts  in  their  true  relations  ami  true  proportion,  so 
as  to  ap|>eal  alike  to  U'achers,  to  ]Kiliticians.  to  toiu'iitts,  and  to 
merchants.     Each  volume  is  to  be  illustrated   with  maps  by  Mr. 

.1.  G.Bartholomew   ami   by    '■ ■. ^   '■        -iveying  some  one 

salient   idea,  and   t- gither  epitome   of  the 

argument.    Mr.  .Muckimler  u ...,iai  and  the  North 

Atlantic  "  ;  "  Scandinavia  and  Arctic  Ocean  "will  bo  by  Sir 
Clements  Markham  ;  "  The  Mediterranean  and  France,"  by 
Profi'ssor  Eli8«<e  Reclus  ;  "  Central  Europe,"'  by  Dr.  Joseph 
Partach,  Professor  of  Geography  in  the  I'niversity  of  Breslau  ; 
"  Africa."  by  Dr.  J.  Sojtt  Keltie  ;    "  The   Near   East,"  by  Mr. 

D.  G.  Hogarth,  M.A.  ;  "  The  Russian  Empire,"  by  trinoe 
Krapotkino  ;  "  The  Far  East,"  by  Mr.  Archibahl  Little  ; 
"  India."  by  Colonel  Sir  Thomas  Holdich  ;  "  Australasia  and 
Antarctica,"'  by  Dr.  H.  O.  Forb*-s,  Curator  of  the  Liverpool 
Museum,  and  author  of  "  A  Naturalist's  Wanderings  in  the 
Eastern  .\rchip»>lago";  " North  America"  and  "South  America," 
by  American  authorities. 
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COPYRIGHT    IN    AMERICA. 


I 


Tt  has  recently  been  uifjed  liy  authoritias  wliot<e 
opinion  is  entitled  to  resjifct  that  tiie  Anf^lo-.Ainerican 
Commission  now  sitting  in  Washington  should  ])iocure 
the  rej)eAl  of  the  "Manufacturing  Clause"  of  the  Tniteil 
States  Coi>yright  Hill  of  1801.  Tliis  clause,  which  is 
regarded  as  a  hardshiji  by  many  authors  and  jtubli.shers 
in  V^ngland,  provide!*,  as  is  well  known,  that  a  book  must 
lie  reset  in  tyi>e  in  the  United  States  in  order  to  obtain 
copyright  there.  Mr.  I'aldy,  tiie  secretiiry  of  the  Copy- 
right Association,  who  deserves  the  gnvtitude  of  every  one 
interestefl  in  the  (juestion,  has  pirticularly  expresseil,  in 
the  columns  of  The  TiiiHt>;  the  view  that  now  is  the 
moment  to  press  for  rei>eal.  It  may  be  worth  while 
suggesting  that  the  matter  is  not  really  so  urgent  that  it 
cannot  wait  until  the  copyright  question  in  England  is  a 
Vol.  III.    Ko.  23. 


Published  by  7hf   JimfS. 

little  more  settled  than  it  is  at  prwient.  Whether  the 
Commission  has  included  international  copyright  in  it« 
jirogramme  is  doubtful,  and  it  is  e<|ually  doubtful  whether 
it  would  be  useful  or  prudent  to  utilize  a  moment  of 
jMirticularly  friendly  Hentimeiit  f"--  -"MHng  a  l|ll«•^ti'■v  '-r 
dollars. 

What  in  the  working  of  the  Act  as  it  btandit  ?     An 
author  who  )■     '  ^  work  which  Ann    '  '    '         id 

can  arrange  u  iitliculty   for  the  n'    _  ■ « 

sheets  or  a  tyi)e-written  co)»y  from  which  the  book  can  lie 
set  Up  in  tyjK"  by  an  American  jirinler.  ^Ir.  Dahly  says 
that  "  four-fifths  ■' of  Knglish  Injoks  are  thus  debarre<l  of 
copyright.  Is  not  this  a  large  estimate  ?  There  are  six 
tiiousand  books  imblished  every  year  in  1/ondon ;  four 
thousand  eight  hundre«l  of  them,  it  is  said,  lose  American 
copyright.  In  order  to  get  American  copyright,  with  this 
clau.^e  or  without  it,  there  must  be  found  for  every  Ixjok 
an  American  publisher.  Are  the  )iublic  or  i)ublishers  of 
the  I'nited  SUites  eager  to  read  and  to  buy  at  any  price 
the  four  thousand  eight  hundred  Iwoks  containing  a  large 
proi>ortion  of  our  failures  of  the  year?  They  ilo  not,  in 
fact,  take,  even  on  their  own  term.s,  one  half  of  the 
remaining  lifth.  We  forget,  when  we  talk  alM)ut  four- 
liilhs  of  Knglish  publications  losing  American  copyright, 
that  we  have  to  coini)ete  with  American  literature  and 
tiiat  this  coinjH'lition  grows  continually  more  severe.  All 
her  theology,  all  her  science,  all  her  .scholarship,  all  her 
history,  a  great  i>art  of  her  fiction  and  poetry  are  her  own. 
What  she  wants  of  us  is  a  comiMiratively  sn    "  rtion  ; 

she    does,   indee<l,  take   from    us  a  good   '■.■  <    more 

than  we  lake  from  her — but  she  does  not  want  any  more 
than  a  small  pro]iortion  of  the  entire  Knglish  output. 
Hut,  it  is  said,  there  ought  to  In-  recipnwily :  we  give 
the  American  author  the  right  to  publish  here,  and  to 
secure  copyright  by  simultane<ius  ]iublication.  Why  can 
we  not  get  the  same  privilege?  Hut  do  not  let  us  exag- 
gerate the  wrong  done.  America  agrees  to  take  a  Hinall 
|«rt  of  our  current  literature  on  conditions  that  mean  a 
second  setting  of  the  tyi)e — a  charge  on  the  American 
etlition,  say,  of  £30  altogether.  In  the  caj^e  of  a  successful 
biKjk  this  is  not  any  great  hardship;  and,  though  both 
countries  should  st^md  on  the  same  footing,  authors,  who 
are  in  other  respect's  fairly  treated,  are  not  likely  to  con- 
sider this  tax  as  an  intolerable  burden. 

The  case  luis  been  a»lvance<l  of  a  young  and  unknown 
writer  losing  his  copyright  of  a  work  which  might  after- 
wards turn  out  very  valuable.  It  is  quite  i>o<sible.  But 
are  we  to  blame  the  Manufacturing  Clause  for  such  an 
error  of  judgment  ?  Supjiose  the  clause  re|x«led.  Tlie 
interesting  but  unknown  young  man  sends  his  tyi)ewritten 
copy  to  New  York.  The  same  error  of  judgment  hapjiens, 
with  the  same  unfortunate  result ;  and  this  without 
anj-  Manufacturing  Clause  at  all.  Observe  that,  even 
with    the    same    facilities    a.s    those    which    we    ofiVr    on 
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tin-  -!'i>'.  lhrr«'  inii-i  U-  a  jiul>li.-luT ;  and  wiit  rfinple 
(ml  ii.  t>,  ami  will  always  at-t  in  New  York,  upainst 
the  reception  of  "  four-tiftli» "  of  our  publications. 
The  prejifut  working  of  the  Act  shows  a  very  curious 
juece  of  by-play.  There  are  cert^iin  bookti,  by  Knglish 
writens,  published  in  the  States  every  year  without  any 
reference  to  the  Manufacturing  t'lause.  They  are  .sent 
over  in  t^heet,-* ;  they  are  not  set  up  over  there ;  they  do 
not  a^k  for  copyright ;  and  they  are  published  in  tliis 
naked,  lawle.-^<,  unprotected  condition.  What  does  this 
mean?  It  means  that  there  are  many  books— tech- 
nical and  scientific  books,  philosophical,  |Mithological, 
legal — books  certain  to  find  a  very  limited  circle  of  readers 
— which  do  not  want  copyrij;ht  at  all.  They  are  protected 
by  the  bud  that  so  few  want  them.  They  might  be  ])irated 
if  it  w»»re  worth  the  trouble  and  the  exjx-nse,  but  it  is 
not.  The  wrong  done  by  the  Manufacturing  Clause  is 
rvtdly  no  more,  as  far  as  the  author  is  concerned,  than  the 
.-.••  n  of  the  type  a  second  time.     For  the  imblishcr 

1,  .Illy  more:  he  lo.-;eb  the  profit  he  would  otherwise 

f^ain  bv  the  sale  of  the  sheets  to  the  American  publisher. 
But  the  only  way  to  make  it  imj)o>sible  for  any  one, 
author  or  publifther,  to  lose  copyright  is  to  make  the  mere 
publication  and  registration  in  this  country  carry  copy- 
right, not  only  here  but  also  in  America. 

So  much  for  the  working  of  the  Act.  The  matter  is 
not  urgently  pressing.  Those  English  authors  whom 
America  want«<  can  arrange  for  their  copyright  with  ])erfect 
ease.  Those  whom  America  does  not  want  will  not  .save 
their  copyright  even  if  the  clause  is  repealed.  But,  ajiart 
from  these  considerations,  the  present  moment  is  far  from 
l>eing  opportune.  The  Committee  of  the  Ix)rds  on  Copy- 
right have  not  yet  presented  their  rejiort ;  it  is  understood 
that  a  Co))yright  Hill  is  now  Iteing  dnifted  by  an  "eminent" 
I'ailiaiiiciitary  hand.  Whether  the  drafting  of  the  liill 
will  be  followe<l  by  the  introduction  of  the  Hill  into  the 
lloa-e  remains  to  be  seen.  One  thing  is  quite  certain  : 
i:.;it  llie  Hill  is  to  he  Imi)erial.  All  the  comixinent  parts 
of  the  Empire  must  be  bound  by  this  Bill ;  we  cannot 
endure  that  a  single  Colony,  for  the  sake  of  its  own 
j.rinters,  should  uj>Het  the  Coityright  Bill  for  the 
whole  Empire.  When  that  Bill  is  ])asHed,  and  we  can 
]ioint  to  it,  and  rely  ujwn  it,  and  take  our  stand  ujion  it« 
provisions,  then  will  be  the  opjiortunity  for  ai)prottching 
the  Americans  on  their  Manufacturing  Clause. 


"Reviews. 


BISMARCK. 
Man  and  Statesman.     Wiitti-n  nml 

J  Ills  nt  ii'i'iiH'iit  friiiii  <it1)i'<-.  Two  vols. 
■1111.111  liv  A.  J.  Hiilli  T.  !>  Oiii.,  xxii.  I 
i'.ii.  ixw.'  Smith,  Elder.    32,- 

Kew,  \»e  fnn<y,  of  those  who  take  up  the«e  volumes 

will  lay  tliem  down  without  liaving  exjjerienced  something 

of  that  »j»ell  coni)><>unded  in  varying  jiarts  of  attract  ion 

'    '  '  '      '  id  of  fear,  under  which 

'  V    held    all    tli()>e    who 

>iT   iiyp)-.     They  contain. 


they  i»robably  contain,  like  most  of  his  living  utterances, 
merely  half  confidences.  As  in  all  his  hitherto-jiuhli.slied 
letters  ami  conversations  and  speeches,  the  fascination  of 
these  reminiscences  lies  quite  as  much  in  the  marvellous 
luciility  of  thought,  ami  apimrent  frankness  and  simplicity 
of  expre<>sion,  as  in  the  intellectual  grasp  and  force  of 
character  which  they  reveal.  A  very  able  diplomatist, 
who  was  brought  into  close  and  long  contact  with  him 
remarked  that  when  Bismarck  talked  he  had  a  way  of 
apjiearing  to  he  merely  thinking  aloud  to  himself,  which 
impre.ssed  the  listener  with  iUe  conviction  that  he  at  lea.st 
ha«i  been  jirivileged  to  ]M'ep  into  the  innermost  working.-^ 
of  the  great  man's  mind.  lie  did  not  wear  a  musk;  his 
features  were  always  animated  and  mobile,  but  their  play 
was  e<iually  effectual  to  reveal  or  to  disguise  his  thoughts 
aci'ordiug  to  the  puriwhe  he  hml  in  hand.  Ars  cat  cvlarc 
arkm. 

lie  despised  the   paltry  finesses  of  the  old   Metter- 

nich    school   of    dijilomac-y,    but,   as-  we    mnv    know,    he 

could  be  ifple)uli(lc  iiieiuLix  when  it  suited  him — as,  for 

instance,   in    1870,   when,   after   having    instigated    the 

Kassian   Government — not,   he   tells   us,   without   much 

ditficalty — to  tear  up  the  Black  Sea  clauses  of  the  Treaty  of 

Paris,  he  proceeded  to  as.-ure  Mr.  Odo  Kussell  that  the 

Kus.sian  move  had  taken  him  completely  by  surprise.     By 

fre(]uently    blurting   out    the    truth    where    smaller  men 

would    have    sought    refuge   in   clever   equivocation,    he 

acquired  that   reputation   tor   une  fntnchise  qui  /rise  (<(- 

brutal itc   which    enabled    him    in    great   emergencies    to 

exercise  with  consummate  success  all  the  arts  of  jiolitical 

deception.     But  for  the  revelations  in  which  he  has  from 

time   to    time   vented  his   wrath    since  his  downfall,  the 

legend  of  the  new  methods  of  trutlifulness  imiwrted  by 

him  into  European  dijjlomacy  might  indeed  have  survived 

for   many    years,    until    the  arcliives    of    the    European 

chancelleries  were  thrown  ojien  to  the   critical    inspection 

of  dispassionate  students  of   history.     We   do    not  know 

how    far   the    scruples    of    the    (ierman    etlitors    of    the 

aut<jbiography    may    have   tempered   the   tire  which  the 

old    Chancellor's    utterances    continued    to    breathe    all 

through  his  last  3'ears  of  exile  at  Kriedrichsruh  ;   but  the 

moderation  and  reserve  which  alternate  with  the  unalwsliml 

freedom     of    comjiromising     confessions,    the    calculated 

reticences   which  follow  e()ually  calculated    indiscretions, 

indicate  in  these  Keflections  and  Keminiscences  a  return 

to  the  more  cautious  methods  of  resjwnsible  statesmanship 

rather  than  a  continuance  of  the  irres])onsible  explosions 

by  which  the  buried  Titan  loved  to  remind   the  world  of 

his  existence.      Those  who  look  to  the  autobiography  for 

renewed  disclosures  like  that  of  the  secret  "  re-insurance  " 

treaty  with    liussia   in  the  llamhurfjer   Ndckrichten,   or 

for   racy   descriptions  of  hidden  intrigue  like  those  with 

which    the    jiages   of  Husch's    Bismarck    teem,   will    feel 

))erhaps  somewhat  disapjiointed.       In  spite  of    the  title, 

it   is    the    statesman  rather  than    the    man    who    figures 

most   i)romiuently    in    these    volumes,   and    though    so 

intensely  human  a  jK*rsonality  as  that  of  Bismarck  cannot 

be  other  than  flesh  and  blood,  and  his  genius  never  lay  so 

much  in  alistract  concejitions  as  in  the  practical  handling 

of  men,  (l(*!^h  and    IiUkkI   like  himself,  the  interest  centres 

and    is    intended  U>  centre    in    the  action    of  the   great 

political  dmma,  rather  than  in  the  characterization  of  the 

dranial'nt  jiernoiut,  iwwerfully  as  many  of  them,  and  above 

all  the  chief  one  amongst  them,  stand  out  ujwn  the  stage. 

It  is  im]K).'<sil)le  to  comjiress  within  the  limits  of  this 

notice  even  a  bare  outline  of  the  history  of  Europe  from 

1H4H  to  18!t0  as  it  is  retold  for  us  by  one  who  had  the  chief 

•li.uc  in  making  it.     .^11  we  t-an  attempt,  to  Ho  i.-.  to  point 
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out  Bome  of  the  fenturwi  whii-h  will  doubtleHK  prove  of 
greatest  interest  to  KiiRliHh  readers.  First  and  foremost 
Hinonpst  tliese  is  the  liplit  it  sheds  on  Hisiniirck's  iH>r- 
iniinent  distrust  iind  dislike  of  Kiigland.  Astonishment 
has  often  het-ii  expressi-d  t!iat  n  mim  who  un(lcrsto<Kl  and 
npiiretiated  our  literature  and  who  cultivHte<l  and  enjoyed 
the  companionship  of  Kn<:jlishmen,  more  jjerhnps  thiin  of 
any  other  foreigners,  should  have  been,  as  a  statesman, 
systematically  unfriendly  to  this  country,  and  should  have 
continually  lalM)ured,  with  only  too  much  success,  to  stir 
up  had  1>I(mm1  U-tween  the  two  nations  through  the  reptile 
]»ress  which  he  controlled.  The  ex|(laiialion  seems  t<»  l>e 
that,  knowing  very  little  of  Isngland  itst-U',  he  was  le<l  by 
early  association  to  identify  with  Knglaml  certain  currents 
of  opiniim  anbigonistic  to  all  his  innate  principles  and  to 
all  the  jinutical  j»ur))Oses  of  his  isilicy.  He  was,  in  his 
youth  at  any  rate,  essentially  a  Prussian,  and  at  that  time 
Prussians  were  at  a  discount  even  in  Prussia.  "  I  scarcely 
remember,"  he  says  in  the  first  cimjiter  of  the  auto- 
biography, "  from  the  period  when  1  was  api)ointed  to 
Knmkfurt  any  one  of  Prussian  descent  beinj'  apixiinted 
chief  of  an  imjjortant  mission,  except  myself  and  one  or 
two  others.  "Our  most  successful  commanders,  IJIiicher, 
(ineisenati,  Moltke,  (ioeben,  were  not  original  Prussian 
products,  any  more  than  Stein,  Hardenberg,  Motz,  a!id 
(irolman  in  the  civil  .service." 

And  if  Prussians  were  held  of  little  account  in  Prussia, 
(iermans  were  altogether  not  held  of  much  account  in  their 
own  country.  The  Empress  Augusta  "  j)reserved  from 
her  youthful  days  at  Weimar  to  her  life's  end  the  impres- 
sion that  I'Vench  and  still  more  English  authorities  and 
persons  were  superior  to  those  of  her  own  country.  .She 
was  of  true  trerman  blood  in  one  way ;  in  her  was  verified 
that  national  fashion  of  ours  ino.st  slinrply  expressed  in 
the  phra.se,  'That  does  not  come  from  far,  so  it  must  Ix" 
goo(i  for  nothing.'  In  siiite  of  (foethe,  Schiller,  and  the 
Eh  sian  Fields  of  Weimar,  that  intellec-tually  eminent  c^i)ital 
was  not  free  from  the  nightmare  which  until  the  jiresent 
time  has  weighed  upon  our  national  sentiment,  namely, 
that  a  Frenchman,  and  in  the  fullest  degree  an  English- 
man, by  reason  of  his  nationality  and  birth,  is  a  su|M'rior 
l)eing  to  a  (ierman,  and  that  the  ajiprobation  of  public 
opinion  in  Paris  and  in  London  constitutes  a  more 
authentic  i)rot)f  of  our  worth  than  does  our  own  con.scious- 
ness,"  His  "Korussian"  pride  revolted  at  this  imjilied 
inferiority,  and  he  was  always  quick  to  susjtect  and  re.sent 
the  iiniilication,  even  when,  no  doubt,  it  existed  only  in 
his  own  imagination — a.s,  for  insUmce,  when  he  met  the 
Prince  Consort  at  a  State  ball  at  \ersailles  during  the 
Roval  visit  to  Paris  in  18.');').  Hismarck's  account  oi  the 
conversation  which  took  place  on  that  occasion  aHbrds  a 
clue  to  another  and  still  more  potent  element  in  his  dis- 
like of  England.  Our  system  of  con.stitutional  govern- 
ment and  Parliamentary  institutions,  which  had,  in  his 
opinion,  reduced  the  dyiuistic  sentiment  in  England  to  a 
mere  form  of  "external  res{>ect  demanded  by  g(X)<l  scx'iety," 
and  the  maintenance  of  the  Monarchy  to  a  mere  question 
of  exi>ediency,  was  in  it.«elf  rejiugnant  to  his  "  innate 
Prussian  monarchical  convictions.''  Kut  what  made  it 
still  more  abhorrent  to  him  was  that  his  German  opjto- 
nents  iu  the  great  iMilitical  conflicts  of  the  day  drew  all 
their  arginuents  from  the  arsenal  of  English  Liberalism; 
and,  as  amongst  them  were  found  sonie  of  the  lesser 
(ierman  Princes  most  closely  connected  with  our  Koyal 
family,  he  gradually  came  to  regard  the  latter  as  directly 
responsible  for  the  opjiosition,  which  always  vexed  his 
domineering  spirit,  even  when  it  did  not  actually  hamper 
his  policy.    And,  worst  of  all,  these  hostile  iutiuences  were, 


he  believed,  chiefly  exereiited  through  feminine  ehanneln. 
Hismarck,  who  held  strongly  to  the  (iemian  Philiittine 
view  that  a  woman  ought  to  have  no  other  ambition  tlmn 
to  be  a  goo<l  lliniffrmi,  had  a  sapretne  f«mteinpt  for 
"  jH'tticoiil  government  "  ;  an<l  his  KeminiM-encen  iwldom 
show  greater  bitterness  than  when  he  recallii  the  worrieit 
and  dilliculties  which  he  attributed  to  the  emotional  inter- 
vention of  high-lxjrn  ladies  in  the  attairs  of  State.  The 
Autobiography  does  not,  of  course,  sjieak  of  "the  Knglish- 
women  "  with  the  same  licence  of  language  with  which 
Busch's  "  Piismarck  "  has  fatniliarize<l  us  ;  but  the  same 
spirit  breathes  in  the  |M'tulant  a1'  '■•   "the   notions 

.  .  .  imi>ort«M|  into  our  camp  |  at  ~]  from  l/>ndon 

by  the  roundabout  ronU-  of  Berlin,  together  with  .  .  . 
other  exj»ressions  of  humanitarian  feelijig,  nT.-  Hml  ••Hi-.f  in- 
in  the  cant  of  English  jiublic  opinion." 

The  comments  which  Bismarck  lay-  ix-iore  trie 
Emjjeror  on  a  li'tter  addres.sed  Ui  William  I.  by  t^iipen 
Victoria  in  1K7.T  attbrd,  jK'rhaps,  the  most  sign i'  is- 

tration  of  this  jH-culiar  form  of  Bismarckian  n  <-e. 

(ireat  Britain  and  Kussia,  it  will  be  i-ememb«-re<l,  had  made 
strong  representations  at  Berlin  in  the  belief  that  (iennany 
was  seeking  to  pick  a  fresh  (juarrel  with  France  in  order 
to  crush  her  before  she  had  timetodev'  '         '  fed 

jKiwers  of  recuperation   which    she  wa-  ng. 

The  t'haneellor  writes  from  Varzin  on  August  13,  187.5. 

I  have  tlio  honour  of  returning  horewith  y<ii>«?n  Virt<>ri«'ii 
loiter  ;  it  woulil  linvo  txKsn  very  intiTontiiiH  if  lior  Majesty  \\tA 
exprossinl  lierKolf  in  fiirthor  iletiiil  as  to  tlie  "r"",,  ,.f  tho  war 
rumours  at  that  tinio.     Tiie  sources  must,  bow^  soenicd 

to  her  vory  sure,  iiiso    liur    Majesty  would  not  ■  rrwl    U> 

thorn  nfrosh,  and  tho  Kuplisli  (iovprnniout  woulil  not  have  Ikhjii 
induced  by  them  to  take  «nch  imiiortiint  =--f<'i.s.  s..  unfri«-n<tly 
touanls  UH.     1  do  not  know  whether  your  ^'  conaidtr 

it  feasible  to  take  yuoen  Victoria  at  her  .v  ,ii«»ure» 

your  Majesty  that  she  would  find  it  "  easy  tu  I'luVu  ihiil  lior  feari 
were  not  exajj^enited."'  Otherwise  it  would  certaiidy  bo  of 
iiuportiinco  to  discover  from  what  ijuarter  such  "aerious  error*  " 
could  have  lieon  oouveyoil  to  Windsor.  The  hint  about  iiersona 
wlio  must  tie  refjarded  as  *'  ropi  iir  Majoety'a 

(iovernment  is  a|>i>areiitly  aiinnl  It   is  <|uitu 

jiosaiblo    tliat    txith    lie    and    t  nuii      mmi^.  Icen 

theorotieally  of  tho  utility  of  n  timely  attack  I'l  ::;h 

I  am  not  aware  of  it.aiMl  lie  never  r....  iw.l    .m  ii«. 

.     .  And    this  would   by  no  '>i 

meiit  the  riglit  to  t)a»e  othcial  at  i  ,  "  •> 

of  an  AmbaNsador,  and  «iiiiji   >ie>u   '^irc    [lart  call    u:  her 

Powers  to  brinj;  |)res8ure   to   tioar  on  ua.     A  stfp  s  md 

HO  unfriuiully  luiuls  ua  to  sup)>09e  that  Queen  \  ive 

had  some  other  rejiaons    for    Ixtlievin;;  in  our  k  us, 

ts'sidos  occasional  remarks  of  Count  Muuster's,  in  »liii;h  I  do 
not  even  lioliove.  liOrd  [Odo]  Russell  aBsure<t  mo  th  it  h«  always 
re|xirt«xl  his  firm  tioliof  in  our  |<eacoful  inti^ntions.     i  '  'lier 

hand,  all  the  I'ltramontanes   and  their    friends  hav'  ua 

lH)th  socn-tly  and  oj)cnly  in  tho  I'ross.  ao  r.  to 

l)Ogin    war    very  shortly,  and  tho  Kri'neh  v<>a 

in    those    circles,  has   jmissimI    <ui    their    In  lin 

information.     Hut   ovin    tliat  would    not   !  •  to 

givo  Quoen  Victoria    that    assured  coulid>'>    -  to 

wliich  your    Majesty  yourself   gave    a   dei  on 

oxpiessos    in  her    lottor    of  .June  20.      I  ai  le«l 

with  the  yu«>en's  chnraoter  to  have  any  opiinon  as  t<>  tlie  possi- 
bility of  tier  using  the  exiirossioii  "  it  wmilrl  bo  easy  to  prove  " 
in  order  to  cover  an  act  of    prec:  h  haa  Already  beau 

committed,  instead  of  oiwnly  aci. 

The  studied  insolence  of  this  letter  and  oftlie  "cutting 
invectives'*  he  leasts  of  having  addressed  on  the  same 
subject  to  Prince  tiortschakoft"  woidd  seem  to  retl«Tt  not  so 
much  the  indignation  of  injure<l  innoc-eno^  as  the  mortifi- 
cation of  having  been  found  out  and  thwarted. 

While  these  constituted  the  sentimental  elements  of 
his  dislike  and  di.strust  of  England,  there  was  very  little 
iu  the  view  he  took  of  her  iK)sition  as  a  great  Power  to 
restrain  him  from  gratifying  his  prejudices.  He  could  not 
expect   her  to  enter  into  his  scheme  of  aUiancey,  "  for 

48-3 


538 


IJTKRATURE. 


[December  10,  1898. 


the  Knglixh  Contilituliun  doeti  not  lulinit  of  alliances  of 
ai>.<>un><l  (lennanriice " ;  and  a.-),  in  hin  opinion,  friendxliip 
w  '  '"  'and  always  iniplinl  the  rij*k  of  ant^ignniitn)  to 
1.  ,      ■  wiis   not  liivcly  to  lii'sitate  U'twi-i-n  tlic  two,  the 

!«*■  M>  liti  in  sucli  matters  !  •  \t,aa  in  tlic  last  resort 

larijely   pnenie<i    by    the    -    _  ity   of   hi;;    Kittalions. 

His  dislike  of  Kngland  was,  in  laot,  merely  one  of  the 
many  manifestations  of  his  oonU'mjit  for  monil  and  in- 
teilevtnal  forces  as  com()ared  with  material  forces.  There 
are  passages  in  the  Autol)io);ra]ihy  in  wiiich  he  ]>ours  out 
his  scorn  ui)on  the  *' intellect  mils"  with  a  vehemence 
whii-h  seems  almost  to  forestall  the  latter-<lay  etfort-*  of 
certain  sections  of  the  Parisian  Press.  Kvery  form  of 
op])osition  savoured  more  or  leiss  of  resistance  to  authority, 
and  from  his  earliest  year*,  he  tells  us,  *'  my  historical 
iiym]iathies  remaine<l  on  the  side  of  authority.  To  my 
childish  ideas  of  justii-i",  Harmcxlius  and  Aristofjeiton.  as 
well  as  Brutus,  were  criminals,  and  Tell  a  rel)el  and  a 
murderer."  That  for  nearly  forty  years  of  his  life 
resistance  to  authority  in  (lennany  meant  practically 
resistance  to  himself  was  not  calculated  to  weaken  his 
*•  historical  symjiathies."  Kvery  opjwnent  of  his  jwlicy, 
whether  Conser\-ative  or  Kadieal,  Ultramontane  or  ."VK-ialist, 
was  denounced  as  reicitn/rindlick,  and,  as  far  as  his  arm 
could  reach  him,  treated  as  such.  For  all  evils  the 
supreme  remedy  was  to  be  sought  /ctto  et  igiie.  During 
the  troublous  days  of  1848  the  fiery  Junker  told  the 
I^varian  Minister,  who  was  st<irting  for  Munich,  where 
some  anxiety  was  felt  as  to  the  attitude  of  the  army — 
"  (iod  grant  that  your  army  also,  so  far  as  it  is  untrust- 
worthy, may  revolt  openly  ;  then  there  will  be  a  big 
light,  but  it  will  be  decisive,  and  thus  heal  the  sore." 
In  the  same  spirit,  the  mature  statesman  could  see  no 
way  to  deal  with  I'ltramontanes  and  Social  Democrats 
but  by  measures  of  repression  and  coercion,  and — though 
he  would  have  us  believe  that  the  error  in  the  conception 
of  the  May  laws  "  was  made  evident  to  me  by  the  picture 
of  dexterous,  light-footed  priests  pursued  through  back- 
doors and  bedrooms  by  honest  but  awkward  Prussian 
gendarmes  with  sjmrs  and  trailing  sabres " — it  was  the 
failure  of  these  gendarmes,  and  not  the  necessity  of 
employing  them  in  such  a  tjL>^k,  whicli  finally  disgusted 
him  with  the  CidturkumpJ . 

Yet,  dazzling  as  were  tin-  results  of  his  1)1o<mI  and  iron 
policy.  wjL>i  he  himself  entirely  without  misgivings  for  the 
t'  '  I  r;iisp<l(iern)any  toajiosjtioiiofunprecedeiited 

J  lie  left  her  firmly  entrenched  in  the  heart 

of  the  Kuro|iean  Continent,  the  dominant  partner  in  a 
|iowerfnl  alliance,  stronger  still  in  the  jwssession  of  the 
most  fonnidable  fighting  machine  the  worlil  has,  i)erhaps, 
ever  seen.  Still  it  is  imjiossible  to  read  the  later 
chapters  of  the  Antobiograjihy,  in  which  he  takes  a 
nate  survey  of  the  .-ituation,  dealing 
,:     I'cts  of  Russia's  jiolicy  and  of  .Austria's 

■'pment,  without  feeling  that  the  veteran  statesman 
l-.-iitl  somewhat  wistfully  into  the  future.  All  he  can 
brin^  himself  to  say  is  that  the  strat4'{;ic  ]iosition  in  which 
he  IcR  tl  ■  Ml    Kmpire  was  a4|<i]ited  after  the  most 

"n'ore  idTi.    "but    it    no    more    constitutes    a 

iiig  jierennial  resistance  to  time 
_■    ;..-i..  '..-.    i...my    another   alliani.'e    of  re<'ent 
It  does  not  dis]ieiiKe  u*   from  the  attitude  of 
0...J.. 


Smith  baa  done  in  Bismarck  and  Gbbman  Unity  (MuciiiillaD, 
ltd. Oil.).  In  hiH  nuloB  concern iii);  Kianmrck  lilcruttiro  kti  ontunenituB 
liutioh's  earlier  work.s,  doscriliiiif;  him  as  "  a  Hoswoll  who  n'|Mirla 
much  of  the  ;;rcat  nian'a  aiiiail  talk,"  b.it  his  lai«l  imd  much  more 
important  work  lu'diKinissuN  {H1rfallcturily,ll^>  if  itconaiHltMl  merely 
of  old  nintfrial  recently  coIloctcKl  and  publi8he<I.  We  need 
hnrdly  remind  our  rcaclers  Hint  at  least  four-tiftha  of  "Hismarck  : 
Some  Secret  Panics  of  hia  Hititory  "  consist  of  entirely 
new  and  ori;;inal  matter,  and  that,  apart  from  tlio  intrinnic 
value  of  Huach'a  own  rovelationa,  the  mass  of  hithi'fto 
unpuliliHh(<<1  conlulential  documcntN  wliich  it  contains  secures  to 
it  a  pn-ominent  position  in  Hismnrckian  litorattiro.  Nor  is  this 
the  only  point  u|>on  which  I'rofosBor  Smith  ap[ioars  t<i  have  gone 
strangely  wrong.  One  would  infer  from  liis  roforenco  to  the 
Frankfurt  correspondpnco,  given  some  years  ago  to  the  public, 
that  Professor  Smith  imagines  (lenoral  von  (lorlach,  to  whom 
Hismarck  addressed  all  his  most  interesting  letters  from  Knink- 
furt,  to  have  been  the  I'russian  Prime  Minister  of  the  day  ; 
whereas  ho  was,  of  course,  the  King's  chief  aido-de-canip  und  con- 
lidontial  ailviscr,  through  whom  Hismarck  contrive<l,  and  gene- 
rally with  success,  to  reach  his  Sovereign's  car  behind  the  Prime  ■ 
Minister's  back.  V>'o  should  also  l>e  curious  to  learn  what  autho- 
rity Professor  Smith  has  for  stating  that  tlie  secret  "  re- 
insurance "  treaty  with  Kussia  was  "  unofficially  comniunicat<Kl 
to  the  Govonjments  of  Austria  and  Itiily." 


CARLYLE. 


It  »»  »tr«iige  that  any  nno  should  attempt  to  write  even  the 
most  suiierficial  sketch  of  Hiimarck'*  hfo  without  having  con- 
mlUd  the  mine  of  voluabl*  materials  contained  in  Buscb's  last 
work.    Yat  thia  awniM  to  be  pneiaaly  what  ProfaMor  Muoro* 


Historical  Sketches  of  Notable  Persons  and  Scenes 
in  the  Relf^i  of  James  I.  and  Charles  I.  Hy  Thomas 
Carlyle.  Kditcd  l>y  Alexander  Carlyle.  B.A.  u  -  (>in., 
xii.  i-:i51  pp.     London,  liiiKj.  Chapman.    10/6 

The  prevailing  practice  of  unearthing  every  scrap  of 
unpublished  manuscript  that  a  famous  author  leaves 
behind  him,  and  giving  it,  edited  or  unedit<'d,  to  the 
world,  is  no  doubt  very  questionable.  Kut  there  is  at  lea.st 
one  })erfectly  safe  rule  to  go  by  in  deciding  the  (juestion 
of  publication,  and  that  is  to  ascertain  what  evidence  may 
be  discoverable  as  to  the  author's  own  wishes  in  the  matter. 
If  the  facts  go  to  show  that  he  deliberately  withheld  his 
work  from  the  public  because  he  was  dissatisfied  with  it, 
or  even  if  there  be  a  j)resum))tion  to  that  efiect,  the  over- 
ruling of  his  decision  is  clearly  unjustifiable.  In  the  case, 
however,  of  these  *' Historical  Sketches  "  of  Carlyle's  the 
presumption,  so  far  as  it  goes,  is  the  other  way.  There  is 
evidence  (ib  c.rira  that  they  were  originally  written  for 
|>ublicatii)n  ;  lliey  Ix-ar  int<'rnally  all  the  marks  of  having 
l)een  written  with  as  much  care  and  finish  as  the  rest  of 
Carlyle's  work;  it  is  an  luscertnined  biographical  fact  fliat 
they  were  only  laid  aside  because  he  altered  the  plan  of  his 
undertaking,  an<l  resolved  ujxin  grouping  the  results  of  his 
researches  into  seventeenth  century  history  round  the  great 
figure  of  Cromwell;  and  last,  and  most  important  considera- 
tion of  all,  it  is  distinitly  to  l)e  gathered  tiiat  Carlyle  did  not 
dissent  from  Mr.  Chorley's  suggestion  that  these  fragments 
should  Iw  ]i(d>lished.  It  is,  in  short,  a  pretty  safe  iid'erenci^ 
from  the  whole  circumstances  of  the  case  that  nothing 
jirevenU'd  them  from  aj>]M'aring  during  the  author's  life- 
time except  his  indisfiffsition  to  give  them  that  "rounding 
oH',  intnxlucing,  and  here  and  there  <'rossing  out  what  is 
given  elsewhere,'' which  in  Mr.  Chorley's  opinion  was  all 
that  wu>i  needed  (.■  o^il  •■  .,('  them  "a  most  inviting  little 
volume." 

Few  histr>i  l.■lll^,  loo,  wotdd  Ik*  likely  io  suffer  less  than 
(Jarlyle  from  the  publication  of  sketches  which  were 
never  worked  up  into  ;i  (•ouiplcted  jiicture.  For,  after  all, 
much  of  the  "  French  devolution  "' and  still  more  of  the. 
'•  Cromwell  "  consists  of  a  series  of  vivid  and  masterly 
studies  of  men  and  incidents,  from  one  of  which  to  another 
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we  jMiss  hy  tlio  Miinnt'st  connecting  tlircml  of  imrrntive.  We 
read  Ciirlylc'H  liistorics  nowailiiys — innny  of  us,  |M'iliii|»s,lin\t> 
iilways  rcail  lliPin — for  tlu'ii-  [iiirely  pictorinl  .hikI  dniintttic 
ipialities  ratlifr  tlian  for  (lie  philosoplii/ini^s  ami  niorali/- 
in;;s  of  the  lii.storian.  Anil  in  tliese  ijiialities  the  volume 
Iwfore  us  ahoiimls.  The  picture  of  James  1.,  with  hi« 
*'  larjje  hysU-rical  heart,  his  lar};e  K^KK'"  ••)'«''<.  K'"'''"n 
timorously  inquisitive  on  all  jtersons  anil  objects "  Ih 
thoroiij,'hly  Carlylcan  in  its  rou^h,  sardonic  humour,  ^'et 
there  is  insi;;ht  and  sympathy  t<M),  and  an  appreciation  of 
the  points  of  strcnj^th  in  a  character  whom  p<»sterity  has 
lu'cn  too  much  tau:;lit  to  rc^'ard  as  a  mere  pragmatical 
pedant :  — 

H(i  18  a  man  »f  Hwift  iliMci'miiu'iit,  ii'iuly  R\i>i|intl>y,  rrmly 
faculty  in  ovcry  kind,  vision  rlnir  as  lyux'n  if  it  w<ti>  (loop 
oniiuj,'li  !  ('(XirtiiTN  ri'poiit  liis  Miijosty's  roj  artros  iiml  fi|>t>(H'liu8; 
WHS  tlioro  4'Vi)r  Hoitn  NiiL-h  ii  lioiiil    of    wit?  ,     .     Hi*  was  ^rcut 

in  lituNuitK,  of  loKiiMil  ncuiiifn  rnrtOy  |iitrnllclui]  :  voiir  most 
tknglol  skein  of  law-ploiKlin^  or  other  (iiiiliroilLMi  lo;;iu,  ouco 
haii^'  it  on  th»  Koyiil  judgment,  ho  will  win<l  it  ulC  for  you  to 
till!  titniost  tlinnii.  .  .  .  Hi>  HiH'aka  liko  a  socoml  Sulunion, 
tninsliioi'iit  with  lo);ic,  radiant  with  wit.  .  .  .  lint  tndy,  if 
oxcrlli'iit  disi-oui'so  niado  an  alilo  man.  I  liavo  soldoni  hoard  uf 
an  aliliT.  For  tivrry  why  ho  has  liis  wlioroforo  reuly  :  |TOiiiiit 
aa  t<iiichwo<Kl  l>Ia/.«s  up  with  prisiiiatio  nidianco  tliat  astonisliin;; 
lynx  faculty,  which  has  rcail  niiil  ri'mcnditircil,  which  has  H>ir- 
voyod  nam  ami  thiu;,'s,  after  its  fashion,  with  cxtonsivo  view, 
Tho  noblo  si-icnoes  ho  could,  for  most  part,  jiroft'ss  in  colle;;o 
chts.s-ruoMis  ;  he  isjiotcnt  in  thcolo^'V  as  a  very  Doctor  on  all 
|ioints  of  niifty  a  I)aniol  conic  to  judgniont.  A  man  really  most 
<|uick  in  spcodi.  full  of  brilliant  ropartcea  and  coruscations  ;  of 
jolly  liant»>r,  rtiady  wit,  conclusive  Bpeculation  :  such  a  faculty 
that  tlie  Ai'chhi.shops  stand  8tu)iont,  and  Chancellor  Hacon,  not 
without  a  certain  suicerity,  pronoinices  him  wonderfully  gifted. 

l)eli<:;htful,  too.  is  the  account  of  the  Hampton  Court 
t'onfcrcnce,  full  of  those  inimit^ible  touches  of  the  dnimatic 
and  the  humorous  that  we  know  so  well,  and  the  chai)ter 
on  the  Overhury  .Murder  is  a  masterpiece.  One  might 
have  known  how  that  luritl  and  .sordid  tragedy  would 
appeal  to  ( 'arlyle  ;  and  it  is  interesting  to  note  here,  as 
in  a  hundred  other  passages  in  his  writings,  how  the 
beauty  of  woman,  whether  a.sso<'iated  with  misfortune  as 
in  Marie  Antoinette,  or  with  desperation  as  in  Charlotte 
(V)rday,  or  witii  sheer  cold-blomled  wickedness  as  in 
Frances  Howard,  moves  his  pity  even  to  the  disturliiuice 
of  his  moral  judgment. 

This  sketch  again  of  Attorney-General  Xoy  is  in 
Cwlyle's  most  broadly  comic  vein.  The  learned  lawyer 
who  was  nothing  but  a  lawyer  and  learned  always  moved 
his  spleen  : — 

A  "  morose  man,"  says  Clarendon,  one  of  those  .smOy  law 
|x^dants,  acute  spirits  of  hinuan  intellij;ence  castnl  in  the  hidi"  of 
rhinoceros  ;  kind  of  men  extinct  now.  I'.si-d  to  get  a  pic  from 
his  mother  at  I'hri.stiuas,  ate  tho  coi\tent,s  of  tho  pie  but  kept  the 
crust  and  lid,  tho  "  collln  of  the  pie,"  as  they  then  called  it; 
the  colliu  of  the  pio  used  to  serve  for  long  nionths  afterwanls  as 
a  general  wa.sto  Uix  for  tho  ))a{H»rs  of  tho  learned  Mr.  Nov. 
liOtters,  law  briefs,  wasli  bills,  a  wast«>  nii.soellany  of  leariiod  anil 
unli'arnod  scriptatory  m.ittors  found  refuge  happy  that  there 
was  any  refuge.  So  say  tho  old  pi,mphlet-<  grinning  in  their 
broad  uuiinier.  Think  by  this  what  a  Liiw  Chand)er  does  this 
h>arno<l  oollin  of  a  pio  presuppose.  When  tho  weather  grew  hot 
it  is  jiresumabln  that  the  j«»stry,  even  to  a  Noy's  olfartory 
nerves,  hocamo  insn|>iH>rtidile.  When  tho  weather  grow  hot  the 
pie  would  ilcscend  to  tho  dogs  to  Ihi  rojeot<il  even  of  the  tlogs  ; 
Bn<l  tho  learned  gentleman's  paiM>rs  would  lly  refugoless  like 
sibylline  loaves.  .  .  .  Human  nature  at  thi.s"  ilate  hiis  little 
conception  of  such  an  exist<-nce.  Hy  what  ivlehomy  wa.s  a  soul 
ot  man  ever  fascinato^l  to  a  .study  of  Knglish  law  I 

]\Ir.  Alexander  Carlyle's  notes  are  commendably  few 
and  brief.  But  that  being  the  oa.se  there  is  less  excuse 
for  either  inaccuracy  or  superfluity.  It  is  not  the  fact 
that  "Essex's  second  wife  pleading  on  the  same  grounds." 
viz.,  by  way  of  suit  for  miUity  of  marriage,  "a.s  his  first  hai! 
done,  obtained  a  divorce  from  him."  So  far  from  taking  any 


such  jiro4'ee<lings  Bgnin<<t  him  blie  aliwilutely  jirei-hnlwl 
h'Tfelf  from  doing  so  by  bearing  n  chihl  to  him ;  and 
though   they  were  afterwards   se|iarat<»<I   they  wert*  n^vir 

divorced.      And    the   exjiression    "  fjii/tiilinn   H"  lly 

reijuires    the    footnote  "  Qiitnilinu    mifficU,  n  icy 

enough  for  the  jniriKise."  Its  jilace  at  the  bottom  of  n 
page  in  the  chapter  on  "  .lenny  Ut'ddes  "  might  have  l>een 
advantageously  Hlle<l  by  a  note  jiointing  out  that  .fenny 
and  her  stool  have  l^een  relegated  by  later  inquirerw  to  th«» 
region  of  myth. 

Mr.  Froude  and  Oarlyle.  Kv  David  Wilson.  R  x  ."ijin.. 
vi. +  :««)  l>l>-    l/on<U>n,  IMK  Helnemann.    10  6 

With  what  precise  object  thin  book  wan  writt<'n  it  is  iin|Ki<i- 
sihlo  to  divine.  The  author,  ho  tolU  us  in  hid  pr>-fiic<>,  "  ho{M>a 
ultimately  to  publish  a  '  Life  of  Thomas  Carlylo  '  "—a  work, 
hownvor,  which,  he  adds,  "  is  not  likely  to  be  finishi'<l  for  nukny 
years."  Why  in  such  circumst&ncns  Mr.  David  Wilson  shuulil 
lay  aside  his  biography  in  order  to  compile  a  volume  of  lietweun 
three  and  four  liundnsl  |>agos,  al>ounding  in  evitleni-ea  of  lonj; 
and  la)H)rious  research  and  ''evotetl  to  the  sole  ptir|M>se  of  ex- 
[losiiig  the  inaccuracy,  inca|>acity,  ami  obliquity  of  a  previoiia 
biographer,  whose  literary  crimes  have  Immiii  displiiye<l  anil 
donouncotl  a  hundretl  tiiiK's  alreaily,  is  an  unfathomable  niyst«*ry. 
Can  .Mr.  Wil.son,  with  "  many  years  "  of  lalMJur  before  him  to 
complete  his  own  Life  of  Carlylo,  lie  really  of  opinion  that  it  is 
worth  while  to  trace  the  causes  of  what  he  Ciills  Mr.  Kroude's 
"  failure  as  a  Boswell  "  through  forty-eight  chapters,  b«-giiining 
with  his  early  life  an<l  tsliication,  following  him  through  tho 
liiatory  of  the  change  in  his  religious  opinions,  and  conchuliuj; 
with  a  series  of  ill-naturo<l  anecdotes  illustrative  of  the  defects 
of  his  charact<T  ?  Surely  the  world  has  long  sine*-  made  up  ita 
min<l  about  .Mr.  Fronde's  merits  and  demerits  as  a  biographer, 
and  made  it  up,  we  quite  freely  admit,  in  tho  sense,  on  the 
whole,  of  Mr.  Wilson's  own  opinion.  Tho  censure  insoed  upon 
his  errors  and  indiscretions  by  such  men  as  Professors  Maason, 
Norton,  and  Nichol,  and  .Mr.  Moncure  Conway,  all  of  them 
authorities  on  the  subject  of  the  Carlyle  biography,  an<l  most,  if 
not  all  of  them,  among  the  biographer's  frien<ls,  is  prattically 
decisive.  This,  however,  does  not  justify  tho  tone  nhich  Mr. 
Wilson  thinks  fit  to  assume  towards  Mr.  Fronde,  whose  abilities 
and  achievements,  after  all,  entitle  him  to  respectful 
treatment  oven  at  tho  hands  of  those  who  dislike  i-crtain 
qualities  of  his  mind  and  work.  The  author's  attitude 
towards  him,  however,  is  uniformly  unbecoming  and  occa- 
sionally presumptuous  to  the  point  of  absunlity.  His  work 
is  further  disfigure<l  by  such  gratuitously  offensive  sallies  as  his 
description  of  the  peace  of  mind  of  the  orth<Mlox  believer  as  "  s 
complacent,  deludotl  satisfaction,  prtxluced  by  jieriiMlic  doses  of 
Mother  Church's  S>M>tliing  Syrup,"  and  by  such  humours  of  the 
inferior  kind  of  siwrting  newsjiajier  as  thi-  substitution  of  the 
wonl  "  sky-pilot  "  for  "  clergyman."  We  would  strongly  advi.so 
Mr.  Wilson  to  devote  whatever  time  ho  can  »i«ire  from  tho  pro- 
(mratiou  of  his  personal  biography  to  the  chastening  of  his  style. 
lnde<Hl,  it  would  bo  worth  his  while  t<i  do  so  even  if  the  {«riod 
of  ■•  many  years  "  should  thereby  bo  indelinitely  proloivi.,1 


SHAKESPEARE    IN    FRANCE. 

♦ 

Shakespeare  en  France  sous  I'Anclen  R^^me.    By 
J.  J.  JiiBsorand.    7.lN-li'in.,  :>at  pp.    Paris,  Wis. 

Colin.    Pr.3.50 

Among  tho.se  Frenchmen  who  have  done  most  during 
the  last  few  years  to  render  intelligible  to  their  country- 
men the  literature  of  Kngland,  M.  .Ius.serand  is  one  of  the 
most  useful  and  one  of  the  be.st  known.  His  vogue,  however, 
has  lietm  even  greater  in  Kngland  than  in  Knince — a  fact 
for  which  it  is  not  difficult  to  account,  as  his  work  ha<< 
dealt  for  the  most  jmrt  with  perioils  and  tendencies  on 
which  our  own  critical   performances  could  oflFer  nothing 
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K>  lucid  »nd  »o  erudite.  For  Frenchmen,  Ins  Ixwks, 
entertiiining  lu  they  are,  lacked  that  rhetorical  ihiirni 
which  liad  mmlecuchFrenehwritersaiiVilleinninandNisiird 
>i.  '  '.    Si'holars  in  Fnince,  however,  liave  use<i  hinnind 

I;  inj  a<    I'lefore   him    they  had   ustsl  and    misusj-d 

M-i.;.  _  it.  For  the  delights  of  )K)jiularity  lie  ha*  had  to 
cii)--  i:,i>  channel.  Kven  .M.  'IVxte,  who  is  a  younger 
student  of  our  literature  than  he,  hait  attained  a  re]iutation 
in  France  wider  thiui  that  of  M.  .lusserand,  ui>on  whom, 
nevertheless,  a><  a  critic  of  Knglish  letters,  the  mantle  of 
Taine  ha*  uiidoubte<lly  fallen.  His  new  lxK)k,  "  Shuke- 
s|)eare  in  France  under  tiie  ( Hd  Hcgime,"  will  in  France 
he  read  by  a  few  six^cinlists  only ;  in  Kngland  it  will 
attract  a  much  wider  attention,  for  it  treatii  of  an  ai<i)ect 
too  much  neglected  of  the  literary  history  of  England  and 
the  Continent. 

How  comeo  it  that  in  spit«  of  the  constant  relations 
between  France  and  Kngland  during  the  Klizahcthan 
period ;  in  spite  of  Knglish  students  who  throngnl  the 
Paris  I'niversity ;  in  spite  of  the  jjresence  in  France  of 
8nch  jioet*  as  Sir  Francis  Bryan,  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt, 
and  Sackville;  in  spite  of  the  friendly  relations  between 
the  Courts;  in  spite  of  .lohn  Major,  the  Knglisli  pliilosopher 
of  scholasticism,  and  his  jiupil  (ieorge  Piuch.'inan,  the 
l^tin  historian  of  Scotland.  l>oth  of  whom  resided  and 
gained  fame  in  Paris;  in  sjiite  of  the  Frenchmen  who 
alwumled  in  Jx)ndon,  men  like  the  printers  Harhier  and 
Pynson,and  the  writers  Konsani,  Brant'ime,  and  I)u  Kartas, 
to  name  only  some  of  the  most  distinguished — how  comes  it 
t'  1  the  Court  down wanls,  liecame  perfectly 

f  1  ic  e,  its   literature,  and  its  ways,  whereas 

the  Knglish  language  remained  altogether  unknown  in 
France,  and  Knglish  literature  was  for  the  Frenchman  as 
if  it  were  not  ?  M.  .lusserand  fills  a  number  of  pages  with 
•  1  '    ■  Jing  what  at   first  sight  seems 

ii  '',   that   when    HnlK'lais  wishefl 

to  relate  the  meeting  of  I'nntngruel  with  Panurge  he  was 
able  to  a«e  all  sorts  of  ancient  and  mo<lern  languages — 
German,  Italian,  Dutch,  Sjianish,  Hebrew,  and  even 
I'topian — but  he  had  no  one  handy  to  furnish  him  with  an 
Knglish  text.  Such  is  the  curious  .situation  in  the  fjruvd 
m^cle  of  the  ]{■  I',  when  curiosity  was  so  general  and 

alert.     It  canu  plaine<l  by  jiatriotic  bias,  for  in  the 

sixteenth  century  it  is  not  Kngland  that  is  the  enemy  of 
France,  but  Sjiain.  M.  .lusserand  gives  the  following 
explanation : — 

KvPT  (ince  t !  i  of  the  ('onquoBt,  people  in  France 

hiwi  rfm.nini<!  p<  :  well-bred  i>eri<on!i  in  Knglniul.  .  .  . 

'•■  'i  MinuU"  H|H>ke  Littin,  ami  the  rent  did  not  count. 

iH-  w:ii  striirtly  ciinlinu<l  to  woiks  in  tlio  Kn){li8h 


IjUi^iio^i!  ;  tlii 
fainiliiu-    t' 


Mora 
in  Lr>i 
into  K 
Bmoi. 
Ijrr»,' 
nispi- ' 
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toriituK,  nnd  thinki-rR  of  (iri-at    I'-ritain 

ly  m  pHfiH.  nnd  liiul   iih   many  ndniiroiH 

'inu  country.     Unt  tlmy  wcro  know n  milidy 

hm":    Monix.  CanideniiH,   SeldenUH  :   .    .   . 

inted  in  I'  •  Ix-fore  U>ii  1 

I    into   !■  I  'i(>  Iwinp   ■ 

'   '  ■     ■  "■'  '  V  tll(!  Mur.-.  :irM( 

"  Adieu    ma 

'...•     1...;.;...,    1 .ii.an,  lint  no  one 

iiniMM   Would    hiive   Iwen    lictter   iterved    in 


Mjr  lute  awake,  perform  the  lout 
Lat>«nr  tlmt  tliou  anil  I  nhall  wante, 

**•  tWlWoiw   and    tonrhin«»   poem    of   th..  AmUsiiiMlor  Wyatt. 

"■       ■      '  .poka  I'lwr  I  nnch  :    the   King, 

th»  itraat  tin.  uu-ti  of  lettem, 

itionality   wiTe 
'  le  Italifin  Paul 
.1111  .-.  Ill  I  M«.  "  n   '         '  t 

Two  ('•ntiirii'*  l;i' 

y  I- inia,  iHiinethilig  oi  l.ii  •  >■... II- 

tioo  rematnvd.     "  TiefM,'*  tmyn  tho  M»rr|niii  in  one  of  Boinnya 


comutlies,  "  ce  quo  lex  anglais  ont  do  mieux,  c'«Bt  qu'iU  imrlcnt 
franvuin  encore  i|n'ilfi  I'rhtropient." 

Thus  it  hajiiiened  that  in  Shakes])eare's  time  the 
French  theatre  was  intluence<l  by  antiquity,  by  Itjily  and  by 
SjMiin,  but  not  by  Kngland.  The  truth  is,  the  two  theatres 
started  at  alwut  the  same  jtoint.  The  official  critics  in 
both  countries,  the  Hoiisards  and  Sir  Philip  Sidneys,  had 
definitely  repudiated  the  Middle -Xge  and  its  "'(iothic"  bar- 
barity; but  in  iH)tii  tiiere  were  nt  the  .same  ej)Och  abundant 
signs  of  re«ction  against  Ari.stotle  and  the  unities.  The 
parallel  is  very  curiously  worked  out  by  M.  .lusserand, 
who  reconis,  moreover,  the  little-known  fact  that  Knglish 
actors  came  to  Paris  in  Shakes|(eare's  time,  as  well  as 
Knglish  playwrights  like  Hen  .lonson.  But  .lonson 
attracted  attention  in  Paris  mainly  as  a  hard  drinker.  So 
that  in  IGIC,  the  year  of  .Shakes} >eare's  death,  his  works 
and  his  name, like  those  of  Sj)en8er  and  the  lyric  poets,  were 
quite  unknown  in  France.  And  the  case  was  not  much 
improveil  under  Ixiuis  XIV.  Starting  on  jiarallel  lines, 
the  drama  of  the  two  countries  now  diverged. 

The  same  rigiiruns  inRtruction  was  given  the  two  nations  nt 
the  same  epoch  .  .  .  :  it  is  accepted  by  the  men  of  culture  and 
the  i>ul>lic  in  France  and  rejcctiHl  in  Kn^lanil  :  the  classical  play- 
wrights are  anomalies  among  the  English  ;  the  irregulars  are 
aliout  to  iH-conie  so  among  us. 

."\I.  .lusserand  flings  his  search-light  u|>on  the  dusty  shelves 
where  sleep  the  texts  of  long- forgotten  plays,  which  reveal 
to  us  the  long  warfare  waged  in  Fmnce  by  the  young 
writers  against  the  unities.  If  only  Comeille  had  jmt 
himself  at  tiieir  head  they  might,  he  tiiinks,  have  deve- 
Ioj)eil  a  dramatic  jioetry  as  free  and  original  as  that  of 
SIiakesi)eare.  But  the  publics  of  Paris  and  l.<ondon  were 
different.  M.  .lu.sserand  does  not  sufficiently  dwell  ujkmi 
this  j)oint.  He  notes  that  Shakesjieare,  in  spite  of  .Tonson's 
censure  that  he  "  wanted  .irt,"  continued  to  follow  his 
genius,  in  a  fine  scorn  of  Aristotle,  "  l>ecause  he  had  the 
public  for  him,"  whereas  the  opposite  happened  for  Cor- 
neille.  But  lie  does  not  sufiiciently  exj)l<'vin  why  the 
public  was  with  Shakesj)eare  and  not  with  the  young  inde- 
l)endonts  in  France.  What  was  the  French  public  and 
what  the  ?3nglish?  There  is,  in  fact,  a  confusion  in  using 
the  same  word  to  connote  the  audiences  which  fnnjuentcd, 
say,  the  Hotel  de  Bourgogne  and  the  multiple  establish- 
ments dublx'd  theatre  in  the  Kngland  of  Klizabeth.  The 
ideal  of  French  ta.ste  was  fixed  in  the  hothouse  atmosphere 
of  a  Court  where,  as  M.  Jusserand  ingeniously  says, 
"  costumes  were  worn  which  did  not  permit  rolling  in  the 
grass."  This  constituted  the  French  jtiihl'ic.  liiterary 
taste  was  a  matter  of  formula  and  of  Irienftfance.  The 
same  is  not  true  of  the  j/tihlic  here,  which  had  alreiuly 
liegun  to  exist,  in  the  mo<lern  sense  of  the  word,  at  a  time 
when  it  was  still  undeveloi>ed  in  the  France  of  Kichelieu's 
centralization.  The  Shakesjtearian  ])ro<luct,  becau.se  it  was 
s|Mintanfous,!irimfuI  of  life  and  ufall  life's  'iiiaiirtilHytttitMul 
un-Aristofelian  contrasts  and  vicissitutles,was  iininlelligilile 
when  it  was  not  boorish  and  (kIIous  to  the  Frent-lmian. 
To  Bee  what  a  Frenchman  thought  of  l/ondon  and  Knglish- 
men  in  l(i44  reml  Saint  Amant's  verses  and  the  guide- 
books of  the  time.  M.  .lusserand  has  culh-il  from  these 
documents  .some  ]>i(|uant  ]>assages,  but  nowhere  dws  he 
come  aiToss  mention  of  ShakesjM-are,  and,  as  we  have  seen, 
this  is  not  surprising. 

After  the  Stuart  restoration  things  get  a  little  better. 
Vet  even  Saint  Evremond,  among  the  host  of  distinguished 
Frenchmen  who  now  visit  lyomlon  and  write  on  Knglish 
characteristics,  does  not  sjM-ak  of  Shakesjs'are,  nor  until 
we  come  Ixj  Muralt  (whom  .M.  Texte's  readers  will  recall^ 
and  .Moreau  de  Bra.sey  do  we  have  any  reference  to  the 
great   poet.     The    latter   speaks   of  him    as  follows :  "  A 
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cprtain  Shnkespoiire  who  livod  in  the  last  century "  who 
wrote  historical  pliivs.  Vet  nil  this  time  tlicre  liiid  U-en 
an  ahuiicliint  intcniiaiijje  of  tliou^'lit  lK»t\veen  I'nmce  ami 
Enf,'l»inl,  tlic  iinxifs  of  which  M.  Jii»scn\n(i  fjivw  us  in 
rich  and  curiouK  hihlioj^raphicnl  notes,  coini>lHtin;;  the 
investifijrttionH  of  M.  'IVxte  in  the  same  field.  Tnknown 
to  all,  however,  the  great  man  hiul  croHsed  the  (Channel. 
A  folio  copy  fijjiires  heside  liacine  and  ronieille  in  tiie 
lihniry  of  Louis  .\IV.  \I.  .lusserand  has  found  the 
oiii^inal  lihrarian's  note  with  the  following;  appreciation, 
which  he  atluins  t<i  he  the  oldest  cstilnatr'  of  Slialcf-iiciie 
in  French : 

Ce  poJ'to  Am}.M"1H  a    l    IIlKiultmtHm  ;ir<srM  in'iii*  ;    ii  |H''r"'   iniiui- 

elloiiient,  ils  s'ovprimo  avec  lincNW):  iimis  i-os  bellcK  iiiialite'/  sont 
i>))Nourcia!i  par  I«h  onliiros  i|u°il  iiittlo  daiia  sofi  Coiiictlius. 

Fou()uet  also  hml  a  copy,  most  likely  one  of  those 
folios  which  are  now  worth  £(iO,  and  for  which  he  gave 
oidy  one  sol.  The  name  Shakespeare  was  printed  puhlicly 
for  the  first  time  in  France  in  Haillet's  "  .lutjements  des 
Savants,"  in  ICtfo-U.  France  still  remained  devoted  to 
the  cmiimiances,  chiu-y  of  indejjendence,  and  not  until 
the  Ahhe  I'revost,  Montes(juieu,  and  N'olUiire  crossed  the 
Channel — not  until  the  latter  brought  hack  his  "  I^ettres 
I'hilosophiijues,"  which  may  he  said  to  have  inaugurated 
in  a  way  the  eighteenth  century,  anrl  revealed  Knglaud  to 
France,  do  we  approach  the  moment  when  Shakespeare 
enters  into  his  own.  This  periwl  of  Anglomania,  which 
began  some  seven  years  before  the  LeltiTS  of  Voltaire,  and 
which  extended  down  to  1750, and  men  to  the  Hevolution, 
occupies  in  At.  .lusserand's  bonk  more  than  200 
jwiges,  and  is  of  the  utmost  interest  to  those  who 
would  imderstand  either  French  or  English  liternture. 
lie  has  collected  a  host  of  new  facts,  but  the  one 
fact  which  all  his  "  finds"  go  to  ])rove  is  closely  connected 
with  that  word  "public,"  which  he  made  no  effort  to  detine. 
Sliakes])eare.  discovered  and  Intici'  by  N'oltaire,  becomes  a 
touchstone  for  the  literary  discussions  born  out  of  the 
ciiange  in  French  "taste."  As  the  boundaries  of  the 
public  enlarged,  Shakesjware  seemed  more  intelligible, 
more  natural.  As  the  audience  became  less  letlrf,  the 
English  theatre  responded  more  completely  to  its  thirst 
for  reality.  ])emocracy  in  literature  confronted  the  com- 
l»ilers  of  the  rhetorics.  English  literature  now  in  France 
becomes  an  element  of  destriu'tion,  if  you  will  ;  but 
France,  by  withdrawing  the  harriers  to  its  influence, 
absorbs  fresh  vigour  and  is  rejuvenate<l.  M.  .lusserand 
thus  sums  up  this  secular  process  of  interchange  of 
spiritual  products : — 

Tliia  conquiTor,  this  now  Attiln,  has  subjuffatoil  no  ono ; 
riither,  lie  lias  lu'li>e(l  to  nil  omam-ipjition,  and  is  tliercliy  worthy 
of  giatitmli'.  Revohitions  will  follow  oni?  nnotliiT  in  vain  :  tlmru 
will  nhvivys  ritnuiin.  ai«iit  from  the  other  elt'imnits  of  wliicli  wn 
are  fomiPil,  the  liittin  fixiiidution.  Wn  may  striki*  out  h  path 
nwiiy  from  tlu'  ulassic  iih-ul,  but  uu  sluill  leiiiaiii  ncariT  to  it  tliiin 
tlii>  Nortlioi  11  jNtoplus.  .  .  .  For  a  cciitiiiy  |M>opl(Mliil  nut  ipiit  the 
alloys  of  \  iMsaillfs,  iiiiil.  iiikIim-  the  prettxt  of  clLinsing  iiothiii).' 
ihori',  they  wen-  no  longer  even  kept  up.  It  w:is  iu>c»>ssary  to 
push  JMililly  on,  t<i  jj"  to  the  enil  of  the  alleys,  to  enter  into 
thii  simple  anil  large  land.scniie  visible  fn>iii  the!  top  of  the 
terrattis,  beyond  the  ganlons  ;  there  are  J<Vench  gar- 
ileus  and  a  Krench  landseai>o  snitablo  to  the  country. 
.  .  .  To  suppose,  however,  that  Shakosjx'nro  has  lx>coiiie 
accliniatii'od  among  iis,  that  hia  genius  has  jienetrated  ours  and 
transformed  it  is  a  mistake.  Ho  is  known,  readers  and  amlier.oea 
are  struck  by  his  boautios— this  is  a  happy  and  indnbit«ble 
result.  Wo  have  no  reason  to  long  for  more,  and  that  wonUl, 
moreover,  bo  to  wisli  for  the  ini|M)ssible.  All  the  elVorts  in  the 
world  will  not  make  fine  olive  trees  grow  in  Scotland,  nor  fine 
fir  trees  in  Algiers.  It  would  be  a  pity  if  there  wore  in  the 
world  but  a  single  genius  and  a  sol.'  race  ;  each  cenius  should 
attain  its  finest  develr>pment.  .  .  .  Slinke!i|ieikre  has  helptxl  to 
bivak  the  old  obstacles  which,  growing  from  generation  to 
generation,   impusod   upon  all  authors  for  all  .subjects.   tiuiUv 
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against  those  whom  ws  shall  neror  tire  uf  buwiiig  iwliml  the  jiiat. 
It  i»  regrettable,  and  surprising,  that  there  is  no  index 
'  to  this  work.     We  trust  no  English   wlition  will  apjiear 
without  this  aid  able  adilition. 
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Qalnsboroueh  and  hla  Place  in  English  Art.  By 
Walter  Ari""*""'icr,  Din-iior  of  the  National  (inllery, 
liehind.       \\  \-two    I'hotogriivui-es    and    Ten    Litlio- 

f^apliic  Far  ( 'oloiir.     15  <  llin..  21 1  pp.     IWH. 

Liiindon :  Heinemann. 
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Tliis  new  life  of  Gainsliorough  is  noteworthy  in  many  ways. 
It  is  at  once  a  monument  to  thu  genius  of  the  painter,  to  the  acu- 
men of  the  critic, and  to  the  enterprise  and  skill  of  Itoth  publisher 
and  printer.  Years  have  pa8ae<l  since  so  splendid  a  volume  came 
from  the  Knglish  Press  years,  too,  since  such  a  fighting  critii-iil 
biography  set  men  thinking  and  arguing  and  :wlmiring. 

That  Mr.  Armstrong  inten<le<l  thia  memoir  to  lie  a 
militant  one  is  clear  from  the  fact  that  in  an  intro- 
ductory chapter  ho  sets  down,  or  at  the  least  foreshadows. 
a  delilierate  plan  of  campaign,  in  this  ho  f^eeks,  as  Tolstoi  did 
not  long  since,  to  answer  the  question,  "  What  is  Art  I  "  in 
order  that  his  standards  of  criticism  may  lie  understood,  if  not 
accepted,  from  the  outset ;  and  therein  every  one  may  tind  some- 
thing, if  he  choose,  to  dissent  from.  Knt  what  will  on  all  liainls 
1h'  acepUxl  -with  acknowlixlginents  for  the  lucidity  with  which 
the  ;.;reat  truth  is  so  laid  down  that  none  may  esca|i«  it  —is  that 
the  art  in  a  picture  lies,  not  in  the  lieauty  that  tli> 
have  rejiresented  there,  but  in  the  beiiuty  he  h  . 
placed  in  it.     Doubtlexs  Mr.  An  tins  tw  a 

novel    thesis,   but   it    is   one  t"  1    all    too 

rarely  insi.sted  upon.  In  the  next  chapter  the  author  inquires 
into  the  origin  of  Knglish  art  and  maintains  that  its  real  fathers 
are  the  great  miniaturists,  such  as  Hilliar<l  and  the  Olivers,  the 
followers  of  Holl>cin.  AVu  have  here,  therefore,  the  basis  uf 
a  theory  uf  art  and  of  the  development  of  [lainting  in  Kngland 
which  sorely  tem]its  the  critic,  while  a  compb 
chapter  on  the  art  of  (laiiisliorough  is  hanlly  !• 
gestive  and  combative  ;  but  there  is  so  much  to  ;ir.ue 
about,  if  not  to  seek  to  rojei-t,  that  it  is  impoauible  within  the 
limits  of  a  notice  such  as  this  to  enter  into  the  lists.  TheMt 
(loints,  howuvt-r,  may  lie  mentioiie<l  -  that  Mr.  Armstrong,  in 
calling  CiainslKirough  the  Krst  of  the  "  Impressionistfi,"  uses  tlie 
woni  quite  correctly — as  Lord  Lcighton  habitually  did,  for  ex- 
ample—but not  OS  it  is  generally  inider8too<I  tOHlay  ;  ami  herein, 
to  liegin  with,  is  a  fruitful  source  of  quarrel.  Again,  in  the 
linul  chapter,  "  Gainsborough's  Art,"  we  have  much  emphasis, 
a  little  vagueness,  and  some  temerity  — as  when  "  The  M<irning 
Walk  "  is  roundly  declarwl  to  lie  "  the  Tinest  picture  |iainted  in 
the  eighttHJiith  century  :  if  I  foIlowMl  my  own  conviction 
I  should  say  since  the  di^aths  of  Rnlieiis  and  V.  lasipiex." 
The  reader  cannot   but   feel   soi  at  the   in.  ,iss 

of  the  praise.    Vet  Mr.  Ariiistroi  -^  nasons  !■  ning 

he  utters  ;  ho  ra|is  them  out  in  quick  succession,  and  you  must 
straightway  accept  them  or  fight  alNiiit  tlieni — but  he  is  not  going 
to  move  or  compromise  in  the  matter  o(  upiniun. 

As  to  matters  of  fact,  however,  ho  may  have  to  do 
so,  as  we  shall  presently  see.  Rut  first  I  would  com- 
nioiit  upon  the  com|>arison  <>f  Oainslxirough  with  RulH>n« 
and  Watteau — which  Mr.  Armstrong  <Iih>s  not  "  profess  to  lio 
the  first  to  si>e."    One  w<ml  t.   The  first  comi^arisfin  was 

a  commonplace  among  (iai  is  contem|Miraries,  and  the 

a«»coiid  line  with  their  successors.  Hut  when  Mr.  Armstrong 
doubts  whether  liainslxirongh  ever  saw  a  Watteau,  I  must  ask 
if  he  ever  com|mMsl  "  Musidora "  with  "Diane  au  Bain," 
and  ubi-th.  r  b..  thinks  it  likely  ^in  spite  of  the  infinity  of  added 
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fr-  ■       '         shnuui  imiKirUtl  iiit<>  his  picturo)  thftt  Ruch 

•  <  .       :    ix»<'>  <>f  till'  legs  and    f>H>t,  ami  ticpth  of 

immonion  c«>ul(i  iMMiilily  Iw  nicrt'ly  nocuiontnl.  (iaiiiHlMiruugh 
hM  infiiiiU^ly  im|iri>T(>(l  thu  figiiru  ami  fN|K>cialty  tlu^  |mwo  nf  tbu 
ht<ail  :  Imt  it  ap|i>>nrs  to  mi>— alike  as  t<>  "  Musidorn  "  "  Tho 
Blall,"  niul  <ithor  pictures  —  that  (laiiislMirongh  was  wt<ll 
aci|iiaiiitt><l,  at  leant  thnni!;])  oiipraviiigs,  with  the  work  i«f  the 
|>'iiiit<-r  >i{  "  L'Kmluir  i^iiir  Cytliere." 

Alth.meh  Mr  An  s  iM-iietmt<><1  hiniRolf  with  his  sulv 

j> '  '  siiiiwwha'  1  that  n'search 

«"  .  on  nmiiy  >  'I  (Miints  in  the 

I'l  (1  woiiiil  hikve  Bt'ttletl  m:iny  others.  At  the  same  time, 

Wi  ;    ng's  conjectures  in  cert:iiu  nmtt4'rs  are  so  correct  that 

hia  judgment  stAiids  tho  higher  for  his  nrowinl  ignorance.  Thus 
when  he  assumes  that  the  |M>rtriiit  uf  .lohn  Henderson,  tlie 
actor,  bi-longs  to  thu  year  178l>  and  Lord  Chesti-rfieUl  to  1778, 
I  c«n  state  that  ho  is  entin-ly  right ;  the  former  w:i8  No.  1!U 
in  th«  cataltifrue,  and  the  hitter  112.  in  tlieir  resiM-ctivo  yeai-s. 
A'  y  sunnises  that  "The  Pink  Hoy  "  (MastiT  NicoUs) 

sli  ^liip  Umi   |at<-   for  1770     the  year  to  which   it  has 

hi'  II  ascrilx'd,  the  fact  N-ing  that  tlu'  pictnn?  was  '.fi'J  in 

til.  :i'.n  of  17ftJ;   wliiU-  the  |Kirtniit  of  Mr.  Hat*-,  wliich 

Mr.  Armstrong  gires  to  the  yoai-s  HSO-W,  Wiis  indi'<il  exliibiteil 
in  I7M(MN'o-  Iti*).  Hut  it  sliouhl  he  noted  tliat  it  was  not  until 
th«  following  year  tliat  tho  sitter  t<M>k  tho  name  by  which  Mr. 
Armstrong  calls  him  Bati'-Dudlev.  He  is  out,  however,  in  his 
estimate  of  the  two  |Hirtraits  of  tho  nnchoas  of  DevouHhiro  :  tho 
firnt,  tluit  at  Althorp,  liolongs  not  to  17ii-  l>ut  tu  1778,  and  tho 
bmcoimI  one  t«>  178S  (No.  78).  when  conteni|K>rary  critics  coni- 
plainMl  that  the  artist  had  flattered  tho  "  rather  vul<;ar  l:eanty  " 
of  the  over-atTalile  "  lady  of  (juality."  Mr.  Arnistri)n^''s  sug- 
gmtion  Uiat  the  "  Blue  Iloy  "  l«lon<^'s  t<i  Uainsliorou^'h's  Bath 
periu<l  is  not  an  original  contention,  for  •!.  Sewell  (of  whose 
roluminous  writings  on  thu  snliject  tho  author  seoms  to  have 
■ome  knowledge)  asserteil  as  much  nearly  forty  years  ago.  It 
would  have  leen  interesting  had  Mr.  Armstrong  Iwen  able  to 
test  the  links  of  Suwoll's  somewhat  weak  chain  of  ovidonue,  a.i  it 
■M-m.1  tu  hie  to  lie,  in  tho  niy.st«-riou8  history  of  the  )iicture,  and 
to  have  given  us  his  opinion  as  t<i  whetht-r  th«  whole  lengtli  of 
Mr.  Kuthall  (or  Nnttall)  -No.  77  in  the  Hoyal  Aciuloniy  Kxhihi- 
tioii  of  1771  is  not  |<erha|iS  to  !«  identified  witli  Huttall,  and 
whether  the  small  )>ortrait  of  a  sitt<-r  uf  the  latter  name,  contri- 
liutod  to  the  Academy  in  !7'.*7  l>y  Dowiunan  (No.  445),  would  not 
help  in  the  elucidation  of  the  ]iro(iletn. 

As  to  the  |Mirtraits  of  tho  l«autiful  Mrs.  Klliott,  Mr.  Arm- 
•trong  is  right  in  saying  that  "  the  full  length  may  l>o  slightly 
Um  earlier  of  tho  two,"  but  ho  apiiears  simiowhat  uncertain  as  to 
whan  tt  )  ro<Iuced  and  which  in  which.     The  fact  is  that 

thm  wlw  Was  e.\hibite<l  at  the  Academy  in  1778  (No.  114), 

ad  iid,a  kit-kat.wasNo.  184  in  178'_',snd  was  refeinil 

to  lympio  ■'-  the  Ia4ty's  maidon  naiiio     for  x)io  hail 

alrmuly  ln-en  divorced  ami  hitd  j;one  olF  with  her  |>aramour,  Jjord 
Valentia  :  a  proci-wling  which  Mr.  Armstrong  uiipheniiatically 
calls  an  Hlo|H-mcnt,  without  any  referenof  to  the  intervening  legal 
oimtemnation.  He  falls  into  serious  error-  though  it  is  proliably 
hsit  a  slip— in  saying  that  "  Gainsi>orough  sent  eight  |>oi-traits 
atxl  |iortrait-grou|«  to  the  exhibition  of  178:1"  (giving  the  namos  of 
them)  which  were  retumer|,the  artinl  having  finally  quarrelled  over 
them  K     '  y.   As  a  matter  of  fact,  this  tinal  catastrophe 

•"■"•f'  -ing  year,  1784,  for  in  178:1  tho  painter  was 

niC"M-nt«<l  i._v  l*i'lv«  works,  of  which  one,  the  Koyal  group, 
rotiUiiK'<l  not  fewer  than  fifteen  |i4T»onage8.  Among  tln-se,  Mr. 
Arni«trong  miglit  have  told  us,  the  F'rinco  Krcilerick  dix'S  not 
»n««r,  for  !«•  waa  abroail  on  his  travels  at  tho  time  tho  picture 
«aa  l»iiig  |«int«d.  lister  on,  however,  <iainsl«)rough  did 
l«int  him,  in  aiimlirK  dnrsa,  as  the  Bishop  of  ftsnaburg. 
rtoin.'  fwty  y<-ars  ago,  it  is  mid,  tlie  Queen  heani  of  this  picture, 
which   had   fallen   int*>  |iri .  U,  and  sought  to  buy  it  Imck, 

»o  that  it  mitht  take  its  1  ,c.-  with  the  family  jiortraits 

"'  tigiire  nnili>corate<I  with  ribbons 

'"  ,  <ri   taat«  ill  dress   of  th»  episco|ml 

Ptiintrf,  tt»\r,tK  lit  wrjutrv  it.     This  ]>ictur<>  Mr.  Aimstroug  does 


not  include— nor  several  others  I  might  name  did  s|>nce  jH-rmit. 
One  at  least,  however,  I  must  mention  -  that  of  Lady  Horatio 
Waldegrave,  which  waa  exhibitid  at  the  Hoyal  Academy  in  178;t 
(the  year  after  Itj-ynolds  hud  luiinted  her  with  her  two  sisteis  in 
hia celebrate<l  group),  but  which,  by  soinu  accident  did  notnp|HMir 
in  the  catalogue.  I  might  add  that  it  was  Gainsliortmgh's  with- 
drawal from  the  Academy  in  1784  that  inducHil  Sir  .loshua  Hey- 
nolds  BO  to  iu\d  to  the  numlH-r  of  his  own  contriliutions,  in  order  to 
strengthen  the  show,  that  they  amounted  iu  all  to  not  fewer 
than  sixteen.  IVi-fore  leaving  the  contentious  part  of  this  review, 
I  may  remark  u\>on  the  inaccuracy  of  referring  to  RuIh'Us' 
National  (Jallery  picture  as  "  Lo  Chajienu  de  Paille,"  in.stead 
"  Le  ('ha]M'au  de  Poil,"  the  latter  with  the  felt  hat  iH'ing  tho 
elalioratwl  copy  of  the  former  with  a  straw  hat  ;  Jipoii  the  abH(>nco 
of  all  reference  to  'AofTnuy  as  painting  figures  iiitoGainsl  oiough's 
landscap*-,  or  landsca|ies,  which,  on  breaking  with  tho  Academy, 
the  latter  sent  to  the  Koyal  1  ncorporateil  Society's  exhibition  iu 
1784  ;  and  upon  the  lack  of  explanation  -which  would  have  Is-en 
warmly  welcomiKl— of  the  fact  that  Heveral  pictures  which  were 
on  Gainsborougirs  easj-l  just  iM'fore  the  time  of  his  death  were 
exhibitt^l  in  the  Acidemy  at  intervals  not  long  aftei-wards,in  the 
name  of  his  nephew,  GainslKirough  Diip«iiit. 

But  for  what  he  has  told  us  for  the  few  but  valuable  addU 
tion.w  to  our  fund  of  knowledge  of  a  relatively  little-known 
liersonality— We  niu.st  Imj  deeply  grati-ful,  particularly  for  tho 
Wonderful  lists  in  which  he  ha.s  brought  together  hardly  fewer 
than  a  thousand  works  by  Gainsborough,  l>uth  iu  |iortraiture  and 
land.sca|M'.  Thu  mass  of  inforniation  is  enormous  and  thu  patience 
lepresi'iited  such  lis  few  men  would  have  had  the  iiidu.-.try,  per- 
sistenc<>,  and  clear-headedness  to  compile. 

As  to  the  photogravures  they  are  exceedingly  lieautiful  iu 
texture  and  techniiiue,  but,  as  is  common  with  much  of  Mr.  Colls' 
work,  they  are  apt  to  lie  over-black  in  thu  shadows,  often, 
curiously  enough,  in  the  foreground.  As  a  picture-liook  this  noble 
volume  is  superb  ;  as  a  critic:il  essay  original,  lively,  and  infor- 
mative ;  and  as  a  record  an  indispensable  necessity  to  every  art 
library.  

NEW  ZEALAND. 


The  Long  White  Cloud  Ao-tea-roa.  By  William 
Pember  Reeves,    .s'.    ."I'.in..  x\.  i  i;fii  pp.    I/indnn,  imts. 

Marshall.    6/-  n. 

Among  that  group  of  colonics  in  tho  Pacific  cun.stituting 
what  is  known  as  tho  "  (ireater  Britain  of  tho  South  "  there  is 
none  which  presents  so  many  distinctive  features  of  interift  to 
tho  geographer,  tho  ethnologist,  tho  geologi.st,  as  well  as  to  the 
student  of  iHilitics,  of  natural  hist>iry,  and  of  fnlk-loro,  as  that 
long,  narrow  strip  of  land,  diviihsl  in  twain  by  a  deep  strait, 
which  is  known  t<i  the  Polynesian  native  by  the  name  An-tia-ioa 
■'  "  the  long  «hit<«  cloud  "  anil  to  the  world  generally  as  "  New 
/ealaiid."  Less  is  known  in  Kngland  of  this  land  of  mystery 
anil  wonder  than  might  bo  oxpecteil.  In  no  si-nse  can  tliis  be 
said  to  result  from  lack  of  literature  on  the  subject,  for  the 
volumes  on  New  Ztvaland  may  almost  Ui  said  to  form  a  library  of 
themselveH.  Many  of  these,  however,  are  mere  inchoate  farragoes 
of  facts  and  figures,  pourcil  forth  without  artistic  classification 
or  methoilical  arrangement. 

But  against  the  latest  work  on  New  Zealand  this  charge 
cannot  1k>  ailvanceil.  The  author,  Mr.  \V.  P.  Beeves,  has  hail  a 
lengthy  publii;  career,  and  now  o<cu|iies  the  roH|)oii8ible  position 
of  Agent-* ieneral  in  London  for  the  colony.  Ho  may  therefore 
ho  said  to  have  sat  at  the  i-eceipt  of  facts  and  figures  indis- 
pensable for  his  purpose  for  tho  larger  ]>art  of  his  life.  In  con- 
setjuonco,  the  information  he  furnishes  is  not  only  frosii  and 
original,  but  ho  possesses  the  atlditional  merit,  in  larger  iiioasnre 
than  any  of  his  prwlocessors,  of  knowing  how  to  arrange  his 
matter  in  tlte  most  attractive  form,  and  prime  virtue  of  all  —of 
rocogni/.ing  what  to  omit  as  unintoresting  or  irrelevant,  though 
in  his  preliminary  chajiter  his  entlinsiasin  tints  his  picture  with 
a  |H<rlia{Mi  oxceHsively  roseate  hue.  On  the  subject  of  the 
"  .Maoris,"  he  ia  inclinetl  to  consider  their  ateaily  disappearance 
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lino  to  proloiiRod  inattontiun  to  tho  most  olomintary  lawi  of 
xntiitution  riitlicr  than  to  "  tlio  <lrog  Kiuinl  "  nml  Kuroi>uaii  viwH. 
Tlu)  clmjjtcr  I'll  "  Maori  Mytliology  luxl  Udigion  "  is  ono  of  tho 
most  intoroRtin);  in  thu  hook,  ((iving  nn  U'lniirahU*  skotch  of  tho 
Maori  iiluas  of  tho  I'nauun  World.  Mr.  H«m)Vo»,  to  our  thinkin;;, 
hkyn  Ni-ari'i<ly  Hiillimont  Rtrons  on  tho  latent  lUialisni  whirh  lim  at 
tho  foundation  of  thoir  inytholo)»y.  Thoir  OrnniKiI  in  "  Kohiia, 
tho  Lord  of  Loving  Kinilncss,"  and  tho  mi);hty  "  Powor  of 
(lood."  Hut  why  does  thu  autlior  omit  all  iiKintion  of  th«!  Maori 
Ahririini),  othorwiso  "  Taipo  "—tho  ttrrililo  "  Power  of  Kvil  "  ? 

Tho  author  akotchos  lalmno  inrrciili-,  tho  story  of  I'urly  Now 
/oaland  discovory,  tirst  l>y  Taninan,  who  Nightod  tl'.o  island*  in 
1(>42,  then  by  Captain  Cook  in  17011,  who  took  ]>08scssion  of 
thoni  in  tho  name  of  King(ioorgc.  Curious,  indewl,  it  is  that  tho 
Frentli  Captain  Do  ^urviilo  oidy  niiii.iorl  proclaiming  tho  islands 
tho  projHirty  of  France  by  a  fow  days  a  case  repeated  in  the 
visit  of  thii  Krrmh  frigato  L'Aulio  in  IftlO  to  tho  Hay  of  Islands 
(■((  roiili-  for  thii  South  Island.  (Jovt'rnor  Hobson  ipiiftly  df- 
spati.-hod  thoHritomarttoAkaroa,and  when  tlu'  Krcnchmanttrrivi-il 
ho  found  hinisolf  forostallod.  With  roforoni-o  to  Do  Surville,  tlv 
fact  may  bo  mentiono<t  that  his  higli-hauded  condu<t  towards  tho 
natives  so  oxaspcratinl  thorn  that  thu  next  French  vessel  which 
put  in  to  the  Ray  of  Iwlands  -that  commanded  by  the  explorer 
Marion  Du  Fresno  had  itn  captain  and  several  of  tho  crew  mas- 
sacred. Tho  author  skoti-hcs  vividly  tho  pandemonium  which  pre- 
vailed at  tho  "  Hay  "  from  tho  time  of  l)u  Fresno's  visit  in  1770 
to  tho  formal  aniioxution  by  Hobson  in  1840.  The  territory  was 
virtually  "  No  Man's  Land  "  a  sort  of  Alsatia,  whore  tho 
King's  Writ  had  no  power.  All  sorts  and  conditions  of  mon 
llockcd  to  tho  Hay  of  Islands  in  those  days,  and  tho  vico, 
violence,  and  iniipiity  i>orpotrated  were  past  Iwlicf  Tho 
missionary  work  achiovo<l  by  tho  Uev.  S.  Mar.sden  and  others  is 
not  omitted  from  tho  author's  survey,  while  tho  account  given  of 
tho  ti>rrible  tribal  wars  waged  by  Hongi — tho  Napoleon  of  New 
Zealand  To  Waharoa,  To  Whero-Whcro,  Uauparaha,  and  other 
dusky  champion."),  is  full  and  accurate.  Tho  account  hen>  given 
of  the  famous  Now  Xealand  Association,  fornie<l  in  18^7  for  tho 
colonization  of  tho  Wellington  district,  and  its  moving  spirit, 
(libUm  Wakefield,  should  1x3  compared  with  Dr.  (iarnett's 
rocontly-pubjished  memoir  of  Wakeliold.  Mr.  Hooves  sevtroly 
condemns  both  tho  association  and  its  originator,  Init  he  scarcely 
does  justice  to  tho  pure  and  unselfish  motives  which  actuated 
both. 

The  Constitutional  history  of  thu  colony  may  bo  said  to  have 
conmienooil  with  tho  Treaty  of  Waitangi  in  .May,  1840,  when 
(iovernor  Hobson  formally  annexed  the  islands  -a  treaty  occept<Hl 
by  no  fewer  than  oV2  chiefs.  Mr.  Heevcs  draws  a  pathetic 
picture  of  tho  unfortunate  (lovcnior,  left  to  his  own  resources  by 
a  Colonial  Ollico  in  London  that  had  been  driven  into  annexation 
of  tho  territory  against  its  will  and  wished  to  bo  bothere<l  with 
its  afl'airs  as  littlo  as  possible.  Uobson  was  confronted  with 
dilliculties  that  would  have  taxo<l  tho  abilities  of  far  abler  mon, 
and  his  successor.  Captain  Fitzroy,  doservetl  far  more  blame. 
He  it  was  who,  by  his  vacillating  policy,  precipitated  the  colony 
into  that  maise  of  complications  with  the  Maoris  over  the  sales 
of  land  which  finally  ended  in  war.  The  savage,  however,  was 
quite  as  astute  as  his  white  co-bargainers,  and  just  as  bent  on 
getting  thu  best  of  tho  contract.  The  same  land  was  sold  over 
and  over  again  :  or  when  tho  Maoris  had  received  and  sj^nt  a 
portion  of  the  purchaso-monoy  they  would  take  refuge  under  the 
plea  that,  according  to  their  connnunal  systoni  of  tribal  land 
laws,  the  lanil  could  not  Ik>  alienated,  and  refuse  to  proceed 
further.  The  Europeans  then  endoavoure<l  to  enforce  their  claims 
by  compulsion,  the  result  being  tho  massacres  of  helpless  white 
settlers,  tho  murder  of  Colonel  Wakefield  (brother  of  Gibbon 
Wakefield'),  who  actetl  as  agent  for  the  New  Zealand  Company, 
and  finally  the  outbreak  of  hostilities  under  Hone  Hoke,  son 
of  tho  great  Hongi.  (iovernor  Grey,  by  firmness  and  concilia- 
tion towards  both  natives  and  Kuropeans,  virtually  dragged  the 
colony  out  of  bankruptcy,  native  difficulties,  and  a  legislative 
deadlock.  Mr.  Heevcs  is,  we  think,  scarcely  sufiicicutlj-  in  sym- 
pathy with  the  "  (ireat  Tribune  "  to   understand  tlio  keynote  to 


hit  complex  character,  (iroy  loliovcl  in  a  fv^tcni  in  ul  Ij 
"  [latenialiRni  "  playe<l  an  im; 

Ruovoi  states,  liu  was  a    loyal   ;. , 

so  HU|ioriur  to  tl  ose  of  tho   men  with  whom  ho  was  coimimiIIimI  to 
work  that  ho  often  found  it  ossier   to  act  himself  ratln  ■  "' 
waste  time  hannnering    his    viows    int<J    tho   heuds  of  I 
invdioiru  colleagues.     .Mr.  I" 
in  connexion  with  the  in 
tho  colony,  among  others   lli>:   well  knu\ui    ^ 
being    mado    in    the     Constitution     for     pn 
Ministries.     He  in  a  nuMisuru   exonorat* 

in  tl'.e  great  New  Zealand  wars,  but  he  b '.  i 

tho  lying,  duplicity,  and  ba<l  faith  which  also  marked  their  con- 
duct. The  war,  which  lasted  from  18i:j  to  1870  was,  on  the 
whole,  barren  of   practical    benefit,    and    such  glory  as  there  was 

was  reai>cd   by   our   opponents.     The    Imperial    tr     -•   un- 

ai.'custoniod  at  that  time   to    bush   warfare,    they  ■.  Iml 

for  (ienoral  Cameron  know  nothing  of  guerilla  hokliliti'  ?  :  only 
when  "  tho  Kelf-Heliam  o  Holii'y  "  was  initiate<l  by  ^ir  V  W..Id 
in  18li«  and  tho  colonists  took  tho  fighting  on  t'  • 
the  natives  ([uickly  and  etl'uctually  sulxlucd.  Ani' 
of  this  latter  portion  of  tlie  war,  by  tho  woy,  Mr.  Keeves  omit« 
to  mention  tho  heroic  Von  Tenipski.  Tho  cause  of  the  submis- 
sion of  tho  Maoris  was  not  so  much  defeat  as  the  consciousness 
that  tho  ends  for  which  they  fought  had  been  gained.  A  Native 
Minister  had  arisen  in  Sir  Donald  McLean,  who  was  not  afraid 
to  bo  known  as  a  philo-aliorigine.  Tho  Maoris  rccognize<l  a 
friend,  their  wrongs  were  gradually  redressed  ;  from  that  day  to 
this  there  has  bot>n  no  revolt  in  Now  Zealand. 

Mr.  Hooves  lays  much  stress  on  the  famous  Public  Works 
Policy  of  Sir  .lulius  Vogel.  Mr.  Hecves  approves  of  Vogcl's 
intentions  and  thinks  that  had  he  been  allowe<l  to  carry  out  his 
scheme  in  its  original  form  all  might  have  been  well.  Porha|>s 
so,  but  tho  policy  is  a  dangerous  ono  of  pushing  roads  and  rail- 
ways ahead  of  the  population  and  expecting  that  tho  stream  of 
settlement  will  follow   them.     Vogel's  e^  '  has  led  to  un- 

told financial  misery.     The    conmiorcial  a  which  laxtxd 

from  188:3  to  1888   was   directly    induce<l    by    tUu  heavy 
necessitated  by  it,  and    had    tho    frozen    meat   exjK)rt 
taken  that   sudden    leap   into    jiopulutity    in   1888    Ne«  /•  i 

might  have  experienced  such  another  financial  crisis  a  ;i  ic-v 
years  ago  utl'cctod  Newfoundland.  Of  this  tho  semi-cullaitso  of 
the  Hank  of  Now  Zealand  was  a  proof. 

Tlio  closing  chapters  of  the  volume  are  {terhaps  tlie  most 
important,  though   .scarcely   the   most  interesting  to  th  ' 

rejuler.     They  arc  devoted   to   a   sketch  of  the  rise  of  t 
cratic  Party  in  Paliameiit,  to    it-s   triumphs   under  the   lion.  .1. 
Ballaiice  and   the    Hight    Hon.    J.  Seddoii,  and  to  the  «(n!C'l"» 
waged  between  capital  and  labour.     An  excellent  - 
of  the  measures  passed  by  the  party  through  the  H 
.•ientativos.     Many    of    these  are  more    Rdvance<lly  democratic  in 
character  than  any  yet  aihieved  by  anv  country  in  the  world. 
With  the  name  of  Ballance  and  his  colleagues  are  associated  sndi 
reforms  as  ono  man  one  vote,   State   tenancy,  as  oppose<l  to  free- 
hold alienation    in    land,    village   settlement,    factories   roforn), 
female  suffrage,    Ac.     The   chapter   entitled    "  Eight   Years   of 
Experiment."  wherein   the  work  of  the  New  Zealand  denioeracy 
is  sumniarixed,  is  undoubtedly  by  far  tho  ablest  in  the  book. 

Tlie  only  criticism  we  have  to  make  on  Mr.  R«evps'  wi>rk  is  that 
he  too  often  presents  us    with    a    view  of  thii  are, 

but  as  he  thinks  they  are  or  should    h<\  and  I  l.iws 

his  political    prejudices   to   run   aw  nn.     He  is  a  littlo 

unjust  to  (iroy  and  at   times   ho   nii^.  iuct ions  from  prin- 

ciples for  principles  themselves,  in  weighing  motives.  Hut  tho 
book  is  one  of  solid  merit.  It  is  on  the  whole  singularly  accu- 
rate, it  is  a  valuable  storehouse  of  historic,  economic,  and  social 
facts  ndating  to  one  of  the  most  intere.stiuK  l^  '  ies  under 
the  British  Crown.     The  author's  easy,  grace:'  .d  avoid- 

ance of  wearisome  aetail    render   the    book  aIiuo:,t  as  in 
as  a  romance.     New   Zealand   at    last  posses-ios  a  histo: 
not  a  dry  chronicle  of  event.-",  but  is  a  vivid,  brilliant  representa- 
tion of  the  actual  life  of  the   colony,  by  ono  who  in  the  i>a»t  has 

40 


LITER  ATURR 


[December  10,  1898. 


I'- 


"c  future  liM  atill  to  pl»y,  no  incon- 


A  HEROIC  DEFENCE. 


Chitral.  Th.  story  of  a  Minor  Si.'j^.-.  U>  Sir  Qeorge  S. 
Robertson,  K.O.S.L  "o  ■..">"  in..  :w  pd.    I^ukIoii.  l^s•s. 

Methuen.    21'- 

Scv  "  '       - '     ''  ''ir   III  i  >M   iii-..im-   <>(  Chitral   foi-l  ami 

of  t)>o  <  "1  it  have  alroft'ly  appcarcNl.     It  has, 

jio\>  .   lor  ^lr  Gcorpj  Robert.-'on  to  toll  the  stirring 

rt.  ■  '  tn  .Ippict  in  vivid  colours  the  daily  life  of  tho 

lie.  lioUl  it>i  own  in  circum.stanccs  of  fireat 

f]it.  "S  of   1805,  when   the  author  took  up 

hit  port  as  British  Agent  at  UilRit,  "  thoro  was  sconiingly  a 
|irosi>i-ci  of  continuwl  jJoace  nil  along  tho  Ka'jhmir  frontier  "  ; 
but  Lieutenant  Ounlon,  who  ha<l  recently  roacho<l  Chitral, 
roporieil  the  existence  of  a  strong  anti-British  feeling  in  this 
romote  Himalayan  valley.  In  1803,  retirement  from  the  country 
«•;, .  ■       1.  but  the  Pamir  delimitation  ha<l  not  yet  been 

IM-,  tho  author  ••  folt  .strongly  "  that  it  was  at  this 

tini„  •'  u.t  to  maintain  sonii-  obvious  hol<1  of  any 

i*rt  of  ;  of  thi'  Hindu-Kush  which  might  inlervcnu 

Uatwwn  the  itrrritorios  wo  actually  occuiiiwl  and  these  of  tho 
Amir  of  Kabul."  When,  therefore,  the  situation  suddenly 
bscame  threatening,  Chitral  was  still  occupicil,  but  only  by  a 
handful  of  Sikhs,  ami  the  Agent  at  Gilgit  was  immt-fliattdy 
onturml  to  tho  post  of  danger. 

The  l)Ook  gives  a  luciil  account  of  tho  involvi-d  native 
politics  which  l«l  up  to  the  revolt  of  Sher  Afzul  and  Umra  Khan. 
The  exact  motive  cannot  bj  assigned,  but  Sir  G.  Robertson  is 
inclined  to  believe  that  tho  scheme  was  deep-laid  and  that  "  tho 
frontier  Powers,  from  the  great<'8t  to  tho  least,  sought  to  find  a 
cure  for  the  ambitious  designs  of  the  tJovornment  of  India." 
Chitral  was  isolated.    It  might  be  {XMsiblo  to  creato 

S  -■-':     -'•■— .iiiie    aa   that   which  overwhelmi-d   the 

Briti  '-,  and   re«ultcd,  so   the  border  people 

b  li'\' .    .!■    A  ■:    '•1.1-,;, ,;.,..    I    long    re.'it    from    inva- 

,  ,in.     .     .     .  i>re  their  eyes,  aidt-il  by 

.  ,..■,,11. ..II  r.-ii  in  a  temporary  alliance 

.  who  can  n-'ver  organize 
1  racy  started   from    the 
I 'oniiiian<ler-in-Chief     .  .  and  included 
_        •>{  the  Indus  Valley. 

There  is  an  excellent  description  of  the  measures  taken  at  Chitral 
and  of  the  attempts  to  send  in  reinforcements  which,  by  an 
unfortunate  mistake,  lid  to  the  d'-atruction  of  the  force  of 
Captain  Ross  in  tho  Koragh  d.file.  At  Reshun,  aft'T  a  gallant 
defence,  Captains  lvilwi>.rd''s  and  Fowler  were  captured  by 
treachery  and  tli  ng  men  were  almost  annihilated. 

I>ofeated  on  the  •  i  re<luced  to  JJIO  rlHomen,  of  whom 

only  83  wore  Sikhs,  l>r.  Kobertaon  nnd  tho  three  unwutindod 
Mritiah  oflicera  were  driven  into  Chitral  fort,  where  for  many 
»o«k«  relief  waa  impossible,  and  the  memorable  defence  began. 
The  interest  of  the  narrative  never  flags.  Tlie  anxieties,  oxpedi- 
•ntt,  and  strenuous  exertions  of  tho  little  garriaon  are  admirably 
dsacribed.  On  tite  28th  March,  when  tho  outlook  was  specially 
dark,  it  waa  dccidetl  to  make  a  flag.  A  Sikh  "  nco<lleman  " 
WM  fooad  to  operate  upon  red  cloth,  a  blue  turban,  and  some 
white  cotton  material.  The  piettire  of  a  Jack  upon  an  empty 
tobacco  tin  nerved  as  a  pattern.  HenceforwanI  the  flag  waa 
iom  and  "  in  truth  it  helped  tu  greatly.  It  cheerc<l  our  hearts 
•ad  stiffened  our  backs."  Until  the  17th  April,  the  beleaguered 
garriaon  was  restricted  to  the  defensive  ;  but  on  this  day  the 
uminoaa  sounds  of  mining  close  at  hand  were  heard,  nnd  Sifat 
Bahadur,  a  young  native  rajah,  and  a  born  leader  of  men, 
"  rsbemsotly  "  demando<l  a  sortie.  Sir  ti.  Robertson's  account 
ofLiaoiaac'  t  attack  loat 

the  bead  of  of  the  n,  rs  of 

tlia  book.     '  'ge  was  raiM!«l   by  Colonel  Kelly's 

advance  froi  •  'Vement  of  Ueneral   Low  from  tho 

South,  and  on  tha  following  day  the  heroes  of  Chitral  and  the 


men  who  had  struggled  against  the  greatest  difficulties  to  come 
to  their  relief  stood  face  to  face. 

There  were  no  extravagant  greetings  .  .  .  my  mind 
wrt.M  weary  and  my  life  soonuHl  fatiguwl  also.  I  folt,  by  antici- 
pation, what  it  n\nst  l>e  to  attain  a  groat  age  and  feel  a  lisl- 
IcsKness  alniut  nil  things.  They  doclaro  that  wo  live  standing 
still  in  front  of  the  niinetl  outwork  were  white-faco<l  and 
strangely  quiet. 
The  long  strain  had  t  >ld  heavily  upon  the  garrison  and  rest  was 
its  greatest  nooil. 

The  rich  annals  of  the  Army  contain  no  liner  instance  of  tho 
sterling  qualities  of  our  young  o!licers  and  of  tho  nalivo  troops 
of  tho  ti>ueen  than  this  admirable  record  of  the  defence  ot  Chitral. 
Tlie  illustrations  form  a  valuable  addition  to  a  l>ook  which  should 
bv  read  by  all  who  care  to  initloratand  the  secret  of  our  Empiru. 
Sir  G.  Rol>ert»on  has  bjen  able  not  only  to  present  a  vivid  pic- 
t\iro  of  rough  warfare  but  to  throw  light  uiion  tho  vexed 
question  of  the  Indian  frontier.  The  following  sumti  up  his 
point  of  view  :  — 

The  real  risk  of  the  so-i-alled  Russian  menace  to  India  is 
not  the  danger  of  any  invasion,  but  Uie  wild  alarm  of  tho 
English  RiiN8(>i)hobes,  who  never  consider  that  they  may  com- 
nmnioate  their  own  fears  to  the  general  native  population  of 
India,  and  so  stinnilato  that  eni>aeity,  inherent  in  Orientals, 
for  vague  jK.>ssinii8tic  siHiculation,  as  well  as  their  instinct  for 
trinuning  and  for  setting  their  houses  in  order  a';niiist  tho 
advent  of  another  jiossibli'  conqueror.  The  loyalty  of  the  timid 
Iixlian  j«cople.s  is  more  highly  strained  by  our  own  outspoken 
fear  of  Russia  than  in  any  other  conceivable  way. 


FOR  LADIES  ONLY. 


The  Sportswoman's  Library.  Pxlit^d  by  Prances  E. 
Slaughter.  Two  N'ols.  i)  ■  ,');iii.,  xiv.n  ll.'>  •  xiv.  ;  .■«•;!  ij). 
London,  1808.  Constable.    25  - 

It  is  not  quite  obvious,  at  first  sight,  why  ladies  hhould 
stand  in  need  of  a  so]iarato  manual  dealing  with  those  field 
sports  which  thoy  share  with  men.  There  is  certainly  no  lack  of 
published  instruction,  and  Dame  Juliana  Rcniers,  Miss 
Slaughter's  prototype  as  a  feminine  editor  of  sjjorting  litor.ituro, 
did  not  atldress  her  precepts  exclusively  to  one  8<'X  ;  but  the 
sovero  B])ocialism  which  has  airecte<l  all  science  seems  to  have 
e.xtendod  its  sway  over  pa.itimes  also,  and  wo  turn  with  interest 
to  these  pages,  wondering  whether  ami  to  what  extent  tho  prin- 
ciples of  yacht-racing,  salmon-fishing,  nnd  fox-hunting  must  bo 
motlified  to  ensure  success  to  nymph  and  matron. 

Truth  to  tell,  the  result  is  a  trifle  disappointing.  The 
authorities  marshalled  by  Miss  Slaughter  have  plenty  of  their 
own  experience  to  relate,  but  not  much  information  on  their 
various  subjects  which  has  not  l)een  more  fully  conveyed  in  tho 
"Badminton  Library,"  the  "  Encyclopiedia  of  .Sport,"  and  a 
thousand  other  publications.  In  one  res|K-ct,  however,  those 
pai>ers  dilfi-r  from  those  contributed  by  the  heavy  hand  of  man. 
To  each  one  is  prefixed  a  photograph  of  the  writtT,  and  one  may 
well  ask  how  it  is  possible  in  these  circumstances  for  a  mascu- 
line critic  to  do  his  duty  without  fear  or  favour.  Some  of  tho 
writers,  not  content  with  this  mut*;  appeal,  explain  that  "  this 
is  my  first  attempt  at  writing,"  and  hope  that  "  any  faults  I 
may  make  will  l>o  lightly  treated."  Others  take  refuge  in  ejacu- 
lation and  apostrophe  ;  thus,  Miss  Barbara  Hughes  begins,  on 
yacht-racing  :  -"  How  can  1  with  my  iX)or  pen  do  justice  to  all 
tho  delights  of  yachting  as  practised  in  tho  Solent?  .  .  .  What 
an  exciting  game  it  is,  how  enthralling,  how  interesting,  and, 
more  important  still,  how  wholesome  I     What  a  benefit  for  city 

men  to  get  right  away  to  sea  and  enjoy "     But,  stay  ;    what 

place  is  there  for  city — or  any  other — men  in  these  virgin  pages  ? 
We  must  keep  within  the  bounds  of  our  title,  ]>lease.  Miss 
Hughoa,  however,  treats  her  subject  ably,  and  presently  tho 
rea<ler  comes  upon  something  really  important.  Wen?  a  yachts- 
man explaining  the  principles  of  sailing  a  racing  yacht,  perhaps 
tho  last  thing  tliat  would  oc  -iir  to  him  as  important  to  suci-oss 
would  be  the  dress  of  the  owner ;  but  it  is  evidently  far  otherwise 
with  ladies. 
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Brown  in  any  fonn  in  to  bo  avoido.!  on  tho  water,  it  ia 
>iiii.I)eakal>ly  u({ly,  iiml  n  nuiiilior  nf  |«'opio  (lri'H»4'il  in  lirown 
on  Ik  bout  WDulil  (li'.Htroy  iU  api'Oiirnni'o  |woiil<l  it  not  aUo 
aH'oct  it*  sailing  poworH '/)  bo  ii  novcir  m  iinmrt.  NutliinR  looka 
Ro  well  an  whito  and  ind,  or  dark  blno,  but  not  black.  Hliio 
cnuzn  voilH  are  UHoful,  but  not  ornainontal,  though  a  broad- 
briinniod  aailor  lint  ombrocfs  both  the.-.©  virtues. 

All  this  id  plain  sailinK,  as  bofiU  Miss  fluglies'  »ubj«<-t,  but  how 
approach  tho  awful  mysteries  rovoalod  by  Mrs.  Lancelot  Lowthcr 
in  hur  article  on  shootin;,'  ?  Kasential  to  proficiency,  it  appoars, 
aro  : — 

A  short  skirt  [shall  a  man  incur  Actn-on's  doom  if  ho 
asks  hi'iv  short? I,  brcfchcs,  thick  boots,  and  ritlirr  woollen 
stockings  or  gaitors  and  a  doublo-broii8t<Ml  looso  cont  aro  tho 
most  convenient  as  well  us  most  sportsmanliko. 

Not  without  boding,  all  this,  for  country  hosts.  No  more  snug  little 
days  on  tho  stubbles  or  by  tho  covert  side  for  Tom  and  .lack  and 
Harry.  If  Mrs.  Lancelot  Lowther's  forecast  of  the  coming  popu- 
larity with  Indies  of  shooting  is  fulfilliKl,  ho  must  find  places 
also,  and  good  ones  too,  for  Mrs.  Tom,  Jack,  anil  Harry,  and 
tho  Miss  Toms,  Jacks,  and  Harrys,  each  one  in  her  short  skirt, 
breeches,  and  heavy  boots.  A  word  in  parting  mast  bo  said  in 
commendation  of  Mrs.  Hum's  paper  on  fox-huntin^r,  really  tho 
only  ono  to  bo  elas.sed  as  literature  in  tho  two  volumes  ;  but  if 
a  daughter  of  "  Jack  Thomson  "  hnd  nothing  to  impart  on  that 
subject,  ono  might  well  desp.iir  of  the  generation.  Her  essay  is 
excellent  reading,  and  would  bo  even  better  were  the  writer  a 
triflo  more  parsimonious  in  the  matter  of  italics  and  inverti-d 
commas.  Most  golf  links  have  a  ladies'  course  attachinl  to  them, 
but  tho  snapshots  which  illnslrnto  tho  paper  on  that  game  con- 
liim  us  in  tho  impression  that  it  is  one  of  the  few  pastimes  in- 
s«)iarablo  from  ungraceful  attitudes.  There  is  nothing  aljout 
billiards,  cricket,  or  hawking,  but  archery  is  fully  exp!nine<l. 
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NATURAL  HISTORY. 

Animals  of  To-Day :  Their  Life  and  Conversation. 
I?v  O.  J.  Cornish.    S  <  ->i.iii.,  :{11)  pp.    Ixmdtin,  1SH8. 

Seeley.    6,'- 

Mr.  C.  J.  Cornish  hoiti  gives  us,  as  each  of  his  former 
delightful  books  have  given  us,  tho  impression  that  tho  true 
inwardness  of  the  life  of  animals  is  now  for  tho  first  tin.e 
revealed  to  us.  And  this  is  to  a  great  extent  a  true  impression. 
Kvon  with  tho  immense  libniiy  of  books  on  animal  life,  publifihed 
during  the  last  few  years,  bofoio  us,  wc  sliould  not  know  where  to 
look  for  u  writer  so  observant,  so  rational,  so  oonversant  with  the 
fauna  of  various  oouiitriLS,  so  widely  infurmo<l  as  to  their  iia.st 
history  and  as  to  tho  litcruturu  of  animal  life,  and,  above  all, 
so  original  in  his  point  of  view.  He  has  a  wonderful  insight, 
both  imaginative  and  scientific,  into  animals'  life  as  they  see  it, 
and  it  is  this  (puility  particularly  which  makes  tho  attraction  of 
all  his  previous  books,  and,  no  less,  of  this  oiio.  At  the  sjime 
time,  we  ai>!  bound  to  i-ocord  tho  fact  tliot  wo  have  not  I^38d  this 
book  with  ([uite  so  mudi  pleasuio  as  tho  others,  bociiMO  Mr. 
("Ornish  seems  to  bo  developing  a  baldness  and  severity  of  style 
which  sometimes  roaches  art'octation.  M'o  should  like  a  little 
more  geniality  and  freedom,  a  little  more  personal  talk  face  to 
face  about  his  own  observations,  and  an  abandonment  of  thut 
livther  irritating  iioriphrasis,  "  tho  present  writer,"  due,  we 
suppose,  to  the  chapters  having  npi>earod  already  in  journalistic 
form.  While  almost  all  his  facts  are  cortainly  of  intense  interest, 
wo  got  rather  clopgo<l  with  them,  nr.d  the  articles  sometimes 
suggest  the  turning  on  of  a  machine  for  griniling  out  informa- 
tion which,  when  time  is  up.  is  switched  off  without  considera- 
tion either  for  author  or  reader. 

Hut  no  one  who  takes  any  interest  in  either  tnmo  or  wild 
animals  should  mis.s  the  book.  Ono  object  of  it  is  to  show  tl-.at, 
contrary  to  the  general  lelief,  tho  growth  vt  machinery  is  not 
placing  the  animal  factor  at  a  discount-  rather  the  contrary.  lu 
some  nowly-openod-up  countries,  as  at  Klondike,  tho  Silierian 
cajnel  would  bo  as  invaluable  as  tlie  roindeiT  has  already  been 
discovert>d  to  be.    (ioats  are  the  ideal  nnimni  for  domestic  life  in 


citie*.  Tho  Irish  donkey  ii  the  fiitur--  1  <  a»t  of  l.urtlon  In  Boiith 
Africa.     Knglish   b«aat«,  again,  ha\'  I   tl.o  wurhl  nlmoct 

as  widely  a«  Kiiglishnien.     Almoat  ■  .-<:,■.<.  A  i  .-..•t  in 

Austmlia  is  of   liritish  stock.     ii«ii  ima 

of  Oumiony  and  Austria,  while  Jorsi-y  i  •■»»  ai;ii  ioi.  m  i  uni  have 
traversed  the  entire  lontinent  of  America.  From  Mr.  Comiah'a 
pages  on  tho  idii>  i  of  animal  'most  im- 

possible to  select  such   an  Hero 

wo  sou  him  on  his  hislotitul  and  lite: 

Authority  stjitcs   the  reign  <•{  I  ; "rirxl  at 

which  the  uso  of  donkeys   first  lieranio    ;.'i  i  '   ru], 

Tho    fact   was   obscrvwl   then,  but    thi'ir   ini  .  w» 

imagine,  due  to  the   (onnexioii   wl  ''^i- 

reign  of  Queen  Mary.     The  .■^I'aIli^■  •    i* 

who  visitc<l  the  (.'curt   brought   with    t. 
and  mules,  tho   proiHr   atiimnls   for   la>! 

ri<le  or  drivo.    When  the  sorin'     -     -    '  .ii-> 

ended   with   the   aceeK.^ioii   n:  ucs 

drawn  liotween    tlie    life   of    i  in 

Spain,   and  tcmi>orarily   intr^  .vn. 

One  side-feature  of  this  social    ,  lion 

of  what  was  almost  a   stim]jtuary   law,  was   tho   advanco  of  the 
borso   to  the   first   plaie  for  tho   use  of  all    throo  ••  > nt.itiis," 
lords,  ladies,  and  bishops,  nnd  the  total 
fine  animals  kept  for  the  purpose  of   \y 

mattsl  with  other  donkeys,  for   mt.'  In  tliu 

pictures  of  tho  proeefsion  of  tin-  .f  Oold, 

Cardinal  Wolsoy  rides  on  a  mule  i  l.eys 

have   never   recovered   from   the  s ■  :na- 

tion.     From   that   time   till    the   end   oi   i  tlio 

black-coated,  full-wi;.'ged  erilesinstic   on   hi  :  nil 

pictures  of  e()iiostiian  gatherings  and  St'-  •'■" 

caricatures  of  Hunbury  to  the  Court  pio 

Sjx'iisor,    with    intentional   areliaism,  t. , 

beside   the   ro<l-cross   knight    on    a    \<  It    is    the 

last  poetical   tribute  to  tho  donkey  p.>,  i'udor  period, 

and  IS  more  than  countcrl>alanced  by  the  pert  he  plays  in  .Vi'/- 
.M(»iHi'C  yiijlit'a  UltUtl), 

And  here  we  come  up  to  date  with  a  new  light  on  the  Philippines 
as  a  field  for  the  exploration  of  American  naturalists.  Tlio 
largest  eagle  in  tho  world  (of  which  the  skin  is  now  in  South 
Kensington)  has  alrea<ly  boon  discovered  in  Samar  by  Mr.  .John 
Whitehead.     Samar  is  all  forest  :  — 

There  is  aji  uppT  story  and  a  '  Tho  basement  is 

the  ground,  on  which  by  the  strict  forest  no  cnaturn 

is  supposed   to   live   at   all  except  p'  r 
fi  rest  swine.     .     .     .     The  t-ips  of  the 
that   light   scarcity   |ienetrat«.'s.     .     .     .     \ni    ti 
from  earth  life  goes  on  gaily,  and  with  such  con  : 
not  only  do  the   birds,    in.«ccts,   and   monkeys  eii 
their  own,    but    in   the   cups   and  reservoirs  of 
llowers  and  creepers  water  ii  v..t-i  m.l  i...  lln^fs  1 
duce  themselves  without  ■  nd. 

.  .  .  Tlio  forest  animals,  i  '  at 

a  heifdit  of  two  hundred  ieet   trom  tho 

'•  suidight  level  "  below   wliich   il  :ir.t 

penetrate.     Iiivisiblo,  on   the  top   > 
of  tho  tropical  forest  ;    and   on  a  > 
invisible,  tloat  the  raptorial  bi 
'•  tree-top  ■■  plane   of  tho  gr' 
iiifii,  '  '      \s  1  een  regards i   :. 

some  1  or  a[)o  may  lo 

accuniniiti'.i   iiiiliciiltios,  Mr.  >' '•  ■  ■,. 

covory.     He  h.is  found,  and  1  tho 

largest  raptorijU  binl  yet  ilit ,  ...v    ^..  ,.;,.„..,.,  ....c  of 

Samar. 
Under  the  heading  "  Animals  in  Famine  "  a  curions  question  is 
raisc<l— vix.,  why  certain  animals  and  birds  lay  by  fortbo  wint<tr, 
whilst  the  majority,  equally  numerous  in  tlieir  res)«ctivo 
kinds,  do  not,  and  therefore  jieiisli  from  star\-ation.  How 
does  this  Work  out  in  acconlance  with  t"  :\w\ 

the  survival  of  certain  species  !    Mr.  t'h.i;  .;>h» 

of  wild  life  contained  in  this  book  are  marvellous. 

Dkikt  n;oM  LoN'  '  ;  |Uo 

title  of  another  book  \v  s  " 

and  his  capable  editor,  .Mrs.  Owen,  'ihe  centre  round  which  the 
incidents  and  sketches  are  groui)e<l  is  Milton-next-Sittingbounie 
on  the  month  of  the  Swale,  opposite  the  Island  of  Sheppcy,  ami 
they  deal  chiefly  with  the  wild  life  of  the  marshes  and  the  shore, 
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!•'  '    "  '  •      -^  ■  '  :'monj»  ninny  »<t>nPB 

»  V.     "  A  foil  of  till" 

M«  iiowii,  u-  .  of  which 

Th'>      -  I'  lost-ktii'  ili«t    who 

knows  wild  life  in  Knglnml  simply  by  cdnRtnntly  living  with  it 
Amy  and  ni$;ht :  and  ho  haa  alwnys  some  fresh  ol>8«rvation  to 
Kire  hia  readers  aa  to  wild  bcasta,  wild  bir<U,  and  wild  soonery. 
He  let*  n*  into  the  socrot  with  re^nl  to  another  1<iiid  of 
naturalist,  who  prides  himself  on  his  collection  of  stufTttd  rare 
birds.     NNTiere  c>  o  can  always  find  their 

way  into  privat-  iis  are  sont  to  n  certain 

class  of  iwopio  tt  11  and  hIiiTu  to   look   for  cortuin 

binla,"    and  he  .'  '■>ly>  " 'f  *'''o  mntter  is  cunsidorod 

important,  a  pood  tiguri>  of  tlie  hirls  noc<lod  comes  with  the 
diractions."  Heru  is  an  interesting  piece  of  observation.  Half 
way  up  a  lane  in  front  he  hoant  ono  or  two  low  clucks,  and  saw 
running  towards  him  a  hen  pheasant,  which  did  not  riKo,  but 
glided  into  the  whortlu  hushes  at  the  side. 

>  '       ■  the  size  of  my  fi.st  wero  littere<l 

aboil'  immI  as  usual   with  dark  lines  on 

tbair  yei  '     'f  eolr.urini;.  with  a  few  dead 

oak  lenTi-  ^,  and  a  few  drod  t\vii>R  hero 

-••  '  •'■   ■  !1  piece  of  stone  ii  little  more 

•  bright  in  colouring,  cauglit 

I'xamine  it  more  clo.sely,  tlm 

'.  young  phensniit.     There  the 

■.  piece  of  real  stone,  without 

n  when  my  face  was  within  a  foot  of 

Once  or  twice  it  half  closod  ono  of 

again,  that  was  all.     Widking  hack, 

'!v   by   the  ^ide  of  the  rut,   1    found 

H   were  a  bnu'o  of  pheasant  chicks 

. .  only  in  different  positions  :  and 

.,avi-i   turned  out  to  l)e  single  chicks,  wide 

r».     Four  times  I  passml  up  anil  down  by 

■-.a  a  close  and  minute  examination,  but  not 

•>vo<l  a  muscle. 

This  U,  uf  i'..  i.k.  ..'1  ■  of  tlio  freshest  and  most  pictiuresque  books 
"  A  Son  of  t'.i    M..;  -ii.  s  ■'  has  given  us. 


A  book  with  a  good  deal  of  interest  and  suggestiveness  is 
Natcrb  kok  it.s  Owx  Sakk,  by  Mr.  J.  C.  Van  Dyke  (Samiison, 
Low,  91  .&0).  The  author  has  attempted  in  his  title  to  show  the 
rery  strict  limit  placwl  on  his  study  of  Xature.  Ho  excludes 
all  animal  life,  all  human  as.sociation8,  and  nil  l>oaring  on 
science  or  art  or  literature,  and  contemplates  simply  the 
ak  .  d.  and  the  water,    in  their  external  features  of  force, 

C"  ne,  Ac.     The  book  has  much  originality,  though  it 

la|«es  herti  and  there  into  the  obrions. 

'  '        iian  &  Hall,  7s.  Cd.)  is, 
cir  ;nting  Imok.     Mr.  A.  D. 

B*rtiett,  the  late  well-known  Superintendent  of  the  "Zoo," 
most  have  accumulated  an  immense  store  of  knowledge  as  to 
the  animals  of  every  coimtry,  which  might  have  resulted  in  a 
systomatio  treatise  of  the  p^eatost  roologisal  value.  As  it  is,  we 
have  nothing  but  a  number  of  jottings,  reminiscences,  and 
•IMwdfit  other  by  his  son,  Mr.  K.  Bartlett.  Many 
of  tbni.  ippearerl  in  porindieals,  some  arc  of  little 
intareat  tico.      The   e<litor, 

howeit  Mtnging  the  massof 

ini*e*llaiiaaaa  tnaterial  devistti  to  him,  and  he  has  jmt  together 
ia  a  fraftiMnitarv  »':iv  n  l"  oil  ile«|  of  readable  matter  and  some 
ranmu  exj-'  i '«  in  procuring  an<l  moving  wild 

ami  dangwo _  i.  „ u.iiting  them  when  ill. 

Inpablishingtho  Haxdbook  or  I!«»k<t«  Ixji-mors  TuOutii  Aun 
A\u  Hi^H    KbitTs,   WITH  MrAKN  or  ParvKXTios  and  Kkmkkv 

(f"-    '   -  "  -  ■■ili,:j«.  On.),which,l     ■'  .  isdMlicate.!  tothc 

a-  ■  .  "my  constant  kn  in  all  my  work," 

M  .!   aiike  of  the  fnruier,   the 

fr  iM  who  TTiny  possess  a  small 

omlnu  it  of  twenty- 

on«  jri--  iiaa  from  time 

to  time  b«rn  pablishai  in  Miss  Onncrod's  Annual  Reports,  but 


which  is  now  condensoil  and  c-lafsifie<l  in  this  handy  volume.  Not 
only  have  the  many  known  diseases  l>cen  treated,  hut  those 
which  may  only  recur  at  intervals  and  in  widely  distant  places, 
as,  the  Lap|M>t-nioth,  the  flat-celled  shot^borer  booties,  the 
ground  l)e<-tlts,  and  the  eel  worm.  Besiiles  the  diseases,  the 
remiKlies  are  stattMl  plainly  and  simply,  and  the  mctl.ods  given 
are  those  which  have  actually  been  found  serviceable  at  a  iiayiiig 
rate.  The  volume  is  copiously  illustrated  with  views  of  the 
ditfonnt  jxjsts  in  all  their  stages  of  growth,  inngnific<l  where 
necessary. 

FofR-FooTKD  -A MKBlCAKa  AND  THRIR  KiN,  by  Mabel  Osgotxl 
Wright,  e«litetl  by  F.  M.  Chapman  (Macmillan,  Ts.  Od.),  is  a  book 
of  instruction  for  the  young  on  the  quiwlrupeds  of  America, 
thrown.  Somewhat  a /a  "  Sandford  nnd  Morton,"  into  the  form 
of  a  "story."     The  illuiitrationa  are  good. 
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Early  Israel  and  the  Siirrounding  Nations.  By  the 
Rev.  Professor  A.  H.  Sayce.  7',  •  .'>in.,  :«7  pt).   Uuulon,  IHH), 

Service  &  Paton.    6- 

I'rofossor  Sayco  is  indefatigable  in  pre.s.sing  t  lie  aichieological 

view  of  .Scriptural  hi.stiiry  upon  .public  attention.     No  ono  can  do 

it  bettor,  for  he  is  at  once  a  clear  and  Hnont  writer  and  a  scholar 

who  tikes  most  of  his  evidence  at  lirst  hand.     If   there   Ih^  more 

profound    specialists   in   each    of   the    various    dopartmonts   of 

Oriental  antiquities  and  inF^criptioiis,  there  is  none  with  so  wide 

n  general  graap  or  with  such  minute  acquaintance  with  all  that 

has  been  accomplishcil  in  the  broad   field  of  research.     It  is  true 

lit.  has  the   rcputntiou    for   bold   theorizing,    but,   on  the  other 

hand,  many  of  his  brilliant  hypotlioses  are  coining  true.     No  one 

can  deal  with  so  vast  a   subject,    involving  so   many  obscure  nnd 

elusive  problems,  without  making   mistakes.     Mr.  Sayco's  virtue 

is  that  lie  is  not  afraid  to  grni>plu  with  the  most  ditlicult  problem 

on  the  existing  evidence,  or  to  revise  his  view  when  more  evidence 

comes  to  light.     The  rate  at  which    fresh  discoveries  have  lately 

been  pouring  in  is  enough  to  give  the  boldest  speculator  pause  : — 

The    latter  part  of   the   nineteenth  century  has  witr.essc<l 

discoveries   which    have     revolutionize*]    our    ("onceptioiis   of 

ancient    Oriental    history,    and    illuminated    the  pages  of  the 

Biblical  narrative.     AVhilo  scholars   and  critics  were  disimtin" 

over  a  few   doubtful    texts,    the  lilirarios  of  the  old  civilizeil 

world  of  the  Kast  wero  lying  underground,   waiting  to  be  dis- 

interroil  by  the  excavator  and   iiit<^iprete<l   by    the   (let  ipherer. 

Kgypt,  Assyria,  and    Uabylonia   have  yielded  up   their  dead  ; 

Arabia,  SjTia,  nnd  Asia    Slinor  are  preparing  to  do  the  same. 

.     .     .     It     is     but    two    years   since     that     the    French    ex- 

cav.'\tor,  do  .Sarzec,    discovered    a    library  of  ;t(),(H:0  tablets  at 

Tollo,  in   Southern   Chaidiea,  which  had   already   been  f»rme<l 

when  (iiidua  ruled  over  the  city  in  ii.c.  2700.     At  Niffer,  in  the 

north  of   Babylonia,   the  American  excavators  have    founil  an 

even  larger  numl>er  of  tablets,  some   of  which  go  back  to  the 

ago  of  Sargon  of  Akkiid,  or  (;,(J00  years  ago,  while  fresh  tableta 

como   pouring    in    from    Bersinpa    ami    Babylon.   Sippara  and 

Lnrsa.      The    Babylonia    of    tlio    age    of    Ainrnphel,    the  con- 

ti'iiiivM-ary  of  Abraham,  has,  thanks  to  the  recent  finds,  liecomo 

as  well  known  to  us  as  the  Athens  of  BcrikU's. 

Mr.  Sayce  brings  lieforo  us  the  results  of  these  marvellous 
discoveries,  especially  in  their  relation  to  the  history  of  the 
Israelites,  in  a  popular  and  instructive  manner.  He  has  done  it 
iK-fori!  in  similar  books,  but  there  is  always  fresh  material  :  and, 
after  all,  the  subject  is  so  generally  interesting  tliat  it  will  bear 
being  presento  I  again  and  again  in  slightly  varying  forms.  At 
the  same  time  we  must  caution  the  reader  that  much  of  the  evi- 
dence that  the  Professor  cites  is  still  ntb  judire,  and  that  his 
ingenious  ]>leading8  are  liable  to  be  upset  in  the  verdict.  AVe 
must  also  complain  of  signs  of  hiistu  or  carelessni'ss  in  the  com- 
position of  the  book,  shown  in  fre.juont  rajjctitions  ;  and  the 
absence  of  an  index  is  a  fault  witlioiit  excuse.  A  map  would 
be  a  grtmt  aid  to  the  reader.  The  spellings,  such  as  V'uhveh  for 
Jid  ovah,  Perililis,  Kretc,  strike  us  as  uselessly  ixtdantic  :  while 
He<Uwin  nnd  Balmri  are  both  doubly  wrong.  But  the  little  work 
abounds  in  sugc<^stive  comments  on  the  statu  of  Canaan  in 
Israelite  and  pre-Israelite  times,  and  the  account  of  the  surround- 
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inp;  nntioiifi  »inl  tribe*,  thoir  etltBoloRy,  l«i>({>m}5e«,  aiwl  inU-r- 
rolatioim,  in  full  of  iiiatniclion.  In  moutiouiiiK  rtali-liotnp'« 
ro;,T<it  (fii-rit  :jf»0O  li.r.)  that  nt  ttio  close  of  liifi  IIUjonrB  '•  lio  lia<) 
fiillon  upon  ilogonornto (lava,"  tlio mipportcr  of  tlio  "  oiulowniont  of 
loHcnroh  "  a<i<U  ii  clmrnctorlstic  comment  :  "  PiTliap*  lio  wa« 
ri;,'lit.  for  it  woiiUl  s.>om  tiial  the  examination  nj-Kti'm  liiul  nlrciuly 
lioon  iiitrotluci'il  for  tlii)  (iiKiiosal  of  oi'.icinl  i>o«t»."  Somutimo* 
tho  author'H  stylo  in  rathiT  (piaiiit,  an  whoii  lio  U'lis  us  how  tlio 
JaratiliU'S  "  rallii'il  round  Yalivuli  and  Moscg."  It  rfminds  n» 
of  tin-  man  wlm  had  to  oxccuU'  u  complicati'd  pioco  of  snwiTajic  at 
a  Rchool,  hut  choiTfully  faoi'd  thi>  task,  sayiiif;,  "  By  tho  hi>lp 
of  (lod  Almii'litv  iind  tliu  buailuuisti>r .  «i''Il  do  it  I 


I 
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THE    PSALMS. 

l)r.  .Iiimos  Holiortson's  Croall  Loctur.-s  on  Tiik  Poktrv  and 
R^:nlilo^•  of  the  P.salms  (Blackwood,  12s.)  remind  ono  of  thu 
riimivrk  which  foil  fioni  tho  lij*  of  a  will-known  Oxford  don - 
'•  I  can't  help  wishing  that  Dr.  Chcyno  had  left  David  imr 
pKalni."  Hii  nrjies  that  all  tho  I'salniH  aro  not  post-exilian; 
and  that  thoro  was  sullicicnt  pro-oxilian  piety  to  i>roduco 
spiritual  pootty  of  a  high  ordor.  David  may  hnvo  Ikscu  a 
coiiiliilticre,  but  if  his  intense  pioty  bo  oliminatod,  a  purely 
fictitious  chnractor  is  arbitrarily  creatod  to  suit  the  private  ends 
of  tho  higher  criticism.  But,  as  Dr.  Uohertson  says,  the  Psalms 
oan  tako  caro  of  themselves.  They  si)eak  the  language  of  the 
human  heait,  and  the  ixM-iod  of  history  to  which  we  owe  thorn  is 
of  .small  account,  compared  with  the  fact  that  rhristian  saints 
have  not  yet  outgrown  thorn. 

No  fewer  than  four  English  versions  of  the  whole  or  part  of 
tho  Psalter  have  Bp])oaro<l  during  this  year.  Tho  mnguilieent 
translation  of  Wellhanson  (part  of  tho  "  Polychrome  Biblo  ")  wo 
have  alron<ly  noticed.  Vr.  King's  elaborate  work,  The  Psalms 
IN'  Thukk  Coi.LEi'TioNs,  part  I.,  first  collection  with  preface 
liy  tho  Bishop  of  Durham  (Deighton,  Bell),  is  intended  chiefly 
for  devotional  use  by  such  readers  "  as  are  not  afraid  of 
rovoront  criticism."'  Dr.  King,  following  Dr.  Driver  and  other 
eminent  critics,  accepts  "  tho  natural  division  "  of  the  Psaltor 
into  three  parts.  Tho  book  is  well  adapted  to  its  jiuriioso,  and 
those  who  believe  that  the  "  mystical  sonso  "  of  scripture  has  a 
rational  basis  will  find  Dr.  King's  notes  suggestive. 

Dr.  Driver's  excellent  little  Pakai.i.ki.  P.-ialtrr  (Clarendon 
Press,  Os.)  is  intended  to  helj)  those  who  habitually  >ise  tho  Prayer 
book  version  of  the  Psalter,  that  version  and  a  now  translation 
being  arrangeil  on  opix)8ite  pages.  Such  a  book  was  certainly 
neodc<l  ond  it  is  here  exeoutod  by  a  master  hand.  Tho  transla- 
tion is,  it  must  be  confessed,  more  accurate  than  i>ootical  ;  but 
for  its  purpose  it  is  all  that  can  bo  dosirtsd,  and  the  notos  are 
brief  but  suHicient.  Two  glossaries  add  greatly  to  the  value  of  a 
book  which  is  sure  to  bo  popular. 

The  version  of  the  P.salins  and  Lamentations  adopttnl  by  .Mr. 
Moulton,  the  e<1itor  of  the  .Moukkn  Bkaueu '^<  Biblk  (Macmillan. 
OS.)  is  that  of  tho  Revi.sed  version,  with  occasional  use  of  the 
marginal  reading.  The  intro<hlction  deals  mainly  with  tho  lito- 
rary  stnicturo  of  the  Psalms  ;  tho  editor's  general  aim  may  be 
gatlicred  fr.im  his  somewhat  naive  remark  that,  in  his  opinion, 
"  it  is  a  nustakon  cxiH>ndituro  of  oxegetical  energy  to  investigate 
authorship  and  historic  surroundings."  The  stuily  of  s\ich  )M)ints 
may  be  itjckiuied  "  amongst  the  impeiliments  to  the  study  of 
literature."  Wo  .sho\dd  feel  inclinc<l  to  dispute  the  statement 
that  "  if  we  could  discover  with  certainty  the  external  circum- 
.stances  which  prod\ice<l  ''  tho  Psalms,  '•  tho  information  wouhl 
come  as  .so  much  limitation  to  their  force  and  beauty."  But  tho 
point  is  one  of  merely  academic  interest,  since  the  data  necessary 
for  detennining  the  tvcasion  of  any  (mrticular  Psalm  are  in  most 
cases  lacking.  The  notes  are  uneven.  For  instance,  nothing  is 
said  by  way  of  intrmluction  to  Psalm  xliv.,  "  Wo  have  heard 
with  our  ears,  O  Ood,  our  fathers  have  told  u.s,"  on  the  jrobablo 
circumstanoos  of  its  origin  ;  nor  is  tho  unique  interest  of 
Psalm  xlv.,  ■'  My  heart  is  inditing  of  a  go<xl  matter  "  ix>intoil 
out — its    apparent  occasinn  1  eini!  the  luiioti  of  ii  .fewish  monarch 


with  •  beitthen  prince**,  thon|{h  there  i*  a  brie 
ill  tho  general  "  introdnetiim." 
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Wo  are  all  Maurician*  now  ;    but,  \t 
admiror*  aro  to  be  found  in  tho  I.iij-  M 

closeat  diiKiple*  have  drifted  in  tho  other  direction,  h'ominokt 
among  these  latter  is  Dr.  Lleirclyn  Davion,  whoso  !<°riHtTt  al 
Ari'URHKNHio.v  (Macmillan,  Os.)  reveal*  a  qnite  inveterat«  dis- 
like to  the  Athanasian  Creed.  Maurice  vigorously  defi-rolwl  tliis 
hymn  :  anil  most  of  it*  opponent*  have  t  een  noothed  into 
acc)uiewenco  by  the  thought  that  it  is  not  a  chhmI  '  '.'  ■  \thu' 
nasius  did  not  writo   it.     But   Dr.    LUmolyn   Dh\  !i  bo 

admit*  go(Kl  points  in  it,  and  allow*  a  monsure  of  Kiiccii-s  to 
those  who  have  explaintHl  away  it*  damnatory  clau»<'».  rr^unl*  it 
still  as  unnecossiirily  stifling  to  our  fpiritual  facultie*,  "  which 
may  b«!  summc<l  up  in  faith  an<l  hope  Bn<l  love."  These  adilror*es 
are,  like  all  that  come*  from  bis  pen,  full  of  profound  and  illu- 
minating thought.  No  one  appeals  so  well  to  tho  critieal 
inquirer  after  truth  ;  no  one  i*  more  in  touch  with  reverent 
agnosticism  ;  yet  he  is  far  from  being  negative  or  vague  in  his 
own  beliefs.  It  would  Imj  good  for  the  clergy  if  they  road  him 
more,  and  thus  learnt  1«  tter  not  to  alienate  their  hearers  by 
crude  ami  undlgestu  1  dogmatism.  Many  will  turn  first  to  tho 
less  spiritual — at  least  the  more  practical  half  of  this  book. 
They  couhl  not  find  a  more  sane  and  useful  ftatement  of  vexetl 
problems  th'in  the  sermon*  to  tho  Christian  Social  I'nion  on  tho 
•Moral  Use  of  Money,  Public  Spirit,  and  Peace  and  War. 

Six  year*  ago  the  Archbishop  of  Armagh  wa»  invit«<l  to 
deliver  a  series  of  "  di*cus*ionR  "  at  the  Church  of  the  Heavenly 
Re*t.  New  York.  Under  tho  title  of  Puimauv  Coxvutionm 
(Harper,  :5b.  Gd.)  he  has  republishml  hi*  discourses  with  much 
enrichment  of  notos  and  appendico*.  Their  text  i*  the  declara- 
tion of  Heine  in  Amiens  Cathedral  that  "  opinions  cannot  build 
such  cathedrals  ;  convictions  can  I  "  Their  subject  is  the  two 
Creeds,  those  documents  "  of  adamant  and  suiishine."  as  I)r. 
Alexander  s.iys  in  his  picturosipie  way.  which  are  the  layman's 
test  of  Churchmaiiahip.  For,  bo  it  rcmcmI)er<Hl.  the  long-suffer- 
ing layman  is  in  no  way  recpiircil  to  submit  to  the  forty  atripea 
save  one  which  conclude  tho  Prayer-liook.  Fh".  Alexander  is  an 
interesting  writer  ;  ho  is  difficult  to  laliol.  for  one  thing,  ami  ho 
is  thoughtful,  suggestive,  with  a  strong  dash  of  wholeaonio 
sentiment.  Somoiimes  his  metaphors  jostle  one  another  rather 
abruptly  ;    his  style  is  junijiy  to  a  distre~  mv  of 

his  sentences  la^k  the  necessary  verb.  Oii'  "nal 

animal  browsing  in  those  opulent  Irish  l>a^llire!^.  as  when  one 
reads  of  "  the  young  faces  elongated  like  a  ladder  with  no  aiigols 
ascending  and  descending."  But  the  young  sceptic  (who  think* 
that  tlio  Creeds  are  not  sunshine  but  moonshine)  will  find  here 
much  to  give  him  pause  :  and  the  preacher  will  find  a  rich  mine 
of  suggestive  thoughts  and  qiiotation*  about  those  very  questions 
which  his  congregation  most  want*  t«  understand.  The  excellent 
index  makes  the  book  really  serviceable. 

TiiK  Tkaciikrs'  Biblk,  published  by  .Me1^r^.  NeiMui  ai;.i 
Sons  and  issue<l  by  them  at  \  rices  ranging  from  4s.  6il.  to  3,ie.  M. , 
aceoniing  to  tho  size  of  the  tyjio  and  the  luxury  of  th-- '  ' 
i*  to  be  recommended  not  only  U}  teachers  and  to  those  . 
a  j.rofefs.d  study  of  tlio  Sorii>tures.  but  to  sll  who  aiu  in  itny 
way  intiTostod  in  what  is  certainly,  at  tho  lowest  computation, 
tho  most  iiromincnt  iiulividr.al  uieml>er  i.f  the  company  of  the 
"  best  l)ooks."  For  tho  publisher*  have  certainly  emitted 
nothing  that  could  render  their  critical  and  illuatratircapparatu* 
more  complete  or  more  iufonuing.  The  "  Illustrated  Bible 
Trea-sury,"  a*  the  ap])cndix  to  the  text  is  callril.  include*  not 
only  a  series  of  articles  on  the  fonnation  of  the  Bible,  the 
language  and  text  of  tho  Old  Testament,  tho  "  Monumental 
Testimony  "  (by  Prof-  -       e)  with  a  very  careful  analysis  of 

the  various  Itooks,  a  1.  1  Life  of  .losiis,  an  acco'int  of  St. 

Paul's   ti-avels,    an   oxcur.sus   on  toi>ograpliy  (to 
Condor  has  contributed)  :   there  are  also  articles   . 
(by  Canon  Tristram),    mammals,    minerals  and   precious  stonce, 
1111. ney  and  coins,  uitb   a   spvi.x  .,f   twelve  excellent  maps,  awl  a 


548 


LITEKATLRE. 


[Dccomber  10,  1898. 


•'Combined  Coneord«nce "  on  •  new  and  useful  plan.  By 
th«  nao  of  varying  type«  the  conconlnnce  hnii  boon  iniido  to  in- 
cloda,  in  tbo  ono  nlplmbotipnl  onler,  ii  tliotionary  of  propT  nanins 
Mid  •  rabjaot  inili-^.  th(>  ju-onuncintion  of  the  wunla  Ix'ing  indi- 
cated (m  notice.  )>y  the  way,  that  the  |K>puhir  iind  not  the 
»tricily  oorr»ct  pronunciation  of  '•  Deborah  "  iind  "  Sunmriii  " 
ia  giTMit.  an<l  the  "  subjects  "  lioing  convonicntly  tinjilysed 
nndar  their  rarious  hoiuls.  The  illiiKtrations,  too,  deserve  usiHicial 
mentioo.  Of  thcwe  there  are  upwards  of  :V)0,  Konio  Wing  recent 
nbotofrmphs  of  Bible  scenery  and  others  illustrating  early  tiblets, 
inscri|4ions,  coin*.  &c.  Thus,  Professor  Sayce's  "  History  and 
Chronology  of  the  Nations  of  the  Bible  "  is  illustnitod  by  a 
ntunber  of  plates  from  photogniphs  of  sculptures  taken  by  Pro- 
Flindera  Petrie.  so  that  one  is  able  to  gaxo  at  the  actual 
ofHittitos.  Aiiialekit<>.i,  Amorites,  anil  Philistines, 
and  to  note  that  while  a  strong  tiibal  resemblance  chiracterizcs 
moat  of  the  jwrtr.uts,  the  Philistine  evidently  belongs  to  an 
aotirvly  tlifferent  race.  It  must  be  added  tliat  thou;;h  the  Bible 
and  the  "  Bible  Treasury  '"  contain  altogether  more  than  1,700 
page*,  the  volume  is  of  a  handy  and  convenient  siswi  owing  to 
the  thin  paper  which  has  been  employed.  In  short,  publishers, 
editor*,  and  ilhwtrators  have  done  their  work  exceedingly  well, 
and  haT«  prodooed  an  edition  of  the  Bible  which  is  likely  to  be 
of  permanant  Talae. 

Thb  Philolooy  or  thr  Gospkls,  by  F.  Bloss  (Macmillan, 
4«.  Od.  n.),  and  Somb  New  Testamk\-t  Pkoblkms,  by  Bev.  A. 
Wright  (Methnen,  Os.  n.),  deal  with  vari'xis  textual  and 
critical  problems  of  the  New  Testiment.  l>r.  Blass  admits  that 
h«  haa  a  certain  suspicion  of  "  scientific  theology,  that  con- 
fcMwdly  nntnistworthy  guide  of  laymen.''  and  aj)proaclie.i  the 
New  Testament  from  the  stand|Kiint  of  classical  philology,  to  his 
treatment  of  whirh  subject  his  great  eminence  as  a  scholar  gives 
•liecial  weight.  He  inclines  to  regard  the  Gosp«d  of  St.  Luko  as 
(lecitledly  earlier  than  recent  criticism  hivs  allowe<l  ;  he  thinks 
the  date'  may  Iw  placed,  if  not  as  early  as  50  a.i>.,  at  any  rate 
before  CO  jk.il.  Much  of  the  Inxik  is  ilevotetl  to  the  discussion  of 
n  «<»-c.ille<i  "  double  text  "  in  St.  Kuke'sdosnel  and  in  the  .\ct8. 
I)r.  Hl^'^i  holds  that  more  than  one  copy  of  tile  .\cts  was  written 
i,v  u'clist  hiiii'Mdf,  and  that  the  present  t<>xt  iiulicates 

ti  ••  of  two  such  copies,  one  intende<l  for  the  Christians 

in  Koiue,  tlie  other  for  Theophilus.  '■  In  this  case,'"  ho  says. 
"  the  second  copy  would  not  at  all  be  enlarged,  but  rathi^r 
abridged,"  the  author  being  '•  ii.iturally  disposed  to  omit  many 
nnesaential  circumstano-s  and  details  which  he  formerly  hiul 
pi\-pn."  Hence  the  api>arent  divergence  between  the  Acts  in  its 
"  Bomau  "  or  "  Wosti'i-n  "  form  and  the  lK>ok  as  it  stands  in 
oiu"  Bibles.  I>r.  Blass  thinks  there  arc  tra<-es  of  a  similar 
"  double  text  "  in  the  <iospel,  but  here  his  arguments  seem  to 
be  rather  acute  and  suggestive  than  convincing.  The  book  is 
valuable  as  a  contribution  to  textual  criticism,  and  is  full  of  iii- 
gonions  suggestions.  Mr.  Wright  is  morn  concerned  with  his- 
torical criticism,  and  also  confines  his  attention  almost  exclu- 
sively to  the  Synoptic  (iospels  and  the  Acts.  Ho  is  a  strong 
liolierer  in  tlie  '"  oral  hypothesis  "  :  - 

If    my  view  of   tlu-    matter    is   right   |he   says]  the  projwr 

'  s  wt-re  the  cat:'chists.  aii<l   the  natural 

was  that   particnlai  form  of  ond  gospel 

which  had  j;r.Mhi:iIl.v  ^rown  ni>  in  their  own  (Jhiirch.     .     .     To 

ancb  persons  the  liiU.iir  of  writing  a  gosp-l  would  be   small. 

Awl  wo  may  well    believe,  as  Ht.  Luko  tells  us,  that  many  of 

them  attempted  the  task. 

T!i.        ''  *      ''         '-   were,  in  Mr.  Wright's 

view,  I  -several  gospels  for  local 

n«4j.     'I  ■:  \   iM>iii  in  the  form  and  manner 

of  Mr  '  r  lie  its  intrinsic  value  it  scarcely 

■eero*  l-.  ..  y  included  in  "  Tlie  ('hurchman's 

Library."  ■•  too  disconnectotl,  allusive,  and 

tr^liriii-.^l   f( 


OTHER    NEW    BOOKS. 


Mraara.  Chapman  ao<l  Hall  have  issued  five  very  pretty  little 

'   -  '1    in   rod   with    gold    lettering,    containing   the 

uiEJ»   (Is.    C<1.    and    'J».    jwr   vol.),    which    com- 

(Tiwd  the   Kxtra  Chriatnuui  numliers  of   Ifi^nulmlil   H'uriU  and 

All  th'  Y'nr  Himtiil,  when  lho«4'  journals   were   under  the  oditor- 

•hip  of  Charlea  Dickent.    They  are,  aa  i<  woU  known,  not  all  by 


Dickona  himself,  though  ninny  of  them  aro  foundwl  on  his  style, 
and  iu  ono,  "  No  Thoroughfare,"  ho  collaborated  with  Wdkio 
Collins. 

The  Illi-.stratbd  Socvenib  Catamxjve  of  the  ExinniTioN 
okIxtkks.\tion.\i,  AiiT,  KNiiiiilsmuixiK.  prepared  by  Carl  Hent- 
Bchol  and  Co.  (Heineniann),  is,  we  think,  one  of  the  most  taste- 
fully prciiarod  illustratiMl  catalogues  of  the  kind  wo  have  yet 
soon,  and  it  will  serve  as  a  most  agrooablo  memento  of  a  most 
instructive  and  well-seU-ctod  exhibition. 

A  BtMK  OK  Ballads  (Klkin  Mathews,  15a.),  by  Miss  Alice 
Sargant,  is  decorated  with  five  etchings  by  Mr.  William  Strang, 
whose  i>oculiarly  Dutch  methotl  of  drawing  is  hero  rather  over- 
accentuated.  Notwithstanding  his  distingui8he<l  execution  pnd 
the  iiowerfiil  handling  of  light  and  shade  these  otohings  aro  cer- 
tainly not  beautiful,  the  only  ono  in  the  least  pleasing  to  the 
a-sthctio  sense  is  the  illustration  to  "  Maggie  Boss/'  a  ballml 
founded  on  a  Jewish  fable.  Miss  Sargant  pursues  the  method  of 
stating  in  prose  at  the  head  of  her  vor.sos  tho  basis  of  her  story, 
which,  to  some  extent,  robs  the  ballatl  of  its  intereat.  Her  work 
is  uneven  ami  often  careless.  '1  ho  diction  employed  in  some  cases 
is,  we  presume,  intended  to  be  sixteenth  or  .sevoiitoenth  century 
in  character,  but  the  stylo  is  not  sustained.  In  "  The  Watcher 
and  his  Friend,"  a  translation  of  an  Aiibado  or  Dawn-song, 
written  by  Ciiraiit  do  Borneilh,  in  Pi()ven(,al,  wo  feel  that  the 
writer  has  captured  something  of  tho  spirit  of  the  romantic  period 
of  which  she  sings.  Here  aro  a  few  verses  : — 
The  M'liU'hcr. 

"  Sir  Lord  of  Life  and  Light  Divine, 
Beseech  thee  guide  this  fnond  of  mine  ; 
Protect  him  by  thy  gracious  might  : 
Tvc  watched  and  watched  the  livo-long  night. 
Anil  iiotr  uliilv  i/rona  thr  iliiivn. 

Sweet  friend,  if  sleoj)  weigh  down  your  oyys, 
.Sleep,  sleep  no  more,  but  gently  rise  ; 
See,  lo  !  the  day-star  waxes  great, 
Bright  herald  o'f  the  Kastcrn  (!ate, 
.lii<7  ir/ii<f,  iiliiii'  ijniir.i  tim  ilmni. 

Wttko,  wake  I  my  song's  a  cry  to  tlieo  ; 
Tho  nightiiigalo  from  tree  t>  tree. 
Longing  for  day,  wings  back  and  forth  ; 
I  fear  reprisal — jealous  wrath, 
.Iml  I'liit'-r  ijiiiirs  till'  ihiiiii. 

Miss  Sargant  is,  on  the  wh(do,  happi(!r   in  her  lighter  verso  than 
in  her  tragotly  ;  there  is  pleasant  gaiety  in  the  opening  of  "  Tliu 

Klfin  Bride  "  :— 

O'er  emoval'  tufled  tuif, 
Through  asphodel  and  lilies, 
The  Klfin  Bride  iwiced  in  her  jiriilo, 
Wi'  cavalcade  and  gillies. 
She'd  a  gold-emln-oider'd  cymar, 

Auburn  locks,  and  1  eauty's  ilower 
Twilight  radiance,  Hushed  with  veriiu'il, 
Ay,  a  cyclamen  in  flower. 

The  star-onchaiited  meads. 

<!rew  |iale  at  sic'  a  n^vel  ; 
The  brangle  o'  the  tanglo-rewla 

Storm-cho<{uorud  all  the  level. 

Mr.  Kdwin  O.  Sach's  moniimniitol  work  on  Mopkhn  Oi'kiia 
HoiHKs  ASH  TiiKATKK-!  (Ihitsford,  :J  vols.,  £15  I6s.  n.),  has  now 
been  completed,  and  we  have  no  doubt  that  it  will  become  .i 
classic  to  all  those  who  are  engaged  in  theatrical  architecture, 
machinery-,  and  decoration.  Tho  whole  work  contains  "J'JO  large 
plates  (tho  size  of  tho  Ixwik  is  '2:J  by  lOin.)  and  l,OriO  diagrams  : 
and  some  iilea  of  the  wide  survey  which  the  author  has  taken 
mav  be  gathered  from  tho  fact  that  ho  has  iiivestigntitl  the.itres 
and  theatrical  aiTanjjomfiits  from  "  Stockholm  in  the  north  to 
Palermo  in  the  south,  Nijni-Novgorcd  in  the  cast  to  Bristol  in 
tho  west.''  Of  late  years  LoikIoii  has  <loiio  a  good  deal  to  remove 
the  reproach  of  ]>osBessiiig  tho  most  hi<leoiis  theatres  in  the  world 
(for,  till  quite  recently,  our  theatres  wore  little  iH-ttor  than 
liarns)  ;  still,  much  remains  to  lie  done,  and  we  may  hope  that 
Mr.  Sach's  monograiih  may  i»ro<luce  its  effect,  not  onlv  in  the 
direction  of  safety  for  the  audience  and  improve<l  stago-me<!hnnism, 
but  also  on  the  fines  of  i-xternnl  and  nrchitectural  beauty. 
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iviTc;  ni::s  j  :±>l>s     jsc  ;  1 1  oc  >  j .. 


I  Hoiii};  a  translaliun  of  tho  Nuiifj  thut  »»»  miulc  by  a  Mkhoiiiodnii  NcliuuliiKiHtur  of  the    -  Itt-n^ul  Iiiiuulry  (iioiu«  timv  on  svrvit-o 
at  Suukin)  wlun  lie-  huiml  thiit  tlie  Sirtliir  was  tiikiii;,'  inoiioy  from  thu  KngliHli  to  liuil<l  a  Madrima  for  Uubilioos  -•  colk-go  for 

tlio  Smlaiii'so.  I 


(Hi  lliibuhec,  rnrry  your  sliofs  in  your  liiiml  ami  how  your  i  'I'licv  .In  not  consider  tiie  Meanins;  of  Thinijs ;  tln-y 
liend  on  your  breast  I  insult  not  cree<l  or  clan. 

'I'lii.s  is  the  mpssajL:;f  of  Kitchener  wlio  did  not  l^reak  you  |  |{fhokl  tlicy  clfq>  tlie  slave  on  the  Iwuk  and  k-liold  in- 
in  jest.  becometli  a  man  ! 

It  was  pennitted  to  him  to  fuliil  the  long  api^inted  |  Tiiey  terribly  carjiet  the  earth  with  dead  and  before  their 
years,  cannon  cool, 

Iveacliing  tiie  end  ordained  of  old  over  your  dt  ad  iMtiirs,        Tin  y  wilk  unanne<l  by  twos  and  threes  to  call  the  living 

to  school. 


llf    -(ampcd    only    before    your  walls,  and   the  Tondi  ye 

knew  was  dust : 
He  gathered  up  under  his  armiiits  all  the  swords  of  your 

trust : 


How   is  this   reason   (^which   is  their  reastm)  to  judge  a 

schoIai"'s  worth 

IJy  casting  a  ball  at  three  .straight  sticks  and  defending 

, ,        .  ,  .       ,,  I    r  the  same  with  a  fourth  ? 

lie  set  a  guard  on  vour  granaries  securing  the  weak  from      ,,,,,.,,         .     /    i  ■  i    •      i     i  n  ii\       i    >■ 

,,       ^  "  **  Hut  this  they  do  (which   is  doubtless  a  siKdl)  and  other 

the  strong:  ,,  . 

matters  more  strange, 

Until,    by   the   o|ienttion   of  years,  the   lu-arts   of  their 

scholars  change ; 


Jle  said: — "Go  work  the  waterwheels  that  were  abolished 
so  lone'' 


I 


He  said  : — •"  Go  safely,  being  aba.sed.    I  have  accomiilishe«l 

my  vow." 
Tliat  was  the  mercy  of  Kitchener.     Cometh  his  madness 

now ! 
He  does  not  desire  as  ye  desire  nor  devise  as  ye  devise : 
He  is  preparing  a  second  host — an  anny  to  make  you 

wise. 


Not  at  the  mouth  of  his  dean-lipped  guns  shall  ye  learn 

his  name  again. 
But  letter  by  letter,  and  many  letters,  at  the  mouth  of  his 

chosen  men. 
Ife  has  gone  back  to  his  own  city,  not  seeking  jiresents  or 

bribes 
Hut  openly   asking  the  English  for  money  to  buy  you 

Hakims  and  scribes. 


Knowing  that  ye  are  forfeit  by  battle  and  have  no  right 

to  live, 
!((>   begs  for  money  to  bring  j-ou   learning — and  all  the 

English  give. 
It  is  their  treasure — it  is  their  pleasure — thus  ai'e  their 

hearts  inclined. 
For  Allah  created  the  English  mad — the  maddest  of  all 

mankind ! 


(Coiurrifht,  1896,  by  Kudjard  Ki|>ling 
in  tlw  Vnitod  States  oC  AmericsJ 


Till  these  make  come  and  go  great   IxNits  or  engines  ui>oii 

the  rail  ; 
(But    always    the   English  watch    m-ar  by  lo  prop  liit-m 

when  they  fail) 
Till  these  make  laws  of  their  own   choice  and  Judge.t  of 

their  own  bliKxl  ; 
And  all  the  mad  English  obey  the  Judges  and  say  that  the 

law  is  good. 

Certainly  they  were  mad  from  of  old :    but  I  think  one 

new  thing 
That  the  magic  whereby  they  work  their  magic — where- 

from  their  fortunes  s|iring — 
May  be  that  they  show  all   jieople  their  mafic  .'ind  a.-k  hd 

price  in  return. 
Wherefore,  since  ye  are   bond  to  tliat  magic,  U  llul>shee 

make  hast)'  and  learn  ! 


Certainly  also  is  Kitchener  mad.     But  one  sure  thing  I 

know — 
If  he  who  broke  you  be  minde^l   ''^  *"ach   you.  t  '  ^'-^ 

Madrissa  go  I 
Go,  and  carry  your  shoes  in  your  hand  and  bow  your 

head  on  your  breast, 
For  he  who  did  not  slay  you  in  sjwrt  he  will  not  teach 

you  in  jest. 

RUDYAKD   KIPLING. 
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Hmono  ii^\!  Boohs. 

Lf-S  VICTOIKI'-S  I)K  NOS  Ho.MA.Ni.  li:ii>. 

Vou8  souvient-il  d'un  incident  sur\  enu  au  cours  du 
)irocv8  Zola  et  (|ui,  pour  ma  jwirt,  ni'a  laisso  reveur.  1^8 
U'moins  k  charge  dt'|iosaient.  I^e  gt'nt'nil  de  IVllii'Ux 
a%'ant  fait  une  n'flexion  di'sobligeante  jiour  les  hommes  de 
lettrw,  Kmile  Zola  se  leva  et  soinma  le  gi'neral  de  foumir 
la  liste  des  victoires,  (ju'il  avail  reniiiorties  dans  sa  vie. 
I'ais  s'adreiiMint  aux  juivs  (jui  I'l'coutaient,  Iwuclie  Ix'e,  il 
leur  rapjiela  ses  propres  victoin^,  a  lui  Zola,  dcsignant  jmr 
ce  mot  les  succes  retentissant«  obtenus,  dans  tout  I'univers. 
par  fes  nombreux  ouvrnges.  Apres  <|Uoi  il  s'a-ssit  en 
sV'iiongeant  le  front,  ayant  conscience  davoir  prononcc  un 
mot  historitiue. 

Je  n'ai  !««  d'objection  a  ce  que  le  mot  devienne 
hi8tori<|ue,  mais  je  voudrais  bien  savoir  s'il  a  un  sens  et  je 
me  jtermet*  de  >ous  con  Her  mes  doutes  a  cet  ('gard. 

Ia  France  a-t-elle  vraiment  triomj)!!!'  jiar  la  plume 
de  M.  Zola,  jwr  celles  de  Madame  Sand,  de  MM.de  Halzac, 
Mau]ia.ssant,  Flaubert,  et  de  leurs  innombrables  iinitateurs? 
(juand  le  brave  bourgeois  fran^ais  sort,  par  hasard,  de  ses 
frontiores  il  est  tout  ravi  de  lire  ces  nonis  aiincs  aux 
devantures  des  libraires  de  Turin,  de  (iencve,  de  \'ienne, 
d'Amsterdam.  I'artout,  il  retrouve  les  jolies  couvertures 
jaunes  ou  bleues,  jwrtant  des  titres  allechants  et  ces 
mentions  glorieuses:  xungl-haHieme  hlition  :  nolj-dute- 
iloutieme  mille.  ("omme  le  voila  fier  <le  jiouvoir  se 
rvclamer  d'une  nation  (pii  imjwse  ainsi  ses  productions 
littvraires  k  I'admiration  du  monde  entier  I  11  se  redresse 
comme  un  co(]  de  comlmt,  et  remercie  le  ciel  de  ne  jws 
I'avoir  fait  semblable  aux  autres  hommes. 

Mais,  brave  bourgeois,  daignez  vous  arreter  un 
TTi  • — ':  entrez  choz  ces  libraires  et  feuilletez  leurs 
!■'  (^u'y  trouverez-vous  ?      "  L&   Pcau"   de    M. 

Maizeroy — •'  lie  Lys  Rouge  "  de  M,  Anatole  France — "  La 
flamme  et  I'ombre "  de  M.  I/t-on  Daudet — "  Les  demi- 
^'ierge8  "  de  M.  Marcel  I'rcvost — Kt  puis  ?  .  .  .  Kt  puis, 
c*e»t  toot.  Demandez  les  productions  de  cette  jeune 
Ecolc  historique  qui  vient  declore,  en  France,  sur  les  jias 
de  Taine  et  de  Kenan.  Demandez  les  adminibles  ouvrages 
d'Albert  Sorel,  d'Albert  Vandal,  de  Thureau-Dangin,  et  de 
I A  Gorce?     lis  sont  absents. 

Poursuivez  votre  exi^-rienee :  montez  chez  les  habi- 
tants et  donnez  an  coup  d'ceil  k  leurs  bib]iothe(]ues ;  les 
livre*  si'rieux,  ceux  que  Ton  consulte,  d'ajirds  les<jue!s  on 
forme  son  jugement,  sont  anglais  ou  allemands.  I^s 
aatres,  ceux  dont  on  s'amuse  un  moment  et  qu'on  rejette 
ensuite,    sont    '  PomjiU'tez    votre    en<|u/''te    en 

ecootant  les  c".  :<>n*,  en  interrogeant,  en  cherchant 

k  {M-Dctrer,  a  travers  les  compliments  aimables  dont  on 
voOA  il'  '  "impression  sincere.     Vous 

deo'i  •   loi  MX'iale  est  en  vigueur 

dans  le  monde,  loi  qui  ne  souffre  gu^re  d'exceptions.  ("est 
que  le  p"'    '  ■        '  riaitre  une  hi  ' 

inconte»tii  autres,  est  <1 

lorM|u'etuait«  il  {iW-tend  les  instruire ;  c'eht  d'autre  part 
que  c«  peuple  n^  jieot  etre  e«tim<;  k  I'^gal  de  ses  rivaux, 


k  cause  pn'cist'ment  de  la  specialite  qu'il  s'est  faite.  Voili\ 
jwurquoi  les  I'ti-an^'ers  (jui  liscnt  M.  .Marcel  I'n'vost  ne 
lisent  pas  M.  Thureau-Dangin,  et  ixjunpioi  je  suis  tentc 
de  croire  (|ue  les  induirca  de  M.  Zola  sont  des  defaites 
ix)ur  la  France. 

Elles  le  sont  encore  a  un  autre  jwint  de  vue.  (Quelle 
opinion  lui  et  ses  scmblables  ont-iis  donne  de  la  France  ? 
I'ne  opinion  detestable.  Kst-elle  juste  ?  Absohiment 
fausse.  I/es  evunements  se  chargent  de  le  demontrer. 
Si  notre  jiays  resseniblait  meme  de  loin  aux  i)ortrait8 
infiunes  (pie  ses  enfants  tirent  de  lui,  d'oii  done  lui  serait 
venue  la  force  morale  neceasaire  pour  accomplir  au 
lendemain  de  1870  un  relcvement  mai^iifitjue  et  \>oqt 
vivre  trente  annees  d'une  paix  intcrieure  et  exterieure 
souvent  menacee,  jamais  troublee  ?  Si  Madame  Bovary 
otait  le  tyi)e  de  la  fenime  franraise  et  que  nos  filles  fussent 
des  demi-vierges,  un  td  ])lii'noini"'iii'  n'cut  point,  t'tr 
possible. 

liCs  roinanciers  fran^ais — ((uon  me  passe  Texpression 
— font,  pour  le  plupart,  un  metier  de  vidiingeurs.  Sans 
doute  il  y  en  a  d'inofTensifs  coinnie  Olinet  et  C'laretie, 
d'honnet^'s  comme  Cherbuliez  et  ce  bon  Alphonse  Daudet, 
dont  la  plume  resta  tonjours  delicate  et  qui  semblait 
presse,  des  qu'il  avait  deerit  le  mal,  de  lui  op^wser  le  bien. 
II  y  en  a  meme  ()ui  visent  plus  liaut  encore  :  il  y  a 
liourget,  dont  la  vie  litteraiie  a  etc  une  jierscverante 
ascension  vers  un  ideal  e)>ure,  vers  un  but  ennobli.  .  .  . 
Alais  les  autres,  les  Goncourt,  les  Huysnians,  les  Mendes 
et  lnUi  qua  nil,  que  font-ils '/  lis  vont  cliercher  dans  les 
bas-fonds  de  I'humanite  ce  qu'il  y  a  de  plus  vil,  de  plus 
sale,  de  plus  exceptionnel,  et  ils  I'etalent  au  grand  jour, 
l»retendant  en  tirer  de  I'liistoire  et  de  la  sociologie. 
Singuliere  histoire  et  singuliere  sociologie  cjue  celles-la ! 

Que  voulez-vous  ?  II  en  sera  toujours  ainsi  (juand  le 
roman  sortant  de  son  rang  sccondaire  et  de  son  nile 
restreint  en  viendra  par  la  complaisance  du  public,  a 
dominer  toute  la  litterature,  a  centraliser  tons  les  succds. 
I^e  romancier  aiors  sera  legion  et  j)lus  la  concurrence  se 
fera  apre  autour  de  lui,  plus  il  descendra  vite  vers  les 
sujets  .scabreux,  vers  les  descriptions  vicieuses  et  les 
situations  deshonnetes,  plus  il  cedera  a  la  tentation  de 
se  proclamer  homme  de  science  et  de  reforme,  plus  il  se 
posera  en  medecin  des  maladies  sociales,  osant  parfois  en 
inventer  de  nouvelies  pour  avoir  I'occnsion  de  les  decrire. 
Telle  est  notre  situation.  Ce  desordre  litteraire,  chez  nous, 
date  de  1830;  la  renomme  d'un  d'Annunzio  suffit  a 
prouver  que  nous  ne  soinmes  pas  seuls  atteints. 

Kt  il  s'accompagne  d'autres  desordres  non  moins 
facheux.  Le  plus  grave  est  I'exageration  et  la  multipli- 
cation du  sens  critique.  Parce  (juele  roman  est  dudoinaine 
de  tons,  chacun  se  emit  iijipele  a  tout  apprecier  :  science, 
arts,  lettres,  philosophie.  Alors  r^gne  le  ♦'  critique,"  ce 
chaml)ellan  de  la  Mediocrite,  qui  meubie  son  cerveau  avec 
les  id«'es  des  autres,  qui  tue  le  gil'nie  d'un  mot  et  exalte 
Tinsuffisancc  en  deux  phrases.  I^es  peuples  sains 
comjitent  quelques  rares  contemj)latifs  (jui  sont  assis 
au  penchant  de  montagnes,  regardent  la  vie  se  derouier 
k  leurs  pieds  et  analysent  dans  le  calme  et  la  solitude  le 
spectacle  dont  ils  sont  tcmoins.     Lors(jue  les  montagnes 
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«e  couvretit  ninsi  {|'un«»  foule  dc  iirojiluHes,  do  tniHtin- 
tliroj>es,  dVHtlirtcs  ft  dc  diM-ourouiii,  on  doit  cniiiidie  (|iu" 
III  iM'iistV  imtioimlt'  uo  soit  >{anf{reiuV,  (jii't'lli'  n'liit  jM'idii 
■■ion  ('iiuililin'  vi  son  liiiriiK^iiie. 

Kt  jHxirtiint  1)1  jH^nsiV  friin<;iiiH<>  »>Ht  etiforo  e<jnild)r/!»' 
ft  hnnnoiiiciis(*.  Suns  l«»  critiiiuo  et  sans  le  roinnncier, 
lies  I'un  ii  I'uutrp  dmis  |»-nr  liiohe  malfnisnnte,  coninn' 
deux  frtVes  siainois,  on  sVn  ai)t'rc'evrait  au  ileliors.  Mais 
i'ininioialiti',  sous  ce  rap|K)it  ressemhle  a  la  giieriv;  dies 
ont  beau  elre  le  fait  d'linc  poignee  de  brail  lards,  on  en 
rend  resjionsahle  toute  la  nation.  I.es  etrangers  nous  ont 
longteinps  rei)rofhe  de  troubler  systeinatiiiuentent  la  jiaix 
(le  rKuro|(e;  ils  etaient  fondt's  a  nous  adresser  ee  rejiroche. 
l-'lieure  et-t  venue  pourtant  on  le  jieuple  fran^-ais  a  jirouve 
•jue,  laisse  a  lui-meine,  il  8nvait  demeurer  jMKifit)ue. 
.I'attends  de  int'-nie  avee  ijonlianee  I'lieure  oil  le  ntonde 
s'apercevra  ipie  nos  "  vietorieux  "  romanciers  ont  blague 
coninie  de  siinitles  arraeheurs  de  dents. 

IMKKKK   I»K   t'OrF?KHTL\. 


CLEON'S    CHANT. 


The  liltli-  chiiiit, 
l^u  sure  to  r  he  fin  in  eivi  ij  li.ihiiui  hail:, 
HViOH,  litjhta  ul  f>iuii',  the  seiiiiieit  linul  ilnir  iietf. 

—  Brownish 's  "  Clbon. 

Now  that  the  western  glories  flee, 

And  eastward  all  is  dim, 
Blend  we  with  waters  wending  free. 
And  winds  that  whistle  to  the  sea, 

The  fisher's  evening  hymn. 

Thou,  whom  the  darkling  deeps  enshrine. 
Till,  whirling  from  thy  dome. 

Thy  wheels  dispart  the  Hood  divine ; 

Thou,  who  hast  being  from  the  brine. 
And  lieauty  from  the  foam  : 

Sea's  olYspring  and  her  lord,  be  kind 

This  mortal  bark  to  save 
From  })assion  of  the  sudden  wind, 
Aiifl  stab  of  buried  reef,  and  liliiid 

Convulsion  of  the  wave. 

Not  us  alone  your  pity  aids, 

Hegathered  to  the  shores  : 
A  band  unseen  the  boat  invailes, 
And  mothers'  wraiths,  and  children's  shades, 

Flit  trembling  by  the  oars. 

The  plashing  waters  heave  and  glow, 

Ked  in  our  torches"  flare ; 
The  light  Hoat  dances  to  and  fro ; 
What  lornls  the  swaying  net  lielow  ? 

Subsistence  ?  or  desjviir  ? 

Comes  slimy  wrack  or  scaly  bree«l 

Of  Ocean  to  our  ken  ? 
In  hope,  O  (iods,  with  you  we  plead. 
Whose  immortality  hath  need 

Of  love  and  praj'ers  of  men. 

K.  GARNETT. 


THE  ACTS  OF  ST.  FRANCIS 


An  Uni'I'hmshkii  (.'iiai-tki 
TiiK  Latin  i  inii.isti.  i><  j 


■»■  »i«K  nil 
II,   HV   l-'.» 


KOM 


1  Who  it  wan  « lio  pithiTed   tho  "  Flowen-tn  "  ol  >t    hi,iini.i 
toarhint;    into   u    lH>ui|ii«t    wn   do  not    kiiow.     Tbu   niuiik  u(  tli« 
Pruvinco  uf  the  Miiroli  of  .Aiicoiia,  who  iliil  tlii>   ^;oo<l  wi>rk  (or  idl 
tiim>,  prffirriil  to  ri'iimin  nnonyiiioua.  M(>  mny  hnvi-  Imi-ii  l';;oUiii> 
Hriiiiforto,  who  livixl  lietwi-on  th«  joam  I'  r  h"  iniiy  not. 

Hilt  coinmentittont   iiro   ii|;ro(Nl   that   tho  ..   '  >«  wo  hnvo 

thoin,  liDi  tlio  work  uf  a  tran.Hlator  iiit4>  Italian  (n>tn  th«  I^jitin 
nri)^n»l,  iinil  thin  Latin  original  hna  latoly  l>o<>n  iliaoovt'iml  liy 
tli:it  hiilofiiti^'.alilo  utiuti-nt  of  St.  Franciit'  !if«,  FhiiI  .Sahatier. 
Throii);h  hiH  kindnoNn  I  iiiii  nlilu  t4i  ^^\vu  now,  for  the  first  tiina  in 
Kn^liNh,  a  chapter  of  this  I.,a(in  work,  thu  "  ActiiH  Hancti  Fran- 
cidci  I't  Hocionini  ojiia." 

S|K>iikin^  of  thtt  "  F'ioretti,"  a«  we  liavu  them,  Bal4itirr 
writt-a  to  mo  : — 

"  They  are  only  an  extract  from,  ami  a  tranahttiim  of, 
a  much  i-arlier  Latin  writiii".  himI,  if  I  am  not  miatiikfn,  the 
'  SiM'culiiiii  I'lTfitctioiiiH  '  u  ill  Ut  h:in<h-<I  ilouii  ax  a  rlaaHic,  himI 
will  olio  (lay  Im!  |il.ict<<l  rcli^iotiKly  liy  the  Hide  uf  the  '  Imitation.' 
Hut  the  '  Aetii!^,'  from  a  literary  |>oiiit  ot  view,  have  a  still 
f.'TOiiter  iMi|i<irtanri-.  'I'lin  first  life  liy  Celano  in  St.  Francis 
M-vicwod  and  corrcctfil  hy  tile  Pa|>acy.  The  '  Actus  '  in  St. 
FiaiK'is  ri'viuwed  ami  coirtH-tcxi  l>y  the  It^iliun  |M'o[ile.  That 
liaH  all  the  |>Oftrv,  the  i|Ualitie<<,  and  fault.i  of  the  iieaMantt 
of  I'liiliria  and  the  Marches,  ho  uiiiialile,  su  seductive,  whusa 
idea  of  rolij^ion  is  so  ditfereiit  to  oim." 

Ho  adds  :  — 

"  For  more  than  a  centiirv  Italian  scholara  have  dis- 
riiasod  tlio  (jueation  with  much  warmth  aa  to  whether  the 
Kioi'utti  had  l>«<oii  written  ori^'iiially  in  Latin  or  Italian,  and 
tho»(i  who  iM-liovod  tliat  a  '  Florutiim  '  hiul  )>rociHled  the 
'  Kiorotti  '  thought  that  this  ori^'inal  work  had  lieen  lost  for 
ever.     They  ni^vi-r  dreamed  of  timli:  in.     I  send  you  |  he 

continues!  a  sinijle  oha|iter   from   t  version  which  was 

not  transluteil  liy  the  arranger  ot  me  t- lorvtti  '  as  we  have 
them. 

•'  It  is  a  jinrticularly  inton-stin;;  fra;,'ment.  It  shows  in 
(iood  rolii'f  thi-  Mtnc^'los  which  tlio  diKi-iplos  of  .">t.  Francis  had 
to  make  a^'ainst  tho  scholastic  iiiutlio.l''  in  ii  u.'  nl/i.li  si.em 
to  have  l)Oon   so   juiroly   mattoni  of  vorl  'in- 

in^.     At  the  same  time  it  oxhihits   thi'  ur— 

sulitic  Slid  ingenuous —of  the  ;;(xh1  Hrotiier  K;,'idius  when  he 
could  toar  himself  from  his  (>cst;uiies  and  take  to  the  planting 
of  his  lottilcus  on  .Monte  Kipido." 

Certjiinly  Salmtier  is  rif;ht.  We  are  introduced,  hy  meana 
uf  this  new  addition  to  the  Fiorctti,  into  an  atmosphere  of 
monkish  cho|i-lo);ic  which  must  have  made  the  work  of  .St.  Fraacia 
and  Ilia  simple  followers  very  Iianl,  if  not  alniixst  in  vain. 

n. D.R.J 

How  Lai>v  Jacoka  of  Skptem-Soliis    Visitko    Hkothkk 
Kninii's. 

When  the  Brother  R^idiii.s  was  staying;  at  Penigia,  I<ady 
•facolui  of  Sopteiii-Soliis,  a  iiolilowomau  and  a  nuMt  dovout 
admirer  of  th«  Brothi>rs  Minor,  came  to  mv  him.  Afterwards 
came  in  upon  thom  the  Warden  of  the  Order  of  the  Brothers 
Minor,  an  i>xci'<-din);ly  relipoiis  brother,  to  hear  Kome  f;oo<l 
thing  from  the  said  Kgidiiis,  while  .several  other  hrotheis  were 
pro.soiit. 

Brother  Egidius  said  as  follows  in  the  vulgar  tongue  : — 

"  B«H;aiiso  of  that  which  a  man  can  do,  he  comes  to  that 
which  ho  would  not." 

liiit  the  aforesaid  Warden,  in  onler  to  catch  Brother  Ggidiua 
in  hi.s  tiilk,  .said  :  — 

■*  I  nuirvel,  Broth«>r  Rgidius,  how  it  is  that  a  man  because 
of  that  which  ho  can  do,  comes  to  th.-it  which  ho  wouhl  not,  since 
a  man  of  himself  can  do  nothing.  And  this  I  can  prove  in  many 
way.s.  Fii-stly,  because  to  bo  able  to  do  anHhing  prosup|>oses 
existence — since  the  o{)eration  of  anythini;  is  of  tho  same  kiml 
as  its  nature,  just  as,  for  example,  fire  gives  heat  because  it  is 
hot.  But  a  man  of  himself  is  nothing  ;  ro  that  the  Apostle 
s.tys,  '  He    who   thinks   th!\t    he    is    something,    whereas   h«  is 
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nothing,  iieoeir**  bimaclf.'  Tberefi>re  ha  who  U  nothing  run  do 
Dothiiig  :  thereforo  n  man  eiin  do  nothing.  In  tho  xccoihI  place, 
I  [<r<>T«  th«t  A  mnn  cnn  lio  nothing,  Imcaniie  if  a  inkn  onn  ilo 
•:■""''  '•*  can  do  it  either  hy  niennnnf  hi*  noul  nlone  or  of  hix 
)v  .>r  of  tlie  two  oomliineil.  Uy  niotMia  <if  the  kuuI  hIohp, 

it  '.    '    \     114  thnt   he   can  do  i      '  ix>cituiio  when  tho  noul, in 

<liv<  rr<>  I  iiom  the  1>oily,  it  can  loiiorTO  well  or  ill.     Hut 

liy  iiK  ui^  of  thx  lx.i>ly  ttluno,  he  c<iii  do  nothing,  liociiuso  tlie 
huiy  »  itliii.it  tho  Koul  in  without  lifo  or  form,  ns  lm»  :iiieiuly 
li*»n  said.  lint  if  tho  soul  divorcvd  from  tho  iKxIy  cun  ilo 
nothing,  much  lou  cnn  it  do  anything  whon  joine<l  to  tho  Inxly, 
for  the  iMxIy  Iwing  corru|>til>le  wei^liH  down  tlie  soul,  and  of  tliia 
I  give  you  an  oxampln,  Itrother  I'^.'idiuii.  If  an  am  runnot  walk 
without  a  liur^len.  much  Iohk  am  it  with  ooo,  and  so  hy  this 
•SMnp''  'lent   thut  the  rouI    '\h  lexH  uhle  to  flo  iinything 

wbtn  «'  vvn  hy  the  liody  tlian  wh»n  fre«i  from  it.     lint  it 

ean  ■)<'  <\   froiMl  from  it,  therefore  it  cuui  do  nothing 

whenc".  .t." 

Ami  mmnj  otlier  ar^airiient8  moro  wonderful  tliiin  tho  a1>ovo, 
to  th«  nnmfaer  of  twolvi!,  «ilranci-<l  h»  agnin.st  this  wiying  of 
Brotlier  Kgidius  in  oplor  to  catch  him  in  his  tiilk.  Hy  uhich 
argnmenta  all  who  wero  prowut  wi-rc  antoniHliitl.  Hut  iirothrr 
RgiiliiM  rcpli«l  : — 

"  You  havo  upokon  ill.  Hrothor  Warden  ;  cry  jwrmri  (culpa 
mea)  for  all  your  argiunont-i." 

The  Warih>n  with  a  :<mil(>  huid  hi.s  mlyn  imn,  seeing  uhich 
Bkotber  Kgidius,  beouusv  ho  hod  not  spukfn  from  tin-  heart, 
■aiil  : — 

"  Yonr  rvlfMi  mm  is  of  no  nse,  and  when  a  r«//wr  is  of  no 
nse,  there  rumniuH  no  w»y  for  a  man  to  pnt  himself  right." 

Saying  which  he  s|>oko  iig:>in  : — 

"  Can  you  sing,  Hrother  \V anion  ?    Sing  tlien  with  mo." 

And  Brotln-r  Kgidiiis  drew  from  his  sltH>vo  a  rcoil  whistlo,  such 
as  hoys  are  wont  to  mnkn,  and  l)eginning  from  tho  first  chord, 
with  sAutencoJi  in  metro  going  through  each  ncte  of  the  pipe,  ho 
Btnnmeil  np  an<l  refnt<-«l  one  hy  one  all  the  Warden'ii  twelve 
arguntontii.     H<>ginning  with  the  first  ho  said  :  - 

"  I  ilo  not  s|M>ak,  Hrother  Wurdon,  alvout  the  oxistonoe  of 
man  liefore  creation,  liecause  then  it  is  true  that  he  i.s  nothing 
an<l  can  do  nothing  ;  lait  I  .>ii>eHk  of  the  cxist^ncf!  of  man  after 
creation,  to  whom  God  has  given  free  will,  l>y  means  of  which  ho 
can  mm  reward  by  aiming  at  that  which  is  good,  and  deserve 
punishment  by  strivini;  again.st  it.  So  then  you  argued  ill. 
Brother  Warden,  and  utteri-<l  »  fallacy  to  me,  because  Panl  tho 
Apoctle  d<i««  not  sjieiik  in  that  place  alxiut  thu  non-oxistem-o  of 
matt4!r  or  of  p<iwer,  but  of  merit,  just  a.s  he  says  in  unother 
plsf*.  '  If  1  hnvf  TV't  love,  I  am  nothinj;.'  Wherefore  I  did  not 
nj-  I  from  the  IxKly  or  of  tho  Ijxly  aft<*r  death, 

hi,-  :.,  who,  bj-   aiming  at  grace,  can,  if  he  will, 

work  that  which  is  good,  and  by  rel>el)ing  aj^ainst  grace,  work 
that  which  i^  evil,  which  ia  qnite  another  thing  than  merely  to 
b*  lacking  in  goodness.     Hut  aa  for  your  contention  that  the 

body  being  '   '"r  -  ,  :   >  -  ,iowii  the  soul,  tlie  .Scripture  in 

tiiat  place  d  :nt  of  this  that  it  itlie  b<Mly  i  takes 

away  fre*  aill  Ir  :   it  cannot  d  or  evil, 

but  int<>n<l>  to  II   aiid  iiit  nid  even 

til*  n><''  .  t<'iM|>orul  Uiiii(^»  ih  liiiidered 

liy  it.  :  iollous  that  earthly  things 

poMU'S:iiiig  Uie  K<iiil  weigii  down  ttie  tliotiulits  of  tlu'  over  anxious, 
Itxraiue  Ui«y  do  not  |MTmit  tlix  soul  t«  me<lititte  freely  and  to 
■nek  tlu'  tilings  tlutt  are  above,  whcrii  C'hriat  aits  on  the  right 

liawl  of  (Jml,  •»»■'-■  «i  ••   1-— «.nH  of  the  powers  of  the  soul  on 

accoant  of   man  us  aiMl  even  the  p<iwers  of   tlie 

,^..1  1..  1  1..  ^^  iimoir.-.!  Ill  many  ways.  Nay,  verily,  you  H|><ike 
ill  Wanl«n.  ' 

AiHi    i:'  '•  n  ho  rnfuttxl  all  tho  other  argn- 

IDMita,    so    •  .■II    n    s<»«v,nd    tiino   saiil,    "  Mm 

'^t^,"  till  u-iuuhX  that  tlia  creature 

oofild  do  •'  r  It  aaid  :  — 

"  -*>  •'»■  i»  your  cT)-iiig  ■  Alia  mlyii  '  of  any  avail." 

Andai;'  l  :  — "  Uo  you    wish   liiu   t<>  shou    ym  snv   more 

ciMttj  that  the  cTMtora  can  do  soinethuig  ?    ' 


And  ascending  to  tho  top  of  a  certain  cell  he  cried  out  in  a 
terrible  voice  :— ■'  Oh  lost  soul,  who  liost  in  hell  !  "  And  then 
himself  replied  in  a  mournful  voice,  imiiorsonating  a  lost  soul, 
in  so  awful  and  terrifying  a  manner  that  he  scared  every  one, cry- 
ing and  howling  :— "  Alas  !  Alas  !  Alas  !  " 

Then  ho  said,  ns  Hrothor  Kgidiua  :  — "  Will  you  tell  us, 
WTCtchoil  man,  why  you  have  come  to  damnation  ?  "  And  ho 
replied  : — "  Hecaiiso  tho  evils  which  I  might  have  avoided  I  did 
not  avoid,  and  the  good  which  I  micht  have  done  I  did  not  do." 
Then  ho  askod  him  and  said  : — "  What  would  j-ou  wish  to  do  if 
time  for  ro|i«ntancu  wore  given  you,  oh  lost  wretch  'f  "  Then  ho 
roplie<l,  imiH-rsonnting  him  : — "  I  would  by  dojirees  cast  the 
whole  world  l>ohiiid  me,  in  onler  to  avoiil  eternal  punishment, 
because  tho  world  has  an  end  hut  my  damnation  lasts  to  eternity. " 

And  turning  to  Hrother  Warden  ho  said  :— "  Do  you  hear, 
Hrother  Warden,  how  the  creature  can  do  something?"  After 
this  ho  said: — "Toll  me,  Hrother  Warden,  whether  a  drop  of 
water  falling  into  tho  sea,  givt«  its  name  to  tho  wa,  or  tho  soa  to 
the  drop  of  water  ?  " 

The  other  ioi>licd  that  both  the  name  and  tho  substance  of 
tho  drop  is  absorlied  and  takes  on  tho  name  of  tho  soa.  And,  on 
this  being  said,  Hrothor  Kgidius,  before  all  standing  there, 
became  rapt,  and  uuderstoo<1  that  human  nature, which  in  ros|<<>ct 
of  tho  Divine,  »as  as  a  drop  aluiorhod  in  tho  great  soa,  was  even 
so  merge<l  in  the  infinite  greatness  of  the  Go<1head,  in  tho  incar- 
nation of  Our  fjord  .lesna  Christ,  who  i.s  blesfied  for  ever  and 
ever.     Amon. 


PICTURE  BOOKS. 

« 

Mr.  Konible'a  humour,  althougli  l.y  no  nionns  indigenous,  has 
now  liecoine  thoroughly  accliinatizod  in  Kngland.  His  two 
latest  hooks.  Comical  Ocki.ns  (Kegan  Paul,  Gs.)  and  A  Coo.n 
Al.riiAiitn'  (Lane.  -Is  (xl.),  show  him  (|uiU<  at  his  funniest.  Some- 
how tho  negro  child  ia  a  curiously  hiniiorsomo  ]>erson.  and  the 
skill  of  Mr.  Keinhle  makes  the  very  most  of  his  i|ueer  expressive 
face  and  fi;;ure.  The  artist's  method  of  gaining  his  effect  in 
both  these  hooks  is  to  devote  two  pages  to  his  legend  or  little 
comic  history.  In  the  "  Alphal>et  "  the  idea  of  the  two-page 
joke  results  in  :  "  R.  is  fo'  Hastus  who  |>oked  in  de  trees  a 
huiitin'  for  honey—"  and  then  the  catastrophe  over  the  leaf-- 
"  but  found  most'y  bees."  Whichever  wiiy  you  turn  laughter  is 
to  lie  found  in  every    page  diawn  by  Mr.  Kemble. 

Tliero  is  ipiite  a  deinanil  for  well  illustrated  and  amusing 
alphalictiH  this  year  a  roturn  totpriiiial  forms  of  humour.  The 
Golver's  Alphabct  (Hariier.Ts.iKl.).  with  drawings  by  Mr.A.B. 
hVost  and  rhymes  by  Mr.  W.  <!.  Nan  T.  Sutphon,  is  altogether 
admirable  ;  to  all  who  have  8tudie<l  tho  golfer  from  without  or 
within  those  pictures  and  verses  will  bring  pleasure.  In  most  of 
the  pictures  Mr.  Frost  is  very  acuto  in  making  use  of  that 
attendant  with  tho  clubs  as  an  amusing  chorus. 

Mrs.  Erne.'(t  .Ames  has  also  pr'nliicod  a  clever  Ai.pmabi'T 
(Dean,  'M.  M.)  for  young  patriots,  in  which  tho  verses 
boldly  declare  that  the  English  Arniy  is  tho  best  that  ever  was 
seen,  and  tliat  we  are  remarkable  for  the  during  we  shuw  on  the 
field.    The  drawings  are  quaint  and  clever. 

Tails  with  a  Twist  (K.  Arnold,  :!8.  fid.)  is  an  agreeable  col- 
lection of  vor.ses  by  "  ISol<:iun  Hiiro"  in  the  inunner  of  that 
gontlonmn's  previous  work.  Those  rliymos  mean  nothing  and 
are  not  intenihsl  to  rnonn  anything.  Hut  if  the  wit  is  not  sought 
after  it  is  none  the  less  there,  and  iiiary  of  tho  verses  are 
oxcrnciutingly  funny.  They  are  miule  even  more  amusing  by  tho 
clover  ilruwiiij.';i  of  Mr.  E.  T.  Keo«l,  who  here  applies  his  ineth<sl 
of  "  Prehistfiric   I'eeps  "  with  an  excellent  rt>siilt. 

Mr.  S.  J.  Ailair  FilJi-fJorald's  Thk  Giiami  Panmanihhm 
(Greening,  "is.  (id.)  ecmtains  wimo  ten  fanciful  tales  in- 
temled  for  the  youthful  of  all  ages,  climes,  and  times.  This 
book,  which  i»  fully  illustrated,  will  give  great  ]>loasuro  to  those 
who  have  a  taste  for  tho  Iwwihlerments  of  phantiismagoriu. 

AiiVKNTlBBS  I.s  Wallvi'IO-Lanh  (Methuen,  t)»  ),  by  Mr.  G. 
E.  Farrow,   is   rery  much  like  his  "  Wallypng  of  Why  "  and 
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iithnr  WBllypiigia  nlrondy  wi-ll-knoHn  niid  iip|irPci»to<l.  To  jiicIrk 
by  tliP  o|H>n  Ixttor  tlm  aiilhor  adilrodRiti  t4>  hiii  y<niiin  rrii'iidii 
thure  is  ulr«uily  [H-rfoct  Hyiii|iikthy  Ixttueoii  tlinm  nnil  unytliint; 
liko  criticism  uuuUl  l»o  i/c  tutft.  Mr.  Alan  W'li^jlit  :iLMiii  hii|.|.lii  m 
u  gruut  nuinl>er  of  akilful  ilrHwinKH. 

Thk  Pink  Hfn  (HurBt  nml  lllnrkitt)  ii  nn  I'xtionmly  iiiniiHin;; 
fairy  ti\\u  for  cliililrnii  liy  Mr.  ('iil)iln'rt  Sjmrling  ;  tlie  illii«tr:itiiinM 
by  Mr.  Unnciin  'I'lito,  nItlioiiKb  iTiidn,  are  eiriH;tiv()  niid  funny. 

Sydii/h  (iaudk.n  ok  Pi.K.kMANT  Hka.ht.h  ( Dui^kwortli,  tm),  by 
Miss  S.  and  Mias  K.  Corl>et,  is  neither  aiiiuain)(ly  wriltoii  nor 
woll  illiiHtratod,  but  it  has  a  ciTtain  inf^cnuouBuoH.s  about  it  which 
v<>ry  ('uiii|iiicat<'d  i>oo|>h<  may  lind  t-n^^'agiug. 

Thu  book  cnllod  TiiK  Sv.w  Noaii'n  Auk  (Luno,  :(h.  (mDcoimiis 
in  u  boldly  ultractivo  cover  ;  the  verses  and  the  drawings  are  by 
Mr.  J.J.  Hell,  and  both  iiro  anuising,  u«|iecially  the  pictures,  with- 
out being  very  reumrkiible. 

To  )>e  able  to  laugh  at  the  Sportino  AnvcNTrRRx  op  Mk. 
Porci.K  (Lane,  tin.)  one  woidil  have  to  Vie  of  pfiich-blossoni 
NJiiiplioity  and  not  iiiiioh  of  a  sjiort.siiiHn,  for  Mr.  C>.  tl.  Jalland, 
who  lioth  chronicles  and  ilhistratcs  the  story  of  this  wcll- 
)iro<1uco(l  volunin,  doos  not  show  much  wit  nor  any  unusual 
knowledge  of  the  mystevies  of  the  hunting  field.  His  horses  am] 
hounds  are  sometimes  well  drawn  ;  his  figures  leave  much  to 
lie  desired. 

RoiNnAnoi'T-HiivMK.'<  (Bhickie,  2s.  (mI.),  "  witten  and  pic- 
tured "  by  Mrs.  Percy  Ileiinner,  is  a  little  book  which  children 
should  delight  in  and  many  mothers  cherish  :  it  is  guy  in  humour, 
light,  delicate,  and  wise.  The  dedication  t<i  two  boys  gives  u 
gooii  idea  of  the  simple  and  graceful  spirit  of  the  whole  : — 

This  book  was  really  made  by  you  ; 

You  showiMl  me  all  I  had  to  do — 

A  picture  here,  and  there  a  rhyme, 

A  record  of  your  nursery  time  ; 

And   now   i  give  you   back    your   own, 

For  it  was  made  by  you  alone. 

So  reach  your  chubby  haucls,  and  take 

This  book,  if  only  for  my  sake. 

The  drawings  are  pleasing  and  ailei^uate  without  being  remark- 
ably distinguishetl.  Possibly  the  unsuccessful  colour-printing 
may  have  robbed  them  of  some  character,  but  the  drawing  itself 
is  not  always  perfect.  A  picture  on  Jiage  thirty- four,  however, 
has  great  charm,  showing  that  Mrs.  Dearnier  has  the  root  of  the 
matter  in  her. 

A  liooK  OK  T)oi;>i  (Pont,  2s.  fid.  n.),  with  skilful  (lencil  drawings 
by  Miss  \Vinifro<l  Austin  and  a  di.scourse  on  thoni  with  many 
stories  gathered  by  "  K.  Nosbit,"  is  a  volume  which  every  lover  of 
dogs  should  possess.  Miss  Anstin's  i)icturos  alone  would  bo  most 
attractive-  they  show  artistic  mastery  and  intimate  sympathy 
with  canine  life— but  taken  with  the  amusing  stories  of  "  K. 
Nesbit  "  they  form  a  moat  agreeable  ami  conijilete  little 
volume.  

Thk  MonK.RN  TnAVKt-iKH  (Arnold.  :U.  fid.),  by  the  enter- 
taining authors  of  "  More  I'^'asta  for  Worse  ("hililren,"  comes  in 
a  very  simple,  innocent  gui.se  ;  its  outward  apjH'arance  is  that  of 
a  picture-book  for  the  young,  its  inner  signilicance  is  for  the 
middle-aged.  Young  and  ohi  will  join,  however,  in  the  enjoy- 
ment of  thi.")  agreeable  satire  <in  the  latest  development  of  the 
eou\mercial  adventurer  or  explorer  «  ho  welcomes  the  int<'rviewer 
of  the  Diiilij  Mfitaer,  is  ino<lesty  itself,  refuses  all  particulars, 
but  adds  at  last  : — 

Still  representing  ns  you  do, 

A  public  and  a  point  of  view, 

I'll  give  you  leave  to  jot 

A  few  remiirks — a  very  few— 

Knt  understand  that  this  is  not 

A  formal  int<'rview. 

and  recounts  his  adventures  at  great  length.  The  "  H.  H. ,"  who 
wriU's  the  verse,  does  not  spare  the  ironic  vein  ;  the  characters 
of  Commander  Sin  and  William  Blootl.  the  "  modern  traveller's  " 
supporters  and  friends,  are  drawn  with  a  bitterness  that  occa- 
sionally  outruns    the    limits    of    good-humoureil    satire.       The 


!■ 


pretty  schemes  nntil — 

.     .     .     After  many  years,  the  drop 

Imiieriitl  emotion, 
Tlittt  moves  ns  like  a  mnrtini  strain, 
Tumetl  his    .V"  ti 

'I  Miiotion, 

wlien  he  became  a  person  of  r«»l  iiii|iortHnce,  {■  iwrticiilarljr 
realistic  and  ironic.tl. 

In  this  fair  world  of  culture  ma<1e 
For  men  ••'  1'1«  ,  ...-uli  .1  tr  ,il.. 
Of  all  tl.. 
The  [Mirt        _ 
Was  culled  *  tlie 

And  for 
Ho  found  hims<'lf  in  ^i' 

At  parties  in  ii. 

Wherever  cei'  vcit,, 

Fr.  I  to  Mayfair. 

From  Lath  ami  m  '    '" 

To'.H),  |; 
The  little  stntesmnii  in  ui'-  ipum. 

The  big  provincial  mayor. 

'I'he  man  that  owns  a  inagaxino. 

The  uutlioreM  that  might  have  Uien  ; 
They  always  sent  a  card  to  lilooU, 

And  Hlood  was  always  tliere. 
At  every  diinier,  crush  or  rout, 
A  little  whirli»iol  turm-d  alioilt. 
The  form  inimo\abb-  and  stout. 

That  marke<l  the  millionaire. 

From  this  it  will  be  s<M'n  that,  »lthoiii;h  the"  Modem  Traveller  " 
is  the  first  cause  of  these  verses,  society  in  general  is  not  s|>ure<l. 
The  story  of  the  exjiloration  itaelf  and  the  fate  of  Rio<vl  and  Sin 
is  amusing  and  ingenious  ;  the  verses  arc  everywhere  animate*! 
with  a  style  of  wit  inicommon  enough  to  be  very   >    '  T)io 

pictures  of  M.  T.  Ii.  are  always    broadly  comic,   ai  ludly 

clever. 


jfoi'ciijn  Xcttcrs. 


(JKHMANV. 


!.;kkiiakt   ii.M  ptmann    and   ■nil;    i.iii.itAi  l  i;t 
OF    TIIK     PROVlNCli:. 

During  the  (Mist  autumn  the  interust  of  tlie  Cennan  literary 
world  has  iMten  concontrattHi  once  more  uiMin  thu  theatre.  Since 
tiie  month  of  S«ptomlH<r  the  activity  of  the  Uennan  stafie  has 
Ih>oii  indeed  astounding  :  it  is  no  exaggeration  t^i  say  that  in 
these  three  months  the  protluctions  of  one  IWlin  theatre  alone  - 
the  Deutsches  Tlieat<T —outweigh  in  literary  i  '     ^e  of 

all  tlie  other  capitals  of  Kurope  together.    \i  ;.  -en-s 

this  winter  more  dotermim-d   than  ever  to  light   •  enuy 

liattles  u{)on  the  sUige,  to    make    the   theatre  the  .  .<>i  all 

that  is  liest  in  the  literatuie  of  the  day. 

At  the  present  nioineut  the  succi'.ssful  Ciernian  dramatist  is 
the  most  enviable  of  Kuro|iean  men  uf  letters.  His  plays  are  not 
only  protluuiHl  in  lt<'rlin  or  Vienna  under  artistic  comlitions  we 
might  Seek  for  in  vain  even  iu  Paris,  but  he  rmiis  forty  or  hfty 
theaties  all  over  the  couiitty,  each  with  a  eomjH-t^'iit  attlT  of 
trainiHl  actors,  ready  to  proiliice  his  works  faithlully  and  intel- 
ligently. Nor  is  this  all.  Within  a  w«H>k  afU-r  the  p^ 
of  his  pl.iys,  they  are  in  the  wiiulow  of  alincwt  every  : 
from  (.'o|ienhageii  to  ISerue,  from  Hamburg  t<i  Trituto.  A 
successful  drama  in  Uerman-s|>eakinL:  l.inds  runs  nowailays  into 
many  more  i'<litions  than  the  mo.st  novel.     A  striking 

example  is  that  of   Hauptmann's  .*<  ',  which,  1  lielievu, 

hits  now  passeil  its  fortieth  edition,  and  the  same  writer's  latast 
play,  FuJn-iiuinn  //niwAW,  although  only  about  a  month  old,  has 
already  reached  its  tenth  or  eleventh  edition. 

It  is  this  FiilirDiiiHit  HtiiM-lirl  that  has  been  the  literary 
event  of  the  autumn  in  Germany  ;  it  has  been  the  inevitable 
theme  of  discussion  in  all  literary  circles  for  the  past  few  we«k8. 
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At  any  time  a  nair  work  of  Haiiptmnnn'a  is  an  nvvnt,  l>iit 
J''MArM<iHH  Hfturhrl  waa  <«lc'uliita><l  to  stir  iipu  more  than  iiaiially 
riulant  commotion.  In  his  nuw  ilriima  1inu|>tiimnn  is  iii^nin  a 
fnuik  aiu)  uiiconij  r<<a)i.tt  ;   he  hns  a  tntfjic  ntory  to  till 

of  Sili-siaii  |H>aii:t:  :  .1    hu   t<'lls  it   i-xuctly  as  it  iiiust  h;>vo 

hap(iviml  aixl,  if  i<-|><>it  U<  triu>,  actually  did  ha|>|M>n.  I  aiii 
inclinwl  to  ro-^atxl  this  m-w  play-  a  short  account  nf  it  ap|H-aro4l 
ill  after  ita  proiluctiou  in    I{*>rliii--a8   one  of  thu  l>ost 

H..  ,  ■  .  ,  lias  yt't  ):ivon  us  :  aaa  puruly  ilraniatic  work,  ]>uiiiai>s 
the  very  liest.  Hauptmann  tiaa  written  plays  inspirtxl  hy  Iliaen 
and  playa  inspired  l>y  Tolstoi  :  ho  has  di-picttNl  the  Peasant's 
War  of  the  aixteentb  century  with  a  faithfiilni>ss  that  puts  to 
•hame  the  ai   '  'd  novel  of  KlH<rs  nn<I  Ihthn  :  hu  has  ^ivon 

na  an  exqai.-  imiaa  and,  in    Ihr  liiliniirl:,  a  witty  siitiri> 

on  iMorinoial  utIiciaUloiii.  Kut  in  Fiihi-wnitn  Hniiulut  h<- has  done 
•omeUiing  bettar  :  he  has,  it  seoius  to  nit>,  strivun  with  sin^lcnpsa 
of  aim  to  cn>at<>  a  trn^'i-dy  on  purely  Aristotelian  linos,  atra^'inly 
that  will  purify  us  l>y  awiikonin^  our  pity  iiiid  our  four.  W:if;oni!r 
Uenaohvl  nuty  Iw  only  a  sitrdid,  unpo4>tic  pcasiint,  hut  no 
moaareb  in  SItakespeari'  or  Corncillo  has  a  nioro  tragic  fatu  n]M>n 
bUhead. 

But  to  many  of  thoso  whom  Hauptmann  first  won  ovi>r  with 
the  poetry  of  bis  SunUn  I'fll.  U'li'in,,--,-  IIium-IhI  has  l>eon  a 
diaappuintiiH-nt  ;  it  was  lielit-vt'd  and  the  hpjief  wn.s  cxprossod 
in  a  rec<*iit  issim  of  /.i/niihi/v  -that  the  jKX't  hud  turiiod  his 
liack  u|>on  n^alism  :  yot  the  success  of  ir<i</i>iui-  Ittusclnl  proves 
that  rvalisiii  is  liy  no  means  yet  what  the  '3friiians 
wookl  call  an  iibrnruiiilrnri-  SUiiulimiikt.  (leriiuin  rualism  to-day, 
however,  is  a  very  different  thing  from  the  realism  of  1H8H,  when 
the  literature  was  still  under  the  shiidow  ot  Zola,  Tolstoi,  and 
Ibaen.  In  these  ten  years  Germany  bus  outgrown  its  literary 
tutelage  ;  the  old  boundaries  of  hcIiooIs  have  been  broken  down 
and  the  whole  conception  of  reikli.sm  as  applied  to  lit<!raturo  has 
become  widene<l  and  Ciermaiii/x'<l.  tint  there  has  hardly  Iwen 
that  break  with  the  iiiunediate  (la.st  which  is  conspicuous  in  thu 
symliolistic  movement  in  Frame  and  Italy  or  in  the  ruvulHion  of 
popular  taste  in  Kngland  and  America  to  literature  of  the  Dianas 
fiirr  order. 

The  cont«ni|>orary  movement  of  German  literature  is  thus 
rather  akin  to  the  movemunt  upon  which  our  own  Scot- 
tiab  and  Irish  local  writers  came  to  the  front  soinu 
jraara  ago — a  movement,  namely,  towards  the  province.  Tho 
tram]  in  Hauptmann 's  own  work  is  distinctly  in  this  direction. 
FuhrtHann  Hm'^lirl  in  a  higher  degree  than  even  his  H'lln,-  or 
Hitr-rjirU,  is  a  drama  of  the  province  ;  it  plays  in  a  Silesian 
village  and  is  written  in  a  Silesian  dialect.  In  no  other  of 
Hauptniunn's  |>bty8,  imieoil,  does  he  seem  to  rao  more  worthy  to 
Wear  the  mantle  of  the  most  powerful  of  all  dialect  dramatists, 
Ludwig  Anxengrulier,  than  in  Fulmiiaim  UrnnrM.  But, 
Hau{itmann  aside,  thia  temlency  to  make  liter;iry  capital  out  of 
the  |irovinoe  is  a  characteristic  featiin^  in  all  cont<'mi)orary 
Garman  iitaratiire.  Not  only  the  Silesian  |ieasant,  but  the 
tl-  'ant  everywh<Te  -in.Soiith(MM'iiiany  and  Austria, ontlie 

I'  ■  er,  on   th"    lialtic,  in  Thuringia     in  finding  hi.>i  way 

into  iiukeU  and  plays.  And  I  iumI  hardly  add  that  the 
peaaant  in  coiitem|>>irary  German  lit^iratiire  is  very  dirTertnt 
from  the  prc-r««ali»tic  beriMis  and  hoioines  of  Aiiorbach's  ISlock 
Fur««t  storii*.  which  delighted  a  )>ast  generation  of 
reader*. 

Tl.i.  r-vival  of  the  literatnrp  of  the  pmvince  is  nowhere  more 
*'■  tliaii    in   Oermaii-siK'akiiig  Switwrland,   which  has 

alt-wiv  III  tiuttfried  Keller  aisl  <'otira<l  fenlinainl  .Meyer  the 
<laath  of  the  latt<<r  a  few  days  ago  l<-aves  a  gap  that  none  among 
tha  younger  geiM-ration  Mill  \m  able  to  (ill  given  German  lit^-ia- 
t4ir«  two  of  iu  fine«t  iiioilern  R^.ry-t••llers.  <tno  of  the  most 
charming  liook*  of  Uw  i«uit  year  lia«  Ihmui  a  Swiss  \>ooV,  "  An 
Heiligen  Was-em,"  by  J.  V.  H.^t,  which  might  U-  demrilxtl  as 
aGarman  c«>untOTi«rt  to  M.  H«r«  '•  I.U-Haut,"  publisheil  a 
oottple  of  y<«r«  ago.  And  lN-iii<b<«  tieor,  there  are  several  young 
writer*  in  German  Hwitr.«rland  who  have  recently  suoceiled  in 
winning  the  syratiathie^  of  the  German  reiMling  public  for  utoi  ies 
depicting  the  life  of  tha  Swim  |>Mi«ant. 


One  might  say,  again,  that  in  North  Germany  "Tlieixlor 
Fontane,  the  old  master  of  the  Gorman  novel,  whose  doiitli  Ntill 
throws  a  shadow  over  literary  circles  in  Berlin,  was  essentially  a 
novelist  of  the  provimo.  His  lust  romance,  "  Der  Btechlin," 
which  ap|ieare<l  in  tlie  l>eginning  of  tlie  autumn,  is  one  of  the 
most  htri!<ing  German  novels  of  the  past  year.  The  rea<1er, 
however,  who  o|M>ns  it  in  the  ho|N'  of  disiovering  an  inti'rosting 
story  may  find  it  littlu  to  his  t.iste  :  it  would  be  ditli<-ult  to 
mention  another  novel  iu  wliicli  the  story  plays  so  small  a  part 
as  in  this  Ixiok.  But  thc>ru  is  something  rarer  ami  more  precious 
in  "  Dor  Stechlin  "  ;  it  contains  Fontiine's  whole  ]iorsoimlity, 
his  own  Iwst  self  ;  it  is  what  Goethe  would  have  called  a 
"  Bekonntnis."  "  Dcr  Stechlin  "  is  also  a  novel  of  the  province, 
of  that  province  of  Brandenburg  which  Kontane  bived  so  well. 
Under  his  |i«n,  the  Mark  of  Brandenburg  has  become  a.s  precloiiB 
a  jiossession  of  Germin  litiTatii'-e  as  the  moors  of  Schliswig- 
Hol.st<>in  in  Storm's  writings,  as  tlio  Balticcoa.st  in  Spielhiigen's, 
and  the  mountains  of  Austria  in  the  stories  of  I'etur  l!os.'g|.;er. 


PROM  THE  MAGAZINES.-II. 


Ill  the  C<mUnifM>rai>i  Dr.  Robertson  Nicoll  gives  an  int*>rest- 
ing  account  of  the  work  of  Mr.  Theoiloru  Watts-Diiiitoii  in  an 
article  calle<l  "  The  Significance  of  Aylwin,"  and  Mr.  C.  .1. 
Holmes,  niidor  the  title  "  I'uvis  de  Cliiivaiines,"  gives  a  well- 
conceived  appreciation  of  an  artist  with  whom  Kiiglishiiien  aro 
far  tiMi  little  a^'(]Uainte<I.  Mr.  K.  Jeiiks  writ<'s  suggestively  on 
the  origin  of  iKilitical  re])ioseiitation  ;  lii.s  theory  being  that, 
though  it  was  never  grasped  by  the  Uomaii.i,  it  has  only  Hourished 
in  the  states  which  have  grown  up  from  the  ruins  of  tlio  Uomaii 
Kiiipire.  In  the  middle  ages  and  all  over  Teutonic  Kurii|.e  the 
idea  of  vicarious  liability,  of  men  being  comiM^lli-d  (or  certain 
]iiirposes  to  represent  their  local  community,  established  itself. 
On  the  other  band,  the  clergy  acted  upon  tlie  |iriiiciple  of  agency 
;ts  known  to  the  Roman  law  ;  of  these  two  ideas  iiioilern  I'arliu- 
meiitiiry  representation  is  a  coiiipouiid.  Mr.  Kdmund  (iosso,  in 
8|H!aking  of  repent  French  litiTai-y  prcKliictioiis.  gives  a  delightful 
account  of  Matlarme.  The  two  political  articles  at  tlie  beginning 
and  thu  end  of  this  review  are  striking  and  anonymous,  (xsrhaps 
too  .striking  to  be  auonynious.  The  first  undertakes  to  show  that 
France  is  tlie  greatest  enemy  of  Knglaiid  ;  the  last  that  England's 
arch-enemy  is  the  (lorinan  Kinjieror. 

Miss  Catherine  Dodd,  who  writes  in  the  Nalioual  Rfrinn 
"  A  Study  of  Town  and  Country  Children  ''  and  compares  the 
two  classes  together  very  much  to  the  udvantage  of  the  latter,  is 
re-stiitiiiL'  au  ancient  controversy.  The  case  of  Town  v.  Country 
has  been  argued  and  rc-arguo<l  from  roinoto  antiquity  ;  it  was 
an  old  song  in  the  time  of  the  fnirinUjr  Aljivn,  and  at  the 
present  day  most  of  us  who  chant  in  the  manner  of  Alfius  tho 
lauds  of  holy  country  things  end  our  lyric  as  ho  ilid.  But  this 
is  Mi.ss  l)o<ld'a  case.  A  class  of  ciiildron  in  MBiulieHtcr  were 
shown  a  pictiiro  calleil  "  S])ring,"  tearing  tho  images  and  the 
names  of  the  datl'o<lil,  the  violet,  the  piiriilu  crocus,  and  the 
narcissus,  and  after  looking  carefully  at  llio  picture  they  wore 
required  to  write  their  iiiipressions.  The  rosiilt  was  lainontuhle. 
The  title  of  the  picture  was  nitogethor  disregarded  :  spring  hud 
no  message  for  the  minds  of  these  children,  while  their  de.scrip- 
tions  of  the  Mowers  might  almost  come  from  a  class  of  infant 
imbiM'iles.     Thus,  one  child  says  :-- 

"  I  saw  aiiuie  flowers  on  the  picture 

A.  wiu.  coloured  green  calleil  a  Di. 

B.  was  a  flower  called  poets. 

C.  was  a  cTociis  coloiirtsl  yellow. 
1).  was  some  tiili|>s  coIuui'imI  blue." 

And  this  answer  was  one  of  the  most  favourable  examples  ! 
Country  children,  on  the  other  hand,  were  found  to  have  both 
the  |>ower  of  observiition  ami  real  delight  in  the  Ih  aiity  of 
nature  ;  they  are  educatiKl,  not  lioni  tixt-books,  but  by  the 
blue  sky,  the  Inilgiirows,  ami  the  woods  ;  in  a  word,  they  have 
preserved  that  humanity  from  which  the  Manchuster  class  had  ku 
terribly  la|i«ii<d. 

The  r,ill  MoH  Miiqmiuf  Christmas  niimlx'r  has  rather  more 
fiction  than  usual,  but  there  is  an  interesting  account  of  the  cliild- 
hootl  of  Napoleon.  As  usual,  the  illustrations  are  throughout  excel- 
lent. In  the  clever  pictures  to  one  of  the  atories  (by  Sliss  Kvelyn 
Sharp)  we  recognize,  we  think,  the  hand  of  .Miss  Alice  VVood- 
wanl,  though  she  does  not  acknowledge  them.  Another  nUny  ia 
"  facially  illimtiat<Mt  by  Miss  Irene  Vanbrugh  "  tliiit  is  to  say, 
she  has  prised  as  the  heroine  for  seven  photographic  stwlies,  and 
tho  n  suit,  we  need  hardly  say,  is  delightful. 


December  10,  181)8.] 
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Tho  OeiitHi-ii  continuoa  "  Via  Cruris,"  by  Mr.  MM-ion  Oi»w- 
fiinl ;  tlio  "  V'iziiT  <if  till"  'I'wo-lioniod  AloxniiiliT,"  liy  Mr. 
Stockton,  anil  I'roii'HMur  Wlii'uUir'H  int«i-(".tiii);  iMiMT-t  on  Alux- 
iindrr  tlid  (ircat,  iitrlkiii>.'ly  illii»truto<l  \>y  M<-«»r».  l,'«Kt.iif;iii>  ittid 
Iiooli.  In  Mr.  P.  li.  Fcinl'n  •'  Maiiy-Hiaoil  Franklin,"  ttirri«  in 
iin  niiiiiHin);  iini<<-<loti<  of  Sir  .foliii  I'ringln,  tlmt  fritiml  of  lUtn- 
woII'h  whom  .lolinnon  woulil  linvn  iiono  of.  A  I'luli  of  |iliyKi<-iitiia 
liail  nii't  uniler  t)ii>  iirnnidiincy  of  l'rin);l«  to  dohutx  tlii<  ipirHtion 
"  wiuillicr  pliyNiiiiins  Imd,  on  tlic  wliojo,  doiin  m")Bt  ^-otMl  or 
liiirni."  Tlio  niiklt<>r  wiis  diKru.saud,  and  liniilly  tliu  proHid«nt's 
oiiinion  was  askud.     He  iiaid  : — 

"  Tlioy  miist  first  t»ll  liini  wliothor,  nndor  tlin  appidlation 
of  |iliy«iriiinR,  tlicy  nirnnt  to  ini  liidi'  nhl  mtiinii  :  if  tlii-y  did,  Im 
tliou^jht  tlioy  had  donu  niuru  ;{ood  than  harm,  othitrwiau  niuro 
liarni  than  ^ood." 

In  tilt)  iViiviciiK'  "/  Alt  tho  "  li-ndin^  artii-lr  "  is  roneomod 
witli  Iho  work  of  Mr.  Hi'rhcrt  .1.  Dnipor,  of  whuno  |iaintincii 
there  are  suvtinil  rrjirodnctionM  -ono,  the  "  Koiini  Spriti-,"  in 
]>hoto;;iaviiru.  Thnrn  is  iin  inloroxtin;;  .iccount  i>f  the  dcronitivd 
mript  of  tho  TurkH  and  Arabn  (cvon  an  Armenian  woidil  Jidniin' 
tho  Sultan's  riphfr),  a  noto  (with  illiiNtrationN)  on  tint  ChriKtina 
KdSHotti  memorial,  and  a  papor  oti  "  Coincidom  «>s  and  HeMom- 
Mnncen  in  Worku  of  Art,'  liy  Mr.  M.  H.  Spielmann,  who  has 
c-ortiiinly  discovorod   some   very   striking;  "  {Dirallol    paintiiifjd." 

In  tho  All  Jiiiiiiitil  ono  romarkH  some  ehnrminn  Ntudien  of  I'ir- 
cadilly,  hy  Mr.  Charles  Pears,  an<l  a  picturo  of  tiie  (.'arnej^io  Art 
(iuUprv  in  Pittclmrgh,  Ponn.  Tho  writer  of  tho  article  Myc  that 
the  pallory  is  one  of  tho  tineat  of  tho  many  noble  l>ail<Iin;;s  in 
the  United  Statos,  and  wo  wonder  with  a  strange  surmise  what 
tho  other  nohle  buildings  oaii  bo  like. 

Mrs.  Herbert  Vivian  Iovoh  a  "  Dear  (Ja/.elle,"  and  she  tells 
the  history  of  hor  passion  in  the  llnilmiiitim.  ll<'r  ga/ollo  is  not 
dead. 

He  ha,s  now  lived  Ihrco  months  in  a  liondon  flat,  whoro  ho 
enjoys  tho  most  robust  health  ami  exiites  the  lifelong  ilovotion 
of  every  ono  who  is  privileged  to  boliold  him.  .  .  .  His 
aristoeratii-  iiistinets  inspire  in  him  a  gre.it  <lisliko  to  all 
menials,  and  he  always  trios  to  eha.so  out  of  tho  room  any  one 
who  enters  it  wearing  a  white  apron.  .  .  .  Ono  of  his 
favourite  games  is  to  eomo  behind  a  very  solemn  parlotninaid 
and  suddenly  tug  at  the  stroamors  of  hor  cap  whon  alio  is  most 
rigidly  upon  her  dignity. 
Tho  amusing  "  Experiences  of  an  Irish  R.M.  "  are  continued, 
and  Mr.  Hebor  Percy  describes  a  "  Lion  Hunt." 

Mr.  C.  S.  Clark,  writing  in  tho  f 'iii(>'/  Sirrii'r  Maiinuiir,  on 
tho  "  Voluntv'or  in  ^Yar,"  comos  to  the  very  satisfactory  conclu- 
sion that  :  — 

Tho  V'olunteer  oflicorsaregeiuirally  olticiunt,  and  Volunteer 
enlisted  mon  are  as  bravo  and  reliable  as  tho  average  "  Tommy. " 
Mr.  William  O'Coinior  Morris,  in  the  lirst  of  a  series  of  articles 
on  "  Turonn(>,"  gives  a  very  informing  account  of  the  transition 
from  medieval  to  modern  warfari'.  On  one  point  he  is  ipiite 
clear — that  battles  of  the  future  will  be  doiMiled  as  in  the  past  by 
the  genius  of  the  generals,  that  no  mechanical  improvements 
will  over  supersede  tho  born  tactician  and  strategist. 

lu  tho  (rintli^maii's  Mn;iir.inf  tho  only  lit>rary  article  is  an 
able,  but  too  long,  disc\ission  by  Professor  Hi>dforil  on  the  con- 
nexion ln-twecn  Shakes]Hare  ami  the  Kaust  I.egi  nd.  Of  the  other 
papers  tlio  ono  most  typical  of  this  magazine  in  its  collection  of 
curious  information  is  that  upon  "  Man  and  his  Walking  Stick," 
tracing  the  development  of  that  apfveiidago  from  the  sixtot-nth 
century  when  it  lirst  became  an  article  of  fashion  and  ornament. 
For  one  class  of  jiersons  it  became,  before  very  long,  a  iirofessional 
adjunct  namely,  the  physicians,  who  were  thouj;ht  to  carry 
lirophylactics  in  the  gold  heads  of  their  canes.  The  explanation 
of  the  long  walking  stall'  so  often  seen  in  prints  of  the  last 
centin-y  is  that  the  slate  of  the  road.s  often  rondure<l  it  niH:esKary 
to  use  one's  stick  as  a  loapjng-jxile. 

AH  lovers  of  Mr.  (ielett  Hurgess  should  seek  in  St.  JVi<7i«/ci.t 
for  singular  poetical  and  pictorial  illumination  as  to  tho  manners 
and  customs  of  the  '•  (Joops."  "  Football  of  Long  Ago  "  d«.als 
with  a  splendid,  elaborate,  Italianate  variety  of  the  game,  calle<l 
ciiliio.  There  is  a  reproduction  of  an  old  engravinu  showing  tho 
arrangement  of  the  ..i/.m  field  in  Florence,  two  hundred  years 
a"o.  This  year,  for  the  first  time  since  IT^W,  the  game"  w.is 
played  in  Floi-onco  before  an  "  assistancu  "  of  forty  thou.saml 
persons. 

In  iSV.  Piln'.i  "  (.'hristmas  at  Bethlehem,"  by  Mr.  A.  F. 
Spendei',  duly  observes  the  Church's  festival,  and  Mr.  Ralph 
Mortimer  writes  on  the  colobrateil  "  Hambino  of  Ara  Ciioli." 
Tho  figure  in  question,  as  appears  from  the  illustration,  is  a  little 
wootleu  doll,  smiling  and  cheerful,  but  terribly  be<lizene<l  ;    and 


here  it  nwy  be  noted,  for  the  mmfort  of  the  wekker  brethrvn, 
that  st^tuas  which  are  woi  '    ni-vcr  rav-oivo  thet  honour 

which    thi'y    wouhl    <»tl    nu  The    imn'/f    t<>   which  a 

"  cult  "  attachi'H    is   alway»    y.  <n<l 

tliUH  wo   may    admiro,  witliotit  ihu 

mosaics  of  St.  Paul's. 

In  the  Aiiliiiuiirii  "  Oct-urrenci-s  at  Saint!'*  I'SI  to  1701," 
from  a  conU'mpoiary  diary,  is  (.nncludral,  and  .Mr.   ^'  •  oii. 

tiniios   the    extraordinary    family    hintory,    "  Tin  of 

I^aixlair,  by  thu  Present  Clainutnt,"  in  tin-  Urnrulo-jf  i!. 

In  tho  .Iryx'f/,  amongst  many  st'triea  of  ni>  hiKh  Jitorary 
merit,  thoro  is  a  pleasing  article  on  '■  Thb  I*n>!ip<><-t  "--the  pro- 
i>|MM:t  of  the  UnsoiMi  and  .Mr.  C  W.  WimmI  contiuuua  tho  story 
u(  bis  surprising  adventures  in  Provcii'  o. 


CoiTcsponbcncc. 


MR.    GLADSTONE'S    MEMORY. 

•i(j   'I hi;    KDiiiii;. 

Sir,  -In  your  ipsuo  of  Xovomlior  "Ji  Mr.  Tliiirsliehl,  after  a 
most  rourtoouB  and  knightly  fitshion,  has  broken  a  lance  with  mo 
on  account  of  throe  stiktemonts  oontainetl  in  my  "  Talks  with 
Mr.  uladstone."  Ho  logins  by  complaining  of  my  representing 
Mr.  Ciladstono  as  not  rememlwring  to  have  roiul  his  "  Life  of 
Pool,"  which,  in  fact,  he  h-nl  retui.  Well,  I  can  ua^uru  Mr. 
Thursficld  that  I  have  ri'i>orted  Mr.  Ulailstone  corrwtly  ;  ainl  I 
can  only  sup|>o8o  that  the  im|)ression  pro<luccil  on  him  by  the 
eminent  author  as,  in  spit<'  of  his  miHlest  disclaimer.  I  jiersist 
in  calling  .Mr.  Thurslield  -was  such  as  to  elface,  or  rather  t<j 
absorb,  the  impression  produoil  by  his  l>ook.  After  all,  seeing 
what  a  huge  amount  of  new  nuittor  was  continually  forcing  an 
entrance  into  the  veteran's  mind,  is  it  strange  that  even  very 
inti^rcsting  older  matt<T  should  now  aiMl  then  have  l«on  crowdo<l 
out':'  At  any  rate,  if  his  memory  was  at  f.tult  on  this  small 
topii',  it  does  not  seem  wholly  incredible  Uiat  it  may  have  Ix-en 
at  fault  on  graver  topics.  .\nd,  in  fact,  Mr.  Thurnficlil  has 
shown  that  Mr.  (iladstone,  as  reported  by  mo,  was  in  error  as  to 
the  origin  both  of  tho  Devon  Commission  and  of  the  Encuml>ore<l 
F^states  .\ct.  After  reading  Mr.  Thuralicld's  article  I  was  careful 
to  ro-read  my  rcjjort  of  the  conversation  ;  ami  I  own  that  the 
various  parts  of  that  conversation  seem  to  me  to  hang  so  well 
together,  and  the  whole  accords  so  well  with  my  present  recollec- 
tion of  it,  that  it  appears  to  me  incredible  that  I  could  have 
misreportod  Mr.  Oladstono  to  tho  ext<'nt  Suggested  by  my  critic. 
Ill  supimrt  of  this  opinion  it  may  l«e  mentioned  that  .Mr.  (ilail- 
stoiie's  remarks  were  committtd  to  writing  as  soon  as  possible, 
and  that  my  ri']>ort  was  ri-ad  ami  revis«><I  by  my  wife,  who  heard, 
and  inili'td  took  part,  in  the  ilis<-oiirse.  Unquestionably  Mr. 
Thurstield's  twofold  imlictment  has  a  formi<lable  as|N'ct  :  and  I 
am,  for  various  reasons,  unwilling  to  join  issue  with  my  friendly 
antagonist.  But— •Imiciu  Thui-fjirhl,  mhiw-imiihiu  tlliiil4onr, 
iiHii.n  nnU'  iiinnts  rrrUiif.  Tliere  can,  I  imagine,  lie  no  donbt 
that,  at  the  close  of  his  long  life,  the  great  orator's  memory, 
like  his  voio",  was  less  clear  and  less  continuously  far-reaching 
than  it  had  Ikh-u  when  he  was  in  his  prime. 

I  have  sometimes  thought  that,  csj>ecially  in  these  lafc-r 
years,  Mr.  Gladstone,  when  intent  on  any  ]>oint,  appliiMl  to  it  a 
rhetorical  burning-glass  a  glass  capable  eithtr  of  undiilv  nttt- 
ct'iitrating  light  ami  heat  ii|H>n  it,  or  of  making  it  look  un- 
naturally big.  To  some  such  cause,  as  well  as  dnubtles*  to 
kin<lred  caii.scs,  may  lie  a.scrilip<l  the  exaggerations  into  which  ho 
occaMionally  fell.  Some  of  those  exaggerations  fell  under  my 
|>or8i>iial  notice,  though  I  saw  no  occasion  to  reconl  them  in  my 
volume.  One  example,  however,  of  the  great  man's  inaccuracy 
1  will  now  mention,  pai-tly  K-cause  it  l>rings  out  a  genial  side  of 
his  character  f.-r  which  the  world  has  not  given  him  cn-<lit.  In 
the  coursi'  of  th<'  convers;»tion  epit<>mize<l  on  |>age  scventv-one 
Mr.  Gladstone  said  that  .Shelley  hati  die<l  «t  the  age  of  twentv- 
three.  I  made  so  l>ohl  as  to  set  him  right  :  and,  not  only  did 
he  take  the  corTi'ction  in  excellent  part,  but  he  afterwards  spoke 
in  flattering  terms  of  my  manner  of  conducting  arguments  with 
him.     The  foregoing  incident  is  trivial  in  itself,  but  it  Mams  to 
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ni'  ■'    It  «ii»|><i(M's  at  oiii-»<  of  tlia  wMi-ly- 

cii  1  ixTilo  BcK'ipty  this  ^cumX  nml  wiso  mini 

w.«  .  .;t   iif   coiitniiliotiun  vwu  on    iiHlilfon-nt 

t»|  il»  I*  wiB«>  ill   my  ^nmratioii  if  1  »«ro  to 

m.t  of    Mr.   <  'x    bli|a   either   of 

111'  1    I  roooil  1!  t;ijik  of  critiail  hclo 

'.  niiy,  of  fyiiip   to  "  worv  off  "  my  moro  than  kind  anil 
......   .:.»n  lUstingiiiithml  fripn<l. 

Ami  ntiw,  h»vinc  thnii  soampo*!  tho  work  of  a  dovil's  advo- 
cate. I  will  coiicIikIp   with   two   wholly  f: "    'io   comtnontJi. 

Kirrt,  then,  Mr.  Thiirslielil   reUtt«  that  '  "as  iliiitniKtfMl 

a*  a  "  trii'k»t«T  "  liy  kkuw  fn>in  whom  lio  ini;^lil  have  i  xp»>cti>il 
politit'al  mn«|"^M  Tl>i«  »>ot^  of  il!Hj*«r!im'im>iit  may  serve  Imth  ti'' 
illustrate  Ml'  '  •  (i;;efromMr. 

RttsaeU's  "  '  ',  when  I  re.ii) 

it,  aUrtltx)  ti.      .     1  deal  :-- 

«    ••'      I  «     f..(..r     tJ„.    sixth     Diiko    of     Itodfuril, 

o  NVIiigB  who  thou;:ht  that,  while 

il'1>.    it  was  wiser  to  8ti|i|K>rt  the 

I'  'ulievcil  to   U' a  thoroughly 

ill   they   regarded  a»  an  un- 

>l\  .         ..   wholly  dilferent  one.     Mr.  Thursfiold 

•X'  hat   dotihtfully   tho    opinion    tliat     Gladstor.u 

taUwi  "I  l>l^ra^■il  as  "Di«zy."  1  can  romovo  the  accretion  of 
douH  from  his  opinion  by  testifying  that,  with  great  surprise  as 
well  as  plonstire,  I  hoar«l  Mr.  Gladstone  so  designat*'  his  rival  ; 
and  my  mirprixr  woultl  huvo  Won  yet  greater  if  I  had  not  alrcatly 
hi  ililiroviativo   sign    of   friundlinoHS  for  tlio  Coii- 

■ei  >  <xrc<Hl  from  at  lc.-i.st  one   of  the  Lil>eral  chief's 

tieweat  kinsfolk. 

I  am,  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

LION'KL  A.  TOLLEMACHE. 
Hotel  d'Augleterre,  Biarrits,   Doc.  3. 


AN     APOLOGY. 

TO  THE  EDITOR. 
Sir,— An  unhappy  coincidence  is  annoying  Mr.  R.  H. 
Vinoput,  the  physiological  psychologist.  To  my  shame  I  must 
confess  tliat  I  did  not  know  of  his  work  until  quito  recently. 
And  before  tliat  knowlo<1ge  came  to  mo  there  ap|)earod  a  story 
by  mo  in  tho  Siruful  Mifj-i-ijn:,  a  story  about  "spirits"  and 
things,  sugifested  by  Mrs.  I*i|>or's  |icrformun<j«>s,  in  which  a 
|«yohologist  named  Vincent  takes  a  prominent  part.  If  I  had 
knowo  there  was  a  |«ychologist  of  that  luiiiio  I  should  not  have 
dtnM  tttcfa  k  thing  of  cours*;.  People  are  iHjthuring  Mr.  Vincent 
to  know  if  there  is  "  anything  in  it  "  and  wliethor  tho  story  is 
iMwd  on  soaMthing  he  has  communicat<'<l  to  me.  I  can  only 
offer  him  my  aiucorect  »pologies.  Of  ooiu-au  there  is  nothing  in  it. 
H.  G.  WELLS. 

THE    UNION    OF    ITALY. 

TO     IHE    KDITOR. 
Sir, — No  wise  nmn  kicks   ii-  ]irickH,  or  replies  to  his 

r<nri«war,  but   your   journal   hi  liceii  (•<>  iniltilgoiit  to  its 

rictims  aiMl  so  juat  and  lilieral  in  its  criticism  that  I  make  IhiUI 
to  ask,  nut  tu  robot  its  juilgments  on,  but  to  correct  what  seems 
to  me  a  misrompn>h<!ii«ion  of  the  object  of,  "  Tlie  Union  of 
Italy."  You  say  very  truly,  "  a  short  introrliiction,  giving  the 
main  characteristics  uf  Italy  during  tlie  Napoleonic  periotl  and  a 
of  tlie  reactiiinary  settlement  of  1815,  is  alHuilntely 
t»  utiderst.-iii<l  the  sofaaequont  struggles  ;  but  Mr. 
8t  .    "..rt.     ...     If  ho  had  been 

o  tir'tujht  tho  history  down  to 

1**  lb"    n-a'if       in    ••     aliriijitly    into   tho 

in  'A.    this    is    jMri-ciy   what    I  have  tieeii 

d'  .|'>us  voluii  >  •■o  nilmiralile  history  preomliiig 

mi-  :      •»,   "Tlie    Itcv   lulionary    and    Napoleonic  Era, 

1781^1816  "  of   i>rufr«8<>r    Htjim       ily   <x>mmiBsioii  precludeil  mo 

••" ••-.i.^-  '■••tn  taking  luiy  notice  of  tliu  evoata  ptior  to  1816. 

is   had   tu  be  many,  for  I  was  limitMl  to  about 
.^,0  p'ge*,  ana  1  o««   it  to  the  iudnlgMie*  of  the  editor  of  the 


BorioB  thai  I  w.is  ]ii>rmitli«l  to  add  another  chapter  on  tho  last 
few  years,  as  to  which  my  kiiowlodgo  was,  ]icrhaps,  exceptional, 
bringing  the  text  up  to  IRKI,  llirowiiig  out  conii>ul.sorily  all  the 
biographical  notices  prepared,  and  condensing  where  feasible  tho 
narnitivo  of  events  of  secondary  im|x>rtanco  t4>  the  direct  pur|Mise 
of  tho  iMHik.  This  ]iiirp<ise  was,  not  to  toll  tho  history  of  all  tho 
sections  of  It4ily,  but  to  toll  how  the  union  of  Italy  was  otl'ec-ted. 
In  this  Work  Piedmont  was  the  prime  agent,  and  what  )H)i-taini<<l  to 
Piedmont  had  always  the  pruferonoe  in  tho  order  of  the  narrative. 

I  quite  agree  with  your  critic  that  there  is  a  disailvanlage  in 
breaking  up  the  narrative,  and  the  IxHik  was  originally  laid  out 
on  lines  avoiding  thai,  but  it  was  found  on  eoiisiillation  that  iny 
system  lisd  dixa'UnnlageB  which  oulweiglieil  tlii'  mlvaiif^gos  which 
it  |i<>saeH8<>d.  Hv\  I  followi«l  my  line  rigidly  I  should  liavo  lieen 
oliligeil  to  leave  out  the  history  of  the  i-ariy  movements  in 
Venice,  I><iml>ardy,  and  Naples,  for  neither  of  tlii'se  movements 
was  unitarian  in  itN  intent.  Sicily  was  tho  only  one  of  the 
original  kingdoms  which  frmn  the  earliest  movements  was  dis- 
tinctly unitarian,  and  it  draggul  Naples  after  it.  Naples,  Venice, 
an<l  oven  Lombardy  and  Tuscany,  were  therefore  put  8ul>ordi< 
iiately  to  Pie<lniont  as  far  as  was  {lossible,  as  having  lieen 
sequences  of  the  unitarian  struggle  rather  than  a;;eiit8  in  it.  Eor 
this  reason  also  (!iol>erli,  Halho  and  D'A/.eglio  have  greater  con- 
sideration tlian  Maz/ini,  as  having  been  more  distinctly  and 
imjiortantly  early  movers  in  the  unitarian  movenunt. 

As  to  the  failures  of  Ciistoi!Ka,  Lifsa,  tVe.,  ami  even  Adowah, 
I  have  shown  how  they  wore  caused  by  the  immixtion  of  jtolitics, 
mainly  of  France,  as  friend  or  enemy,  in  the  military  conduct  of 
Italy,  and  this,  I  am  bolil  to  say,  has  never  been  before  cleurly 
indicated  by  any  history  of  tho  events. 

Yours  truly,  \V.    J.    STILLMAN. 

I'J,  CamiKlen-hill-gardens. 

"JAMES    HAIN    FRISWELL    A    MEMOIR." 

TO  THE  EDITOR. 
Sir, — Your  paper  of  the  ^iid  of  ()etol)er  has  only  now  been 
sent  to  me.  The  short  critique  which  apiM'ars  in  it  on  my  book, 
'•  James  Hain  Friswell,"'  contains  more  than  one  misstatement, 
which  in  ju.stice  I  hope  you  will  allow  me  to  correct.  The  most 
glaring  is  the  announcement  tliat  for  "■  forty-nine  years  he  (mv 
father)  wrote  the  weekly  essay  and  '  Answers  to  ("orrespoiidoiits  '  ' 
in  the  Fitmihi  Hrriil'l,  "  oy  itself,  surely,  a  prodigious  actiicvn- 
ment  "  s.ays  the  critique,  and  it  cirtiiinly  is,  for  h<iw  a  man 
who  only  lived  tifty-two  years  managed  it  perhaps  tho  critic 
call  explain.  In  tho  lM>ok  nineteen  years  is  stated  as  the  time. 
In  writing  my  father's  life  I  have  given  specimens  of  his  work 
and  O]>iiiions  of  the  Press,  showing  what  his  conteMi{H>raries 
tlioiiglit  of  him  ;  I  have  inenlioned  the  many  gotxl  works  he  did, 
such  as  starting  Christmas  diniii>rs  for  |Hior  children,  now  a 
national  institution,  also  his  lulvocuting  free  librarii^s  i  l<mg  l<ofore 
others  thought  of  them),  teaching  working  men,  A:c.  My  re- 
viewer's remark  iqion  the  whole  book  is.  "  most  of  it  is  iMulding." 
We  all  know  there  are  diirerences  of  ojiinion.  J  should  call 
the  dinners,  social  functions,  and  gossip  alKjiit  other  [K'ople  tho 
"  padding  "  in  a  biography,  bi'cause  those  things  do  not,  in  my 
o|iiiiion,  eon»titut<'  the  lives  of  earnest,  hard  workei-s  like  my 
father.  I  thiieforc  say  very  little  alx)Ut  them  in  my  memoir, 
and  I  mention  this  in  my  ]>reface. 

Tlie  "  Athenieum  "  controversy  is  called  "  details  of  his  (my 
fatner's)  grievanci- against  Hepworth  Dixon."  Now  a  literary 
controversy  ought  to  Ih3  to  literary  men  like  a  battle  to  a  siddier 
of  interest  at  all  times.  The  battle  over  "  Kuiiiiliar  Words  "  was 
of  intense  interest  at  the  time,  an<l  I  have  iirinttHl  it  in  my  book 
iM-caiise  it  shows  what  criticism  was  in  tho  hands  of  some  nion  in 
my  father's  day.  and  also  what  many  of  the  best  men  of  that  day 
til'  '  I        IV  wish  I  dari'  jiublish  some  lotU-rs  I  linve  on 

til'  one  from  Sir   .\rthur    Helis.     i  can  assure 

my  I  1 11  p  iJKii  11  Mview  such  as  tli."vt  given  of  "  Familiar  Words  " 
was  not  considered  a  '•  grii-vanco  "  but  a  lilrrnrtj  rrinn  then. 
The  next  m-ntence  is  pure  assumption  on  my  critic's  fairt  ;  he 
says,  "  Few  of  the  younger  generation  are  a<:quainted  with  the 
name  of  .lames  Hain  Friswell,  in  spite  of  the  fact  that  one  of 
his  books,  '  The  (ientlo  Life,'  wont  through  thirty-eight  edi- 
tions ;  "  an<l  he  miglit  have  atlded,  "  in  spitt^  of  the  fact  "  that  ho 
was  one  of  the  pioneers  of  all  kinds  of  sanitary,  edu<^atiollul,  and 
social  iiiovi'iiients  for  the  amelioration  of  the  lot  of  the  (sxirer 
classes,  and  that  nund>erloKS  people  are  still  protitiiig  by  the  goo<l 
work  he  d'd.  It  may  Iw  true  that  the  present  generation  know 
little  uf  those  who  lived  thirty  or  forty  years  ago  ;   so  much  the 
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w..in..  fur  tho  "  yoMiiRMr  (»niu'rntioii."     I'on't   lot   u»   {nt  thmn 
on  tliK  Imck  f.ir  Ih.'ir  i(;ii..r.iiio.'.     If  tlioy  kii-w  Uioir  Tlmckoray, 
Kiiigali'y,  nil  1  Kii.ittcll,  wiml  iii><«l  of  iiii'iiuurM  ' 
1  4in,  tiir,  yours  truly, 

LAUItA    MAIN    KKISWELL. 
WimbUnloii,  Nov.  -".•. 


flotce. 
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Til   next   w«H<k'«    LiUmiHrt  "  AinoiiR    My   Hooks "    will  l>o 

wrilliiii  l)y  Mr.  Cloiiietit  Shortur  on  tho  sulijoct  of  CJirmnn  Lititra- 

turt!  in  Kn(;lan<l. 

•  «  «  ♦ 

Mr.    AloxiB    KraiiBuu,   who   hu«    juRt   pulilishefl  his  work  on 

Cliina,  is  loigagi'd    on   a  ctimprohousive    historical   Ruvvoy  of  tho 

prowtli    of   KuHKian    jMiwor    in    Asia,    tnicing    in    (uirtioular    llio 

rusultB  ol  RuB.iiau  and  British  iliiilomntio  activity  in  Asia. 

*  *  •  ♦ 

Tf  Soulhey  con.siilnroil  Cowiwr  to  bo  the  host  of  Knglish  lottor 
wrilora,  Mr.  John  Forstor  <li(l  not  hi'nitate  to  rail  Swift  "  tho 
most  masU'rly."  A  serius  of  tho  Doan's  lottcrs,  written  betwoon 
1714  iinfl  17:il  to  Knightloy  rhotwoilo,  an  Irish  sipiiro,  are  now 
in  the  liands  of  Mr.  (i.  Birkbo<;k  Hill,  anil  will  lie  publiBhotl  by 
Mr.  Kishor  I'liwin.  Tho  letters,  which  hiive  boon  preserve*!  by 
Chetwoilo's  (lii-sccnilaiits,  were  seen  by  Forster,  who,  although  he 
coiilil  not  uso  them,  as  he  only  livotl  to  bring  his  biography  clown 
to  1711,  described  thorn  as  tho  richest  addition  to  Swift's  corre- 
spondence since  it  was  first  collectfd. 

♦  *  »  • 

No  ono  would  venture  to  disparage  that  excellent  institu- 
tion, tho  British  Museum  Heading  Room.  For  those  who  are  not 
oaddenwl  by  the  soUmiiity  of  the  vast  dome  and  the  silence  of 
the  n.ssoniblixl  readers  sitting  in  cirrU's,  and  circles  within  circles, 
the  Heading  llooni  is  an  unexampled  boon,  but  to  others  who 
cherish  tho  retirementH  and  the  comforts  of  their  own  studies, 
who  love  to  be  familiar  with  Ixioks,  there  is  the  London  Library, 
which  allows  its  nienibers  to  take  books  away,  and  which  umler 
happy  auspices  opened  its  new  biiiUling  on  Monday  last.  Tho 
president,  Mr.  I,eslie  Stephen,  maiht  the  eulogy  of  the  library 
and  its  surroundings  in  pleasant  terms,  dwelling  osjiecially  on 
the  advantages  of  its  situation  in  St.  JauieR's-SLjuaro,  amidst 
"  Bishops  and  bankers  and  everything  that  the  mind  of  man 
revered,"  and  doubtless  Mr.  Stephen  was  thinking  of  that  foot- 
man's 0|iithaIamiiim,  quoted  and  a|>provod  by  Johnson  : — 

Slid  shall  have  all  that's  rich  and  rare. 
And  tlie  best  of  silks  and  satins  to  wear, 
And  drive  abroad  in  a  coach  and  pair, 
And   live   in  a  house  in  St.  Janios's-.si|Uare. 

It  was  curious  to  note  how  the  varying  as|H>cts  of  books  and 
litrraries  impressed  the  various  spoiikers.  Lonl  Wolseley  told  a 
story  of  his  visiting  Abraham  Hayward  anil  Gliding,  to  his 
astonishment,  a  notable  lack  of  books  : — 

"  You  forget,"  .said  Hayward,  "  there  is  such  a  thing  as 
the  London  Library.  I  had  a  large  collection  when  I  was  a 
young  man  and  bought  books  ;  now  when  1  have  to  write  on 
a  given  subject.  1  send  to  the  London  Library  for  all  tho  books 
that  I  want,  and,  having  made  use  of  them,  I  send  them  l)ack." 

One  hopes  that  all  the  mombors  live  up  to  Mr.  Hayward's  severe 
sUmdaid  of  honesty.  Hut  Lord  AVolseley,  B|x>aking  for  his  own 
part,  frankly  avowixl  a  liking  for  the  b.-»ck8  of  books,  for  tho 
agreeable  exercise  of  sauntering  i>ast  the  shelves,  of  glancing  now 
into  one  volume,  now  into  another  ;  while  Mr,  Lecky,  preaching 
on  tho  text  that  tho  only  gootl  eduoation  is  self-education,  dwelt 
on  the  advantages  of  a  library  into  which  a  man  might  Ih< 
"  turned  loose  "  to  pick  up  his  knowledge  as  he  liked,  without 
let  or  hindrance  or  guidance.  Tho  Bi.ihop  of  London,  again, 
suggested  that  if  people  \v<mld  buy  books  as  household  ornaments 
and  borrow  from  the  library  the  volumes  which  they  wi.<lKtl  to 
use,  two  systems  would  lie  happily  combined  ;  and  Sir  Courteiiay 
Boyle  said  a  ftnv  words  in  behalf  of  tlii>  harnile.ss,  necessary 
Blue-book. 
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Tho  library  of  tho  tats  Mr.  01  uMKm  Whir 
aid   of    the    wi<b>w,    by    A.    Lionel    InaiM-o,   a) 
aveuuo,  W.     Till'   ri>ll>«tion   contains  thu  rem 
illiistratoil  liooks  of  th>,  'sixtii-s,  collected  while  wn' 

on  that  subj«>.rt.     Hosi.'--   •' i:....v  .  ..i,.1 

( Is.)  will  !«  print»<il,  ■  ■ 

iluctory  notico  liy  Mr.  'loii,  i-.,s*,n,  .in.i   h  ii"^i»|Miitiil  lint  of 

the  lH>okM  by  (iliH'soii  White. 

*  »  •  • 

llio  exhibition  of  licokhiiidinga,  now  o|»mi  uiidor  Ui"  «u»pic«i 
of  the  Guild  of  Women-Biiidiira  at  *l,  Charing-crof 
some    work    well    w-rthy    of    enriful    inspii-lion. 
nuinliei  '  IxHiks   of   a  kind  T'  t  lu 

appropr'  r  the  guild   ainr:    :f  ■  •• 

closely  as  |Mii.8il>le  related  to  the  liti  i  '!»•• 

they  clothe.     Tho  hnest  8po<  imeii  in  I'  the 

Kelniscott  Chaucer,  in  lull  morocco,  tooled  with  desigim  from 
v.irioiiA  details  of  Sir  E.  Biiriiti-Jouoii'  illudratiuiui,  llie  work  of 
Mrs.  MacdonaM,  a  lady  whoee  excellent  and  rofinwl  tiu.t«  luu 
done  a  great  deal  to  ensure  tho  success  of  the  guild.  There  am 
also  Some  gooil  covers  fmm  tho  Ham[«tead  and  .Sandrin^-ham 
Binderies.     One  thing  the   (Jnild   of  Women-I',!     "  "o  to 

add  still  further  to  the  reputation  of  their  six  i  itio 

of  the  spirit  that  animates  their  work  into  the  cov.r  ,>l  ; 
year's  catalogue.  The  design  en  that  of  the  present  en'- 
and  grotesqui — a  shtickingly   Iwd    imit^ition  of  An'  ley 

at  his  worst.     The  exhibition  will  1>.     ojh  n  daily  fi'  'till 

the  end  of  January  next. 

*  •  •  » 

A  correspondont  writes  :  -"  In  reference  to  tho  inten-ating 
question  arising  out  of  the  mont  Life  of  Pamell  as  to  whether 
Mr.  Chamberlain  had  in  his  mimi  '  a  distinct  repreeentativo 
bmly  '  for  the  province  of  Ulster  when  he  referred  to  '  national 
councils  '  in  the  plural,  in  the  interview  «ith  hiro,  may 
I  jioint  out  that  your  suggestion — namely,  that  Mr.  Cham- 
berlain's proposals  included,  not  one,  but  two  national 
councils,  one  in  Dublin  and  the  other  in  Btdfast,  reo'ivea 
some  conlimiation  from  the  followin::  extract  from  a  letter 
writt«'n  by  Mr.  Chambi^rlain  t»)  Mr.  '  on  March  5,  1886, 

on  tho  ovo  of  the   promulgation  of  tli     1:  Uulo  schemo  :  — 

"  I   gathered    from  your  statement  that,  although  your 

plans  are  not   fully    niiiturtxl   yet,   ■  ••■•   '■■■■   ■ '■■■' "■- 

elusion  that  any  exten.sioii    of    loi 

linos     even  the    creation    of    "    • 

purely  Irish  business     would 

that  von  ani  convincoil  of  th'  .  ,  . 

legisfative  as.sembly  for  Ireland,  with    full  |)oworB  to  (ie«l  witli 

all  Irish  aliairs." 
The    letter    will    be    found   in   Vol.  II.,  page  138,  of   the  Life  of 
PariioU.     May  it    not    also  lie  taken  for   granted   that  the  inter- 
view with  Mr.  CliamlK-rlain,  which    Mr.  Barry  O'Brien  publislies 
in    his    Life    of    Parnell,    was    submitted,     in     (iroof,    to    Mr. 

Chaiiil>erlain  Ixjfore  publication  ?  " 

*  *  •  • 

.\nothor   novel     founded    u|x>n     a   play— T/t*   Dafuihten  of 

/>ii/><//<>M,  by  .Mr.  Wilson  Barrett     may  Ix' •  '         nary. 

Mr.  R.  S.  Hiehens  is  helping    Mr.  Biirn  ;  ...  and 

the  novel  will  be  published  by  Mr.  Maoi]U»«n. 

«  «  «  • 

Mr.  Anthony  Hope's  play  lia.se<l  on  "  Ru|x>rt  of  Hentntii  " 
has  met  wita  great  success  in  Americ;i,  and  an  adaptation  of 
"  Phroso  "  is  due  for  production  in  that  country,  where  he  will 
s«>on  have  four  plays  riinniug  at  once,  the  others  lieing  /y<if/y 
Ifrnnla  and  H'Ara  a  ifnu't  in  I^nr.  Mr.  Zsngwill,  who  is  in 
America,  is  stated  to  have  undertaken  the  dramatization  of 
'*  Children  of  the  Ghetto,"  a  task  of  almost  hopeless  difficulty, 
one  would  think.  Mr.  Za^will  has  written  original  pieces  for 
the  theatre,  but  has  only  Submitted  a  couple  of  .short  farces  to 
the  test  of  production. 

*  •  •  • 

Ti... 
bookst  : 

they    h«v«    lieconm    literary     :>.•  n.     The    recently- 

published    catalogue    of     Met.  :  ^    and    Chatto,    for 
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inaUne*.  ia  tmUy  »  wy  intonaliug  bibliup«|>liical  p:uitlr, 
(Towrinl  with  illuatntion*  of  tillo  |wgM  aiid  fruiitiiipii>co8  anil 
rx"r..luc(ioiu  of  oognirinsa  in  huiulreds  of  quaint  »n>l  curiouit 
ina  IMW  pTBotically  the  roono|ioly  of  thi>  rich  oolluctor. 
.•i>-K->iii.  J.  Paaraoa  and  Co.'*  tatost  ealalogu«  it  compiled  on 
|««oi»uly  Um  mom  |>rinci|i|(>,  but  here  illuatrstioni  of  clioicu 
1       "  '  '  '■   n   copy  of 

^  k   iiii  far  as 

i<>  "  »itli  Icalliy  i^n-'vU  "f  IojuIp  " 
•T  in  the  Tower.  This  copy,  which 
Iwa  iwamablj  been  rtMxMind,  must,  if  it  really  is  uni(|iic,  h.-ivo 
eooM  fram  the  late  Kurl  of  Kf-monl's  library,  dis|  orsi'd  in  Jiinu 
last  by  Mmars.  S<ith"by.  In  this  connexion,  |iorha|i«,  we  may 
lawtliun  Mr.  Kishei  Unwin'a  now  illustrated  announctimciit  of 
his  ehief  imblirationa.  It  ia  an  int«<restin);  osany  in  tho  art  of 
■Miring  a  catalogoo  muoHni  ;  the  illustrations,  |>ortraitn  of 
Ute  Milbara   ut  Um   booka,  and  roprmbictiouM   of  drnuiiig.t  uro 

Dotebljr  well  dime. 

•  •  •  • 

Few  historical  ii|n>ri's  h.-i%i'  '•  provokwl,"  ko  to  s|«>ak,  such  it 
raat  number  of  liuoks  atxl  |<amplilctH  as  Mary  (,)ii<-<mi  of  Soots. 
Many  of  tbeee  are  exotwsiT<>lr  rare.  |«rticularly  thosu  wliioh 
•pplamd  about  the  periotl  of  lier  exi>culioii.  A  ri<marka)>le  col- 
laetion  of  such  volumtw  will  lie  on  ralo  at  Sotheby's  on  Decem- 
ber 31.  <>nu  of  theae  t«ars  the  ploaaunt  tith',  "  I>o  JoKiiltulis 
Anslw  iHuricidio  \-arii  jtoimris,"  date<1  Paris,  1688.  It  is 
appari'Utly  tho  only  one  ever  ufTeml  for  sale.  Another  very 
curious  volume  is  the  "  Kpitlmhuiiium  Kmncisci  ValoHii, 
I":<trias.  KranrisM-  Dulphiui  et  Mariie  Stuart.r,"  Ac,  of 
\  "Ml  Tunii-lie,  Pans.  KViK,  with  nn  auto^'raph  U'tter  of  tlic 
author  inaertt><l.  There  is  a  fine  copy  of  the  fiiiiiouK  satire  on 
Um  Ouiaea  written  by  Louis  Ite^iiier  de  la  Plmiolu.  uiidor  the 
n>M»  of  K.  de  ri»le,  »iwl  printui  iit  Koinis.  IfiTO,  and  m.inv  other 
aotebU  books,  x-vernl  of  which  won-  unknown  to  Mr.  .lohn  .Scott 
whan  ho  compiled  his  "  Kiblio(;r,iphy  of  Works  Ibliiting  to  Mary 
Quifu  of  fN-oU.  1.M1-I700,"  which  w.ut  isauul  two  yeiirH  iigo. 
•  •  • 

..  ...  I,.,, I  7.,,..,,.,  i.-.|,  the  story,  told  by  Mr.  Henry  St.  .1. 
IUiki«  in  his  lift-  of  Henry  Ci.-cil  Ibtikus  (and  <|Uoto<l  in  our  review 
of  that  l<ook).  t'    '   '■  ■        'isuniol  two  IxittleKof  wliit^'brundy 

dutinj;   his  itl  at  31iiii.li,Nt,r  in    1872.  jiroveu   to 

have  Uftx  t«>>  iitiM.  a  li;Uit«'  to  the  ci|MliilitieN  of  geniuH.  It  wiis 
only  sh-rry  and  water  afUr  all.  So,  at  least,  Kays  a  corre- 
a|>ondent  in  n  Maiiclii'>t<T  |>ap»r,  and  hi.s  view  is  confirmeil  liy 
a  ii-IK'-M-ntativi- of  tin'  l><iil<j  .Vrir«   who   was  at  the   niiK'ling. 

•  ♦  •  ♦ 
Par.i;.raphists    have    found    liehind    the   name  "  C.   K.  R»i- 

n..ii.l.     «)ti<  It  ipiiearson  thetitlepage  of  the  '•  Open  (^>uestion," 

''•      •■•    'M,o»n     actress,    Miss     Klixal>eth      Kol>ins.     "  ({eorge 

s    llusl«nd,"    «•  Ilelow    the   Salt,"  and  "  The  New 

M  lie«n   BU'censful   works,  a  somewhat  rcmarkalilo 

a  lady   who  lias  done  so  nnich   on  tlio  Ktifjii  and 

•  •'.  has  devotui  lierneK  to  even  another  liranch 

f!      ■ 

•  •  •  •» 

Mr.  John   Markic,  the  author  of  "  They  that  sit  in  Dark- 
baa    finishml    a    new    l«K)k,  "  The    l^odigal's   Hrother," 
M<«*rs.  Jarrold  will  |.iil.lis|i  in  i|,pj,  •■  Croenlnuk  Sttries    " 
l>««l  ynar,  and  M«wr  of  X.«f  Vork,  in  their  "  Twentieth 

rrntnri  S<.fi. «  •'     M  •   was  once  o  memrw-r  of  tlio  Nortli- 

^  *.   »l'en   lie  aaw  much  aorvice.     The  story 

life,  now  fast  iliaapiioM-inR,  of  that  country. 

■    haa   uther   aketclHHi   coming   out    in   Hnimntoitli' > 
''"■"''''''■        '         '    ''         'lie  Urue  tales  of  |«iaonal 

S'itI   tit  irW      I  ''     t   I:'        II 

•  •  •  • 

TH<>  HnmtA*  I'aLtU,  uimU'T   the  tnammement  of  Me.  I^Inwi, 
lb*-    »»ll-kno»T.  .    hia    |)roapen«l    so    much     that    M. 

KaMiurlU  haa  .1  .k.  n  it   ov.r.  and  now,  with  a  .  hance  of 

BMM,  Lm  tinioi'  htrur,  ,1  1...   l.,,,f„      tl,.   I.ulkieat  and  jNrhaps 
Ummo*  liberal   of   all   U,      p.jrii.   j- riu.lic*U.      Tho  \hc-u\\nr 
'caataioaa  r.n.  .rlc.iM.    article  by   M.   Auguste  Lalance, 
ia  clMTiab4^d    m    France  M  that  of  one  of  tbu  fow 


reiirt'wentativtB  uf  Alaace-Lorniinu  who  dared  to  proteet  against 
thi-  disniendN-rnutnt  of  France.  He  wants  an  ulliaiHxi  U'tween 
the  three  nations  whoso  intensta  are  everywhere  menaccil  Ity 
British  ambition  Kussia,  (icrmany,  and  France — which  would  Ih' 
possible  only  if  a  liarguiu  were  made  over  Alsace-Lorraine. 

♦  *  ♦  • 

Tho  current  numlior  of  Ad  ri  IhronxtUm,  puhlixhed  by  tho 
Lilirairio  Ceiitrale  dos  Beaux  Arts,  contaiuK  a  brilliantly-illuR- 
tratitl  article  by  M.  (iii.stavn  .Soulier  on  Mr.  W.iIut  <'raiip.  This 
review  is  one  of  those  most  rejiresentjitive  of  the  perfection 
of  French  "  process  "  methml.s,  though  its  8co|)o  is  loss  exteiisivo 
than  that  of  the  AVriir  (/<•  /'.!/(  Anrira  <t  MihIhhv.  Its  N'ovi'mlior 
nunilicr,  by  the  way,  contaimil  the  most  coniplutoly  illuKtrattil 
study  which  has  as  yet  apji<?are<l  in  French  of  Puvis  de  Chavainiua. 
There  are  more  than  a  score  of  plat<<s  or  photogravures  choBi<n 
by  M.  Lt'oncu  Ik'ncdite  to  accompany  his  criticism  of  the  artist, 
whose  lout  ]>anf<ls  are  now  on  view,  uiiveiliMl    for    tho    lirst    time 

la.st  week  at  the  Pantheon. 

♦  «  «  ♦ 

M.  Catulle  Mendes,  the  jwicikimum  |x>et,  at  present  dramatic 
critic  of  Ia-  ,/»ii(ii<i/,  h;i.s  l>een  n«ke<l  by  the  Mini»t<>r  of  Kduca- 
tion  to  prepare  a  report  on  the  French  poetic  movement,  in- 
cluding tho  drama.  M.  Leygues,  the  Minister,  is  thus  continuing 
tho  tradition,  for  a  similar  ta.sk  was  set  Tlieophile  Ciautier  in 
18;»7.  M.  Mendi'B  is  thus  to  sum  up,  in  brilliant  sentences, 
without  bias  or  semblance  of  {lartiality,  tho  enormous  output  of 
verse  during  the  last  thirty  years.  And  when  his  work  is  done 
M.  licygin-s  will  have  to  commission  another  to  write  an 
np|ien<lix  to  this  re|)ort  dealing  solely  with  the  poetry  of  M. 
Catullo  Mendi'-s  himself. 

»  »  •  ■» 

The  Venerable  German-Swiss  author,  Dr.  Oonrad  Fenlinand 
Mi'ver,  who  has  recently  passeil  away  at  his  country  house  near 
Zurich,  was  a  cont<'m|)oriiry  of  Theodor  Fonlane, and,  though  not 
so  much  in  8yni|>itthy  w  ith  the  modern  school,  was  hold  in  tHjually 
high  esteem  in  certiin  yoiuig  (iermnn  circles.  I>r.  Mcyor  was  a 
poet  and  novelist,  lint  his  reputttion  was  made  by  his  historical 
romiince,  "  Dor  iloiligo,"  in  which  the  central  ligure  is  Thomas 
Becket.  From  the  stand{Kiiiit  of  Ht:ige  olVoctiveness  Meyer's 
Beckot  is  sujierior  to  Ti-nnyson's.  So  eminent  a  historian  as  tho 
present  Bishop  of  London  once  expressml  admiration  for  tlio 
Swiss  iioveliBt  .1  grasii  of  the  jHM-iod  treated  in  "  Der  Heilige," 
and  Kfioke  of  the  book  as  one  likely  to  rejiay  translation.  It  nas, 
however,  never  apjH-ared  in  Knglish  dress. 

♦  *  »  • 

The  ninth  volume  in  Messrs.  Smith,  Klder's  "  \ew 
ThackiTay  "  "Christmas  Books"-  will  Iw  piddishejl  next 
week.  The  remaining  volumes  are  "  The  Virginians,''  which  wo 
understand  will  Im(  pulili.slnxl  in  February,  "The  Ailventures 
of  Philip,"  "  Iknis  Duval,"  "  Koundaliout  Papers,  "  and 
"  MiMM'llaniiiB." 

An  in)|M)rtant  contriliution  to  the  liu^-rature  of  art  will  lo 
brought  out  in  the  spring  by  Mr.  .1.  Lewine.  This  is  a  "  Bjblio- 
graptiv  of  KiglitetMith  C'entiny  Art  and  Illustrated  Books  :  being 
a  guide  t<i  collectors  of  illiistrat<-<l  works  in  Knglish  and  Fren(^li 
of  this  period."  No  such  gniile  has  liitheito  existed.  It  will  I  o 
iaSMol  liy  Messis.  S«m|won  I,ow,  and  will  Imi  elalxirati'ly  illus- 
trateil.  There  will  lie  one  e<lition  of  I, OOU copies  at  tlirei'  guineas 
aisl  a  spiH'ial  etiition  of  om*  hiUMlred  copies  at  four  guineas. 

Mr  .lohn  Murray  will  publish,  early  next  year,  the  Life  of 
Admiral  Sir  W.  K.  Mends.  His  career  wiw  oxce|itionnlly  varioil 
ai.il  distinguiHhe-l  ;  among  his  adventures  niay  \w  mentioned 
the  wreck  of  her  .Majesty's  ship  Thetis  od'  < 'ai le  Frio  ;  the  irials 
of  sjie^NJ  lietween  the  first  of  thi'  "  Symondite  "  shijis  off  tho 
e«iaHt  of  Spain  :  the  voyage  honat  from  the  St.  bawrenci'  in  the 
Pi'pie.  when  with  a  half-broken  hiu:\i  an<l  no  rudder  she  was  navi- 
gate<l  home  ti  Portsmouth  uiulcr  the  famous  Admiial  Kons  ; 
anil  oyjK-rienc.K  of  the  Crimean  War.  Tlie  narrative  is  t<ild 
chiefly  Ml  Sir  W  H.  Mends'  own  words,  and  will  \<o  edit.ed  liy 
his  son,  .Mr.  B.  S.  Mends,  who  has  Ikhiu  liiniself  a  naval  ofllcer. 

The  same  firm  promises  a  book  of  a  somewhat  unusual 
kind  ;  in  form  it  lenemliles  a  novel,  tint  its  facts  are 
tru<'  to  life.  It  is  called  "  The  Storm,"  and  consists  <if  a 
series  of  pictiirea  of  (he  daily  life  -f  fh"  Christians  in  Ainn^nia 
at  the  i^ei-ent  time.   'I  '•;.  the  jiatriotic,  moral, 

ati'l  iotePeitual   strii  in   Armenia  ate  drawn 

f"  ",  and  it  IK  Ufluivwl  tliat  tlie  lx>ok  will  convey  a  vivid 

i'  uf  a  remarkable   chm|)t«r   of   contumiiorary   history. 

Tho  iiuttior,  Mr.  Avatis  Na:5arb«k,  is  himself  an  Armenian,  and 
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the   volume   will   contain   an   introtluotion    by    Profeaior   York 

Powell. 

It  i»  iirobnblo  thiit  Imt  few  porNOim  over  lii-nnl  of  Funafuti, 
which  in  an  island  in  tin-  Kllico  group,  nonin  VOO  niilon  north  of 
Fiji.  Thithor  wuh  npiit,  in  1807,  a  Fcicntific  oxiieditiDn  from 
Sydney  to  study  tlii>  ((ucBtion  of  the  formation  of  atolls  or  i  oriil 
roofn  to  which  Charles  I)orwin  ilovofod  much  attention.  I'ro- 
fe.sRor  Diivid,  tho  luiid  of  the  cxj  edition,  was  acoomininiod  l>y 
hi.i  wife,  and  Mrs.  Uavid  has  written  o  i  ojular  account  of  the 
voyiige,  do.scrihiin;  the  liahita  of  the  natives,  their  folk-lore,  and 
their  sonps,  a.s  wt»ll  us  tlie  elForts  mode  hy  Christian  missionarios 
in  this  group.  A  whole  chajiter  igdovctinl  to  "  what  tho  expedi- 
tion accomplished."     Mr.  .Nlurroy  jiulilisheg  the  book. 

Tho  forthconiinp  volumes  of  the  Peel  Pa|HTB— foumlcd 
on  the  collection  of  «U)Cumenta  made  by  Sir  Holx-rt  Peel  himself, 
an<l  edited  by  Mr.  C.  8.  Parker — will  bo  pablished  by  N!r. 
Murray  in  Jannaiy.  The  first  volume  opin^ared  in  18S»1,  and  ex 
tendtd  to  1827  ;  the  second  and  third  volumes  now  forthi'ominp 
cover  the  Administrations  of  Lord  Gtnlerich,  the  Duke  of 
Widlin^jton,  and  of  Lord  (Jrey  ;  tho  passing  of  the  Roman 
Cotholics  lli'lief  Bill  ;  the  struggles  over  Keform  ;  tho  downfiiU  of 
tho  Torit's  an<l  the  tirst  formation  of  the  Conservative  party  ; 
Peel's  short  term  of  otiice  in  IK'U-lio,  and  his  great  Admiuistra- 
tion  of  IS'tl-'J'.i.  His  correspondence  with  Iut  Miiji'sty  the  Queen, 
with  tile  Duke  of  Wellington,  Sir  James  (iraham.  Lord  Aberdeen, 
Lord  Stanley,  Lord  Hnrdinge.  Mr.  Goulb\irn,  and  all  the  other 
leading  men  of  tho  time  will  be  published  for  the  first  time. 

Sir  A.  Lyall's  Asiiitic  studios,  published  in  1882,  have  for 
some  years  been  out  of  jirint,  as  the  author,  until  recently, 
could  not  tind  leisure  to  revise  them  or  to  pro[iaro  for  press  tho 
contemplated  second  series.  The  two  series  of  Asiatic  studies 
are,  however,  now  in  the  press.  They  will  form  two  volumes  of 
somewhat  smaller  anil  more  attractive  form  than  the  first  edition. 
Mr.  Murray  will  publish  the  work  early  in  the  new  year. 

Mr.  S.  J.  Iruscott's  immodiatDlj-  forthcoming  work  (Mac- 
millan)  on  the  AVitwatersrand  (ioldfields  is  an  imi.ortant  pro<luc- 
tion  on  tho  subject  of  Soutli  African  mining,  and  it  is  csiieciallv 
interesting  as  containing  a  section  contributed  by  Mr.  .lohn  Hoys 
Hanunond,  one  of  the  four  leaders  coudomnod  to  death  for  their 
l)*rt  in  the  .Tohannesburg  revolt. 

In  an  interesting  section  on  tho  Sudan  in  tho  third  volume 
of  Professor  Hatzcl's  History  of  Mankin<l,  jiist  being  issued  by 
Mo.ssrs.  Mucniillan,  details  are  given  of  the  difi'eront  races  an<l  of 
the  various  particulars  of  the  country  which  has  of  late  been  the 
centre  of  attention  in  England  and  trance.  Among  tho  illustra- 
tions is  one  of  Meshra-er-Rok  where  Marchand  set  up  one  of  his 
posts. 

Messrs.  Longmans  and  Co.  ore  issuing  to  Subscribers  ond 
tho  Public  "  The'  Perverse  Widow  :  '  being  Passages  from  the 
Life  of  Catharina,  wife  of  William  Poovey,  Ksq.,  of  Flaxloy 
Abbov,  in  tho  County  of  Gloucester,"  compiled  by  Arthur  \V. 
Crowley-Boevey,  M.A.,  Pombay  Civil  Service,  Parristor-at-Law 
of  Lincoln's  Inn,  itc.  This  book  is  illustrated  with  family 
portraits,  among  them  being  tho  ''  Perverse  Widow  "  herself, 
also  thoso  of  tho  deprived  Nonjuring  Kishops  Frampton  and  Ken, 
Dr.  George  Hickes,  and  the  Rov.  .John  Lloyd,  by  Hogarth.  The 
work  is  furnished  with  many  pedigrees  (among  which  will  bo 
found  that  of  Isaak  Walton)  and  appendices,  and  a  very  full 
index. 

Messrs.  Metliuen  and  Co.  are  publishing  "  Annals  of  West- 
minster School,"  by  John  Sargoannt,  tracing  tho  history  of 
Westminster  from  its  foundation  or  re- foundation  by  Henry  V  III. 
and  Klizabeth. 

The  new  number  of  the  Tudor  Translations  series  is  Dr. 
Phih'mon  Holland's  rendering  of  Sui'tonius'  "  Twelve  Ciesars." 
The  book  is  ri'print«'<l  from  tho  rare  first  edition  of  1606.  Mr. 
Charles  Whibley  contributes  an  introduction.  The  next  two 
numbers  of  the  Tudor  Translations  will  be  "Tho  Courtyer,'' 
Englished,  from  tlie  Italian  of  Palda.ssare  Costigliono  by  Thomas 
Hoby,  and  "  Pantagruel,"  Englished,  from  tho  F>euch  of 
Rabelais  by  Sir  Thomas  Urquhart. 

Ono  of  Mr.  Heinemann  s  forthcoming  books  is  by  ^fi.ss  Con- 
stance Hill,  dealing  with  tho  story  of  tho  Princess  des  Ursins  in 
Spain.  It  presents  the  picture  of  a  brilliant  Frenchwoman  of  tho 
eoi-ly  eighteenth  century,  a  dominant  figure  during  tho  wars  of 
Sponish  succession,  and  atVorda  glimixscs  of  Siianish  and  French 
Court  life  and  tho  work  of  the  Inquisition  and  amusing  scones  of 
domestic  life  and  character. 

A  collection  of  drawings  by  Aubrey  Beardsley  will  be  pub- 
lished shortly  by  Mr.  John  Lane,  containing  most  of  his  earlier 
work  (with  the  exception  of  tho  "  Morto  d'Arthur  ")  the  illus- 
trations to  Salome',  and  the  whole  series  of  drawings  from  the 
"  Yellow  Book."  Tlicre  will  be  two  photogravure  portraits  of 
tho  artist  and  a  prefatory  note  by  Mr.  H.  C.  Marillier. 

'    A  Short  Record  of  a  Long  Life  "  is  to  bo  the  title  of  the 


memoir  of    Ih-.  ■n,   tho   loto   eminent    "^ 

written  by  his  i!  Mrs.    King    I.onis.      I>r.  1 

already  publithed   ln.i  rijciilloctioiis,  and  thi«  ■■"' 

study    of   thu    man    hiinsulf.     It    will    bo    pnl  ):     '   1 

Hoclder  and  Stoughton. 

Mr.  Fisher  I  nu  in  will  publish  early  next  year  a  Toluna 
coIImI  "  Tho  Welsh  People  :  Their  Origin,  Laiieu>f(e,  %t.A 
History."     It  coiiBlsta   of    extracts  frtm  the  n'i>«rt  of  tho  WeUh 

Land  Commission,  edited  by   Prufi       ■    '"  ■       '"^ '   '       h 

College,  Oxford,    and    Mr.    David    i 
The  names  of  the  i<litors  are  a  gi 
anything  but  a  mere  re-hash  of  an 

additions  and  notes,  together  with   : .     ....^  :....: 

lay  hid  in  tho  report,  should  maku  a  useful  and  readable  volume. 

^Ir,   Grant     Piil  firiln     i  r,nmHi  «     ,  nrlv     11,  vt_      Vtjtr     n      i  r;irti.  ,il 

book  on  the  fun 

manniT  of  carrvi!  ^  . 

of  the  Book  of  Common  Prayer,  by  tho  lU-v.  Percy  Diarmer, 
entitled  "  Tho  Parson's  Handbook."  Tho  volume  will  \w 
prefacc<l  by  an  essay  setting  forth  what  tho  oSicial  documents 
of  tho  Church  of  England  really  do  and  do  not  require  in  the 
matter  of  ritual. 

The  next  volumes  to  bo  published  of  Mr.  F.  E.  Robin- 
son's College  Histories  will  be  thoso  of  Wadham,  Ox- 
ford, and  Queens'  ond  Downing,  Cambridge.  Morton, 
Magdalen,  and  All  Souls'  will  appear  early  next  year.  Thu 
volumes  on  the  rniversitios  of  St.  Andrews,  Glasgow,  AlK'ttloen, 
Ediidxirgh,  Dublin,  and  Wales,  which  are  to  le  uniform  with  the 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  histories,  are  in  preparation,  and  will 
follow  in  due  course. 

The  new  volume  of  the  Famous  Scots  Series  is,  as  we  hare 
mentioned,  tho  biograihies  of  "  Pollok  and  A vtoun,"  a  com- 
bination suggested,  we  b«'lieve,  by  Professor  Masson,  whose 
daughter,  Mits  Rosaline  Ma.'-son,  is  the  author.  In  connexion 
with  the  centenary  of  Robert  Pollok  it  is  interefting  to  hiar  tlat 
"  Pollok's  Tales  of  tho  Covenanters  "  has  been  tranvbiti  .1  ii.i.i 
Bulgarian  under  tho  suj  erintendence  of  the  Rov.  Rol  • 
son,  of  the  Ameiican  Mission  in  Bulgaria.    It  will  be  is  ^ 

Mr.  H.  M.  Brock's  illustrations  by  arrangement  with  Messrs. 
Oliphant,  Anderson,  and  Ferrier. 


Early  next  yeir  Mr.  Heinemann  promises  an  Engl'sh  trans- 
lation of  the  "  Memoirs  of  Sergeant  Bourgogne,  1813-1813," 
reviewed  recently  in  LitcraUtn. 

The  three  volumes  of  Mr.  Austin  Dobson's  "  Eighteenth 
Century  Vignottes  "  will  receive  a  supplement  in  a  book  of  his 
to  le  published  in  the  early  part  of  next  year  under  the  title  of 
"  Miscellanies,"  by  Messrs.  Chatto. 

Mr.  Thomas  Hardy's  volume,  "  Wessex  Po«ms  and  Other 
Verses,"  published  to-day  by  Messrs.  Harpers',  contains  thirty- 
two  illustrations  by  the  author.     * 

Mr.  Andrew  Tuer's  "  Forgotten  Children's  Books  "  is  to  be 
followed  by  another  quaintly  illustrated  volume  from  the  Leaden- 
hall  Press,  containing  completo  stories  quite  unknown  to  the 
present  generation. 

In  "  The  Last  Link,"  a  monograph  on  the  erolntion  of  man, 
being  published  by  Messrs.  A.  and  C.  Black,  I>r.  Haeckel 
claims  to  completo  the  argument  in  favour  of  the  descent  of  man 
immediately  from  the  ape. 

Mr.  Robert  Buchanan's  new  novel,  entitled,  provisionally, 
tho  "  New  Don  Quixote,"  will  lie  publishe<l  about  March  next 
by  Mr.  John  Long.  His  "  Father  Anthony  "  is  already  in  its 
third  etlition. 

Sabatier's  "  St.  Francis  of  Assisi  "  has  been  out  of  print 
for  some  time  in  the  English  e<lition,  and  Messrs.  Hodder  and 
Stoughton  ore  now  preparing  a  re-issue  of  the  work. 

The  IX'Utsches  Verlag  Anstalt,  -^  .  will  publish  before 

long  a  posthumous   work   of  Dr.   *■  rs',  entitled  "Das 

Wanderbuch  ;  Eine  Dramatische  Er/.^mnn  g 

M.  Ernest  Daudet  is  prt>parinir  a  work  on  "  rAmbassadoda 
Due  Decazes  a,  Londres."    It  i.-;  '     '  '  ''  '  •  il  at  the  beginning 

of  the  year  in    tho    lifvnc  des    /  "  Les  \'ictimea  de 

Paris  "  is  to  bo  tho  title  of  M.  1..   iMme  i  s  next  novel. 

Mr.  Ch.irles  Hannan,  whoso  novel,  "  Castle  Oriol,"  has  just 
been  published  by  Mr.  John  Long,  is  engageil  upon  a  companion 
novel,  the  [loriod  of  which  will  be  of  somewhat  later  date  than 
that  of  "  Castle  Oriol." 

"  Through  Ikiyhood  to  Manhood  :  a  Plea  for  Ideals  "  is 
the  title  of  a  new  book  by  Mrs.  Richmond,  comprising  the 
matter  of  her  suwessful  work  "  Boyhoo<l,"  bat  carrying  her 
study  of  boylifoon  to  a  slightly  later  stage  in  its  development. 
Messrs.  Longmans  will  publish  the  book  in  January  next. 
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INTERNATIONAL    LECTURES. 


Ill  a  letter  which  we  publish  iu  finother  column  from 
Pixjfessor  Paul  Barbier,  a  direct  method  is  suggested  for 
the  better  development  of  international  literary  relations 
— relations  so  Ijeneficial  and,  we  may  happily  add,  so 
characteristic  of  the  jiresent  time.  He  emphasizes  a  line 
of  action  u[X)n  which  the  I'niversity  Extension  in  England 
has  already  proceeded,  and  which  might  well  l>e  carried 
ftirther.  The  more  the  sphere  of  interest  in  English  letters  is 
widened,  the  more  methods  there  are  for  interpreting  English 
institutions  to  visitors  from  foreign  countries,  the  better. 
.\  healthy  interchange  in  the  sttidy  of  local  literatures  and 
history  has  a  humanizing  intlueiu-e  even  greater  than  that 
once  exercised  by  the  study  of  origins.  To  get  some  centre 
for  teaching  of  this  kind — for  a  detiuite  authorized  exposition 
of  the  Englvfb  classics,  of  English  lontemporary  move- 
VoL.  in.    Ko.  24. 


iiients,  and  Kngli.-<li  institutions  in  tlieir  lii'-loriial  a:i|iecl, 
and  from  such  a  centre  Lo  t<juch  f(»reijjn  opinion  would 
be  a  work  of  the  higlle^t  advaiitngf*.  iSuch  u  cenlr*  is 
lertiiinly  jiioxitlt-d,  tli<iugh  it-s  functions  are  ii^  yi-t  more  or 

leftb  imleterininalc.  in   lli"     iiinimT  hh'cIIh'-   of  Llif  I 'tii.er- 

sity  Extension. 

We  need  not  enlarge  here  ujmjm  the  eT|ian:;ion  of 
1'niveri.ity  Extension  in  England.  We  only  wi^h  lo  cJill 
attention  to  the  buggcfttion  of  I'rofes.-or  Barbier,  that  tliis 
mo\einent  might  be  made  lo  inclwle  in  its  prograniine 
somewhat  more  of  the  teaching  that  dire<t!y  apjteals  lo 
foreign  visitors.  The  I'niversity  Extension  ha.s  buccee<le<l 
in  attracting  many  of  those  in  England  to  whom  imch  a 
voluntary  effort  natumlly  api)eals.  It  hao  gone  home,  if 
we  may  so  i)Ut  it,  to  many  who  were  almost  foreigners  in 
England  itself — who  were  foreigners  to  the  history  of  their 
own  country  and  to  the  meaning  of  a  hundre<l  things  they 
saw  around  them  ;  it  has  taught  them  England.  It  haj-, 
moreover,  organization  ;  and  it  possesses  that  kind  of 
advertisenient  which  comes  from  long  standing  and  from 
success.  No  one  could  have  atteniled  any  of  the  last  three 
meetings  held  in  the  long  vacations  at  Oxford,  at  Cam- 
bridge, and  at  I^ondon  without  appreciating  the  unique 
methods  which  it  has  at  its  tlis|>osal.  And  not  only  is  the 
Univereity  Extension  able  to  communicate  English  thought 
to  foreigners,  but  it  has  already, as  i)erhaps  we  should  remiml 
Professor  lltubier,  begun  to  do  so  succe.ssfully.  There 
were  at  last  year's  meeting — excluding  English-s|)eaking 
l»eople  from  the  Colonies  and  from  the  United  State?, 
excluding  even  stutlents  from  India  and  Ceylon — llil 
visitors  from  Emoi^ean  nations,  who  followed  the  courses 
given  in  English,  anil  ])rofe.ssedly  for  the  in.4ruction  of 
English  people  alone.  .Of  this  number  every  group  of 
languages  in  the  west  of  Euroi)e  sent  its  own  delegates, 
(iermany  2.3,  France  17,  the  Scandinavian  countries 
between  them  no  fewer  than  :58.  Holland,  Austria,  Russia, 
Finland  were  represented.  There  was,  in  addition  to  the 
<ndinary  lectui^es,  a  course  ujwn  the  Flnglish  language,  in 
which  the  foreign  visitors  formed  the  greater  jiart  of  the 
audience.  This  exijerience,  by  itself,  seems  to  point  to 
the  I'niversity  Extension  meeting  as  the  si)ecial  organ 
through  which  some  such  scheme  as  that  projwsed  could 
be  worked. 

Abroad,  there  is  already  a  comparati\ely  successful 
eflfort  being  made  for  this  exchange  of  knowletlge  between 
European  countries.  The  Alliance  Fmnpaise  has  for 
its  sjiecial  object  the  spread  of  the  French  tongue  and 
of  the  knowledge  of  French  literature.  It  is  an  idea 
consonant  with  the  surroundings  in  which  it  arose,  and 
suited  to  the  ]>eople  by  whom  the  work  is  so  efficiently 
carried  out.  We  may  not  i)erhaps  desire  anything  either 
quite  so  determinate  or  quite  so  extensive,  but  much  might 
yet  be  done  in  aid  of  a  movement  for  which,  a^;  we  believe, 
there   is  a  growing  need.     ^Ir.  Stead's  idea   of  achieving 
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^. '■■■.:.;:'  \  '  i  IK" 

«-lt. •■.•,-    null-    Ml    'Hi;     I  _     _  ''•■'    'o 

•i.\)iuunl  Uieinselvtits  with  Ihe  tongue  and  with  the  learning 
<n» — an  ••''  ''  ■  '      ■  juirin;;  a  very 

.  and  alwa  ii   a.s  an   indi- 

vidaal  matter — the  example*  of  men  who  leave  ( »xford  to 
nlwly    nl    til-     ■'     '       '        '"  iiid     other     Kix-K'ial 

Kni1i«w  of  in-.  atMit  rt-UfWH  which 

a))|ie«r  in  Pwis  upon  the  lesser-known  English  works, 
•nd  the  gltnring  Knglivh  appre«^'iation  (which  we  have, 
fnxn  the  first,  done  what  we  could  to  .stimulate  in  the^e 
columnb)  of  many  pha>e«  in  Continental  literature — all 
enooonge  the  &ugge»tion  of  t>ome  uiure  organized  means 
of  inter-communication. 

There  i-  another  af«pe«'t  to  the  qnestion  which  must 
he  mentioned,  though  it  trenche.-i  upon  the  very  delicate 
ground  '  'si.  If  the  strain  between  nations  in 
recent  t  oi-casionally  increa«e«l  in  a  manner 
cnpridous  and  difficult  for  the  e<lucated  man  to  follow,  it 
!  '  '  '  .'nni«  eji' '  '  n  is  misunderstoiid  hy  the 
lie  eight*  itury  this  was  not  the  case. 

An  aristocratic  age  6ivoure«1  intellectual  cosmopolitanism. 
T  '  '■  nv,  Italy,  France  understood  each  other 
in  see  it  in  all  the  inetnoirs  and  in 
all  the  letteni  of  the  jieriod.  If  there  is  divergence,  the 
natii'  '■'  ''  ''e  is  comjirehended ;  if  there  is  a 
(juai  it  knows  why  its  opiwnent  has  Uiken 
arms.  To  reconstitute  »o  excellent  a  state  of  afl'airs  under 
democmt-  ■'  seem  difficult  or  JmiKissihle,  and 
yet  tho!>«-  i'>n  are  not  now  more  vicious  nor 
in  proportion  more  numeroui*  than  they  were ;  they  are 
only  W-  '  ■  "l'  '  an  instance.  No  one  who  had 
not  had  '*  of  it  would  credit  the  extra- 
ordinary ignorance  which  jirevails  in  any  audience  in 
V  '  ■  '  '  '  11  with  regard  to  French  land 
1  ■  ui<-t  that  France  is  a  nation  of 
|ieaMnt-proprietOT«  h«jt  hardly  yet  affe<ted  the  Knglish 
elivtorate  when  •-  '  T  ever)  that  electorate  considers 
fnrH:ni  liolif  V.  I  ;. ,  the  meaning  in  history  of  the 
ly,  the  uniiaid  and  highly-skilled  governing 
power  wiiicii  ha*  always  been  at  England's  dis|)osal,  or, 
•gain,  the  economic  argnmentH  and  the  ]>articnlar  circum- 
Ntances  which  have  produced  Free  Trade  in  F.ngland,  have 
baldly  impressed  "  '  '  '  '^V  -  eatall.  Yet  these 
Are  leading  Cact^  i :  >  the  two  countries. 

Nowp,  in  onler  to  break  down  Ihiii  barrier,  it  may  seem  a 
nnall  thing  to  tea  ' ' 

Wln^     ll«»    "'*•>"    f" 


I '  1    -f.  wJiat  France  18 
.iig  at  Paris,  or 


'  attend  the  I'niversity 
ii'iM.  I'.ut  it  id  of  much  more 
at  fimt  sight.  One  man  is 
a  thousand   if  he  sjieaks  with 

■  •'   1    •;•••  jf  he  ban  heard 

iips  the  history 
I'm  or  Uie  hnglish  mleqin-tation  of 
Tiie  KVttem  would  gradually  create  a 
of  vrfian  ead  tMchen  to  whom  people  would 
look  far  thair  Icnovledge  of  foreign  cinlitations.  As  it  is, 
ttey   Hates  to  thoM  who  hav«  lim\-eUed  ;    but  if  the 


helievcd  by  a  hi 
•othority,  an''  > 
mder  ^(li* 
of  an  F4)gli>' 
•n  Kngliah  •  U.- 


irii\cini.>  ii:ue  t-xpressly  devoted  themselves)  to  learning, 
under  a  definite  course  of  instruction  on  the  sixjt,  the 
truth  about  the  countries  tliey  visit,  tliey  would  surely  be 
listened  to  with  still  greater  conKdence. 

Of  course  there  are  difficulties  to  lie  overcome.  These 
are  mainly  with  regard  to  details.  It  has  not  yet  l>een 
decided  whether  the  ( Ixford  l>elegacysii«)uld  grantiiiplomas 
or  not.  I'erha))s  the  granting  of  such  diploma.-i  woulil  be  an 
advantage,  but  it  has  lieen  doubted  wliether  the  short  time 
given  to  tuition  warrants  such  a  grant.  <  )n  the  other  hand, 
dijjlomas  might  be  granted  uj»on  subjects  outside  the  actual 
curriculum,  were  there  not  in  the  Universities  a  natural 
reluctance  to  assume  the  functions  of  examining  bodies 
oul}'.  It  is,  again,  undoubtedly  true  that  communication  is 
hardly  so  easy  in  the  case  of  our  Universities  as  it  is  in 
the  case  of  such  a  centre  as  I'aris.  Hut  this  is  rather  a 
matter  of  habit  than  anything  else,  and  increasing 
familiarity  with  the  voyage  would  lessen  the  difficulty. 
In  these  questions  of  detail  Oxford  and  Cambridge  may 
well  lie  left  to  find  their  own  solution,  for  they  have 
already  shown  how  thoroughly  they  understand  the  art  of 
answering  new  riddles  by  the  use  of  old  methofls.  It 
remains  only  to  express  a  sincere  hope  that  the  desire  for 
a  more  definite  and  a  more  extended  international  system 
of  teaching — a  desire  which  certainly  exists,  and  which  is 
as  certainly  legitimate — should  lie  satisfied  as  fully  in  our 
own  country  as  it  luis  been  in  that  of  our  neighbours. 


IRevlews. 


The  Works  of   Lord  Byron.     A  New   Revised    and 

Rnlarppd  Kdifinii,  vitli  lllii.-lrMlton^.  Ix-tterN,  and  .Journals, 
Vol.  II.  FdiiM  bv  Rowland  E.  Prothero,  M.A.  8),  ■  (tin., 
xiv.  t  4ir.i  pp.    I^judini,  istw.  Murray.    6/- 

The  second  volume  of  IVIr.  Murray's  edition  of  BjTon's 
Letters  and  .lournals  carries  on  the  autobiographical 
record  of  the  ]»oet's  life  from  August,  1811,  to  A})ril,  1814. 
It  is  a  i)erit)d  which  covers  the  publication  of "  Childe 
Harold,"  First  and  Second  Cantos,  and  of  the  "  (iiaour," 
not  to  mention  other  and  less  notable  j»oems ;  and  the 
I^etters,  by  comjiarison  of  course,  with  those  of  Volume  1., 
have  gaine<l  much  in  literary  interest  on  that  accounf. 
But  their  imjjrovement  in  this  resj)ect  is  excee<le<l  by  the 
remarkable  strengthening  of  their  jjersoiml  attraction. 
Between  1811  and  1814  Byron  had  lieconie  famous,  and 
had  even  enjoyed  fame  long  enough  to  become  worth 
]x>litical  ])owder  and  shot  from  the  Tories.  He  had  ma<le 
the  acquaintance  of  Scott  and  Moore,  and  had  in  other 
ways  healetl  some  of  the  feuds  created  by  "  Knglish  Bards 
and  Scotch  Keviewers."  He  had  liecome  the  lion  of  Knglish 
fashionable  society,  and  the  idol  of  the  various  susceptible 
dames,  from  the  hysterical  I.rfwly  Caroline  l/imb  to  the 
lierly  I^dy  Oxford,  who  yielded  successively  to 
!  less  charm.     He  was,  in   fact,  stirrounded   by  all 

the  infhienceji  under  which  such  a  nature  as  his  would  be 
most  likely  to  expand,  and  his  letters  of  this  period  bear 
all  the  marks  of  having  been  written  con  anvwe, 
and  for  the  most  jwirt  in  the  best  of  s])irit8.  These 
were,  in  fact,  the  happiest  of  the  few  happy  days 
whirh  Byron  was  to  enjoy  during  his  short  and  troubled 
life,  and  he  is  here  at  his  best  as  a  letter-writer  in 
consequence.  Happiness  of  mind  promoted  felicity  of 
expm>ion. 
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Another  KPcivt  of  the  nttrncfion  of  tliosf'  Iplfers — 
PKpHfittlly  of  tlioHe  adilrcsKpd  to  Torn  .Moor*',  whom  his 
former  satirist  Heems  always  to  hnve  i'ounfi  a  particularly 
stimulating  corrrsiMinflpnt — is  that  they  Ix^'ome  a  more  and 
more  comitlfte  revejiition  of  their  writer's  indiviilimlify.  It 
WDiilil  i)e  inisli'iidiii^  to  drscrilM"  them  as  its  "  niitural 
iittemnce":  for  natural  Hyron  hardly  ever  is  in  his  letter.--. 
If  we  look  to  tliem  for  that  rhann  of  perfect  frankness 
and  simplicity  which  we  find  in  some  famous  letter-writers 
— the  tone  as  of  a  man  thinking  his  inmost  thoughts  aloud 
and  confiding  them  to  the  ear  of  an  attached  friend  with 
no  thought  of  how  they  will  atVect  that  friend's  e>timate 
of  the  thinker— we  shall  l<M)k  in  vain.  Byron  is  ahiio.st 
always  posing.  If  his  feeling  of  the  moment  is  I'unda- 
mi'iitally  sincere  as  no  doubt  it  usually  is — we  are  in  most 
cases  made  to  feel  that  he  is  exaggerating  it  for  j)Uri)Oses 
of  dramatic  etfect.  llis  inditVerence  to  criticism,  his  con- 
tem])t  for  his  art,  his  weariness  alike  of  the  male  admirers 
of  his  j)Oetry  and  the  female  adorers  of  his  j)erson — all 
these,  no  doubt,  were  genuine  moods  ;  but  who  can  fail  to 
be  conscious  in  reading  his  rlescription  of  them  that  he 
was  not  really  quite  so  indifferent,  so  contemptuous,  or  so 
weary  as  he  would  have  us  believe?  His  aim,  in  short,  is 
to  i)roduce  a  ])ortrait  not  of  the  actual  Byron,  but  of  the 
Byron  whom  he  would  like  his  corresjK)ndent  to  ])icture, 
and  whom  he  liked  to  contenijilate  himself.  Thus  in  his 
journal  he  writes : — 

I  cnn  siiioTi'ly  say  that  I  am  imt  very  murli  alive  ti) 
oriticisin.  Hiit  in  tracing  this  I  vathrr  iH'Iii'Vo  that  it  |iioocc<la 
froiii  my  not  attaching  tliat  imimrtanci' to  aiitliorship  whioli  many 
do,  and  whioli  wlicii  yoniifj  |say»  this  author  of  twciity-tivc|  I  did 
also.  "  Olio  pets  tired  of  cvprythinp,  my  angel,"  says  Valmont. 
Tlif)  angels  are  tlio  only  things  of  which  I  am  not  a  little  sick, 
but  1  do  tliiiik  tho  reforence  of  wrUcr.s  to  (u/riiU  -tho  mighty  stir 
made  aliout  scribbling  and  scrilws  l)y  themselves  and  others  -a 
sign  of  etTcminacy,  degeneracy,  and  weakness.  Wiio  wcudd  write 
who  had  anytliing  lietter  to  iio?  .  .  .  Look  at  tho  quorulous  ami 
monotonous  lives  of  tho  "  genus  " — oxcept  Cervantes,  Tasso, 
Dante,  Ariosto,  Kleist  (wlio  were  bravo  and  artive  citizens), 
.4';Bchylu«,  Sophoolis,  and  some  other  of  the  antiques  also- what 
a  worlhlcHS  idli'  brood  it  is  ! 

Who  can  say  that  this  cr}'  of  ]»etulance  from  a  young 
])oet  whose  fame,  un])recedented  of  height  and  width,  was 
not  yet  two  years  old,  rings  wholly  true  ?  We  may  pass 
by  the  quaintly  boyish  exclamations  of  sympathy  with 
the  defeated  Napoleon  and  the  singularly  infelicitous 
s))pculiiti<m — recorded  the  very  day  before  the  Kinperor 
abdicated — on  the  question  whether  the  Allies  "with  him  in 
their  rear ;  between  them  and  their  homes,"  would  ever 
reach  them  ;  for  all  this  unpatriotic  stuft'  belonged  rather 
to  the  ])0se  of  a  })arty  than  to  the  aflectations  of  an 
individual.  It  is  wlien  he  writes,  as  he  does,  to  his  sister 
Mrs.  T.eigh. 

You  have  perhaps  lioard  that  I  have  lioen  fooling  awuy  my 
time  with  ditVerent  /<;/)i((ii^,<,  but  what  lictter  can  \n.-  exiK>cteil 
from  mc  ?  I  have  1)ut  one  relative,  and  her  I  nover  soe.  1  have 
no  connexions  to  domesticate  witli,  ami  for  marriage  1  have 
neither  the  talent  iu)r  the  inclination.  1  cannot  fortune-hunt, 
nor  marry  without  a  fortune.  Mv  f'arliamontary  schemes  arc 
not  much  to  my  taste.  !  RjH)ke  twice  last  se.-ision.  and  wan  told 
it  wa.s  well  enough,  but  I  hate  the  thing  altogether,  &c.,  Ac. 

it  is  when  he  writes  like  this  that  we  hear  the 
jiersonal  note,  and  know  tliat  it  is  the  idealized  Byron 
whom  we  are  being  invited  to  survey.  Still,  the  idealized 
Byron  is  an  extremely  interesting  character.  ( )ne  is  not 
much  less  fascinated  by  the  Byron  as  he  would  have  us 
think  him  than  by  the  Byron  as  he  actually  was  ;  and  in 
any  case  we  have  ample  room  to  admire  the  incomparable 
ease,  grace,  and  wit  with  which  the  pen-portrait  is 
presented  to  us. 

Mr.  Prothero'sXotes,  which  were  a  little  to  seek  in  the 


former  volume,  an-  hei' 

mation.  They  haNe  noli      ,  :  , 

but  then,  they  have  the  immense  advantage  of  beinf; 
•'  footnotes,"  whereat*  Mr.  Henley's  were,  of  coarw,  much 
too  lengthy  and  discuniive  to  he  given  on  the  name  ]jage 
with    the  text,    an  can     only    lie     reati 

with  comfort   by  i  i    t<i  feel   inclined   f«»r 

half  an  hour  with  the  brilliant  annotator,  and  do  not 
care  to  be  bothere<l  with  Byron  at  all.  Mr.  Prothero*n 
NoteM,  however,  though  ample  and  interexting,  can  he 
read  without  serious  interruption  to  the  Btudy  of  the 
Letters  themselves. 

The  Companions  of  Picklo.      By    Andrew   Lanff. 

s  V  44ir».,  ix.  t  ;*w  pp.    I>>nd(in,  IMW.  Longmans.    16/- 

This  volume  is  a  goo<l  deal  more  di>cur.-iive  than 
"  I'ickle  the  Spy  " ;  it  is  also  much  pleaisanter  reading  on 
that  very  account.  There  is  a  great  deal  of  jjo.ssibly 
inevitable  slaying  of  the  slain  in  it ;  in  other  words,  Mr. 
l^ang  brings  forward  much  fresh  evidence  in  sup|X)rt  of 
his  original  contention  that  I'ickle  the  Spy  and  the 
younger  tJlengany  were  one  and  the  same  person.  The 
attacks  made  upon  him  and  his  theory  in  certain  Celtic 
quarterij  rendered  this  desirable,  if  not  imjierative.  His 
cjuse  was,  it  is  true,  so  strong  that  it  was  accepted  by  all 
comjietent  investigators  into  the  events  which  prece<le<l 
and  succeeded  the  Rising  of  the  "  Korty-Kive."  But  Mr. 
Lang  has  judiciously  set  himself  here  to  demonstrate,  in 
the  first  place,  that  other  Highland  chieftains  were  as  liatl 
as  Glengarry,  and  in  the  second  that  they  and  he  were  the 
exceptions  that  proved  the  rule  of  Jacobite  loyalty.  Thus 
there  could  not  l)e  a  greater  contrast  than  that  betu 
last  tjirl  Marischal,  a  *'  character  of  no  common  di 
and  charm  "  to  whom  Mr.  I^ang  very  pro|>erly  gives  the 
first  ])lace  in  his  gallery,  and  that  "  scholar  and  well-bred 
gentleman  "  Colonel  Macdonell,  of  Barisdaile,  who  became 
tiie  Jonathan  Wild  of  Knoydivrt  and  Ixjchaber;  who, 
although  he  was  made  a  colonel  in  the  Highland  army 
by  Charles  Kdward,  sought  to  make  his  jteace  with  the 
Hanoverian  Government  by  .scheming  the  betrayal  lioth  of 
the  Chevalier  and  of  I/Oi-hiel,  and  of  w  horn  Mr.  I-ang  says, 
with  jierfect  truth,  that  "a  more  worthIe*s  misi^reant  has 
.seldom  stained  the  |tage  of  history."  Besides,  perfidy  is 
not  the  monojKjly  of  the  Celtic  section  of  the  Scottish 
|)Oiiulation — 

The    history  of    Scotland  till    «ft<-r  tlu'  I  u  is  fid! 

of  examples  of  such  ]K)rHdy  in  wliich  Lowhinii.  upuloualy 

used  the  Worst  wea(>on8  of  the  weak.  Hist'Tiial  conditions, 
not  race,  gave  birth  to  the  Pouchioes  and  Bnnistons  whom 
Baris<laile,  Glengarry,  and  others  nnitattti  on  a  smaller  scale. 

The  bulk  of  the  Highland  traitors  Iiaji]»ened  to  be 
found  out,  thanks  to  chance  and  to  the  light  Hashed 
into  all  the  crannies  of  Jai-obitism  by  the  Rising  of  the 
"  Forty-Five";  the  bulk  of  the  l^owland  traitors  went  to 
their  graves  undiscovci^ed,  if  also  "  unwept,  unhonour'd, 
and  unsung." 

Mere   brigandage,  al.-o,  can  scarcely  be  il    a 

crime  or  even   a  vice   in   the  case  of  an  avii  ■  inn. 

Une  of  the  most  agreeable  sections  of  Mr.  1.4ing"s  book  is 
that  in  which  he  deals  with  Cluny  Mncpherson's  trea-sure 
and  vindicates  the  best  of  Highland  chieftains — if  we 
except  Ixx^hiel — from  the  charge  of  dishonesty    '  '  ' 

against  him  by  (ilengarry.  Vet  Cluny  condoned  . 
and  said  it  prot-eedwl  from  "  the  remains  of  Ijarlmrisin," 
adding  that  "he  had  many  convincing  jiroofs  that  in  other 
respect*  the  dispositions  of  the  people  in  these  (Highland) 
parts  were  generally  as  benevolent,  humane,  and  oven 
generous  W6  those  of  any  country  whate\er."  On  thi« 
assertion  Mr.  Lang  remarks,  "  Clany  wa£  right  about  the 
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untutored  mass  of  Uie  |M«iile,  but  he  wax  «Tong  nbout  a 
km  edooatod  chiefr  who  enoooraged  and  lived  on  nu 
mifbrtaaato  traditioii.'* 

Mr.  Lang's  new  book  is  less  con<< 
Uian  ltd  predecessor.     It  consists  to  a  n 
estent  of  odds  and  pnds  of  the  kind  which  are  Kuitahle  for 
Biagasine  articles^,  such  as  the  chapters  on  "Justice  after 
UnUoden."    "  A    (rentleman     of     Knoydart,"    and    "  The 
~"  ■■rons!.''     In   sucli  chapters,  too,  as 

-in  which  he  deals  with  a  jwithetic 
atjieit  of  tlie  \  oung  llievalier's  life — "  Tiie  \jisl  Years  of 
'i'-'ijjarry,"    and    "  Tlie    Case    a^inst    Ulengarry,"    he 

:  lemento  ♦•  Pickle  the  Spy."  "  Murray  of  Broughton  " 
I-  little  more  than  a  review  of  the  infainoas  informer's 
"  Memorials"  which  were  re<ently  publishetl  by  Mr.  Kitz- 
roy    Hell,    under    ■  of  the    Scottish    History 

S<x'iety — a  review,  an  exjtert  who  is  very  mucli 

in  earnest,  although  he  is  too  anxious  to  see  some  good  in 
Murray. 

But  by  lar  the  most  enjoyable  sections  of  this  book 
n  ^^ret   two  -  dealinp   with    Keith,  the  last 

1  -chal  of  1.     .So  very  valuable  are  these, 

•nd  so  different  from  almost  all  the  other  chapters,  that 
on»»  <-;4nnr»t  bot  wish  that  Mr.  I^ng  had  made  a  sejiarate 
I  h  of  them.     No  doubt  materials  for  a  complete 

1  :e  Earl  do  not  exist,  but  with  the  help  of  the 

li>'  11  il  manuscripts  and  letters  at  his  disjwsal,  Mr. 
1  I'  .  .'  i  '  I.'  made  a  fa-w-inating  study  of  him  and  of 
till-  tiiii'-  mF  wi.k  h  he  was  a  not  unimiKjrtant  jmrt.  For 
the  Karl  was,  with  the  exception  of  the  half-mythical 
Admirable  (.'richton,  the  most  brilliant  of  all  Sc-ottish 
ailventurers,  at  all  events  in  the  higher  latitudes  of  ^t 
/  !■    ■  •       iip  vras  one  of  the  most  extra- 

«'.  iijhteenth  century.     He 

ii»T»  •  1   his  life  often   for  tli<'  AVliit<' 

R'Mk' :  whii  -  ami  |>olitical,  temlol  in  tlie 

•lir«ctiou  of  ihu  ii<il  Cap  uf  Iiilii.-f  ly  itiid  the  Ri;;hta  of  Man. 

He  was  "out"  in  171.5  and  1719;  he  was  in  the  secret 

of  what  Mr.  I/ang  terms  the  "rather  Keninn"  Klibank  Plot 

'  '-came  n-<'oncile<l  to  the  Hanoverian  CJovern- 

'.  only  nin<-t«H'n  ^ears   l>efore   his  death  at 

<  \)  the  a^f  of   ci;,'hty-five;   he   ce;ised,   indeed, 

'  If   to  Jacoliitism    because  Charles    Edward    had 

■I,  in  his  opinion,  to  be  true  to  himself.     Yet  he  was 

,  ..i.i; .....  ;..  ._:..  :.!,,.    jjg   ^■^^^  j,qj^  j^^g   Kings;  he 

V  \;  he  was  the  friend  and  com- 

)  Hume  and    Helvetius. 

'f  a  ^cKtd  and  wise  man 

from  all  exc«>.s  and  all  disap]iointment 

..amour  and  pood   humour."     Mr.  Ijmg's 

the    Karl    Marischal  is  a  charming   one,   and 

'  '<'nt*a  book  which  is  very  valuable  as  throwing 

the  ]<frinii    if    iloal"   with,  ijnd   is    a   most 

np    literature 
'itiaiii!  can  be 


THE  FRIENDSHIP  OF  ELIA. 

OBiarlea  Lamb   and    ihc    Lloyds.      RiUUtI  by  B.  V. 

Lucaa.     7ixatn..  i)u>':a>7  ip.     l.-.n'r.n.  imis. 

Smith,  Elder.    &■■ 
K*tly  in  1«»5  t- 

r<l»tiliS  In  th-    Ll'iJ 

.Uy.  ).ul  in  our.  ch'i.  fiy    •  ,,f  il,..  circl.-  of 

rol.Ti.l."    »'kI    f  ..-;        I  .    ..ln,o^t   (.imiil- 

Unc«omly    at  I'  .m.     Tiny   incltid-d 

l-U-r.  f'om  L41..  .      .   .  M ,,   ..  „.liiworth,  tli«  Lloydt 

th'ot-lw   ,  •od  oUi*r  D«tv«rortliy  pcfwuu:..  Extract,  wtrv  siren 


in  Honu<  of  Uu!  jonnialK  of  tlu<  timo,  luit  iiotliin;;  was  puMi.slii-d 
that  could  ill  any  ooiiKiiU'i'ablo  deforce  forestall  tlu-  intt'i-cst  of  ilii< 
vi!ry  charmiiif;  lHX>k,  formed  liy  conibiniiif;  the  most  attnictivo 
li'tters  of  both  MTii'H,  and  imUddiii^thom  in  nei-dful comnuiitiiiy 
and  ploii.-iant  iiarrutive,  for  which  wc  arc  indebU^d  to  Mr.  E.  V, 
Lucas. 

The  (H-culiaritics  of  tho  Kciuratinn  of  tlie  liloyd  fiuiiily  coii- 
ti'mporury  with  Coleridj;<'  iind  I.amb  si'em  to  have  arisen  from 
tho  union  of  »  staiieh  und  sturdy  (junker  in  the  (xTsoii  of  their 
father  with  u  t<-nder  and  iiiy.stical  Quakeress  in  their  mother.  The 
former  element  ptve  them  inquiring  minds  and  independent 
wills  ;  but  tile  latt<'r  Tenden'il  them  sensitive,  intro»i-Mctive,  mid 
deficient  both  in  mental  sanity  and  physical  robustness.  They 
were  intt-restiii};  ixople,  but  the  world  would  proltably  havo 
heard  little  of  them  but  for  Colerid;;e's  visit  to  ltiriiiin;.'hiim  in 
1790  to  recruit  subscribers  for  the  "  Watchman."  Charles,  the 
eldest  son.  already  smitten  with  Kou.sseau  and  di.scont<'nt<d  with 
(Quakerism,  ralliisl  with  enthusiasm  to  the  new  prophet,  and 
adopted  him  for  his  Mentor.  The  historyof  their  intimacy  and 
estrangement  has  been  often  told,  but,  until  the  publication  of 
this  volume,  it  was  not  generally  known  that  KobiTt  Lloyd,  a 
minor  Charles,  had  thrown  liimself  upon  a  minor  Coleridge  in 
the  ptTson  of  Charles  Lamb,  and  that  the  less  celebrati  d 
attachment  had  been  the  more  durable  and  profitable.  Charles 
Lamb  migiit  have  been  thought  sufticieiitly  endeari'<l  by  what  is 
already  known  of  him  ;  it  has  bi-en  reserve<l  for  Mr.  Lucas  to 
display  him  in  •'  a  new  anil  beautiful  charact<T,  the  patient, 
understanding  counswllor  of  a  young  man  in  spiritual  dilliculties." 
KolK'it  Lloyd,  "  a  markitlly  unforme<l  an<l  inti'llectually 
backward  youth  "  of  twenty,  dissatisfie)]  with  tho  religious 
observances  of  Quakerism,  and  chafing  at  the  strictness,  which 
was  not  moroseiii'ss,  of  his  father's  household,  appeals  to  Lamb 
by  lett«'r  ;  and  Lamb,  himself  a  young  man,  unsettled  in  his  own 
mind,  and  agonised  by  his  sistur's  insanity,  replies  with  a  wise 
tendcriii'ss  which  would  have  done  honour  to  a  vet<>ran 
philosopher.  AfttT  a  while  Robert  taki's  refuge  with  Lamb  in 
London.  The  cause  of  his  elopement  does  not  distinctly  appear, 
but  Lamb,  writing  to  Southey,  takes  his  pirt,  riniarking  with 
genuine  Klian  whimsicality,  "  I  like  reducing  parents  to  a  sense 
of  undutifulness.  I  like  confounding  thi<  relations  of  life." 
RolxTt  cvrntaally  returiie<l  home,  established  a  modiis  vivoiiH 
with  his  really  kind  and  reasonable  father,  enteri-d  into  a 
printing  and  bookselling  business,  and  marrie<1.  His  corre- 
Bpondi'iice  with  Lamb  not  unnaturally  grew  slack,  but,  ere  it 
ceased.  Lamb,  no  longer  compelled  to  act  as  spiritual  counsellor, 
found  opportunity  t<j  expatiate  upon  Izaak  Walton  and  Jeremy 
Taylor  in  passages  worthy  to  be  ranked  with  his  best.  Robert 
Lloyd  died  on  UctolKT  120,  IHIL  His  marriage  had  bei'ii  singu- 
larly happy,  but  ileath  had  been  busy  among  his  kindriHl,  and 
Mr.  Ijiiais  se<>iiis  to  imply  that  he  died  a  victim  to  excessive 
senFitivoness.  Charles  Lamb  honoureil  his  memory  with  a 
beautiful  tribute  in  tlio  GciilUmau'ii  Maijaxiiic. 

Aft<r  Lamb  and  Rol>ert  Lloyd,  the  most  prominent  figure  in 
this  volume  is  Robert's  father,  a  fine  old  gentleman  of  winderful 
versatility  and  energy  of  mind,  who,  like  Grote  combined  bank- 
ing with  Gret'k,  and  addressed  himself  to  the  task  of  rendering 
Homer  with  a  gallantry  worthy  of  a  more  satisfactory  nsult. 
Next  comes  Coleridge,  from  whom  we  hnvo  three  letters  to  Mr. 
Lloyd  ri-lating  to  tho  future  of  Charles  Lloyd,  then  his  pupil, 
who  forfeit<-<l  his  friendship  by  making,  rather  out  of  heodless- 
ness  than  from  evil  int^-ntion.  lit<Tarj'  ca]iital  out  of  his  infirmi- 
ties. Eleven  years  laU-r,  in  IfiOli,  Lloyd  judge<l  him  as  follows  :  — 

r<.Iiriili'e  has  a  lamentable  want  of  voluntary  power.     If 
he  i-  y  a  remark  in  company  he  will   pour  fi>rth  in  an 

I'Veiii  lut  the  least  appari-nt  effort,  what  would  furnish 

matt<T  for  a  hundn'd  <«says  ;  but  the  moment  that  he  is  to 
writ*',  not  from  present  impulse  but  from  preordained  delibera- 
tion, his  powers  fail  him,  and  I  IsOieve  tliat  thiTe  are  times 
when  he  could  not  |s-n  the  commonest  notes.  He  is  one  of 
those  min<ls  who,  except  in  inspire<l  mo<s1s,  can  do  nothing, 
and  his  inspirations  are  all  oral  anrl  not  scriptural.  And  when 
he  is  iiispinjil,  he  surpnssi'S,  in  my  opinion,  all  that  could  bo 
thouj^ht  or  ima;;iued  of  u  human  being. 
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NoteB  Prom  a  Diary  in  Asiatic  Turkey.  Uv  Lonl 
Warkworth,  M.P.  Willi  ;ti  Plntca  ami  .i  Aliiii.  »>' >  7iii., 
xvi.  1  :.'»17  |>i>.    I.<.ri.li>ri,  IMts.  Arnold.    21/- n. 

LonI  Warkworth  liat  prcxliicml  a  bonk  which  is  at  once 
int«ri-Ntin){,  iiif<>riiiiii){,  ami  l<t>aiitiful  to  look  nt.  l(o  in  an 
(iliKorviiiit  liiiil  dm  iiiii)ortaiit  quality  in  tli«  F.tt.it)  a  patiuiit 
tnivollor,  with  ii  ipiiuk  oyo  for  chiir.iftor  whctlior  in  man  or 
nutiu'o,  nnil  II  fiu'ilo  ]H<n  in  doscriplion.  Mis  tour  tlirouj;li  Asia 
Minor  to  Mosul  iiml  Ninovoli  ami  luiL'k  liy  Marilin.  I'MrHsa,  and 
AlupiK)  waH  a  Hucc*\H!<ion  of  exijuisito  views,  iiltcrnalin^  with 
Huvu^B  sttirility  ;  the  ruins  of  historic  cities  sot  oil'  liy  tliu 
wri'tchod  Inits  of  tho  niodorn  inlmhitants— one  loiifj  iniprvssive 
contrast  lM<twoon  tlm  [lowcr  and  prosiH'rity  of  vanished  dynastirs 
and  i>resi«nt  universal  decay.  Ho  travollod  ovor  well-worn  routes 
for  the  most  part,  and  we  must  not  look  for  toiKjRraphiciil  or 
anti(iunrian  discovery  ;  yot  he  is  fairly  e(iuipi«'d  in  arch:eoloj;ical 
matters,  and  not  the  least  interestinj;  part  of  his  work  is  his 
de8frii>tion  of  tho  present  state  of  the  various  ancient  remains, 
Ilittito,  Hahylonian,  Assyrian,  Parthian,  and  Greek,  whidi  he 
examined.  No  doubt  lie  has  worked  up  his  descriptions  with 
tho  help  of  recent  authorities,  hut  he  hrinf^s  an  independent  eye 
to  luKir  upon  the  antiipiities  and  has  his  own  theory,  for  example, 
on  the  interpretation  of  the  sculptures  at  Hoghaz  Koui. 

Like  most  tr.ivellors  in  Asia  Minor  he  finds  the  interest  of 
the  ancient  vestiges  so  overwhelming  that  ho  can  spare  no  space 
to  notice  tlm  connexion  of  sites  with  great  events  in  medieval 
history.  For  instance,  he  does  not  mention  the  only  interesting 
fact  about  the  Kurdish  city  of  Amadia,  or  'ImAdiya,  that  it  was 
renamed  and  fortiruHl  by  the  famous  Tiirkiiian  AtAln'g,  'ImiVd-ed- 
ilin  Zengy,  the  precursor  of  Saladin,  tho  conqueror  of  Edessa, 
and  the  most  ileadly  assailant  of  the  early  Crusaders.  (In  a 
future  edition,  we  may  add,  a  few  Arabic  slips  might  be  cor- 
reetoil  -such  as  Kl-H.atlir  for  El-Hr,dr,  Ibrahim  el-Khaleil  fi>r  el- 
Khalil,  Zacciyah  for  Sakiya,  Ac.)  lioitl  Warkworth,  however, 
can  appreciate  Saracenic  art,  and  his  descriptions  of  some  of  the 
most  beautiful  of  the  Soljiik  monuments  show  once  more  how 
necessary  it  is  that  some  trainixl  arehieologist  should  be  .sent  to 
Asia  Minor  to  survey  and  ret^onl  these  relics  of  a  fine  jM>riotl  of 
Mahomedan  art  liefore  they  disappear  in  the  general  wreck  of  all 
things  in  Turkey.  No  one  can  study  tho  remarkably  beautiful 
photogravures  with  which  this  volume  is  adorned  without  seeing 
liow  much  there  is  among  tho  medieval  as  well  as  tho  ancient 
remains  of  Asia  Minor  and  Mesopotamia  that  ought  to  l>e 
strenuously  preserved,  as  similar  buildings'  are  now  pre8erve<l  in 
Egypt,  liord  Warkworth's  photographs,  by  the  way,  are  as 
jHTfectlj-  artistic  as  any  wo  have  seen  among  book  illustrations. 
To  most  readers  perhaps  the  chief  importance  of  the  work 
will  1h»  tho  evidence  it  adduces  with  regard  to  the  political  and 
administrative  condition  of  Asiatic  Turkey,  and  esp<>cially  as  to 
the  .\rm(>nian  cpiestion.  On  this  last  ix>int  we  shall  only  say 
that  1-ovd  Warkworth  has  brought  together  a  goo<l  deal  of 
iniportitnt  information  which  should  not  be  overlooked  by  those 
who  wish  to  grasp  .•>  problem  which  is  still  far  from  U-iiig  settled. 
The  futility  of  all  existing  remedies  may  U'  illustrated  by  the 
account  of  the  recent  Turkish  I'ommission  of  Inquiry  : — 

Of  all  tho  absurd  farces  connected  with  the  execution  of 
the  reform  scheme  none  have  lieen  so  ridiculous  as  the  appoint- 
ment of  Shakir's  Commission.  It  has  lieen  a  mere  contrivance 
for  putting  money  into  tlie  jKickets  of  the  C'ommi.ssioners  at 
the  ex\)ense  of  the  already  8tarve<I  vilayets  in  whose  interests 
it  was  suppose<l  to  sit.  No  less  a  sum  than  seven  thousand 
Turkish  pounds  was  chargtnl  upon  the  Aleppo  province  alone, 
in  return  for  which  it  deriveif  no  advantage  whatever  ;  and 
so  perfunct*>rily  did  the  members  ixTform  their  duties  that  in 
the  vilayet  of  Adana,  where  disturbances  were  especially  rife 
and  official  misconduct  most  glaring,  they  completed  their 
inquiry  to  their  own  satisfaction  in  the  space  of  naif  a  week. 
No  one  wanted  to  hear  their  report,  for  the  issue  had  already 
l>een  prejudged  ;  and  if  Shakir  summoned  up  energy  enouch 
to  order  the  release  of  .Armenian  prisoners  in  piu*suance  of  the 
amnesty  decree,  as  he  did  at  Kharput,  the  only  result  was  that 
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'    (1  to  Conitantinnplo  that  the  judidal 
wore   Iwing    inU<rfored  with,  and  tha 

I'liii  iiiii«r. 

The  methods  of  Turkish  administration  are  well  known,  I«nt 
Loril  Warkworth    is   p<'rfittly   rijdit   when   ho  «a\ 
gains  by  the  universal  corrujition  except  a  small  . 
Iml,  and   that  the  local  Oovomors  are  often   fully  ah 
evil   and   folly   of  the   present   system.     He  oven   cnvf  i 

reforming  governor,  who  (of  coursulhad  just  been  recalled, and  who 
coidided  his  failure  to  his  visitor  :— "  All  his  wvll-meant  reforms, 
he  declared,  had  U<eii  frustrated  by  the  oliatinate  consorvatism 
of  the  jjeople  "— a  factor,  by  tho  way,  seldom  sufficiently  con« 
sidere<l  in  Kuropt-an  panaceas  for  Turkey. 

In  vain  had   ho   tried,  by  pm 
improvi'd  metluMls  of  agriculture,  i  ■ 

of  mai/e  in  addition  to  the  usual  crups  of  E^y|>(tKn  nnlivl, 
wheat,  and  rice.  No  one  would  take  his  ailviee.  Tho  o)<l 
iiiothotis  were  good  enough  for  them  ;  and  I 
fertility  of  tho  soil  which,  with  scarcely  anv  i 
labour,  yielded  a  return  of  throe  hundri-dfofd  aii'i 
itself  an  encouragement  to  idleness.  Then  he  had  ■ 
attention  to  municipal  affairs,  and  observing  the  tot.^; 
of  liphtini,'  in  the  streets  had  put  up  a  numl>er  of  lai.  j 
marble  pillars.  The  pillars  remainetl,  but  not  so  tl 
for  the  officials  appointed  to  look  after  theiii  stole  tl 
although  the  j>oorer  classes  had  1)0011  exemiited  froiu  ;. 
billion  towards  the  exp<>nso  of  tho  experiment,  and  'li  .. 
hou.seholders  had  In^en  charged  iht>  very  moili-  ^ 
piastres  a  month,  such  was  tlie  consensus  of  ■■' 
that,  as  ho  jMithelitally  olmerve*!,  "  thuy  are  ali 
that  as  .soon  as  his  Excellency  is  gone  we  .shall  Ij«  loll  in  i«-.i.» 
and  darkness  again." 

To  political  students  the  account  of  tho  condition  of  tho 
Armenians  under  Russian  rule,  and  the  proselytizing  effort*  of 
Kiissia  among  tho  Nestorians,  will  lie  peculiarly  .snggestive. 
Tho  one  bright  feature  in  the  situation  in  the  liiiinaniKing  and 
re.straining  inlliieiice  of  English  and  American  missionaries  in 
the  rocont  troubles  troubles  which,  as  Loril  Warkworth  say--, 
max  recur  at  any  time.  This  influence  adds  force  to  his  stroie^ 
argiiment  for  tho  appointment  of  a  numlier  of  Englishmen  t) 
Consular  and  vioo-Consular  jiosts  in  Asiatic  Turkey,  as  a  <lii  i  W 
ui>on  the  governors.  The  Walis,  ho  urges,  should  lie  selectid 
under  European  a»lvice,  and  supporto»l  by  an  efficient  consta- 
bulary, strong  enough  to  cope  with  the  Kurds.  English  influenc**, 
however,  is  at  a  low  ebb  in  Asiatic  as  in  Eurojiean  Turkey,  and 
almost  tho  only  place  where  Lonl  Warkworth  d»!tectetl  a  lielief  in 
England's  protection  was  among  the  Yeridis,  on  who8«?  Iiohalf 
Lortl Stratford deUodcli If o  successfully  interferetl  inl84T:  and  they 
have  recently  been  outrage<msly  persecuted  for  this  old  immunity. 


iilon 
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THE    SUDAN. 

♦ 


The  Downfall  of  the  Dervishes  :  being  a  Sketch  of 
the  Pinal  Sudan  Campaign  of  1898.  My  Ernest  N. 
Bennett,  M.A.,  SiM-cial  ('orreN|Miiidenl  lor  I  he  W'tsliuiimlir 
(iiiulli-.    1 ;  ■  't\\u.,  \i\.  \ 'SCt  \>\>.     I.4indon.  1>!K. 

Methuen.    3/6 

Few  campaigns  have  ari>iise<l  so  much  public  int<-rest  or 
justilbsl  it  so  thoroughly  as  tho  lighting  that  has  einlnl  so 
successfully  in  the  .Sudan  this  ye.v.  And  to  a  jiarticiilarly  keen 
Inxly  of  newspajier  com>spondents  we  owe  it  that  a  far  more 
det;iilo<l  atvonnt  of  the  oiK^ratiotis  has  lH>on  quickly  place«l  within 
the  reach  of  all  of  us  at  home  than  has  ever  lieeu  the  case  Iwfon-. 
They  did  not  riHieivo  as  much  encouragement  as  they  would  have 
like<l,  however,  on  the  spot.  For  when  their  little  cohort  of 
tiftiH-n  was  calbnl  b«>fore  the  Sinlar,  Mr.  Bennett  describea  tliu 
int«'rview  os  liarrt-n.  if  not  humiliating  : — 

The  only  parallel  to  it  which  I  can  think  of  is  that  of  a 
row  of  curates  U'fore  a  brusque  and  autocratic  Bishop. 
How  dei'p  the  gulf  which    ai)jvartsl    to    sejiarate  the  Egyptian 
Commander-in-Chief  from  the  civilian  correspondent  ! 

The  little  kosmos  of  this  department  of  intelligence  is 
admirably  descrit>ed  :    the   syliaritc   who  calleil  for  whisky  and 
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irica  for  II 

IstUr  of  wii 
tW  wholv  uf 


■o-  'V   loag,   diaacl   on  iT«  oounm.  aail  finUhwI  with  • 

li<,  "  oki  e«mp»iKm««  "  who  lookiil  ilown   on  "  inUr- 

lofMAK  wtMtMira  "  M)<)  ii>»lf  It  {mint  <i(  rcttigliim  '  itioualy  ; 

tkw   MSB  who  lw«t   bU    •■r\»sts    r<'giilarly  .''     corr<- 

rpmKHrt>*  niwilw  bnMmv  •  ilisgrM*  to  Uu>  Barib*.  lint,  m  • 
wkolr.  ilt&t  aaalona  tittU  t«n«<,  which  RAve  im  U>«ks  liy  Mr. 
li  I  Mr.  Kt4wv«na.  piotiirua  by   Mr.  Bull,  ami  infornm- 

tit...    ..  '  •"  nil,  ID*/    )•••   oonftrktulatMl   upon  thn  work  tlu-y 

<l    (or  tlir   rt«ilin««it  with  which  thi>y  paid  thi< 
'      >  (or  tlii'in  all.  a  «'uiinil  (or  CoIudi'I  RhixlfH 
in  the  caaii  u(   lluwiir<l   ami  of  C'rons,  thu 
'•'iiDett'a  companion  thriiiishoiit  almoiit 
ii.-y. 

Hm  oUia  of  Mr.  Ueamtt's  namtiv**  to  c•xi^t  nt  nil  ii(M>n  its 
amu  w«rita  (iopcnda  upon  an  unoooacious  nioil»«ty  of  at.it<'iii<-nt 
•wi  a  frank  ailmiaaion  of  novelty  that  art*  aa  attractive  aa  thi-y 
al«  v*liiabli>.  Kur  tho  niany  il<4aila  which  the  hanleni^t  veteran 
iliwni— a  with  a  lofty  hn-vity  may  Im>  found  in  Mr.  BtMinett'a 
pogaa  itimiwa  il  with  a  fiilneas  ilimI  appreciation  that  are  very 
iillfwting  to  the  ini|iiisitive  citixen  who  stays  at  home.  Tlio 
titir  pagr  inloma  ua  that,  in  audi  leisure  momenta  lui  he  oiiii 
■paiv  in  th^  amiireh  for  h«ttl>-«o-ne«,  our  author  ia  »  fi'llow  and 
laotMn-r  'lli*gR.    Til  litle  tliivoiir  of  the  tlK-ologiciil 

•UldKiit  ^.I'ientific  i  v    which  nuty   In-  di-tecte<l   in 

rarioua  mM  quoti<tii>nit  from  the  Kuthera  of  the  (church,  and  in 
Um  catalogue  given  ut  the  end  of  thu  book  of  "  harmless 
lepiilopla  "  oollect<-<l  in  aiich  quuvr  plac««  aa  giuiboata  off 
Shahloka  or  Mutamnu-h  and  tho  trenchea  of  Um  Teref  (StciHocrra 
irrvyWorM).  One  criticism  on  atyle  we  must  make,  which  may  be 
h««t  exemplifietl  by  the  following  qiiotationa  :  -"  As  to  the  other 
iaaacts  in  one's  oollttction.  many  of  these  were  ao  appallingly 
ugly  and  malignant  in  appearance  tliat  one  had  to  pull  oiieaelf 
to||«th«r  to  att«nipt  their  capture."  Or  again  :-  "  1  rememlH<r 
how  I  was  walking  in  a  atormy  ravine.  .  .  ,  Sndilenly,  to 
one's  delighted  vision  apprair>'<l  a  little  brook.  .  .  .  One 
thfMT onsoelf  flat  upon  the  Imnk  and  drank."  Whether  this  is 
a  r— mH  oI  ezpoaore  to  the  sun,  or  of  Patristic  lib-ratiire,  we  do 
not  know  ;  but  whnn  one  rend  his  book  one  nott^l  ao  many 
psw gi'S  wh««e  oos  found  tliis  curious  phraseology,  that  one  felt 
hoaad  to  ezprsM  one's  regn-t  that  Mr.  Itennett  should  not  aome- 
tiaMS  be  prwaiiwptnons  enough  to  spcukk  o(   hinuu^lf  in  the  first 


His  chief  ehsnn  is,  as  we  have  hinted,  a  frank  Acceptance  of 
U»  rssdar's  igaorsilco  for  which  we  look  in  vain  in  more  pre- 
I  books,  and  this  coiiuwsioii  to  his  i-omputriots  at  home 
litas  their  spiweciatian  of  the  evident  gusto  with  which  Mr. 
;  did  everything  th«re  was  to  do,  from  walking  up  and 
down  behind  the  fighting  line  in  a  hot  fire  to  sitting  miaurably 
in  tba  midday  sun  maroom-<I  upon  n  d>^aert  island.  Thua  he  tel'.a 
us  how  he  watched  40,UU0  (mdiamaye<l  Iwrbarians  moving  forward 
in  the  clear  air  of  morning  to  atta4:k  the  largest  army  Cireat 
Hritaia  has  placed  in  the  fn-ld  for  forty  yi-ara.  "  When  th<-y  ilo 
•how  thi<il<ii|res."  said  nn  impatient  artillery  ofUctfr,  "  we'll 
r'  -ana."  li  ly  did.  And  wh -n  the  wliisiMT 
'  co«n«  "  <«  fhi-  r.iriks,  with  H  Strang)'  memory 
of  Uw  down*  at  Bfieoni.  tl:  :  of  the  giina  of  every  slia|ie 

aotl  siae  muet  ring  in  Mr.  I  u  .  U.  tliis  dav    Wli.  n  tlnv 

adraacMl  into  <HoJiirman 
Alongside   onv      '   - 
chaplain,  mounted 
it  BiBong  the  ekler>.     ..,...,. I..,  ^~„,,   . 

Mr.  IWniwtt's  pa«(Mi  du   not   purhap*    provide  much  of  that 
Mal»«ial  IriKn  which  fiitiuw  historians  will   gatliiT  a  wrioua  pre- 
■vwtmeat  of  the  tale  of    Kgvpt   among   the    nations,  but  they  ar>' 
admirable  t««<liog  at  tlw-  moment  when  every  event  diHicribed  and 
•■r«ry  naov  iQmtioii4.<l    has  become  a  household  won!  ;  they  All 
up  just  those  gape  which  iw«rly  evt-ry  oUmt  narrator  has  left  with 
oi.r    .«.fwL„...    I..    ...     .i..M.nt   knowledge   or  a  dull  imagination. 

•'-  r-  writt»-n  without  the  least  brag.  witJi- 

••  ■  !  he  writer  ss  a 

S  to  choose  as 


the    Hi.  Hi.vi. nail 
rk,  neitlier  puMiih 


Lisntsnants  Alford  and  Sword,  the  authors  of  Thk  EkiYPTiAjf 
Soi  D*!C  (Macmillaii,  lOa.),  have  priKluced  a  book  deaorving 
high  praise  aa  a  plain  narrative,  uniformly  int«<re»ting,  of 
the  events  of  a  momorablo  jwriod.  Although  written  from  the 
stand|H.int  of  the  young  Uriiish  officer,  it  is  singularly  thought- 
ful and,  while  technical  criticism  is,  for  the  most  part,  excluilid, 
it  gives  a  vivid  iinprossion  of  a  uiiiijue  campaign. 

The  history  of  the  prolonged  ojierations  ending  in  the  com- 
plete overthrow  of  Mshdiisin  and  the  rtHiouquest  of  the  Kfj-ptinn 
Sudan  offers  many  |>oinU  of  sjiecial  military  interest.  In  place  of 
a  continuous  cami>aign  in  which  every  effort  was  matlo  to  reach 
the  objective  in  the  shortest  lime,  there  was  on  advaui-e  in  three 
distinct  phases,  ruled  by  the  progress  of  the  railway  and  by  the 
|)erio<ls  of  high  Nile.  In  Irt'.HJ,  Dougola  was  occupied,  after  the 
actions  of  Firket  and  Hafir.  In  l«!»7,  the  P'gyptian  forces  stormed 
Abu  Hamoil  at  the  ajiex  of  the  great  northerly  bend  of  the  river. 
In  the  present  year,  two  brigades  of  Itritish  troops  were  sent  to 
the  front,  and.  Mahmud's  force  on  the  Atbara  having  been  practi- 
cally doatroye<l,  a  general  aiWance  to  Onidurman  lcn\  to  a  decisive 
liattle.  A  flotilla  in  charge  of  Naval  oflicers' rendered  invaluable 
aid  at  a  distance  of  two  thousand  miles  by  water  from  the  shores 
of  the  .Mo<litcrraiieaii.  Finally,  the  whole  of  the  o|ierationH  were 
planned,  and  the  comple.x  administrative  duties  were  carried  out, 
l)y  young  Hritisli  officers  in  the  service  of  the  Khedive.  The 
organization  of  the  forces  ami  the  names  of  all  the  officers  engagetl 
are  given  in  an  apiiendi.x  to  this  liook.  Successful  as  were  the 
ojierations  between  ISltf.  and  ISVW,  they  added  1 ,2<lt)  officers  and 
men  to  the  long  death-roll  wliicli  the  int<!rvention  of  1882  has 
entailed.  Whatever  may  be  the  advantages  of  the  British  occu- 
pation of  Kgyjit,  they  have  lieen  purchased  at  a  heavy  H\peii<tl- 
ture. 
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The  Foundations  of  England ;  or  Twelve  Centuries 
of  British  History.  (ii.(  .  .V>  a.i>.  I1,>I.)  \i\  Sir  James 
Ramsay  of  Bamff,  Bart.,  M.A.  Two  N'ols.,  ii  ."ivin-. 
xxxiii. -f'-VW  +  xxiv. +.'J<W  pp.    London,  lSi»s. 

Sonnenschein.    26/- 

A  l)ook  like  this,  which  covers  a  period  of  twelve  wnturies 
of  Rritish  hist<)ry — it  l>egins  with  .Julius  C'esar  and  ends  with 
King  Steplii'ii,  it  quotes  l>iiHlorus  Siculus  on  its  first  page  and 
Honry  of  Huiiting<lon  on  its  last— and  endeavours  to  <lo  ao  in 
two  large  octjivo  volumes,  alf>eit  the  totU  numtier  of  its  closely- 
printed  pages  runs  to  more  than  tlio  tale  of  years  in  the  c<'nturies 
of  whose  annals  it  is  a  record,  naturally  jirovokes  in  a  reviewer 
certain  primary  questions.  What  is  the  writer's  aim  and  object  ? 
Why  has  he  been  working  at  history  evidently  through  so  many 
[lainful  years  ?  Is  it  the  investigative  instinct,  or  the  didactic 
which  has  prompted  him  to  work  ?  Is  it  the  love  of  historic  dis- 
covery for  its  own  sake,  tlio  pleasure  of  overcoming  difficulties, 
of  solving  problems,  of  reading  rifldles  '/  Or  has  he  conceived 
the  l^enelicoiit  idea  of  a<1ding  to  the  sum  of  knowlwlge  by  setting 
forth  new  truths  or  facts  of  human  progress,  by  restating  old 
truths  and  facti  which  stuilenta  of  history  have  hitherto  iini>or- 
fectly  apprehendeil.  or  by  h<i  generalizing  from  both  old  and  new 
.■IS  tu  reveal  the  laws  of  a  fuller  historic  science  ? 

No  discerning  student  of  history,  wo  are  sure,  can  reail  this 
iMMik  of  Sir  .lames  Kamsay.  or  his  previously-published  "  Lan- 
cKster  and  York,"  without  feeling  that  its  author  has  a  genuine 
love  <if  hi.st<iry  for  its  own  sake,  a  keen  pleasure  in  original  in- 
vestigation and  research,  a  conscientious  c-are  in  verifying  refer- 
enoea,  a  siTupulous  nicety  in  the  balancing  of  evidence  ;  anil  yet 
no  distrerning  student,  even  without  the  hint  that  is  given  to 
him  in  the  preface  ab<jut  "  those  who  have  to  '  get  up  '  and 
those  who  have  to  assist  others  in  '  getting  up  '  history  for 
definite  ends,"  will  mistake  the  handicraft  of  a  student 
uf  history  fur  the  masterpiece  ui  a  great  national  historian. 
"  The  Foundations  of  Knglnnd,"  in  fac-t,  is  not  a  great  book 
in  the  sense,  say,  of  Freonmn's  "  Norman  Conquest,"  or  even 
uf  (.Jre<'n's  '•  ('imquest  "  or  "  Making  of  Kngland,"  but  it  is 
very  likely,  indeed,  to  become  an  indispensable   text  book  with 
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For'jiint  an  tliu  Isto 
Kn;,'liiiul  <)uriii(!  thn 


thu  niixt  goniTBtion  of  historifal  Htmli-ntii. 
Mr.  t'liarloM  IVoison,  in  IiIm  "  HiBt^ry  "f 
Karly  an<l  Miilillc  Af,'.>R,"  .sBny.xi  thirty  ye»r«  «k<>  t"  pr<».Mit 
the  latfHt  nwiltii  .(t  thu  U«iit  liintoiical  ini|iiii-.rfl  up  t<j  that  timo. 
NO  Sir  .laiiicR  Kaiiixiiy.  in  tliiH  hook,  has  iiiiiiiHl  i»l  wttiiiK'  up  n 
fruah  lamhnark  in  tlie  n.-Ul  of  KnKli^h  hixtoricul  rfH.ar.h.  Kor 
the  H.-rious  Ntuileiito  of  Uritish  history  tonlay  thi«  hook  will  wrve 
to  mark  tlm  t.xttMit  of  the  nuw  kiiowh'dse  wliich  haii  hot-ii  won 
for  thtm  l)y  the  historiciil  workmH  of  the  h.8t  thirty  years.  TImt 
jmriod  has  bu«'ii  H|io<ially  pri>liliu  in  tlin  accuniulatioii  of  material 
from  the  threat  rBtH>nl  (jimrries  of  Kn^jlish  national  lifo.  Ami 
although  Sir  .laiiicw  Itonisuy  is  not,  n»  we  havo  said  <h)f8  not, 
inileod,  himsi^lf  claim  to  Ui-"a  maHt<T  builder, "  although  hi> 
ha.i  liarilly,  iH-rhaps,  an  tho  titU'  of  thin  hook  mij;ht  m-om  to 
»uj,'Ko*t.  '"'<l  "  thti  foumlationB  "  of  the  future  historic  huilil- 
ing,  ho  has  yet  proved  himsi-lf,  hy  this  leaniotl  and  tompre- 
himsive  chronicle,  to  bo  a  most  competent  '•  clerk  of  the  works. " 
Ami  that,indei«l,is  no  liKlit  service.  For  in  the  early  ."tagi's  of  aj)- 
prentiotiship  the  stuiltMit  of  history,' no  loss  than  the  student  of 
architooturi',  will  probably  jraiii  far  more  useful  hints  for  practical 
Work  from  the  caiiablo  ma«t«>r  ma.son  than  from  the  supreme  arti.st 
builder.  Aiiylu>w,  wii  have  no  hesitation  in  commending  Sir 
.lumen  Itumsa.v's  book  most  wannly  to  all  who  are  approaching 
the  stuily  of  this  [K-riod.  It  will  shortly  prove  itHclf,  wo  do  not 
doubt, an  indi.siMMisabloiKirtof  the  "working  plant" of evury serious 
historic  student.  Mo  may  place  it  sid«  by  side  in  his  library 
with  tho  invaluable  "  Descriptive  Catalogue  of  Materials  relating 
to  British  History,"  by  Sir  T.  DuUns  Hardy. 

At  a  time  when  the  shelves  of  our  libraries  are  positively 
broken  down  with  the  weight  of  thi'ir  historical  apparatus  the 
many  volumes  of  the  Uncord  Series,  publisheil  under  the  authority 
of  the  Master  of  the  KoUs,  analytical  editions  of  chronicles, 
annals,  monastic  rolls,  cartularies,  acta  sanctorum,  the  puln 
lications  of  tho  Surtees  Society,  of  the  Camden  .Society,  of  tl»e 
Harleian  Socii'ty,  the  report.s  of  nuiulHM'less  local  antiquarian 
.societies,  the  recouilito  memorials,  <lry-as-dust  monographs, 
arch.eological,  architectural,  antiijuarian,  genealogical,  heralilic, 
legal— here  in  Sir  James  Itamsay  wo  have  a  guide  who  .seems  to 
have  read  them  all,  appraiser!  them  all,  catalogued  them  all.  and 
who  places  his  knowlisige  generou.sly  at  the  service  of  the  pu/xled 
and  bewildered  student.  "  The  Foundations  of  England  "  is, 
in  fact,  a  masterly  ftihis  of  all  tho  nio.st  valuable  results  which 
the  careful  analysis  of  original  so\n-ceH  hy  the  many  hi.storic 
workers  of  the  la.st  thirty  year.s  has  revealed,  and  that  not  in  the 
form  of  a  mi>ro  <  afu/oj/iif  riiiiuninee,  but  of  a  narrative  nt  onco 
continuous,  uniform,  and  consistent,  l^et  the  reader  take  at 
random  almost  any  paragraph  from  this  history,  such,  say.  as  "The 
Story  of  the  Ijoss  of  the  White  Ship.'or,  lietter  .still — for  Sir  .lames 
writes  of  battle  scenes  with  almost  the  specialist  pen  and  pencil 
of  a  military  engineer — lot  him  take  tho  descriptions  of  tho  battle- 
lields  of  Maldon,  of  liincoln,  of  Senlac,  and  he  will  tind  that 
though  the  narrative  flows  always  with  sutliciont  ease  and  smootli- 
ness,  yet  tho  niuneric  references  to  the  footnot<-s  at  almost  every 
phrase  prove  it  to  be  a  mosaic  of  quotations  from  original 
sources.  Anil  such  thr<iugh<iut  its  eleven  hundietl  closely-print'-d 
pages  will  be  founil  t<>  lie  tho  scale  upon  which  Sir. lames  Kamsay 
works,  giving  us  in  the  result  a  history  of  Britain  whiih  is  at 
once  minute,  detailed,  and  accurate,  which  exinbits  a  niast<.'rly 
^rasp  of  general  principles,  an<l  which  also,  on  occasion,  is  not 
without  the  gift,  if  not  e.xactly  of  picturesipie  personal  descrip- 
tion, at  least  of  shrewdly  estimatini;  tho  worth  or  worthlussness 
of  jwrsonal  character,  and  its  ilue  value  and  place  of  inHuenco 
in  the  story  of  national  life  and  human  progress. 
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The  anonymous  aiithor  of  this  book,  dissenting  from  a 
proposed  parallel  between  .lobnson  and  .Towett  says  there 
are   not  many  "  good  things  "   to  be   gleaned  from  the  latter'* 


biogr»phy.  This  I»clc  of  "  good  tbini^  "  carUinljr  tmrm 
to  distinguiah  the  author  of  theau  "  Page*  "  from  tho  MMtar 
..f  Jtolhol.  For  the  "  Frivat..  Diary  "  is  to  full  of  "  good 
things  '  that  the  writor  lu».s  only  done  his  tliitjr  io  trana- 
foiniing    it    into  n    public    diary,    awl    lb.         >' '  '    t'>" 

wit  and  humour   of   it  during   it-t   terinl    i  '" 

will    h"    glad   to    refresh    tli  '    • 

most   coinp«inionable    and    j  "«* 

not    "  review  "     such    a     work     as     tins.        The     •  Ujf 

foregoea  his  criticism  (for   which,  ua   tho   diarist  s  ,  '-ly 

really  cares),  and  protwHli  to  make  extracts  from  thi«>>wrpi<W 
inliiiif,  which  differs  widely  from  that  of  Amantla.  mII."I-.1  t.<  bv 
the  author  in  the  following  line*  : — 

There  was  a  yo  ^  Amarela, 

Whose  novel*  .  \    liii-<le- 

Siri-lt,  but  I  'li.  rji 
'TwBS  her  jounuiJ  intim' 
That  drove  her  papa  to  Ugamhi. 

Many  of  the  an<H-<lotes  relat«t  to  the  clerical  profesaion,  with 
whicli  the  diarist,  it  is  saiil.  is  not  wholly  unconnectisl.  Thus  ha 
reports  the  aermon  of  a  /.«•»,„  (.  „. ,.- ubo  did  duty  during  the 
vicar's  abnenoe  : — 

What  impressiii  me  most  w:i»  ^l^^  j>.  i  nomlication  of  fv'ptua- 
gesima  in    this    way  :  "  S^ptuagi-sima   comes  to  us  and  lays  a 

hand  on  oiu-    shoubb'i-    and    insists    with  • "    '  i..  ..,  ..  i.t    ,iid 

shrill  and  vehement,  and  int<Tc.sles  anil  'ei. 

She  besets  us  and  inveigles  and  adjiirt-a  .i.    , 

Again,  the  guests  of  the  clergy  receive  the  following  "  cautionary 
story  "  : — 

I  make  it  a  nde  when  dining  out  to  drink  no  wine  unless  I 
am  qiiiti-  sure  of  the  cdlar.  es|»-cially  if  my  host  is  a  cler^-- 
man  ;  for  the  gi-eat  fall  in  tithes  has  niaile  economy  in  a»» 
port-wine  bill    generally    neeesaary.     I^:i- '  ■        •  ,.,-y 

one   sat    as    if    at    a   teetotal    festival      i  tl»»t 

cloth    was    drawn,     ilnt    something    in    mv    kh  i  -^  .xjii^^iiun 
struck  me  as  he  helpisl  himself  to  port  and  sippe<l  it  critically. 

so  that  at  the  second  round  I  t' i;,    . .  t ,..,,    ...I  I,.  l[„| 

myself  .md  sipiK'd.     Then  I  ui  'or 

pride  ill  his  port  was  defiance  ii.  :..       _,      j  !.ic« 

SocraU'S  Hip|i.-d  his  hemlock.     "Any    port    in  a  iaonn,''MyB 
the  proverb,  but  it  is  a  provuib  for  young  auii. 
There  is  a  fine   Anglican    Havoiir   about   this  anealote,  and  th« 
following  is  as  characteristic  of  the  Roman  communion  : — 


A  Roman    deaion    wnt  to   tvipti/^- 
find  no  water,  but  theio  wa.s  a  i 
"  contains  water,    the    rest  is 
pour  out  a  cup.     Hut    it    was 
went  in  search  of  water,  and    I. 
tea  down  to  a  more  1  ''     •..i.mi... 

it,  and  ie(iort<«l  the 
his  siijwrior.     It   hiel    ... 
water,  to  iiKe  it  by  it.si<lf. 


iiee,    as 
......1    I. 


a   baby     .     .     .     coiikl 

"  Tea,"  hcir«ason«d. 

lit."  aod  procvadsil  to 

■      ' '  n  he 

the 

ith 

to 


ll;i>    rV(  I  llplit,   II 
Tlie  casuist,  who 


The  diarist  might  have  paialUlc-1  with  tlu- 
ancient.  i-(»i(<-  of  the  canlinal  and  the  casuist, 
was  dining  with  the  canlinal,  was  famous  for  Ijeginning  every 
.senteni'O  with  the  jihiase,  "  1  make  a  distinction."  and  bis  host, 
wishing  to  "  draw  "  him    for    the    general   ent'  ^  e«l 

him.  as  the  soup  was  sorve<l  :    "  Pray,    father.  •  if 

it  is  ever  lawful  to  baptize  in  soup  ?  "  "  I  make  a  distinitiun. 
your  Kmineni-e."  replied  the  casuist  ;  "  with  ordinary  soup  it  is 
by  no  means  lawful  to  jierforni  baptism,  but  your  Bmin«nc«'s 
soup  is  perfectly  suitable,  as  it  differs  in  no  way  from  water.'" 

Hut  there  are.  of  course,    many    tales    in  the  "  Diary  "  that 
have  no  ecclesia.stii-al  seasoning.     Tliere  i-^  ' 
in  OxfonI  conimon-i-ooms.  of  the  tutor  wle 
a  liereaved  father  in  these  terms  :-- 

"  I  am  .sincerely  ...;."..,!  ♦.%  b.^  n  tlw>  o.vl  new"  ^if 
death.      Hut  I  musti  I  have  b:i 

in  any  case,    as   he    ;  -^fy   the   e 

Clas-sical   Moderations.  " 

And  here  is  a  tale  from  the  Education  Office  : — 

An  inspector  was  asketl  why  he  had  charged  fO  much  for 
his  fare  between  two  places  when  as  the  crow  flies  it  was  only 
so  many  miles.     He  replied.  "  I  ilo  not  ride  a  crow." 

We  have    ^^aid    that   the   "  Psges    ficin   a    Pri\ate    Disry  "  are 


■wn 
,tb 

in's 
»n 
in 
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■at  to  b*  "  i«vi«w*<1."  ani  wc  must  oniition  our  r«!t(Ior»  ncnitiKt 
tiM  Mipitoaftinn  that  th<>  U-Mik  in  ii  morf  i-ollo-tion  of  funny 
•tari**.     I  '  much  rxi-ollont  and  Ham-  comnunt  on  Iit4'ni- 

tui«  mm)  iA...: luntry  lir<>  uixl  pacing  afTium.     In  hiN  ilopre- 

eiatioa  of  tli*  Grat;ori»n  t<in»i«,  hv  tlip  way.  many  pfNipl«<  will 
(iftoet  k  Mrioti*  h4>r«i>y.  Still.  thi>r«  in  n  1iir{^  puMit-  which  <Io<m 
not  (mI  d«*ply  on  thin  ipn'stion.  an<l  thi-  faithful  can  alwayn 
<irMa  tha  oCMxting  p.w<:>g<>.  Th<<  "  Diary  "  i»  a<lniirn>il<*.  uml  n 
hook  Dot  to  Im»  hormwiil.liut  to  Im<  Imught  nivl  n>lilo<l  to  tlix  !<hc>lf 
of  Montaigao  ami  "  Kotwfll."  IVpyw  .-tnil  tint  "  Aut<>onit." 


DREYFUS. 

♦ 

The  DreyfuB  Case.  By  Pred.  O.  Oonybeare,  M.A- 
Willi  Twt'lvi.  Illiisii:ttiiin!4  ami  Kiii'.-.iinilo  u(  l\\r  llordi nun, 
he.    TixOin..  xvi.  ,  :UKpp.    I/uidon.  IHK  Q.  Allen.    3,6 

A  History  of  the  Dreyftia  Case,  nv  Qeor^  Barlow. 
9x6fin..  xi.  '  M)  pp.     Ixinilon.    IMt*. 

Slmpkin,  Marshall.    10,6 

Alihi>ii(>h  the  r>r<'yfn«  c»«o  and  tlio  numerous  iiffaiivn  which 
hare  ariiH'n  out  of  it  have  pr<Kluc<-<l  in  F'ranre   an  enonuous  mass 
of  artich-a,    |«mphli'tR,    and    honks,   to   say    nothing  of  siiocial 
iM-w«|a|>«Tii  found>>d  <i<f  hof,  tli<>a«   ar<>,    so   far   as  wn  know,  tho 
6nt  att<-n)|ita   whii-h   liavi-    Ixt-n    made   to   instruct  tht<  Itritish 
|Mililir  on  the  cas.-  in  the  pt'iiuanent   form   of  IxMiks.     Tliey  will 
il.'  much  doulitleM   to    instruct    the  public  on  a  matter  of  great 
iotrieacy,  aixl  w^  n<-e«l  ni-t  here  eiit.T  into  a  close  exaiuinati<>n  of 
thi"  facts  which  th<y  s<-t  out.     Our   only    olij.^t  at  thi-  inoiuent  is 
t..fX{»r'-<«n  T>-j^-tou  Ix-lialf  ■•!  int^-Higent  reaihrs  >.n  lioth  sidi-s  of 
tt  a  truer  staiiilnr<l  of   imi>artiiklity   is  not  rigidly 
•se  who  undertake  to   instruct  the  public  on  the 
•ubja-ct,  aiHl  a  m>>r<-  real  elf.>rt  made  to  understand  the  p<iint  of 
view  of  thos<>  who  ore  not  at  iin-sent  ki-en   !>reyfusar<ls.     AVhy  is 
it,  <4l4-  is  ttfi^u  inclin>«l  to  ask,  that  a  consiili-rable   Dumb<*r  of 
•dneated  attd  influential  people  in  France,  nnconnectM  with  the 
Qaoanl  Stair,    still    believe    I>reyfus    to    U-  guilty,  though  not 
|'*ThTt  logmlly  convicted  'f    N'o   one   reading   tlios.-   two  books 
woold  wiiUMiou   this   to    !«   the  cast*,   for  both  writers  n^r*^^  in 
dMMMUieillg  all  '    r  from  thorn  either  as  knaves  or  as  fools. 

Yet  thaaa  ara  t .  Mhich  come  liefore  the  Krench  nation  :ts 

tvpnamtattve   of   th«    Kritish  enpHcity  to  judgo  a  subject  which 
•miiMally  AaniMtdf   a   perfectly   cool    hca<l   and   sober  conunon 
x-nae. 

It  miiat  be  caid  too  that  both  writers  come  to  their  task  not 
«lu>lly  w«ll  equipped  with  knowledge  of  French  life  and    French 
political    peraonap«.      Mr.    ConylM-are    in    his    preface   lumps 
l<fether  as  "  wnHches  "  R<ichef.irt.    I'i-re    l>idon,   Ih-uniout.  I>u 
Pstyck><iam,    VervcH.rt,  .ludet,   HmiietilTe,    lt<Toul<<<le,  Mille- 
»..y»,  aiMl  ..IhAr*  l-tfer  left  in  .•l>«<urity,  on  the  side  of  .li>Huitry, 

'  Oi  these  nine  men  M   Krune- 

li  iiiity  fairly  lie  comparitl  with 

•r    of    Mr.    I.«cky    here,   while  .M. 

in    universally    reo<.gni/e<l   as    an 

'h  sooiewhat    \iiiionary  enthusiast. 

.1.  ........  ..1  tlw  ]-fru>i,n*l  ol  French  public  life 

'    with    such    obaa-iire   and    ni>t  too  reputable 
'     '     'et,    or,  inileml,  with  j.iurnalists 
I'-    notoriety    at    l>rumont  aiiil 
K-leI..rt. 

Mr.  <'«4iy!  pntive  ha-*  the  merit  tif  licing  written  in 

a«(yUa«iiwr.-  i^sto.   lie  t.tkes 

f'ill  Mfrnntafe  .i In  more  or  less 

hola  ..<  th««'ontin«nt,    ami    t»rs  with  that  brush   the 

'  !li   lie  t'hufvh   as   a  wlioliv      it  was  the  * 'leric.tl  l*ress, 

•  ■  '  "iccaeded  in  fom>ntinf(  Anti-Semitism,  a  st-it*- 
'  "    '  •  '"  any  oti*  who  knows  how  absolutely  destitute 

•  '  ■' "  '  '  '-ri**!  Prmaa  is  in  Prance.  And  his  statement 
^i•M^  Um  oibrws  o*  thm  FrMteh  army  are  chiefly  recniitmi  from 
tha  Rr^gralM  aari  ariM<i«nUe  familiM,  and  are  Ui«refor»  rigi<l 
R<4miisto,  auM  be  acoKfAnl  with  aoaMr  nntiou.    Owing  tu  the 


great  coit  of  Saint  I'yr  and  the  Polytorhnh|«o,  a  great  nimd>er 
of  Krench  ofticers  are  drawn  from  the  wealthy  mercantile  class, 
who  are  not  conspicuously  Romaui-nt,  while  of  the  rest  some  have 
risen  from  the  ranks  like  Henry,  and  those  who  are  of  noble 
birth  are  soeially,  but  not  numerically,  important.  Again,  Mr. 
Conyli«>are  il(>clares  that  M.  (.'avaignac's  moral  tomjierament  is 
that  of  a  thinl-rate  theidogian,  who,  having  once  expressetl  an 
opinion,  however  crude,  makes  it  a  point  of  honour  never  to  go 
hack  u|M.n  it.  For  fifty  years  the  ('avaigna«'s  have  playinl  a 
highly  honourable  and  distinguishe<l  part  in  French  politics, 
ami,  So  far  as  his  characti-r  is  concerne<l,  M.  ( 'avaignac".s  political 
reputiiti<in  may  iK-companxl  with  that  of  Mr.  John  Morloy.  Though 
conlldciu'e  in  his  pmbity  is  universal,  ho  is  nut  exactly  popular 
— certainly  not  "the  darling  of  the  army,"  as  Mr.  Conyln^aro 
calls  him.  It  is  this  man  whom  Mr.  Barlow  stigmatizes  as 
"  Cavaignac  the  buffoon."  Both  .Mr.  t'onyb«'are  and  Mr.  Barlow 
seem  to  tiike  it  for  granted  that  M.  Faiiro,  M.  Cavaignac,  M. 
C'asimir-Porier,  and  the  heads  of  the  army,  who  have  seen  all 
that  there  is  ti>  be  Keen,  have  cons)>irtHl  to  prevent  the  clearing 
of  an  innocent  man.  Of  course  it  is  <iuit«  possible  that  the  st-cret 
ilwutiri  when  jirtxluced  may  lie  worthless  as  evidence  against  the 
prisoner.  But  both  writers  practically  ignore  the  ilux-iirr,  the 
priNliiction  of  which  must  l>e  the  desire  <if  every  candid  minil, 
and   regani  the  honlrienu  ta  the  crux  of  the  whole  ca.se. 

KoiluciHl  to  its  simplest  form,  the  argument  of  both  Uioks  is 
that,  as  tlio  French  General  Staff  behaviMl  so  sliamefnily  over  the 
siil>se<|uent  outgrowths  of  the  original  Dreyfus  case,  they  must 
have  behaved  no  less  Imdiy  in  regaril  to  Dreyfus  himself.  But 
even  if  We  incline  to  this  Ixdief  it  is  only  fair  to  re- 
memlier  that  there  may  lie  important  evidence  which  has  not 
as  yet  seen  the  light,  and  for  wliicli  it  would  surely  be  as  well 
tu  wait. 


OTHER    NEW    BOOKS. 


Ill  TilR  Qi'KRn'r  iTu^TK'K,  a  true  st<iry  of  Indian  N'illage  Life 
(Burh-igh,  :ts.  (°Nl.),a  little  volume  of  lesstlinn  'JtX)  pages.  Sir  Rdwiii 
Arnold  h:tstold  tlie  story  of  a  strange  i-ase  of  siip|>ose<1  murder  which 
occiiinti  sixteen  years  ago  in  lt<-iig:il,  and  came  near  t<i  resulting 
ill  a  terrible  miscarriage  of  justice.  The  iiairntive  of  the  trial 
of  Malek  <  'hand,  on  the  charge  of  killing  his  ten-year-old  daughter 
Nek  jail. isgiveii  in  n  simpleaiid  stiaightforwnid  fashion,  and  indeed 
consists  largely  of  nrhittini  triinscripts  of  the  evidence  and  of  the 
judicial  charge.  But  the  scenic  backi;roiiiid  of  the  drama  is 
pnint4Hl  in  with  all  the  rich  glow  of  colour  that  the  author  so 
well  knows  how  to  throw  into  his  pic>tnreB  of  Inilian  life  and 
landsca]M<  ;  and  the  principal  actors  in  what  so  nearly  turned  out 
a  hideous  tragi'ily  are  sketched  with  a  vivid  force  that  makes  the 
unh:ip]iy  pi'a.sant  and  his  peijiirwl  wife  and  daughter  live  again 
before  our  I  yi  H.  Uiidoubt.-dly  the  case  is,  aa  Sir  F.dwiii  Arnold 
nays,  a  "  typical  and  pictun-sqne  illustration  of  the  dilliculties 
of  criminal  administration  in  India,  of  the  dangers  of  the  i/ionf 
^iiijrrr,  and  of  thi!  acrupniuus  caution  which  •Indges  nei<d  ever  to 
exerci8<<  "  ;  but  we  cnnnot  go  with  him  the  length  of  saying  that, 
even  if  the  original  death-sentence  on  Malek  Chand  had  been 
aifirmi'd  and  cairietl  out  instead  of  being  reversed  on  appeal,  the 
inimhame.  however  deeply  Ut  In<  deploied.  woulil  have  left  an 
"  indelible  st.tin  "  on  the  t^iM-eii's  .lustice  in  India.  After  all, 
in  a  community  so  uiiiveisnily  ){i\eri  to  lying  as  the  people  of 
rural  Bengal,  ami  after  a  trial  in  whii-h  no  single  [ler.sun  in- 
vulveil  not  oven  the  innocent  pri.^otier  liim.>ielf  appears  to  have 
told  the  tiiitli.  it  would  surely  be  no  grave  reproach  to  Tliemis. 
CO  (•eisi'.teiitly  misliHl,  t<^>  have  (;one  astray.  When  a  man's  wife 
coeic«;,t  his  almost  infant  daught<'r  into  fabrii'ating  a  charge 
of  murder  agsinst  him  ;  when  lieighliourH,  who  could  expose  some 
of  the  circumstantial  falsehoods  of  the  story,  dolilierately  hold 
their  tongues ;  when  the  {lolice  themselves  prime  the  false 
witnesses  :  and,  most  important  of  all,  when  the  accUHe<l  dis- 
credits his  own  defence  by  gratiiit<iusly  interweaving  its  truth 
with  lies,  one  is  almost  tefnpte<l  to  say  that  he  has  himself  to 
tliaiik  if  lt«  is  uiijaitly    convicted,    uiiil    that    the  people  at  laiye 
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havo  got  as  much  jnstico  as  thoy  tlowrvo.  Howovor,  it  ia  anti*- 
fuctoiy  to  know  that  if  native  nioiidm'ity  lod  juxtice  into  error 
it  was  iiiitivo  Hcumoii  in  tlio  i)oi-koii  of  Mr.  Maiioniulian  Ghoiio 
wliicli  ilotoct.ul  a:i(l  poiiitod  out  to  hor  li«r  iniittttko. 

Ki-LKnTunBT  A5D  Hrb  iMPKBgoxATroKii,  by  Charlf*  Hiott(0. 
IJoll.Os.n.),  nlook  contninin);  tliirty  portraits  of  Mi««  ElKn  Tiiry 
in  iilmost  us  nmny  ditrortrnt  churactiTS,  has  a  valiU!  of  its  own  which 
tho  author,  though  hci  miglit  poKsilily  fiilinnci!  it,  can  do  littU>  to 
diminish.  So  tliat  pirliaiis  tho  shortust  and  siInpI^•^t  way  of 
rnviowinjj  Mr.  C'hail.'s  (iiatt's  m 'Hioir  would  Iw  to  thank  him  for 
tho  iilustnilions.  ("riticii!in>;  him  at  Klij;htlyf;nuit  t  Kiii^h,  wo  may 
say  that  ho  has  with  praisoworthy  fldility  "  written  up  "  to 
"  tiio  picturos."'  To  that  chustt-nid  approval  wo  cannot  honestly 
soo  our  way  to  nddin;;  anything;.  Wo  havo  roail  through  Mr. 
Hiatt's  appreciations  of  Miss  Toiry's  various  imporeonations 
without  liiscovorinjj  a  singlo  sontonco,  phrasu,  or  ovm  adjective 
of  thii  sMUkllost  illuminatin<;  power.  Ho  so  far  ri'SombK'S  tho 
proivohor  wiiom  thi!  "  Norlhurn  Farmer  "  "  sat  under  "  that  ho 
impn'ss  s  us  always  as  sa^-in^  "  what  a  owt  to  ha'  said,"  thour;h 
tlK<  state  of  tho  reader  is  so  mueh  the  less  fjracious  than  that  of 
Tennyson's  peorfjio  wottliy  that  he  is  not  so  soon  ahlo  to 
"cooui  awiiy."  But  though  Mr.  Hiatt's  opinions  are  impregnahlo 
with  all  the  impronnal)ility  of  tho  obvious,  thoro  ia  seldom  anything 
in  his  nioilu  of  expressing  thom  to  lend  distinction  to  their 
fatiguing  commonplace.  They  aro  conveyed  to  ns  in  tho  most 
conventional  manner  of  the  daily  nowspap.'r  dramatic  critic  in 
tiio  most  conventional  of  his  moods.  Indeed.  Mr.  Hiatt  draws 
largely  upon  those  spiritless  and  monotonous  exorcises  of  the 
journalist  to  eko  out  his  own  "  appreciation."  bonowing  along 
with  them  such  (lowers  from  tho  literary  garden  of  the  reporter 
as  "  it  goe.s  without  saying,"  a  jihraso  of  which  ho  apiKnu's  to 
1m>  particularly  fond.  Indeed,  if  he  had  carried  his  "  requisi- 
tioning "  system  a  littlo  further  he  might  have  made  his  book  a 
complete  cento  of  quotations  from  the  critical  columns  of  the 
daily  Press  :  by  whieli  it  would  not  havo  lost.  But,  as  wo  hinted 
at  tho  outset,  tho  portraits  of  Miss  Terry,  which  aro  most  of 
them  successful  and  many  of  them  as  charming  as  a  .skilled 
photogi-aphor  and  a  Ivautiful  sitter  could  make  them,  are  alone 
worth  tho  money. 

Wiio'.s  Who  for  1890. — Theto  are  people,  we  believe,  who 
still  endeavour,  in  apito  of  altered  times  atid  tho  death  of 
Dickons,  to  bo  mony  of  winter  niglits  and  to  play  games  about 
the  hearth.  Alas  !  wo  find  it  hard  enough  in  this  ago  to  sit  upou 
the  groiuid  like  tlio  ladies  and  gentlemen  of  tho  Duko  of  York's 
court  and  play  at  ■'  I  lovo  my  love  with  an  A  because  he  is 
Amiable  '"  ;  and  tlie  Yule  Log  is  no  fuel  for  a  modem 
scientific  grate.  It  is  wiser  to  recognize  tho  new  spirit,  and  one 
may  suggest  aa  a  suitable  pastime  tho  game  of  trying  to  find 
omissions  or  mistakes  in  "Who's  \S'ho"  (Ulack,  ."is.  tki.  ii.),  which 
appears,  this  year  aa  before,  under  the  editorship  of  Mr.  Douglaa 
Sladon.  It  contains  upwards  of  1,000  pages,  stuffml  with  facts 
and  dates,  but  yet  so  far  wo  havo  found  tho  aport  to  whieli  wo 
havo  alluded  something  like  a  sot  at  tenuis  phiyed  against  tho 
marker.  \Ve  will  only  mention  one  inaccuracy — viz.,  tho 
description  of  Mr.  '\V.  K.  Henley  as  now  the  editor  of  the 
"  Now  Review,"  a  publication  which  is  rightly,  we  believe,  not 
included  in  tho  list  of  periodicals  at  tho  beginning  of  tho  book. 
Tho  new  features  of  tho  181)1)  issue  include  a  Table  of  American 
Kaihvays,  a  list  of  the  great  American  newspapers,  a  list,  ot 
American  ladies  be.-iring  English  titles  (all  witnessing  to  tho 
coiiliality  of  the  entente  between  tho  two  nations),  and  a  list  of 
tho  "  sonding-in-days  "  at  tho  K.  A.  and  various  other  art 
exhibitions.  Mr.  Sladon  lightly  delivoi-s  himself  of  the 
startling  statement  that  '•  I  have  addotl  over  1,600  new  bio- 
grapliies  to  Part  II."  "  Who's  Wlio  "  is  not  clumsy  yet,  but  if 
he  goes  on  like  that  it  soon  will  be.  Where  does  tho  advancing 
host  como  from  ?  Mainly  from  tho  Conipanions  of  Owlers  ;  for, 
as  Mr.  Sladen  weightily  observes,  "To-day's  Companions  are 
the  Commanders  of  to-morrow,"  a  truth,  indeed,  of  eternal 
signifioauce,  and  to  be  recomnundcd  "  to  those  about  to  marry." 
But  ho  is  no  doubt    right  to  include   the  Companions.     Among 


other  now  biograpkioa  we  D<>t«  Bir  CI»u<I  Manlonkld,  Dr. 
MorriioD,  tho  famous  Pokin  Corrwspondont  of  Tl"  Tima,  Mr 
Chauneuy  Depew,  and  aomo  ',''  ~  '  'ing  Americana,  while 
Mr.  J.  K.C.  B<idloy  ia  tho  most  i  of  lit4M-ary  nvwcomerf. 

Wo  also  now  '  :        '  Hjomaon, 

Prince  Krop  t.    Tiio 

notes    on    '■  ita  "    uru    a  of   Mr. 

Sladon's  bi<  ,  >nd  nro  aure  to  i  t.     Bit 

when  wo   found   on   the   very   first   page   i 

and  theologian  who  has  had  a  long  and  di.'^l:.,  .        tinl 

career  now  coufosaea  that  ho  "  trifles  with  hiwn  t*-nni«  and  ia  a 
beginner  in  cycling  "  wo  shrank  from  further  rovolntiona.  Wo 
cannot,  however,  refrain  from  i|U0ting  Mr.  Cecil  Ithodes'  account 
of  himself  in  tho  addenda  prefixed  to  the  biographies  :  — 

Hidea    daily    for    two   bouri»   nt   rt  am    i    r^ad^  fhiofly  the 
rlosaies.of  which  he  lia-H  a  fine  'ary 

of  ty|K)written  translations  e>.'  ';de 

an<l     Carlyle    ho     admires     univ  r^.illy  ;     iavic;r;t''     i.  :niiiig, 
biography   and    history  ;     knows    Gibnon    almost   by    heart  ; 
favourite  work  of  fiction,  •' Vanity  P'air,"     '     '   '        '•    ^'    nioro 
than  any  Ringlo  work   in  literature  ;    ■  .re, 

china,  and    curios    generally,  with    a    pi...  i-,..     .■■.    ...... i:.ing 

Diiti'h  ;  baa  a  Sir  Joshua  Ueynolds  :  fond  of  nearly  all  old 
fashions  ;  fond  of  old  things,  particularly  of  ol<l  oak  chests  ; 
goes  in  greatly  for  gardoning,  e8[X'cially  rose  rulture  ;  koo<1 
p\ramid  player;  a  fair  shot;  has  a  meiia^r'iie  on  Table 
Mountain  ;    visits  his  lions  there  every  day  m  ;    his 

zebras,  ostriches,  and  buck  of  all  kind  aro  i  •.  but  run 

wild  in  huge  onclosetl  tracts  of  the  mountain  side. 

"  Who's  Who  "  is  a  practically  indispensable  liandbook  and  ia  a 
monument  of  accurate  anil  patient  labour  which  reflects  tho 
greatest  credit  on  its  editor. 


H.v/.ki.l's  Axsu.vi.  for  1899.— "  HazeU'e  Annual  i.  Iia/.ell, 
:!s.  6d.)  deals  rather  with  events  than  with  persons.  It  contains 
biographies,  certainly,  but  Mr.  Palmer,  the  wlitor  of  Hazoll's, 
holds  the  standanl  of  fame  (or  notoriety)  somowh.it  higher  than 
Mr  Sladen,  and  omits  many  of  the  namoa  of  the  heroes  so  that 
he  may  discourse  at  length  on  tho  Dreyfus  affair,  on  Petroleum, 
or  on  Protestants.  The  summaries  of  literary,  artistic,  and 
.scientific  progress  throughout  tho  year  are  very  well  done, and  ther« 
is  the  usuul,or  more  than  the  usual, abundance  of  political,  naval, 
and  military  information,  well  brought  up  to  date.  It  is  some- 
what curious  that  "  Christian  Science  "  has  not  been  rewardo<l 
with  an  entry,  despite  all    its   exertions  through   ;'  voar. 

One  of  tho  most  useful  features  of  this  annual  is  '.  t'or- 

mation  it  gives  as  to  ciiri-ent  events  (illustrattHl  by    maps)  in 
foreign  and  colonial  aflairs. 


Mr.  LawTenoo  M.  Gibaon'a  HAxnBooK  roR  Litkbaev  a.M) 
Debating  SociETiKs  (Hodder  and  Stoughton,  Ss.  6<1.)  takos  a 
large  numtwr  of  debateable  questions  and  gives  tabulatcfl  roaaons 
on  the  one  side  and  on  the  other.  It  is,  of  course,  a  "  cram  " 
book,  and  makes  for  .sophistry — an  art  which  is  at  least  venerable 
and  has  a  reputation  which,  as  (irote  has  shown,  ia  far  lower 
than  it  deserves.     Wo   shouKl  have  liked    Mr.  '  in- 

cluded among  his  questions,  "  Do<'s  a  book  v..  lock 

arguments  stimulate  thouglit  or  weaken  it  V  '  Kxcvpt  in  very 
sluggish  brains  wc  think  it  stimulat^'S  it.  if  well  done  ;  and  (bis 
book  is  well  done.  Moreover  it  gives  some  very  sensible  rules 
for  tho  guidance  of  chairmen  who  may,  like  debaters,  be  too  apt 
to  accept  Lewis  Carroll's  postulate,  "  Let  it  be  granted  that  a 
speech  may  be  made  on  any  subject  and  at  any  distance  from 
that  subji>ct. "  At  tho  end  are  hints  for  essays  which  should 
bring  relief  to  the  mind  of  a  schoolmast^-r  gravelleHl  for  .  '  '  ' 
for  his  wi-ekly  thesis.  Since  Mr.  Sydney  Buxton's  "  li 
to  Politic.il  Questions  "  the  scope  and  object  of  wti;tli  was 
slightly  iliti'erent,  we  do  not  remember  any  other  be>ok  on  the 
same  plan  as  Mr.  Gibson's.  It  is  marko<l  by  goo<l  sense  and 
thoroughness  throughout,  and  will  bo  really  useful,  we  think, 
not  only  to  members  of  the  societies  which  it  contemplates,  but 
to  teachers  and  others  who  wish  to  "  get  np  "  subjects,  espe- 
cially a.s  full  references  are  given  to  books  and  periodicala  in 
which  the  subjects  are  dealt  with. 
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THE    OVERFLOW. 

« 


\V1mom  tho  acit  u'lL  nl.in  to  t*ko 

H«<rg«rli<'  :rom  tho  S|>riiip. 

W»tcV-       '    -  mlrod  shuko, 

A  .  ckcli  t4<i)(1er  wing, 

T  1.1  V    !■'■ 1. 


I  liketl  him  wall  for  that  ho  stood 

Still  •  " I 

Hoi..  ..    ..      ;  ■■■■- 

The  LoTuii  ;  suuh  magic  lii-a  in  liliss. 


><uijup«l  by  hi.-'  tho  trwc, 

No  more  !•  ust, 

A  ltd  dedicaU)  to  gruutiory. 

Leant  on  tho  l>rc«7^  her  rounding  brc-ost : 
Kurjdic«  ouch  branch  ;  ihu  bird 
Moat  cunning  Orphcua  e\"<-  li-o'.l. 


But  nut  the  buds  alunu  he  drew 
In  scrrice  coming  aft<'r  song, 

For,  a.1  the  pcaca  of  evening  grew, 
I  linicnwl  often,  listening  long  ; 

And  felt  tlie  close  relationship 

'Twixt  woodland  bud  and  human  lip. 


B«^>th  mind  and  heart,  as  dusking  night 
Ro|>roachod  by  one  frail  star  the  day, 

Intemperate  from  tlieae  feastiiigs  bright, 
Quivered  and  throbbi'd  with  roundelay 

But,  those  full  fed,  let  all  men  know 

There  is  immortal  overflow. 


toui 

I 
Past 

( 

Wh.  : 
And  i 


Nl_v  M.i  loiij*  .'.tor"' 
^!   ijiory's  control  ! 
'.  travels  ;  lore 
■t  to  tlio  soul, 

"», 

I  llS. 


This  winter  night,  whilo  sitting  still, 
1  tusks  th.it  tire, 

I  be.ii  loiis  fill, 

I  frit  my  i  '1  with  fire  : 

Then  from  tho  j  „     'ii«h  I  heard, 

h<trangely  rerealeil,  tho  Spirit's  bird. 


8. 


It 


Wh.. 


r  i  .tl  dole  : 
y  rung 

.ri-<l  by  u  Houl 
may  know 
"•     Mow. 


NORMAN  GALE. 


— ♦ 

GEKM.VN  LirKH.VrLHE  IN  KXtH.AXD. 

Some  months  n^f)  1  was  lioiiourcd  In-  ii  reijiu'st  to 
vrite  sometliiii;;  for  I.iter"lin'e  ahoiit  "  my  books."  Tlmt 
was  a  proposal  wliic-h  any  one  with  a  touch  of  biltliomania 
necpjisarily  nctepts  most  williii};ly.  Hut  ii  topic  worthy  of 
columns  i-enderiil  so  doubly  honouralile  liy  many  dis- 
tinguishttl  names  has  not  hitherto  occurred  to  me.  At 
last  your  own  etlitorial  j»apes  make  silence  imiKjssible.  I 
have  waited  for  a  week  or  two  in  tlie  lioix-  that  some 
more  qualified  \ien  niight  dispute  ceiiain  proiwsitions 
concerning  (ierman  literature  that  have  app-ared  in 
these  pages,  and  forwliii-li  Professor  Courtlio])e  is  in  the 
main  responsible. 

Heaven  forbid  that  I  sliould  venture  to  enter  the  li>ts 
agaiD.«t  Professor  Courthope.  His  "Life  of  Pojie,"  the  cohht- 
stone  to  a  magnificent  editiou  of  that  poet's  works ;  bis 
monograph  on  Addison,  and  his  many  other  contributions 
to  literary  history  are  among  tiie  books  in  my  library  not 
the  least  in  high  regard.  When,  however,  Mr.  Courtlioi»e 
tells  us  that  there  is  no  (ierman  literature  in  the  sense 
that  there  is  an  Knglish  literature,  "that  the  (iermaus 
have  pnxluced  no  characteristic  dramas  like  those  of 
.Shakesjteare  and  Moliere,  no  romantic  epic  comiMirabie  to 
'  Orlando  Furioso,'  no  classic  epic  to  matcli  the  '  Paradise 
Lost,'  no  romance  of  the  same  cla.s8  as  '  Don  Qui.Tote,' " 
one  holds  one's  breath  at  so  vigorous  a  destruction  of  an 
idol  of  boyhood  ;  and  one  is  not  completel}'  mollified  even 
by  the  assurance  that  the  Germans  have  excelled  in  lyric 
jwetry.  Literature  endorses  Mr.  ("ourthope's  attitude  by 
describing  what  it  calls  "  the  craze  for  German  literature"' 
as  among  the  many  illusions  that  possessed  the  early  and 
middle  parts  of  tlie  present  century.  I  am  not  in  the 
least  disjjosed  to  dispute  all  this  or  to  join  issue  with  a 
professor  whose  immense  learning  and  critical  acumen  I 
resi)ect.  Xor  do  I  wisli  to  call  in  cpiestion  the  endorse- 
ment of  a  journal  so  weighty  in  its  utterances  as  LitcrcUure, 
It,  however,  amuses  me  to  look  round  my  library  and  to 
recall  the  large  niimber  of  l)ooks  that  liave  come  there 
from  Germany,  or  have  lx>en  inspired  by  German  inHu- 
ences.  It  seems  to  me  to  be  a  trifle  ungracious,  when 
one  has  absorbed  all  the  more  ]»recioiis  influences  tliat 
have  come  to  us  from  German  Literature,  to  turn  round 
and  say  that  they  are  of  no  account  ju.st  because  those 
influences  are  coming  no  longer. 

Vou  suggest  that  Sir  Walter  iScott  took  the  "  infec- 
tion "  in  a  light  form,  but  who  shall  say  to  what  extent 
Scott  was  influenced  to  become  an  author  at  all  by  that 
early  absorption  of  (Jennan  romance?  We  know  that 
he  began  l)alla<I-writing  through  his  study  of  IJiirger, 
and,  indeed,  that  his  literary  work  ])ractically  commemed 
with  a  translation  of  "  J>enore."  We  know,  further, 
that  it  was  his  translation  of  "  Gotz  von  IJerlichingen  " 
which  really  made  him  ask  himself  why  he  should  not  do 
with  Scotch  folk-lore  what  (ioethe  had  done  with  (ierman. 
It  i«,  after  all,  sometimes  only  a  small  accident  which 
makes  this  or  that  man  an  author,  as  against  the  attrac- 
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tionn  of  Hoino  otlier  can»er ;  nml  Soott,  lin<l  ln' not  Iw*-!!  n 
Hluilont  of  (icrman  lit<>ratiu<',  inifjlit  linvc  Iwcn  the  most 
fiiiiions  lawyer  of  his  day  instead  of  the  ino.st  famous  author. 
He  might  have  been  a  jjreat  l'arliami>ntarian  or  a  great 
.soldier — ho  keen  was  liis  respect  for  tlie  active  life  tin 
against  the  literary. 

.\s  for  Coleridge,  again,  one  .seen  tliat  (iernian 
influences  gave  us  not  only  tlie  fine  translation  of  "  Wallen- 
stein,"  many  profound  <riticisms,  but  in  a  measure  also 
some  of  the  finest  jioeins  in  our  language,  "  Christabel  " 
for  e.xamjile.  De  t^uincey,  surely,  is  only  rescued  from  the 
'•provincial"  note  by  his  knowledges  of  (ierman.  The 
finest  lines  in  l?yron's  "  Hride  of  Abydos," — the  oi)ening 
lines — you  remember,  were  inspire<l  by  Mignon's  song  in 
'•  W'ilhelm  Meister,"  and  Tennyson's  •'  15rook  "  is  almost 
a  translati(m  of  a  lyric  of  Goethe's. 

However,  the  real  projihet  of  (Ierman  literature  in 
this  country  is,  we  all  agree,  Carlyle.  Here  are  a  bundle 
of  books  from  my  shelves  to  remind  me  of  this,  I  have  a 
first  edition  of  tiie  "  Life  of  .Schiller,"  of  course  without  the 
author's  name — and,  still  better,  there  are  the  four  volumes 
entitled:— 

Gn-nian  Romance:  Sjjecl mens  oj  Its  Cliief  Authors ; 
with  biof/raphicdl  and  critical  noliceft.  Ihj  the  translator 
of  "  Wilhelvi  Meister"  and  author  of  the  "  fJ/e  of 
Schiller."  In  Fonr  Volumes.  Edinburgh:  Wiliiani 
Tail,  Prince's  Street;  and  Charles  Tait,  Fleet  Street, 
London,  MDCCCXX ML 

What  a  delightful  book  this  was,  with  its  appreciative 
essays,  its  thrilling  stories.  Some  of  us  would  still  will- 
•"n'y  pjirt  with  many  so-calhd  English  classics  for  the 
com])any  of  certain  of  these  romances — our  fir.'^t  glimpse 
"f  -Musa'us,  Tieck,  Hoffmann,  and,  above  all,  of  Jean 
Paul.  The  second  part  of  "  Wil helm  Meister"  was  also 
inchuled  in  the.se  four  volumes. 

There  are  many  aspects  of  Carlyle's  work  that  endear 
him  to  some  of  us,  but  not  the  least  endearing  surely  are 
his  many  pictures  of  Ciemian  steadfastness  under  circum- 
stances of  direst  {wveiiy.  "  A  prisoner's  allowance  is 
bread  and  water,  but  I  often  bad  only  the  latter,"  he 
(piotes  from  Kichter ;  and  I  know  nothing  that  could  be 
more  inspiriting  to  the  jxior  lad  who  loves  Ixjoks,  and  who 
sighs  for  increase  of  knowledge — let  him  belong  to  what- 
ever country  he  may — than  the  essay  on  Heyne,  the 
(ierman  scholar,  that  he  will  find  in  Carlyle's  "Miscel- 
lanies." 

Hut  no  amount  of  rhapsody  over  the  moral  influence 
of  (ierman  writers  has  much  to  do,  I  admit,  with  the 
question  of  the  position  of  these  writers  in  the  ranks  of  the 

IB      world's   literature.     Nor  will   it   help  much  to  read  Mr. 

■^  Lowell's  fine  tribute  to  I^essing,  Mr.  Sime's  most 
fascinating  "Life  of  I^ssing,"  Lewes' "(Joethe,"  and  the 
hundred  and  one  other  books  of  a  biograjjhical  or  critical 
character  that  go  to  make  up  the  library  of  every  book- 
man. 

A  great  cai)acity  as  a  preacher  does  not  make  a 
literary  man,  and  a  multitude  of  sermons  will  not  make  a 
literature.  That  may  be  granted.  But  surely  the  sum 
total  of  important  books  proilucefl  by  a  nation  make  up 


itfi  literature,  and  the  literature  of  each  nation  muft  run 
on  it«  own   in<lividual  lines.     It  may   not  Ik*  ).-      '  '    • 
name,  a.s  against  every  great  Knglihh  classii-,  u 
classic  tHjually  great.     1  do  not  8uggr»t  that  Seliiller'ii 
"  Wallenstein  "  in  e<|ual  to  "  Ki:      '        "thatKI      •     ' 
"  Messias  "  is  e(jual  to  the  "  1  l<ost."     ' 

grant  that  "  Don  (jui.xote  " — which,  from  the  wnu-nce  I 
have  i]Uoted  above,  might  he  assumed  to  Ix-  an  Knglish 
novel — is  greatly  sui>erior  to  "  Wilhelm  .Meister,"  and  so 
on  through  the  list.  Hut  this  would  only  be  to  prove 
that  Kngland  lias  a  greater  literature  than  Germany. 
Kven  this  is,  perhajw,  an  oi)en  question.  It  would  pro- 
bably be  safer  to  say  that  the  literatures  of  the  two 
countries  are  different — that  is  all.  And  what  a  great 
literature  Germany  has  had  from  the  days  of  I^ssing  and 
Goethe  to  our  own  I  Heine's  gifts  ais  a  lyric  jioet  are 
accepted,  although  justice  has  never  yet  been  done  to  his 
fine  prose.  Goethe's  lyrics  are  ceiiainly  ecjual  to  Heine's, 
and  "  Faust "  is  the  greatest  jjoem  of  the  mo<lern  world. 
Of  ballads  we  have  had  none  as  inspiriting  as  those  of 
Schiller;  and,  surely,  in  their  diflerent  ways,  Lessing's 
"  ^linna  von  Harnhelni  "  and  "  Nathan  the  Wise  "  are 
supreme.  The  weird  romances  of  Amadeus  Hoffmann 
laid  the  foundationsof  .story-telling  which  extended  beyond 
Germany.  They  not  only  gave  us  books  now  dead  and 
gone  like  those  of  "Monk"  I^ewis,  but  they  gave  us  also 
Scott's  "  Monastery  "  and  Emily  l'>ront«!'s  "  Wufhering 
Heights." 

If  it  be  true  tiuii  m  certain  l)raiuiic-s  ui  ntcniture 
(iermany  has  lagged  behind  England,  S|>ain,  and  Italy, 
there  are  other  branches,  surely,  in  which  that  country  ha* 
a  i)lace  all  its  own.  Take,  for  example,  those  realms  of 
fancy  that  are  covered  by  the  fairy  tales  of  the  brothers 
tirimm.  and  by  the  ever-memorable  •'  L'ndine."  Without 
that  great  field  of  imaginative  work — a  peq>etual  joy  to 
the  old  and  young  of  every  nation — how  much  should  we 
here  in  England  also  have  lacked. 

There  are  other  fields,  moreover,  that  go  to  con- 
stitute a  literature  beside  the  fields  of  imagination.  The 
great  critic  is  only  second  to  the  great  poet.  When 
Macaulay  said  that  Cioethe's  criticism  of  Hamlet  in 
"  Wilhelm  Meister,"  and  I^essing's  '•  I^ioe-oon "  filled 
him  with  "wonder  and  desjtair,"  he  did  but  emphasize 
the  great  gulf  which  has  separated  the  mass  of  thin 
rhetoric  that  has  made  up  so  much  of  the  literary  criticism 
of  our  own  country  from  certain  flashes  of  insight  that 
German  criticism  has  given  us. 

"The  greatest  jioet  of  the  present  age,  and  the  greatest 
critic  of  all  ages" — that  was  Matthew  AmoUl's  description  of 
Goethe;  and  surely  it  must  be  admitted  that  in  the  litera- 
ture of  the  motlern  world,  even  in  these  days  of  reaction 
from  (ierman  literature,  the  figure  of  Goethe  still  stonds 
unrivalled.  Homer,  Dante,  and  Shakcsi^eare — these  are  the 
giants  of  a  bygone  era.  but  (ioethe  was  met  face  to  face 
by  our  fathers.  He  is  of  our  own  time,  and  is  admittedly  its 
superbest  figure.  Even  to-day  the  subtle  wisdom  that  will 
be  found  in  the  "  Conversations  with  Eckermann,"  in 
"Wilhelm  Meister,"  and  in  the  "Autobiography"  is 
by  no  means  out  of  date.    We  know  that  Carlyle  declared 
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that  Goethe  opened  a  new  world  to  him ;  I  am  »)ually 
Mtiafied  that  he  o|>ened  a  new  wnr° ' 
active  and  popular  writers — that  L«- ^ 
W1U  profoandly  influenced  bj  such  a  poem  as  "  Hennann 
uad  Dorothea."     N  "-in.  but  a'  '     tory, 

Oennany  reigns   v  ^        ^       h-,  and    t  ,   i.-   of 

^lommaeo  stands  tran-ocendent  among  living  writers  in 
that  field  of  work. 

To  say  al^    "  ■  .Kiers  of  /  "/•<•  is  merely 

to  reoapitaIat<-  ;  Init  it  i-  j  .  i mt  to  recapitu- 

late the  obvious.  I  well  remember  the  joy  with  which  I 
added  I^ewe*'  "Goethe"  and  a  certain  net'ond-hand  copy 
of  Gostwick  and  Harrison's  "  Outlines  of  (ierman  Litem- 
tore"  to  my  library.  They  excited  an  ardent  desire  to  know 
more  of  f  -    .  ■  .     .  j^      j  remomlxr 

{Jacing  '•.  1  of  the  first  part 

of  "  Faurt,"  published  by  .Sampson  I»w  in  a  pretty  little 
\   '  That    I    learned    by  heart.      Then   I  collected 

1  us  of  "Faust."  A  friend  gave  me  Bayard  Taylor's 

transUtion,  with  it*  interesting  notes.  Finally,  I  purchased 
Otto's  "  German  Grammar,"  and  began  to  learn  the  lan- 
guage, without,  alas!  a  particle  of  real  faculty  for  learning 
languages. 

.^me  of  the  pleasantext  months  of  my  life  were 
spent  in  a  village  in  M  '  ■  ■  urg-Scliwerin,  in  the 
house  of  a  cultivated  Luth*-  .  'i-  wlio  received  pupils. 
He  cared  more  for  theology  than  for  literature,  and  looked 
a  little  a-'  "f  the  writings   of  Goethe  and 

Leasing.  •  i,  was  the  hero  of  that  houne- 

hold,  next  to  Luther.  It  was  not  until  later  that  I  came 
to  the  dist-overy  that  Schiller  at  least  among  German 
authors  could  not  bear  the  weight  of  the  colossal  reputa- 
tion with  which  Carlyle  in  Knglaud  and  millions  of  his 
ovn  countrymen  have  bunlened  him.  I  left  Germany, 
however,  with  a  fine  library  of  books.  1  carried  with  me  a 
hundred  or  more  volumes  of  the  Cotta'ache  B'MioUiek  der 
WHtl itteratur,  which  included  the  complete  works  of 
Goethe,  Schiller,  Ix»ssing,  Klopstock,  Hauff,  Platen, 
Burger,  Tieck,  Chamisso,  Komer,  and  so  on — wonderful 
hooks  at  a  shilling  each  volume,  and  a  genuine  Utemture 
withal. 

I  do  not  cUim  for  latter-day  German  fiction 
that  it  is  very  good  literature.  Ebers  and  Spiel- 
hagen,  Gostar  Freytag  and  Viktor  von  SchefTel  are 
not  great  writers,  although  the  "Soil  und  Haben "  of 
Fr.  ytag  and  the  "  Ekkehard "  of  von  Scheffel  are  as 
|io{iuhu-  in  Germany  as  I>ickens'  works  are  here.  German 
inte||4M>tiMl  energie*  have  all  drifted,  no  doubt,  into 
y,  history,  and,  above  all,  science.    Such  literary 

iii-{iiinii<iu  aa  now     "^       '  '        !  '     '   '  ^ 

from  Franoe,  but 

the  inc<>ntive  to  strenuousne**,  industry,  and  endurance 
nnd<r  li»rr|»hip  that  came  to  some  of  us  from  .Jena  and 
Wfirnar  »t,fn  we  were  boys?  It  must  surely  be  a  pro|>o- 
•ition  more  easy  of  demonstration  that  we  have  no  Knglish 

'•'■'' •■'"■• 'han  the  projtosition  tluit  Germany  has 

•  ure. 

CLEMENT  K.  SHOHTEK. 


FICTION. 

♦ 

Doctor  Therne.  Bv  H.  Rider  Haegard.  7ix5in.. 
253  pp.    l>inilon,  1808.  liOngmans.    S;6 

TluT«>  '  If;  a  littlo  protosquo  in  (akinf;  up  a  book  by 

Mr.  Riilor  I  iii<l  fliiiliii^  it  a  tract  on  vaccination,     Tlio 

Hsgjjant-lovi r  riiiti»  thii  title  and  nvi-ls  bi-forchand  in  tho 
Rilvunturoun  practice',  probably  anion^  cannibals,  wliidi  will  bo 
Dr.  Thcrno's,  sml  tim  thousand  "  sfnsations  "  in  Ntore.  And 
behold  !  tho  scinu  is  laiil  in  "  Dunohost«T  "  ;  tho  only  fi;;hting 
is  a  strugglo  between  a  young  woman  and  tlio  nitKlical  lovtr  who 
is  tryinjj  by  main  forco  to  vaccinato  her  ;  tho  only  blood  that 
flows  is  professionally  drawn  from  Dunchuster  "subjects";  and,  in 
tho  place  of  Weird  old  crones  who  j;et  tlu'niselves  flattined  under 
stone  portals,  there  is  a  mild  lady  who  believes  in  nnti-vaccina- 
tion  anil  leaves  tho  hero  her  money  to  carry  on  its  cause. 
However,  Mr.  Rider  Haf;i;ard  has  every  riglit  to  turn  his  usKei;ai 
into  a  liiocet  if  it  pleases  liim,  and  "  Dr,'  Therne  "  shall  stand 
on  its  own    merits. 

These  merits  cannot  be  saiil  to  havo  much  to  do  with  litera- 
ture. Tho  book  is  littlo  more  than  an  arpumont  with  instances, 
or  an  extended  tract.  It  is,  of  course,  not  uninteri-stin^,  but  tliu 
purpose  has  swamped  tho  novel,  if  a  novel  was  intendinl,  and  the 
stylo  lacks  grace.  Here  is  a  typical  clumsy  sentence,  with  an 
involtuitHrily  humorous  sugfjestion  about  it  :  — 

"  We  were  eight  in  the  coach,  which  was  drawn  by  as 
many  mules — four  merchiints,  two  priests,  myself,  and  the  lady 
who  afterwards  bucnme  my  wife." 

The  end,  where  the  anti-vaccinator  is  forced  to  confess  him- 
self an  impostor,  is  i)crhaps  tlie  most  telling  scene  in  tho  book. 
Mr.  Rider  Haggard,  like  a  gooil  many  others,  has  taken  fright 
at  the  conscientious  objector  in  his  thousands,  and  "  Dr. 
Thome  "  is  the  result.  Such  literature  means  well  ;  but  one 
is  led  to  fear  that  "  novels  ''  of  this  description,  by  well-known 
writers,  will  soon  bo  found  in  the  lotter-box  with  the  pleadings 
of  the  putont-niodicine  vendor  and  tho  discoverer  of  the  last 
new  uiest  essence. 

Linnet.  Hy  Grant  Allen.  S>:5iin..  3&I  pp.   Iy<^nd(m,  1808. 

Grant  Richards.    6,'- 

If  it  is  tho  fashion  to  depreciate  Mr.  tirant  Allen,  the  fault 
is  that  author's  own.  For  many  years  ho  ci  nductod  a  vigorous 
campaign  against  himself  in  tho  columns  of  the  high-class  maga- 
zines, avowing  hini.self  a  pot-boilor  who,  for  his  living,  fe<l  his 
public  with  sineational  ftories,  much  as  an(  thcr  man  might  fiid 
his  pigs.  His  ono  consolation,  lio  hinted,  lay  in  ttie  fact  that, 
somowhero  up  his  sleeve,  ho  had  a  message  for  tho  world.  One 
day  ho  drew  his  message,  as  one  might  draw  u  pistol,  presented 
it  at  our  heads,  and  fired  it  ofT.  It  mode  a  noise,  but  when  the 
echoes  of  tho  noiso  had  died  away  the  world  was  still  tho  same 
sort  of  place  th»t  it  has  always  loon.  Thin,  after  an  interval 
for  refrcsliment,  Mr.  (Jrant  Allen  returno'  to  story-ti lling,  and 
"  Linnet  "  is  tho  proof  that  his  hand  has  ni  t  lost  its  cunning 
at  the  craft  which  ho  professes  to  doFpifO.  The  themo,  indeed, 
is  not  distinguished  by  its  stiirtling  novelty.  A  young  man  frcm 
London,  travelling  in  tho  Tyrol,  meets,  and  is  attracttd  by,  a 
cow  girl  with  a  wonderful  voice.  We  know,  at  once,  that  he  will 
presvntly  meet  her  again  us  a  i/irn  of  European  fame,  and  so  it 
happens.  Hho  has  been  married,  in  tho  interval,  to  an  impre- 
sario, who  expluiti  and  ill-treats  bor.  But  the  impresario  is  got 
out  of  the  way,  tho  </ii(i  reunited  to  tho  young  man  from  London, 
and  the  curtain  falls  to  the  proper  accom]ianiment  of  wedding- 
hells.  Tho  libraries  nro  full  of  liad  stories  written  on  these 
linos  ;  but  Mr.  (irant  Allen's  story,  in  spite  of  its  close  ailhir- 
onco  to  tho  conventions,  is  a  good  one.  The  dialogue  is  ofti  n 
crisp  ;  tho  characters  aro  clearly  sketcho<l  ;  the  criticism  of  life 
has  an  elfective  flavour  of  kindly  cynicism.  Perhaiis,  many 
of  tho  scenes  being  laid  upon  the  Continent,  there  is  rathur  t'M) 
much  guide-book  pmlding  for  the  general  taste  ;  but  Mr.  Orant 
Allen  docs  the  guidu-lmok  business  very  well,  so  that  this  fault 
can  ba  viewed  with  an  indulgent  eye. 
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The  Enchanted  Stone.  A  ItoiimiK.-.  Hv  Oharles 
Lewia  Hind.    "1  ■  5iii..  :il.}  pp.    l^mlon,  18US.       Black.    6,- 

'J']iu  namt!  of  Mr,  Lowis  Hind  hna  not,  wo  think,  ap|xiari*<1 
until  now  nn  thu  titli-pngo  of  n  book,  but  iiis  ox|xri<iio,'  an  a 
Very  i.apiililii  liti-riiry  journalist  liao  Havcd  liini  from  any  of  tli- 
crnditim  of  a  firtit  attfniot.  The  niyBtienl  RaRtcrn  nynilx)! 
tranxplantrd  to  London  wbii-h  Ixmrs  tlm  titli-/i</.'  in  of  a  kind 
not  unfamiliar  to  novelists.  And  tho  crccntrio  Indy  who  ran 
draw  on  Ikt  bankers  for  millions  without  turnin;;  a  hair  is  full 
of  posaibilitics.  Afr.  Hind  combinua  tlm  two,  and  dulivi-rs  tho 
Yellow  Man  from  tho  Kast  with  his  mysti-rious  historic  slono 
into  tho  hands  of  a  lady  who  in  thus  di-SL-nbt'd  in  a  sivciity 
pap«ir  :  — 

"  Tho  relict  of  Mr.  Isidore  do  Gruchy,  who  in  tho  dear 
di'ad  d»_V8  ran  a  jfi  noral  storo  in  Guernsey,  Chanu"!  Islands. 
The  basis  of  his  fortune  .  .  .  wa.s  tho  poor  man's  (>opular 
pi'nny-dinner  sohi  me.  You  drop  a  pi'nny  in  tho  lamppost  slot 
and  (ict  in  ntiirn  a  meat  biscuit  and  a  miij,'  of  cocoa. 

It  will  bo  seen  that  the  author  is  very  "  previous  "  in  his  details, 
and  we  are  not  surpri-sed  to  hoar  incidentally  of  a  rout  of  iKr- 
visliis  in  the  Sudan.  Aa  a  foil  to  the  Oriental  devotees  und  the 
t  motional  "  multimil I ionairess,"  we  have  a  delightful  Mr.  Mayfair, 
who  interests  himself  in  l>oth,  and  thus  gives  the  result  of  his 
first  investigations  :  — 

"  Certain  sections  of  Hindus,  Parsoes,  Persians,  Tilx'tans, 
Cashnnri,  Arabs,  and  I  <lon't  know  how  many  more  Kastern 
tribes  have  been  seeritly  and  indissolubly  unitcHl  by  the 
common  belii  f  that  the  daj'  of  the  Gri  at  Hi  velation  in  tlu;  West 
will  diiwn  bi'yond  ii  doubt.  Th'U  will  be  seen  thu  jiU'ty  and 
the  splendour  of- wdl,  I  don't  <juito  know  of  what.  Tho 
matron  couldn't  or  wouldn't  tell.  Sounds  like  a  missing-word 
conipitition — doesn't  it  ?  " 

"  It  explains  a  go(Kl  dial,"  I  said. 

'•  Tho  solitary  place  will  b(>  glad,"  Mayfair  went  on, 
'•  and  tho  desert  will  blossom  us  tiui  rose,  and  there  will  be  no 
more  tears.  Tlu'  nuTo  idea  makes  ono  want  to  be  a  minor 
poet.  It's  a  kind  of  Kastern  freemasonry.  They  wait,  these 
peoples,  for  a  sign  in  tliu  West." 

If  the  Central  idea  is  somewhat  familiar,  there  is  no  convi^n- 
tionality  about  the  way  in  which  it  is  worked  out.  Rapid  and 
light  in  hand  as  the  story  often  is,  there  is  behind  this  notion  of 
a  Uiviuo  Kevelation  from  the  West  a  good  deal  of  subtle  sugges- 
tion of  a  spiritual  and,  in  one  instance  at  least,  of  a  very  beautiful 
kind— viz.,  where  tho  Christian  Madonna  appeals  to  the  imagina- 
tion of  tho  girl  who  is  to  bear  the  infant  of  tlie  New  Ajxicalypse. 
Tho  only  criticism  wo  should  finjl  inclined  to  make  is  that  the 
charactiTS,  exci  pting  jHTluips  Mayfair,  might  have  been  bitten 
in  a  little  deeper.  The  whole  thing  is,  of  course,  essentially 
unreal,  with  its  countless  .\siatics  thronging  a  sunrise  cerenuvny 
on  tho  Thames,  and  the  gorgi-ous  templo  which  hundretis  of  work- 
m(>n  erect  on  a  Cornish  promontory,  but  though  it  is  certainly 
not  flimsy,  and  goes  far  to  convince  us,  a  touch  or  two  more  of 
cbaracter  and  characteristic  woidd  have  helpetl  it  out.  But  what 
is  admirable  about  tho  book  is  its  terse  and  telling  .style,  its 
humour  -which  often  hovers  ou  the  verge  of  the  frivolous,  but 
does  not  take  the  plunge  -and  its  unflagging  ingenuity  of  inci- 
dent, leading,  as  in  the  case  of  the  Thames  ceremony  and  tho 
funeral  of  the  "  little  Mother,"  to  sei'nea  finely  conceived  and 
powerfully  described. 

Manders.  Hy  Elwyn  Barron.  "i'x54in.,SiS))p.  London, 
l.sos,  Macqueen. 

The  author  of  "  Manders  "  has  evidently  come  under  that 
spell  of  IJoheniiun  artist  life  in  Paris  which  held  the  lute  Mr. 
Du  Maurior  with  a  lifelong  sway.  His  heroine  haH  much  of  the 
charm  of  that  favourite  of  two  hemisphorts.  Miss  Trilby 
O'Ferrall.  Like  her,  too,  Murie  is  a  model  "  for  the  altogether," 
a  line  of  business,  however,  which  she  ab;in<lons,  not  under  tho 
influence  of  a  lover,  but  Ix'cuuse — as  wo  are  shown  in  a  scene 
which  trembles,  it  must  be  admilted,  on  the  verge  of  the  prudish- 
sentimental— it  scandalizes  her  infant  son.  The  remainder, 
however,  of  her  pithetic  tale— tho  story  of  her  liaison  with  tho 
somewhat  weak  and  iri-esolut«  hero,  Walt^-r  Hlakemoro,  her 
abandonment  by  him,  and  her  subsequent  death  by  the  strictly 


orthodox  malady  of  consumption  — ii  toUl  in  a  r|uietly  •ff«ctiv« 
fashion   and   without   ofTenco   to     truth    or  tuatv.      T»      •'  - 
American  rhanuU-rs  in  the  novel,   f.itlier,  mother,  and 
ai  '    Hy  well  stu    '     '  '  ' ' 

H  y,  tho  N. 

noNh  i.verseH  to  ri'tieiich,  wliiie  Mii<.  ui- 
"doing  Kuropo  "  in  the  triulitionally  extrav.; 
class,  rovoals  so  intimutu  an  uci|uaintiinc<-  with  th«  ty|w 
portrayo<l  as  to  plac.<  tho  author's  nationality  beyond  doubt. 
Mr.  Mendenhall,  tho  Knglish  heir  to  a  piH-rago,  who  finalljr 
carries  off  the  American  heiress  from  Mr.  Blukemorc,  is  naturally 
a  somewhat  less-individualtzo<l  |>ortrait  ;  but  the  chant;teriktic 
virtues  and  foibles  of  the  young  Rnglishmnn  of  t:  '  '  Iiaro 
boon  on  the  whole  caught  by  Mr.    Harron  with  »u:  .  on«a 

to  make  tho    character    live.     Tho    most  andiitioe.  ' 

course,  that  of  tho  lad  Manders,  the    son    of   the  \  1 

who  gives  his  name  to  tho  book,  a  little  musical  pnMligj-  who 
supports  his  mother  for  some  years  by  street  singing  and 
eventually  rises  to  opiTatio  fame.  Manders  is  an  original  ron- 
copiion  and  has  l>cen  realized  by  his  author  with  uo  littlo 
subtlety  and  force.  Tho  story  as  a  whole  is  somewhat  slight  in 
t<'Xtnro,  but  more  art  and  knowknlgo  of  human  nature  is  dis- 
played in  tho  tolling  of  it  than  is  to  bo  fo\ind  in  many  a  longer 
and  more  pretentious  work. 


It  is  both  refreshing  and  rare  to  be  abio  to  say  that  wo  have 
como  across  a  real  l>ook,  a  renuirkablo  book  of  --hort  f-fories,  in 
SiKLANKA,  by  the  I^)li^'h  author.  Henryk  -  (».). 

And  tho  book  strikes  us  as  all  the  moio  n  .  h  as 

wo  havo  read  it  in  an  Knglish  translation,  or  rather  in  an 
American  translation,  by  Mr.  Jeremiah  Curtin.  Headers  who 
havo  struggled  with  Mr.  Nathan  Dole's  Americanefo  versions  of 
Tolstoy  can  undcrstaml  what  this  may  mean  ;  although  wo  must 
hasten  to  a<ld  Mr.  Curtin's  work  is  va.stly  sujioriorto  Mr.  Dole's, 
and  that  in  tho.'^o  catcs  whore  r>ienkiowic/.  lays  the  scene  of  his 
story  in  California  or  tho  States,  an  American  idiom  or  two  is 
perhaps  oven  helpful  rather  than  not.  Hut  the  lit<'rar>- grace, 
tho  felicitous  wonl,  tho  turn  of  the  phrase,  everything,  in  fait, 
which  goos  to  the  making  of  stylo,  is  in  a  translation  necessarily 
lost.  And,  nevertheless,  in  spito  of  this  loss  "  Siolanka  " 
remains  a  remarkable  book.  The  volunio  con.sists  of  seventeen 
stories  or  studies,  all  of  which  are  not  of  equal  merit.  Some, 
indoe<l,  wo  would  gladly  si'o  omitted  ;  but  in  "  Bartek  tho 
Victor,"  in  "  Yanko  tho  Musician,"  in  half  a  dozen  more, 
Sienkiewicz  gives  us  work  which  is  strong,  which  is  brilliant, 
which  moves  to  laughter  or  tears,  which  convinces  us  i ' 
is  a  man  with  tho  seeing  eye,  with  the  power  of  int-  : 
transmitting  a  feeling  he  him.-ielf  has  exi<cricneod  so  tlial  others 
shall  exjM'rienco  it  too.  And  it  is  this  i>ower  which,  acconling 
to  Tolstoy's  tine  and  satisfying  definition,  constitutes  tho  artist 
and  true  art. 

To  the  reader  whom  tho  title  "  Siolanka  "  may  puzzle,  we 
wo'.dd  suggest  that  it  is  i>robubly  the  Polish  equivalent  of  the 
Russian  word  pronounced  "  SelyAnka,"  meaning  "  jteasant  girl . " 

SoMK  Pkusoxs  Ukkxows  (CasacU,  6». ),  by  Mr.  E.  W. 
Hornung,  contains  eleven  interesting  stories,  one  at  leoft  of 
which  is  about  a  particularly  well-known  literary  man  now  un- 
fortunately no  longer  alive.  In  "  A  Literary  Coincidence  "  the 
principal  person  of  the  tide,  "  Mr.  Wolff  Ma-son."  pr>.'»f>»ses  all 
tho  characteristics  of  a  man  of  letters   who  «  Mr. 

Hornung's  tirst  editor.     ^Ve  have  his  stylo  cai  ..otl, 

his  novels  suggesto<l  ;    his   regular  hours,  his  commonpiaee  book, 
and  his  love  of  whist  all   as  neces.snry  ]H>ints  in  the  story.     Here 
is  a  very  characteristic  touch.     The  eilitor  is  culling  upon  a  con 
tributor  to  ask  him  to  change  tho  conclusion  of  a  story  : — 

"  No  other  ending  was  noFSible,"  the  young  roan  declared. 
"  So  I  folt,  and  one  must  write  as  one  feels." 

_"  Must  one  ?  "  faid  the  veteran,  smilinc  blandly  into  the 
boyish,  earnest  face.  "  Surely  all  things  aretoi^siblo  to  Lim 
who  writvs— unless,  to  be  sure,  he  takes'himsel!  seriously  !  " 

"  Kenyon's  Innings  "  gives  a  pathetic  account  of  the  short  life 
of  a  foredoome<I  la<1,  and  an  acute  psychological   study   of  the 


574 


LITERATURE. 


[December  17,  1898. 


nUUoB  bvtviira  fathor  antl  Mm.  Am  an  eumplo  of  tho  short 
■tury  U  i«  Um  liMt  in  the  book.  Ono  cntitloti  "  Author  ! 
Antbor  !  "  aUu  baa  the  trui<  tra|;io  iiot4«,  though  tho  catutropho 
U  aoaMvhat  of  a   (orec')"*'    '  "-     -^^   ■*  »hi>Ic,  "  Soino 

P^tmuo*    fnknomn  ""  will    !»■  ■    1«<>  th<.roii};hl.v  r.  ivhiMo 

fraat  eorar  to  oovw. 


If  Mr.  Brv*.   "  n  Sii\im'»  (Pearson, 

fc.)  «loM  uot  n  .  .f  his  writings,  it  is, 

for  a  pot-boiler,  a  good  one.  Nono  of  tho  scrcn  (torios  is  un- 
mialakabljr  unworthy  of  hU  reputiition,  but  the  scron  talos  louve 
an  inpraaaion  of  flatneM.  Tho  truth  is,  tboy  itre  like  gootls  to 
otdar,  "  aune  kiinl  aa  bcforv,"  nnil  a  glance  revoals  l>oth  tho 
kind  and  quUity  of  the  oiitc>rt.iinmont.  Yet  they  are  well  worth 
paniaal  ;  all  Mr.  Bret  H  '^  ia.   "  .'v-o  Yup  "  is  amusing, 

tKe   haro  being   a   trui-  brother   of   Truthful  ■lami-s. 

'•  I'nclo  Jim  ami  Uncle  Uilly,     if  not  ."  >onvincing,  hii« 

t)ie  (vttlioa  of   rude  generosity.   Also  it  .;  new  epithet  — 

vIiMl  Cod*  Jim  reproachfully  :i<Mr>  ^  ins  '-  iMrd  "  as  ''  u 
loncHsaroil  jackaas  rabbit."  Tho  l««nk  )•*  r.ully  notiible  only  for 
HA  111,  a  .Kt.  rv,  "  Tbo  Paaaiug  of  Knrinuoi."  This,  if  we  re- 
in.in''  -  '  *  V,  appoared  aoma  time  uco  in  tho  t'l-niuni,  whore 
..l5o    '  .  18>*5)  wna  published  ita  prelude,  "  Tho  Devotion 

.'I  l!::ri  \i  ■!..  The  story  is  iu  no  sonao  a  mastorpioco,  but  it  is 
piitli:  iK::ig  and  baa  a  mokt  dramatic  close. 


Mmv  ItoMixTo,  by  Omj-e  Rhys  (Dent,  4a.  6<1.  n.).  Since 
**  Gr  •«   romance   of  the  Aran  Isles 

beyoi.  m\    any   Irish  novel  ko  fine  as 

this  first  work  of  a  new  writer.  Misx  Barlow  and  many  others 
haro  been  in  (be  field,  but  Mr^s.  Ithys  display's  a  diroc-tness  of 
virion,  a  surety  of  touch,  and  so  controlled  a  dramatic  instinct, 
that  "  Mary  Dominic  "  stands  out  from  tho  mans  of  fiction 
dealing  with  Iri<h  life.  There  is  ono  unforgettable  episode, 
in  particular,  which  is  narratc<l  with  greut  powor  —  the 
abort,  but  terrible   fourte<^nth    ehnpt^r.     The  heroine,  who  givos 

bor  name  to  tha  atory,    •■  tion.     From  a  young 

writar  who  can  make  hoi  >.  e  at  oncu  so  simple, 

ao  rsaatrad,  and  ao  profoundly  impressive,  it  is  not  unrcosonablu 
to  axpaot  great  tbinga. 

HoLLiVHinuiT,  by  Francea  A.  Co1dicott(Cluipmiin  anil  Hull, 
Ms. ),  teacbee  the  nnexcefitionable  lessons  that  kind  hearts  are 
niort-  than  coroncta  and  that  the  worshiji  of  tho  golden  calf  is  a 
[«rticulariy  degrading  iilolutry.  It  i.«  less  dtdl  than  most  books 
of  tJi<  '  ~  '■'!  is  evidently  tho  work  of  a  writer  who  knows  how 
tou:  _     ,^   _    ^ 

THE  ROMANCE  OP  FLEET  STREET. 
A  Wkitkb  or  Books  (Ohupman,  6«. ),  by  the  lady  whose 
paoudonym  ia  "  George  I'ast'in,"  is  an  nndoiibtMlly  clever  Uiok. 
Cosima  Chndleigh,  wIi'him  artistic  tumpt^rament  is  remarkably 
^.  H  ,!...„.,_  (a,in«.a  to  lx>ndon  in  tho  hop.i  of  winning  fame  and 
writing  novels.  Some  of  tliu  incidents  in  her  career 
r.  ;     •   .1  .  n    rii-tual    exp.-rience,  an<l    the  acenes  in  the 
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r^  tlutn  fi  ii'iiilsiiip,  a 
Khi-  and  her  lnis- 
of  some  l<?tU-rs  which  he  has 
written    to   a   faacinatin,.    ...  ...iuf   hers,  but  as  she  liaa  almost 

t   rovti  )ii  r*' If    into   thu   arms   of   another   man,  she  cannot  lay 

■•■   '  -■  rr;-.*'v.     Though   we   may  critieixe  the  proba- 

>   'lior's  social   views  we   must  mimit  that 
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.  Cs.)  .Mr.  U.  .S.  Warren 
.     .lx)Ut    the  Middle  Temple, 
ik'e,  and  /{u  II.     Thu  0|«ning  sketch 

•    .—  ■..    i. ■■     .'.    i-liolt,    uwler   the   title,   "Two  an<l 

I  »•  nty,"  ia  a  plaaaant  bit  of  "  special  reporting  "'  ;  tl.»  <lerclop. 


meut  of  the  story,  with  its  attraetivo  heroine,  "  Margot  Amelia 
Prince,"  n  fotimlling  of  tho  Middle  Temple,  is  ably  curriod  tc 
tho  usual  agreeal  lo  climax.  Mr.  AVorren  Bell  adopts  the  plan  of 
giving  a  list  «)f  the  •'  ehar.uters  "  nt  tho  In'ginning  of  tho  book, 
thus  :  — Dr.  Linskill,  Master  of  tho  Temple  :  Lady  Farml)orough, 
a  Patrician  Beauty;  Pank,  Head  Porter  ;  which  lends  an  artificial 
nir  to  a  Iwiok  truthful  «no\igh  in  det:iil  if  somewhat  niaehino-mado 
as  to  plot.  The  occasional  lack  of  vraiseuiblanco  is  compensated 
for  by  the  constant  humour  and  the  sympathetic  nature  of  tho 
princi|>al  characters.  Most  of  the  volumes  published  by  Mr. 
(irant  Hiehanls  are  pleasant  to  look  at,  but  "  Bachelorland  " 
has  an  ospecially  good  design  running  over  both  tho  coveis  and 
the  back,  an<l  showing  when  spreail  out  a  renmrkably-docorativo 
drawing  of  h  court  in  tho  Tomplo. 

"  L.  (ihulstone,"  tho  author  of  Nkii.  MAcLKon  (Hodder  and 
Stonghton,  lis. ),  writ»>8  :  -"  The  story  of  Neil  Machod  is  tho 
true  experience  of  a  young  author,  an<l  it  gives  a  faithful  picture 
of  literary  life  in  London  as  it  is  in  thoso  closing  year*  of  tho 
century."  This  statement  is  hardly  juStifiml.  Noil  .Macleotl, 
tho  young  author  ;  Angus  Fraser,  the  pastor  of  Trinity  Presby- 
terian Church  ;  and  ii^nid  LawTonce,  tho  beautiful  orphan 
daughter  of  a  colonel  in  tho  Indian  Army  -  of  whom  tho  author 
says,  "  ho  wns  kille<l  on  tho  Afghan  frontier  ;  they  made  him  a 
V.C.  for  it  "-  are  lifelike  but  not  rpiite  agreeable.  Many  of  the 
other  characters  are  imiKJSsiblo.  Tho  long  aci'onnt  of  tho  "Nomadic 
Club  "  and  tho  description  of  a  few  well-known  figures  in 
journalism  may  1h)  siipjx)sed  to  give  tho  necessary  touch  of 
literary  life  ;  but  when  wo  find  that  the  hero,  who  has  thoughts 
of  joining  the  .Savage,  is  advised  to  liccomo  a  niombcr  of  tho 
Omar  Khayydm  Club  iiitirad,  WO  understand  that  tho  author  is 
writing  of  a  world  she  knows  only  at  second  or  tliird  hand. 

ScitiBEK  ASK  Pii.\ttlsF,KS  (F.  V.  'NVhitfc,  6s.),  by  Mr.  William 
Lo  Qneux,  ia  a  typical  and  curious  production  of  our 
age,  compounded  from  tho  books  of  a  dozen  woll-known 
authors  in  accordance  with  an  established  roci]>o.  Mr.  LoQuiux, 
in  tho  person  of  his  journalistic  hero,  Bertram  Hosmead,  ex- 
postulates with  thoso  who  demand  style  in  writing  ;  ho  would 
no  doubt  protest  that  originality  is  a  sign  of  mediocrity.  Tho 
struggling  days  of  tho  hero  of  this  "  story  of  literary  London  " 
liear  faint  traces  of  experience  and  truth,  but  the  greater  part  of 
the  book  is  a  simmering  ooneoction  of  reminiscences,  with  an 
unnecessarv  murder  thrown  in. 


STORIES    OF    SCOTLAND. 

There  can  bi'  little  doubt  a.s  In  Lord  Krneni  Hamilton's 
liU-rury  parentage.  His  vast  and  uncouth  voi'abulai'}',  hisraideis 
and  reivers  and  mosstroojH-rs,  and  the  rather  fore».<l  contrast  of 
his  principal  characters  recall  at  once  the  author  of  •'  The 
Raiders  "  and  "  Tho  Men  of  the  Moss-Hags."  Hi^  is  not  very 
fortunute  ill  his  title.  TuK  Maw  kin  of  tmk  Flow  ( I'liwin,  Cs.) 
is  n  name  to  inspire  the  mere  Haxon  with  some  distrust,  which  is 
not  likely  to  be  dissipated  by  u  perusal  of  the  first  few  pages. 
And  yi^  the  story  is  woitli  reiwling  :  it  improves  considerably 
when  once  the  author  has  got  past  the  early  days  of  childhoiHl. 
Towanls  the  eiiil  of  the  book  we  meet  with  a  really  interesting 
and  original  character — a  condemneil  witch  who,  after  escaping 
from  (ilasgow  gaol,  has  taken  to  cattle-raiiling.  The  account  of 
her  capture  and  escape  is  told  with  spirit  and  a  welcome  dash  of 
humour.  "  .Iennii.-i>u'-the-<loeken8  "  is  gooil,  and  her  paiiner 
in  crime,  Persi.  R.ibKon,  is  enough  of  a  ruflian  to  throw  an  amiable 
light  over  u  less  sympathetic  character  than  hers.  As  a  whole, 
the  story  ia  a  trifle  thin,  but  it  may  be  commended  to  the  favour- 
able notice  of  lovers  of  Scottish  dialiK't.  Th<'  close  is  jiathi^tie. 
nn<l  the  jinthos  is  nut  badly  tlone. 

MRiiooTsnitAF.  (Ho<l<ler  and  Stoughton,  o».  i  is  by  no  means  a 
bad  book,  but  it  is  strangely  U'latisl.  Had  it  appeared  some 
three  or  four  years  ago  it  might  have  earned  thu  popularity  of 
"  Beside  the  Itonniu  Brier  Bush,"  fur  it  is  full  of  dialogue  in 
very  passable  Lowland  Scots,  and  it  has  a  lib<ral  dose  of  that 
pathos  which  sis'ms  inseparable  from  sketches  of  Scottish 
peaaant    life.      Mr.    Halliday    Rogers    has    producinl,    in    these 
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"  Portraits  niul  Momorio*,"  work  littlo  if  ut  nil  Infrrior  to  that 
i)f  "  Iiiii  Miu-lar.'ii,"  l)Ul  wii  Iruv  that  ii  licklo  public  will  not 
nouonl  him  no  warm   a   wcicomn   a«    tlioy  gave  to  tl  m  of 

Unimtochty.     It   is  poasiMn,   of  coiirs*',  that  Mr,  I  i(?ht 

iioviT  haVf  UTitti'ii  liin  ■ki>tchi'«  hu<l  it  not  Ihtii  for  .\h.  J.  M. 
Hiirrii'  ami  his  too  jtrolilic  ilisi'ipli  8,  but  his  book  is  worth  n-ad- 
iiig  for  all  that.  It  will  be  roail  — if  pt^oplo  haVi-  hail  tiiiu-  by  now 
t"  rtHioviT  from  tlm  surfuit  of  kailyard  litrralurr  with  wlil.  h  tin  \ 
wi>ru  BO  liberally  truutud  u  fow  yi-uni  ago. 

Tkk  A.stiKi,  OK  THE  CovESAST,  by  J.  Maclan'U  C'oljb.m 
(Mutliucn,  Ok.  I,  IR,  n»  tho  title  nupno»t8,  very  Scotch.  Aloe 
Kurnot,  tho  narrator,  liaN  loht  his  hritit  to  IiIh  beautiful  couitin, 
Maj^dalon  Koith,  and  when  ho  knows  that  his  suit  is  hoi«'loss 
(fi>r  .slit!  has  fallon  in  lovp  with  tho  young  Karl  of  Montroso, 
already  a  nuirriid  man,  and  dfolarfs  she  will  never  w«l  any  ono 
else),  ho  continues  to  devote  himself  to  her  service.  Alec's 
devotion  to  Magdalen  and  his  loyalty  to  his  friend  and  leader, 
Montrose,  combine  to  make  him  a  princu  among  heroes  of 
romance.  Tho  author  has  idoali/ed  the  chanu'tcr  of  Montrose, 
and  has  cleverly  contrasted  him  with  the  scheming  Argyll.  At 
the  time  when  ho  took  tho  load  in  obtaining  subscribers  to  the 
Ciiveuant,  ho  was  at  the  height  of  his  |»«iiularity. 

Men  and  women  nin  through  tho  .streets  crying  ''  Moii- 
Iro.so  I  Montrose  !  ''  as  they  might  have  cried  "  The  King  I  " 
And  with  .Magdalen  it  was  much  tho  same.  .  .  It  was  then 
she  began  to  bo  called  '•  The  Angel  of  the  Covenant,"  and  to 
maintain  like  a  princoss  a  constant  adoring  co'irt,  in  which  was 
the  strangest  array  of  men,  young  and  old,  lay  and  cleric, 
nobles  and  commons. 

Mr.  Cobban's  local  colour  is  gootl,  and  he  has  written  a  stirring 
story  full  of  life  and  movement,  and  though  some  may  object  to 
the  sad  ending,  that  was  inovitiiblo  from  the  tirst.  In  tho  last 
chapter  there  is  a  marriage  which  will  take  even  the  experienced 
novel-reader  by  surpri.sc. 

TALES    OF   THB    BUSH. 

liooks  about  Australia  have  been  plentiful  of  late,  and  TllE 
Hook  ok  tiik  Hisii  (Ward,  Lock,  3s.  ik\.)  is  a  welcome  addition 
to  their  nimiKr.  Mr.  George  Dunderdale  is  favourably  known 
as  the  author  of  several  sketches  of  life  in  Gippslaiid  and  else- 
where, several  of  which  are  repr(Mluce<l  in  this  volume.  He  writes 
in  an  easy,  pleasant  style,  lightened  here  and  there  by  a  touch  of 
quiet  humour,  and  ho  certainly  gives  us  good  value  for  tmr 
money.  There  are  320  pages  of  fairly  close  print  in  tho  book,  to 
say  nothing  of  the  illustrations.  I'nlike  some  other  Austnilian 
writers,  Mr.  Dunderdale  never  forces  tho  pathetic  note  :  there 
are  several  touches  of  true  pathos  in  his  sketches,  and  they  are 
given  in  a  (jniot,  restrained  manner  that  adds  coiisiilerably  to 
their  effect. 

We  learn,  by  the  courtesy  of  the  publisher,  that  Mr.  '.Villium 
S.  Walker,  author  of  When  tiik  Mopokb  C.\i.i.s  (John  Long, 
3s.  Oil.),  is  an  Australian  and  a  nephew  of  "  Rolf  Boldrewood." 
The  carefid  reviewer  might  have  guessed  a  closer  relationship. 
The  faults  of  that  a>ithor  i-capiH-nr  in  «u  aggravated  form  : 
tho  construction  of  the  sketches  is  clumsy,  tho  Knglish  is 
deploi-able,  and  the  pathos  is  laid  on  with  a  trowel.  Wo  do  not 
exp<.?ct  accurate  scholarship  in  tales  of  the  .Vustralian  bush,  but 
if  Mr.  Walker  is  uncertain  of  his  Greek  he  should  learn  not  to 
obtrude  it  unnecessarily — f.,7.,  "  two  f»ijH'rannuote<l  '  black 
gins  '  (yuvai,  womenV"  And  yet  there  is  a  e«rtain  interest  in 
the  book.  It  is  full  of  local  colour,  and  it  gives  a  tolerably  life- 
like picture  of  various  Australian  tyix-s— miners,  snndowniers, 
jackoroos,  and  othtr  strangely-nanie<l  prinlucts  of  the  cimntry. 
The  book  is  illustratetl,  but  the  effect  of  the  illustrations  is 
marre<l  by  the  majority  of  them  being  carefully  placed  in  the 
middle  of  stories  with  which  they  have  no  connexion. 

DiXKlMiAU,  by  Herbert  C.  Macllwaino  (t'onstablo,  tJs.). 
siill'ers  from  a  certain  somewhat  stilted  ami  chaotic  form  of 
diction.  It  is,  however,  a  well-told  story  of  bush  life.  Susie 
Tlij'nne,  firctl  with  the  doterminntion  to  ri«laim  her  old  chum, 
NihI  Singleton,  from  the  brutalities  of  a  drover's  life,  goes  out 
to  Dinkinbar,  a  remote  station  in  the  bush.     Here  she  finds  tho 


Hrong  to  h-'  ••^-•'v 


(nroM  which  umlvrlie  primitive  exift''i>'-" 
■ubduo<I  : — 

All  the  fhiideii  of  tifu  are  mixed  froni   )'i- ,  >'<»•  (ow  priamry  rui»ur«— 
r<-<l,  yellow,  biw.     Htcep,  m-x,  »iri«t. 

PoMibly  .Susie  never  (|uitu  utideratan<Ii.  At  any  rate,  aha  mvm 
Neil  Singleton,  and  her  mission  is  not  in  vain, 

A  Vkniiktt.v   or   Tim    Dkseut,  by   William    <  '  'illy 

(Mothuon,  ."Is.  (id.),  is   a    story   of  IJoer   life  in  the      ;  y«  of 

tho  Cape.  It  is  forcibly  told,  tho  bnldncss  of  tho  narrmtiro 
giving  to  it  an  air  of  reiility  ;  and  it  truitta  of  eleniontnry 
patssions  with  a  certain  crudity  wbi<:b  is  not  out  of  keeping  with 
its  chiiractors,  fow  of  whom,  howeror,  posMaa  any  attraotiTO 
features. 

TiiANSL.VTio.NM. — We   cannot   help   thinking   tluit  those  who 

want    to    read     French   novels     had     v^ '     i--.-  -    re««| 

them    in   tho    original.       Mr.     Krncst     \  .is 

of  a   different    opinion.     He    lias    transL.i .;.lll^- 

lations  of  many    of    M.    /ola's    works,    and    has    lat>'ly    issucil 

what     is,    ho   says,     "  to     all     intents     and     purpoM"«.     iniiie 

a    new     Knclisli    version   of    Tiie    Fokti  ms    or    the    I 

(Chatto  a.iM   Windus,   3n.   Ikl.l.       It   is   iHised  on   a   tr^: 

made  many  years  ago  for  Mr.    Vi7ctelly"s   father,  but   the  nlitor 

has  found    it    necessary,  in    order    to  envoy  M.  '/.n\:\'i<  meaning 

more  accurately,  •'  to  alter,  on  an  av 

out  of  every  three."     The  result  is  i. 

is  a  sentence  tikken  at  random  from  the  aullior  .■>  ]  ri.i.icc  : 

Tho  groat  characU'ristic  of  the  Houvon-Maciiiiart*,  tho 
group  or  family  which  I  propose  to  study,  is  their  rHveiiouii 
ap^Hitite,  the  great  outburst  of  our  age  which  ruslies  ujioii 
enjoyments. 

A  LoTis  Flowkk,  by  .1.  Morgan  do  Oroot  (Hlarkwoofl,  fis.(, 
seems  to  us  somewhat  outmo<le<l  in  its 
of  the  neurotic  teiiiporament,  and  its  t«>u> 

under  tho  title  "  Bouton  do  Rose  "  it  has  h nl  a  g:  m 

Holland,  anil  with  those  who  appreciatt-  tho  in.T  •ok 

more   than  tho   manner  and   style,  it   ni;.     '  '<ful 

here.     The    translation    is    fairly    well   <l  le  a 

modern  novel  ado(|Uately  is  a  work  of  aiin.  .-i  n.ij,.  j  huhumi  nkill. 
We  understand  that,  for  thj future.  Dr.  Morgan de  Groot  mtcnds 
to  give  tho  Knglish  versions  of  his  books  himself. 


BOOKS  FOR  THK  YOUNG. 


That  certain  books,  suitable  because  "  harmle^n."  should 
be  written   for  the    growing    girl    appears    to    be    i  as  a 

necessity.     Whether  the  necessity  is  self-evident  s<  ■  tful. 

At  any  rate,    it    cannot    be  C8ca|M!d,   any   more  than  Uie  jatient 
reviewer  can  oBcajx?  appraising  the  books  tlieinsolves. 

Mrs.  L.   T.   Meade    is    an   odopt   at   pro'  kind  of 

mentiil  food  in  demand  for  tho  iiivriiiir.     Tm;  \  nr  Lii. 

CakriNctov  (Cassoll,  :l8.  (id.)  is    tho    storv  of  a  l;r  -irl, 

who,  under  tlie  intluenco  of  a  strange  chilil  rojoiciii  une 

of  "  Goosebcrrj',"'  forsakes  the  imth   of  tho  fro 
submissive   to  an    impossible   Aunt   .lulia.      'I 
scenes  in  the  book  are  those  devoted   to   I'atii 
V.  l'ott<'r,  two  lively  Americans.     Another  ta 
is   Tiik.   (iiKLs   ok    St.  Rkhk,    by   (ieraldine    ,\...v«,..      ...,,,^,,.,, 
'2s.  Cd. ),  which  will  interest  schoolgirls. 

"  Methinks  it  cannot  l>o  long  now  liefore  I  i  '  'ir," 

says  the    heroine    iu   the   lirst  ch;ipter  of    M\   Lvi^  ,  by 

Annie  K.  Armstrong  ( Wanic.  i's.  (si. ».  and  tho  disc,  i  nn  '  - 

at  once  recognizes    that   the   scene   is    laid    in    the   1 1 
century.     All  throe   ladies   in   this   Ion-  vt.nv  miMv  •• 
earls,'    and  naturally,  under   the  cii 
the  very  prettiest  .shade  of  rose-colo 
could  conceive. 

The  author  of  "Tip-Cat"  has  done  l>ottcr  work  than  what 
she  gives  us  in  Rob  (Innes,  ;<«.  6>\.\.  We  rememlwr  "  Tip-Cat  " 
as  a  graceful  little  tale  with  some  distinction  of  style.  "  Rob  " 
does  not  interest  us.  Wo  are  a  little  tired  of  the'  jMirtfiitously 
stupid  but  very  good  young  man,  and  so,  we  are  afraid,  is  even 
the  most  patient  representative  of  tho  "  young  person." 

Rither  trjing  al.so  is  tho  history  of  Tiii;  Boys  ok  FAiKMi:.vit. 
by  M.  C.  Rowscll  (Warne,  :te.  Od.),  in  which  tho  humble  .lack 
is  di.scovercil  to  Iw  the  lone-lost  son  of  S<iuiro  Thi«t'p*or.  and 
brother  to  the  high-l)orn  ethereal  Arthur,  whoquot'  'are 

freely  at  thirteen,  and,  much  to  our  concern,  is  '•  _  for 

an  author." 
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ultimately  disoovorcd  in  ono  of  tho  small  islands  belonging  to 
FrHiicti  otr  the  coast  of  Newfoundland.  It  is  a  raitling  story  of 
its  kind,  though  there  jmssibly  is  tuo  much  Flinch  in  it  for  tho 
average  schoolboy. 

I>iMWx  Swoiins  I  (Cliniiibors,  Ttn  )  is  a  stirring,  popular 
story,  in  Mr.  (■.  ManviUo  Frnn's  well-known  manner,  ot  the 
advi'ntuns  of  certain  horso  artillerymim  in  the  brave  days  of  the 
East  India  (.'ompany,  of  courage,  reverses,  victory,  ami  love  under 
an  Indian  sky.  The  story  is  admirably  illusirated  by  Mr. 
\V.  H.  C.  Groomo.  who  has  caught  something  of  tho  glamour  of 
the  East. 

"  On  Oo<l  and  Godlike  men  wo  1  uild  nur  trust  "  is  tho 
quotation  with  which  Mr.  r^oiiglas  profiioes  tho  stimulating  sti  ries 
of  noble  lives  called  Huax  K  Hkaut.s  axi>  Thi  k  (Jnrrold,  lis  6<l.). 
It  contains  woU-written  accounts  of  Florence  Nightingale,  of  the 
pioneer  Bishop  of  Kastern  Kipiatorial  Africa,  •lames  Hannington, 
of  Ciiarles  (lonlon,  and  many  other  loss  well  known,  but  tqiialiy 
brave  heroes  and  heroines.  Tho  chapters  dealing  with  the  life 
of  thi'  negroes"  friend,  William  Wilberforco,  aro  piirticuhirly 
vivid  anil  interesting.     The  lM)ok  is  fully  illustratoil. 

In  A  Mv.sTKi'.v  OK  TiiK  I'aiikh'  (Hlackio,  58.)  Mr.  Olipliant 
Smeaton  has  mail©  a  novel  and  successful  experiment.  Tlio 
mystery  is  the  discoverj*  in  our  day  of  a  race  of  people  with  all 
the  charnctoristics  of  tho  Koman  when  Homo  was  ut  its  zenith. 
How  thev  came  into  tho  Pacific,  and  how  they  were  iliscoveroil, 
and  iiiucfi  more  of  interest  must  l>i>  read  in  Mr.  Smeaton's  excel- 
lent work,  which  is  made  even  more  attractive  by  Mr.  Wal. 
Pagot's  accomplished  drawings. 

Mr.  S,  R.  Kcightloy's  Tub  Silvkr  Crcss  (Hutchinson,  (Is.) 
is  a  romance  of  that  highly  romantic  perioil  of  Richelieu  and 
Mazarin — a  rich  storehou.so  for  "  plots  "  for  stories.  It  is 
well  told,  and  there  is  much  breathless  excitement  for  those 
who  liko  the  capo  and  swonl  period  now  especially  popular. 
Mr.  Paul  Dare's  pictures  lead  us  to  believe  that  hoioos  and 
heroines  are  not  always  beautiful  after  all. 

In  A  Sktti-ku's  Stokv  (.S.P.C.K.,:!s.)  Mr.  F.  15. F'oiestcr  gives 
118  a  modern  tnio  of  rough  Canailian  life  which  is  gooil  and  unoful 
roailing.  for  there  is  plenty  of  excitement  and  love  and  a  great 
deal  of  information  into  the  l>argain  as  to  the  experiences  r.f 
pionooi-8.  Tlieie  aro  clover  illu.strations  by  Mr.  Leonard  Linsdell. 

TiiK  BoXDEl)  TrniKK  (RIackio.  'J.s.  Cd.),  by  Miss  Bessio 
Maichant,  will  attract  those  who  care  for  the  stories  of  tho 
Indian  Empiro  and   Indian  people.     It  describes  the  adventures 


of  Mr.  Ci-aip.  a  tea  planter  at  lianghyr  on  the  northern  sIoiiob  of 

~"      ■      ■  "  iilful 

illus- 


OIKJB  Ot 

the    Khasi    Hills.     The  book    owes   something   to  that   sltilful 


artist,  Mr.  ^Yillia^l  Rainoy,  R.I.,  who  has   providoil   four' 
trations. 

Mr.  J.  R.  Hutchinson's  Pikatk  Gold  (Pearsons,  58.)  tells 
its  story  in  its  title.  It  introiluces  tho  descendants  of  ono  of  tho 
sailors  of  that  notorious  fi-eoliootor.  Captain  Kiihl.  For  those  who 
uii|prociatc  rough  and  tumble  OAcitcmenc  by  .sea  anil  land  with 
plenty  of  villains  and  a  fair  share  of  honest  looplo  who  come  by 
their  own,  wo  can  recommend  "  Pirate  iiolil  "  wilhout 
reservation. 

Another  story  in  something  the  sumo  school  is  Mr.  Kirk 
Munroo's  Ix  Piiiatk  Watkrs  (RIackio,  6s.),  but  this  ilonls 
with  tho  American  Navy  and  a  hero  bom  in  178-1  wliO,  not- 
withstanding tho  fact  that  ho  is  a  cripple,  manages  to  bo  fore- 
most in  as  many  adventures  in  'M6  chisely-written  pages  can  ho 
exjicotod  to  (»intain.  This  is  essentially  a  pleasant  book  for 
Ixiys,  with  some  of  tho  cleverest  and  most  realistic  pictures  by 
an  unnamcil  artist  that  we  have  met  with  ;  in  short,  n  capital 
gift- book. 

Miss  Lucy  Taylor's  TiiKoiuii  Pp.mi.,  Toil,  Axn  Paiic 
(Nelson,  4s.)  tells  of  tho  "  fifties  "  of  tho  sixteontli  century,  of 
"  hot  Gospi'llrrs,"  of  "Popish  idols,"  and  gincrally  of  the 
troublwl  times  of  the  nine  days'  C^uoen  and  tho  struggle  for 
'  ous  lilH'rty  under  Quei'ii  Mary.  The  story  is  well  written, 
IS  but  int«ristiug,  and  ijuite  as  historically  con-ect  us 
111  •  <i  lie, 

IxTimGRti'   OK   THK   SrAXIAKD  (Nelson,  5s.)  Mr.    Herln^rt 

V,  of   the   heroic   conduct   of  u  young  Englishman 

la's   final    struggle    for  indeix-nihnce.     'J'h"  story 

I  iMth    p'eat   s])irit   and    is   one   continueil    throb  of 

'.  from    cover   to   cover.     Here    again   the  illiigtratioiis 

iM  :.Ji .  V,  ul.  Paget  are  of  great  valuo  to  tho  reader. 

Two  SrAPKOUAiES  (Const iblo,  2a.  6d.),  by  Mr.  Walter 
Rhoadis,  is  an  uncommonly  woll-told  tale  of  schoolboy  life,  with 
a  fi^ht  or  two  and  a  great  deal  of  good  sport  and  good  cricket 
in  it. 
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Thosp  wlio,  bont  on  thi>  purclinin  of  "  yift  Imokt,"  aro  not 
content  with  tlio  tiu>riily  "'  hiinilBoini'  "  l>iit  iloHiro  noniptliinu 
*'  curiuiiH  "  aK  wi<ll,  will  hnnlly  liixl  nnytliiiii{  more  to  their  pur- 
|>oiui  thnn  tliK  niniiptiioiiH  reprint  of  lt<*n  JimHon'H  Voi.i-iink 
(SmithiTN,  7*.  ImI.,  n.),  with  froiitiii|iiM:o  ami  initial  hy  Auhr«y 
liKiinlHloy.  Iniloml,  Imth  from  thi<  litornry  unti  urtihtic  Ktnnil- 
pointH,  t)iifi  lolitiiiii  i.H  iHith  ustimnlilo  in  itNxlf,  ami  Nii;;^i-Htivu  of 
Niiino  xin^ular  litorary  r|Ui'stioiis.  It  might  snoin  a  ilitriii^  |>nra- 
ilox  to  iitato  that  Shnk<-s|ioaro  (loon  m>t  roiiily  roprfHont  thn 
Shikko8)Kmriaii  iM<ri<Ml,  Ixit  the  |>iira(loxic-al  couhl,  in  this  inHtanci-, 
liii  justilietl  l>y  tlie  trito.  ^^'l•  nil  know  timt  "  hi>  wuh  not  for  an 
aK<'i  i^'o.,"  anil  with  the  romoval  of  tlui  ^re»t<vst  dramatist  thtt 
plaoo  woultl  bo  clear  for  Junson.  for  8\ich  a  play  an  i'ulimne,  as 
truly  rupre.seiitative  of  the  most  wonderful  jierioil  of  KngliHh 
literature.  And  Mr.  Ro.'s,  who  "  eulogizen  "  IVardsluy  in  this 
volume,  might  well  have  dwelt  on  the  curious  correspondence 
lintween  the  teiuiwraments  of  tlio  dramatist  and  the  (h'corator, 
lietween  the  playwright  wlio  surrounds  his  "  Ki>x  "  with  such 
otiseone  ministors  <if  plea.sure  as  "  Nano,  Androgyno,  and  Cas- 
trono,"  and  the  artist  who  deliglit4>4l  in  u  grotx-sque  RymlHiliam 
of  fauns  and  dwarfs  and  distortiMl  niiiiniiii, 

Mr.  A.  fJarth  .Tones,  illustrator  and  decorator  of  Thk  Minor 
PoKMs  OK  .John  Mii.ton  ((!.  Hell,  Gs.),  has,  we  think,  gone  ii.stray, 
though,  no  doulit,  with  the  l>«<8t  intentions  in  the  worM.  Kx- 
[ilaining  his  coneeption,  ho  says  : 

In  Milton's  work  there  is  a  rare  combination  of  graceful 
st'holarshiii  and  classic  metho<l  with  the  higli  and  si'vore  ethical 
ideals  of  the  I'uritan,  which  is  )M>rluips  hardly  ex|iressib1e  in 
the  medium  of  the  draughtsman's  art  ;  and  if  he  has  leant 
rather  to  the  severer  side  and  tlie  more  solemn  ufl|>uct  of  the 
lM>et's  work,  it  is  in  the  belief  that  this  asjiect  is  the  one  which 
presents  itsulf  to  the  gr>^at  mass  of  his  n-aders. 

Mr.  .lone.s,  wo  consider,  has  unduly  emphasized  this  .severe  asj)ect 
of  Milton's  work,  and  many  of  his  picturc»s  aro  di'signed  in  a 
spirit  of  grim  archaism  which  is  almost  wooden. 

Mr.  Anning  Bell  is  happier  in  his  decoration  of  E.><ii.i.sii 
LvRii's  Kiio.M  Si'KN.sKK  TO  Mii.TON  ((i.  licll,  6b.).  Here  and  there 
he  fails  in  his  faces  (the  ladies  in  "  Sigli  no  more,  ladies  "  are, 
obviously,  weak-minded,  ami  Cowley  had  no  comic  intentions  in 
writing  "  The  Wish  ")  ;  hut  in  most  cases,  simidrjr  mnmlil'ti^,  ho 
is  delightful,  and  a  fit  illustrator  of  our  most  charming  lyric 
pieces.  It  is  strange,  by  the  way,  tliat  any  one,  selecting  from 
Herrick,  should  omit  the  sonorous  and  splendid  :  — 

Not  all  thy  flushing  suns  are  set, 
Herrick,  as  yet. 

Nor  dotli  tlie  far-drawn  hemisphere 
Frown  and  look  sullen  everywhere. 

Thk  Pii.ouim's  PROflUK.-<s,with  illustrations  again  by  R.  Anning 
Hell,  and  an  introiluction  by  C.  H.  Fisher  (Methuen,  (is.),  adds 
another  to  the  immense  list  of  pictured  editions  of  the  cla.ssic 
ullogory  perhaps  the  most  illustrated  book  in  existence.  Only 
a  week  or  two  ago  wo  noticed  an  edition  of  it  illustrated  by  the 
brothers  Rhead.  Mr.  Anning  liell's  drawings  aro  on  a  smaller 
scale  and  loss  ambitious.  Thoy  reveal  to  the  full  his  grace  of 
conception  and  composition  :  they  show  also  his  occasional  faults 
of  draughtsmanship,  and  that  riatno.'<.s  and  want  of  atmospliere 
which,  whether  it  l)e  due  to  the  reproduction  or  not,  .sometimes 
marks  his  work  in  l>ook  illustration,  and  which  can  l>e  excused 
only  in  the  case  of  drawings  intended  to  l>e  purely  conventional. 
Wo  have  notliing  but  praise  for  Mr.  Firth's  most  illuminative 
introduction,  ami  the  luiok  is  very  well  <;ot  up  and  printed. 

In  Mr.  Krnest  Rhys'  .series  of  "  Illustrated  Knglish 
I'oems"  (Dent.  'M.  (kl.  n.  each),  we  have.IoiiN-  (Jii.i'iv,  the  pictures 
for  which,  in  pen  and  ink,  by  Mr.  C.  E.  Brock,  co\dd  hartlly  lie 
improved  upon  for  life,  humour,  and  truth  ;  and  (jrav's  Kleoy, 
with  wash  drawings  by  Mr.  R.  W.  A.  Rouse.  These  are  ailmirable 
as  landsca(^e  studies,  but  they  do  not  always  catch  the  spirit  of 
the  original.  A  solitary  old  woman  sitting  rather  lazily  by  a 
dull  tire   gives    us   little   idea   of  the  stanza"   For  them  no  more 


the  lilaxing  hearth  shall  burn  "   -unless  it  m<  ' 

u  widow  -ami  the   very   lifuleiu  figure  with   ■.\: 

ilhiatmting  the  next  stanxa  give*  us  very   little  lealing  ot  thn 

"  sturdy  stroke."     And  timro  i«  |M)«itivilv  >.».  Hiii','..«tioii  .,f  ■ 

church  tower  in  any  one  of  the  drawings. 

StRToK  RKs.tkTrH,   illustrattxl   by   K.   J.  li.  Bell, 

(!•.),  may  \m  .said  to  o|iiin   up  a  new  lield  (or  i:  - :  ilor,  and 

to  herald  rather  alarming  resultH  for  the  p\dilic  in  oamki  wbera 
the  illustrator  has  not  the  gon«l  ta*t4>  and  intollignnce  to  say 
nothing  of  the  technical  skill  of  .Mr.  Sidliran.  To  reproduce 
with  the  |iencil  »  definite  scene  which  the  writer  has  depictt-il 
with  the  |ien  is  one  thing  ;  it  is  another  for  art  to  set  about 
interpreting  literary  conceits,  philosophic  symlxds,  and  social 
satire  :  and  it  is  a  startling  departure  from  the  routine  of  tho 
illustrator  to  try  to  show  us  the  "  ('arlylose  "  in  art.  But  the 
plan  gives  the  artist  a  very  free  hand,  and  Mr.  Sullivan,  who  is 
an  enthusiast  on  Carlyle,  has  justifii-<l  his  endi-avours.  "  .'Nartor 
ReRartus,"it  is  to  le  fearisl,no  longer  stands  where  it  did  ;  (,'artyle 
the  philosopher  has  Iwen  overshadow e<l  by  Carlyle  the  historian. 
His  originality  of  style  and  treatment,  his  ebullient  phraseology, 
his  picturesque  and  vigorous  llow  of  wonia  were  new  to  the  world 
when  "  Sartor  "  apiH-arwl  :  and  in  the  "thirties  and  'forties,  whi-n 
the  old  onler,  (lolitical  anil  social,  was  in  the  throes  of  change,  |ieo- 
ple  thought  there  was  really  a  kind  of  new  gos|Md  in  the  "  Anti- 
Hundiiig  "  cry.  We  havi-  comi-  to  l.-arn  that  that  cry  is  often  itmdf 
tho  greati'st  humbug  of  all  :  and. as  the  Carlylese  glamour  hao  failed 
in  the  light  of  common  day,  .some  are  irreverent  enough  to  a.sk  w  hat 
single  truth  of  value  emerges  from  tho  Images  of  "  Sartor  "to 
discover  how  very  few  there  are  among  its  brilliant  |>age«  from 
which  close  attention  can  extract  any  thought  which  is  still 
helpful  ti>  mankind.  Vet  with  .Mr.  Sullivan's  illustrations  wu 
hope  it  may  find  rcailers  again  for  its  literary  merits,  if  not  for 
its  social  philosophy.  His  pictures  of  Teufe!s«lrockh  ami  of 
Heuschrecke  aro  delightful  ;  his  imaginative  studies,  "  War." 
"  The  Mount  i'arna.ssus"  of  the  Itooks  (which,  like  some 
others,  has  an  apt  (terman  suggestion),  "The  School- 
mastiT  of  the  Future,"  "  Adam  and  Kve  [rir-ii  1K10)"  -are  finely 
conceiveil  and  comiKwed,  and  we  must  congratulate  him  on  his 
treatment  of  the  nudo,  so  ditlicult  in  black  and  white  line  - 
though  wa  hastini  to  :u1d  that  ho  has  wisely  avoided  the  famous 
]>as8age  about  Royal  Ceremonies  and  the  House  of  Lords, 
Iwginning  "  Often  in  my  atrabiliar  mooils."  Tho  book  will  do 
mtich  for  Mr.  Sullivan's  reputation  not  only  as  a  draughtsman, 
but  what  is  rarer,  an  artist  of  culture  and  sympathy. 


Hinevican  Xctter. 


SOME    RKC'ENT   N0VEI>5. 

Tn  a  way,  all  portraiture  of  life  on  tlie  terms  th.it  fiction 
proposes  is  impossible.  Life  cannot  give  any  one  it^  confidence 
literally  and  really  as  the  novelist  says  it  has  done  in  a  i-ortain 
ca.se  ;  it  is  essentially  incai>abla  of  being  si>  interviewetl.  But 
unless  you  grant  the  preposterous  premise  that  it  can  Iw  shown 
in  its  deepest  intimacies  by  fiction,  you  simply  cannot  have 
fiction  :    the  thing  ends  U'fore  it  has  hegim. 

The  qui>stion.  after  the  premise  is  grantiil,  is  how  mii.  h 
impossibility  shall  colour  situations,  characters,  and  imident.s. 
For  myself,  after  I  have  supp<>s«.||  the  case,  after  I  have  oui* 
maile  the  inuiiense  conc«>ssion  aske<l  of  me  by  the  art,  I  like  to 
have  the  artist  keep  to  the  clo.se.st  verisimilitude  in  everything. 
I  feel  that  in  supiH>sing  he  can  rof^esent  life  at  all,  I  have  done 
enough,  and  that  he  is  then  I^Mind  not  to  falsify  its  motives  and 
circ\imstam«s  at  all.  It  is  for  some  such  reason  as  this  that 
between  two  extremely  clever  stories  by  two  rather  new  wTiters 
I  choose  one  for  greater  praise  and  the  other  for  less  :  and  I 
cannot  allow  that  they  are  of  kindred  quality  liocause  the  less 
praiseworthy  approaches  the  more  praiseworthy  in  its  methods. 
That  approach  is  rather  too  much  like  the  homage  which  vice 
pays  to  virtun  for  my  austere  ntorality. 
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I  un  oUifwl  to  ova  that  I  read  th*  two  l<ooks  I  iiw»ii  with 

kliuoal  Um  mm*  lMr«*thl*MiMM  :    if  anything  I    f!MiK«l    rather 

mora  in  Um  cniciki  moincnU  of  "  Momn  o(  th»  Lady  Lstty  " 

thaii  in  thuae  of  "  Tli«  Momty  C»pUin  "  ;  hut  I  do  not  t-unsidAr 

ev«n  my  own   ((»>(•  critit-iiiniB  ;    for   the  Ik'**!'"  of 

**  Hotmaol  Ik*    oth«r  people  I  have  no  more  r«(;ard  than  fur  their 

Udr    Utty."    gooM^ksh.     Still,    "  Moran  "    is   u  tli-vor  little 

^,  ''•••k       (tflnr.  and  if  th>»  r«>sd--r  dr«-^   not   mind   frrnntinp, 
Kami.  . 

DoahMay  aad 

HoClBra.  .     '' 

a  6(hing->ohoon<T.  and    artirled   with  a  Ix-iitying- 

pia  (or  a  voyage  to  the  waUTs  uf  Suiith<«ru  California,  thiTf  to 

taka  aharka  for  tbeir   Uvera   in  the  employ  of  the  Chiiu-w  Six 

'"-    Tianiea,  I  cannot  deny  that  he  will  find  a  good  deal  of  reality 

aociety    nian   hiniaelf,    aa   well    aa   in   the   pirat<«-iioiiled 

^•.K  i»  r.  ami  thf   it.\.rikl  Chinrae  oookn  who  manage   the  cTuw. 

A«  f..r  tt"'  HI.  j.l.  iit».  tli.'y   follow  one  another  with  a  profusion 

1  It-ave  one  little  leisuru  for  <jue»tion  of  their 

''  time   the  akipi>er  and   the   hero   Uiard   a 

.1.-.    1   ■    .    •■  .       iv.   !     I  r.rii|>tly   hlowB   up  with   the  skipper  and 

Iv.-i  ••-  thi'  1  ■  !  .  M.  .  i i.i^f  of  the  gigantic  sea-girl  Moran.     She  in 

tha  lUiighter  uf  the  Norse  captain  of  the  derelict,  sin-  was  lM>rn 

au«i  brviight  up  on  tha  iMvan,  and  she  has  alttnys  lived   the  life 

of  a  man.    She  promptly  take*  conunand  of  the  schooner,  and  the 

Karo  b«ooni«a  her  nuit<>  ami   remaiuH  no  m<>re  thun  her  comrotle 

till  sha  turns  ufiun  him   in  the   madness  of  ii  hniid-to  hand  light 

'"-i,  and   finds   him   more  than   Iter  match  in  a 

•Me      Sli«  then  iluly  owns  her  love,  hut  the 

xMuit!)  her  marriage  with  the  hero  wlien 

.•i\.  und  hi<  agitin  liecomes  a  sa^icifty  man. 

I  M  of   the  Chinese   pirate   is   her  prisoner  on  lio.'ird  the 

->i>.l   while  t)>u  hero  is  gone  to  t**a  on  a  nuighlHturing 

.—<   the   chance    to    make    tight    for    the     lump   of 

.ii.i^i^i.-.  ••i>i..h  first  caused  her  trouhlo  with  him  and  his  crew. 

.M>iran  h.'ia  no  lunger  tlie  strength  of  former  days  :    her  love  lias 

••  .         '  '  '      '        instinctively  liecome  de|>uiiilent  on 

K  <'  fulls  uud^r  tin-  ('hinaiiiun's  knife. 

i-me  of  any  romunticistic  .itory  <me 

'  t  :  l>ut  I  should  sincerely  deprecate 

;  ••  Lady  I>etty."  to  which  I  ain 

.,        _  of  time,  to  ray  no  less.     The 

story     ^'ainii     a     certain     efii-ctiveness     from     l>eiiig    so    boldly 

riicuiiistanctil   in    tha   light   of  coinmun  day,  and  in  a  time  and 

place  of  our  own.     Whonver  <lesiru»  a  thrill  may  find  it  in  this 

(r<-sh  an>1  courageous  invention,  which  has  some  divinations  of 

hmnaii  nature,  as  diflfareiiceti  in  man  imture  itnd  womttn  nature, 

<•«  of  conditions,  Voii  are  itware,  in  those, 

.  aa  in  "  The  Mom-y  Captain  "  you  are 

u    '■:'     :   >   <  :..■•.'!    .^-lid,  intereatiogly  unlike  other  worhls  on 

••iti..  :  •■    ■  t  t!,.     Vt'ititic. 

II. 

The  <  hii-.i.".   ir  ■.>'!.  however,  ke«p«  one  illusion  to  the  last, 

and  lioaa  not,  lik^  tli>   Snn  Krancisco  romance,  hreak  an  outer  to 

v:>'t  ..t  .111  inm-r  illusion.     The  working  hy|M>thesi« 

"  TIm    Muaar    suMom   tlui   author,  and  after  tliat  he  makes  as 

I  »i.i«i,.         b;    littl*   demanil    upon  tln>  n-ailer's  imagination  as 

any  nurelixt  I  know.     It  is  a  very  strong.  Nlia|>ely 

■tory  thfouv'liout  :    its  |ieoplH   live   from  their  iii- 

IxTi-nt  prolial'ility,  an<l  it*  event*  hnpiien  liecause 

Um   {«</pl«   ar«   wliat   they   are.     Its    pirate    is  a 

craair  oho  ha«  comc-ri-il   all   the  gax  interests  of  (.'hicago,  and 

ht*  o(lli»r«   atvl   crew   are  the  joumaliatu,  lawgivern,  and  lawyers 

wl»o  al»l  him  :    it*  hero,  so  far  as  it  has  one,  is  the  e<litur  of  a 

tHra«|ia|wr   which   attacks   him.     It«it    it   is  not  luimixwl  virtue 

,.,..1,    .,  ,.s.— i.     i,.,r    unmisml    vice    which   succumlis,    in   tha 

ath  :    he  has  sotne  vary  gooil  qualities,  ami 

''■•■  •""•"  '"•'  ■  '-  -■'     '  i.riiiciple  and  partly  from 

mttmf^u*.    tx  aa    well    as    from  public 

•flint.     W"    '  .itures 

«4  botllCi,  .lly    l„ 

kttom  Umia  M..I  tw  U>  u.aku«|f  yuut   uwb  allvw«<iv«ii  twr  Uiaui.     A 


rather  new  thing  in  fiction  is  the  recognition  of  the  single- 
hoartotl  innocent  sensuousness  of  I/cggett'H  iiassion  for  Isabcllii, 
the  one  womuii  whom  ho  has  loved  l«xly  and  soul,  but  rather 
more  boily  than  soul,  from  his  Iwyhood.  with  u  constancy  as  puri« 
in  ita  way  as  Dextur's  ti-ndcr  truth  t-o  his  su'kwife.  The  two 
men  are  strong,  fierce  animals,  anil  thi-y  are  ipiitj'  convertible  iii 
tlie  quality  of  their  aH'ection.  It  is  Dexter's  woiindiHl  love  for 
hia  wife  tliat  iiiakeN  him  turn  iijion  the  editor  for  some  jeering 
"  society  notes  "  about  her,  anil  prosecute  him  for  criminal 
lilMd  ;  anil  it  is  an  impulse  as  noble  in  Leggett  which 
renders  him  willing  to  forgo  using  testimony  which  could 
save  him  from  State-priHou  liecause  it  has  come  to  him 
from  IsaU'lla,  and  she  ignorautly  shriiikH  from  letting 
him.  It  is  not  mere  tawdry  self-.sacrilice  which  Leggett 
proposes  ,  when  she  understands  and  consents,  he  is 
ready  to  save  himself  at  the  cost  to  her  of  one  of  her  most  sacred 
friaiidsliips.  The  immodesty  uf  nature  as  well  as  its  nuMleNty  is 
respected  in  the  several  studies  of  motive  and  coiuliict.  and  there 
is  an  uncommon  evenness  of  handling  in  the  whole  iKKik.  In  days 
when  there  is  so  much  chicquing  Mr.  Payne  paints  his  (leople  as 
if  from  life,  and  so  as  to  give  you  a  sense  of  their  cor|Minil 
presence  ;  no  one  is  Nliglited,  however  slightly  employeil  ;  and 
the  author  keeps  himself  altogether  out  of  the  scene.  His  sidf- 
deiiial  HUggesla  a  reserve  of  force  from  which  wo  may  ho|M'  still 
lietter  tilings,  or  rather  more  gooil  tliini^s,  for  the  present  U>ok 
is  quite  good  enough.  The  story  is  simple,  «traii;lit,  and 
distinct  ;  and,  without  pretending  to  know  ita  ground  at  tirst 
hand.  I  am  satisfied  of  its  truth  to  that  by  its  truth  to  the 
general  American  ground.  In  fiction  one  could  hardly  learn 
America  better  on  the  side  of  iinBcrupiiloUB  biisinesH,  with  the 
sweet  things  und  the  sail  things,  tlit)  fair  things  as  well  aa  the 
foul,  which  business  shelters  and  shadows,  than  from  this  story, 
where  one  feels  through  all  the  nioteinunt  uf  u  vast,  cumbrous, 
helpless,  pitilesa,  but  not  malevolent  destiny. 

III. 

From  those  new  authors  it  is  a  return  to  the  past,  in  more 
ways  than  one,  to  s]>eak  of  such  a  book  as  "  A  Lover's  Revolt." 
Colonel  l>e  Forest  made  his  reputation  more  than  thirty  years 
ago  by  the  only  great  novel  which  the  Civil  War  iiriHluced.  and 
for  fifteen  years  he  has  printed  no  fiction.  Now,  in  reviving  a 
name  unknown  to  the  latest  generation  of  novel- 
"  *  Lover's  readers,  he  deals  with  the  l)eginning  of  the  War 
T"w'  n  **'     Independence  ;     though     the     memories     of 

Forest  Lexington,  (-'oncord.  and   Bunker-hill  would  have 

Iriingmsn.t.  appealed  more  strenuously  to  almost  any  other 
time  than  this.  The  "  embattled  farmer  "  who 
"  fired  the  shot  heard  round  the  world,"  in  his  heroic  resistance 
of  "  taxation  witluuit  reiiresmitation,"  is  so  little  the  figure  for 
modern  America,  ul>out  to  im|K>Be  her  yoke  on  tjl>-oh  and  nations 
without  the  least  notion  of  deriving  her  "  just  [lowors  "  from 
their  consent,  that  I  should  think  ho  might  l>e  almost  as  accept- 
able to  Kiigland.  where  the  principles  for  which  he  fought  have 
hail  more  and  more  rei-ognition  ever  since.  We  are  Imjierialist* 
now,  and  are  ambitious  for  colonies  of  our  own.  to  lie  exjiloiteil 
lor  our  profit,  and  I  could  fancy  some  ironical  Knglishman  taking 
greater  pleasure  in  the  |)atriotio  memories  of  Colonel  l>e  Forest's 
story  than  some  serious  American.  To  be  sure  I  should  not 
ex|>eit  an  F.ii^ilishiiian  of  any  sort  to  enjoy  the  rather  thumping 
hostility  towards  his  country  which  the  liook  expresses  ;  other 
|>eople's  ]>utriotism  is  always  unpleasant  :  but  1  think  it  Would 
do  him  no  harm,  even  in  this  inoment  of  Anglo-Saxon  fraterniza- 
tion, to  realize  how  much  the  {MTsonal  equation  had  to  do  with 
the  hatrm]  of  the  colonists  for  the  motherland.  It  colours  the 
story  very  deeply,  and  it  suggests  an  iincomforttflilc  but  not 
unprofitable  question  whether  even  now  we  nnderstanil  each  other 
so  much  OS  we  suppose,  and  whether  we  should  love  each  other 
more  if  wo  understoml  each  other  Ix'tU-r. 

What  I  think  we  might  agree  al>oiit  is  the  vividness  with 
which  Colonel  l)e  Forest,  has  presented  the  social  and  political 
•difiM  of  the  time  and  place.  The  ai.-tion  passes  almost  entirely 
in  Koston,  shifting  only  to  Lexington  and  Concoid  for  the  day 
of  tba  bghti  there  ;    and    the    period   cuf  ered  is  the  brief  space 
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Uttwiiun  tlio  Dritihli  exp«Mlition  to  deiitroy  t)ii>  Aiiii>ricAii  itoren 
and  tlw  liritiah  evacuation  of  ii(^>at<iu.  Tho  clinrarttir  ilnnit  with 
in  tliat  of  tho  licmluti  Torim  niiil  tlioir  ari|iiaii>ljiiii'<'ii  anion;.'  th<' 
ollioorH  of  tliu  ^^'arri.son  un  tin-  olio  liitiui,  anil  on  tho  uthor  that  of 
tl»>  Ainurii-an  lover  who  r«l'«l«  at  hin  inistri'Hs'M  |ii«'ff>roni'o  for  un 
Kn^liNh  ('itptain,  and  that  of  thii  raw  colonial  in«iir^)'ntii  whom 
thoir  Inadtim  are  haHtily  thajiin);  into  Continontal  iioldiorii.  A.i 
yet  tho  insur^onta  call  th»niHi<lv»N  Kn);liiihnit<n,  and  Utliovo  theni- 
.st-lvoa  di'ftindoni  of  Kn^diNhnimi's  rights  ;  Imt  tho  swift  chan^v  to 
an  An\«rii'an  conmioiiNiioiiH  in  jo'aphically  caught.  'I'lio  iM<riion« 
of  thi^  ilraina  artt  roni^hly  hlocknd  out  ;  thorn  in  littln  shading'  ; 
tliK  jiortruitN  uv«  in  hold  hiack  and  wliito.  Imt  thoro  ii«  a  trunk 
rtioo^>nition  of  faotH  and  a  liHnrty  conttMiipt  for  oonvontioiml 
iduulH  of  the  |iaMt.  which  conHolos.  ('oloncl  l><t  Kore.stdcaU  with 
our  lirst  Civil  War  as  directly  an  if  it  were  the  second,  throu^di 
which  ho  fun^lit  ;  and  the  liattle-piiH'os  ure  thoao  of  a  man  who 
ha.s  hiniHolf  known  hattlos.  They  aro  tho  Itoiit  thin^jn  in  tho  ImhiU, 
and  are  8tudii>d  in  all  thuir  <lotail  with  a  vigour  and  distinctnoaa 
which  recall  tho  Imttlu-piecea  of  "  War  and  IVaco,"  or  the 
tromundoiis  canvaRoa  uf  Verontcha^in.  Any  onu  who  caroa  to 
know  liow  tho  Americans  folt  and  thoiii;ht  and  did  in  tho  hriof 
skirndshoH  at  Ijoxin^don  :in<l  Concord,  and  tho  all-day  hattlo  at 
lliinker-hill.  can  learn  it  with  edifying;  truth  from  |mi;os  whoro 
I  could  have  wished  a  rather  less  impassioni^l  disro^'iird  of  tho 
linor  work  of  analysis  and  synthesis  in  motive  and  manner.  Hut 
(M>rhup8  one  ou^'ht  to  remond>or  that  lifo  itself  at  that  day  was 
miitp  indiH'eront  to  the  aiiiiin'rn  than  it  is  now. 

W.    I).    Hf)WKLI,K. 

(Copyright,  1808,   in    the   ITnitod  States  of  America,   hy  Flarj^T 

:ind  liros.) 
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MR.    WILLIAM     IJLACK. 

No  precedinj;  ago  can  show  anythinj;  like  the  same  nunil>er  of 
jjood  novelists  just  liolow  tho  first  rank  as  the  last  forty  years  in 
Kn^land.  Many  of  them  have  (lassed  away,  and  their  memory  is 
all  hilt  swani|>e<l  uniler  the  hosts  of  snccossors  that  liaston  after 
them,  like  tho  leaves  in  Vallomhrosa.  Mr.  William  lllack,  whoso 
death  wo  rej^rot  to  roconl,  was  amon^Ht  tho  most  industrious  ami 
at  one  time  tho  must  popular  of  the.so  novelists,  althou^'h  the 
chauj;e  in  tho  public  ta.ste  and  a  certain  hick  of  staying  power  in 
his  own  talent  latterly  deprived  him  of  the  vogue  that  ho  attained 
from  1870  to  1886.  Horn  in  (JIasgow  in  1841,  and  traino<l  in  that 
London  nowspai>or  world  which  ho  depictc<l  in  one  of  his  later 
novels — ho  was  a  War  Correspondent  in  18(i6,  and  did  much  work 
on  the  Dailii  jVi'ic.s— ho  was  lucky  enough,  after  courting  success 
with  "  Love  and  Marriage,"  "  In  Silk  Attire,"  and  one  or  two 
other  books,  to  hit  tho  popular  ta.sto  in  1871  with  his  fourth  novel, 
tho  delightfid  "  Daughter  of  Hoth.  '  This  story  of  a  little 
"  heathen  "  maid  from  Franco  thrown  among  Scotch  Church 
K.ldors  brought  into  play  two  of  the  elements  of  Mr.  Hlack's 
attractiveness  -a  pretty  love  story,  and  West  Highland  scenery. 
The  third  element  was  salnum-tishing,  of  which  no  man  has  loft 
more  enthusiastic  or  vivid  narratives.  Tho  "  Princess  of  Thido  " 
(1873)  led  many  com|.>etent  judges  to  pre<.lict  a  great  future  for 
the  novelist  who  could  di.s.s«ct  a  woman's  heart  so  .skilfully  at 
thirty-two,  and  set  the  analysis  against  so  brilliant  ami  highly- 
culourwl  a  backgrounil.  This  wa.s  Mr.  Hlack's  high-uater-nuirk. 
When  he  deliberately  set  hinifolf  to  surpass  it  ho  only  .Mucc<>e<hHl 
in  prinlucing  the  rather  hysterical  tragetly  of  "  Macleod  of 
Dare  "  (1878),  which  was  too  crude  for  tho  critics  and  too  sad 
for  the  purchasers.  Happily,  this  final  experiment  was  sulhciont 
to  convince  Mr.  Black  that  his  strength  did  not  lie  in  tragetly, 
and  he  has  since  been  content  to  produce  plea.tant,  gracefully 
told,  as  a  rule  happily  ending,  love  stories,  at  the  rate  of  one 
or  two  a  year,  which  fultilled  the  whole  purpose  of  their  being  in 
giving  many  happy  hours  to  thousands  of  readers.  Amongst  the 
best   of   them    we    may  recall    "  The  Strange  Adventures  of   • 


Phaeton  "  flfl^l),  one  of  the  must  a((rMielil«  oom|ienIons  fur  • 
journey  on  tho  (ireat  North  H4>ad,  and  the  |«r>-iit  of  a  Ur|{e 
progeny,  that  have  hanlly  eipiallixl  it,  mich  •»  "  Wl  r  -." 

'■  Mailcap    VioKil    "    (l>'7rtl,    it-<    author  i>     "wn     f»'.  -ml 

"  White  Ho.ithor    '  (IK                       i><  the  .i  i  '■    ■  i 

salmoii-tinhing,  and   con-                  ...   wotnUi;  .t^  i..ii.4..ii 

Highland  wenery  and  low  life  in  (ilasguw.  "  tsunriae,  "  with 
ita  secmt  aocietioe,  was  a  mure  Mtrioiia  undurtakiii);,  ami  "  .liulitli 
Shakos] Mtare,"  an  ex|>uriment  in  literary  hiatoriral  fiction, 
though  full  of  Hlack's  chai-m  of  lentimeiit,  did  not  win  great 
applause.  Mr.  Black's  |H>pulurity  wasoarnod  by  itoml.honiMit  work, 
by  dose  olwervation  of  certain   ty|ius  of  <!  oil   inaiiiier, 

and  by  a  constant   study   of  scenery  and  at  in  which  he 

was  liel|x«l  by  his  early  artistic  training.      I  ye 

for  colour  and  etl'ect  wat  so  rfe<i_.-ni/<il  by  it 

many  of  them  almost  i<  ->.     -Mr. 

Black's  intense   love  of    :  iu'iunt<«l 

in  itutlf  to  a  touch  of  the  roucli-aiivertiHetl  "  Celtic  genius." 
Almost  all  the  notable  ftiatures  of  his  liookR  -including,  by 
the  way,  his  pictures  of  (German  ty|«a  -were  reflections  of 
his  own  exiMirionces  and  settmoil  to  put  his  life  l«fore  the 
reader.  As  healthy  love-stories  with  a  breoxy,  pictures<|un 
background,  his  lM>st  novels  snr|i(uist<il  almost  any  coiit<<tn|i<>rai'y 
wiirk  of  the  kind.  

I^KOM    A    •OKKK.sfoN'liKVT.  J 

Mr.  Blai'k's  work  never  challengeil  cuiii|iariBi>n  with  the 
highest  Hights  of  imaginative  fiction  ur  the  scientific  reeuarclies, 
now  BO  fushionable,  into  tho  abysses  of  human  character.  Hut 
from  the  first  it  struck  a  note  which  ap|it-uli><i  to  a  largo  holy  of 
cnltiviitod  .and  refliiisl  sentiment,  ami  which,  in  spite  of  many 
changes  in  public  tast^t,  has  not  faileil  to  .ittract  and  t<>  delight 
thonsaiiils  of  readers.  With  the  romance  of  ;ulventui'e  and  the  novel 
of  analysis  Mr.  Hlack's  airy  tales  of  life  on  Highland  moors, 
Hebridean  seas,  and  sunny  ilouiis  had  as  little  in  common  as  if 
they  wore  tho  proiluct  of  another  contury  and  another  continent. 
Yet  Mr.  HIack  was,  like  his  successors,  tho  prmluct  of  his  age. 
When  he  came  to  Loiwlon  as  a  journalist,  hoping  to  achieve 
higher  things,  a  generation  ago,  the  reiuling  world  had  got  tireii 
of  the  society  novel  of  which  IVollojie  was  tho  most  |>opnlar 
manufacturer  and  of  the  sensational  stories  in  which  a  hniidruil 
imitators  followeil  the  track  of  the  author  of  "  ].jidy  Awlley's 
.Secret."  The  time  hail  come  to  "  go  back  to  nature,"  though 
not  ipiito  in  tho  way  in  which  Kou.sseau  and,  afterwards,  Wonls- 
worth  made  that  appeal  to  their  contem|K(raries.  The  moment 
when  Mr.  HIack  apiiearod  on  the  stage  as  a  writ<T  of  fiction  was 
favourable,  for  the  artistic  revival  h.ad  Iwgun  to  touch  tho  miiidle 
classes.  Poetic  landsca|io  was  tho  dominant  feature  in  the 
picture  exhibitions.  Mr.  Matthew  Arnold  was  untiring  in  his 
protests  against  the  noisy  vanities  of  a  Corinthian  rhi^tunc.  HIack 
had  high  aspirations,  which,  with  the  good  sense  and  solf- 
restraint  of  his  countrymen,  he  kept  under  <lisoiplino<l  omtrtd 
until  lie  saw  his  way  to  use  his  |>owers  to  the  best  effect.  It  is 
true  he  had  no  I'niverBity  training,  but  he  was  well  and  widely 
read  in  Knglish  literature  and  in  French  ami  (Jerman.  He  was 
a  little  ovi'r  thirty  when  his  gifts  as  a  novel  writer  began  to  Ini 
recogni/.id.  "A  Daughter  of  iietli  "  -a  .story  of  aihuirable 
delica«.'y,  |tatlios,  and  humour  gave  him  a  (Htsitiuii  which,  in  a 
sense,  he  never  lost.  In  it  am  to  be  IouihI  all  the  4iiali- 
ties  tliat  secured  for  his  work  such  wiite  and  lasting 
popularity— the  |>assionate  love  of  natural  beauty,  the 
observant  eye  of  the  arti.st.  the  int<'i  '   tioii  of  form  and 

colour,  the    language    of    one   who  ib  >  iN-anty  and  was 

himself  a  writer  of  graceful  and  mu>K'aI  verse.  But  what 
es|>ecially  caught  hold  of  the  r«ading  public  was  the  chamiing 
ideul  of  youthful  womanhood  warm-hearted  and  light-hearte<l, 
simple  and  pure — which  was  first  present***!  in  "  Coquette,"  the 
heroine  of  "'  A  Daughter  of  Heth,"  and  repniliiced  in  nearly  a 
score  of  later  novels.  It  is  true,  as  Mr.  Hlack's  critics  used  to 
say,  that  his  plots  were  slight  and  even  flimsy,  ami  that  there 
was  no  attempt  at  the  systematic  working  out  of  characters. 
Hut  this  criticism  did  not  afl'ect  his  reader*,  who  remained 
faithful  to  him  almost  to  the  end. 
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Mr.  Bbek,  (hough   h*  waa   born   in   OlMgow  »n(1   bora  » 

M  in  hi«  innor  nature  ■  fr«»uino  Hif;>>lam1or, 

ililMiiii  itiim    of   {n»i.  ■  lixMU,  "f  teiiiJer 

tm€f  pMaion.  Umt  i«  rh...  of  tlii<  Scottiith 

Calt.    Thraogh  all  (ha  •unnv  rharm  uf  lu^  UIm  tlx-ro  ninii  un 

andareturaat  of  malanehcly,  a  Mnao  of   tlio  oUtii  il  tm^e^ly  uf 

lif*.      In   |M>nonal   intanouna   Mr.    HIaok    wa«  a   utanch    an«l 

r.>Mlial    fri«n<l,    f«U   of   ganefond   appr(^cialioll    for    his  literary 

I  rotheri  in  arma,    and    prompt   to   help  thoso  in  nwnl.     Ho  waa 

r*«d,  axeapt  wtth  hit  intJmnt«a,  and  wliilo  he  aovmvd  t>i  livi) 

;  tha  ereatioiw  of  hit  fancv,  he  rarely,  if  «ver,  talkot) 

Bit   habit    w.a«  to  work    out  tho  plan  uf  his  story 

>  ym  hofran  t^^  writ^  it,  and,  whun  lis  <ii<l  \n%\n.  it  ciime  from 

.11    in   roinpU'ti*   ami  i>»'rfoct  form.     His 

1  manusi-rii't  seldom  showoil  an  erasure. 

In  his  lat«r  yaaf*   Mr.  Klaok    li%-o<l    in  l<rif;hton.  but,  until 

hia  haalth  failed,  b*  waa  often  in    London,  where  he  enjoye<l  the 

Bociaty  of  litarar}-   and   artiatic  friends,  and  still  oftenor  in  the 

country,  gantrally  in  ScotUnd.    Hut  most  of  his  work  was  dune 

in  hia  ovn  horoa  among  the  happy  influences  of  family  life. 


Corrcsponbetice. 

— -♦- — ■ 

THE    LATE    MR.    FINLAYS    LIBRARY. 

TO    IHK    EUri-OK. 

Sir, — It  !.•*  much  to  be  hope<l  that  some  steps  may  he 
taken,  before  it  is  too  late,  for  preventing;  the  dispersJion 
of  the  library  of  the  late  (ieorge  Finlay,  Ksij.,  hi.-itorian  of 
(Jre*ce,  b«  «'ell  as  the  defitruction  of  the  house  in  which 
he  resided,  both  which  contingencies  appear  to  lie  within 
measurable  di.<«tAnce. 

>e.  which  i.<  excellent  and  contain.^  a  <|uantity 
of  L  I   Kntjli.sh   furniture,  is    situated   in  a    larjje 

IfunJen  in  a  ijuarter  of  the  town  of  Athens  called  the 
I'laka,  close  to  the  slojtes  of  the  Acroi>olis.  and  next  door 
to  the  houiie  occupiwl  by  the  late  tJeneral  ('hurch.  which 
is  now  used  &.*  a  school.  Both  these  houses  are  the  free- 
hold projierty  of  Mr.  Kinlay's  heirs.  The  library,  which. 
at  a  goe  ts  of  ."^inie  ;i.(KH)  volumes,  is  disposed  in 

the    orig  miut-wood    IxwkcAses,    the    l>ooks    being 

anaoged  as  they  were  left  by  Mr.  Finlay  himself,  and 
has  mnained  practically  untouched  since  his  death  in 
ISi.'i.  I  understand  that  two-third.s  of  the  collection  is  of 
\aliie.     This  jwrtion  ■  of  lx)oks,  i>fimi>hlets,  maps, 

broadsheetti,  tV:c.,  on  ;  <^inK  subjects: — (a)  Hi.ntory 

of  the  Kyzantine  Kmpire;  {fi)  History  of  the  Ottoman 
('oiv{a«)<t;  (-,)  History  of  the  (ireek  Hace  in  the  Middle 
A^e«;  (i)  History  of  the  (ireek  Hevolntion  and  subse<|Uent 
lielleni<-  Kingdom  down  to  about  1HG8.  Of  these  the 
books  under  the  henilin<;s  /j,  y,  i,  are  the  most  valuable 
Mil,  a-^  thcv  d«.  large  tmmlvTs  of  c-o- 
und  |«UMplilels.  hi^turiral  and  |i«>liticnl. 
which  It  would  be  im{to.s.<ible  now  to  pro<-nre  elsewhere. 
Their  great  merit  is  their  completeness.  There  is 
apf«rently  no  literature  of  value  treating  of  these  subjects 
whi' '  '        not  contain.    It  is  of  the  utmost 

wv  ■  :iut  the  colle<-tion  should  be  kt*|it 

;  to  hiixr  il  -pill  up  into  auction  lots  or  divided 
■i  two  or  more  purchaser-*  would  K*  a  great  mis- 
fortune. Ke«idt>«i  the  works  above  mentioned,  there  is  also  a 
lair  clii«*icnl  and  archa-ological  colle<tion  which  would  be 
of  great  u«e.  but  the  value  of  which  is  not  to  l>e  comfmred 
to  t"  alxivo  ei  ■  ■ .]. 

"f  th»-  r-  lool  of  Archa-ology 

in    ■  i«,  i   liel  :i  considering  the   matter  of 

tlm  .  '•  of  th«-  -    ;  but  I  understand   that  the 

suiii   >  •  •  '     namely,  five  hundred  poumls — is  supiiose<l  to 
he  !•»•  higti,  ami  that  it  i-  maintaine*!  by  exjierts  that  the 


collection,  Ixwk  for  book,  would  not  realize  that  sum  in 
Kngland.  I  think,  however,  that  if  such  is  the  case,  the  valuer 
can  have  taken  no  account  of  the  si>ecial  value  of  the 
collection  on  the  spot,  nor  of  its  value  as  a  whole,  com- 
jiarwl  with  that  of  its  individual  books;  nor  can  he  have 
been  aware  that  the  handsouic  Ixwkcascs,  whose  value 
cannot  be  under  one  hundred  ixiunils.wouhl  be  included,  I 
l)elicve,  in  the  purdiasc.  1  understand  the  freehold  liou.se 
anil  garden,  including  the  fiunitiue  and  hooks,  might  be 
purcliase<l  for  a  very  inislenite  sum  ;  and  it  is  a  v:v.>;t  pity, 
in  my  humble  opinion,  that  the  house  and  library  of  Mr. 
Kinhiy  couhl  not,  owing  to  circumstances,  have  been  pui- 
chaseil  for  the  use  of  the  students  ol  tlie  British  School  in 
Athens. 

It  is  much  to  l)e  wished  that  the  existence  of  this 
library  might  be  more  generally  known,  in  order  tiiat 
some  literary  siM-iety  or  wealthy  jirivate  individual  might 
be  induce<l  to  purchase  it  as  it  stands,  either  for  the 
British  School  of  Archaeology  in  Athens,  or  for  some  other 
definite  puqwse  in  connexion  with  the  study  of  the 
history  and  arclia-ology  of  this  country. 

AHTlllH  F.  G.  LEVESON-GOWEK. 

H.B.M.  Legation,  Athens. 

INTERNATIONAL  UNIVERSITY  EXTENSION. 

TO  THK    KIIITOH. 

Sir,— Kindly  iiliow  mo  to  suggpst  tlirongli  your  columns  to 
the  consideration  of  tho.se  who  take  an  interest  in  furthering  and 
widenin<;  the  intluence  of  the  University  Extension  Movement  or 
of  the  I'niversity  of  London  twyond  ii  purely  Knglish  sphere  the 
desinihility  of  organizing;  midsummer  university  coiuses  for 
foi-eign  .stuileiit-s,  on  the  lines  of  thoHP  the  Alliance  Franvaise 
has  so  succf.iNfully  org:ini/.wl  in  Paris.  I  need  not  point  out  the 
Iirofoiind  intlncni'e  cour.Kes  on  Kn;,dish  language,  laws,  and 
cu.stoms  would  have  on  the  imagination  of  KtiuleiitM  that  wonlil 
come  from  foreign  lands.  Hy  coming  into  contact  with  oniincnt 
Kiiglish  teachers,  l)y  seeing  and  observing  Knglish  ways  and 
manners  as  they  are  met  with  in  tho  broail  daylight  of  actual  life, 
they  would  go  bark  with  a  miml  enriched  with  more  accurate 
notions  of  what  is  truly  good  and  ailmirable  in  Knglish  character 
and  in.stitntions.  You  might  be  generous  enough  t<>  oix-n  yonr 
colunuis  for  ventilating  and  discussing  a  scheme. 

PAUL    ISARHIER. 

University  College  of  South  Wales 

and  Monmouthshire,  CarditT. 

DICKENS    AND    HIS    ILLUSTRATORS. 

TO    TIIK    EDIiOK. 

Sir,— May  I  be  permitted,  in  self-defence,  to  reply  to  certain 
points  raise<l  by  yonr  reviewer  in  bis  very  appreciative  notici'  of 
my  lH>ok,  which  y<m  fuvounsi  with  so  prominent  a  pl.ioe  in  a 
recent  numlx'r  ?  He  asks.  "  Is  it  not  the  fact  that  the  facsiniilen 
of  the  two  I'  I'ickuick  °|  plates  |  by  Mus.sJ  which  originally 
ap|iuuie<l,  and  which  were  issued  in  the  Kilitimi  <lr  /lu, ,  were 
ext.cut»'d  by  Mr.  K.  W.  l'ailtlior|>«i  i' "  In  response  to  this  ipiery, 
I  beg  to  say  that  I  have  it  on  the  anthority  of  Mr.  Pailthorpu 
himself  that  his  i-tchiMl  ifjilii-im  of  those  designs  were  pro<blced 
in  IKH»(,  and  were  sold  to  Mr.  O.  Hindley.  With  regard  to 
Thackeray's  littlft  sj>pe<-h  anent  Dickens'  refusal  to  accept  his 
services  as  illustrator  of  "  Pickwick,"  I  (like  my  critic)  have 
always  <'oiisidcied  it  as  ii  sarcastic  allusion  to  his  own  ability  as 
a  draiightsmun  that  (as  your  revii-wcr  observes)  "  there  was 
more  of  liantor  than  uf  grave  assertion  in  the  oft-<|iiotod 
passage . ' ' 

While  much  regretting  the  omission  from  my  list  of  Dickens 
Pictun-s  of  the  interesting  canvas  by  Sir  .lolin  Millais  (of  which  I 
had  not  previously  heard), I  must  (loint  out  that  the  other  paint- 
ing to  which  my  critic  refers  as  missing  from  tho  list — viz.,  "The 
Frozen  Dfep,"  by  CI  ark  son  Stanflcld— could  not  appropriat«'ly 
liml   a  plao*  there,  for  tha  reason  that  the  author  of  the  play 
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IiJiviii(»  timt  titlo  wu.s  imt  Diikrim,  Imt  Wilkif  Collins,  ultli'iiiRh 
it  has  roiviitly  trttiiM|iiniI  lli;it  tin'  finiiirr  «a«  ro.i|M)iiHililti  for 
Honio  of  th(t  toxt. 

My  critic  ik  mil  c|iiiC'  aicni.iL.-  m  'ii;^;;i-.ftiiig  lliat  '•  tlio 
rcforoiioo  to  tlio  '  me/.y.i>tiiit  iilmiliii(; '  on  tlio  latci-  <>f  IMii/.'fi 
]iliit«^N  bIiouIiI  Niiroly  1x1  '  iKiiintint.' "  In  iilliiclinR  to  "  nn'/./o- 
tint  glmilin^  "  I  rrforriMl  mcn^ly  to  tho  olVi'ii  nslwing  that  of 
mn/.xiitiiit,  for  it  iH  ol>vi<>iis  to  iiny  <>iii<  who  iinilcrHlnruU  tli« 
/'••/iiii'/i"'  of  onKritN  iti^  mi  Htcd  or  c<>|>p«r  tliat  tliu  "  uliailin;;  "  in 
tlioMK  imrtii'iilar  plalos  is  neither  nic/,/otint  nor  ininutint,  hut 
was  iiroiiuccil  l)y  iiiciins  of  the  niling-niacliiin',  in  I'hin'ii  inter 
(lesignH  aK  well  as  the  uurlii^r  onus. 

I  iim,  yonr.M  faithfully. 

«t.  Allwiis.  KKKDKKK'    G.  KITTON. 


*»*  From  Mr.  Kit  ton  "HoxiiliinationitajiiHoirn  that  Mr.  K.  I'ail- 
thorjK'  dill,  an  we  thought,  etch  farsiniiius  of  the  linns  pIntv.M. 
Ho  nBO-M,  hoHover,  the  term  ii/i/iiii  in^tea<l  of  "  facsiniilo."  \ 
ni'lii-ii  is  usually  un<ler«too<l  to  lio  a  re|)ctitioii  of  a  work  hy  the 
original  hand.  \Vlion  it  is  l>v  another  artiHt  it  i»  simply  a  copy, 
anil  whore,  as  in  tho  ca.w  ot  Mr.  Pailtliori)0,  it  anus  at  and 
attains  the  ulo.sest  po.s.sihlo  imitation,  it  may  Ik)  callod  a 
facBiniilo.  Mr.  Kitton  accepts  otU'  view  as  to  Thackeray's 
allusion  to  his  illustrati  vn  aspirations  Iwin^  of  a  humorous  kinil. 
lUit  from  his  Ixiok  wo  iliil  not  gatlior  this  to  l>o  his  opinion. 
As  to  "  Tho  Frozen  Deep,"  a.s  Dickons  is  now  a<;ceptoiI  as 
part  author,  the  inclusion  of  the  picture  .seAus  to  us  ilesiralile 
Ml  such  a  li.st.  Tho  fact  that  Dickens  playcnl  tho  principal  iwirt 
and  proiluci'd  tho  play  did  not  iiiHuonce  us  in  tho  su^'go.stion. 
Wo  wero  well  awam  tliat  I'hi/.  employed  niochaiiically-rulcd 
shading  on  some  of  his  platos.  Indeol,  Mr.  Kitton  refers  to 
it,  U»>.  It  was  when  ho  procoo«lod  to  s|ieak  of  "  mo/.y.otint '" 
that  we  pointed  out  what  will  strike  most  readers  as  an  en'or. 
.Aiptatint  was  conuuon  onoui,'h  in  those  days  as  a  method  wlioro- 
with  to  '■  colour  "'  or  stronLTthon  the  olfoct  of  a  plati'  ;  actual 
mezzotint  was  novor  .so  used  liy  the  illustrators.  It  scoms  that 
Mr.  Kitton  was,  after  all,  referrinj;  to  tho  samo  nuichine-rulinfi, 
and  that  it  was  tlio  va^uo  uso  of  a  tuclinical  term  which  gave 
rise  to  tho  misunderstanding. 


THE    LAUREATESHIP    AND    ITS    DUTIES. 

TO    THE    KDITOK. 

Sir, — Tn  its  review  of  "  Lamia's  Winter  Quarters  "  Liicni- 
Uiic  has  given  fresh  and  wider  currency  to  the  prevailing  b<'liof 
that  Poets  Laureate  are  "  comp<'lled  hy  official  dnty  "  to  write 
on  certain  themes  and  on  certain  occasions  whi'ther  they  feel  a 
spontaneous  impulse  to  do  so  or  not.  It  is  much  to  bo  dcsirinl 
tluit  this  misconception  of  the  position  and  duty  of  the  Lainvato 
should  once  for  all  bi!  disptdKxl.  When  Southey  was  appointed 
to  the  office  it  was  well  iniilerstood  that  any  supiKi8e<l  existing 
obligation  of  tho  kinil  was  to  fall  into  desuutude,  tin'l  I  do  not 
think  1  am  committing  any  breach  of  conlidenco  or  etiquette  in 
adiling  that  tho  present  Poet  Laureate  has  been  heanl  to  say  that 
on  his  nomination  it  was  graciously  intimated  to  him  by  the 
Sovereign  that  he  woidd  know  when  best  iind  how  best  to  give 
expression  to  national  sentiment.  I  am  quite  certain,  moreover, 
that  ho  is  the  last  person  in  tho  world  to  write  on  ceremonial 
compulsion. 

I  am,  your  obedient  servant, 

Athenieum  Club,  Doc.  6,  1898.  M. 


IFlotcs. 


In  next  ww'k's  Litfralnrf  "  Among  My  Rwks  "  will  bo  by 
tho  Rev.  Sabine  Baring-Gould  on  the  snbject  of  Christmas  Carols. 
■•  *  ♦  « 

Sir  Spcnoer  St.  John  has  finished  his  Life  of  Sir  James  Brooke 
and  it  will  lie  published  early  in  the  jipring.  Wien  this  is  pub- 
lished Sir  Spencer  hojies  to  begin  writing  a  book  he  has  long 
contemplated,  "  Incidents  in  a  Dii>loniatic  Career,"  wliich,  con- 
sidering his  wide  and  varied  experiences,  .should  bo  an  interest- 
ing volume. 


••TliefJirlhiMHlnf  Maria.l  ts 

ago,  is  to  In-  followwl  liy    a  I.  ^'i 

ill  the  so«-lely  of  the  early  (iiirl  of  tho  t»iil'.  ■•( 

Aldorloy.     It  will  In'  i'riii.:ii<<l  liy  Mi^i  .Ini  .  wl 

the  fumior  volume. 

»  •  •  • 

The  Gruiid  Dukn  AluxAiidor,  ('•ptain  in  the  liiipiTi»l  Kuasiaii 
navy,  has  revised  that  iKirtion  of  Mr.  .lann'*  •'  All  tb«  World'ii 
Fighting  Shi|is  "  which  deals  with  Huhsiaii  sfTairs  •  fact  of 
great  imixn-taiice,  as  detailK  nUiut  tho  Kunsiaii  navy  ha»« 
generally  lieeii  more  m  loss  guoss-wotk.  The  MH^rond  yaar'n  iiwaM 
of  "  Fighting  Ships  "  will  also  e<inl»iii  a  complirt*  piiHorial 
index,  whereby  the  naum  of  any  stinngo  warship  can  !>• 
imnuHliately  a8<'0rtaiiie<l  on  sight.  AU'igethei  Ihrio  will  I*  1 ,0n«( 
anthoiiticatcd  illu.Htrations.  A  general  revision  of  the  wholw 
work  has  alsii  li«on  undeitaken  by  Liontenant  le  Man|uis  ilo 
Kalineoui-t,  author  of  "  Los  FluttoH  do  Comlmt  etrangcr  on 
li^.tT,"  and  the  sec-tions  on  gunnery  ami  enginooring  have  l«eti 
ciirrccto<l  by  experts.  Many  of  tho  statistics  usually  acc«pted 
have  licon  prove«l  erroneous,  while  in  one  or  two  cases  certain 
ships,  generally  listed,  have  licon  found  to  have  no  existence  at 
all  ;  Pedro  d'Aragon,  "  a  Spanish  cruisor,"  is  one.  Tho  notos 
on  tho  Spanish-American  war,  supplieil  by  oHicers  cngage<l, 
contnin  many  now  details.  The  greater  |>art  of  the  letterpross 
will,  as  before,  Ix!  in  Knglish,  French,  <Jeniiaii,  and  Italian. 
.Mr.  Jane  is  Ijoth  artist  and  author.  His  IxMik  has  been  widely 
road  and  quotetl,  not  only  in  Continental  countries,  but  in 
Japan,  and  his  "  War  Game  "  has  been  ado|itcid  by  every  ciniiitry 
in  Kuroiic  wtvo  our  own. 

«  »  •  • 

Towards  the  end  of  January  Messrs.  Har]>ors  will  publish 
"  A  Thousand  Days  in  tho  Arctic,"  by  Mr.  F.  J.  Ja^-kson,  tho 
loader  of  tho  Jack.son-Harmsworth  Kxpe<lition,  which  si>ent  morn 
than  throe  years  in  tho  previously  little  known  Kai^er  Fraiiz- 
Jo..<of  Land.  It  is  in  the  form  of  a  journal  written  at  the  timii 
— in  the  tout,  the  whale  lioat,  or  tho  hut  ujkwi  Capo  Flora  - 
and  doscrilies,  among  other  things,  Mr.  Jack.son's  strange 
meeting  with  Dr.  Nansun  and  Lieutonant  Julutii.sen  in  the  Far 
North,  together  with  an  appendix  U|H)n  the  .scientific  work  of  th« 
expedition.  There  will  be  photographic  illu.strations  and 
drawings  by  Mr.  R.  W.  MacKth,  A.R.A..  Mr.  Cliff.. ■  m, 

and  others,  from  data  furni;<he<l  by  meniliers  of  tlie  e 
♦  «  ♦  * 

Tlio  Bishop  of  London,  who  was  entertained  by  the  New 
Vagalxinds  last  Saturday  evening,  alluded  to  a  letter  written  by 
Charles  Lamb,  who  wished  to  dissuade  a  friend  from  taking  a 
journey  to  China.  "  Remember,"  said  Lamb,  "  it  is  a  most 
painful  thing  to  sit  at  a  table,  imt  as  a  sruost,  but  as  meat.'' 
Lamb,  if  «e  recollect  aright,  pretendi^d  to  find  tho  worst  omens 
in  tho  name  of  the  jiooplo  whom  his  frieml  was  to  visit  ;  from 
"  Man-chow  "  Tartars,  he  said,  nothing  but  cannibalism,  with 
tho  addo<l  indignity  of  mustiird,  was  to  Ihj  exjiectod.  The 
Bishop,  however,  failwl  to  show  that  Vagalxnids  are  Tartars  ;  and, 
indee<l.  Dr.  Conan  Doyle,  who  projKisoil  Dr.  Croighton's  health,  so 
far  from  using  "mnstanl"  contented  himself  with  the  most  genial 
chaff.  But  the  Vagabonds  and  their  guest  ha<l  serious  topics  t«i 
discuss.  Dr.  Conan  Doyle,  for  example,  speaking  as  a  maker  of 
fiction,  dwelt  on  the  value  of  the  Bishop's  IxMiks  to  the  historical 
novelist.  "  The  historian  and  tho  traveller,"'  he  said,  "  repre- 
sented that  groat  quarry  from  which  the  writer  of  firtion  obtained 
the  stones  with  which  to  make  his  own  little  housti."  Alas  ! 
we  all  of  us  have  access  to  tho  "  quarry  " — to  the  researches  of 
historians— but  only  those  who  i>ossc8s  the  architectonic  secret 
have  tho  i)ower  of  transforming  the  rough  ashlar  into  smooth. 
But  there  was  an  axiom  in  Dr.  Creighton's  reply  to  which  it 
would  be  impossible  to  take  exception.  "Fiction,"  ho  said, 
"  was  the  application  of  great  ideas  to  the  actual  facts  of  human 
lifo,"  and  it  wi)uld  nut  l*  too  mucli  to  say  that  in  these  words 
the  Bishop  of  Loudon  laid  down  all  the  law  of  novel  writing. 
•  «  •  « 

There  is  a  small  collection  of  alleged  Thackeray  drawinga 
now  being  offerefl  to  the  auttoritieis  of  tl»«  South  KeteiDgton 
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Ilm^^m,  tion.  iii>  tn  the  mu-  of  whioh  tlmre 

i*  no  Mricu-     .-..iiUini.  ton  <ir«»  '  Vanity  hair.' 

Th*irhiat(«y  ••  ••  folU«w».  The  |iul.|i»lier8,  .M.*si».  IJra.lluiry 
•ml  HrMta,  wn|JoT«»l  •  w«lM-colo«r  Hitist.  naniwl  Sh  »p,  then 
«l  in  LoiMloii.  to  r«<lnkw  Tli*eWor»y'»  outline  skotches  au<l 

I  tlmn  f«w»y  for  t\w  pugrmvor.  Slo«p  wiu«  »t  that  tinio  iiixl 
for  V?nf  aftar  •  friend  of  Mr.  T.  Alexaiular,  a  l>orn  roHiM-Uir, 
«l„..  nt  }.ii   "  '  ul   a   prait   rollpotioii  of  r»n>  liookB,  cnprav- 

,,,  „    a... I  An  «  yoiinp  inan   hi-  »a»   full  of  l«ninilK<Ks 

,.|,„  '  •f*''" 

.ir.«  .  -  '.'"'t 

«••  rtituMvl.  Sl«ip  waa  iinwillinc  <m11i«m  t«i  l.iiak  a  m  I,  "r  to 
piv«>  away  a  wholi-  one.  Mr.  T.  AlexamliT  wad  mairiiil  foily- 
(our  >i*r»  af!o.  Kor  a  wctlding  jtnwnt  Mr.  Sl<v»p  sent  liiin  live 
w«t^-wl<Nir  <lniwiti)(K  of  hin  own,  and  tho  wliolo  net  of  fourtotm 
Hrawins*  for  "  Vanity  K»ir."  Mr.  Alexander  took  th<m  with 
him,  m  Ipw  y<«r».  latar,  to  Austmlia,  ami  thoy  have  boun  in 
M»lbaatBf  niitil  th«  jireatnit  time,  when  they  Ji«v«  Ihmmi  broiiRlit 
V>  Lomlon.  Of  tlia  fourteen  akotchcs  four  Itavc  been  lost. 
•  •  •  * 

It  U  uine  yoers  since  the   National    Huiue   KeiuUng  I'nion 

•farieil  on  it«  c*reer.     Tho   annual   rt'|)ort  bIiowb  no  cessation  in 

the  popularity   of   the  aociety,  which  boasts  9,748  now  iiioinlwrs 

ilurinc  it*  nintJi  noason.     Of   tho   throo   ooursos   |>r<>vi<lo<l— tlie 

IConei«l,  tho   i>p.M.ial,  and    tho   "  young   pcoplu's  "— thn  gcnenil 

cottrae  jh-ovxI  moat   jioimlar  among   tho  now  niomliern,  although 

the  '■  young   people  "'  were   considerably   reinfon-od    from   tho 

eleinent«ry  schools.     Tho  Ktatiktia;  relating  to  the  Npeciul  courxe 

show   tho   unflagging   p<.i)alarity   of    Scott's   historical    uovols, 

which,  however,  ha<l  only  nineteen   ni.>ro  readors  than  llio  litcru- 

tine   on   the    British   colonies.     Kour   huiMlred   and  thiity-two 

BMinbeCB   took   a   spvcial  course   of    Browning.      Tho   students 

In   Kngliah    hinUiry    only    numbcrwl   •_'iiO,    but    an    interest   in 

'    I   as   in   science    and    autiiguitics  Wiis    Hliinu- 

.ri«    and    educational    expoclitionn   (luring  the 

ii   this   excellent    union    providcB.      The   holiday 

Mjeoi  to  have  been  very  sucoeiujful. 
"  »  «  *  ♦ 

V^Hh  rP7;ir»1  t"  Mmwiiin::,  by  tho  way,  wo  notice  that  Signor 

M  of  ••  A  Bl"t  in  the  SoiU'hton  '"  — 

ban   ha<l    a   xigiial  Hucress  at   the 

'»  Tlieatre  »t  ('»ni|>ol>an8o,  in  Calabria.     Meanwhile  his 

.•■iT.ii.t-    Ht  home,  who  have  Ijw.n  exp<'eting  the  publication  of 

his   corresconden'-o   with    Kli7jib<-th    Barrett    Biirrett,   will,   we 

nmierBtanii,  Itave  to  wrestle  with  th<'ir  natutnl  curiosity  until 

next  year. 

•  •  ♦  » 

Daaip  Koaaetti,  when  studying  at  the  Bloomsbury  Art 
AcadaMy,  was  already  a  diligent  vorhilior.  He  appears  to  havn 
•oaUarvd  his  vprsee  generously  among  his  follow-stodenta  aud 
other  friewls.  Though  his  "  Sir  Hugh  tl)e  Heron  :  a  Legendary 
Tale  "  had  already  l>een  privat<>ly  printed  by  bis  grundfutluT, 
mod  his  pea  had  been  busy  for  y<-ars,  there  was  probably  iiotliing 
in  hia  prodoeCiMW  at  this  period  worth  preservation.  Most  of 
those  hare  douMlees  ceased  in  exist,  but  one  or  two  have  >>een 
trtaatired  as  OMmientos  of  personal  frietxlship.  They  have  an 
intanat  similar  to  that  of  hia  letters  at  that  i«rio<l  they  are 
indinationa  of  wliat  be  was  wlien  his  character  was  in  <'<inrs«  of 
fiwialiiai  Two  ol  theae  pieraw  are  "  William  and  Mary  :  a 
Baliad,"     in    twenty-six     foiir-1  i/«s,    auil    "   Burger's 

Laoore,"  from  the  Uerman,   in   i  ••  eiglit'line   stanzas. 

The  balla<l  is  sifpiwl  '•  (i.  l{<iAailti,  "  ami  the  translation 
"  G.  C.  R."  It  will  »»  r<-momb^r»»)  tfiat  in  1847  tlir«o  years 
htm  than  iha  Iransla-  Uitm\   himself  to  the 

(aati*iatar  8e«4t  as  '  !    .ssetti."     There  is  no 

data  to  the  ballad,  but  it  waa  (irobably  written  about  the  same 
tine  aa  the  tranalation.  as  both  are  wrilttni  on  the  quarto  Bath- 
poet  of  half  a  onatory  a«o,  U«ring  the  same  die  impressed  on  the 
U^  left-hand  r-^"-—  •>i'iuKh  the  quality  of  tlie  f«i>cr  is  not  the 
eaiDs.    The  •  n  is  endoraad   lij  Uie  rvcipient  of  it— eri- 

dsntly  an  Itanan  «Kn  so  Italian  name— who  writ««  :—"  Kio^vat'i 
nella  mt^  di  Oingno  del  1M4,  qtialdia  gfto  dopo  che  raroico,  di 
aani  !•,  e-poco  pU,  isi  di  tradurW  dal  tadeac<H  '    To  th«  trans- 


lation Rosaattl  ap|<ondN  tho  note  :— "  I  havo  retained  thoOerman 

version  of  the  horoin«'«  name,  tliinking  it  more  kuiUhI  to  the 
metre  than  tho  lengthy  Knglisli  woni,  •  Leonora  '  and  by  far 
l«K8  unpK'Hsing  to  tlio  ear  than  tho  stunted  and  ugly  abbrevia- 
tion, •  Leonor.'  "  B«)th  tlio  ballad  and  the  translation  show 
Itossctti'.s  lovo  at  sixtion  for  rounintic  balliul  lit^Taturo  of  a 
tiagic  kinil.  In  ••  William  and  Mary  "  tlio  three  characters  are 
nil  il,,..l  iilieu,  in  the  lust  htanza,  tho  lightning  - 
...     glinunentl  on  his  crosted  helm 

And  dii«bu<l  him  from  bis  horse. 
And   str<'l<lioil   bim   writhing   on   tho    earth, 

A  burnt  and  blackened  corse." 

The  ballad   begins    with   an  oxaggeraU-d  allectation  of  antique 

K|)elling  :  — 

"  O  whither  awaye,  niyno  owno  true  love  ? 
(J  whithor  awaye  sue  soono  ?  " 
But  towards  tho  lattor  jmrt  of  it,  either  the  writer  gets  too 
uliHorlxxl  in  liis  subject,  or  he  does  not  take  tho  troul>le  to  put  in 
tho  linal  o's  ;  at  any  rate,  tlio  siwlliiig  bocoiiK'B  normal.  Biirger's 
"  Lonoro  "  said  to  have  been  written  under  tho  inspiration  of 
Percy's  •'  Keliqucs  "—is  a  ballad  of  tlio  samo  sort.  As  a 
si>ecimen  of  Kossotti's  version  tho  last  stanxu  but  one  may  bo 
given  : — 

"  Lo\id  Rnorle<l  tho  liorso  as  he  i>lunged  and  roared, 
And  the  si>aikH  were  scatt<Tod  rounil 
What  man  shall  say  if  he  vanisliod  away, 

Or  sanl^in  the  gaping  ground  ':" 
(■roans  from  tlie  earth  ami  shrieks  in  tho  air  ! 
Howling  and  wailing  ovorywhero  ! 
Half  dead,  half  living,  the  soul  of  Lenore 
Fought  as  it  never  had  fought  l>efor<'." 
In  both   tho   vorsification    is    facile  and  the  style  vigorous,  but 
juvenile.     RosBctti's    letters    show    that  about  this  time     in  his 
sixteenth  year — ho  was  writing  a   romance   called  "  Sorrontino," 
and  ho  complains  that  his  sister  Maria  refuse<l  to  list<'n  to  it. 
«  ♦  *  • 

Mr.  W.  M.  Kossetti,  by-the-by,  has  an  article  in  the 
ciiiTont  number  of  tho  J'lill  Mutl  ^f(l;|aziw:  giving  a  goo<l  many 
other  fragments  of  his  brother's  early  work,  much  of  wliiili  is 
inleii«ting  on  tho  principle  that  "  if  a  writer  has  attaine<l 
a  I'crtiiin  standard  of  merit  and  reputation  "  all  that  ho 
wrote  should  sooner  or  later  Ih^  published— but  the  question 
what  that  standard  is  may  of  course  always  be  di'liated.  Many 
of  the  fragments  are  of  nnich  interest,  an<l  some  of  real  l)eauty. 
At  tho  end  of  the  article  we  have  a  gliniiiee  into  the  machinery 
of  the  organ  on  which  tho  iH>et  played,  in  a  list  of  "  stunning 
words  for  jxjotry "  which  ho  had  collecUxl  out  of  "  Old 
Romsnnts."  Thoy  are  a  queer  collection.  "Billowy," 
"  sbent,"  ami  "  histral,"  we  know  -perhaps  too  well  ;  but  wliat 
of  "  t!esli<iuake,''  "  gorbellish,"  "  recieandise,"  "  trenchpayne," 
and  "jobbernowl"'/  Mr.  W.  M.  Hossetti  has  also  published, 
with  Messrs.  Kllis  and  Eivey,  a  neat  roprint  of  "  The  House  of 
Life  :  a  Sonnet  Sequence,"  with  a  prefatory  nott^  by  himself. 
♦  •  •  ♦ 

Tho  Irish  Literary  Society,  which  has  just  published  No.  1 
of  its  Ga-ritr,  is  inviting  substiriptions  for  the  "  Petrie  CoUoc- 
tion  of  Ir'sh  Music,"  to  bo  issuotl  to  subscriliers  at  tho  price  of 
I'is.  (ill.  Tho  odiection  was  maile  more  than  fifty  years  ago,  but 
»o  far  only  a  tenth  part  of  it  has  been  publishetl,  and  Mr.  A.  P. 
(iraves,  who  urges  its  intt'rest  anil  its  claims  in  tho  columns  of 
the  (l(i:iil,-,  ipiotes  the  following  picturesiiue  account  of  tho 
manner  in  which  the  airs  w<re  originally  i>btaineil  : 

It  would  have  re<|uiro<l  a  Kembraudt  to  paint  the  scene. 
The  iiijnstrel  sometimes  an  old  woman,  sometimes  a  Ixsaiitiful 
girl  or  a  young  man  was  simted  on  a  low  stool  on  the  chimney 
corner,  while  chairs  for  Petrio  and  O'Curry  wore  placed  ori|Mi- 
■ite,  tho  rest  of  the  crowdwl  audience  remaining  stan<1ing. 
Tlie  song  having  been  given,  O'Curry  wrot<!  thi^  Irish  words, 
when  Petrie's  wtirk  began.  The  singer  recommenced,  stopping 
at  every  two  or  three  bars  of  the  mobsly  to  permit  the  writing 
of  th«  notes,  and  oft«-n  ret>eating  tho  passage  until  it  was 
correctly  U'lketi  down,  ami  then  going  on  with  the  melody, 
exactly  from  tliu  poiut  where  the  singing  was  interrupted. 
For  the  proposed  complete  issue  of  the  1,800  airs  the  Irish 
Literary  Society  has  retjuisitioued   the   sefvices  of  L>r.  Stanford 
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•a  odiUir,  aixl    it   i«   t<.    Ih'  \^«^^\  tliul  bo  •»liiiiraWo  uu  arliNtiu 

tii'ojoct  will  iiifot  with  all  aticcemi. 

»  •  •  * 

"  Th«  HiHh  of  tho  /ol.ra  Hyliriil,"  l>y  l'rofoi«i«or  Kwart,  tlio 
RLRiuR  I»rofGBSi>r  of  Nuliiru!  Hintory  in  Kilinl.iirnh,  will  l.<'  fol- 
lowwl  Bliortly  liy  "iin  piviiiR  iiti  account  of  tin-  ixiH«rinii»iiU  lio 
had  lioen  maUiiiK  at  I'ciiycuik  in  oronaing  wMiraa  and  liorwxi,  anil 
a  long  imp<<r  on  ruvrmion  anil  l>loRnny.  It  will  Im  followwl  later 
by  anothor  hook  alao  on  r,nl>ra8  and  xohra  hyl>ri<lii,  in  which  all 
the  m(im  iin|H>riant  RjipcicB  nml  vurictioBof  /.iihrnt.  will  l>e  idiortly 
(IflBi-rilod  and  all  tlio  mort'  inton^tinR  /.i'l>ni  liyliridB  rnfr-rrwl 
to,  ini-liiding  tlmsu  of  Imid  Clivf  tliii  rir»t  on  rt'conl 
Cuvinr'B,  and  many  othorn.  J'roftSMir  Kwart'n  work  on  "  Thu 
Itevolopmpiit  of  lli»«  Horoo  "  will  alno  ln>  ri>ady  nl  an  <  arly  duto, 
tho  firdt  part  of  tlio  monioir  apjioaring  at  the  liC'-inninp  of  n.'xt 
year. 

Mr.  Orhy  Shipley  hns  in  thr  pie:.H  a  fuithcr  rSBidt  of  thu 
groat  learning;  and  restuirch  which  he  ha.s  ox|i»Midod  in  collttclinp 
verso  htmrin}'  on  tho  Virgin  Mary.  His  bocwhI  Hurios  of 
"  Carniina  Miiriana  "  is  drawn  from  many  now  sources,  anil  will 
contain  oiirly  Enfilisli  relicious  i>oetry,  old  Uornmn  pootry,  and 
doniu  of  a  inoro  inodoni  date  ;  pooinB  from  Anglican  writers  of 
tho  Bevonteonth  and  l.iti-r  centiirioM  ;  Nomo  unrompml>ci-ed  vorBo 
from  tho  Italian  and  (Spanish  and  Kn  iicli  ;  and  ii  siiiiill  number 
of  new  tranHhitiouB  from  tlw  early  (irei'k  and  medieval  Latin  ; 
one  of  a  long  series  of  hyniiiH  from  the  Coptic  "  Tbeotokia  "  ; 
religious  soiirk  and  prayern  from  the  ancient  Irish,  Ac,  The 
olil  Kufrlish  poetry  include.s  some  work  of  the  little  known 
Kli7,iil)etlian  poet,  V'orst^'pan,  of  whoso  volume  of  "Odes  "  (HiOl) 
only  three  copie«  can  l)o  found  in  Kncland  ;  and  a  curioua  MS. 
recently  diR<:ovoroil  at  tho  sale  of  the  riiillipps'  library,  which 
dates  from  the  earlier  half  of  tho  present  cenuiry.  Mr.  Orby 
Shipley  hopes  that  he  may,  at  some  future  time,  complete  thi; 
collection  in  a  tinal  volume.  '"Tlie  sei-onil  series,"  he  says, 
"  will  be  isBUed  like  the  lirst  was  issutMl,  and  a«  the  last,  if 
it  ever  api)enrR,  nuist  bo  publishe*!,  by  subscription.  Hut,  if  the 
exjH'rience  happily  gained,  by  a  like  process,  in  tho  (irinting  of 
tke  Krst  series  may  be  considerod  an  anticipation  of  the  fate  of 
the  second,  the  ett'ort  to  secure  a  sutticient  numlx-r  of  suH- 
Bcribors,"  to  warrant  publication,  will  not  be  made  in  vain. 
Mr.  rtrby  Shipley  would  welcome  any  assistance  in  his  task,  and 
any  information  as  to  it  ;  and  the  terms  of  Hiibscripvion  ciiii 
bo   obtained    from   tho    printer,    Mr.    Griflin,    Mannsa     rress, 

Ivoehampton,  London,  8.W. 

♦  ♦  ■  * 

The  El  III)  has  been  celebrntiiif;  Us  iiintielii  birtliday,  and 
both  proprietors  and  editor  may  congratulate  tbem.selves  on  the 
fidlilment  of  the  witty  prophecy  of  which  a  corres|M)iident 
reminds  tbeni  in  the  entertaining  "  Uirtliday  Double  Number  " 
published  la.st  week  :  — 

The  new  pa|<er  fthe  correspondent  writes]  had  just  made 
its  ap|>earance,  and  was  talkeil  of,  and  the  chances  of  its 
future  success  discussed.  '•  Oli,"  said  Mr.  tJraves,  "  an  A'f/iu 
always  answers." 

The  history  of  the  pajier  may  be  traced  through  the  various 
articles  contributed  to  the  "  Birthday  Number  "  by  successive 
managers  and  editors.  Sir  Arthur  Arnold,  the  first  editor,  liegins 
the  tale.  His  task  was  by  no  means  an  easy  one,  sine*-  the  low 
pric<>  was  generally  reganlcHl  as  a  wanton  innovation,  and  the 
"  trade  "  and  distributing  agencies  generally  proveil  ho.stile. 
The  dillicultj'  was  overcome,  however,  and  there  seems  a  con- 
sensus of  opinion  to  the  efToct  that  the  now  lialfpenny  jojirnal 
owed  its  almost  instant  success  to  its  enterprise  in  news-getting. 
Everybo<ly  on  tho  staff  of  the  £<7to  was  instant  in  tho  pursuit  of 
that  "  new  thing  "  which  tlte  jmblic  wish  to  hear,  and  it  was 
the  Kiho,  we  think,  which  invente<l  the  vociforous  new8lH)y,  who 
has  so  long  ceaso»l  to  jwHsess  the  charm  of  novelty.  Of  course 
news-getting  was  not  all  the  secret  ;  clever  writers,  such  as  Miss 
Cobbo,  Mr.  Uaweis,  Mr.  William  Black,  and  many  others,  helped  to 
make  tho  new  venture  attractive,  Mr.  Gladstone  ami  Lord  Gran- 
ville were  always  ready  to  give  a  useful  [H^litical  hint,  and  the 
great  army  of  enthusiasts  (whom  people  with  dilforent  enthu- 


iilng   tittle    joiirnaJ    lo 

:is  an  op]»rtunity  (■• 

\rllmr  Anwdd  awl 

•  it       Of  all  lliOMi 

'  is  a  uanlul 

pr<>|>riet«r«, 


Biarnns  call  "  cranks  '  )  l"'  ^ 

their   hoArls  at  unco.     In  ^ 

there  often  is)   for  ft   new  de|Miiluru, 

Ilia  asBociatea   were  cjuick   to  lake   a> 

early  bftttles  ami  victories   the  "   ' 

and  iutorcsting   reminder,   and   'i 

hoBitAting  on  the  brink  of  strange   ailveuturan,  may  Uke  courage 

anil  Iwthiiik  thon>  that  originality  i< .  i..t,:.llv  «  ..1  iimiii. 

Illent. 

♦  *  • 

The   inauguration   of   the  ('liuruh   Guild   of  .loiirnaliitii  will 

reassure  thoM)  who  think  .lesuitfi  liave  a  frw'  hand  in  onr  leadiliK 

journals.     Kqiially  comforting  to  joinnaliBtii  themnnlvoa  w»»  th« 

speech  of  the  llishop  of    London,  who,  at  the  ii;  '  'inR, 

expi'es»e<I  great  faith  in  the  high  statjdaritof  n  .in- 

t4»inisl  by  tho  Press.     Mr.  H.  ('.    HichariU,  V-C,  M.l'.,  tl.  Might 

the  clergy  were   not   communicative   enough  to  the  Pre««,  and  a-t 

Mr.  Montague   Kowler  said,  the  object   oi    the  :  ' '>  remeily 

this  and  to  bring  the  Bishops   anil  clergy    and  more  in 

|icrsonal  touch  with  each  other. 

•  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

Wo   notice   that   Mr.    John    Biichan,    whose   hiM>k,    "  .lolin 

Burnet  of    Barns,"   we   roviowe.!   i..-..i.ilv     )>•>.    l-.n  ap|ii>iiit«il 

President  of  tho  Oxford  Union. 

•  •  •  » 
[From  tho  (Jroek  of  MiM.vr.BMUH.] 

Alas,  what  is  this  life?     'Tib  but  m  ceMelass  c«rk 

If  golden  Aphrmlite  not  invite  mo  ; 
Love's  secTet  honeyeil  ways,  close  whiK|i«rings  in  the  dark, 

May  death  mo  take  when  thoBO  no  mure  delight  me  ! 
Only  the  tlower  of  youth  is  swoot  upon  this  earth, 

Only  the  clear-eyed  lail,  the  tender  girl  ; 
Soon  comes  lalHirious  age,  makes  all  things  nothing  worth, 

And  lays  the  loveliest  low  Iwiside  the  churl. 
Always  by  jKHivish  cares  our  heavy  liniin  is  worn. 

Our  eyes  no  comfort  take  to  watch  tho  reelin 
The  young  men  jiass  us  by,  the  women  laugh  in  ^' 

These  are  the  dreadful  ilays  OikI  gives  when  youth  is  run. 

fKrom  Aisoro.s.] 
Who  shall  esc»|>e  thee,  life,  and  yet  unbroken  be  ? 
Lo  !  everywhere  the  myriad  ills  of  thee. 
And  hartl  art  thou  tu  l>ear,  and  hard  to  flee. 
Sweet  are  the  lovely  boons  to  us  by  nature  given. 
This  earth,  tho  purple  aea,  tho  stars  of  heaven, 
Selene's  orb,  the  sun's  bright  €»r  slow-ilriven  : 
But  all  things  else  are  terror  aiul  |>ain.     V^^a,  this  we  know, 
Should  man  find  out  some  giwHl,  some  covert  from  his  woe, 
Tho  envious  gods  are  sure  to  mark  and  swift  to  overthrow. 

Pall  K.vuLA.vb. 

♦  •  •  ♦ 

The  sale  of  a  real  workman's  library  has  about  it  the 
|>ersoiial  note  which  is  mostly  absent  from  similiir  sales.  No 
man  over  collected  books  for  a  sjiocific  puqxise  without  ini|>artin(; 
to  his  collection  an  impress  of  his  own  individuality.  Tliere  are 
many  objects  for  which  biHiks  are  "  collected,"  and  |«rha|>B  use 
is  the  least  froiiuont  object.  William  Morris,  however,  could 
claim,  as  ho  often  did,  that  his  books  were  tools.  Their  merit 
for  him  lay  either  in  their  fertile  suggestiveness  or  ia  their 
ca[>ability  to  prompt  the  hand  of  a  craftsman.  Old  romances, 
fabliaux,  .sagas,  and  chronicles  ;  biM>ks  dealing  with  the  manu- 
factures of  dyes  and  carpets  ami  the  arta  of  embroidery  ami 
weaving  st<Mid  "  cheek  by  jowl  "  with  splendid  MSS. ,  rare  xylo- 
graphic  b<M)ks,  and  fine  c  rim  the  pressAs  of  Mentelin, 

Koberger,  the  Zainers,  ~-  .  ym  and  Pannarts,  Ratdolt, 
Verard,  Pynson,  and  do  Worde.  And  yet  the  library  was  not 
an  orderly  assemblage.  Many  of  the  books  were  in  paper  boards, 
others  had  torn  covers  and  broken  backs,  while  others  again, 
like  Lamb's  folios,  were  "  shivering  in  their  nakedness."  Here 
and  there  one  came  across  a  rich-liveried  volume,  but  for  the 
greater  |iart  the  collection  was  free  from  the  glamour  of  fine 
binding.  Some  of  the  books  Mr.  Morris  purchased  for  a  few 
shillings  each,  otlters  had  cost  him  hundreds  of  pounds,    knd  the 


^^f 


LlTEKAtUKE. 
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'   h'iUi   •  viow  t<>  U*l  iH-rfc-ctK-n  «>(  Uhi 
Uio    Koliu»ci>U    PrvM   sUrti-d    oiil   t4> 

.  •  •  • 

,,f  Uip  '  :    ">•      <  I'l    fr"iii   Uit>   a»\v  imuiy   t.f  tlm  rmitics 

tUt  Uto  Kclmacott  libnuy  <«iu»<  o.iiUiiiwl,  ami  ..ia>  l."'k>il  in 
«un  f..r  9»aw  »oH-kn..i»u  volumoK.  w»iw«i»lly  tlio  vrllum-lM.uiKl 
o.py  ..f  M*l"ry'ii  "  M..rU>  <V Arthur."  iM.uglit  by  Morris  in  his 
Oxf'ft]  .l»y».  KvwyUiiiiR  ciiimjcUhI  wiUi  lln>  Kclmnoitt  I'r.  m 
ia  n..w  at  •  icenium,  and  rwn  th«  little  aihTrtiHomeiit  lH«.k 
tiaU  that  »t«e  |wri<«lii-alJy  i»»ue«l  ar«'  now  ffti-hiiig  as  much  »» 
livw  ■hiltiiign  •ach.  EiigliAh  «>'IU'it.ir«  wt-ro  not  alone  iu  tlieir 
iloain*  U»  obtain  •("tinMMi  volumon  of  th«'  library  ;  i-riiva  all 
r^'Owl  wvr<-  hicli.  anO  »  ^<•rv  Urp>'  |iroii.rtion  of  tbi'  l>....l.s  will 
now  6n«l  a  homo  in  i  1  Stut<'i<.     The  foUowinj;  lint  sIiowr 

KMMVklly  tlip  U-i>t  1 1  ii«l  :     MSS.  IHMia  Siura  I^itina, 

uu  «nllum,  a  |«Ttion   only,   27:1   loavw,  by  an  An^b.-Normiin  or 

\    -.1 Kreiich  acribo.  »i<:.  XIII. -fiat  ;   Biblia  Sacra  Liitina, 

.  XJl    leaves,    by  an  Anglo-Norman  scribe,  initio  «f<-. 

\  I  N  .     i.toS  :  Paalteriuni  Aureum,  on  vellum,  llO  It-avt'S,  by  an 

K!i.iii.h     aoribe,    *»<■.     XII. -fSC;     Hopo«ipi>us,    l)o     Exidio 

Jwl-t'ornm,  <>n    vellum,    115   leaves  (in  tlio  original  Wincliistor 

bintling),  •"■.  XII.  -I'tW  :    Jon.j.hus,  AntiiitiituU'H  Jwluioir,  on 

v«Uura,   3«<   loavcf.  n    MSS..    X...    :i01),    by  a  Fremli 

iHiilw.  ■•«•.  Xlll.  -t  itianiis,  I toc-retalns.  on  vulluni,  'XA 

-.  by  Mil  Anglo-Norman  wrilw.  w.    XIV.     fAV>  ;   Lt-yeiulii 

.j...  l.i-     Catiifrinif.     on     velluin,     '£io    li-avi-n,    by    an    itiiliiin 

i.riU,  «rr    XV.-  i"140;  Cii-ero,  OiHtiout-s,  on  vellum,  177  Itaviii, 

^f..  XV.— 181  ;  Misaalc  Anglifaiiuni  (the  Shcrbnoiko  Missal),  on 

vellum.  :Ci3  Ivavoa.   wrc    XIV.— AXJ60  ;    Liber   Eiclcsin'    Mariii' 

.  *<-.    (tiio   8teinf«-Kl  Mi.'wal),    on    volliim,   144    loaves, 

-\V.--iU6.     Priiitol  lxM)ks.— Aiigustiiiu,s,  l>e  Civitatu 

■M    and    Panuarts,    14«7>— 1.77  :    l»ip  Itiliol  <  Angs- 

1,147:1-74 »    tJ*' ;    Dii- Doutscho  HiWI  (K.ilicrger, 

U«.4)    JCiSSt  ;  l»ivu«i  an«l  P«un<r  (FyiiBoii,  141>a)-Jia6k»  ;    Orcbanlo 

..f  Sv.ii  (.!••  W..nlc,  li.l'.t)— tir.l. 

■.  ♦  *  « 

Mi.  .1.  1,.  ihriii,  author  of  tin-  roc<  ntiy  I'liblished  '•  Scvon 
Night*  with  Satan,''  an<l  of  another  ix>piilar  tale,  "  The  Great 
Jckyll  Diamonds,"  ban  just  ilictl  after  ii  pitiiifiil  illnrso.  Htj  wan 
«>i»  of  thf '•  "M  Hricn-lf  ■'  of  joiiniHlisiii,  »iul  oiijoyinl  u  gmnl 
ri-|Hitation  a^  a  cloTer  dracri|>tivu  writer. 

•  •  •  • 

Tli<>  /<<"»l  .V'"*  .!,■</  Tful'    fl-i.tili    rcKoiitly  roniplaiiuxl   that 
0..   l,...l  ).>.r,lN<iller  wants  cuidaiice  in  the  rlioiop  of  the  Imoks 
•' atock."    The  country  bookseller  has,  of  course, 

,,ii I"  ■iiiv  with  mi|n-<t  to  ostabli»ln><l  writ"-r8  ;  the  "  IrouliK- 

ia  "  that  h»-  d'«-«  not  know  nhi-ii  to  buy  a  n<!W  writer's  Iwok.    As 
thv  plan  of  "  Ball'  or  return  "  is  nut  ••iicourugMl  by  publislurs 
or,  iniiiv-d,  by  somt-   bookfwllfrs    the  st^nk  of  the  loeal  man  niuy 

1     •  ■!••  >olume«,  lH>u;;lit  on  the 

jmlpmeiit  is  not  upheld  by 
'  ;-al.     'I'll'-   reiiK-<ly  iiii;:gi  st<'«l  liy  the  llmik 

I  s  the  iiiipjoyiiieiit  of  all  "  expiTl  reader  " 
••y  tb<-  Uiokai  Ib'ra  collectively,  »hos.'  r»|Mjrts  on  new  Intoks 
woukl  furnish  the  guidano'  tlH'y  iiiitl.  This  might  si-rvu  the 
hoaluptlrtii,  but  bow  alwiit  tht*  unhappy  "  nwder  "  if  Ho  would 
hf  ifhmtntX.  t^^-  •'  ,  irtim  n-ading  tlv-  books  of  well-known 
writers  ;   his  •  1  In-  to  burrow  in  the  hugi'  dust-heaps  of 

tuinvognijcMi  .  ■,•■•■  '  <•■    '     • ,, 

in  the  bop>>   '  i^ 

OoUan  Pwlman      8ucii  a  umu  »uu1i1,  uu  dun!  maUe, 

•od  ha  ihoold  oarUunly    be  canonizMl  on  his  i  to  a 

lanstic  aajrlom  at  tbo  end  of  •  ycftr's  tcntm;  of  Ir. 

•  •  •  ♦ 

Tlu  suthor  of  "  Wualth  Against  Cuimnoowealtli,"  Mr. 
Hsory  I>«narMt  Lloyd,  of  America,  ia  undurtaking  a  vi»it  of 
awwwwfe  •Xplorati'/O  Vt  AoatraJaaia  to  study  the  questions  of 
Land,  L«boar,  and  T»     '    -^         '  illy  the  effort  of  the 

colooial  policy  on  the  th  ritnl  tho  welfare  of 

Mm  pMpU.    A  ftttdj  of  th£  1  ilc4.t  rivsuiU  of  D«w  Auct'ralaaian 


experiments  in  advwicwl  democracy  would  bo  t.f  much  iiitorost, 
Ixith  to  American  and  Eiiglinh  readers. 

*  *  *  * 

MvBsrH.  Hanly,  Pratt,  and  Co.,  of  Boston  and  Npw  ^  ork, 
ar«  starting  "  Tho  Vorituillos  Hintorical  Series, "  to  consist  of 
memoirs  mid  corresi>ondoncc<  of  iiototl  ikmnoiis  Iwlouging  to  tho 
diffcronl  F;uro|K<*ii  f  oiirta,  giving  graj'hic  deM-riptioim  of  Conrt 
life.  AriatigomcnlB  "linvo  been  made  for  i^suing  eight  volumos, 
trniiBliit<xl  by  Miss  Kiitliariiio  Prcscott  Woimeloy,  who  has 
rtiiderod  into  KiipliBh  the  writings  of  Moliirc  and  HsI/.iic.  Those 
t<ight  volumes  will  consist  of  M.  Clieruers  •'  Memoirs  of  tlio  Due 
de  Saint-Simon,  ■  on  the  times  of  Loins  XIV.  aikI  tho  ll*goney, 
in  four  volumei  ;  the  *'  Memoirs,  Tyottors.  and  Miscellsiioous 
PajTrs  of  tho  Prince  de  Ligiie,"  in  two  volumes  ;  "  The  I'orift- 
BiMiiideuco  of  Mudamo.  Priiicwts  Palatine,"  in  one  volume,  to 
include  nl.so  the  corrohpondeiico  of  Marie-.Ndelaide  de  Savoip, 
Duchesse  de  Uonrgogno,  and  of  Mmo.  do  Muintoiion  ;  and  "  Thu 
Itook  of  the  Ladies,"  by  M.  Pierre  do  Hourdeillos,  AbUi  do 
lirantome,  in  one  volume.  Tho  books  aro  to  liu  illustrated  with 
photogravurt's  of  i>ortrait8  and  i>aiiitiiigs.  ' 

•  ♦  •  * 

Miss  M.  Klliot  Soawell,  tho  author  of  "  The  Loves  of  tho 
Lady  Aiabolla,"  which  wo  lately  reviowed,  is  engaged  upon  a 
longer  novel  of  somewhat  the  same  class.  Miss  Soawell  intended 
to  publish  her  liook  under  the  name  of  Klliot  Seawell  ;  but  hoi- 
80X  rovoalod  itself,  after  all,  for  by  an  accident  her  first  name, 
Molly,  also  ain'earoil  on  tho  title  imge.  The  seamanship  in  Imr 
novel  was  scrutinized  and  revised  by  oiio  of  the  most  accomplishe<l 

ofticors  in  the  .\mcriciiD  navy. 

«  •  ♦  ♦ 

At  last  the  Fiencli  Aciideiny  has  chosen  a  successor  to  Mcillmc 
and  elect<-d  M.  Lavnlan,  the  most  caustic  of  Parisiiin  Bslirisls 
of  the  aiislociacy,  to  the  vacant  seat.  Meanwhile,  "  much  water 
hii8  (lowed  uniler  "  the  Pont  dcs  Aits  in  front  of  the  Institute,  and, 
above  all,  "laffairc"  has  changeil  the  situation  even  at  tho 
Academy.  Tlio  Academy  is  a  «i/.;/i,  and  a  thousand  considerations 
other  than  literary  talent  render  an  aspirant  to  it  arnilrmimUlr. 
M.  Lavedan  has  the  thousand  and  one  qualilications  necessary,  yet 
his  ••  litoniiy  talent  "  is  not  of  the  aciulcmic  sort;  and  with 
him  the  most  accentualoil  Parisian  "  modernity,"  the  mntty.m 
/<ii  of  the  boulevards,  enters  the  Institute  to  take  its  plact<  in  tho 
only  chair  in  which  it  does  not  look  glaringly  out  of  place,  like  a 
Cheiot  sk'.'tch,  for  instance,  in  the  sulim  nine  of  the  Louvre, 
nieiv,  in  the  fauteuil  of  Meilhac,  .M.  Lavedan,  the  author  of 
"  Prince  d'Aur<«c,"  "  La  Hauto,  les  Nocturnes,"  "  Lo  Lit," 
'•  Lour  (.'<eur,"  and  a  scoro  more  of  volumes  which  still  smack 
of  the  <lil  lilim  and  the  !'«■  I'aiUirnnr  will  jxrhaps  come 
to  the  conclusion  that  his  pi-escnce  in  such  a  place  is  itself 
the  1k-sI  justification  of  his  most  mordant  criticisms  on  the 
standards  that  reign  in  the  world  of  convention. 

♦  *  »  ♦ 

If  the  slisdo  of  Kicholieu  assisted  at  the  vote  it  must  have 
voileil  its  face  i«t  tho  thought  of  admitting  to  this  intellectual 
Hotel  dos  lnvali<les,  whose  duly  it  is  to  preserve  the  chastity  of 
the  Kreiicli  tongue,  a  writer  whose  works,  owing  to  their  iicyo/, 
will,  within  five  or  ten  years,  be  at  least  ]>aitially  unintelligible. 
Kor  this  exquisit*,' but  transitory  style  the  Acmlomy  |>asscd  by 
not  only  .M.  Fogiiet,  who  alone  approaches  cncyclopiedic 
complcteneas  without  diffiiseness,  but  also  the  author  of 
"  L'Armatnre,"  .M.  Paul  Horvieu,  whom  we  called,  six  months 
ago,  the  French  Georgo  Mero<lith,  not  merely  liocaiiso  of  his 
pictntewpie  style,  but  chiefly  liccauso  of  his  high  concoi)tion  of 
the  comic  sjiirit  and  his  all-pervasive  intellectuality. 
•  «  •  « 

M.  Fawjuello  announces  M.  Zola's  new  novel  for  early  next 
year,  but  meanwhile  he  has  published  a  forgotten  and  very 
curious  early  work  of  M.  Zola,  a  brief  route,  "  La  Fute  ii 
Coqiibvillu,"  reproducing  in  lively  fashion  the  manners  of  a 
littio  Norman  fishing  village.  Its  humour  is  heightened  by  tho 
remarkable  water-colour  drawings  of  M.  Andrd  Duvambei,  which 
are  rendered  with  the  softness  of  tone  peculiar  to  the  finer 
litliograph.  From  a  literary  point  of  view  this  is  virtually  a 
new  book  by  M.  Zola,  and  artistically  it  is  unique. 


December  17,  1898.] 


LITERATURR 


585 


A  prooJouii  oarly  fragment  of  another  Fronch  novel  iit  h«» 
juit  «i>i>ear«xl.  Only  colloctom  of  M.  Huy»munii'  work,  i>orhfti>», 
pOHKOHH  the  little  oblong  |ia(n|>blet  in  which  ho  colebrnlwl  tho 
"  Uii'vro  "  nnil  tho  quarter  of  tho  Oobelinn.  Although  the  original 
edition  in  only  eight  or  ninn  yoivra  old,  it  him  already  l»ocoinu  tho 
■olo  record,  aimrt  from  the  noWMpajierg,  of  that  little  tributiiry  of 
the  Seine  now  hiilden  from  view  by  the  ongincorit  who  have 
renduri^d  it  a  subtiTranoan  river.  M.  Huysmnns  baa  always  had 
a  tondurnosH  for  thoHO  crisp  piigi^H,  and  ln>  has  done  woU  to  ro- 
publiNli  thom.  They  have  junt  api>ettrod  afresh  from  tho  house 
of  Stock,  tho  iiublishor  of  "  La  Ba»,"  "  Kn  Route,"  an»l  "  I^ 
CathiJdrale,"  with  tho  addition  of  a  series  of  unpublished  studies 
on  the  Saint-Srfverin  quarter  ;  "  La  Biiivre  et  Saint-S«Sverin  " 
is  the  title. 

The  hatretlof  tlio engineers  Tsays  M.  Huysmans]  for  every- 
thing which  is  still  markml  with  au  artistic  stam))  is  indefa- 
tigable, and  thry  will  stop  only  whi^n  they  will  have  completely 
aboliKhed  the  last  traces  of  the  Paris  of  tho  ohl  time.  After 
this  melancholy  and  charming  IJirvre  which  they  have  finally 
killed,  burying  it  in  a  sower,  it  is  going  to  be  tho  turn  of  Saint- 
Sovurin  ;    this  is  in  the  order  of  things. 

♦  ♦  ♦  ♦ 

The  Fronch  magazine  La  Quitaairie  is  taking  its  place  as  the 
representative  of  tho  more  lil>eral  school  of  catholic  writers  in 
France.  Knglish  readers  will  always  find  in  it  something  which 
no  other  French  periodicals  are  ever  likely  to  offer  them.  Tho 
editor  has  reciMitly  obtained  the  co-operation  of  the  brilliant 
young  critic,  M.  CJoyau,  whose  book  on  Gorman  Protestantism 
we  reviowe<l  not  long  ago.  In  the  number  for  December  1  there 
is  a  remarkable  study  by  Dr.  A.  Ferraud,  entitled  the  "  Physio- 
logy of  Character."  Tho  editor  of  this  review  is  M.  G.  Fonse- 
greve,  whose  "  Lettres  d'un  Cure  de  Campagne  "  was  crowned 
by  the  French  Academy. 

•  ♦  •  » 

A  new  review  just  started  in  Paris  strikes  out  a  distinctly 
new  line.  It  is  calle<l  La  iiei*u«  det  UhumaiisxanUi,  and  is 
specially  intended  for  the  entertainment  of  the  unfortunates  who 
suffer  from  the  malady  indicated.  The  list  of  collaborators  is 
remarkable — Frun^'ois  Copp«$e.  Alexandre  Hepp,  Julea  Cliirotie, 
Marcel  I'ruvost,  AurtJlieu  SchoU,  Emilo  Bergorat,  Ij^on  Daudet, 
Krneat  Rtiyer,  Gdni'ral  du  liarrail,  M.  PoinoariS,  Forain,  and  we 
must,  of  course,  add  many  eminent  medical  men. 

♦  ♦  «  » 
Gerhart    Hauptmann's    future   plans   of   work    are   said    to 

include  a  "  Florian  Geyer-Trilogj',"  presumably  with  the  play 
he  has  already  written  on  that  subject  as  one  part ;  a  drama 
founded  on  the  Silesian  "  Kynast-Sage  "  ;  and  another  with 
Wieland  the  Smith  as  hero.  It  is  well  known  that  Wagnor 
projoctiid  a  Wieland-Drama,  for  which  comparatively  full  sketches 
were  found  among  his  jmpors. 

♦  »  ♦  ♦ 

Professor  Thoodor  Mommsen,  who  has  just  celebrated  his 
eighty-third  birthday,  is  still  hard  at  work.  He  is  completing  a 
new  study  on  "  Koinan  Criminal  Law  "  a.s  a  supplement  to  his 
well-known  political  treatise.  It  is  possible,  too,  that  the 
missing  volume  of  his  Roman  History  may  yet  bo  given  us.  The 
first  throe  volumes  of  his  great  work  were  published  in  1864-65, 
and  brought  the  history  down  to  the  year  4fi  b.c.  A  supple- 
mentary volume,  dealing  with  the  later  Empire,  was  added  in 
I8.S6.  The  Professor  ho)>es  now  to  attack  the  intervening  period 
of  the  early  Roman  Empire. 

«  »  «  • 

The  work  on  Henrik  Ibsen,  by  Dr.  George  Brandes,  is  to 
ap]>ear  next  year  in  an  auth<>ri7.e<l  translation  from  the  Danish, 
with  an  introduction  by  Mr.  William  Archer.  Dr.  Brandos  has 
followe<l  Ibsen's  career  from  its  outset,  and  has  studied  in  their 
chronological  order  the  various  phases  of  his  art.  Tho  leading 
English,  French,  and  German  critics  made  his  acquaintance 
when  most  of  his  works  wore  already  written  and  studied  tliom 
in  the  mass,  as  it  were,  and  usually  in  traiuslations  ;  while  Dr. 
Brandos,  writing  practically  the  .-iame  language  as  Ibsen,  had 
nisdo  him  a  .subject  of  clo.«e  .scrutiny  at  a  time  when  his  name 
had  scarcely  been  heard  beyond  the  limits  of  Scandinavia.  His 
three  "  Impressions  "  of  Ibsen  are  united  in  this  coming  volume 
— tho   first   written    in    1867,    when  "  Peer  Gynt  "  waa  Ibsen's 


latMt    work  ;    the    second     in    1882,  aft«r    th«    piiblioatiun    of 
"  Ohoata  "  ;    tho  third  in  the  present  year,  on  the  occasion  of 

the  poet's  sovuntiutb  birthday. 

•  •  •  • 

The  revival  of  intercut  in  T  ,•  tl  .    i.i-t 

thirty  years  has  led  the  Berlin  .mi.u  ).'<< 

for   a   series   of   critical    fl<litioi>'<  •■  y 

Christianitv,  like  the   well-knowii  '  •     - 

asticorum  Latinorum,"  which  is  be 
sion  of  the  Vienna  Aca<leMiy.     The 

the  works  of   tho    Fat' '■ 

early  Christianity  wl 

and  Norgato  supply  t..!.. :     ,s  - 


..J 

Williams 


Tho  fourth  volume  of  the  "  Memoirs  of  the  V,  riKV  Family." 
1000  to  ICilNi,  compiletl  from  lott<'rH  and   illu 
at  Clayden-house,  will   be   ready  for  publicatM 

Sir  Frederick  Pollock  is  i>roparing  a  uew  aiul  • 
of  his  "  Spinoiut's  Life  and  Philosophy,"  which  wi  i 

by  Messrs.  Duckworth  early  next  year. 

Dr.  Adnlphus  Ward  has  completed  a  new  edition  of  hi* 
"  Hist  '    '    Dramatic  Liternture,"  which  will  be  pab- 

liBhi«l  inillan  in  three  volumes. 

In       1  y  of  the   Birtlcr  Counties,"  by  Sir  Georg* 

Douglas,  t"  he<l  by  Messrs.  Blackwoi^l   early  next  yeftr, 

tho  author  h...<  , .,.,.,.!  it  his  aim  t»  bring  the  histt^ry  of  tbM* 
counties  into  line  with  the  results  of  it>cent  research. 

Professor  Cahtelli,  of  Florence,  willpublish  shortly  a  History 
of  the  Hebrews,  under  the  title  of  "  Cfli  Kbrei  Sunto  di  Stori* 
Politica  e  Littoraria." 

A  richly  illustrated  and  ornamented  edition  of  the  "  Aven- 
tures  Merveilleusns  do  Huon  do  Bordeaux."  <Hli1e<l  by  M. 
Gaston  Paris,  is  announced  for  imnie<liate  pu!  n  Paris. 

"  Seleute<l  Examples  of  Docorativu  Art  fi  Kensing- 

ton Museum  "  is  to  be  the  title  of  the  monthly  i  '       '  '  v 

Mr.  F.  E.  Witthaus  and  publishe<l  by  Messrs.  I. 
the  object  of   supplying  teachers,  students,  and  teciinr 
with  copies  of  de.sigiis  at  South  Kensington. 

TIjo  new  novel  by  Mr.  Leonanl  Outram,  the  a.  l...  »...! 
dramatist,  entitled  "The  La<ly  of  Criswold "  (Greening),  is 
said  to  be  fc)unde<l  on  a  rau-ie  eeli-hrr,  of  a  few  v,  nrs  him,. 

Tho  Asintir    (^uarUrhj    Hfvir\r    for    .lai;  n  ntain 

articles  on  "  Some  features  and  events  of  Lon:  i  ,  -•  adminis- 
tration in  India,"  and  "  The  History  of  the  Press,  ^iatiro  and 
English,  in  India." 

Mr.  Robert  Brown,  Junior,  whoso  '*  Semitic  Influence  on 
Hellenic  Mythology  ' '  we  reviewe<l  some  month*  ago,  is  pre]iaring 
the  first  volume  of  a  larger  work  on  the  ■■  'Ct,  to  be  pub- 

lished by  the   same   publishers,  Messrs.    '  and   Norgate, 

in  the  spring. 

Dr.  Albert  Wilson,  of  Lesrtonstone,  i*  publishing,  through 
Messrs.  J.  and  A.  Churchill,  of  7,  Gr.  -'  ^'  -""irough-atreet, 
a  book  entitled    "  The  Brain  Machine,  it  ud  weakneM." 

The  work  will  contain  blocks  illustrativt- .  . .\t. 

The  Oxford  University  Press  are  publishing  "German 
Passages  for  Unprepare<l  Translation,"  by  Dr.  E.  Ehrke,  for 
the  use  of  examination  can<lidates. 

Mi^ssrs.  Service  and  Paton  appear  to  have,  to  somo  extent, 
solve<l  the  question  as  to  whether  tho  edges  of  I"  1  bo 

cut  or  uncut  by  cutting  the    leaves  of  every  copy  «.  •  the 

reviewer,  the  chief  sufferer  from  uncut  Inxiks. 

Mr.  G.  R.  F.  Prowse  is  preparing  a  book,  entitled  "  Csbnt 
to  Champlain,"  on  the  English,  French,  ami  Iberian  i\'- 
from  Labrador  to   Maine,   between    14i>7   End  1633.     !'• 
generally-known  charts  of  America.  Mr.  I'rows*!  is  using  a  nunu.r 
of    sectional    maps   in  the  Britisli  Museum  and   in   foreign  libra- 
ries.   Messrs.  Henry  Stevens,  Son,  and  Stiles  arc  t' 'hers. 

Messrs.  (Joupil  and  Co.  have  chosen   a  seas"  i  for 

the  publication  of  another  book  on  Cromweil    1  .  ...ison 

Gartliner,   which   is  to  come  out  next  s{>riii.  !io  time  of 

the  tercentenary  of  the    ProteeUir's   birth.  a  will  bo 

uniform  with  the  same  publishers'  "  Mar.v  ^M  and  "  Queen 

Elizal>oth."  The  life  of  Sir  Thomas  l..\w.i.o  which  LonI 
Ronald  Gower  is  pn'paring  for  Messrs.  Goupil  and  Co.  will 
contain  reproductions  of  many  famoua  )>ortraita  at  Windaor 
Castle  and  in  other  private  collections. 

Messrs.  W.  Blackwood  <(-  Sons  have  in  the  preas  "  The  Good 
Regent — A  Chronicle  Play,"  bj-  Sir  Thomas  Grainier  Stewart, 
M.l).,  LL.D.,  Profeesor  of  the  Practice  of  Motlicine  in  the 
I'niversity  of  Edinburgh  ami  cne  of  Her  Majesty's  Physicians 
in  Onlinary  for  Scotland.  The  play  has  be<>n  the  Profeesor's 
summer  recroati<in  for  some  years  past.  It  aims  at  giving  a  new 
reading  of  the  character  of  the  great  Earl  of  Murray,  whoso 
personality  has  always  been  so  attractive  to  Scotsmen. 

A  work  of  some  interest  is  to  be  published  shortly  under  the 
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tHl*  of  "  Argyll'*   II  ng  •  number  of  trmdi- 

tioa*  ot  Um  MMBty  '       <  ..it'  claiin.  I'nmplx'll  and 

|Ued<Mwld.  eoIUeUd  by  th..  Ui..  livr.  tldw-srd  Ursillvy 
('•CntlihMri  Bail*  ").  During  tho  pr«>psrati<>n  of  tho  work  Mr. 
Br."  "■4I,  Mid  afUr  Um  Jaf«<<  of  aomu  y(«ra  tht>  niauu- 
•c:  nto   the   hwads  td  Mr.  John  Mackay,  who    is  now  tx> 

]>ubni>n  It. 

M.   Albert  Ramain,  whoa*  prerioua  book,  "  Aii  Jardin  de 
rinfaato,"    obtoinad    from    Um  "  AomUbm   Fnuvaiao  "    the 


"  prix  Arohon-Deaptfronaes,"  puhlishoa  a  now  lK>ok  of  po<>ni8, 
"  Aux  Klanca  du  Vaae,"  through  tho  "  Morcure  do  France." 
F^arly  next  y«ar  will  b«  ptibliahLHl  triinslutiona  of  "  Sartor 
RemirtuR,"  by  Thomns  Carlylo  :  "  Imaginary  Portrait*, "  by 
Walter  Pater  ;  "  The  Jungle  Book,"  by  Rudyard  Kipling  ; 
"Tho  Time  Machine,"  by  H.  G.  Wolls,  Ac.  ;  and  tlu>  Uiri»e 
bost  poi'ta  of  tho  younger  school,  MM.  Henri  do  Kt-gnior, 
F.  Vit'lit-tiritiin,  and  Kiiiilo  Vorhaeren,  will  a<Ul  a  new  volume 
to  their  collected  worka. 
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THE  LITERATURE   OF   CHRISTMAS. 


Tlie  litenitiue  of  Clni.<tina.-:,  in  tlie  widest  sense,  i.s  .so 
extensive  tlmt  few  i)eople  can  pretend  to  an  e.Thaustise 
acquuintiiiK'e  with  it.  Apiirt  from  its  theological  side  and  the 
historical  clianicter  of  the  festival,  the  origin  of  the  observ- 
ances of  our  modern  Christmas  opens  up  an  ine.xlmustible 
inquiry.  One  detail  comes  from  the  Rome  of  the  Ci's^irs, 
one  from  the  savages  who  inhabited  these  islands  about 
the  same  time,  whilst  for  others  folk-lori.<tii  find  jmrallels 
in  Patagonia  and  the  South  Sea  Islands.  Selden  w.is  one 
of  the  first  of  our  countiTineu  to  indulge  in  this  vein 
of  thought,  when  he  suggested  in  his  Table  Talk 
that  "  Christnu/s  succeeds  tho  Suturnidia  —  the  same 
time,  the  same  nuuiber  of  Holy  days — then  the  Miu-ter 
waited  upon  the  Servant  like  the  Lord  of  Misrule." 
The  mass  of  literature  devoted  to  such  Christma.'; 
Vol.  III.    Xo.  IV.. 


Published  by  She  Z'mt% 

cuiituaiis  and  ubKervanceit  a»  have  grown  up  in  this  country 

ilaring   the  thirteen   centuries  that  it  has  Im-.  'Ian 

is  well  bunimari/.ed   in  the  jwges  of  lirund,  an  urn 

of  the  last  century  to  whom  we  owe  a  highly  intemitiDg 
work  on  jiopular  uiiti<iuities.  .\  pr     "  Hi" 

jiresent  yi-ar  is  made  in  an  old  jxn  _  jotn 

the    Harleiau    MSS.    in    the   British     Mnx-um.      When 
(.'hristmas  Day  falls   uiwii   a  Sunday,  we  aie   .. 
the  winter  will  be  good,  though  wiinly,  and  tl 
summer  fair  and  dry :  further, 

"  Ity  kynilo  akylN-,  «ytlio»lyii  Iok.ho, 
Throw  all  landfs  ulinll  Ik-  juas, 
.\nd  gixnl  lyiiio  all  lliyngs  to  don.'" 

Ill  the  third  line  (which  may  suggest  to  the  frivolous  a 
reference  to  the  unsea-souable  vegetable  ilainties  of  C'o\ent 
(larden)  we  may  liud  an  apt  forecast  of  the  Tsar'ti 
rescript. 

AN'hat  we  all  understand  nowadays,  howe\er,  by 
•'  Christma.s  literature"  is  of  a  wholly  dilVerent  order.  It 
is  quite  a  modern  development,  and  already  shows  some 
symptoms  of  decay.  For,  though  "Christmas  bookh,"  an 
we  pointetl  out  some  weeks  ago,  are  as  numeruas  as  exer, 
they  are  cea.-iug  to  have  inucU  that  is  essentially  of 
Christmas  about  them.  Of  the  tbousand-and-oiie  gifl- 
books  that  are  in  the  Christmas  list,  jjrobably  the  odd 
thou.sjind  would  lie  equally  seasonable  at  I'jister  or 
Michaelina.-.  Some  predict,  from  this  fact,  the  end  of 
the  Christmas  tradition  iu  literature.  Us  beginning  can 
be  si)ecilied  with  some  accuracy.  Although  we  are  accus- 
tomed to  consiiler  our  Christmas  literature  as  ]»eiuliarly 
Knglish,  it  is  almost  certain  that  it  had  a  doubly  foreign 
origin.  Hooks  about  Christmas,  iudeeil — mostly  jiamphlet-s 
and  chaji-lKioks — have  existed  in  our  language  for  centu- 
ries, but  the ''Christmas  Injok  "  ns  we  now  understand  it 
is  less  than  a  hundred  year»  old.  A  glance  at  the  literary 
l»erii)dicals  of  the  last  century — the  Sjjedulw,  the  hUer, 
and  their  coiiijNinions  will  ^llOw  that  they  either  ignored 
Cliristma.s  altogether,  which  wa^  .lohnsonV  plan,  or  use«i  it 
as  tKTcasion  for  a  seraion,  which  was  Addison's.  The  modem 
custom,  which  makes  Christmas  one  of  tlie  most  im{)ortant 
dates  in  the  publishers',  if  not  the  literary,  year,  may  be 
traced  to  .\merican  and  German  influences.  N\'a.shington 
Irv  ing,  in  the  "  Sketch  Ikwk  "  which  he  published  on  this 
side  of  the  Atlantic  in  1820,  jiointed  the  way  to  that 
literary  treatment  of  Christmas  which  reached  its  culmina- 
tion in  the  hands  of  Thackeray  and  Dickens.  Ir\ing 
a.'i.serted  his  own  belief  that  it  was  inspiring  "  to  read  even 
the  dry  details  which  some  antiquaries  have  given  of  the 
(juaint  humours,  the  burle.Mjue  ]vigeants,  the  complete 
aluuidonmeiit  to  mirth  and  gootl-fellow.-^hiii.viith  which  thi.- 
festival  was  celebrated  ";  but  in  his  delightful  sketches  of 
an  old-Cashionetl  Knglish  Christmas  at  Bracebridge  Hall  lie 
jwinted  out  a  better  way. 

Two  years  later  the  German  novelty  of  highly  illus- 
trated .\nnuals  was  introducetl  into  this  country.     Before 
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!  '  y  of  ■saocialin<;  the  i  ^  % 

w....    ujia   j«ert.*i\ f«l    by   an 

alUiough  it  will  be  reinembfml  that  the  be»t-kuowii  of 
all  the  Annuals— the  one  which  ^iwf  Peiidenuis  his  (itjirt 
in  the  world  of  letters — wbs  a  vernal  iirtxluctioii.  For  a 
time  the  Annuals,  which  were  later  to  jjive  birth  to  the 
modcni  CbristQiM  num  •     •  Hnply.     They 

did  their  beet  to  ennui  Sir  Walter 

Scott  record*  in  hi«  diary  that  lie  was  asked  to  edit  the 
Keqmake  when  it  was  founded  in  1828,  and  actually  ijave 
it  two  short  storiesi  for  £5W.  "  But  Sir  \Valt<'r  regrette<l 
having  meddled  in  any  way  with  the  toyshop  of  litera- 
tare,"  says   T.-    "  "  "and  would  never  do  so  again, 

though  repeat'  /:  vii  very  lar^e  sums — not  even  when 
the  motive  of  jnivate  regard  was  added,  upon  I^Ir.  Allan 
Conninglianrti  len  "  name  to  one  of  tlie.se  jiainted 

bladderv."     The  A  \*ere,  on  the  whole,   very  i)o<)r 

iitaflP,  though  Home  good  work  appeared  in  them,  and  they 
f  "    '■out  18i36,when  the riiristmiis  nuinlx-r  was  already 

Ij ^'ir  place,  thanks  to  the   initiative    of   Dickens. 

Everybody  knows  that  Qiristmas  literature  reached  its 
1  r-mark  in  the  hands  of  Dickens  and  Thackeray. 

'•  ..  '  .ristmas  Carol,"  which  api>eareil  at  the  end  of 
1843,  was  inspired  jiartly  by  Irving,  psirtly  by  the  Annuals, 
p,    ■  e  '' lxK)m  "  in  Christnia.s  books,  of 

w i  J        ..  ed    one    annually    for    five  years, 

whilst  Thackeray  followed  him  from  1847  to  1855.  The 
"  Cliristmas  I^ks  "  of  Dickens  and  Tliackeray — it  is  odd 
to  note  tliat  each  adopted  the  same  title — were  the 
apotheosis  of  this  literary  form.  One  almost  doubts 
whether  the  altered  conditions  of  the  world  will  ever  allow 
an  equally  great  writer  to  rejjcat  the  same  achievement. 
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POETS,   NEW  AND  OLD. 

1.  The   Last   Ballad  and   Other  Poems,     liy   John 
Davidson.    1  -  l';in.,  iHl  \<]k  Lane.    4,6 

2.  The  Collected  Poems  of  William  Watson.    7 ,'  ; 
^\\a^    aUi  |i|i.    I.<iiul(iii  mid  New  York.  isiiH.  Lane.    7/6 

Tliere  is  a  certain  piquancy  of  dramatic  contrast  in 
the  fi       ''  ■ 'iiation  by  Mr.  John  I^^ne  of  a  new 

\'olai.  Mr.  D!i\-idson  and  of  the  collected 

poema  of  Mr.  -t,side  by  side,  among  the 

)»«la  who  lia\!  .ity  within  the  la.st  decade, 

they  are  perhapw  as  unlike  each  other  both  in  quality  and 
'quantity  of  ]>oetic  product  as  aay  two  climbers  of 
I'ania^HUj  could  tw,  who  have  hitherto  kept  step  with  each 
other  io  <.lo<>ly  in  the  a-scent.  The  one  rougli  and 
Itoeqaal  in  ii :<r!ifM|,  and  alwunding  in  fault"  alike  of  l^uste 
«nd  of  t<  Init  aUiunding   also,  even  to  excess,  in 

%;>Tniir  ..f  ,.,.1  ..r,..^,...,„n.  and  inexhaustibly  fertile 

.ition  which  is  kinrlled  less 
'  m   by  contact  with   man- 

^   ■  if  ever  there  wa,s  one,  yet 

'      from   the  deity  of  his 

,  -    ,     :» tre  almost  to  the  point 

"»,  but  well  nigh  )»erfect  in  tecbni'jue,  and  in  bin 

.-.I  ■...'Uients  capable  of  riHing  to  a  dignity  and  even  a 

nMJMty  of  atteruce  which  amply  atones  for  the  lack  of 

that  warmth  and  [lurion  wbkb  a  good  manv  of  his  readers 


nusB  in  his  verse.  Characteristically  enough  these  two 
poets  come  forwanl  together  at  this  moment,  the  former 
with  a  volume  in  which  there  is  hardly  anything  that 
is  old,  the  latter  with  one  in  whidi  there  is  litemlly 
notliing  that  is  new. 

In  "The  Iwist  Balliwl"  Mr.  Davidson  is  his  old  self, 
with  all  his  striking  excellences  in  full  display,  and  we 
may  aild  with  all  his  faults  blown  •'  l>roa»l,"  ils  those  of 
Hamlet's  father  at  the  moment  of  his  "taking  ofi."  The 
title-))iece  of  the  volume  is  a  legend  of  the  fortunes  of  Sir 
I.4incelot,  gone  forth  to  fulfil  King  Arthur's  "high  behest," 
and  it  relates  (unfortunately  in  one  of  Mr.  Davidson's  most 
prosaic  stanza.s)  how — 

Hi^  lu'liK'd  the  liolplotw  ones,  withatood 
TyruiitK  mill  wiiK'tioners  uf  vico  ; 

Ho  ri>ot«l  imt  tlio  ilrii);on  bnxxl 
And  ovi-rtliri'w  falso  doitios. 

He  is  still,  however,  haunte<l  and  pjirnlyzed  by  the  vision 
of  (luinevere  and  is  at  last  driven  to  A  de.sj)erate  re.solve  of 
returning  to  her.  Kepenting  him,  however,  of  his  weakness 
"when  he  saw  once  more  the  sky  that  canopied,  the  tide 
that  girdled  "  her,  he  wanders  away  again  into  the  "  en- 
chanted forest  dim,"  where,  after  jmssing  a  year  of  his  life 
amid  the  beasts,  and  ajijiarently  sharing  their  manners 
and  cu.stoms,  he  is  discovered  and  rescued  by  his  son, 
Galahad,  in  (juest  of  the  Holy  Grail,  whereuix)n  he  man- 
fully resumes  his  own  duty  of  overthrowing  unrighteous 
men  and  "accomplishing  the  King's  command."  The 
whole  tale  is  told  with  a  force  and  fire  marvellously  sus- 
tained througliout,  but  in  a  jioetic  form  as  uuefjual  as  the 
excellence  of  its  matter  is  unvarying.  Accordingly,  we 
have  wide  Claude-like  landscapes  such  a.s 

With  lustre  in  its  IwiBom  pent 

From  many  a  shining  summer  day 
Ami  harvest  moon,  the  wan  soa  leant 
Against  a  heaven  of  iron  grey. 

Inland  on  the  horizon  beat 

And  flickerwl,  drooping  heavily, 
A  fervid  haze,  a  vapurous  heat, 

The  dusky  eyelid  of  the  sky, 

mixed  with  such  mere  violences  as 

At  times  he  rent  the  dappU'd  flunk 

Of  some  fair  creature  of  the  cliMe, 

Jlumblixl  its  flesh,  or  prowling  drank 

From  the  still  beating  heart,  his  face 

And  jowl  ruildlt'd,  and  in  his  hair 

And  lieard,  liloiKl-paiiittsl  straws  and  burs. 

While  eagles  barked  screening  the  air, 
And  wolves  that  were  his  jiensioners, 

with  an  occasional  downright  descent  into  the  Delia 
Crufican  in  the  shape  of  such  an  outrage  on  poetic  taste  as 

A  BM'eot  sigli  laced  the  tctii|ic.st  : 
Extracts  like  these,  and  they  could  be  multiplied  both  for 
good  and  evil,  will  serve  to  show  tliat  the  autiior  of  "  The 
l.,a8t  Ballad  "  is  the  Mr.  Davidson  whom  we  all  know — 
incorrigible  in  his  attichment  to  the  faults  of  his  i)oetry, 
and  not  apjiarently  })articularly  apjireciative  of  its  merits, 
admiralile  when  the  wind  of  inspiration  sweeps  the  chords 
of  his  sense  of  beauty,  but  less  .so  when  his  jiowerful  an<I 
unruly  facult}'  of  expression  femjits  him  to  displays  of 
strength.  Hi.-*  philosophy  of  life,  too,  with  its  nnquench- 
nhle  thirst  for  action  n.s  the  only  anodyne  of  the  under- 
I'.  ■  imi'^m  which  makes   itself  felt  in  every  moment 

«..  .  is  fully  ropresentwl  in  tjiis  volume. 

Mr.  Watson,  as  we  have  said,  gives  us  nothing  new. 
His  ])revioubly  published  poems  are  here  "  collecU-fl  " 
without  any  a<iditiou  to  their  number.  i)a  the  contrary, 
it  apjx'ars  that  his  highly  fastidious  critical  taste  has  led 
him  to  make  considerable  omiseions,  some  of  which  are 
not  entirely  explicnble.     "  The  Prince's  Quest "  and  "  The 
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Klopinj;  Angels  "  have,  no  doubt,  been  rightly  exclnclml — 
the  latter  ns  a  slight  and  the  former  aa  an  i- 
j)r(Kluction — and  we  xhali  certainly  not  associate  ■ 
with  those  journalistic  admirers  of  Mr.  Watson  who  have 
lamented  the  exclusion  of  "  The  Turk  in  Armenia  "aud 
other  exercises  in  poetical  Hillingsgate  from  the  Wat«onian 
canon.  Indeed,  if  he  had  condemned  those  jM>litic^il 
sonnets  which  he  has  passed,  even  depriving  us  of  what 
one  of  these  enthujiiasts  calls  "  the  immortal  •  Trial  of 
Urthwloxy,' "  we  think  we  could,  without  unmanly 
repinings,  have  borne  their  loss.  But  his  reasons  for 
rejecting  certain  of  his  odes  addressed  to  friends  and 
containing  jtassages  which  have  been  highly  and 
justly  admireii  are  best  known  to  himself ;  they  are 
certainly  not  jiatent  to  the  eye  of  the  outside  critic.  It 
is  discouraging,  too,  to  find  that  even  after  the  application 
of  a  rule  of  exclusion  so  severe  as  to  be  incomprehensible 
to  anybody  but  himself,  so  thoroughly  inferior  a  i>erfonn- 
ance  as  "  A  New  National  Anthem  " — a  piece  which  amply 
served  its  ))urpose  by  ai)pearing  in  the  daily  newsjjaper  to 
which  it  was  contributed,  and  did  not  really  deserve  even 
"  to  live  in  Settle's  numbers  one  day  more  " — should  have 
been  allowed  to  stand.  And  since  the  Khadamanthine 
attitude  of  the  poet  is  naturally  an  invitation  to  the  critic 
to  pronounce  a  few  sentences  of  condemnation  on  his  own 
account,  we  will  say  that  if  "  A  Riddle  of  the  Thames," 
••  I^omine  Quo  A'aiiis,"  the  not  very  happy  "  .Song  in 
Imitation  of  the  Klizabethans,"  and  the  somewhat  undis- 
tinguished Ode  to  Licinius  had  sliared  the  fate  of  "  The 
Prince's  (^uest,"  and  if  about  a  thii-d  of  the  rescued  ejji- 
grams  had  also  gone  the  way  of  the  "  some  three-fifths  "  of 
tlie  epigrammatic  contents  of  the  volume  of  1H84,  the 
]iresent  collection  would  have  been  more  perfectly  repre- 
sentative of  the  poet  at  his  best.  For  the  numbers  in 
question — though  they  would  be  creditable  enough  to  the 
'•  blameless  minor  " — are  hardly  worthy  of  Mr.  Wat.son. 

To  make  an  end  of  fault-finding,  however,  we  are  glad 
to  renew  our  ac<iuaintance  with  the  body  of  really  remarkable 
andoccasionallyuoblejx)etry  which  is  here  brought  together 
into  one  convenient  volume.  Its  contents,  it  is  true,  are  not 
overwhelmingly  large ;  but  their  quality  at  their  best  is 
certainly  of  supreme  excellence  both  in  thought  and 
expression.  Two  such  fine  philosophical  poems — to  give 
them  that  unsatisfactory  but  unimprovable  name — as 
"The  Hope  of  the  World  "  aud  "  The  Unknown  God  "  ; 
five  such  brilliant  achievements  in  the  poetical  criticism 
of  poetry  as  the  "  Wordsworth's  Grave,"  the  "  Shellev's 
Centenary,"  the  lines  "To  Edward  Dowden,"  "The 
Sovereign  Poet,"  and  "  The  Tomb  of  Burns  "  ;  two  such 
nature-poems  as  the  magnificent  "  Hymn  to  the  Sea,"  and 
that  "  Ode  in  May,"  in  which  perhaps  alone  IMr.  \\'atson 
has  sounded  the  note  of  passion — these,  with  the  stateh* 
"  Vita  Nova  "  and  that  famous  elegy  to  the  late  Ljiureate 
which  first  lifted  the  poet  into  celebrity,  will  suftice  to 
secure  him  a  lasting  place  in  the  poetic  literature  of  the 
A'ictorian  age. 

The  New  Rome.  Poems  and  Bivllads  of  our  Rnipirc. 
Bv  Robert  Buchanan.  TJxiiJin.,  viii.+387  pi>.  I^ondon, 
1S>S.  Scott.    6- 

MoTo  ypiirs  a{;o  tlmn  ii  critic  or  perhaps  rvou  tin-  aiitlmr  of 
"  Tlio  New  Uonio"  himsflf  nmy  oaro  to  roinoniluT  Mr.  Roliort 
Buchanan  occupied  n  position  not  so  very  unlike  that  in  wliich  ifr. 
Watson  and  Mr.  Davidson  found  themselves  some  half-dozen  ye.irs 
ago.  That  is  to  say,  lie  was  regarded  after  the  publication  of  liis 
"  London  Poems  "  by  many  judges  of  repute — and  these  wore 
times,  bo  it  remomborod,  in  which  "  immortals  "  wore  not  dis- 
coreretl  once  a  month  in  the  present  fashion — as  the  coming  poet. 
Why  he  has  uovcr  actually  aiTivcd  is  a  question  which  his  iiov 


book. "The  Now  Rome,"  partially, but  only  |mrt:allr, iiiablM  im  to 

' '  ■  ■  ■  ■    ■  ■    "  V  of  poom* 

1   •  in'JTw 
III  ■.  we 

si.  .trr- 

V>  ot    (Irnmntic    joti;  i  '•■ 

|i'i:  VI my,   iiidilfurpnt    i.  i^,      p.  I 

other  ouiploymoiitH  only  too  well  caloulatod  to  clip  the  wingi  of 
|ioetry.  "  The  New  Komn,"  iodeetl,  bears  such  iloup  traces  of 
these  experiences  that  only  a  small  |M>rtion  of  it  is  of  poetic 
(piality  at  all.  The  title-piece  itself,  like  much  more  of  Uio 
contents  of  the  volume,  is  mere  rliym<'<l  abuse  of  the  nuthor's 
jMjt  aversions  in  |>olitical   and  Bo«-iai   life.    It  is  ■  ■'   his 

doo|ier  feelings  are  touche<l  by  a  personal  ("<rrow,  i.  roeni 

addressed  to  his  long  dead  friend,  the  ir  •  id  (Jray, 

or  when  iu  some  happier  mood   bo  can  <'If  as  in 

"  Pan   nt    Hami)t<in  Court  "  to  the  frank  enjoyment  of  Xaturo 
unvexcd  by  "  problems,"  that  the  |)oetic  element  '••iH  "nnlvin  > 
in  him  comes  into  view,  and  wo  got  a  lino  like 
Hope  that  sang  among  the  stars  and  joy  that  dr:ii.K  iiic  iiny. 

But  for  the  most  part  ho  is  content  to  turn  the  r/iV/i^j  of  the  "Little 
Knglandor"  into  resonant  verse.  Tho  thing,  it  is  tnie,  is  so  well 
done,  witli  such  vigour  of  rhetoric  and  such  a  wealth  of  rhymed 
;iiul  rliytlimio  UillingHgatc,  that  one  almost  forgot*  the  iwri-crsity 
of  the  attitude  ami  tho  often  itlwurd  wildncss  of  the  bitting  ; 
but  it  is  not  poutry  or  within  a  huinlretl  leagues  of  poetry.  Every 
now  and  tlhen  we  ;;i  t  '   '  ''  ;uid   melody —a  note  of 

deep   felling,  and  of  ■. ,  wliii-h   tnlln  iin  ulut 

Mr.  Buchanan  can  still  •!",  and  may  iii.ike  b- 
understand  what  he  promised  to  do  in  tin  • 
inrhap.s  it  was  not  wholly  his  fault  tli;it  that  proniiso  was  not 
fultilled.  After  all  tho  "early  sixties  "  was  not  a  cliccrfut  timo 
for  poota  in  the  making.  Besides  that  there  was  even  less  of 
"  solid  pudding  "  for  them  than  there  is  nowadays,  there  was 
infinitely  less  of  that  8o-calle<l  "  empty  praise  "  of  which  young 
lioel.--.  want  as  much,  if  not  more  than  tho  subetantial  fare. 
Had  thoso  days  been  like  these,  with  a  newspaper  trumpeter 
walking  before  every  pout  who  has  scoretl  his  first  sihxcss,  who 
knows  what  Mr.  Buchanan  might  by  this  time  have  become  ? 


MR.  KIPLING   ABOARD 


A  Flcot  in  Being.  By  Rudyard  Kiplinsr.  7<.<oJin., 
at  pp.    London,  li^US.  Macmlllan.    1;-  n. 

Some  years  ago  Mr.  Kipling  wTot^-  «  wonderful  story  of 
certain  young  men  who  saw  tho  ten  •  ■        'ireatSta 

Serpent.    One  of  them,  proud  of  the  •  -        'I  to  givn 

the  n<j\v8)>a{><.'rg  the  benetit  of  what  hu  bad  Keen,  but  <«litors  provutl 
cold  and  iucrtxiulous,  and  the  would-be  journalist  was  reduced  to 
tho  sad  necessity  of  turning  his  true  story  into  professed  fiction. 
In  "A  Fleet  in  Being  "  Mr.  Kipling  has  reversal  the  process.  The 
materials  that  he  has  gatheroU  from  his  naval  voyages  seem  to 
cry  out  for  the  methods  of  romance  ;  in  tho  liandling  of  tbem  ouo 
divines  tho  tingling  fingers  of  tlie  artist,  who  will  still  be 
hankering  after  tho  picturesque  ;  but,  iu  spite  of  all  tempta- 
tions, tho  journalist  has  prevailed,  and  "  A  Fleet  in  Being  " 
took  shape  as  a  series  of  newspaper  ar°  is  now  issued 

by  the  publishers,  not  as  a  littlo  epic  "f  ;  .  Navy,  not  as 

a  brilliant  addition  to  tho  brilliant  iit  of  Smollett  and 

Marryat,  but  as  a  number  of  vivid  i;.., ;  -_.  .  us  from  a  cuuplo  of 
voyages  on  a  man-of-war. 

We  would  have  wished  for  a  romance,  if  not  for  an  beroin 
song  ;  but  how  excellent  is  tlio  book  as  it  is  !  Take  bis  portmil 
of  an  Admiral — of  the  abstract  Admiral— and  admire,  as  Mr.  Ki(»- 
ling  suggests,  the  succession  from  Commodore  Trunnion,  though 
the  vesture  and  the  outw:vrd  expression  may  have  changed  : — 

The  loneliness  of  a  captain  is  society  beside  the  isoUtioo 
of  an  Admiral.  Do  goes  up  on  the  after-bridge  and  moves 
Romo  £10,(XX),000  worth  of  iron  and  steel  at  bis  pleasura.  No 
man  can  stop  him,  few  dare  even  suggest.    Then  comes  the 

bca,  ub  it  did  round  the  Orkneys,  and  a  fittle  roaring  "  roost  "' 
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•  •Mi<ir,  sn.l  :. 


r.-in>u>t 

I.v>k 

■  •1     l',.  ■  :. 

lli.l   !•  M  ■ 

^  with  •  fow  hair-UiiM  on  tlu<  clinrt— »  tiilc-rip  rucin;; 

>«ti»«ou  loili.*** — biiff«U  hia  •Utoly  k'H^o"*!  >■»!  itrivos  thuiii 
all  formation.  One  norer  connects  •  ilpr^rymaii 
!,  hut    ono   r.innot    l'v>k   a«   an  Ailmiral   without 

ir  ni^ris-nlii-  Su,-  llinSon.    Witli  tliwio 

hi'.!    \.  U..i    .1-  ■   -"  AilmiraU  nil." 

■  '        ■  snnii' 

ral  in 

.    Vf»,  r 

1    nu    vim;    \.  r\    n.'.  ')     Hut  if 

•mmr  cMa*  l«-imirro*  /     What   »<■  ...i    ii.i    wkuIiI  lio 

tirfnk  T    Wh«k  doM  he  think  about  now  ;'     He  would  po  iiii  «n 

th*  biidK*  with  the  ll»c-li<>ut«nant,  «ihI  tho  ships   »uuhi   Im> 

daarad  lor  action.    ("  No,  I've  no\-er  seen  a  TeniporUty  trans- 

pocter  at  work.")    Ami  thou— und  then.     .    .    .? 

Ob*  SMMm  at  the  old  far}',  the  old  Korao  lust  of  fighting  hi<liK>n 

'*  »  eatntoona,  peaceable  geatlaman,  who  would  never  dretm  of 

'.v«riii(  tiadierai"   and  the  following   ]>ikS!iii;;o   shows  liow 

awifUy  the  great  naral  nachine  works,  how    thu  great-grandsons 

of  XeleoD'a  aeaoMO  hare  adapted   themselves   to  uicKleni  cuii- 

ditiona  :  — 

"  P.Q.  2,"  crit-d  a  sipialman.  That  was  n  well-known 
ini  aaa(,i  It  mi«nt,  "  (ict  into  your  Ixmts  as  fast  a.s  you  know 
bow  and  |mll  nmnd  the  Fleet."  The  nun  lesited  un  to  the 
D«ttiD0l  an<l  fell  ootlxMud  like  dolphins. 

"That  shows  it,"  said  the  warrant  ofliccr  with  a  sniff. 
"  Look  at  tliat  man  crawlin'  into  his  placv  "  (t<>  me  heseeme<1 
to  he  flying).  "  Our  first  Uiat  ought  t<>  Im-  away  in  fifteen 
aeonnds  "  (it  was  quit-  thirty  before  the  hist  drew  clear). 
•'  l^re  CO  the  Arn>Rant*."  His  face  darkenwl.  Was  it 
poeaible  ?■■■■'  *'-*  •••  ••'•  1  hog-lMcked  criii.ier  had  — 
••  V  ■'  said  a  lie\it<'niint. 

'•  lii;...  .  .., t.  )   have    lH!«'n  more  jirevious."  said 

Um   warrant  offiotr.     "  Tho   Arrogants   nearly    iH'at  ns.     We 

love  the   Arrogant,    but  wu  do  not  allow  her  to  lead  if  we  C4in 

help  it." 

The   "  Fleet   in   Being  "  is   full   of   such   descriptions,    of 

cbaractt^r   sketcfae*   of  captains,    lieutenants,    midshipmen,  and 

■aamnn  aa  they  are  tu-day,    of   phrases  that  arc  not  likely  to  1m< 

focfuttiO — anch  aa  the  description  of  mining,  "  all    hell    with   a 

airing  to  it  " — ami    oncn   more   tho   author   has  not  only  served 

llteiatur<>  biit  his  country-.     The   Ixxik   is  yet  another  sign  that 

the  (>  '  '  ilays  of  sanding   the  augar   and   neglecting  tho 

,  li  y  disapjieared. 


A    HUNTING   RECORD. 


The  ReminiBcences  of  Frank  OiUard  (Hunfanmn), 
with  the  lS.'lvoir  Hounds  from  ItOl  to  \H>U.  Hv  Cuthbert 
BnuUey.    Xi    <Min.,   xix.^:5M   pp.     London,   1N<S. 

Arnold.    IS/- 

We  f«ar  that  thia  book  will  bo  found  gi-nerally  nttrnctive 
only  to  the  regular,  perhaiia  we  might  aay  the  prufcssionul ,  fox- 
hmter.  Many  apnrting  books  aifnnl  pleasure  to  the  piiblie  at 
lar;r«  by  ^'■*'  pictorial  stylo  to  which  the  subji-ct  naturally  lends 
itavlf ,  and  tho  exciting  incidenta  which  make  the  hunting-field 
aecoml  only  in  intereet  to  the  battlefield.  These  lU'miniscences 
rfermblo  not  so  much  a  picture  aa  a  gazette,  witli  its  uirurate 
nloms  of  killed  aixl  wounded,  and  the  numlxr  of  brushes 
acro<r  '    '  But  for  those  with  whom  this 

IHjrwi.  i .  if  they  have  hunUtI  in  Leieester- 

•liire  imp)  ihu  ivljuthiag  eouutivs,   it   will  huvu   u  charm   of  its 


TIh!  Belvuir  hoiimln  liavi-  b«-<n  k''pl  by  the  Dukes  of  Kutlan<1, 
so  aays  troilition,  siiicn  1086.  But  the  kennel  lists  and  pcdigroes 
•late  only  from  the  yc«r  1700,  the  i>erio<l  when  fox-hunting  fir/«t 
b«gan  to  be  or;ranizc«l  on  something  like  its  mo<1em  lines  ;  though 
the  naanvr  of  it  ilown  to  the  «nd  of  fJcorge  the  S<.xx>nd'»  reign, 
at  all  rrvn'  ........  .  q,j^|h||,^ 

andGodd.-  nt  work  is 

foaaded  on  Um)  Utaor  kopc  t..  IdTU,  <otitnined  in 

twtnty-alv  ToloBMa,  ft  belni;  niclil  oftcr  hunting 

'  •hort  account  of  tlie  day's  r  his  employer, 

Prino  Mtnirt«r  "rite*  »»»  :  ■  <  ••rery  nirhft' 

I«b«arding«  in  ParltaaK-nt  for  the  inionoatlon  of  tier  Mnje>ty. 


His  editor  allow.H  him  to  t'lll  lii»  xtory  nnieh  in  lii.s  owji  wiiy, 
merely  adding  a  few  e<>nnirting  link.'*  or  oeoiihional  commenta. 

Twenty-six  years'  expiTiento  of  the  IVlvoir  lioiindN  im 
huntsman,  umler  two  such  niaiitors  ax  tho  lato  and  present  Duku 
of  Hutland,  inspire<l  Oilhird  with  a  kind  of  enthutiiaotic  loyalty 
towai'ils  the  Caxtle  establishment  for  which  wu  like  him  all  tho 
licttor.  though  it  has  rather  loil  him  to  exaggerate  it.s  ])ONition 
among  tho  rest  of  tho  hunts  for  which  the  Miilhind  Couiitio.s  aro 
fumuu.i.  The  Quorn  have  long  been  accuxtonioil  to  considiT 
thomHolvex  at  tho  top  of  the  tree,  and  tho  branch  of  the  Vnorii 
eountrj*.  hunted  (iuecesxivoly  by  Captain  Sutton,  Mr.  Tailby, 
Sir  [Sarhe  C'unard,  and  Mr.  Foniio  claims  jx-rfect  oipuility  with 
the  parent  stem.  Tho  Cottesmore,  tho  I'ytehley,  an<l.  ixtrhaps 
also  the  Athcrstono,  might  feci  inclined  to  dinputu  tho  iSelvoir 
claim  to  Ruprttmacj'.  In  one  rosjiect,  howovor,  it  may  pos.sibly 
excel  them  all.  Sinco  tho  division  of  tho  Quorn  country,  the 
Uelvoir,  we  Rup|K).so,  has  the  most  extensive  himting  ground  of 
any  of  tho  Midlaml  packs,  embracing,  as  it  does,  a  con»i<loral)lo 
slice  of  four  different  eounties—Loieestershiro,  Nottinghamsliire, 
Lincolnshire,  and  Uutland.  But  we  hariUy  know  u]x>n  what  other 
grounds  any  other  siiixiriority  can  be  claimed  for  it.  Would  Mr. 
Gillanl's  estimato  Ix?  generally  accepted  at  Melton  ? 

A  comparison  between  tlio  Quorn  and  tho  Belvoir  is  drawn 
for  us  at  page  twenty-two,  and  again  at  page  fiftj'-sovon. 
"  Having  hunted  both  countries,"  .says  CJillard,  "  1  think  tho 
Quorn  is  easier  to  rido  than  tho  Belvoir.  liccau.so  there  aro  very 
few  ditches  and  vorj'  little  grass  in  any  of  tho.fe."  We  ai-e  assure<l 
also  that  Linc'ilnshirc  foxes  aro  hotter  than  Leicestorshirn  :  and 
of  this  there  can  l)ono  doubt,  that  better  sport  istolxj  hail  where 
the  field  is  not  .so  crowded  as  it  is  in  high  Leicestershire.  With 
regard  to  the  foxos  and  tho  ditches  (iillard  is  more  likely  to  be 
right  than  we  aro  ;  though,  we  confess,  wo  aro  surpri.ie<l  to  liear 
of  tho  Quoni  eoiuitry  having  so  few  ditches.  Of  course,  in  such 
a  diiury  of  sport  .somo  amusing  personalia  will  be  found.  Theru 
aro  a  fow  pjiges  .tlxnit  tho  Kmpres.s  of  Austria  who  oamu  over  to 
hunt  with  the  Belvoir,  and  in  the  absence  of  the  Castle  family 
luncho<1  with  Mr.  and  Mrs.  (iillard  in  their  liouso.  Uathor  over- 
come with  such  an  honour  tho  unlucky  huntanian  in  opening  a 
bottlo  of  sixla  water  let  it  all  go  in  her  Majesty's  face.  On  her 
return  Ut  Austria  she  orderod  Gillard  to  get  her  a  pack  of  boaglos, 
which  sho  attonipteil  to  follow  on  foot  ;  but  after  strippine  otf 
garment  after  garment  in  her  efforts  to  keep  up  w  ith  them,  finally 
stuck  fast  in  a  drain.     After  that  she  always  roile  t(j  Lor  bares. 


THE  AUTHOR  OP  "ALICE." 


Tlie  Lire  and  Letters  of  Lewis  Carroll.  By  S. 
Dodgson  Colllng^wood.    SJ  ■  Oin.,  xx.  !  41S  pp.    l/)nihin,  1R9S. 

Unwin.    7/8 

Mr.  Collingwood's  biography  of  hi.4  distinguished  rolativo 
gives  us  a  ploitsant,  though  rather  sui>erficial,  picture  of  an  inte- 
resting and  delightful  man,  Ono  cannot,  indeed,  but  fool  that  a 
gootl  doal  has  been  left  out  tliat  one  would  have  boon  glad  to 
read.  Oxford  men,  for  example,  would  have  been  glad  to  lojirti 
nioro  than  is  told  tliciii  hero  of  tho  attitude  of  tho  brilliant 
•Stuilout  of  Christ  Chnrcli  towanls  tho  various  Oxford  coutro- 
vorsios  of  his  day  ;  while  theologians  would  have  likixl  to  satisfy 
tlioir  curiosity  as  to  tlio  reason  why  a  clergyman  wlio,  in  mutters 
of  mathematics,  was  sceptical  aliout  tho  axioms  of  Muclid  never, 
in  matters  of  faith  and  religion,  pauswl  to  exaniinu  any  proposi- 
tions more  fundamental  than  those  relating  to  Sunday  obser- 
vanco.  However,  discretion  may  have  forbidden  tho  adoquato 
trOitmont  of  either  of  these  subjects  ;  and  the  public  which 
clamours  for  information  about  Charles  Lutwidgo  Doilgson,  tho 
Oxfonl  Don,  is  Kumil  coini>aroil  with  the  public  wliicli  hungers 
for  anecdote  aliout  Lewis  Carroll,  tho  friend  of  children  and 
tho  author  of"  Alice  in  Wonderland."  Tho  latter  public,  at 
aay  ruto,  should  bo  satisfied  with  tho  provision  which  Mr.  Col- 
lingwood  haa  ma<le  for  it. 

Th'-  r.t'.Ty  of  tho  ori^^in  of  the  immorl'jl  "  .Mico  "  which, 
alter  ull,   ia  the   story   that   most  of  us   chiefly  want  to  hour. 
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thou(;h  much  of  it  in  ulrouily  faniilinr— is  told  very  fully.  It 
ii])riing  into  lioiriR  in  tlio  ciiiimo  of  nn  I'xixxlition  »!>  tlu>  rivor  to 
(iiHUtow,  with  tlio  liiililoIlN— "  on  wliich  oociiRion,"  wrote  tho 
iiuthor  in  hi«  iliury,  "  I  tohl  thain  tho  fairy  tulo  of  '  Alico'x 
Advpiiturcs  Unilffpounil,'  which  I  unih-rtook  to  writ*'  out  for 
Alice."  This  wiiH  in  .Inly,  IS«'i2.  Tho  titio  wim  uftorwnnls 
chiin^'od  to  "  Alico'.s  Hoiir  in  Kli-lnnd  "  ;  it  <li<l  not  hoconio 
"  Alicp"ii  Advonturos  in  Wondt-rland  "  till  .June,  IStH  ;  tho  hook 
wa*  not  pidilisliod  until  July,  lfi(H">.  At  fimt  tho  author  hail  not 
int(mdo<l  to  publish  it  at  all,  and  only  did  no  on  tho  |MTSuasion 
of  Mr.  Cieorfjo  MaolonaM.  Hn  seenm  to  have  hroupht  it  out 
at  his  own  cxponso,  for  it  i-i  rccordwl  th.it  ho  ''  Anticipated 
a  coiiiiidcrfthle  loss."  Instnad  of  that,  of  course,  it  hrouplit  him 
n  lar;;o  income,  and  was  translated  into  many  foreii;-n  lun^^na^es. 
f^omo  nxnmplns  of  tho  rondorinjis  of  tho  more  diflicnlt  )iasmigo» 
arofjiven  l>y  Mr.  ('olliiigwo(Ml.  From  one  of  these— a  version  of 
.lahlierwoclcy  in  Latin  elegiacs,  hy  Mr.  A.  A.  Vnnsittart,  of 
Trinity  Colle<;e.  Cambriilge,  wo  cannot  resist  the  temptation  of 
c|ii..tinL'.     Tho  Knglish  is  : — 

One,  two  ;    One,  two  !    And  through  and  throngh 

The  vorpal  hiado  went  snicker-snack  ! 
ilu  left  it  dead,  anil  with  its  head 

He  went  galumphing  liock. 

"  And  hast  thou  slain  the  Jablierwock  ? 

Come  to  my  arms,  my  In-amish  1k\v  I 
O  frabjous  day  I    (,'allooli  I     ('allay  '.  " 

Ho  chorllcil  in  his  joy. 

And  tho  Latin  : — 

Voriiali,  semel  at<|U0  it(>ruui  colloctns  in  ictum 
Porsnicuit  gladio  ]M)rsnacuit(jue  puer  ; 

Deinde  galum]>lmtus,  si«(rnons  informo  cailavor, 
Horrendmn  monstri  n'ttulit  ip.so  cap<it. 

Victor  labroohii,  spoliis  insigiiis  opimis 

Hursus  in  amplcxus,  o  radioso,  moos  ! 
O  fiabio.se  dies  I     Cullo  clnniateque  Cullii  ! 

Vix  Intuit  lietu.s  chorticulari"  pator. 

The  biogi-aphy  is  well  and  f\dly  illustrated,  i)artly  from  photo- 
graphs, and  partly  from  Lewis  Carroll's  original  drawings. 
Collectors  will  lio  gratef id  for  the  bibliography,  which  onumi'rat«-s 
no  fi'wer  than  1*28  item.s. 


LONDON. 


South  London.  By  Walter  Besant.  M.A.,  P.S.A. 
With  an  Ktcbinj,' bv  Francis  S.  AV.ilkcr.  K.K..  .in.l  ll!t  lllii- 
1  rations.     .Cti  pp.     Uuidon,  LSOS.       ChattO  &  Windus.     18- 

For  the  true  Londoner  there  are  two  worlds,  the  world  of 
nature  and  tho  world  of  Ijondon.  Philo.sophors  have  busied  them- 
Nolves  over  tho  relation  of  man's  mind  to  nature,  and  for  at  least 
one  century  it  haa  been  the  keynote  of  poetical  critici.sm.  Hut  - 
for  tho  liondoner  —there  is  another  world, unlike  anything  that  ha.s 
over  exiRte<l  before  or  that  exists  in  any  rpiarU-r  of  tho  globe,  and  in 
its  presiMK'o  the  mind  enter.s  a  phase  of  ex|H'riencoi)uite  as  fidl  of 
sugge.'itioM  asthatto  which  it  was  admitted  in  the  presoiico  of  nature. 
It  sei'hs  too  often  vainly  to  interpret  both  the  one  and  the  other; 
both  i)lay  upon  its  varying  moods  in  s\ibtlo  and  unconscious  w.iys. 
Sonii'times  it  is  the  gaiety  of  nature,  sometimes  its  sadness,  that 
is  most  in  harmony  with  oiu-  humour  ;  sometimes  wo  enjoy  its 
stir  and  its  life  ;  at  another  wo  feel  alone  in  its  presence  ;  its 
inexorable  forces  seem  to  work  without  hood  for  us,  its  vastness 
holds  it  aloof.  In  exactly  tho  Ramo  way  London  afTects  tho 
l.oniloner  :  it  turns  towards  him  an  ever-varying  counti-nauce, 
according  to  his  temp<'rament  or  his  passing  mood.  Hut  the 
luvrallel  di«>s  not  end  there  ;  for  he  finds  within  tho  circuit  of 
liOndon  a  oosmos  equally  full  of  matter.  He  can  be  its  geologist 
and  explore  its  past,  ho  can  trace  the  history  of  its  social  .tfr.idi, 
be  can  analyze  and  <lis3ect  its  life  in  tho  present,  an<l  record  the 
evolution  that  h.is  pro<luce<l  it.  Or  ho  can  be  its  agriculturist, 
and  .study  how  to  till  tho  human  soil  and  extract  from  it  its 
most  useful  products.  Ho  can  find  in  it  a  new  field  for  art,  and 
if  the  poets  have  exhausted  nature,  he  cnji  turn  his  thoughts  to 
London  and  bring  into  being  "  a  ni»w  vrorld  to  redre»ii  the  balance 


of  tho  old."     How  London  is  ;:"  artlats  is  • '  '  .  Mr. 

flyde's  pictures  in   "  I,ondon  I  s,"  ami  ^  x>t« 

have  duno  for  London  may  !><•  i  Mr.  ^Yhitl<'n'll  rcivnt 

book,  "  Ijondon  in  Song."  (tf  !>■  dwi-  sbnil  hnvn  ^lnrn^> 

say  directly.     Tbey  are  among  an  unmenite  si  ire<t 

forth  during  the  last  few   yi-ars   which   show    t  uer* 

half  tho  world  for  many  of  them,  indee<l,  the  whole  world  is 
contaiiuM]  in  that  groat  city  which  has  multiplie<l  ituclf  by  firo 
rluring  the  paat  contory.  Take  a  catalogue  of  publicfttiona  of 
tho  last  few  years  ;  from  whBt4»ver  usjiect  you  may  look  on 
nature,  the  l>ooks  al)out  it  are  hardly  more  than  the  t>ooka  about 
London.  Volumes  historical,  political,  and  scientific,  "  IajimIoii 
Past  and  Present,"  "  Ijondoii  and  the  Kingdom,"  "  Birds  in 
London,"  and  hundrmis  of  other  works  which  to  enumerate  woru 
both  tedious  and  invidious-  they  all  go  to  swell  a  vast  literaturo 
audi  as  no  city  ever  had  U'foro. 

Sir  ^Valtcr  Kosant  is  one  of  the  most  devottMl  and  indnstriotu 
of  Londonurs.  His  well-known  works,  "  London  "  and  "  West- 
minster," and  jwrticularly  his  present  book,  "  South  London," 
come  under  no  definite  category.  It  ia  not  a  set  history  ;  it  it 
not  a  mine  of  exact  facts  or  of  antiquarian  lore  ;  and  yet  it  is 
not  mendy  a  kaleidoscope  of  picturesque  scenes.  It  consist* 
simply  of  the  jottings  of  a  serious  student  of  London.  He  luis 
imbued  himself  with  the  life  of  London  ;  be  has  investigate<l 
closely  and  for  many  years  its  history  and  its  antiquities  ;  and 
ho  puts  down  as  it  were,  rurreutr  ni/iii/Ki,  and  in  a  more  or  less 
orderly  fashion,  all  that  suggests  itself  to  him  in  contemplation 
of  one  of  the  many  continenta  of  the  great  Ijondon  world.  Ho 
is  readable  without  being  inaccurate  ;  instructive  without  being 
dull  ;  often  sketchy,  but  never  with  the  skotchinesa  arising  from 
ignorance.  Here  is  a  picture  of  itfl  subject  a*  it  presents  itself 
to-<lBy  : — 

In  South  London  there  are  two  millions  of  people.  It  is 
therefore  one  of  the  great  cities  of  the  worhl.  It  stands  ujM.n 
an  urea  about  twelve  miles  long  and  five  or  six  broad- -but  its 
limits  i-annot  l>e  laid  down  even  approximately.  It  is  a  city 
without  a  nnniici|>ality,  without  a  centre,  without  a  civic 
history  ;  it  has  no  nows|M|><'rH,  magazines,  or  journals  ;  it  has 
no  University  ;  it  has  no  colleges,  apart  from  medicine  ;  it  )aia 
no  intellectual,  artistic,  scientilic,  musical,  lit<'rBry  centre  - 
unloHS  tho  Crystal  P.ilace  can  Ih<  considere<l  a  centre  ;  its  reai- 
dents  have  no  local  |mtriotism  or  enthusiasm— one  cannot 
imagine  a  man  proud  of  New-cross  ;  it  has  no  theatres,  except 
of  a  very  ))opular  or  humble  kind  ;  it  has  no  clubo,  it  has  no 
public  bnihiings,  it  has  no  West-end. 

To  the  literary  mind  a  still  more  <lepressing  fact  is  the  dis- 
api>oarance  from  tho  south  of  Loudon  of  almost  all  the  relioa  of 
tho  pa.st.  Vet  it  is  full,  if  not  of  histurial  memories,  at  any  r«te 
of  ns.sociations  with  tho  undorcurrents  of  social  life  in  bygone 
days,  anil  in  default  of  other  monuments,  Sir  Walter's  book 
must  itself  servo  to  keep  them  from  oblivion.  The  main  {loints 
of  antitpiarian  interest  on  the  Surrey  side  are  first,  the  great  high 
road  along  which  jiasstil  now  the  stately  processions  of  Kings  an<l 
nobles — though  none  of  the  regular  psvgeants. Royal  or  municipal, 
have  ever  include<l  Southwark,  sjive  in  1897 — now  the  pilgrims, 
solitary  or.  like  Chaucer's,  in  comi>Any,  starting  or  returning  on 
their  journey  to  Canterlmry,  to  Rome,  or  to  .lernsalem,  with  the 
famous  inns  where  they  for«gathere<l  ;  and,  secomlW,  tho  fairs, 
tho  theatres,  and  tho  pleasure  ganlens  -the  "  show  folk  '*  who 
assemblo<l  on  Banks ide  when  tho  City  grew  too  hot  to  hold  them. 
Bull  and  boar  Imiting,  tavern  revels,  music  and  dancing,  jovial 
actors  such  as  those  whoso  names  fill  the  registers  of  St. 
Saviour's  Southwark,  dranuti.sts  prolligate  or  penniless,  cluster- 
ing round  tho  Globe  Theatre  or  the  Swan — thes.-  are  the  sh.tdowa 
that  rise  before  us,  theirs  tho  voices  wo  catch  faintly  from  the 
past.  Now  the  whnrvcs  are  silent  :  and.  what  is  more,  the  paiety 
of  the  river  has  gone  for  ever.  Throe  or  four  thousand  ]K-oplo 
wi>r(>  ilaily  c;irried  over  to  Bankside  ;  there  were  40.0(iO  watermen, 
so  .John  Taylor,  the  water  poet,  saj's,  plying  hi»twe«n  Winilsor 
and  Gravescnd ;  every  evening  they  carriwl  over  the  citizens  and 
their  wives,  who  made  their  way  throujjh  the  liooths  and  taverns, 
the  liears  and  monkeys,  to  the  theatre  w  hero  the  flag  was  flying :  — 

On  ike  open  bank  were  placed  tables  for  those  who  drank  ; 
thp  Killadmonger  «ang  his  songs  and  sold   them   afterwards  ; 
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th»  p<»*t«T»r  ■•fwcad  hi»  cupet  •nH   w»nt  throneh  hi*  perfonn- 


rriod  niitA 
in*.    Ill   i>o 


n  ahoiit 

■■  tM.in  "II  !'      ' 
I .     Ami  t 

■      -   ::\   ::       u.,.-. 

.   .    ,       .;l<nv, 

'■•■!ik- 

the 

:..        .     sof 

honnd*  irom  Faris 


tboM   who  cMif;,  and   the   baying   of  Ui» 
Uantaas. 

Bat  t)>«r«  M*  nmny  other  chapt«rii  in  Sir  Walter's  book  on 
which  w*  wouM    f;la<lt}r    lin '^-'     -i'    tit   tho   reolanmtion   of   tho 


of 


liiij;.. 
to    < 


Soath«-nrk   nnd    Ror- 

.1  niiich  elao  ; 

ih   LonfioniT, 

lU.ut  .Sh!tko8]i«are'8 

lour    Kir    John   from 


aneiMii  marsh,  the  moni 
moodaay,  the  Royal  houoos.  in, 
with  a  chftpter  on  Sir  John  Fast  I: 
mnmm  mainoriea  of  «hom  soni  t.> 
Kabteff.  Uur  author  uiKlcrtakpn 
th*  had  rapiite  into  which  the  Paston  letterf  hiiro  brought  him 
and  flt>m  U>«  nnpopularity  that  gatheml  roiinJ  hi.i  namo.  The 
illnatration*.  mortly  anonymous,  a^td  greatly  to  the  charm  of  the 
book.  To  all  1/onJoners  who  realiEe  the  ahoorbinj;  fascination 
of  Uw  great  worK)  they  lire  in  we  eorJially  reoommon<l  it  as  a 
wodhy  Mqnal  to  the  writer's  previous  volumes.  It  is  written 
hy  aa  •othutiast  who  is  also  an  aooomp'ishvj  vriter  ;  by  a 
•tOiIant  who  is  a  close  ob<arver  of  life,  an>l  it  passes  before  the 
ra«dsr*«  imagination  a  w>rie*  of  inJelihIo  pictures  which  clotho 
o"^  >n»  South  Loiulon  oni-e  again    with 

th-- 


London  In  Song.  Cmnpllwl  by  Wilfred  Whittan. 
7}  >^  ill.,  xvi. )  :i.*Mit>p.    I»iiil(iii,  18U8.    'Grant  Richards.    6,- 

In  this  l>ook  Mr.  Wilfred  Whitton  has  clics-n  an  adtiiirablo 
■abject  aixl  has  produced  a  cliariaing  antliolo{;y.  The  book 
»«'"'"',  [iwts  — London    Town.    London    Rive:-, 

«'»'i  1    for    the     lyrics   that   de.il    with   each 

Mr.    Wliitteii   lia  I    the    Enfjlish    tri>a.iur<'-liou;e     from 

the  tinoe  of   i.'iui  wi  U>  Mr.    Arthur   Synion.s.      Among 

tlM  early  poets  and  those  of  the  seventeenth  and  ei^'htiicntli 
c»nt«irie«.  Ins  st'leotioiis  have  been  fairly  exhaustive.  Many 
of  h>»  <■  'TO,  of  course,  verj-  familiar.    No  anthologist 

of  this  ..VI i.  ■.Ml'!  ■■■-■^■■i^  from  repro<lucing  an  expurgated 
rccsion   of  "  A    1.  'in   a   We<lding  "  or    the   wiiU-worn 

sonnet,  "  Kill''  thing  to  show  more  fair,''  of  Words- 

worth on   A\  .  :,'i..     The  l.ig  names  show  bravely — 

^"  I   • -ion,   -Milton,     Herrick,   Dryden, 

^'  li.y.  .^cott,   Lamb,   Prae<l,   Locker- 

■1,   and   so   lortli,    but   their   contributions   are  already 

.  w<||  known.  It  must  not,  however,  bo  supposed  that  .Mr. 
NVhiit«n  has  failol  to  gather  some  very  «l»lightfiil  and  a  few 
litti«-known  verses,  ospecially  on  tho  lighter  side  of  his  topic. 
IiO«d  Ljrtton's  Unas  on  Bond  Street  are  not  ao  familiar  as  somt 
\ij  grmtm  ntan.     •' D«iar  strert,"  they  end, 

'*  Dmr  atTAvt  of  n..ise.  of  erowds,  of  wealth. 

Of  all  e.     ■  .  „  l-ealti, 

fWplat.  „.  a 

Lit-'    •  ., 

Of 

"  **  i." ttk  r  .1111  <-«i  i.i  I'lir  uiKiiiin^  : 

And  If  the  selactions  from  Miss  Amy  I^vys  "  London  Plans 
Tiwa  "  •ill    lielp   U.    I,  ••'•r  known  tho  literary 

|i«blic  may  be  gratefnl  ; .  „„  ,,,;,  i,  „f  „,„  j,,^^.„_ 

■•  ta  sliown  in  b«r  .  I'.wu      :— 

Tb«T  UtmI  ;;  ,„i  y,„,^r. 

WhOTi. 

(MuoK  b>  Ifao  Ifsripw  lirnncnes  overheail  ; 
Or  sUII  bsitw.  I,  rh.^,.    i„  il...  ••  <.,.,»  in  tho  str„,.t^     „„t  ,,^^6 
qoot^l,  a  tri-  ■  with  the  hauntintr  sadness 

whlrhu  ooa  ..     .     „  ,„  L„„,,„„  ,tr.^t,. 

Mr.  Whitt«,   thinks  t  ,  „„  ,.  ^^j^.^  t^, 

th*  ••iMitMoth  aad  wglitt^utl.  .  hIhu  the  very  word 

•  Iowa  •  took  i*i  •or*  htanu  ti^  >ow  there  are  many 


'  r.    n..w   I   liisd, 


y  (tuiiw 


Londons,  not  to  name  suburbs,  and  the  town  poet  is  jostled  into 
silence."  A  glance  within  the  pages  of  "  London  in  Song  " 
refutes  these  intro<hictory  dicta  :  the  (juotntions  from  Mr. 
Ileidey's  rK/idWrtrici,  the  fine  ''Trafalgar  S«|uaro."  tho  vivid 
•■  Dawn,"  alone  ore  enough  for  such  a  purpose.  The  true  spirit  of 
the  town  has  never  been  dead  in  the  poets  ;  in  the  dullest  days  tlie 
light  has  been  hande<1  on.  Mortimer  Collins  did  something  with 
his  "  Martial  in  I.,ondoii  "  and  tho  like  ;  K<lmund  Yates,  we  think, 
has  not  neglected  metropolitan  afTairs  ;  one  recalls  a  description 
of  a  fashionable  London  church  which  was  gay  enough.  Neither 
of  these  writers  was  without  pleasing  and  quotable  qualities, 
but  neither  appears  in  the  book.  We  are,  indeed,  rather 
bewildered  by  Mr.  V.'hitten's  capricious  choice  among  tlie 
moderns.  Has  Thackeray  done  nothing  that  coidd  find  him  a 
place  in  one  of  tho  three  divisions  of  tho  work  ?  There  are 
some  linos  dealing  with  the  City  which  begin  : — 

Little  Kitty  Lorimer, 

Fair,  and  young,  and  witty, 

What  has  brought  your  ladyship 
Rambling  to  the  City  ? 

And  there  are  others  strewn  about  his  works  with  no  slight 
savour  of  London  in  them.  To  come  to  people  of  to-day,  many 
are  justly  quoted  by  Mr.  Whitten  in  flat  contradiction  to  his 
opening  statement  that  the  town  poet  is  now  jostled  out  of  life, 
and  many  more  are  somewhat  unkindly  excluded.  Mr.  Buchanan 
has  not  remained  uninspired  by  London  ;  a  volume  of  his,  which 
wc>  refer  to  elsewhere,  takes  its  namo  from  tho  city,  and  there 
are  other  examples  throughout  his  works.  It  is,  of  course,  a 
pleasure  to  read  again  Mr.  Dohson's 

On  London  stones  1  sometimes  sigh 
For  wider  green  and  bluer  sky. 

But  why  should  we  not  also  be  given  Mr.  Justin  Huntly 
McCarthy's  "  Love  in  London  "  1 — 

111  London  town  men  love  and  hate 

And  find  Dentli  tragic  soon  or  late 
Just  in  the  old  unreasoning  way 
As  if  they  breathed  tlie  warmer  day 

In  Athens  wlien  tlie  go*ls  were  great. 

There  is  little  to  choose  lietween  tho  two  rondeaux  ;  both  are 
amusing,  both  spring  from  urban  things.     The  graceful 

I'nder  the  almond  tre(> 
Room  for  my  love  and  me  ! 

of  Mr.  Arthur  SjTnons  is  no  whit  less  trivial  than  the  verses  in 
Cockney  ilialect  of  Mr.  Ernest  I^Iford  ;  wo  are  given  the  first 
but  not  the  second.  Mr.  Le  (lallienne  has  written  a  good  many 
songs  of  London.  Here  are  the  opening  lines  of  a  ballad  that  is 
foirly  well  known  : — 

.Ah,  London  I  London  !  our  ileliglit, 
<ireat  flower  th.it  opens  but  at  night. 
<  J  real  city  of  the  Midnight  Sun, 
Whose  day  liogins  when  day  is  done. 

I<atiip  after  lamp  against  the  sky 
OjH'ns  a  sudden  beaming  eye, 
Leaping  alight  on  either  hand, 
'i'lic  iron  lilies  uf  tho  Strand. 

Like  dragon  (lies  the  hansoms  hover. 

With  jewelled  eyes  to  catch  tho  lover. 
And  there  are  others  from  the  same  pen,  but  appiarently  Mr. 
Whitten  knows  not  of  them.  It  would  \w  straining  tho  jioint, 
perhafis,  to  expect  the  inclusion  of  "  Atalanla  in  Camden  Town," 
but  there  are  many  other  cases  wo  might  cite  if  space  allowed. 
As  from  some  well-known  poems  extracts  only  are  given,  why  do 
we  not  liiid  that  vivid  picture  of  the  Strand  at  night  from  "  The 
Wife  "  of  Mr.  Stephen  Phillips  ?— 

the  door  unlatched 

When  lo,  the  long  uproar  of  feet. 

The  huge  dim  fury  of  tho  street  ; 

Wliilo  she  into  tjin  wild  night  goes, 

That  in  her  eyes  a  liglit  shower  lilows. 

Faces  like  muths  against  her  (ly, 

l.urtKl  by  some  brilliHiice  to  dii-. 

The  cltrk  with  spirit  lately  dead, 

"■:»  clothes  above  him  spread  ; 
cruel  face  of  boys  ; 


•I'l,. 

'I 

'i 


-ti:iilr,ws  proffering  toys  ; 
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There  i»  nothing;  qiiito  no  vital  n*  tiiin  in  the  whole  rntnmo.  Wo 
could  nliiu  iiu;;f;<mt  xoinn  i>X(-liiMionii.  Mr.  I*u|iu°ii  fiirownll  to 
l.niiilon  liiix  littln  iiioio  of  thi>  t'ity  in  it  than  it*  titln  ;  ('loUKh'M 
"  Vo  Khi^H  of  J'ioradilly  "  in  no  woikk  that  it  riiif{ht  lio  turnml 
Kilt  of  tliK  book  lliiji;  itiiil  tti't;i,'H{j;p.  When  thoHo  fow  <^rit  ici»iiiii 
have  bi'on  miulo  wo  Imvo  nnthiiiK  hut  pnuHO  for  Mr.  Whitti'ir» 
labour.  Tho  hook  will  );ivn  .'.nlight  to  nil  who  know  Lon-ion  nnd 
to  many  more  «  ho  only  road  of  tho  dolcctnblo  (.'ity. 

'I'hc  charm  of  thn  book  i*  proatly  onhancod  by  tho  dolicato 
beauty  of  its  binding;  iind/o/i/Ki/.  Mr.  William  llydo,  who,  to 
jiui};«  by  hi*  work,  is  poot  and  artist  too,  here  too  supplies  tho 
boautiful  drawing  in  lino  for  tho  outer  cover  nnd  also  some 
uxcellent  colour  doHi);ns  for  tho  "  ond-pai>ors  "  ;  his  work  com- 
plutos  the  graco  of  tho  volume  which,  de.spito  its  Hin.i  of  omis- 
Hiun,  i.M  n  book  to  take  pleustiro  in  and  to  poNiwiiH. 

Tho  bonutiful  volume,  mimptuous  both  in  sixe  and/orwdt, 
iHRUod  by  Mr.  Archibald  Constable  under  the  title  Lonpon  I. m- 
riiK.>isio\.s  (f8  8s,)  is  a  worthy  monumont  of  certain  a»i)0ct8  of 
the  city.  It  consists  of  two  parts — iiitermiiiKlod,  but  only  loosely 
connected  in  tho  thoughts  they  expre-ss^Mr.  William  Uyde's 
marvellous  etchiiigs  and  waahHlrawinf;s,  reproduced  in  photo- 
gravure, and  Mrs,  Meynell's  essays.  This  is  not  the  lirst  time 
Mr.  Hyde  ha.s  shown  tlio  keenness  of  his  eye  for  London  etl'ects. 
In  aildilioii  to  tho  cxtmordinarj-  caro  which  he  devotes  to  com- 
position, and  his  subtle  appreciation  of  values,  wo  seo  hero  what 
wo  Iiiive  not  had  .so  pood  an  opportunity  of  noticing  l)oforo  his 
skill  and  accuracy  in  figure  drautjhtsninnship,  both  in  grouping 
and  detail.  His  stioets  at  night  are  masterpieces  in  the  art  of  catch- 
ing essentials  and  hnrmoni/.ing  details,  nnd  how  well  he  can  appre- 
ciate tho  true  sentiment  of  a  scene  may  l)o  perhaps  liost  observed 
in  his  "  Waterloo  bridge  "  and  "  Kensington  (iardons."  We 
notice,  by  tho  way,  that,  accurate  as  his  draughtsmanship  is,  he, 
like  so  many  other  artists  who  depict  London — though,  wo  think, 
Mr.  Hevlnrt  Marshall  avoids  it — is  inclined  to  make  the  supor- 
stnictnre  of  the  Dome  of  St.  Panr.s  smaller  and  narrower  in  i>ro- 
portion  tlian  it  really  is.  Mrs.  MeynolTs  essays  reveal  all  lier 
literary  grnco  and  play  of  fancy.  In  such  a  passage  as  tho  fol- 
lowing she  is  seen  at  her  l)est  : — 

Throughout  London  the  direction  of  streets  seems  to  Iw  a 
rather  secret  thing,  and  misleading — the  sign  of  a  town  that 
has  not  lx>en  onlored  as  a  machine  is  ordered,  but  has  felt  its 
way  like  an  organism.  Slight  tendencies,  convergences,  ilivcr- 
gencos  lead  the  streets  wandering  and  draw  linos  long  astray. 
Old  and  forgotten  cau.ses  have  brought  to  pass  the  slight 
misgiving  that  tirst  takes  tlie  streets  apart —old  rights  or  the 
accidents  of  private  liberty — and  what  those  l)ogan  the  chances 
of  sequence  have  ended,  a  mile  astray.  Doubtless,  besides, 
tho  swing  of  tho  river  has  tended  to  set  streets  allowing,  too. 

Hut,  though  her  charm  of  expression  never  fails  her,  she  does  not 
often  get  so  near  the  heart  of  things  as  she  does  here.  It  is  dear 
that,  like  the  Private  Secretary,  she  "  does  not  like  London," 
and  her  note  is  the  continuo<l  ]ilaint  of  one  who  seeks  in  vain  for 
the  fresh  air  and  restful  landscajM  of  tho  country,  ami  for  an 
Italian  sky.  She  has  no  eye,  for  instance,  for  tho  beauty  of  wot 
streets — so  well  caught,  even  without  colour,  by  Mr.  Hyde.  In 
the  essay  on  tho  London  Sunday  she  has  much  to  say  on  the 
people  abroad  in  the  streets  and  on  the  City  steeples  ;  but  the 
one  signal  characteristic  of  .Sunday — the  new  meaning  ami  effect 
which  comes  over  streets  when  empty  of  commercial  traffic — 
escapes  her  save  for  this  closing  paragraph  : — 

There  is  one  respect  in  which  Sunday  flatters  the  town, 
it  fills  with  iron  blinds  and  shutters  tho  hollows  of  the  shops 
whereby  London  usually  looks  as  though  the  houses  found  a 
kind  of  h<"lpless  security  in  tlu-ir  long,  staggering,  lateral  union 
a  prop  for  Iuhisl's  that  havi-  lost  their  feit.  Auain  it  heljis  the 
summer  to  put  out  many  fires,  and  helps  the  live  wind  to  sift 
the  dnrknoss  from  the  sunlight. 

Here,  and  in  a  good  many  other  places,  we  have  a  "  conceit  " 
rather  than  a  really  suggestive  thought.  One  of  tho  most  beau- 
tiful of  the  sketches  is,  to  our  mind,  that  of  '•  \  Pilgrim  "  -the 
"  silver  white  seed  with  silver  spokes  and  sails  "  that  sometimes 
.strays  in  summer  into  the  depths  of  the  town,  "  going  in,  going 
far,  going  through,  by  virtue  of  its  indescribable  j^ntleness." 


Mr.  Laurenco  fiinyon's  mx-oml  )«riM  of  Ix^uo*  Viniomm 
(F.lkin  Mathews,  I*,  n.)  n  llttio  »>ook  containing  t«Mi  p«».m»— i» 
sombre  in  tone  and  a  little  nionofonoiiH  in  metie.  but  it  cim- 
tains  some  line  conceptions,  |>aitii'iilarly  tlio  one  eiititlail 
'•  Trafolpar  S.iiiare."     "The   Statiien  "    «•«•»>«   to  ii»  t.    '   '  i 

moral  fancy  a  little  too  much.     We  ui«y  <ji>ot«  the  " 
.Seekers  "  ns  a  good  »i»<<imon  of  Mr.  Hin"  ..^hotU  fur  lU 

merit  and  for  tbu  harsh  metre  of  the  thii '  ". 

<)  demure  Mii-n»<l»,  that  to  urging  drum 
And  the  i'i.-..<>  v;....  ,,1  .vimI.iU  u;i,iIv  nil 
The  do><' 
Wh»tiiL    .  .  . 

Not  of  to-day  nor  ye«t«rd»y  vour  horn*  : 
Y<iur  feet  have  dancwl  on  ohf  Cithioron  hill 
Mad,  leafy  revels  ut  tho  Wino-tiod's  will. 
Ami  your  llushe<l  lM>soms  iianttsl  in  tho  gloom. 

O  is  it  flying  from  tho  houn<1s  of  sin 

Makes  your  eyes  coldly  bright,  and  your  cho»>k«  pale  ? 

No.  "tis  the  fearful  solitude  within. 

From  your  own  selves  a  hunger  drives  yon  out. 
Deep  as  earth's  roots,  with  harsh  music  ami  shout  - 
Cries  of  desire,  wild  aa  the  left-guirs  wail. 

LoxnoN  IX  TiiR  Ubioxok  Vktoria  (Victorian  Kra  Series),  ).y 
Mr.  <i.  Laurence  Oomnie  (Klackie,  2s.  <«1.),  is  a  concise  voiunio 
]>.'icke<l  with  information,  necessary  for,  but  not  otherwise-  easily 
uttiinablo  by,  the  Londoner  who  tjikes  an  interest  in  his  city.  It 
ri'gards  London,  of  course,  not  from  its  historical  or  literary  but 
from  its  material  side.  Starting  with  a  review  of  London  in  1837, 
it  deals  fully  with  such  subjects  us  its  trade,  its  growth,  its 
govomment,  its  educ.ition,  its  open  spaces,  Xc.  Full  of  vexed 
rjiiestions  as  these  matters  are,  Mr.  Gomme  is  nn  instructor  much 
more  than  a  partisan,  and  this  is  i*nrticularly  noticeable  in  a 
chapter  dealing  with  tho  thorny  problem  of  London  government, 
which  gives  tho  inquiring  reader  a  very  clear  account  of  its  com- 
plexities. Two  curious  anomalies  of  government  more  apriM.«able 
to  the  antiquarian  than  tho  reformer  are  the  distinct  {Hiroohial 
rights  still  held  by  the  obi  parish  of  St.  Chi 
which  is  almost  entirely  occupio<l  by  the  Hai. 
by  the  district  of  Kly  Place,  Holbom,  which  still  npiiuiuta  it« 
own  commissioners  of  paving.  Many  points  set  out  by  Mr. 
(Jomme  besides  the  complexity  of  atlministration  go  to  show  tho 
urgent  need  of  reform — the  gross  mismanagement  of  the  Port  of 
London  (though,  by  the  way,  one  is  surprisi>d  to  find  that  ahtp- 
biiilding  is  more  prosperous  than  it  was  thirty  years  ago,  and  is 
increasing),  the  ill-regulated  condition  of  tho  market  system,  of 
which  a  highly-interesting  account  is  here  given,  and  the  defi- 
cient provision  for  carriage  of  the  food  supply.  In  tnlucation  and 
in  the  provision  of  oi)en  spaces  a  goo<l  deal  has  been  and  is  being 
done.  On  the  qiit-stion  of  stri-ot  improvements  aiul  street  archi- 
tcctiiro  Mr.  (iomnie  might,  wo  think,  have  allowe<l  himself  a 
littlo  more  licence.  He  might  have  alluded  to  Mr.  Norman 
Shaw's  work  at  Heilford  Park  ;  and  wo  should  have  Ihk-ii  glad  to 
hoar  something  nb«iut  London  churches,  old  and  new,  and  London 
statues.  Particularly  are  we  surprise*]  that  he  doo<i  not  deal 
with  tho  enormously-increasing  numl>er  of  flats,  a  point  not  only 
of  interest  architecturally,  but  of  considerable  importance  in  ita 
Iwaring  on  local  govoniment  and  taxation.  But  we  are  glad  to 
have  such  a  storehouse  of  facts  coUdted  by  ao  well  known  an 
authority  on  matters  which  must  neci-ssarily  from  year  to  year 
claim  more  and  more  urgent  attention. 

Another  book  of  the  practical  kind  ia  Mr.  F.  Whelen'a 
LoNiioN  OovERNMP.vr  (Orant  Richanls.  'M.  6d. ),  an  outcome  of 
the  growing  interest  in  a  question  likely  to  become  more  and 
more  insistent.  Full  information  is  the  one  thing  which  the 
Londoner  who  has  to  vote  on  the  question  wanta,  and  finds  it 
difficult  to  get.  In  Mr.  W'helen's  book  we  can  promise  that  he 
will  find  tho  facts  given  in  a  clear,  biisincsi-like  farhion.  Mr. 
Whelen  is,  of  course,  much  fuller  than  Mr.  Gomme.  for  whom 
the  government  of  London  is  only  part  of  his  subject,  but  we  are 
glad  to  note  that  he  is  e<|ually  impartial,  as  a  teacher  on  eo 
controversial  a  subject  must  needs  he  if  he  is  to  be  trusted. 
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GAMBLING. 

-♦- — — 

Or.  JokawNi  d»AiiM  a  inuvbl«r  in  hia  diotionaty  u  *'  •  knnre 
wboM  pTMiie*  it  i*  to  invito  tlio  unwary  to  ptnio  nnil  ehrat 
thMB."  Tb»  definition  i«  a  littl»  ha»tr,  ami,  in  npito  of  thn  liin- 
•pfvobfttion  o(  tb*  atam  moralidt.  rxadinox*  to  l>ack  hix  luck  or 
hU  opinion  haa  alwajra  hnon  a  r«ropiir.c<l  i-hAra>-t4>ristip  of  t)io 
Mitarpriaing  Kriton.  Tho  hintorical  an<l  other  a.siv>cts  of  tluH 
divoraion  havo  \i*n  <l«alt  witli,  on  nitlit>r  ilitfi-ri-nt  linos,  in  two 
boal»  racentljr  |>nhliah<Ml.     In  tho  Hmtoiiy  or  (tAMntiso  (Duok- 

•  ortli,  7a.  6d. )  Mr.  John  A»hton  j;i%-o«  iw  a  cnrpfully-arranpe*! 
account  of  (^inhlini;  in  aomcof  ita  mn«tobviou«  forms,  h«;,'inninK 
•ritJl  tha  atorv  o(  lais  and  Oairia,  and  |>roc<M<(IinK  through  Samson 
-  who  in  Jud};aa  xiv.  "  makt**  a  di»tinrt  bet  "  and  tho  londiMl 
die*  of  Hi«culanpum,  down  to  the  South  S*«  Hubble  an<l  the 
Jubiiea  of  Ift!l7,  when  "  a  vast  amount  waa  uiidorwritton  |at 
lAoyd'f  '^int;  the  Queen's  life  till  that  date,  an<l  nlao 
aaanrin.  .<houId  pass  throu^'h  rertnin  streets."  Kii^lish 
Royalty  SMimii  from  the  lirtt  to  have  Iteen  iuldict««I  to  gambling 
in  all  ita  totias.  It  is  curious  to  find  "  among  the  private  dis- 
baneOMnta  of  Kdwaid  II.  such  entries  as  : 

Itam.  Paid  to  tho  King  himself,  to  play  at  cross  and  pile, 
hs  tha  hwU  of  Kichani  de  Moremoth,  tho  receiver  of  the 
iVaaawy,  twt  Ive  |ience. 

Itoni.  Paid  there  to   Pen-s    Itamanl,  usher   of  tho  King's 

eliamber.  money  which  he  lent  to  the   King,  and  which  he  lost 

:«t   croaa  and   pile,  to  iMonsieiir    Rol>ert     Wattewyko,     eight 

I*nr*." 

Many  enactments  are   recorded,   directed   against  games  of  skill 

and  chance,  but  their  reaulta  were  generally  futile  or  disastrous. 

HolinsbcxI  relatAS  that   a   proclamation  "  against  all  unlawfull 

games  "  issued  in  l.iaO,"  small  time  indeed  indunnl  ''  : — 

For,  when  young  men  were  forbidden  bouls  and  such  other 
gamaa,  aone  fell  to  drinking,  some  to  feretting  ot  other  men's 
conies,  aome  to  stealing  of  deere  in  |iarkH  and  other  un- 
thrift!  neaae. 

Ami  tha  gama  went  on  merrily  with  increasing  zest,  checketl  for 
a  time  by  tho  Puritans,  only  to  break  o)it  more  wildly  when  tho 
King  enjoyed  his  own  again.  Mr.  Ashton  quotes  from  a  certain 
Tbeophilus  Lucas  the  story  of  one  Colonel  Panton,  who  flourished 
at  the  time  of  the  Restoration  : 

"  Tharo  was  no  fiame  but  wlmt  bo  was  an  absolute  Artist 
at.  either  upon  the  Square,  or  foul  Play  :  .  .  .  l>ut,  alK>ve 
all,  his  rhi-f  game  was  at  Haicard,  at  which  he  got  tho  most 
Money  :  fnr  in  one  Night,  at  this  Play,  lie  won  as  many 
tlioii«4ii<l  [ii>u[ids  as  riu'chased  liim  an  Estate  of  above 
tl,.'i<W  \d>T  annum,  insomuch  us  ho  built  a  whole  Street  neir 
l.eiri>ster-fi*lda,  which  after  his  own  name  ho  called  Panton 
Strt'vt." 

Tlie  nio-f  iritere«tinL'   I  art  of  the  lK>ok,  however,    is  that  which 

•  lr.:l«  with  « iirioiii  .iiiil  eccentric  wagers,  a  matter  to  which  onr 
autlior  mijht  perhafia  have  derotod  still  more  space  and  atten- 
tion. Oiie  t.f  the  most  remarkable  cases  ia  that  of  two  enthusiasts 
who  made  a  bet  as  to  which  should  Iwng  tho  other  :  the  loser 
submitted  to  the  penalty,  but  the  procee<Iings  were  luckily  iiiter- 
nif<ted.  More  amusing  is  the  story  of  Sir  .lolin  Lade  and  his 
•agar  that  ho  would  carry  Lt»d  (.'holmondclcy  on  his  Kick  from 
of^iosit*  lh«<  Parilioi,  nt  Hrir:ht"ii  twice  rnniid  tho  Steino. 
"  ^"^  ■  If  re.idy.  Sir  .lolin  desired 
hi'i-  -no  other,  '  why  surely  you 
rvoniaari  to  carry  mo  in  my  clothes  :  '  •  liy  no  means,'  replied 
Iha  bomnet,  '  I  engagnl  to  carry  v'>«,  but  not  an  inch  of 
elotliaa.'  "  Sir  John,  it  need  liartlly  be  aaid,  won  his  wager. 
H*r»  ia  an  aronsing  Parliamentary  reminiscence  : 

"HiOT    even    hettetl     in     tlie    House  of  Commons,     In  tho 
'       '  ■         ''      I'   '  r    |{oU.rt  Walpolo 

:    re|ilie<l  l>y  offer- 

rjM  ui.'  »  («1. 

'  I    iiiMiii    I  'les- 

'  ;    upon    ..  ..I'  i:   .11  l...tiert 

•••,    to    be   picked   up   by  his 

.1*  the  first  i.iii.lii-  money  ha 


Thb  Oamblixu  Woui.i>,  by  "  Rouge  et  Noir  "  (Hutchinson, 
10«.>,  ia  a  more  pretentious  volume,  and  enters  more 
deeply  into  tho  details  of  the  various  gambling  riimes  and 
systems.  Tho  author  unfortunately  mars  the  elloct  of  his 
work  by  the  iutr<Kluction  nf  longwiiideil  tiriulos  on  tho 
evils  connected  with  gaming  and  crowds  his  chaotic  pages 
with  other  irrelevant  matter.  For  instance,  from  his 
account  of  the  Dutch  tuli]i  mania  he  proceeds  to  a 
descrijition  of  the  .iansenist  movement,  which  ho  apparently 
drags  in  by  the  heels  for  tho  solo  pur]>08««  of  facetiously 
describing  it  as  the  "  Dutch  two-lip  mania."  There  are,  we 
regret  to  say,  many  equally  vile  puns  in  this  volume.  The  writer's 
charges  against  society  are  at  once  too  violent  and  too  vague  to 
lie  forcible.  When  ho  t<'ll»  us  that  "  it  is  a  well-known  fact  that 
gambling  at  roulette  tables  prevails  to  a  great  oxti'iit  at  the  load 
iiig  I'liiversities,"  wo  are  little  inclined  to  accept  theories  bustKl 
on  "  fact^s  "  of  this  kind,  an<l  when  wn  find  him  making  arith- 
metical blunders  in  <loaling  with  Stock  Exchange  transivctioim, 
it  makes  us  doubt  the  value  of  his  calculations  cnnceniing 
probabilities  an<l  gaming  systeniH.  However,  in  spite  uf  its 
glaring  bleini.slies,  the  book  contains  some  interesting  matter, 
and  the  description  of  Monte  Carlo  and  its  frequentera  is  read- 
able and  well  illuAtratod. 
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thrav  m  gnlnan  aeroM  ■ 
opnoiMnt  with  tho  roawrk 
had  toaelMd  for  a  long  time, 
Mr.  Aahton'f  book   li   wll   worth  resdinr 


L'Kdvcation'  Nouvkllf,,  L'Kcole  Dea  Rochea,  par  Edmond 
Demolins  (Firmin  Didot,  K.^.fX)),  requires  a  short  account  of 
the  facts  which  have  le<l  np  to  its  publication,  facts  of  the 
highest  interest  not  only  to  tho.se  specially  concerned  with 
education,  liut  to  Englishmen  generally.  A  year  ago  tho  author 
published  "  A  quoi  tient  la  suiH'rioritt^  des  Anglo-Saxons,'  and 
in  that  book  he  traced  much  of  the  Anglo-Saxon  talent  for 
getting  on  to  our  jmblio  school  systt.-m.  He  particularly  dwelt 
upon  the  now  boys'  scliools  at  .\bbot8holnie  and  Bedales,  in 
which  an  attempt  is  made  -and  u|>|>arcntly  with  success — to  com- 
bine in  the  working  of  tho  schools  a  geiniine  home  life,  a 
shortening  of  the  hours  of  study  liy  means  of  imj.roved  metho<1s, 
a  large  amount  of  outdoor  practical  occupation  voluntarily 
enga^'ed  in  under  su[>ervision,  un<1  an  independence  greater  than 
that  of  the  ordinary  public  school.  Naturally  this  impressed  the 
Frenchman's  mind.  The  (;^»'c  might  niake  a  scholar  ;  but  the 
English  school  made  a  man.  M.  Demolins'  book  sold  largely, 
and  was  translateil  into  English,  (ierman,  Spanish,  Polish,  and 
Arabic.  About  the  same  time  a  (.lorman,  who  had  been  a  teacher 
at  Ah)>otsholnie,  introduced  the  same  subject  to  tho  (ierman 
public,  and  ;complaine<l  as  bitterly  of  the  <iernian  secondary 
education  as  M.  Demolins  had  of  the  French.  The  French 
public  appears  to  have  boon  ripe  for  this  discussion  :  an<l  in  ,lune 
last  .M.  -lules  Lomaitre  caused  considorablu  sensation  at  tho 
SorlMinne  by  denouncing  the  French  /p(i>V  in  no  measured  terms. 
The  upshot  of  the  whole  has  l>een  that  M.  I K>mol ins  has  pro- 
moted a  <-ompany  who  have  )x>ught  a  chateau  and  about  sixty 
acres  of  land  near  Vemeuil  in  Normandy,  where  they  will  next 
year  open  their  fynir  lUs  /.'ot/im,  organi7.od  npon  English  lines. 
.M.  Demolins'  now  lw>ok,  which  is  prettily  illustrated,  contrasts 
the  ohl  teacher  with  the  now,  the  curriculum  of  the  lyrfr.  with 
that  of  tho  new  school,  and  rrivcs  full  details  as  to  the  new  insti- 
tution. Not  the  least  interesting  parts  of  the  book  are  the 
appendices,  containing  tho  full  t<<xt  of  M.  Jules  Lemaitre's  r„)i- 
Jrrtnrr,  and  passages  from  the  (ierman  book  on  English  educa- 
tion. "  L'l-^lucation  Nouvolle  "  is  pleasant  reading  for  us  who 
are  so  often  having  the  defects  of  our  e<lucational  system  cr  lack 
of  system  thrown  in  our  tooth.  An  English  public  schoolboy  is, 
to  quote  Lomaitre,  "  un  (''tre  |>lus  intt^ressant,  plus  vivant,  de 
plus  grande  valour  morale,  et.  tranchons  lo  mot,  plus  '  ilistingue  ' 
quo  les  trois  quarts  de  nog  ps'iles  et  viiles  bacheliers  i'S 
Icttres."' 

Mias  Alice  SCimmern,  in  the  Rkxaihn.i.hck  ok  Gikls'  Edvca- 
Tiox  IX  E.vOLAXb  (Innes,  5s.),  has  gone  over  much  the  same 
ground  ••  Miaa   Brtmntr  did   last  year  in  hrr  "  Education  of 
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Oirlii  auil  Woinon."  Uut  Miss  Ziiiimorn's  book  i»  iiioro  strictly 
hintorical,  wliilo  MinB  Uronincr's  i«  rathur  a  statiatical  survuy. 
Tho '•  Honainsiinco  "  in  tlio  titlo  in  happy  -  it  »u(;K«?»t»  a  fact 
too  ofton  foi-pottoii.  Tho  autlior  in  hor  liint  cliuptoinkrtclioa  tlio 
history  of  lior  sulijoct  provious  to  1848,  uiul  then  DturUi  with  » 
more  ilotnili'd  norrativo  from  tho  founding  of  <^uotMr»  CoUctfu 
down  to  tlio  ])r«sont  ycnr.  Tlio  cluiptor  on  "  Hoarding;  and 
Priviito  Sfhoola  "  aIiows  tho  Intost  dovelopiiioiit  in  lii^h  (ii'hools— 
n  tcndcnc^y  to  hooomo  predominantly  boarding  schools  located  in 
tho  country  and  approximalinj;  in  character  to  tho  boys'  public 
Schools,  The  book  is  proapoctivo  in  ita  augsnstiona  aa  well  aa 
hiatorical,  and  tho  criticisms  nro  alwaya  dcsorvin';  of  contidora- 
tion  ;  lis  tho  snggostion  that  high  and  mmlern  achoola  when 
instituted  aido  by  sido  ought  to  bo  under  ono  head  instead 
of  two. 

Of  Work  and  I'i.av  in  tiiias'  Schools  (^Longmans,  7b.  Cd.), 
which  is  edited  and  moat  of  it  written  by  Miss  Bi>ale,  it  would 
be  dillicult  to  speak  too  highly.  It  enters  minutely  into  the 
mothoils  of  teaching  tho  humanities,  mathematics,  science,  and 
nisthotics,  and  there  is  a  wiiIcdiiio  flavour  of  rationol  psychologiail 
method  in  both  Miss  lioalo's  paj  urs  and  the  rest  of  tho  l)ook 
which  is  considerably  ahead  of  tho  present  i  raotico  in  hi;;h 
schools,  good  as  tho.se  schools  ari'.  Miss  Healo  would  give  a 
more  direct  control  to  a  head  mistress  than  to  a  head  master — 
•'  u  boys'  school  approaches  more  nearly  to  a  republic,  .  .  . 
a  girls'  school  to  a  constitutional  monarchy  "  ;  and  another 
opinion  of  interest  which  sho  expresses  is  tliat  economics  are 
more  valuable  for  girls  than  constitutional  history,  which  is  more 
interesting  to  boys.  Section  If.,  on  "  The  Moral  Sido  of  Educa- 
tion," is  by  Miss  Soulsby,  head  mistress  of  Manor  House  School, 
Urondesbury,  and  is  a  sound,  practical  sermon  on  tho  duties  of 
toacliers,  written  from  the  standpoint  that  the  teacliers  office 
"  combines  the  functions  of  cbrgyman,  doctor,  and  instructor." 
Section  III.,  "  The  Cultivation  of  the  IJody,"  is  by  Miss  Dove, 
head  mistress  of  Wycombe  Abbey  School,  who  writes  out  of  tho 
fulness  of  her  exiioriouco  at  St.  Leonard's  School,  St.  Andrews, 
and  the  new  Wycombe  Abbey  School.  Both  of  these  schools 
work  on  somewhat  exceptional  lines,  giving  less  time  to  book 
lessons,  more  time  to  physical  occupations  and  games,  and 
approaching  in  internal  government  more  nearly  to  the  Iwys' 
public  schools  than  do  the  majority  of  high  schools.  Miss  Dove 
would  have  girls  play  all  the  boys'  jcanies  except  football.  She 
would  introduce  gardening,  and  such  indoor  handicrafts  as  book- 
binding ;  and  would  have  the  whole  school  orLttnized  and 
regularly  drilled  as  a  fire  brigade.  But  she  would  hove  no  girl 
of  eleven  or  twelve  work  more  than  throe  hours,  no  girl  of 
fourteen  more  than  four  hours,  and  no  girl  of  any  age  more  than 
six  hours.  Tho  Injok  well  deserves  to  be  in  the  hands  of  every 
one  connected  with  the  education  of  girls. 

Sir  Arthur  Helps,  in  ono  of  his  delij;htfnl  conversations, 
asserted,  through  the  mouth  of  the  irrepressible  Elloamere,  that 
all  tho  groat  teaching  of  tho  world  had  been  conveye<l  to  it  in 
dialogues.  Ibit  this  is  a  hard  saying  to  foil  into  the  hands  of 
tlie  average  man  with  a  mossa;;e  to  convey.  It  is  true  that  many 
read  a  st>ng  who  will  not  read  a  sermon  ;  but  if  tho  song  turns 
out  to  be  a  thinlv-ilisguised  sermon,  it  has  not  much  chance  of 
getting  so  tit  a  hearing  as  if  it  had  made  its  ap|X!al  in  the  usual 
manner.  Thus  tlio  philosopher  who  presents  his  views  in  the 
scnluctive  form  of  ilialogue  pays  for  oil  the  advantages  of  that 
form  with  tho  certainty  that  his  book  will  be  voted  dull, and  even 
unreadable,  if  ho  has  not  either  the  dramatic  faculty  of  Plato  or 
tho  literary  grace  of  Berkeley.  Unhappily,  this  is  the  case  with 
Mr.  h"  H.  Matthews,  the  head  master  of  Bolton  tirammar 
School,  whoso  DiAi.ooiE  ox  Mouai,  Eihiatiox  (Sonnenschein, 
4s.  (id.)  presents  many  sound  and  admirable  ideas  on  peda- 
gogy in  a  stilted  and  wooden  form,  which  will  warn  otT 
all  but  tho  most  professional  reader  at  a  very  early  stiige. 
This  is  a  pity,  because  much  of  Mr.  Matthews'  book  would 
be  as  valuable  to  parents  as  to  teachers.  Those  who 
manage  to  road  it  will  probably  bo  loud  in  praise  of  its 
conclusions. 


OTHER    NEW    BOOKS. 

Thk  Nativity   in   Ajit  .4xi>  Soso.  -Mr.  W.   Hunr}' Jewitt'a 
pleasant  colli-ction   of    aonga   and     hymns,    curola,   oiitl    tradi- 
tions, pabliahi'<l    under   the   title  of  ••  The   Notivity  in  Art  nwl 
Song  "  (Stock),  ia  amply  jiistifitd  if  only  for  bringing  urder  the 
notice  of  the  general    reader   some   of  the  admirable,  but  little- 
known,  Christmaa   pieces    of     Wither,    Craahnw,    and    Hcrrick. 
Everybtwly  knows  Wither'a  '•  Shall  I  wnating   in  d«»p»ir,"  many 
have  read  hia  "  So  now  is  come  our   joyfull'st    fuuat  "  (of  which 
Mr.  .lewitt  quotes  three  verses,  though    he   might  v 
given  us  the  entire  {XM-m),  but  few.  We  imagine,   ex 
atudeiita  of  old    poetry,    are    acquainted  with  tin-  foUuwiug  liut.* 
from  Wilher's  "  Hymna  and  Songs  of  the  f'hiirch  "  :  — 
This  favour  Christ  vouchsafe*!  tor  our    sake  ; 
To  buy  us  thrones.  He  in  a  m.m^rir  l.iy  ; 
Our   Weakness  took,   that   wo    11  li  might  take, 

And  was  disrobefl,  that  He  li.  i  ray  ; 

Our  Hesli  He  wore,  our  sins  to  woai  .iw;iy  ; 
Our  curse  Ho  bore,  that  we  e«eipe  it  may  ; 
And  wept  for  us,  thit  «■  ve. 

With  ill  -;  again  ; 

To  do  I  c^n  ri;  y  bo 

For  j)Cace  on  ■  wclh  He 

And  ahoweth  favom  um..  luen. 

Crashaw,  too,  is  wiilely  known  as  the  author  of  tho  lines  ou  tho 
"  Seraphical  St.  Theresa,"  as    tho    writer  of  the  I.  am 

on  the  water  turned   into  wine—"  N'ynipha  pudica  1  ;  et 

erubuit  " — but  his  pastoral  "  Hymn  of  tho  Nativity  '  i  ••  ■ 
mainetl  undeservedly  obscure,  together  with  hia  rem  in. .lie 
version  of  the  Latuia  Sion.  Vet  there  are  charmins  things  in 
the  Chriatmas  Pastoral,  wtiich  we  are  glad  to  ace  that  Mr.  Jewitt 
haa  printed  entire.  Here  are  three  stanzas,  for  example,  which 
seem  to  deserve  quotation  more  than  the  oft*quotcd  lines  to  the 
"  not  impossible  Sho  "  : — 

TiTYBUS. 

Gloomy  night  embracc<l  the  place 

Wliere  the  noble  Infant  lay  : 
The  Bal)o  look'd  up,  and  ahow'd  His  face  ; 

In  spite  of  darkmaa  it  was  day. 
It  was  'Ihy  day,  swoot,  and  d-d  rise. 
Not  from  tho  East,  but  from  Thy  eyes. 

TllYRSI.S. 

Winter  cried  aloud  and  sent 

The  angry  North  to  wage  his  wars  ; 
The  North  forgot  his  lierco  intent. 

And  left  jxTfumes  instead  of  rears  ; 
By  those  sweet  eyes'  persuasive  powers. 
Where  he  meant  frosts  he  scattered  llowera. 

Both. 
We  saw  Thee  in  Thy  balmy  nest. 

Young  dawn  of  i^ur  eternal  day  : 
We  saw  Thine  eves  break  from  the  Fast. 

And  chase  the  trembling  shades  away  : 
Wo  saw  Thoe,  and  wo  blest  the  sight. 
We  saw  Thee  by  Thine  own  sweet  light. 
It  is  a  pity  that  Mr.  .lewitt    has   spoilt   hia   l>ook  by  a   terrible 
series    of    rough    sketches,    which    give   a    distorted    idea,    or 
rather  no  idea  at  all,  of  the  great  paintings  they  are  sup]>ose<l  to 
represent. 

In  Thf.  Coming  of  the  Kilogram  (Caasells,  Ss.  6d.)  Mr.  H.  O. 
Arnold-Forster  makea  use  of  his  well-known  skill  in  forcible  and 
popular  exposition  to  explain  ond  advocate  the  metric  systvm. 
This  is  hardly  the  place  to  enter  on  this  vexed  question  ;  but  ss 
almost  every  nation  with  whom  wo  do  business  has  already 
adopted  the  system  and  a  select  committee  of  tho  House  of 
Commons  in  1805  recommended  that  it  should  be  made  com- 
pulsory in  two  years  from  that  flate,  it  is  jHrhaps  well  that  the 
British  public,  now  that  throe  years  have  passed,  should  begin 
to  ask  what  it  all  means.  And  with  Mr.  Ariiold-Forster's  book 
in  their  hands  they  have  no  excuse  for  failing  to  under8t;iiid  tho 
metric  system  or  to  appreciate  the  reasons  for  ita  adoption. 

Quite  recently  appeared  tho  Lens  XI.  of  M.  Paul  Fort. 
Tliis  curious  and  remarkable  work,  by  the  author  of  "  Ballades 

65 


596 


LITERATURE. 


[December  24,  1898. 


y^^ueaiMa  "  ia  a  Idud  of  epic  iH>om.  Around  t)u<  Rtraii^t-  tijriire 
of  LouU  XI.  moTM  «  cTow.l  of  historical  cliariict<'rs.  Koiin«l 
Um  errBU  of  tb*  reign  of  Loui*  XI.  M.  Paul  Fort  cuaU  m 
a^bolio*!  •ignifioation.  Thoru  in  an  acci>uut  of  tlio  uas<^>mbly 
of  Um  "  iuu  (Ha^taax,"  in  which,  in  default  of  prvciso  ducu- 
■MBtary  evidenee,  M.  Paul  Fort  introduce!,  as  doK<gatoa,  all 
tiw  writan  of  rooDOt  timet,  of  each  uf  whom  M .  Fort  ilis|)oae8  with 
•  oondM  spfM^oiation,  a  aly  witticism,  or  a  subtle  epi^am. 
Aa  togaHa  form  aud  style,  the  buok  is  a  distinct  a<li,anoe 
OB  Um  hitherto  publiahed  works  of  this  writer. 

3klrs.  W.  A.  Burke's  littlo  book  with  the  prounuous  unc 
THBSTBioTrai  or  Lirr  (.\rt  and  Hook  Company.  2».)  is  scut 
forth  with  a  preface  by  the  wtll-known  Dr.  Harry,  of 
Dotvhaster.  He  tells  us  that  its  purp<>»o  is  to  rtoal  with  the 
make  and  the  makin;:  of  ourselves  ;  but  it  may  he  said  with 
tniih,  to  illustrate  rather  the  make  of  a  book  by  moans  of 
platitudes  and  quotations,  and  the  unmaking  of  tho  rci\dur 
through  the  mental  irritation  and  fatigue  which  those  bring 
about.  It  is  a  case  of  quotation  run  mad,  quotation  which  has 
noithar  the  exbaoatiTeness  of  Burton,  nor  the  inuritahlenuss  of 
Montaigne  ;  and  the  selection  and  juxtaposition  of  Mr!<.  [iurke's 
aathoriti<-s  is  something  really  amaiiug.  She  will  support  a 
aelf-«Tident  proposition  by  an  appeal  to  Epictctus  or  to  Mary 
Anderson,  to  Pt.  Augustine  or  to  Wurnur  Suoad  (whoever  that 
iadiridual  may  be)  almost  in  the  ramu  breath,  and  owing  to  tho 
obscurity  cast  by  this  cloua  of  witnesses,  we  never  seom  to  get  nt 
her  own  actual  point  of  view  at  all.  Dr.  Barry  pays  tliat  tho 
author  addresses  herself  more  jiarticularly  to  her  sifter  women  ; 
we  are  convinced  that  tho  quiet  study  of  any  one  of  the  chief 
authorities  quoted  woul<l  do  moro  to  fortify  and  expand  woman's 
mind  than  can  ev.  -  .  U-d  by  the  (tcrusal  of  this  undigested, 

indigestible,  yet  '.  y  well-mc<int  little  work. 

There  are  many  amusing  reraea  in  Mr.  F.  Ra}-mond  Coulson's 
volume,  A  Jkktp.b'.s  Jin'gliui  (Skcffington,  2s.   6d.),   and  some 
which  arc  not  quite  amusing.     In  tho  overture  lie  sings  : — 
r.  ■  thf 111  soul's  intent 

US  more  or  less  stir, 
bill  rat*'  anil  loms  oi  environment 

>Iade  me  a  Jester  ! 
•  •  *  • 

A  merry  life  ?    Aye  ;  but  'tis  {tassing  hard. 

The  Jester's  gloom  is  more  than  idle  rumour 
For  oft  yon  call  (or  humour  wlien  tho  bunl 
Is  out  of  iiumour. 
And  this,  indeed,  is  sometimes  made  evident  by  the  contents  of  tho 
book.    But  there  are   happy   ideas   in   it,  as,  for  instance,  the 
Ttana  in  the  manner  of  Mr.  Swinburne  called  "  Some  Conceits 
of  a  Smoker  "  .— 

If  yoa  ware  "  Honeydew,"  dear, 
T  llie  im|«r  leaf, 
we  d  be,  denr, 
'    '•'■  •  *     thee,  dear, 
dear, 
....  tierv  grief. 
1 1    ri.'jdew,  <Iear, 


A 
Ar      . 

T..  .  • 
u. 

if  you  I 
A..' 

Wcf  e  \  ■ 
An' 


I 


I  i: 


lr..f 


'■)wl,  love. 


and  so  forth  in  an  amusing  vein  of  easy  parody. 

Ti'  UwBLLKKS    or    Soi'TiiBRx  TcxiMi.i   (Tliackor, 

13b. f   i  •'•«   of  a  Imok   of  rather  too   "  chatty  ''    rccol- 

iMtione  of  a  sujoum  made  by  the  Ihinisli  trnvellcr,  .Mr. 
Daaial  Braon,  with  the  Khalifa  of  Motmata.  Mr.  Hrunn's 
waa  largely   one   of   raaaarch  on   behalf  of  his  national 


»,  his  main  task  being  the  puroltaso  of  ethnop-aphical 
•>bjeeU.  The  aathor  is  a  koon  observer,  but  flp[Muirs  to  rely 
rather  fatly  upon  what  he  may  hoar  from  tho  wull-informe<l 
stranger  aa  ha  pnrsoas  his  quest.  For  instance,  ho  tells  us 
thai— "  Froa  tiM eocamaadant  I  learnt  ••'    ■     '  iis  of 

the  Kaaba  date  fnaa  the  time  of  the   <  .  the 

Konans,  aa  also  thoso  oooqnerora  who  i  '  r>ver 

thoaa  "— Apiaee  of  knowledge  tiMt  ni>  been 

f^  Bsd  from  other  aooreee.  His  oocaaionaliy  t>ald  and  uninteresting 


style  rather  robs  tho  book  of  its  just  value.  But  perhaps  this  is 
owing  to  tho  mmlcHt  translaU)r,  who  npiKjars  on  tlio  title-jMigo  us 
L.A.E.B.  Tho  accounts  of  tho  actual  towns  of  tho  cove  dwellers 
are  clearly  given,  and  the  numerous  illustrations  reproduced  from 
views  taken  by  Albert,  of  Tunis,  or  by  tho  luitlior,  who,  of 
course,  carrie<l  an  instantaneous  pliotogiophic  apparatus  into  the 
secret  places  of  tho  Tunisian  Herliers,  largely  help  us  to  fonn  an 
idoa  of  this  little-known  world  of  cavo-mon. 

CiMKLBH  XII.,  OF  Swedes,  by  Oscar  Browning  (Hurst  and 
Blacki.tt,  (is.).     Wo  cannot  congratulate  Mr.  Browning  on  this, 
his  lattst   historical    essay.     It   lacks,  in    tho    first   place,  those 
indisiK-nsable  rofjuisites  of  all  such  Ivioka  in  these  days  of  patient 
and  exact  .scholarship— i)r?faco,   intro<lnction,   notes,  rofurcnccs, 
and  bibiiopraphy.     It  is,  in  fact,  a  compiliition,  without  acknow- 
ledgment, from  some  three  or  four  other  writor.s,  who  Ikik-  taken 
tliO  trouble  to  go  to  tho  original  sources,  and  tho  result  is  by  no 
means  froo  from  mistakes  and   inaccuracies.     To  illustrate  tho 
author's  method  of  jumbling  facU  take  tho  following  sentence  :— 
"  In  January,  1700,  a  convention  had  l>eon  signed,  at  tho  Hague, 
between    England,    HoUiind,   Brunswick,    Lunebcrg,    and    Cello 
[note,  by  the  way,  that   Brun8wick-Lunol)erg  is  hero  »lludo<l  to 
as   two   distinct    iKywcrs]    for    tho   purpose   of    supiKirting   tho 
treaty  [of  Altona]  and  negotiations  were   entered   into."     Who 
would  over  suppose  from   this   that   two  sc-parato  treaties  were 
signed  at  the   Hague,  tho   fir.st  on  January  10,  between  England 
and  Sweden    alone,    and   the   second    on    tlio   Klrd    of  January, 
between  Swc<len,  England,  and    Holland,  nn<l  that  by  tho  latter 
each   contracting    party    contributed    0,000   men    towards   tliu 
common  cause  ?    In  the  same  careless  way  tho  Peace  of  Altona, 
Juno  20,    1689,  is   represented    as  being  brought  about  by  Wil- 
liam III.,  whereas  Charles  XI.  was  notoriously  the  primo  mover 
in  tho  whole  transaction.     Then,  too,   the  Swe<lish  Chancellor, 
Count  Arvid   Horn,   is  twice  coufoundi><l  witli  Henning  Rudolf 
Horn,  tho  commandant  of  Narva  ;    the  crc<lit  of  tho  victory  of 
Dilnamiinde  is  given  to  Charles  XII.  instead   of  to  Rolinskjold  ; 
Paikull  i.s  said  to  have  been  acquitted  by  tho  Swedish  law  courts, 
whereas  tho  Svea  Hofriilt  formally  condemned    him   to   death  ; 
Ulrica  Leonora  is  represented  as  the  favourite  sister  of  Charles 
XII.  instead  of  Sophia   Hedwig  ;  and   Pultava  is  said  to  have 
led  to   tho   cowjiaiatire   (nu)   extinction    of   Sweden    when,  as  a 
matter  of  fact,  Sweden  five  years  later  was  in  a  moro  commanding 
]K>8ition   than    she   had  over   been  since   the  war  began.     Appa- 
rently,  too,   little  effort  has  been  made  to  correct  the  proofs, 
otherwise  we  should  not  expect  to  find  Breslau  described  as  the 
capital  of  Siberia  ;    Siberia  as  part  of  the  German  Empire  ;    and 
Cracow  (!)  as  loading   an    army  in    the  field.      After  this  such 
eccentricities  as  Dol'jomktj  for   Dolgoruki,   XieroH  for  Nieroth, 
and  Uxholm  for  Kcxholm  soem  almost  natural.  Finally,  and  this 
perhaps  is  tho  worst  fault  of  the  book,  Mr.  Browning  has  nothing 
now  to  tell   us  about  tho  Swedish  horo.     Perhaps,  however,  it 
is  unreasonable  to  exix'ct  anything  now  of  liini  when  he  sooms  to 
luive  no  independent  views  of  his  own. 

No  doubt  the  Xoteh  ox  the  Folk  Lobe  ok  the  F.»out,  WTitten 
by  Mr.  R.  E.  Dennett  and  elaborately  introduced  and  annotated 
by  Miss  M.  H.  Kingsley  (Nutt,  7s.  6d.  n.),  will  have  their 
peculiar  interest  for  the  folk-lorists,  for  tho  students  of  "  vari- 
ants," taboo,  and  all  the  ai)paratus  which  make  uii  a  really  fas- 
cinating science.  Hut  tho  mere  miscellaneous  reader,  the  man 
who  <lips  easily  into  a  volnnie  in  search  of  entertainment  will 
find  much  for  his  market  in  this  collection  of  tales  and  custom.'i 
from  tho  French  Congo.  Let  us  take  an  example.  Tho  negro  of 
America  has  always  been  rccognizod  as  a  genuine  source  of 
comedy,  and  it  is  evident  from  some  of  these  tales  that  hiimuui 
with  him  is  a  native  growth,  as  lively  amidst  his  original  swainpx 
as  in  the  more  congenial  atmosphere  of  tho  plantation.  Tims 
one  of  Mr.  Dennett's  earliest  stories  tolls  how  a  wicko<l  wit 
sowod  ilivision  and  strife  Ix'tween  two  old  friends,  by  th<!  simple 
plan  of  wearing  a  coat  "  one  siile  or  half  of  which  was  rc«l  in 
colour,  while  the  other  was  blue.''  Tho  two  chums  liked  ea<-h 
other  BO  well  that  they  arranged  tlicir  farms  fo  that  they 
"  marched  "    togothvr,  separated  only  by  a  path.    One  dny  the 
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priioticitl  joker  v.'nlkixl  along  tliis  path,  mnkiriK  i^noiiph  noiM  to 
:ittr:ic(,  the  notice  of  Iho  two  friviul*. 

' '  Ugh  !  aay  !    tlid  you  aoo  that  man  y  ' '  Mid  one. 

'■  Yew,"  iiiiBwored  tn»  other. 

"  Did  von  iiutico  tho  bri(;ht  coat  ho  wore  ?  " 

"  Vera." 

"  WImt  colour  nhoiild  you  siy  it  waa  '!  '' 

"  Wlij',  l)lui',  of  course." 

"  Uluo,  man  !  why,  it  was  a  kind  of  red." 

"  Nay,  friiMid,  I  am  sum  it  waa  hluo." 

"  \oiisonso  I     r  know  it  was  red,  but  " — 

"  Well  !  you  are  a  fool  !  " 

"  A  fool,  how  now  !  wo  have  Iwen  friends  all  our  liven,  and 
now  you  call  mo  a  fool  !  Lot  us  fight  ;  our  friendship  is  at 
ond." 

The  joko  was  found  out,  and  "  thoy  ordered  the  wit  never  to  como 
thiit  way  again."  Tlio  jest  was  ingenious  in  its  way,  but  one 
cannot  say  mucli  for  tho  African  power  of  repartee. 

The  striking  statement  by  Darwin  in  tho  "  Naturalist's 
Voyage  "  that  "  nothing,  not  even  the  wind  that  blows,  is  so 
unstablo  as  the  level  of  the  crust  of  this  earth,"  receives  ample 
corroboration  in  Mr.  John  Milne's  Seis.moi.ooy  (Int<-rnational 
Scientific  Series,  Vol.  LXXXV.,  Kegan  Paul,  5s.).  Doubtless 
the  movc'ment.s  Darwin  luul  in  mind  were  those  now  called 
"  bradyseismical,"  or  tho  secular  rise  and  fall  of  the  land,  hut 
tliough  these  are  maintained  with  undiminished  constancy,  they 
naturally  occupy  a  subonlinate  place  in  the  present  volume, 
which  is  cliiefly  concerned  with  the  infinitely  more  rapid  tremors 
produce<l  by  some  sudden  fracture  or  slipping  within  the  earth's 
cru.st.  Contrary  to  what  might  bo  expectwl,  it  is  the  stranger 
and  not  tho  resident  in  an  curthquako-strickou  country  who 
makes  light  of  tho  milder  thrills  which  aro  constantly  occurring. 
Tho  latter  knows  only  too  well  that  the  most  violent  outbreaks 
are  conmionly  prefaced  in  this  way  ;  and  to  those  who  would 
avoiil  the  fate  of  Korali,  Dathan,  and  Abiram  on  tho  one  hand, 
or  of  the  armies  of  Pharaoh  on  tho  other,  the  oracle  at  Ise, 
nearly  two  centuries  ago,  gave  some  advice  which  still  holds 
goo<l  :  "  At  the  time  of  a  great  t'artliquako  run  to  a  bamboo- 
grove,  but  at  tho  time  of  a  sea-wave  .seek  refuge  in  a  high 
place."  The  roots  of  tho  bamboo,  being  tightly  interlaced,  pre- 
vent the  ground  from  opening,  while  the  stems  aro  so  flexible 
that  thoy  cannot  bo  shaken  down.  As  regards  buildings,  to  tho 
fall  of  which  most  of  tho  loss  of  life  is  due,  it  is  fortunat<>ly 
possible  to  chooso  sites  whero  the  movement  is  comparatively 
small.  Tho  .structure  itself  may  then  bo  nuido  either  rigid,  like 
a  stool  bo.\,  or  flexible,  like  a  wicker  basket,  but  in  either  ca.se 
tho  roof  should  bo  a.s  light  as  ixi.ssible  to  avoid  tho  effect  of  its 
inertia  upon  tho  walls.  Mr.  Milne  omits  nothing  which  has  tho 
smallest  bearing  u^xm  his  topic,  and  describes  tho  amplitude, 
period,  velocity,  and  range  of  earth-oscillations  and  tho  formula) 
connected  therewith,  as  also  the  various  forms  of  seismometrical 
apparatus,  with  their  recording  gear.  He  also  considers  the 
bearing  of  tho  observations  on  meteorological  phenomena,  tie 
phases  of  tho  moon,  auroral  displays,  cai-th-curronts,  and  the 
like,  and  gives  very  copious  roforeuces  to  tho  work  of  others  in 
tho  same  fiold.  Is  it  not  a  little  lato  in  tho  day,  however,  to 
quote  t'le  Rev.  Osmond  Fisher  as  an  authority  for  tho  statement 
that  the  crust  of  the  earth  is  only  thirty  miles  thick  ?  Docs  any 
one  believe  tluit  fluidity  begins  at  this  depth,  or,  indeed,  at  any 
precise  depth  ?  And  by  what  amazing  oversight  is  tho  name  of 
the  noble  Professor  of  Physics  at  tho  Royal  Institution  con- 
tinually given  as  Lord  Rahigh  ?  Mr.  Milne,  however,  knows 
very  well  how  to  make  even  an  abstruse  siibject  interesting  and 
the  general  reader  will  find  much  more  to  instruct  and  entertain 
him  in  this  volume  than  the  title  would  appear  to  suggest. 

LITERARY. 

Signor  Guido  Bingi's  Tmk  Last  1).\ys  or  Pmicv  Bys.siie 
Shkllev  (Unwin,  6s.),  though  new  to  Kngli.sh  literature,  is  not 
new-  as  a  book,  having  been  published  in  lUiliap  in  18i)I.  Xo 
sjiecial  endeavour  seenis  to  have  lK>on  made  to  bring  it  iip  to  tho 
present  st<ite  of  information,  and  hence  it  wants  some  particulars 
which    would    have    enhanced    its    value,    such    as    tho    inte- 


resting  circniiiiitancc-   tluit   the   a«h<>«   <'i  ' 

iwrished  along  with  Shelh-y,  aftor  liaving  L.  .  ..  , ..  ^ ; ..  i: ..:.,■ 

years   by   his   widow,  were    internal    with   her   own  rniwiD*  in 

Kensal-grwn  Cenii'tery.  If  less  complete  tluin  it  might  li —  ' , 

the  work  nevertheless  lias  mil   value,  esptcially  in  it« 

of  oflicinl  document H  ;    its  aliatement  of     ' 

of  Trt'lnwiiy's  descriptions,  without  iinj' 

an-  ;    and  the  t^ 

g.  I  _  the    epot,  of    i         i 

retaine<l  any  recolliction  of  tiiielley.    its  ver, 

and  one  which  makes  it  a  book  to  b^  pr'  r  ■!  by 

every  admirer  of  Shelley,  is  tho  number  and  the  pernoiial  iiiti  rest 

of  tho  illustrations,  much  moro  numerous  ami  much  more  flncly 

exccutod   than   those    in  tho  Italian  original.     Among  the  most 

inijjortant  aro  photographic  reproductions  of  f     ''     '      '      '        1 

in  Shelley's  jwcket,  of  the  guitar  given   to  .1 

the  matchless  verses,  "Arii.1  to  Miranda,"  of  W  iUlhhs'  tki  Uli   of 

Byron's  and  Shelley's  yachts,  and  of  the  portraits  of  him  and 

Jane    Williams,    never    published    till   now.     One   oversight   ia 

unfortunate,  a    fine   portrait  of    Mary  Wollstonecraft  Slielley  ia 

inscribed  "  Mary  Wollstonecroft,"   the  surname  having  dropp«<I 

out,  evidently  by  a  printer's  error.   Wollstonecraft  is  throughout 

sitolt  Wollstonecroft,  and   there  are   other  orthographical  mis- 

tjikes  of  no  groat  importance. 

Amkkic.w  Prohr,  a  series  of  soloctions  arranged  aftor  the 
model  of  Mr.  Ward's  '•  English  Poets  "  (Macmillan,  7».  6A.), 
edited  bj'  Professor  C'arjicnter,  should  give  readers  a  very  fair  idc» 
of  tho  achievement  of  America  in  prose  literature.  It  is  strange 
to  come  across  the  selections  from  Cotton  Mather  and  to  realize 
that  it  was  from  this  temtic  quarry  that  Uawthorno  dug  tlio 
material  of  his  "  Scarlet  Letter."  Hawthonio  had  Puritanism 
in  his  very  veins,  every  thought  of  his  was  coloured  by  tho 
Puritan  ideas  which  he  bad  inberitc<l,  and  realizing  this,  one 
realizes  tho  alchemic  power  of  his  imagination  which  could 
transmute  such  dreary  and  dreadful  matter  into  the  form  of 
pure    and    bottutiful    art. 

Mr.  Angus  Comyn,  who  has  translated  Joseph  Borsch's 
W.WLAxn  THB  Smith  (Kegan  Paul,  Ss.  (VI.  n.),  ouly  fortifies  our 
conviction  that  tho  heroic  literary-  drama  is  an  extinct  form  in 
English  literature.  One  day  it  may  revive,  with  all  its  former 
glory,  but  now,  who  can  read  a  play  written  in  this  fashion  : — 

Reuix.  Uncivil  churl  I    I  should  be  grievtnl  indeed 
To  find  much  favour  in  thy  siglit  :    mark  that  ! 
I  am  content  with  my  own  self-esteem  ! 
Hut  say,  what  dost  thou  here  upon  our  shores  ? 
There  is  tho  royal  palace,  and  hire  comes 
Tho  King  hinuelf  with  his  young  dai  chter  fair  ; 
Give  answer  then,  thou  churlish  vagabond  ! 

Pbintiples  .\xi>  Methods  of  Liti:b.»kv  Cbiticism  (Putnam, 
Cs.),  by  Dr.  Lorenzo  Sears,  Profes.sorin  Brown  University,  gives 
an  excellent  account  of  a  culturc<l  American's  view  upon  an  all- 
important  subject.  Bui  although  Professor  Soars  has  brought 
knowledge  and  insight  to  bear  upon  bis  thtme,  he  cannot  be  said 
to  have  discovere<l  any  "  new  thing."  His  chapter  on  "  Quali- 
fications of  the  Critic  "  contains  many  goo<I  counsels  for  tho 
reviewer  ;  that  on  "  Tlio  Critic's  Rights  "  much  goo<l  advice  for 
authors.     Although  primarily  intende<l  for  library  the 

book  will    appeal    to   all    lay   readers  who   value  ti.  ^.s  of 

letters  and  the  development  of  art. 

AMERICA    AND    SPAIN. 

Mr.  Marrion  Wilcox  is  early  in  the  field  with  an  excellent 
Short  History  of  thi  Wab  with  Spaix  (\tw  York,  i^tokca 
Co.)  which  recalls  in  a  readable  manntr  the  main  facta  and  inci- 
dents of  the  struggle.  He  entertains,  we  note,  friendly  senti- 
ments towards  tho  "  coloiire-d  "  or  mixed  rates.  Theoretieally, 
we  are  all  ro.idy  to  admit  that  a  half-bred  Cuban  ia  a  "  man  and 
a  brother,"  but  wo  imagine  that  tho  victorious  Americana  have 
already  found  out  that,  jrattirally,  the  morcncs  or  j^hLks  are  far 
from  desirable,  eithir  as  allies  or  as  subjects.  The  Americau 
conquest,  so  well  told  by  Mr.  Wilcox,  is  simply  the  last  chapter 
in  the  dismal  history  of  Spain's  colonial  government.     Y'et  it 
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ART. 

Mr.  <l.  T.  Nettlaahip's  Gforgb  Moklaxd  (Seeley,  6r.,  n.)  is 
a  raggectiTe  (tudjr,  but  it  shows  bow  little  fresh  light  modem 
rcoaarch  has  b««n  able  to  throw  on  the  carucr  of  the  nainter. 
Althuup*-  -  '  --  •'■an  four  '  •  :  ■  '  i(  s  of  Morlana  were 
pablish  "    rears   <  th,  and  two   of   theito 

were  «i  ■•     '•■-■■     ■•   i...    i.oinl  of  his  early  life 

remain^  .Most  writ«Ts— and  Mr.  Ktttle- 

ahin  Ai  M- r    Mc.rland    for   the  if.vi'nie  of 

■e< :  d  on  his  youtlifnl  s<  n, 

but  ■.    life  goes  far  to  justify 

the  patemal  tliaci|>iiii«.  .Morlaiid,  who  is  unique  in  combining 
grvat  cfnin^  a<  n  p"it:ter.  with  conipltto  absence  of  morality  as 
a  r  ■  urtan'.-e  mainly  to  the  fact  that  he  was,  in 

ar'  Just  as.  in  our  time,  Mr.  Rider  Hnpgiird 

thnt  dwells  in  the  1  reast  of  tlic  avenige 
:  assion   for  adventure,  so  Morland  tappid 
'  '  the   love  of  the  common  tilings, 

•  .id  creat  fieling  for  decoratitn. 

U;'  .    '   threw   in  his  spots  of 

col  'y — mostly  in  his  gipsy 

ail''  an  ex<iuisite  master  of 

ton  iiip  in  a  too  Corinthian 

ph"  s  \l..ll   :IM  r»l    l.l'.viii..  \\)Q 

poa  ;iph 

U  t  , ont 

(ro  ch  IS  umiooial'lo,  and  a  less  obvious 

ooi  .on,  «ith  Millft  nnd   H^stien-Lepoge, 

•od,  ui.M  i.^jh  also  ■                                  ';  Clanscn  and 

Smythe.  _iio.  Mr.  .  is,  in  short, 
that  ■— 

Morland   as   a   pionaor  brok«  out  th«  hoginniog  of  a  high 

row!  which  Mil'  d  from  which 

l«p*(Ea  cut  a  rn  of  to-day 

thatt'      the  Channel 

toU'  dosi ended,  it 

•a     tllO..L-      I.,..    .    .   ^..M     .        1       ......      .     ..in   .nut'      ii.l_'      11      ]^[|      i   .'il.l. 

Of  ooOTM  WO  »h'>cld  all  admit  that  they  learned,  to  aomo  extent, 
fron  Millet,  as  be.  to  s<ime  extent,  learned  from  ConstaMe,  hot 
did  tb«y  l«*rn  from  him  much  more  than  this  — that  nuturo.  which 

aagwd  for  h-      -   "   •■      ■.   also?    Mr.  N  ■•'     '      .of 

<MUnm,  KM*  ws  ahiindiint  in 

makinrtaa  s>....^ .?,,.,.,», .....ly. 

Tbo   ilittairatioiM  an,   aa  nt.    and 

sow*  fif    th"    t'lioto-env^rav  ;  ....      :.  inesfioiii 

ii..  gipaiea  from  Sir 
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Iluiitrat<xl  volumea  for  which  Measra. 

' '-'   '  ■-  '•■ Akt 

"ra- 
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ew 
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the  way  of  including  Dorc<  ami  Tissot,  who  form,  however,  very 
ini|>ortaiit  exceptions  in  u  j;alleiy  of  sacre*!  art,  and  we  doubt 
whether  Mr.  T.  M.  Rooko's  work  justifioil  the  editor  in  selecting 
from  his  pictures  twice  n.i  ninny  as  from  any  other  artist  except 
Mr.  .lohn  Martin.  Hut  it  isotliorwife  n  roj  resentativo  and  highly 
interesting  collection,  showing  to  the  full  both  the  ideal  and  tlio 
realistic,  the  spiritual  and  the  pict(<rinl  side  of  modern  religious 
art ;  and  the  jthotographic  reproductions  deserve  tlio  highest 
praise. 

The  third  scries  of  Mr.  Charles  Dana  (iibson's  drawings 
entitle<l  Skktchks  .\Nn  Cautoos.h  (New  York,  Russell  ;  London, 
Lane,  21s. )  shows  no  diminution  in  th<>  artist's  easy  mastiry, 
Ixith  in  tecliniquo,  variety,  and  wiilth  of  treatment,  over  Knglish 
illu6trat4irs  of  social  life.  Wo  weary  a  little,  it  must  be  con- 
fessed, of  the  young  lady  of  gigantic  projxirtions  with  her  chin 
in  the  air,  and  like  Mr.  Ciilison  much  more  in  his  more  purely 
iimrr  drawin:;8  or  his  landscape  backgrounds,  Ixith  of  which  are 
extraordinarily  good.     The  reproduction  is  beyond  prniao. 

Among  Christmas  annuals  we  have  the  more  pleaiiuro  in 
noticing  the  \'.\mtv  F.\ik  Aliii'M  (428.)  U'cauBe  the  cartoon  rejiro- 
senting  the  most  eminent  literary  iK'rsonngo  among  those  figured 
by  "  Spy  "  and  his  colleagues  is,  to  our'thinking,  the  Inst  of 
the  collection.  This  is  the  learned  author  of  "  The  Now 
Phrynichus,"  the  Rev.  Gtinion  Rutherford,  and  tlioco  who  havo 
bad  the  pleasure  of  attending  the  Latin  Pbiy  at  Westminster 
should  not  fail  to  cimparo  their  impression  of  the  h.oadiiia.'<ter 
with  "  Spy's  "  jirescntation  of  him  "'  in  his  habit  as  ho  lives." 
All  the  cartoons,  however,  ore  admirable,  and  wo  are  glnd  to 
notice  in  them,  taken  as  a  whole,  less  of  the  sot  p<Ttrail  and  a 
return  to  the  spirit  of  caricature,  genial  always,  but  none  the 
less  quite  unnll^takable— a  spirit  with  which  Jehu  Junior's  racy 
comments  arc  in  complete  huruiony. 

TRAVEL. 

In  Thk  White  North  (Nelson,  2s.)  Mr.  Douglas  Irincs 
together  the  main  points  of  the  narratives  of  Nordtmkidld,  Do 
Long,  and  Nanseii,  and  adds  something  from  the  experimces  of 
many  other  of  those  "  heroic  sailoi-souls  "  who  have  lost  their 
lives  in  the  attempt  to  solve  the  probh  nis  of  the  North.  This 
book,  which  is  fully  illustratc<l,  will  serve  as  an  introduction  to 
the  subject  of  Arctic  exploration,  and  incline  the  rtadtr  to 
pursue  the  subject  further  in  such  works  as  the  "  Voyage  of  the 
Vega,"  the  "  Voyaee  of  the  Jeannetto,"  and  Nansen's 
"  I'arthest  North." 

It  is  pleasant  to  meet  with  a  book  like  Captain  R.  G.  Bur- 
ton's Thoph'r  an'D  Snows  (Arnold,  16s.),  which  is  not,  like 
so  many  modern  reconls  called  of  sport,  merely  catalogi:ud 
murder  with  illustrations.  The  author  is  tmphatic  in  his 
reprehension  of  indisc  iminate  slaughter  of  game.  Whenever  ho 
himself  tri]'ped  he  confesses  his  sin  with  frank  contrition.  Twelve 
years  in  the  We.st  and  Kast  Indies,  with  an  interlude  on  furlough 
in  Russia  to  lonrn  the  language,  provided  plenty  of  opportunity 
for  the  pursuit  both  of  sport  and  of  knowledge.  A  i-ketch  of 
Russian  life  is  combined  with  professional  notl'S  on  the  value  of 
the  Cossack,  and  a  respite  is  atlordcHl  from  what  mii.ht  otliei  wite 
ajiproach  an  undue  prei>ondeiance  of  "  kill."  ^\'hethe^  it  was  wiso 
to  append  the  tame  little  month  in  Norway  to  the  more  Stirling 
incidents  of  the  rest  of  the  book  mav  be  questioned,  and  we  are 
compellwl  to  dissent  from  Captain  iSurton's  opinion  that  "  tho 
country  has  not  yet  been  sj)oilt  by  tourists."  Wo  imagine  that 
retribution  in  tho  shajMi  of  the  now  and  stringent  game  laws  will 
bo  found  to  have  overtaken  both  the  sjKirtsmau  and  tho  "  sport- 
ing-man "  alike. 

Amon<i  thk  Cklkstialm  (Murray,  "s.  Gd.),  by  Cajtain  F. 
Younghusband,  coisists  of  the  lirst  part  of  the  same  writer's 
"  Tho  Heart  of  a  Continent,"  which  described  bis  travels  in 
China.  The  serontl  jiart,  narrating  his  experiences  in  Central 
Asio,  is  also  to  lie  re|  ul  lislind  under  tho  title  "  Hetwc'Cn  Two 
Kiiipircs."  '•  Among  the  Celestials,"  however,  is  not  entirely  a 
republication  of  what  the  public  has  alrcmlj'  read,  for  it  con- 
tains a  nottkble  new  chajiter  on  Manchuria  and  on  the  outlook 
there.  Manchuria  has  valuable  forests  and  fertile  soil,  an 
inviforating  rlimat<»,  and  an  indiiNtrions  population.  "  Of  tho 
»i<»4,<Kir  tons   of   s!  i'       !:      i  li    (lag  cf.veia  :Mi>.0CO  tons, 

while  the  Russian  i.insonly."     Hut  win  reus  in 

l^•.^■;  <■     '     -    »  ...11,11  iliii  I  lit  meet  a  single  Russian  there, 

no  IS  and  soldiers    in  every  part,  and  .>oro  a 

rev..  ..  ..    ,^  ■  ..  i,;„  he  concludes   thnt  they  "  jirefer  the  door 

closed,  with   thomsclves   inside,   and   us  on  tho  outside."     Tho 

lnr,r;il   i-i.i'om.t    li.'s'iT    no    iiii    <ir.  (.•    8tjlt«    such    nS    Cllinn.       If 

-   '<ts,  well  and  good.     If  not, 
tion,  and  we  must  "  seiure 
a  Knropean,  or,  still  lictter,  ao  American  ally." 
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WORK. 


Whon  I  am  bunying  about, 

Sowing  nil  biiUonx,  tapes,  anil  BtrinRM, 
Xaiiging  the  wook'si  wot  waibiiig  out, 

Or  ironing  tho  ohildron's  thingH, 
Swooping  and  diiNting,  cleaning  graton, 

S<'rul>bing  tlio  droMor  or  tho  floors, 
WusJiii.g  tho  groasy  dinner  pliitoR, 

Sciinring  tho  bruHfios  on  the  doora  - 

I  wonder  what  it'«  all  about 

And  when  did  pooplo  first  begin 
To  keep  the  dirt  and  wornnoss  out 

And  keep  tho  wholesonio  comfort  in  : 
How  long  it  is  einco  wonion  boro 

This  round  of  wash  and  make  and  meml. 
And  what  CiimI  niokos  us  do  it  for? 

And  whctlur  it  will  over  end  ? 

Whon  God  began  to  do  His  work 

Ho  made  a  new  tiling  every  ilay — 
Even  now  Ho  is  nut  one  to  shirk 

But  makes  things,  always  some  new  way. 
Ho  made  tho  earth,  nnd  sky,  and  sun. 

The  creatures  of  the  sea  and  wood, 
And  whon  His  fust  week's  work  was  done 

Ho  saw  that  it  was  very  good. 

But  Ho — for  all  Ho  worked  so  fast 

To  finish  air,  and  wave,  and  shore, 
Know  that  tliis  work  of  His  would  last 

For  over  and  for  evermore. 
On  Snturdiiy  night  Ho  was  content  ; 

He  knew  that  Monday  would  not  bring 
Need  for  another  firniamont. 

Another  sot  of  everything. 

But  though  my  work  is  easier  far 

Than  making  sky  and  sea  and  sun. 
It's  harder  thim  Gotl's  labours  nro. 

Because  my  work  is  never  done. 
I  sweep  anil  cliurn,  siivo  and  contrive  : 

I  bake  and  brew.     I  don't  complain. 
But  every  Monday  morning  I've 

Last  Monday's  work  to  do  again. 

I'm  good  at  work— I  work  away  ; 

Always  the  same  my  work  must  go  ; 
Tho  flowers  grow  ditl'erent  every  <lay, 

That's  why  1  like  to  see  them  grow. 
H,  up  in  Heaven,  God  unilerstood, 

He'd  let  me  for  my  Paradise 
Make  all  things  new  and  viTy  goo<l 

And  never  m:ike  the  same  thing  twice  ! 

K.  NE.smT. 


Hniono  in\>  :fi3ooh3. 

— ♦ — 

CHIUSTMAS  CAROLS. 

It  i.-*  n>inarkable  iiow  some  of  the  most  Instinsf 
nnd  successful  institutions  have  sprung;  out  of  exjiedients 
to  nipct  wlint  seemed  to  be  a  passing;  necessity. 

Wlien  llilihi  of  Whitby  heard  that  she  had  got  an  old 
cowherd,  who  slept  in  the  stable,  endowed  with  the  jwetic 
facidty,  she  at  once  set  him  to  versify  the  Scripture  story 
and  set  it  to  music,  so  that  the  wandering  gleemen  might 
sing  it  through  the  land  in  the  winter  evenings  over  the 
fire,  in  bvre  and  cot,  and  so  instruct  as  well  a-s  amuse  the 


contrived   a 

■  •  with 


on 


peasantry.     .And  when  S.  .\lilhehn  of  M.i'  "    ••    , 

that  the  j»eople  were  in  the  habit  of  hni:_   ■  ^       '  > 

church  when  the  singing  was  over,  instead  of  waiting  for 
the  sermon,  in  his /eal   to   i  'hi-tn,  tlressed   himself 

at>  a  minstrel,  and,  >tationin„  i  on  ii  bridge,  caught 

the  ])eople  by  his  ballads  on  the  Go«pel  story,     lliey 
would  stay  nnd  hearken  to  thnt  when  su  "     i 

preached.  Aidhelm  died  in  "0.3;  that  his  ;  i 

we  are  assured  by  William  of  Malmsbur^',  who  in    1140 
a.ssures  us  thnt  some  of  thes<' sncred   bnll;i  "  1   by 

Aidhelm  were  still  sung  by  the  common  1     ,  'lay. 

In  precisely  the  same  way,  in  Italy,  when  .S.  Francis 
of  Assisi    found   that  the  Manichaan  1  • 
which  involved  disbelief  in  the  Incarnati'  i 

to  work  to  compose  ('hristmas  carols,  and 
representation  of  the  Christmas  scene  at  Bei 
ox  and  ass  and  manger,  so  as  to  impress  tin 
the  minds  of  men  by  eye  and  by  ear. 

There  is,  or  rather  wa.«,  a  very  curious  little  pocket 
JIS.  book  of  ballads  and  songs  that  hn<l  belonged  to  a 
country  minstrel  in  the  reign  of  Henry  VI.  This  has, 
happily,  been  jirinted  by  the  Percy  Society,  since  which  it 
seems  to  have  been  lost.  It  was  the  rejirrtoire  of  a  minstrel 
who  went  about  to  wakes  and  fairs  and  merrymakings.  It 
is  curious  to  note  what  a  large  jirojwrtion  of  his  collwtion 
consists  in  carols  and  religious  songs  for  Christma.a.  For- 
tunately, the  writer  and  owner  of  tlie  book  put  down  the 
musical  notes  as  well  as  the  words,  so  that  we  i-an  tell,  not 
only  what  he  .sang,  but  the  tunes  to  which  he  siing  his 
songs  and  carols.  Xext  in  importance  to  the  carols  comes 
the  collection  of  drinking  .«ongs — as  though  the  religious 
celebration  led  on  to  very  material  feastings — and  the 
melting  of  one  into  the  other  is  perhaps  marked  in  this 
one: — 

"  Bring  us  in  no  brown  bread,  for  that  is  made  of  bran  : 
Nor  bring  us  in  no  white  bread,  for  therein  is  no  gain  ; 
But  bring  us  in  good  ale,  and  bring  us  in  good  ale  : 
For  our  blessixl  Lady's  sake,  bring  as  in  goo<l  ale  '. 

It  was   most  certainly  the   desire   of  the  Christian 
teachers  to  sanctify,  as  far  as  was  possible,  the  very  gross 
revelry   of    Pagan    Yule,   which   they   found   themselves 
powerless  to  abolish,  that  led  them  to  institute  the  Christ- 
mas carol  ;  and  it  is  perhajis  a  little  significant  thnt  it  was 
sung  by  carolers  outside  the  house,  f^s  a  gentle  reminder 
to  those  drinking  inside  that  they  must  not  fo' 
Cliristinas  brought  with  it  higher  and  more  spirit' 
cintions — and  this  monition  was  bonie  iu  on  the  revellers 
by  the  clear  voices   of  the  carolers  with- 
and  window.     Hut,  as  was  inevitable,  a  :  - 

took  place,  even  in  the  carol,  between  the  religious  and  the 
secular,  l>etween  the  Chri>ti.  '  '  '  ■ 'le  old  Pagan 

groundwork  of  traditional    i  i  it  was  em- 

broidered.    With  regard  to  the  melting  of  the  Christian 
lesson  into  a  convivial  song  we  have  plenty  of  examples: — 

Come,  fill  us  of  tho  strongest,  smtll  drink  is  out  of  datv  : 
Methinks  I  shall  fare  like  a  prince,  and  sit  in  gallant  state  : 
This  is  no  miser's  fetst,  although  that  things  be  dear, 
God  grant  tho  founder  of  this  feast  each  Christnuta  may  keep 

cheer. 
Tliis  day  for  Christ  we  celebrate,  who  was  bom  at  this  time, 
For  which  all  Christians  should  rejoice,  and  I  do  sing  in  rhyme. 
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Con*  Robin,  IUl|>ii,  aiw)  littln  Harry, 

And  marrj  ThontM  *  -on  : 

\N'bM«  V*  aball  xammt  «  . .  •■i  nnci  Stir.v, 

And  Um  fioMt  girU  that  o'er  woro  «*<>n. 
For  h»y  for  ChriituiM  onoa  »  Yom-, 
\M»>n  w«  hare  calcM  ami  ale  and  beer, 
For  a  Chriatmaa  •wry  day, 
Young  BMn  and  maids  may  dance  away. 

The  very  carioas  carol,  "  As  Joseph  was  a-walkiiig," 
tn  its  complete  form  is  almost  certainly  the  fusion  of  the 
(iasfiel  story  with  a  I'agan  myth.  .Mary  sits  under  a 
cherry  tree  and  chanti  to  the  tree  to  bend  down  its 
brr-  '  Miat  she  may  pluck  its  cherries  oft'  "by  one, 
t*  .ree." 

Even  more  curious  is  that  of  Bridget,  which  is  found 
throughout  France.     \\"  [.li  and  Mary  come  to  the 

•table  there  is  no  one  t>  >  i'  Virgin.     Joseph    seeks 

aid  and  is  refused  by  all.  Then  the  innkeeper  says  that 
he  can  we  to  act  as  midwife  but  Rrid^et,  who  was 

bom  «  j^s  and  arms.    For  want  of  a  l)etter,  Joseph 

accepts  Bridget,  and  she  goes  to  the  aid  of  Mary,  and 
ni!  '  -Iv  her  legs  ami  arms  sprout  out  of  her  body, 
so  -is  able  to  give  material  aid.     Bridget  is  Brigit, 

the  great  earth  goddess  of  the  Celtic  j>eoples,  especially 
of  the  Irish.  Corraac,  king-biiihop  of  (."ashel,  born  S.'il, 
died  DO.*},  in  his  glossary  of  old  Irish  woixJs,  gives  an  all 
too  brief  account  of  the  goddess  Brigit.  Her  name  has 
been  found  on  altars  dedicated  to  her  by  Komano-British 
soldiers  at  Middlel)y  and  (ireUi  Bridge  in  Yorkshire. 
What  the  caroler  dcsiretl  to  show  v.as  how  imiwtent 
the  old  pagan  Brigit  was  till  she  was  adopted  into  the 
Christian  family,  when  at  om-e  she  became  a  powerful  aid. 
It  is  not  implied  hereby  that  the  Irish  saint  is  a  mere 
Pagan  goddess,  but  1 '  '  '  old  cult  formerly  given  to  the 
earth  mother  was  tr.i  i  to  a  j)erfectly  historical  \x>r- 

•onage  of  great  note  in  Irish  Church  life,  who,  happily 
for  her,  had  h>  ■  n   a  name  borrowed  from  tlie  olil 

mythology  of  li  ■  mism.  'i'hat  tiie  Cliristmas  carols 
were  set  to  aim  that  were  usually  associated  with  words  of 
a  ■  ■'        '     '         ler  in   other  ballads    in    common 

cii'  .  i.i  manner  of  doubt.     Very  often 

the  carols  were  set  to  dance  tunes.  In  the  minstrel's 
pocket-book,  already  referred  to,  the  samo  tune  serves  for 
**  Bring  ine  in  good  ale,"  and  for  "  Nowdl,  Noweil,  this  is 
the  Mlutation  of  the  angel  Gabriel,"  but  the  compiler 
add*,  **  If  so  be  that  ye  will  have  another  tune,  it  may  be 
at  jTonr  pleasure." 

The  word  "  caroling  "  in  the  fourteenth  and  fifteenth 
ceotaries  exprettsed  the  warbling  of  a  lively  tune,  with  or 
witlumt  dancing.  Indeed  enrol  is  thought  to  he  derived 
from  a  «qaare  dance,  when  all  dancing  was  performed  to 
ringing.    Infri-      '  ■  ^  carol  jxjints  out  that 

this  sort  of  ^a*  .iiiKna'  inauv  mi-ls  of 

carols. 

TrcMM.  \  ;t<(l  ;i  I^itin 

work  on  the  "1  ,   he  iufoniis 

Its  that  when  boya  luul  pnMe<l  the  age  of  seven  years  they 
were  fet  to  leaning,  for  at  that  jieriod  of  their  life  they 


were  "  plyaunt  of  body,  able  and  lyghte  of  moeving,  it'ytl;/ 
to  Ifinu  cnrolUfi,  and  wythoute  besynesse,  and  drede  noo 
perylles  more  than  betynge  with  a  rodde;  and  tlicy  love 
an  apple  more  than  golde."  Here  almo.st  certainly  by 
"carolh"  Trevisa  means  any  lively  airs  and  songs. 

A  vast  number  of  old  Christmas  carols  remain,  some 
still  sung,  some  replaced  by  modem  compositions.  The 
writer  came  ui)on  an  old  Iwx  the  other  day  in  a  church 
gallery  that  was  alK)ut  to  be  pulled  down  in  order  tliat  tlie 
ciiurch  might  be  "  restored."  In  it  was  a  volume  written 
last  century  or  early  in  the  present  in  which  many 
Christma.«  carols  were  contained  that  were  entirely  tradi- 
tional. Perhaps  nowhere  wns  the  i)ractice  of  Cliristmas 
carol  singing  so  long  maintained  and  so  zealously  cultivated 
as  in  the  We.<t  of  England.  Mr.  Heath,  late  organist  of 
Redruth,  published  two  collections  of  carols,  many  by  old 
— except  locally,  unknown — comjwsers,  leaders  of  local 
choirs ;  and  another  of  similar  carols  extant  in  Devonshire. 
They  were  published  by  Weeks.  In  compiling  the  latter 
he  was  assisted  by  a  miller,  who  had  laboured  hard  to 
preserve  these  traditional  sacred  songs  that  were  being 
steadily  replaced  by  new  compositions. 

S.  BAKING  GOULD. 


WITHIN  SOUND  OF  GREAT  TOM. 


[BY  W.  J.  LANCASTER.] 

I  am  tlio  oiliest  anil  wisest  of  all  the  sparrows  who  haunt  the 
coUepo  anil  pank'iia  of  St.  GixlfreirM,  and,  bt-litve  mo,  there  arc 
very  few  birds  within  the  jirocincts  who  know  half  as  much  about 
the  place  as  wo  sparrows  do,  or  could  toll  you  onc-tonth  of  the 
stories  about  it,  thouf;h  they  have  all  .seen  a  little  way  into  tho 
nooks  and  corners  of  college  life  and  love  the  old  buildings 
dearly. 

Take  tho  swans  in  tlio  lake,  for  instance.  Tliey  are  tho 
s{iocial  friends  of  old  .Mr.  Porrinpcr,  tho  librarian,  who  feeds 
them  daily  and  at  times  let.s  fall  a  learned  qr.otation  or  some 
secret  of  his  solitary  life  with  the  pii-ces  of  bread  ho  throws 
thorn.  To  listen  to  the  swans,  ii.dced,  you  would  think  them  the 
only  birds  in  the  world  who  knew  anything  about  tho  old  gentle- 
nun's  affairs,  but,  bless  their  plumages  !  I  am  as  oft*  n  as  not 
porchod  merrily  on  the  chestnut-bough  which  overhangs  the 
water,  listening  to  all  he  tells  them,  and  if  they  could  My  in 
through  the  lihrary  windows  on  to  tho  groat  loams  half  hidden 
in  the  cool,  dim  shadows  <^f  its  roof  and  watch  him  pottering  and 
climbing  al>out  animig  tho  dusty  shelves  in  his  charge,  thi-y  would 
learn  more  of  their  friend  and  his  wiiys  in  an  afternoon  than  in 
all  tho  minutes  in  the  last  half-century  during  which  ho  has  stood 
muttering  by  the  lake. 

Or  there  are  tho  rooks,  again,  whoso  largo  nests  look  in  at  tho 
upper  windows  of  tho  southern  quailrangle.  Thoy  are  for  over 
discussing  tho  causes  of  events  collegiate  ;  you  may  hoar  them 
doing  this  ninny  times  in  a  day  with  plenty  of  noise  and  clatter. 
They  rather  patronize  tho  De.in  (a  young  l>ean,  something  noisy 
and  energotiiO,  and  thoy  profo.ss  to  know  all  that  there  is  to 
know  of  what  goes  on  in  "  south  quad  "  ;  yet  what  a  meagre 
affair  thoy  made  of  tho  famous  fight  to  a  finish  which  took  ]>lace 
laat  term  lietwoen  little  tieoffmy  Dulaport<'  and  the  bargeman  at 
tlio  top  of  No.  7  of  that  renowned  row  of  rooms.  ^Vhy,  when  we 
told  the  thing  ns  it  really  hap].oned,  and  of  tho  smuggling  of  tho 
bargee  into  college  in  one  disguise  and  out  again  in  another,  the 
|>oor  rooks  hardly  ojiencd  their  beaks  for  a  week,  disconsolate  ut 
niissnig  so  much  that  happeiK-d  just  Imnoatli  tliem. 

Hut  if  thoy  are  lacking  in  smarlncSM  as  well  as  in  ubiquity 
the  roiks  lire  at  any  rati'  the  bost-heartoil  blundiTcrs  possible, 
and,  though  they  know  nothing  of  its  delicate  progress,  they  are 
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lit  tliiM  very  moment  vociforously  rojoicinj;  over  the  hiip|iy 
termination  of  tho  ikintioHt  littlo  lovo  iilfuir  of  nny  wliicli  have 
graced  tlio  i-ollogo  annalii  »ince  tlio  umlergrndimto  ilayii  of  the 
Rov.  John  DcnniHon,  thn  Burnar— days  which  are  many  a  yu«r 
away,  for  tho  Jacky  Duiinison  who  was  the  horo  of  that  mmanco 
lia<i  long  hcon  thn  (jrandfiitlior  of  Mins  Kiitrinc,  who  fiinii(<hoH 
the  nioNt  chnrminc  of  lioroincii  for  the  idyll  nlvout  which  tho 
rooks  aro  diatterinjj. 

I  tliink  ovorybinly  lovos  Katrine  Dcnnison,  even  the  junior 
common-room  (that  most  critical  and  ccnHorious  company, 
sc'orncrs  of  all  victims  to  s<>ntimont)  dtinning  to  approvi^  of  lu-r 
Rweetnt'SH  and  frcHh  young  lioauty.  And  Kxnn-  thn  two  jn'oiilo  for 
whom  she  cures  most  in  tho  world,  (iviy  Dohiporto,  whom  tdio  is 
going  to  miiko  ha])py  (cousin,  by  thn  way,  to  Master  Geoffrey, 
the  fighti'r),  ami  hor  grundfathor,  the  Hurcar,  whoso  fa'ndorncss 
she  has  as  tcndiM'ly  returned  sinco  »ho  was  hut  a  littlo  thing — 
since  tliose  two  dear  friends  of  hers  iiro  themselves  iloservodly 
impular,  what  wonder  that  tho  larks  who  live  in  the  clover-fields 
about  us  still  sing  of  her  first  chanco  meeting  with  her  future 
lover  ono  windy  March  mornitig  nearly  six  years  ago,  or  that  tho 
nightingales  lovo  to  lint^er  meloiliously  over  what  onco  took 
placo  upon  a  certain  evening  of  Juno,  in  the  depths  of  a  sweet, 
drowsy  garden,  or  that  tho  owl,  whose  cleverness  unravelled  a 
tiresome  tnnglo  in  the  tying  of  a  tr\ic  lover's  knot,  attindod 
unseen  tho  last  college  debute  and  cheered  tiimself  hoarse  in  his 
enthusiasm  >vhcn  tho  President  intro<luced  into  his  spech  the 
subj(  ct  of  her  engagement  ? 

There  are  pirchance  jioople  outsic'ie  the  little  world  of 
St.  Oodfred's  wlio  might  care  to  linger  awhile  over  tho  story  of 
our  sunny  maid's  betrothal,  and  to  these,  were  they  to  ask  me^ 
I  would  toll  ii  with  all  the  pleasure  in  life,  though  warning  them 
that  the  way  of  it  might  prove  something  too  quiet  for  those  who 
do  not  care  to  read  of  any  but  adventurous  wooings. 

But  to-day  it  is  not  of  Katrine,  but  of  her  grandfather  that 
1  would  chat  with  you.  And  here  1  m\i8t  again  introduce  my 
friend  tho  owl,  for  ho  is  an  unrivalled  authority  upon  all  matters 
toucliing  tho  hi.story  of  the  Hennison  family,  and,  living  as  he 
has  for  years  in  a  great  tnnglo  of  ivy  just  outside  tho  Bursar's 
garden  door,  can  blink  in  upon  him  of  summer  nights — when 
curtains  remain  undrawn  and  windows  open — as  he  sit.s  there  in 
his  bcaiitiful  room  reading  or  writing  hito  by  tho  light  of  candles 
set  in  tall  silver  sconces  (for  the  good  man  will  have  nothing  to 
do  with  electric  light)  and  shining,  so  tho  owl  tells,  very  clearly 
down  upon  the  kindly,  silvery  head  beneath  thorn.  Regularly 
ovory  evening,  too,  tho  silver  head  is  joinetl  by  a  younger  one, 
whose  locks  are  bright  and  brown,  and  I  can  imogino  no  prettier 
picture  than  tho  intircliange  of  such  good-nights  as  follow  before 
our  maid  gi>os  oil"  to  her  nest  and  the  Bursar  gets  back  to  his 
papers.  Upon  this  quiet  scene  (as  npon  many  a  noisiir  one  of 
swinging  song  and  chorus^  I  may  not  peep,  for  we  sparrows  aro 
always  abed  and  asleep  .soon  after  sundown  ;  but  the  owl,  our 
special  night  reporter,  has  often  told  mo  what  kindly  thoughts 
and  actions  lay  hidden  in  tho  envelopes  which  1  sometimes  see 
upon  tho  study  table  ready  for  the  post  in  the  morning.  From 
the  same  informant  I  have  learnt  much  of  little  histories  attached 
to  objects  of  sjwcial  interest  among  the  nie<lley  of  curious  and 
K'autiful  things  with  which  the  Bursar's  sanctum  is  filled  to 
overflowing. 

All  lovers  of  St.  Ooelfred'aknow  something  of  this  room, with 
tho  paiinelled  oak,  the  deep,  uudlioned  windows;  and  the  fine 
carving  of  the  bookshelves.  The  books  upon  these  latter  increa.se 
so  fast  that  recent  fresh  arrivals  must  needs  be  accommo<late<l  with 
seats  in  the  windows,  while  as  to  pictures,  1  chanced  to  look  in 
the  other  day  upon  a  curious  littlo  scene.  Tho  Itursar,  clad  in 
an  old  velvet  jacket,  was  standing  in  great  perplexity,  with  a 
favourite  carvctl  meerschaum  in  one  hand  and  a  small  landscape 
in  tho  other,  anxiously  considtring  where  to  placo  tho  new 
treasure  among  all  the  mellow  canvasses  which  alreaily  occupy 
such  space  as  is  not  appropri.ited  to  literature.  Now  there  is  in 
one  corner  a  oert«in  brotid  and  solid  pi]ic-mck,  hitherto  in  the 
undisturbed  possission  of  a  collection  of  briars,  of  whom,  as 
interlopers,  the  meerschaum  is  inortlinatoly  jealous.     How  the 


thing  was  done  I  eimnot  attt-mpt  to  'Kar 

liftdl    his  favourite'  t'l  his  lips  and  r..  ,(>ko 

a  sudtlen  irlea  Reenu-<l  to  strike  him.  Hi*  eye  <lart4-d  towaid*  thn 
pipe-rack,  he  took  three  steps  acroM  tho  room,  and  then,  before 
a  bird  could   whistle,    out   c.imo   tbi    iinfortunstH    briar*   to  ho 

dropjM'd  in  a  huddled  and  indignant  heap  u|ion  tho  manv  ' — 

to  the  wheezy  satisfaction  of  thoir  onniny,  while  along  '. 

so  foriiKnl  was  cpiickly  ix>p|"  ■  "  Ikto  to  remain  till 

Katrine  contrives  to  tin<l  a  for  it. 

Yes,  a  crowdud  placo  is  tho  Bursarj-,  and  ono  can  gucsa 
something  of  tho  owner's  past  life  in  the  coiirm'  of  an  excur«ion 
round  it.  For  what  doubt  that  in  the  far-off  day*  when  the 
meerschaum  was  absurdly  young  and  clean,  and  his  ma«tcr  but 
newly  niarrio<l,  when  picture*  were  still  a  joy  U)  come  and  the 
l>ooks  wiTo  far  less  numerous,  many  a  well-love<l  household  go<l, 
ainco  ndegattd  with  pas.iing  years  to  ajjcondnry  (Kisitions,  lonIo<l 
it  in  the  land  to  prove  tho  then  lately-app»jint<'<i  Bursar  V>oth 
debonair  and  athletic  ?  That  great  silver  punch-lniwl  which 
you  now  s*?e  in  tho  comer  lonoath  tho  i>ewters  on  the  bracket 
stood  proudly  at  first,  tbt-y  say,  on  a  jiedestul  all  its  own,  where 
an  o<rcasional  past  iiieml)er  of  the  famous  St.  Godfrod's  wine  club 
of  the  days  of  young  Dennison's  prcsldcncj'  might  stroll  in 
to  apostrophize  it.  But  at  last  tho  stand  got  broken,  the  ohi 
friends  drifted  whither  their  several  destinies  led  them,  and  the 
Bursar's  young  wife  (ih'ad  now  for  many  a  long  yi-ar)  lilled  the 
bowl  with  rose  loaves  instead  of  wine  and  liore  it  off  to  its 
present  corner.  Tho  long  racing»oar  t'>o,  wliirh  now  Iii>«  across 
the  room's  breadth  close  to  the  edge  of  the  cni  I  think, 

lo<lge<l  gloriously  aliove  tho   fireplace.     I   can  ;  reverend 

gonllcir.an  breathing   something    vcrj'    like   a  ■  s  it 

down  to  make    room    for   an    e<1ition  of  tho  i  .  i  tho 

world  in  four-and-twenty  volumes.  And,  forming  a  cro*»  with  the 
oar,  there  hung  in  bycone  days  tho  most  unique  of  trophies— a 
long,  gilt,  s|)oarlike  piece  of  metal,  which  ha*  graduall}'  been 
retired  from  jxisition  after  fxisition  and  now  lies  completely  out 
of  siglit.  carefully  wrappetl  in  brown  i>ai)cr  at  tho  Inittom  of  an 
old  cheet.  It  onco  fonnod  tho  minute  hand  of  tho  collcg"  clock 
whoso  citadel  a  certain  undergnuluate  had  stormttl  on-  night  in 
onler  to  write  his  name  there.  .\  faint  "  John  Dennison  "  and 
the  dat«',  scratched  across  tho  index,  still  remain  to  prove  tho 
climber's  identity,  for  tradition  has  it  that  no  one  quite  cridite*! 
the  feat  (accomplished  without  witnesses  for  mere  lovo  of  a<l7eu- 
turo)  till  tho  safe-hea<1e«l  youngstiT  had  scaled  thoau  height*  a 
second  time,  and  had  actually  brought  the  hand  away  with  him 
in  proof  and  pride  of  prowess. 

Xor  lias  all  that  youthful  pride  entirely  evaporated,  if  we 
may  trust  tho  story  that  on  tho  day  following  the  last  "  Eight*' 
Supiier,"  on  which  occasion  some  college  furniture  was,  as  you 
may  remember,  dismantled,  tho  Bursar,  having  freshly  registered 
various  fines  in  the  "  battels  of  the  otfen  Icrs,"  askod  innocently 
enough  for  a  little  plate  powder,  and  was  discover«l  a  few 
minutes  later  stealthily  rubbing  up  a  rusty  length  of  gilded, 
spear-headed  iron  with  atfoctioaato  solicitude. 

Tho  Burs:ir  is  almost  afraid  to  think  how  many  years  have 
slipped  away  since  the  hand  was  working  8toa<1iIy  round  and 
round  the  clock  face,  vibrating  to  tho  clang  of  the  strike  as  it 
came  opposite  tho  hour.  Yet,  porhaj*,  the  growing  abecnt-minded- 
noss  u(>on  which  his  grandchild  gently  rallies  him  shows  how 
froiinently  his  memory  wanders  back  over  those  years.  First 
came  the  short  .«eurry  of  a  glorious  three,  crowded  with  aspira- 
tions and  thoir  fulfilment,  which  left  him  rather  breathless,  but 
flushed  with  honours  and  the  winning  of  a  bride.  Then  a  decade 
of  idylls  half  dreamed  half  lived  through  with  her  in  their  new 
homo  in  tho  Bursary-house — smoothly-flowing  tides  of  full  sum- 
mers and  i|uiet  winters,  crowned  » ith  work  and  musical  with  tho 
prattle  of  the  littlo  daughter  l>orn  to  them,  but  closed  by  tho 
crushing  sorrow  of  death  that  dissolve<l  the  happy  nni<  n.  In 
what  weariness  of  spirit  tho  next  sad  chapter  0|wncd  only  he  who 
struggled  against  it  fully  knew,  and  he  loves  to  dwell  rather  upon 
tho  devotion  of  friends  that  ho!|KKl  him  iu  his  trouble,  and  to 
think  how  his  sorrow  was  softened  by  tho  sweetness  and  light  of 
the  child   loft  to   him,  and  how  Fate  has  always  tempered  the 
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wind  to  him  in  plwlng  do*  abotit  him  »  |»ir  of  bluo  oyc«  to 
kMpbiw  truo  to  Um  memory  "f  th"  fiwt  bright  jtiir  In' hiwl 
wonUpiMd.    Kor  fin*   In   the  v»  there  »iii«  Kntriiu-'s 

moUMT  to  dMriab  and  tMch,  mi  'oo,  too,  to  K>arn  fnm. 

So  tho  tonna  mmI  raatioin  t-amc  iviul  wmt.  till  «hc  in  hir  turn 
w«a  woowl  and  won  •«•«>•  from  him.  ami  tUt  liuppy  .ompaiiion- 
•hip  wM  cmleil.  Bat  not  to  Ter>-  long  after  bIio  had  tvt  sail  with 
bor  klMbMid  for  In<Ua  ah*  aent  him  Miss  Katrino  herself  to  fill 
Um  void  agMn.  an.l  the  l»by  han-U  went  straight  to  his  heart 
and  ll*v«  elmg  then  •  i*  since  with  growing  jwwers  of 

elingiBg.    And  now  t  "o's  flitting  time  has  come  and 

•he  is  to  find  ft«*h  huiu.  ..as  I  hear,  conio 

«ying  with  news  of  a  letter  the  inmates  of  the 

Bunar^,  in  annooncin;:  the  i:  >  Anglo-Indians  to 

rotum  home  in  nlontv  of  time  t' 

And  ao  .  ,  cheery  old  Bursar  will  once  again  l>o  able 

to  tell  j-ou  \J>-.<  ..'  ..  iortunat-«.  He  loves  to  do  so.  And  iwrhajis 
lua  host  gootl  fortune  lies  in  his  readiness  to  Insliove  in  it. 

DICKENS'   CHRISTMAS  BOOKS. 


UTERATtRE. 
T 


[December  24,    1898. 


(IKOM   X  IXiURBSI-USPILVT.] 

••  At  thia  festive  season  of  the  year,  whan  want  is  keenly 
felt  ami  abandanc?  rejoices  "  (to  quote  the  immortal  author  of 
"  Scroop  "  1  niid  peoplu  are  seriously  occupiwl  in  giving  one 
anoth-  ■»  presents,  attention  may  Iw  si^asonably  drawn 

to   the  stories    of   our    most   popular    novelist.     Not 

that  he  has  not  left  us  still  shorter  tales  which  have  nothing 
to  do  with  Christinas,  for  of  those  several  little  known  and 
perhaps  light  esteemed  are  scattered  aliout  the  first  o<lition 
of  •'  Uarnaby  Rudgo  "  and  "  The  Old  Curiosity  Shop."  These 
in  their  original  form,  as  every  one  knows,  are  packed  up  with 
m     ■    "'    ■  1  other  matter,  afterwanU  eliminatotl,  in  the 

f.  il  known  as  "  Ma.stor  Humphrey's  Clock  " 

(:;  m  and   Hall,  180.  Strand,   1840),  with 

l.\  ,  'le  and  Brown.  This  figure,  by  the  way, 

anaini  to  iw  unfamiliar  to  booksellers,  but  ap]>eai«  in  the  ad- 
Tortiaemente  of  the  separate  novels.  The  novels  in  general 
might  >«  said  to  partake  of  a  certain  "  Christmassy  "  nature  in 
th<3  unflagging  humour  and  masculine  optimism  that  {wrvade 
them.  Nor  has  any  other  fiction  (a  point  recently  touche<l  on  in 
theeo  columns)  been  so  liappy  in  its  illustrators.  Such  volumes 
as  Bleak  Housj,  for  choice,  .Martin  Chuzzlewit,  and  Little 
Dorrit  (whetlior  their  market  price  go  up  or  down)  stand  un- 
rivallo>l  by  any  but  their  own  kindnxl— so  generous  is  the 
gratt  "  H.  K.  B."  of  his  lalionr,  so  thoroughly  is  his  sensa- 
tionalism in  tuoo  with  that  of  the  author. 

But  "The  Chriatraaa  Books,"  five  little  volumes  publiglio<l 
in  the  fortioa,  in  flguro<l  cloth,  with  gilt  edges,  at  5s. 
apiaee— if  quite   incomparable    to    those    greater    works- have 

a    pae  ."  -    -*- '  -      -'      "    . -lion    of    their    own.     They 

are  ati  "  s]>ace  anil  easily   pocketed, 

eseollenlly    ^ut    uji.  '  I   bj*  a  considerable   variety 

of   artist*.      Hetic.  have    providi^tl    imrticularly 

good  aport  for  the  <x>lU«.loi.  <    ii   it  K'  dcni<Hl   that  the 

moat  popular   of   all    "A    Ch-i-t.    .-    Carol     in     Pros*-."   with 
feorcoloared   platea  (and   a   few  woodcutxiby  John  Lt'<Th,  is, 
aiiioiK?  lli>'  umatler  daaaica  of  mo<leni   fiction,  a  wotk  most  of  us 
to  posauaa,  of  course  in  tlie  first  edition  with  the  hroirn 

■  ■• '   " "  -•ive  I.,"  and  other  mystic  insignia 

•lo  sef-ka  to  overpower  tlu'  reaoon 

'■    iMMikliunt'T.     The  story 

1  •  ■   novels,  and   I  am  nuite 


of     tive     diri'erunt 

ninth,    Unth,    and 

'■  ■   down  to  comnare  them,  and 

I    -  i part   from   the   colour   of   the 

rlolh,  which  I*   brou-»    in   Uio   first   and   mt  in  almost  all  laU-r 
wlitio—    "      •  =■'    --  •      '      Un-ly  discernible.     A   slight 


variation  in  the  setting  of  the  catchwonls— first  oilitions,  it  may 
1k>  obsiMve*!.  not  uiifre<iu(>ntly  Iwar  evidence  of  having  been  more 
hun  ii-.lly  printwl  than  later  issues-a  very,  veiy  slight  fiiintness 
ill  the  lighter  strokes  on  the  plate,  an  occasional  (and  inevitable) 
viuii  ty  ill  the  colouring  (for  exiniiplo,  in  the  ninth  edition,  my 
copy  of  which  is  in  brown  cb-lh.  Mrs.  FeKziwif?  appears  aliout  to 
fiiint),  and  a  chong)  in  tin-  lulvertisemeiits  -and  that  is  all  I 
The  last  item  comprises  a  really  significant  fact.  In  the 
advertisement  shwi  of  184:J,  to  the  first  edition  and  in  1840,  the 
author  is  "  J/r.  Charles  Dickens,"  in  the  bmrteeiith  edition, 
18»K),  he  has  Itecome  "  Ch.irles  Dickins  "—himself  a  '•  House- 
hold >Yonl."  Not  ever>'  genuine  first  etlition,  it  may  l>e  added, 
has  the  blotchey  green  end-papiTs,  but  the  numeral  at  tho  head 
of  the  first  chapter  (stave  I.)  is  essential— as  essential  as  the 
"V"  in  Vellor  on  tho  sign  of  tho  •'  Maniuis  (iranby  '  on  the 
title-jiagi)  to  "  fickwick."  Of  a  copy  l>eariiig  the  fatal  heailing 
"  stave  OIK-  "  the  collector  can  have  no  joy. 

Of  "  The  Bi\ttle  of  Life  :  a  Love  Story,"  which  contains  some 
excellent  writing  (if  the  conclusion  lie  rathur  weak)  and  deserves  to 
1h)  iK'ttcr  known,  bibliography  has  something  more  curious,  but,  as 
far  as  can  Iw  seen,  equally  insignificant  to  tell.  In  a  very,  very  few 
copies  of  tho  first  edition  (1846)   which  are  hence  jxcjiimcd   to  be 
the  "  first  issue  "  (I  lielievo  thui-e  is  no  positive  evidence  of  this) 
the  publisher's  name  appears  on  the  emjraved  title-pane  (just  as  it 
does  in  all  copies  of    "  The  Cricket  on  the  Hearth")  sometimes 
with,  sometimes  without  a  date,  and  tho  engraving  itself  varies 
a   little,  of  which  things  the  true  iiiwui-dness  will   probably  never 
be  known.     Hence  tho  collector  can  scarce  sleep  soundly   unless 
he  acquire  them   all.     The   plain    "  first  edition  "    may   l>e   got 
for  ten  shillings,   and  the  ran-r  issue  p.rhaps  not  for  throe  or 
four  times  as  much.     It   has,   indjtd,   been  priced    at    five  and 
even  six  pounds  !      But  this  would  seem  to  represent  a  high  and 
dist.mt  ideal  rather  than    any   actual   mundane   transaction.     I 
have   referred  to  tlio  variety  of  illustrators    empbiyi  d    on    these 
little  Iwoks.     "Tho  Battle  of  Life  "  has   thirteen  illustrations 
by    Maclise,    R.A.,    Stanfield,    K.A.,    Doyle,    and    Leech  ;    and 
what  !Vor  may  be  thought  of  the  story  there  can  bo  no  doubt  of 
tho  excellence  of  these  drawings,  of  which  the  Ik-sI,  undotibtdly, 
are   Stanfteld's    exquis'.td    designs    (engnivtd    by    Williams)   of 
"  War  "  and   "  Peace."     The  "  Battle  of  Life,"  however,  with 
or  without  the  repetition  t)f  Messrs.  Bradbury's  name,  does  not 
appo:ir   to  have   matle  much  of    a  mark   at  the  time.      It  rather 
seems   that  "    Tho    Cricket    on    tho    Heaitti,"    to   this   day    a 
thoro\ighly  popular  Christmas  story,  jumped  at  tho  outset  ahead 
of  all  the  series.     At  any  rate,  the  /i'yii';/-.w'»)i</  c<IUioii  is  adver- 
tised (along  with  tho  tenth   of  the  "  Carol  ")  in  the  year  184«.  in 
which  il  first  ajipeared.     "The   Cricket  on  the  Health,"  1  esides 
thirteen  illustrations  by  Maclise,  Doyle,  Stanfield,  and  Leech  is 
distingiiishe<l  by   one   drawing   of   Sir    Edwin    Landseer's,  that 
of  the  d<ig  "  Boxer,"  a  wmnlcut  in  the  text  of  page  82. 

Of  all  the  five  works  making  up  the  series  which  include  the 
"Chimes,"  1845  (of  this  a  twelfth  e<lition  is  advertised 
in  1846)— and  tho  "  Haunted  Man."  184.S  |a  work  vastly  inferior 
to  Mr.  Bret  Hart«'s  pamdy),  it  may  l>e  said  that,  from  tho  book- 
buyer's  pciint  of  view,  tho  essential  virtue  is  condition.  Almost 
all  small  (and  frail)  popular  books— cookery  and  fishing  manuals 
and  the  like — are  soiUnl  and  soon  destroyed  by  use  ;  and  though 
the  supply  of  Dickens,  for  example,  is  distinctly  largo,  some  care 
is  roqiiirud  to  aecuixs  not  only  perfect  but  clean  copies  oven  of 
tho  novels,  much  more  of  the  "  Christmas  Books."  In  fact,  ofter 
the  first  issue,  this  element  is  tho  chief  aource  of  value.  An 
alwolutcly  immaculate  copy  of  any  such  work  is  hardly  procur- 
able ;  and  if  a  fine  first  otlition  of  tho  "  Carol  "  is  worth  three 
guineas  (and  they  have  sold  for  much  more  than  this),  almost 
any  edition  in  the  fresh,  crisp  state  that  gives  such  sons\ious 
delight  to  tho  true  collector  is.  at  any  rate  (to  return  to  our 
text)  a  sensible  and  economical  sjiocics  of  Christmas  proscnt. 
Only  let  tho  buyer  have  an  oaglo  eye  for  cleaned,  hocussod,  and 
"  fakixl-up  "  ropit<s,  and  jHJSsibly  a  few  shillings  deposited  in 
this  way  hero  and  there  may  turn  out  "  in  the  coming  bye  and 
bye  "  (when  the  bulk  of  tho  fine  copies  have  gone  to  America)  no 
unprofitable  invoatment. 
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IV. 

THK    SOCIKTV    NOVKI.IST 

WliPu  nIih  nrrivixl  in  New  York  with  hfr  inothor  and  lier 
youiifjor  »iHtor  thpy  hml  only  a  »<iry  miinll  frttctioii  of  tlir-ir  (ornicr 
fortnnt'.  Tho  (luiit.'iitorR  hml  Ih-t-ii  rnrofiilly  tiii;;ht  liy  tlii-ir 
mother,  howt-vcr.  that  from  Iut  thoy  inhorited  th(>  U-bI  1)1i>o<|  in 
Anierirn.  <'oiiftoi|uontly  thoy  coiilil  »'nj»iip<>  in  no  arknowie(lj;o«l 
timploynn'rit,  and  llicy  wori>  oliliptMl  to  Bi-t  uji  an  CHtabliKhnifnt 
whii'h.  though  inodost,  was  far  hi-yond  thrir  moans. 

'I'ho  older  j;irl,  boinR  nhrewdor  tlian  hor  motliiT,  miw  that 
this  arranpoinont  would  load  to  dinastor  nidoiis  inoaoures  won* 
promptly  takon  to  oild  to  their  rosonries.  and  sho  cast  about  for 
Mioans  of  oarninj;  nionoy  that  might  lie  kept  serret.  Hor  siRtor 
had  a  tivlcnt  for  fine  ond>roi(h>ry  :  no  sho  set  hor  at  that,  and  she 
niado  a  hiir(;iiin  with  a  shopkooper  to  supply  liin\  with  a  certain 
amount  of  tho  work  eaih  weok.  Sho  horself  hn<l  tnsto  in  dross 
and  a  koon  siont  for  new  fasliions,  an<l  (hoso  j^ifts  she  proposed 
to  utili/.e  by  writin;;  nrticlos  fi  r  tho  clioaiXT  fashiim  ma<;a/.inos, 
whoso  editors  she  woidd  ovcrawo  by  thi-  snjM'riority  of  lior 
liearin^  and  by  the  brilliiim-y  of  lier  scxiid  oonnoxions.  Tho  two 
girls  togother  made  nearly  1,200  dollars  in  the  first  year,  enough 
to  prop  up  tho  establishmont  and  koop  thorn  in  pretty  frocks  for 
tho  danoos  which  thoy  scrupulously,  almost  religiously,  uttonded. 
Each  year  their  earnings  increaseil,  and  people  began  to  wonder 
if  their  father  liad  really  loft  them  so  |Kior  after  all. 

The  older  sisttT  was  tho  less  popular,  Imt  her  beauty  and 
hor  wit  worn  adminxl,  though  lier  wit  often  carrioil  a  sting.  Tho 
younger  was  tho  first  to  lie  engage<l.  and  every  one  said  that  she 
dftservod  hor  luck  in  getting  one  of  the  riiliost  as  well  as  one  of 
the  best  follows  in  Now  York.  People  wondered  if  hor  family 
would  go  and  live  with  her,  and  were  surprised  when  thoy  di<ln't. 
A  few  months  later  thoy  were  more  surprised  when  they  heard 
that  the  sister  was  going  to  marry  a  younj;  physician  with  hardly 
a  dollar  and  with  only  the  prospect  of  a  practice  after  twenty 
years.     Of  course,  it  must  l)e  a  love  match. 

After  tlie  marriage  the  brido  continued  to  write  her  fashion 
articles  ;  but  she  dcspisetl  them  and  she  was  det<'ruiinod  to  do 
more  ambitious  work.  She  had  lived  long  enough  in  Now  York 
to  understand  it  thoroughly  and  to  take  a  very  cynical  view  of 
it.  So,  though  she  h."id  never  attempted  oven  a  short  story,  she 
determined  to  write  a  novel  satirizing  '•  the  smart  set  "  and 
using  \inder  a  thin  disguise  characters  that  would  be  at  once 
recognized  and  would  make  the  l)ook  sell.  She  would  also  intro- 
duce as  the  most  sympathetic  figure  a  brilliant  young  doctor  who 
wo\dd  Im3  identified  with  her  husliand  and  would  in  this  way 
bring  him  before  the  public.  Her  book  was  [ilannod  and  executed 
in  an  absolutely  commen-ial  spirit,  and  it  made  a  hit.  She  was 
0(|ually  praised  and  abused  for  it,  and  she  found  her.self  for  one 
year  tho  most  conspicuous  iH>rson  in  New  York.  Her  husband 
was  at  first  bewildered  and  then  aniuse<l  by  the  suevess  ;  he  wag 
T)aragrai)hed  all  over  tho  country  as  tho  original  of  tho  horo.  and 
from  several  of  the  jieriodicals  dcvoto<l  to  authors  and  their 
doings  he  received  requests  for  his  photographs,  all  of  which 
were  Bnswere<l  by  tho  wife,  who  did  not  neglect  to  comply  with 
the  requests  for  her  own  photograjih  as  well.  "  Now  yo\i  nnist 
take  an  office  in  Madison-aven\ie."  she  said,  "  and  we'll  see  if 
we  can't  find  a  little  ft|>artment  there  too.  Kourth-avenue  may 
do  for  a  lioginning,  but  we  must  let  |>eople  see  that  we  are  really 
prospering  or  they  won't  believe  it."  The  dcH-tor  ol>9erve<l  that 
after  his  removal  his  practii'o  increa.sed,  and  to  this  day  he  has 
not  made  up  his  mind  whether  his  wife's  hook  hel)ie<l  him  or 
not  :  when  the  newspapers  intimate  that  it  did,  he  is  inclined  to 
lie  re.sontfid. 

His  wife  in  the  meantime  set  to  work  on  another  novel  of 
New  York  society  oven  more  sensational  in  character  than  the 
first.  She  submittetl  it  to  the  editor  of  a  magazine  at  his 
request,  and  sold  it  as  a  serial  for  ?o,000.  She  soon 
became  a  fashionable  "  society  novelist,"  and,  no  matter  how 
vulgnr  or  how  feeble  her  stories  mtty  be  -  she  writes  so  many  that 
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it  is  not  surprising   her   im*ninn''  uli]  st  tinw 

thoy  are  oagerly    road    by    thoA«    ,  .   whom 

door  of  an  enchaiitixl  land.  Her  laine  li.v 
New  York,  but  t<he  is  careful  to  keep  h>T 
intt-rests  wholly  aimrt. 

Hor  friends  xay  that  in  managing  Iter  dinner  portiea  ah* 
shows  the  ability  of  a  gotieral  :  ax  h<-r  fellow-writ«rs  in  New  York 
have  no  social  position  she  is  careful  tiiat  at  her  table  they  iholl 
nie<<t  one  another.  Her  income  is  said  to  bt>  nearly  91",0'10  a 
year,  antl  she  receives  a  great  ileal  of  crnlit  for  being  mncfa  moni 
prouil  of  her  husband'.i  .siicco«?i  than  of  hor  own. 

J.    n.    BARRY. 


FICTION. 


Miss  Constance  C'otterell's  new  novel,  liOVB  ix  not  so  Lioht 
(I'nwin,  Ui.).  should  achieve  a  fair  mce<l  of  success.  It  is 
brightly  written  always,  witty  at  times,  and  full  of  natural  ami 
entertaining  {Kjoplo.  Mrs.  Kotlnoy  is  arousing  ;  so  is  Anna 
MarMlimoor,  who  breiithe<l  from  the  diaphragm  to  the  great  ■!!»• 
turbance  of  hor  noighliours,  l4«i-ause  she  hod  rea<l  it  wo*  the 
correct  metho«l  of  breathing  ;  and  the  youthf(d  Bridget  is  very 
amusing,  "  with  that  lamlH-nt  iml>o<ility  which  tickles  the  taste 
agreeably  until  the  imbifile  has  rounded  Oa|ic  Twenty." 

Mr.  Handin  fiarlaml's  now  liook,  The  Spirit  ok  Swurr- 
w.iTKR  ( Service  and  I'aton,  '2n.  n. ),  t«'lls  of  the  struggles  for  fortune 
on  the  |>art  of  Kichard  Clement,  and  of  his  successful  a4lventure  in 
chemistry  which  renders  certain  broken-down  gold  mines  wildly 
remunerative.  It  is  a  lucid  and  realistic  story,  with  touches  uf 
simple  human  fooling.  The  Ixiok  is  illustmtetl  by  Mr.  Taylor, 
ami  the  reproductions  of  his  work  are  the  most  successful  we 
have  noted  for  some  time. 


One  or  tiir  Pilorims  (Putnam,  fie.)  is  not  on  the  same  level 
as  some  of  Miss  Anna  Puller's  earlier  work.  It  is  inferior  both 
to  "  Pratt  Portraits  "  and  to  "  A  l<it«-rary  Courtship."  There 
is  no  story  to  speak  of,  and  the  small  talk  of  the  clerks  in  the 
Pilgrim  Savings  Rank,  in  some  American  town  unspecifii-<l,  is 
not  very  entertainiiiir.  It  is  true  tluit  one  of  thorn  goes  corapin); 
out  in  the  wilds   of    Maine   and    there   di  '  -<   himself  by 

shooting  a  rattlesnake  with  a  rillo  at  a  di^:  twenty  yards, 

just  as  the  creature  wa.i  about  to  strike  his  companion.  That 
certainly  was  a  considerable  exploit,  but  it  stands  alone.  The 
t>ook  contains  some  pretty  bits  of  description,  but  as  a  whole  it 
is  rather  tetlious. 

If  in  his  latest  book,  n.vrnRTiBHOF  Shkm  avdOthrk  Stoxiss 
(Oreonlierg,  tJs.),  Mr.  Samuel  flordon  shows  that  he  is  an  admirer 
of  Mr.  Kiplinj;,  his  work  is  quite  goo<l  enough  to  stand  on  its 
own  merit.s.  His  sketches  of  .lewi-sh  life  are  often  excellent, 
and  he  avoids  comparison  with  Mr.  /angwill  by  placing  most  of 
his  s*-enos  in  Russia.  Ka<-h  has  a  ilistinct  atmosphere  of  it*  own, 
and  .Tewisli  customs  are  cleverly  utilized.  Wo  do  not  »-are  for 
the  first  and  longest  story  as  much  as  for  some  of  the  shorter 
ones,  especially  for  those  in  which  children  are  the  principal 
performers.  It  is  a  pity  that  the  K>ok  shouhl  be  so  awkwani  in 
shaiie    so  till  that  it  will  not  stand  upright  on  an  onlinary  shelf. 

Thk  M.vix  Cham  k,  by  Christabel  R.  Coleridge  (Hurst  and 
Hlackott,  Os.),  contains  a  certain  aiixmnt  of  vague  thindogy  mixed 
up  with  ]>sychical  research  -  ingro<iionta  which  do  not  add  t"  its 
merits  as  a  work  of  fiction.  The  discussion  of  these  subject*, 
however,  docs  not  oveiwhelm  the  storj*.  The  moral  is  exwllent, 
that  young  ladies  should  l)e|-jive  as  such,  and  comport  tliemrelvea 
with  circumspection.  The  writer,  however,  is  gc-ntle  with  wrong- 
doers, and  the  giddy  young  person  who  carTie«l  flirtation  to  the 
verge  of  indiscretion,  though  rep rovo<l  and  punishe<l  for  her  fault, 
is  allowed  to  find  a  thoroughly  worthy  young  man  to  marry  her 
at  last. 

Mrs.  Bumeside's  is,  we  believe,  a  new  name  in  fiction,  bat 
Thk  Dbhsiov  of  Puxa  (Arnold,  6i>.)  betrays   no  signs  of  inex- 
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.1  nov»l— woll  coni«trnote«l,  hriphtlr  written, 
UMI  ■■l«tx,  nwt— ftml   th«   four  or  tivr  i-liief  ch«rHot4>rs 

•r*  wall  eontfiMUd  aikI  ui^  iy  tAif. 


Th«r«  i*  hnnioiir  in  t!ic  culKftion  of  ktoricM  of  the  Navy 
mXM  Tbb  Mb^k  I>f<-k,  by  Mr.  W.  F.  ^thunnon  (LawTenco  and 
BbUmi,  a*.  •  t  ia  aometimoa  rathor  forroil.     Tlir  t,-ili>s  ara 

foowUd   tn  tont  on  the   oarly  work  of    Mr.   Uiulj'ant 

Kipling  Mid  the  brst  two  t>ooka  of  Mr.  W.  W.  .IucoIm.  Tln-ro  is, 
bowamr,  mnoh  earaful  atiidy  of  naral  typaa  and  the  Klang  of  tlie 
■BMB  (Uck  i*  often  wall  raproduoad. 

JcitiTR  BoLDitao.  by  William  J.  Dawaon  (B<iwdcn,  Cm.), 
ilaawraa  raeonunandatiim.  Told  in  a  atraiKhtforwanl  inannor,  tlie 
charaetan  ara  aneoBaafuIly  reuliitc<l,  and  the  com-uplion  is  not 
»;•■  ■•     .    and  thoro.  aa  in   Loveday  Tolver'a  scene 

«  I. -OK.  an<l  in  thu  character  and  circumatanoes 

of  toacher,  wo   pot  a  cnrionsly- 


Slight  in  texture,  but  graoaful  and  delicate  in  the  vorkman- 
ahip,  is  Thb  lsi.Ain>  or  Sitkv  Siiadowh,  by  Roma  White 
(laaaa,  6s.).  The  ialand  of  Sethyffodden,  "  a  corruption  of  the 
old  Cvltic  word*  naaning  soven  shadows,"  is  reclaimc<i  by  the 
Man)uis  de  Stfaembraa,  who  makes  his  grandson  heir  to  the 
property.  A  cousin  of  the  old  Marquis,  Philip  Ainslie,  discovers 
a  rival  claim.  The  aceno  is  laid  chiefly  at  a  village  in  Brittany, 
what*  Philip  Ainslie's  young  wife  and  Herv^  de  S^scmbres, 
grandaoo  and  heir  to  the  old  Marquis,  embark  upon  a  somewhat 
ptrilooa  flirtation.  Mary  Ain<li«  saves  t)ie  story  from  a  savour  nf 
insipidi^.  Hst  elusive,  !  •  personality  is  cleverly  suf;- 
geated.  Sba  haa  no  princii  little  cliaracter,  but  she  has 
charm.  

Re^din'o  Abbkv,  by  Charles  Manfarlane  (first  published  in 
ld46)  (3s.  6d.),  is  the  third  volume  in  "  Constable's  I..ibrary  of 
Hiatorieal  Novi-lt  and  Romances,"  whose  o<1itor  is  Mr.  (ieorpe 
Lanraooe  Oomme.  The  purpose  of  the  series  is  to  illustrate 
chroaologieally  periods  of  English  history,  and,  as  the  editor 
■aya,  "  Charlaa  Macfarlane's  Legend  of  Reading  Abbey  (is)  of 
■afleiasl  aavit  to  warrant  it  representing  the  reign  of  Stephen 
inthaaariaa."  The  introduction  to  the  story  has  some  excel- 
lent illustrations  of  costtunes,  seals,  and  buildings  of  the  time. 


The  author  of  Black  Rock  :  A  Talc  op  tub  Selktrks 
(Hodder  and  Rtoughton,  fl«.)  veils  his  identity  undiT  the  nssumcxl 
name  of  "  Ralph  Connor."  He  netnl  not  bu  nshamMl  of  his 
handiwork.  It  haa  rarely  been  our  good  fortune  to  come  across 
a  book  in  which  tha  fresheat  humour,  the  truest  pathos,  and  the 
exquisite  tandameaa  are  so  fre<>ly  displayi'<l.  The  author 
I  for  hia  subject  the  labours  of  a  Presbyterian  minister  in  a 
roogh  Biniag  camp   in  thi>  S<-lkirk«.      In    li-ss  competint  hanils 

•,  but  could  hardly  have 

i»  apt  to  look  upon  with 

easdy  have   been  spoiled  by  a  touch 

Mr.    "  Ralph    Connor  "   has  fallen 

His  story  is  real,  bis  characters  are 

real  hero — and  we  are  the 

There   ia  not  a  lay  figure 


aaeb  a  tbanw  might  have  ;  - 

failed  to  eatcb  a  tone  wh.' 

distnist.    Tha  book  might 

ci  bigotiy  or  of   unreality. 

into  DODO  of  thaaa  errors. 

rial  BMO  and  women,  his  parson  is 

batttf  for  making  their  acquaintance. 


in  tba  book       -      •   "  ?■  .r.-ly  the  history  of  a  cnistule 

agaiaat  <lr.:  w  and  yet  it  is  n»  full  of  life, 

and  taara,  and  Lauj^Utix,  and  ail  tln^  <'s.<ienoe  of  good  literature  as 
any  noval  wa  have  aaan  this  year.  TIktu  is  a  short  intro<luctioi> 
liy  Protaaaor  Oaorga  Adam  Smith. 

Mrs.  8.  FrancM  Harriaon's  <li'Scripti»ns  of  rana<lian 
aeansry,  and  bar  prrsentation  of  the  rustic  French-Canadian 
typaa,  ara  good  soough  t>>  make  Tiir.  Forkxtof  Koi-ro-Marir 
(Arnold.  6s.)  intcTMting.  Old  .Mik<l  Car<m,  lineal  descemlant 
of     M«aaSre     Julra-Oaapard  •  N'oeUOvide-Delaiinay -Colorobi^re 

I-.,....    .(..♦»...    .,., .,    „(   tj„,   vhnio  district,    the   simple, 

•'•r   and   trappi-r,  who   yet  preserves  a 
r-ruin  ismiiT  jtimo,  na*  the  air  of  being  drawn  from  the  life. 


And  the  wmtnil  idea  i>f  the  story— the  contrast  between  the 
rather  sortlid  simplicity  of  Mikel  and  the  flashy  livilizution  of 
his  ijrundson  Ma^loire.  who  has  rti-en  the  woihl  (in  Milwaukee) 
and  retuiiuHl  to  reg.-neiate  his  fellow-eitiKens-  is  by  no  means  a 
bad  OI11-.  The  m><etin;;  l)i'twi'«n  Mik.l  and  his  def;.n.rat<> 
descendant  is  exeellent,  and  towards  the  end  of  the  book  there  is 
a  pretty  pic<>o  of  comedy  l>otween  Majiloire  and  the  astute  village 
nnr.  Ihit  Mrs.  Harrison  has,  to  our  thiiikiii}.',  spoiled  the  book 
by  a  lurkinp  passion  for  mol<Klrama  which  crops  up  now  and  then 
towards  the  close.  The  death  of  rariliiiiie,  the  villainous  cripple, 
is  crude  ;  tlio  burning  of  the  manoir  and  the  s\d)se(juont  death  of 
Lau^i^re  make  but  an  apology  for  a  closing  scene.  Magloiro,  too, 
disupix-ars  in  a  rather  unsatisfactory  fashion,  masquoratling,  by 
the  »:iy,  under  the  name  of  a  well-known  dramatist.  In  short, 
the  plot  betrays  a  lack  of  inventive  power,  jtartly  redeemed  by 
a  novel  and  sympathetic  setting. 

"  An  Tncrowned  King  "'  was  well  worth  a  sequel,  and 
"  Sydney  Orier  "  has  given  it  in  A  Cnow  .skdQi  f.k\-  (Rl»ckw(Mid, 
Bs.)  a  quite  adequate  one.  All  the  chiivact<TR  in  her  former 
novel  who  are  worth  reviving  are  brought  ujKin  the  scene  again, 
and  Ernestine  herself,  the  poor,  forlorn  little  "  crowned 
Queen,"  is  the  centnil  figure,  with  Lord  Cyril,  who  all  but  fdlotl 
the  same  position  before.  What  he  promised  then  he  fulfils  now 
in  a  thoroughly  consistent  and  artistic  manner.  Ho  falls  in 
love  with  his  Queen,  partly  from  the  strong  appeal  to  his  chivalry 
made  by  her  unprotected  childishness,  p.irtly  from  the  motives 
of  ambition  more  natural  to  his  ohnnicter.  As  soon  as  the 
service  of  his  love  clashes  with  his  dreams  of  success,  she  i* 
abandoned  without  remoi-se,  and  Cyril  loaves  her  Court  for 
England,  a  savagely-disappointed  man. 

His  hairbreadth  escape's  with  Ernestine  and  her  son  are 
thrilling  and  vividly  drawn.  But  a  more  interesting  figure  than 
either  of  the  lovers  is  the  vicious  old  Minister,  Drakovics.  We 
were  glad  to  meet  him  again,  with  his  strength,  caustic  humour, 
and  venom.  Though  it  is  a  trifle  spun  out,  "  Sydney  drier's  " 
last  novel  is  fairly  entitled  to  call  itself  a  literary  success. 

In  Me.  and  Mes.  Neviil  Tyson  (Blackwood,  3s.  6d.)  the 
curtain  rises  on  a  comedy  and  falls  on  a  tragedy.  Though  this 
is  not  imtnie  to  life,  it  is  a  little  disappointing,  for  Miss  May 
Sinclair  can  he  both  witty  and  humorous,  and  we  should  lie  glad 
to  see  more  of  those  ipmlities.  Her  charact<^rs  are  drawn  with 
skill,  and  two  at  least  are  ni'W  to  fiction.  It  is  unfortunate  that 
the  first  scene  in  the  book  should  be  the  best.  Tyson,  a  thorough 
Bohemian  with  a  restless  fever  in  his  bloinl,  having  been  b'ft  a 
fine  property  in  Leicestershire,  is  invited  to  dinner  to  meet  some 
of  his  neighbours.  Ho  sits  near  "  clever  Miss  Batchelor,"  and 
by  his  unoonventionality  siicceeds  in  exciting  her  interest.  He 
marries,  however,  a  girl  of  no  family  and  no  money,  and  in  con- 
S6<]uence  the  neighbours  hold  aloof.  When  he  tires  of  her  he 
leaves  her  in  charge  of  her  friend.  Captain  Stanistreet,  and  Hoeks 
dissipation  in  London.  She  continues  to  love  him,  and  the  way 
in  which  her  feelings  are  suggested,  while  Stanistreet  cannot 
decide  whether  she  cares  for  him  or  not,  is  exceedingly  clever. 
The  construction  is  faulty,  and  we  reach  something  very  like  an 
anti-climax,  as  if  the  author  had  changed  her  plan.  Nevertheless, 
this  is  a  story  of  considerable  ability. 

Mr.  Arthur  Paterton  is  always  seen  to  advantage  on  American 
ground.  His  new  novel,  The  Gospel  Whit  in  Stkkl  (Innes, 
Os.),  deals  with  the  struggle  for  the  Union,  and  mori'  particularly 
with  Sherman's  dash  into  (icorgia.  The  hero,  John  Burletson, 
af'  Ing    to   enlist,    from    conscientious   motives,    at   the 

li.  .  f  the  war,  se<;urcs  an    appointment   IhUt  on  as  one  of 

Hle-rnutn's  couriers  for  the  purpose  of  rescuing  his  successful 
rival  from  a  Southern  prison.  As  orderly  to  that  ent'-rprisinu' 
cavalry  hsiMhT  h"  rapidly  wins  a  rr-putation  for  quick-witte<i 
courage  and  endurance,  and  ultimaU-ly  succewls  in  his  Quixotic 
adventure.  The  exploits  of  John  Burletson  are  well  told  ;  the 
earlier  part  of  the  book,  though  not  so  full  of  exciting  episode, 
is  all  bright  and  interesting.  The  chsract«'rB  of  the  hero  nnd  of 
8eth  Cotton,  hii  fri<^d    and   rival   in   love,  are  well  contrasted  ; 
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till'  Irw  historical  characters  that  aro  introducwl  arn  handlixl 
intullipi'ntly.  On  thi>  wliolo,  thin  Ijook  i«  uh  ^-ixhI  ua  anything 
that  wo  lmvi>  Bi-t-ii  liithcrto  from  Mr.  I'litirfum's  |M>n. 
Tlie  publJNliorH,  by  tha  way,  write  to  iik  iiayiii),'  that  tlioir 
attontion  lia5  been  calltsl  to  a  cnrioun  error  on  the  title-page  of 
thi«  novo).  Mr.  Arthur  Paterson,  thoy  Hay,  "  is  there  iredittHl  with 
the  authorship  of  not  only  '  A  Son  of  the  Pluinii,'  which  ho  ilid 
write,  but  also  with  the  authorship  of  '  Tho  Man  from  Snowy 
River,"  which  is  the  work  of  Mr.  A.  B.  Puterson,  an  entirely 
different  ptrson.  It  does  not  ap|M!ar  that  Mr.  I'nterson  paased 
this  title-page  for  preiis  himself." 

FOR    L.OVBR8    OF    SENSATION. 

In  a  sensution  novel  one  seldom  looks  fur  delineation  of 
character,  wit  of  dialo(:^o,  or  nicety  of  style  :  but  one  looks  at 
least  for  sensation,  ami  this  R.  Nosbit  gives  us  lavishly  in  Thr 
SfxRET  OF  KviiiKLS  (Hurst  and  Rlackctt,  Cs.).  If  tho  mothivls 
taken  to  ensure  the  seu-satioii  are  just  the  old  methods,  they  are 
perhaps  none  the  worse  for  that,  and  we  ox|K)rience  a  faint 
renascence  of  the  old  thrill  when  we  come  across  the  moatwl 
grange,  tho  subterranean  passage,  and  tho  mysterious  madwoman 
contined  in  an  isolated  wing  of  the  house.  Never  a  misgiving 
assails  us,  however,  when  the  shadow  of  illegitimacy  is  cast  over 
the  lovely  heroine's  birth,  for  wo  know  that  while  an  illegitimate 
heroine  is  almost  a  necessity  for  tho  pro))k'm-novel,  in  tho  sensa- 
tion novel  .she  merely  languishes  under  tho  dark  suspicion  through 
a  certain  number  of  chapters,  to  be  fully  rehabilitated  at  the 
end.  Thus  it  happens  :--KKther  Kyriol,  who  is  introduceil  to  us 
as  the  daughter  of  Kyriel,  pre.icntly  becomes  the  illegitimate 
daughter  of  the  madwoman,  and  linally  turns  out  to  be  the  legal 
daughter  of  a  totally  dilforent  father,  while  her  mother  is  satis- 
factorily proven  to  have  been  a  paragon  of  virtue  and  wifely 
devotion  all  along.  Embroidered  upon  this  main  tlienu'  are  lost 
wills,  attempted  murders,  accomplished  forgeries,  frustrated 
se<1uctions,  and  villains  of  Itoth  aexcs,  although  the  kindly  author 
brings  most  of  these  to  see  tho  error  of  thoir  ways  before  parting 
from  thorn.  One  alono  does  she  drown,  through  the  accidental 
pulling  of  that  fatal  lover  which  lets  the  waters  of  the  lake  into 
the  secret  passage— a  lever  which  even  the  puppets  in  a  sensa- 
tion novel  might  know  enough  by  this  time  to  avoid.  N'ee<ll!."i8 
to  say,  found  clutche<l  in  the  drowne<l  woman's  hand  is  the  lost 
will   that  gives  Kyriels  to  Esther,  with  a  second  large  fortune. 

Tentordon  turned  his  head  towards  tho  window  and 
listened,  and  from  the  room  within,  ai-ross  the  old  oak  floor, 
hastening  towards  them,  camo  tho  patter  of  little  fuet. 

Across  tho  last  page  of  how  many  novels  have  not  we  also  heartl 
the  pattering  of  those  little  feet  '. 

Mrs.  C.  N.  Williamson,  from  whom  comes  Lauv  Mauv  of 
THF.  Dark  House  (  Bowden,  Os.),  is  a  good  specimen  of 
the  class  of  writors  who  ilo  not  depimd  on  character  or  truth,  or 
even  probability,  but  upon  their  readers'  susceptibility  to 
"  shudders."'  This  world  is  a  dull  place  compared  to  a  world 
that  could  contain  Lady  Mary  and  her  trap-doors  and  nails  I'l  la 
Jael  for  innocent  temples.  Her  nephew,  too,  with  his  black 
scowl  and  blacker  passions— ho  lives  indee<l,  but  only  nightly 
and  on  the  Surrey  side  of  his  native  river.  However,  there  aro 
many,  no  doubt,  overbuiilcned  witli  tho  ledger-keeping,  lunmlrum 
aspect  of  things,  to  whom  such  beings  as  Lady  Marj'  appeal. 
To  all  such  we  recommend  the  annals  of  tho  Dark  House. 

As  a  farcical  writer  Mr.  Arnold  Golsworthy  is  already 
favourably  known.  In  Death  and  thf.  Woman  (Greening,  Is.) 
he  plunges  into  the  turbid  waters  of  melodrama.  Diamond 
inerohant.s  disappear  mysteriously,  l)t>ing  kidnappetl,  taken  to 
the  cellar  of  a  riverside  public-house,  8trangle<l  and  robbed,  and 
disposed  of.  A  lady  moving  in  the  "  best  society  "  is  found  to 
be  implicated  in  tho  crime.  Disguised  as  a  man,  she  murders 
one  of  her  associates.  Somehow  or  other  the  story  ends  happily 
all  tho  same.  Transferred  to  tho  stage,  the  story  could  hardly 
fail  to  rivet  attontion  on  the  Surrey  side.  As  a  book  it  is  hardly 
inferior  to  "Tho  House  on  the  Marsh,'' though  one  sltr inks 
from  prophesying  the  same  success  for  it. 


IN   THB   OLD   STYLK. 

Thk  lMPlcniMK.ST,  by  Dorotlu-a  Ueranl  (Klacktriiod.  (k.),  ban 
old-fashioneil  story  of  a  typ»  representiil   by    >  ■  in 

the  lii-tion  of  till-  last  fifty  yearn.     Tb.-  Iiar.'i  '<\n 

Alington,  in  conseipionce  of  a  l>i  -  '.>'nt  (the  l,i>.y.;l<'  i»  th» 

only   novelty)    is  nur«e<l    at  tin-  i    Dr.  Dnmimond,  sivi 

falls  in  love  with  and  marries  his  itanght<'r  .lessie.  But  tho 
heroine  had  previously  )>oen  rescued  from  the  rock*  and  the  rising 
tide  by  the  poor  b\it  pictures«|ue  hero,  » ith  the  usual  oon*«quenc«. 
The  hero  go«'«  to  Australia,  and  returns  with  the  neceosary 
fortune,  to  find  Jeaaio  a  society  beauty  and  a  baronet's  lady. 
.Tealotisy  induces  Sir  Augustus  to  commit  suicide,  but,  aft«r 
ade(pint4<  rep^-ntiinee  on  the  part  of  the  two  innocent  lovers,  we 
tind  them,  as  wo  i  -  ppropriately  unite<lon  the  last  I>!tge. 

Tho  plot,  it  will   i      i  'tl,  is   wooden,  and   there   is  neither 

originality  in  treatment  nor  distinction  in  style  to  help  it  out. 

Two  Hc.iBANDH  (White,  Is.)  is  "  Winttir's  Annual  "  for  1898. 
Mrs.  Stannard's  plots  can  never  Rive  her  rery  much  trouble. 
When  tho  bad  husband  of  this  story  is  reported  to  be  drowned  at 
sea  and  the  "  widow  "  marries  again  we  can  foresee  what  is  in 
store  for  her.  Mrs.  Stannanl,  liowever,  has  no  difiiculty  in 
extricating  her  at  the  right  moment,  and  as  the  subject  is  treated 
sympathetically  throughout,  the  Iwok  should  find  plenty  of 
readers.  Iti  moral  would  app.-ar  to  be— if  in  want  of  a  husband 
try  tyiK-writing.  Perhaps,  however,  two  conditions  must  be 
attathed.  The  typist  should  be  young,  pretty,  and,  if  possible, 
a  widow,  and  her  employer  should  be  an  emotional  novelist,  also 
young,  unmarriiKl,  and  with  a  comfortable  income. 

"  Petticoat  Loose,"  Rita's  last  novel  (Hutchinson,  Os.), 
is  named  after  a  racehorse  that  figures  in  the  first  chapter,  and 
never  is  heard  of  again.  In  tho  second  chapter  we  hav«  the 
heroine's  usual  smUlen  and  remarkably  success  on  the  stage,  and 
later  on  we  are  intro<luc«d  to  the  usual  puppets,  the  wicke<l  old 
nobleman,  the  notorious  actress,  the  cynical  playwright,  which 
invariably  figure  in  the  novel  concerning  stageland.  But  the 
story,  of  course,  ends  well,  and  it  is  likely  to  give  gratification 
to  Rita's  many  readers. 

IN    THE    PROVINCES. 

There  is  real  jiower  in  Tmk  .Mi\i«tfk'«  fovvFu-iioK,  by  I, 
Hoojier  (Black,  (is.),  tliough    it  scare.  of 

a  practical  story-t»'ller.     It    is    a   De\ .  •     .  of 

the  rivalry  for  the  love  of  a  country  girl  of  a  worthless  gipsy  lad, 
a  Freethinker  and  Socialist,  and  a  Nonconformist  minister. 
Though  the  girl  respects  the  Freethinker  and  loves  the  Noncon- 
formist, she  has  in  a  careless  moment  compromised  herself  with 
the  gipsy.  Hence  sundry  strong  dramatic  scenes.  The  elders  of 
the  church,  who  serve  :i        '  characters,  show  an  oily  hypo- 

crisy which  is  rather  in  ;    but   the  Rev.  Mark  Increase 

is  an  admirable  figure,  an.l  tho  vicar  of  the  ]virish,  who  is  a 
genth'manly  Gallic,  is  also  admirably  ilrawn.  Better  work  m»y 
reasonably  be  oxpecto<l  from  the  author  at  a  future  time. 

Mr.  Murray  Gilchrist  was  one  of  the  storj' -writers  of  th« 
late  Niiiioiuil  Ohs^rri'r,  and  his  little  book  The  Rr«  Baruai.v 
((Jmnt  Richards,  2s.  (5d. )   is  reminiscent  of   hi  'in  with 

that  brilliant  perioilical,  alike  in  the  fart  of  its  ■  to  Mr. 

W.  R.    Henley,  and   in  its  outs'  •  •..i..  ,  .,^1 

affairs.     As  it  is  just  as  easy  to  i  ■  i,    i.  -  -  as 

to  be  reticent,  this  is  not  to  bo  counte<l  to  the  author  either  for 
praist)  or  blame.  His  book  is  rather  (but  not  extravagantly) 
good,  and  is  writtt-n  fearlessly  in  the  dialect  of  the  Midlands.  It 
is  a  (juestion  whether  tho  effect  would  not  have  l>e*n  more 
pleasing  if  some  of  the  uncouth  horrors  of  that  dialect  had  l>een 
left  out  or  mitigated. 

Ti( E  CcsTOM  or  the  CorxTBY  (Lawrence  and  Ballen,  3b.  6d. )  is 
by  Mr.  .lohn  Finnemore,  who  .seoms  to  know  the  Welsh  peasantry, 
and  his  idyll  of  life  among  the  Wel.sh  mountains  is  written 
plea.santly  and  with  a  certain  amount  of  literary  grace.  The 
story  is  slight,  and  the  central  motive  curiously  out  of  liarmony 
with  the  idyllic  setting,  but  there  is  a  quiet  cliarm  about  the 
style  which  should  conimeml  the  l>ook  to  a  select  circle  of  twaders. 
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„  •       •       ^^                    ......     ♦'-       'ili  with  a 

,.    .  Ill  1>V   tllK 

nti>  lt*«^     C»l  a     lo**!!*!!      Jtl.»t"Hir             iiifiMi,          fit*.      li     •-•    ^'tiiV     lUir     lo 

|«miM  Um  pUiU*nt  otylf  in  which  the  hook  i*  written. 

XT  '      '■■        V,   ■  -       H       '     n  (I'nwin, 

$M.l,  i>  "f  *hom 

»r.  .ii.ic   .  ii"m:;[i.  uii.i  »  111  <  ■■iiiJittmi  it.wlf 
t. 


who   are   iic<i«iiintc<l   with  the  seoiie» 


Th« '•  Max  Rt..bim  *' or  aBlaik  Sxakr.  hjr  W.  A.  B.  (Whit- 
taknr.  B«^,  in  »  critipium  <«f  lifi»  from  tho  point  of  viow  of  thp 
raptilfi  th»t  i*  more  mihtle  than  all   th.-  Inaiit*  of  thi-  fii-lil,  and 

iUnatn*   '         •  •  '  -•■    '' itlmr'a  tlu'oiipn  of  tho  mental 

onitdit:  thin^  in  paiwably  wt-ll  dune, 

tliouch  >..■   a „.,,~^. ■.   me  to  tetliousncM. 

Th*  acune  of  A   Warij  nr  thr  Kixo,  by  Katlmrino  S.  Mnc- 

.j,       '     •   '      '  ■  1   .  1  ..    J.-... ■  ,1  <'(•  pcriwl  i»  tlif 

f.  >toric;il  novel, 

l>oi     I-    ••■ J.....    ; ,~  of  inincinary 

cliarartcro,  '  in  the  convt-ntionul    langUHRc   of   nirdicval 

ronianc.-.      I  -so   a    fight   with   ku..i«1    umI  (Iiib^'Ti  «»  the 

rmult  of  m  •  ■   the  villain  is  .                  •\  indi^'naiit  to 

thr  Khaiiii.  '  ,  it  iso  wull-wr,  .,  thoiij,'h  th<  r.' 
in  nothing  in  it  to  invit<>  the  Mi|M'rl:itiveH  of  coiniiii-ndation. 

Dr.  ttordon  Stahles  is.  perhaps,  l>est  known  a»  a  writ<T  for 
youne  p«ople,  hut  A  (iiKi.  khom  thk  Statkm  (I>iRhy,  I<onp, 
:t«.  U.  I  ia  a  novel  aii«lres*ed  to  a<Iiilt«.  'I'he  heroine  is  an 
American  niillionnirvM,  who  inva4)e!i  Si-otlaii<l  nnd  f»llR  in  love 
witli  u  1iaii.li. Mr  ii'iiii-  farmiT  of  that  country  :  hut  the  farmer 
.1  The    atory    opens    pleasantly,  but 

.i, 

There  in  apimrently  a  Ikmiih  in  the  "  lar^e  family  "  anealot*' 
ti)Id  in  a  ».•^i^•^  of  sketehex  by  oni-  of  it»  memb«'r8.  Hf.i.ixi>a  ani> 
UttMti  iHHr.ni,  by  Ktliel  Mamie,  and  Thk  Othkrh,  by  One  of 
Thkm.  liV  K  S.  I'sli.  are  the  titl«9  of  two  such  books  run  on 
aiMoat  ^.  iaautnl  by  the  same  publislient,  unil  in  the 

■uae  -  -luitli,  :tt>.  (mI.).     Fart«  of  the  latter  volume 

liave  ap|tt«>r<-<l  h»  aketches  in  the  Il'r.<<iiiiii4ri-  and  /Vi//  Mull 
gax«U««.  Roth  stories  are  of  the  hi^h-spirite<1,  home-trutli- 
tellin;;  onh'r,  and  will  douhthmi  find  appreciative  audienws. 

A\    f"ii-ni     T..H  n;  by  Virna   AVoikIs  (Constable,  Ss.   Cd.), 
!ipi,  but    I'oucerns    it»elf    wholly    with 
hi:  kind.     The  hero  is  tioubhKl  with  a 
.•  ix  sometimes  himself   and  soine- 
'.inelMxlv  else   he  falls  in  love  with 
.ell,   when    Kirlmrd    is   himvielf   again, 
1   ciiallen>:es  the  other  fellow  to  sinu'le 
of   arranging   a  ineetipg  frustrate   his 
Ills,    he  is    charged    with    murder   nnd 
M  ■vv    ill     1".  .1,."",    and    how  ho   reconciles  his 
etusire   d  •    ■         -tics,    shall    be    left   to  \irna 
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In   Thf.   Womn    *»!>   Oxoha   (Duckworth,   6s.),  by   Lilian 
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{HrMt,    thi 
forgotten, 
ia   ratbvr   *•-• 
faahion*<|  war. 

j,..^i.  ..    .w  .1     . 

I  ■ 

y.  .  •;,,- 

Tlw  olt-told  Ule  of  a 
illuainnmrnt  is  pleaaantl) 
I>K*D  8u.\  r.>  I  iiiwden.  : 

l*-.!!!'  ill  I  f'l-  ;iii'i  I  ;i.I- 


a   very   small   |mrt.     The  flesh   is  not 

I  to  the  fore,  but,  to  toll  the  truth,  he 

■  u»-k   to   u    hull    end  quite  in  the  old- 

1.    tliu    ill-iis<si    wife,    relieveil    of    her 

'•  ■  t.  ■!   us  with  a    full-length  jxirtniit 

••     '       .  .H.     But   the  colour   has    l>een 

.    .    ;.    Unit    it  is  a  little  ditlicult   to 

III'   1    .lis  the  ineTitable  ipioation, 
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•  •,w..|/.,l     I. 


marriage 
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followi-d    by  dis- 

■  ''•■II  \!n;.Tudor  in 
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.  like  some 

'ite  nnd  (Soorge 

in  the  oi>eniiig 

her  st<iry, 
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.    Iiero   and   heroine 
Mr   TiT»>*«i-V  a|-p«-flT»  to  hnre  r^petidnd  upon  Mro  or  Tiir 


.'1.    Iiulilia\' 
irs   in   it    no   ' 


descriptions,  sometimes  good  ones,  but  they  are  not  relevant. 
The  impression  is  irresistible  that  if  Mr.  Tirehurk,  before 
l>eginiiing  to  writ*-,  ha<l  forpie<l  niiy  clear  conception  of  what  his 
heroine  was  like  and  what  hi'  meant  to  hnpjten  to  her,  his  book 
woulil  nut  have  stretched  to  anything  like  its  present  length  of 
45.'>  l«ges. 

There  is  much  that  is  interesting  nhout  Withix  Boivns,  by 
Ethel  Coxon  (Constable,  Cs.),  hut  we  wonder  that  its  author 
resigns  herself  so  placidly  to  joining  Oliver  Tlior]  e.  nnd  the  dull, 
if  eitimnble,  Denis  Armcs.  in  the  bonils  of  holy  matrimony. 
Brownlow  was  so  much  more  exciting.  But  we  nntici]«te.  The 
daughter  of  a  schiH)lma.it<'r.  Olive  lives  in  a  dull  i-ouiitry  town, 
longing  in  vain  for  a  wider  life.  For  n  fenced  and  guarded  girl, 
Olive  gets  into  as  much  niL^chief  as  mi;.ht  have  be<Mi  exix-cted, 
but  this  the  higli-soiibd  Mr.  .Ximes  [,iiai-iou!ly  consults  to  over- 
look, after  the  flirtatious.  Brownlnw  has  Wen  well  trounced. 
'•  Perhaps  when  you  nre  older,  nnd  the  complexities  of  life  get 
hold  of  you,"  anys  Brownlow  to  his  stern  young  judge."  you 
may  see  excuses  for  me."  NVc  doul.t  it.  The  c.-.m)  lexities  of 
life  niMer  "  get  holil  "  of  n  man  of  the  tyre  of  Denis  Amies. 
"  Within  Bounds  "  is  not  n  strong  book,  but  it  has  tjuitt 
humour,  and  the  dialogue  is  at  least  nntiirnl  nnd  convincing. 

Thk  Modkbx  Oorpel,  by  Mrs.  H.  H.  Penrose  (Con- 
stable, Os.i.  is  a  book  with  a  purpose.  When  we  find  the  heroine 
eipressing  her  detestation  of  vivisection  at  a  diinier-]iarty, 
while  the  geiitleiunn  who  has  taken  her  in  listens  in  absolute 
silence,  and  has  "a  hardness  in  his  steel-grey  eyes,"  wo  know  at 
once  what  to  exiK'ct.  The  man  who  has  steel-grey  eyes  and  fails 
to  denounce  vivisection  is  bound  to  go  from  biul  to  worse. 
From  the  vivisecting  of  cats  in  the  bick  gnrtleii,  he  jrccoeds  to 
the  vivisecting  of  a  human  subject,  which  he  follows  uj)  by  the 
murder  of  an  old  man  for  his  money,  nnd  the  inoculation  of  his 
own  infant  daughter  with  n  domllv  virus.  He  finally  shoots 
himself  in  npproveil  fashion.  "  The  Modern  (iosj*!  "  is  an  anti- 
vivisection  tract  of  'M'.i  pages,  with  a  slap  at  the  modern  woninn 
thrown  in. 

In  Mr.  Fred  Whishaw's  story,  A  HrssiAX  VAiiAnoxii 
(Pearson,  lis.  (id. ),  the  hero  gives  his  own  light-Iiearte<l  account 
of  his  escai>,ides.  and  takes  credit  for  his  reluctance  to  shed  bloo<l 
ill  the  cau.se  of  anarchism.  But  lie  is  so  lukewarm  on  the  subject 
of  nnnrchisiii  altogether  (h's  chief  interest  being  concerned  with 
robbery  and  skilful  disguises)  that  it  is  ditlicult  to  praise  his  for- 
bearance in  this  respect  ipiite  so  warmly  as  he  eX]  octs.  Paul  Orlod' 
is  a  frankly  immoral  hero,  but  this  does  not  prevent  his  a<lven- 
tures  with  tirilmniif.  Chief  of  Police,  from  l)ciiig  amusing.  Pos- 
sibly it  is  to  avoid  all  chance  of  a  humdrum  existence  that  Moiia 
rK.iitello  consents  to  marry  the  '•  vagabond."  On  no  other 
hypothesis  can  we  explain  nor  choice.  A  very  different  l>ook  in 
the  snme  series  (Latter-<lay  Stories)  is  Lammi:k"s  Di  Ki.,  by  ti.  and 
H.  Heron  (Pearson,  -s.  6d.).  "  Lammer'a  Duel  "  is  a  long  short- 
story,  and  such  a  clever  one  that  it  would  be  unfair  to  it.^  authors 
to  give  away  the  ingenious  plot.  It  is  well  nnd  graiihically  told, 
and  the  character  sketches  are  excellent.  The  lnt<'St  of  the 
"  (iri-enback  "  series.  Thk  Love  that  Kkvf.u  Diks  (.Tarrold, 
3s.  (Wl.),  IS  \iy  Mrs.  11.  H.  Penrose  -a  story  of  unsuccessful 
marriages  nnd"  filial  affection,  but  without  n  moral. 

.\dmirers  of  Miss  Hosa  Noiichette  Carey's  work  will  he 
glad  to  learn  that  Messrs.  Mncinillan  have  issued  For  Lii.iah 
in  a  new  and  cheaper  edition  at  lis.  lid.  The  book  was  first 
publislie<l,  we  believe,  in  IrtKTi,  nnd  is  one  of  the  most  suc- 
cessful of  -Miss  Carey's  many  stories. 
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KIJANCE. 
On  the  nineteenth  of  last  month,  at  the  eighth  annual  congress 
of  the  Catholic  Youth  at  Beaonvon,  M.  Brunitii'ro  delivered  n 
lecture  on  "  The  Nee«l  of  Believing,"  in  which  he  furnishfKl 
fresh  arguments  in  support  of  tlie  now  famous  book  of  Professor 
Willinm  .Tames,  of  Harvard,  on  "  The  Will  to  Believe."  It  ii 
a  proof  of  Professor  .Innies'  power  that  he  is  able  to  assist  the 
scholastic  critic  of  the  Jirruf  i/ii  </iii(.r  Atimdef  in  regulating  his 
ideas.  It  is  equally  a  proof  of  the  inflexibility  of  tbat  mind  that 
M.  Bninetiire,  in  adopting  Professor  .Tames'  empiricnl  results, 
misses  apfiarnutlv  the  whole  point  of  his  method.  Mr.  James 
trie<l  to  show  the  scientific  legitimacy  of  faith  as  a  workable 
hypothesii  in  the  conduct  of  life.  M.  Brunctli'rn  adopts,  without 
acknowledf^ent,  hU  standpoints  and  his  arguments,  and  even 
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)ii8  ill-consiiloruil  stricturos  upon  Iti^nuti  nnd  /oln.  Hut  wliat 
Mr.  Jamo»  tomituiitly  iusi.tU  on,  bihI  wlmt  M.  Ilruin-tilni  i»s 
ronsliintly  iliuiios,  in  tho  tliuuglit  coiittiiiu'.l  in  tho  uttvnim-ii  "f 
M.  HuifiMdii   in  a  recent  Iwturo  at  tlui  Horbonno  : 

Ijo  riitionaliMinu  n'ust  |>aii  lu  ilurnior  Mi<>t<1o  U  vorittS ;  mais 
rantirntioualismo  osl  lo  pruniit-r  mot  ilo  I'urrour. 

TliiH  miyin^'  <>(  M.  Huisgon,  ami  M.  Hrum  tiiro's  lee  uro  at 
ItcHanvon  nri',  paniiloxii-al  as  it  may  soum  to  tlio  foroi^'nur,  anionK 
tlio  most  notablo  rvunts  of  tlii)  last  fi-w  »iok«.  Tliry  ari> 
i-liiira<'ti'rii"tic  of  tlio  scricuHnoss  of  Parisian  t<iin)H>r  at  tlio  present 
nionuint  Novor,  in  fact,  was  tho  itpirit  of  Kroncli  littirir)-  uxpros- 
nion  loss  ilitettantr,  nover  liavo  her  nion  of  letters  tloiilt  more 
ilin^-tly  and  courapuously  witli  lifo.  In  tlio  storm  and  stress  of 
rocout  ovonts  tlioy  liavo  descondoil  from  tlioir  "  ivory  towers  "  : 
and  if  ovor  tlio  principle  of  art  for  art's  sako  sooinod  likoly  to 
pri<dominatu  in  Kroncli  letti^rs,  its  triumph  is  coitainly  not  at 
present  imminent.  The  work  of  M.  Anatole  France,  whom  a 
recent  pli'biscite  has  electe<l  jniiier  ilr  inusulriirii,  of  M.  .l.iuris,  or 
cif  M.  Marcel  I'revost  is  as  symptumatic  as  is  that  of  M.  Hrunetiirc. 
Frivolity  and  scepticism,  onco  woll-sustaine<l  notes,  ar<i  now 
banishtnl  ;  and  if  that  remarkable  woman,  Mrao.  Hlazo  do  IJury 
—whoso  daughter  lonj;  a^o  promised  us  a  satisfactory  c<litit>n  of 
her  mother's  essays — were  to  return  to  her  eyry  in  the  Hue 
Oudinot,  where,  surroundinl  by  tht(de  VojjWsand  tho  Desjardins, 
she  conspired  with  leaiUrs  of  French  thought  in  the  L'niversity 
v<)  create  a  new  spirit  of  self-reliance  and  idealism  in  the  still 
dejected  F'ranco  of  tho  i>i'rio<l  anterior  to  tho  Franco-Hussian 
alliance,  sho  woulil  see  proofs  that  she  had  not  worked  in  vain. 
Ill  the  lino  phrase  of  M.  Gabriel  Scailh  s,  the  historian  of 
JjOonardo  ila  Vinci  and  the  critic  of  Heiian,  French  thinkers  and 
French  story-tollers  an*  iK'Cominj;  "  the  con.science  of  Franco  "  ; 
"  tlu-y  are  defending  the  principles  for  which  tho  French  jicople 
has  so  often  shed  its  bloml."  And  all  tlii.s,  true  pro-eminently  at 
tho  present  moral  crisis,  was  true  Ix'foro  it,  and  is  likely  to  remain 
Iruo  for  a  considerable  time  after  it.  The  simjile  fact  is  this— French 
litoruturo  is  at  present  tin-  most  serious  lit<^ruture  in  the  world. 
Proofs  of  this  are  to  bo  had  in  documents  tho  most  diverse,  but 
it  may  lie  illustrated  in  a  typical  case,  chiisiii  from  a  dej)art- 
meiit  of  literature  which,  to  tho  foreigner,  stands  under  tho  lian 
of  his  disapproval  nanudj',  tho  contemjiorary  French  novel. 
The  case  is  that  of  M.  Marcul  Pruvost. 

M.  Marcel  Pre'vost  is,  as  Mr.  Henry  James  in  1H88  culled 
tho  great  do  Mauimssant,  "  a  rarity,  an  embarrassment,  a  lion 
in  the  path,"  for  many  roiulcrs  of  merely  Knglish  books.  Hut 
then)  can  be  no  doubt  that  during  the  lust  ten  years  tho 
nuinlK'r  of  Knglish  readers  fcr  whom  cither  de  Maupassant  or 
M.  Murcel  PrJvost  constitute  any  such  olwtructiou  has 
dimini.shed,  for  they  have  liocomo  already  too  much  li8bituate<l  to 
tho  same  franker  ottlook  under  an  Knglish  guise.  The  Ixwk  in 
which  the  new  tendoncy  is  most  visible  is  his  recent  novel, 
"  Lo  tlurdin  Secret."  It  is  incomparably  his  Ix'st  ;  it  gives 
ground  for  hope  that  its  author  is  soon  to  lie  rocogni/.i^l  us  one 
of  tho  masters  of  French  i>roso,  and  a  sure  candidate  for 
tlio  Academy.  Before  the  "  ■lardin  Secret  "  ho  had  already 
adopted  the  tradition  of  tho  conic  j/dK/cii."  and  displaye<l  a 
precision  of  p.hraae,  chastity  of  style,  and  a  well-bri-d  wit,  v.ith  an 
oleganco  recalling  tho  art  of  Fragouard.  These  were  the  ijualities 
of  the  series  of  "  Ijcttres  do  Femmos,"  esjx'cially  of  tho 
"  Nouvellos  Lettrcs."  Ho  was  ItMr,  but  gay  ;  amorous  of  tho 
ijaititiiolc,  like  Brantome  and  the  "  divine  Honsard  "  ;  but  far 
removed  from  the  licence  of  the  Silvistres  and  tho  CatuUe 
Moiides.     Ono  of  tho  old  French  translators  of  Boccaccio  said  : — 

Comme  notro  languo  est  ch.aste,  et  qu'elle  ne  sonffre 
aucuno  oliscenit(^  il  [the  translator]  s'e.st  toujours  servi  pourlos 
remlre  des  tours  et  des  exprcissinns  en  usage  dans  la  bonne 
compagnie  ;  do  sorte  ijuo  les  femmc!  piUirrant  lire  lo 
Docaiiioron,  sans  crainto  do  reuc>ntrer  aucun  do  scs  mots 
grossiors  quo  blossent  la  deHcat«sso  et  font  rougir  la  pudeur. 

M.  Pro'vost  treats  life  as  this  translator  treats  bis  text  i>f 
Boccaccio  ;  ho  adapts  it  to  delicate  cars  witluiut  being  reilucml 
to  vulgar  expurgation.  Moreover,  ho  writes  French,  and  this_ 
coupl'.'il    with    his  gaiety  and  his  unique  exposition  of  a  French 
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literary  r/mer  too  |T>'cious  for  tln'  d. 
from    M.    Bourget   an<l    gives    him 
literature. 

In  tlm  "  Jardin  Secret,"  lioweviT,  he  fmnkly  invaded  Umi 
field  wIhto  M.  Bourget  hiu\  long  ruigne<l  suprvnu-.  'llie  amiable 
and  serious  little  Frenchwoman,  whom  heilepict^  as  sodisturUxl 
by  her  husband's  infidelity  tliat  she  dreams  of  rerolt.  bot  on 
reHection  U'comi'S  suUiciently  just  to  pardon,  is  one  of  the  moat 
usual  protlucts  of  conteiniMirary  France,  and  tho  analysis  of  li»r 
spiritual  evolution  is  u  brilliant  contribution,  not  to  scholastic 
casuistry  of  the  Bourget  sort,  but  t<>  iMi«itiv«  stientitic 
psychology.     He  sunui   up  at  '  '  -«  of  the 

soul,  the  elements  ot   its  life  (j  .  -10,  •.»!  1 , 

and  "Jitl-aat).     M.  Prevosfs  thesis  inaisU  on  the  continuity  of 
tho  "  ego  "  : — 

II  y  a  des  minutes  |he  says]  dans  la  vie  oil  il  faut  rcvivr.' 
touti-  so  vie  ;  on  touto  la  vie  passee  doit  •tr.  I.i  raison  du 
Factiou  pri<8cnt«>.     Si   des  etres  pensants  o~  traire  a 

cette  loi,  c'cst  quo  leiir  jM-nsee  est  vraiment  I'  lire. 

But  :- 

Des  q'un  etre  a  nil  passe  il  a  des  secrets  que  lui  s«'ul  [leut 
80  panlonnor  <i  H«>i  niOme. 
M.  Pnfyost  accepts  tho  ethica'.  principle  of  tho  Bible' that  lust 
resiileth  in  the  heart,  and  this  rigorous  teaching  he  im|M.>m-s 
ui>on  the  frightened  yet  fascinsted  women  who  read  him.  It  is 
the  pivot  of  his  argument,  the  discovery  of  Martlm  as  she 
(piestions  her  soul.  Unfortunately  in  life  few  women  will,  like 
Martin-,  have  read  Fichte.or  have  the  leisure  to  think  things  out 
as  she  diM-s.  Yet  this  "  Jnrdin  Secnt  "  is  a  stmly  of  iinprissivo 
suggestion  for  wiunankind  ;  and  for  French  womankind  M. 
Pn'vost  has  Itccome,  in  a  great  degree,  the  confessor.  • 

The  Socratic  principle  that  knowle<lge  is  virtue  is  tli« 
philosophy  of  Pn^vost.  Moral  action,  ho  says,  rosulta  from 
all  tho  forces  and  facts  known  to  the  mind.  Leave  out, 
wittingly,  ony  fact  and  y<m  l)ecomo  immoral  ;  deal  with  Un.iu  all 
according  to  your  light,  ami  ycui  Ik'coiiio  moral.  To  act 
impulsively  is  to  act  unintelligently,  to  lie  a  mere  machine. 
This  principle,  implies  M.  Prevost,  makes  a  moral  law  more 
binding  than  that  of  Kunt.  Kant  should  have  said  -—So  act 
that  the  iiitilio<l  of  your  act  iiw<  the  act  it-w-lf  -might  become 
the  iiitllKnl  of  the  universal  action.  This  aU>lislieH  tho  entire 
notion  of  an  slisolut^'  foot-rulo  ethics,  and  makes  the  moral 
]>roblum  in  each  case  an  individual  one,  thus  uplifting  human 
dignity,  and  rendering  human  charity  more  intelligent  and 
inevitable.  These  are  the  ideas  which  an  eminent  living  novelist 
seeks  t*»  impress  upon  the  thousands  of  Parisieiines  for  whom  ho 
has  replaced,  at  their  liedsides,  tho  authors  of  "  Notre  Curur 
and  "  Meiisonges."  A  change  so  signal  is  certainly 
chai-acteristio  of  a  moveiiient  ;  it  is  the  liost  proof  of  the  in- 
creasing  seriousness  of  French  literature. 

Among  Christmas  books  in  Paris  the  choice  nia<le  among 
current  volumes  for  republication  is  an  int-resting  sign  of  tho 
pre<li lections  of  the  French  rea<ling  public.  Thus  MM.  Plon, 
Nourrit  et  Cie.  have  chosen  this  year  tho  delightful  tale  by 
Jean  do  la  Brete  which  has  receive*!,  after  reaching  more  than 
eighty  editions,  ono  of  tho  Moutyon  prizes  bestowwl  by  tho 
French  Acatlemy.  '•  Mou  Oncle  et  Mon  Cure."  This  is  an  idc«l 
story  to  show  the  foreigner  what  a  Frenchman  nieaiu  by  Hue 
ji  iiiif  tillf  liiri,  rlrrif,  and  is  in  exci'llent  book  to  give  an  English 
girl  who  knows  French.  Its  heroine,  by  tho  way.  is  brought  up 
on  Walter  Scott.  An  equally  seasonable  1)Ook  is  M.  Arsene 
Alexandre's  "  Les  Fees  en  train  de  plaisir  "  (.Societe  d'Edition 
et  de  Librairio,  F.It.oO).  No  one  is  more  in  touch  with  the 
boulovanl  than  M.  Alexandre — in  touch  with  it,  however,  in  the 
fairy  way  of  Cheret — 3-et  no  one  can  produo>  more  exquisitely 
uii8ophisticat;Ml  humour,  as  appreciable  by  gron-n-up  persons  as 
by  tho  little  folk  for  whom  ho  annually  provides  a  "  picture- 
Injok."  His  Kxik  tells  of  the  mischievous  exporienci>9  of  the 
four  fairies,  Candide,  Violant<>,  Colibri,  and  Mab  rn  rvyuyc  aud 
in  Paris.  51.  Lucicn  M<?tivet  provides  more  than  100  frolicsome 
drawings,  which  add  much  to  tho  entertainment  of  the  volume, 

Caran  d'Ache's  new  album,  publishwl  by  Plon,  "  C'cst  k 
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'  on  k  Uiner,"  (1o«*  ii'-' 
title,  tar  it  ii  inv«istiblv.    Car  < 

lika  Focmia,  bi«  gifta  arc  rather  o(  I  .|i;    ho  is  tni>ri< 

Iianitroiis    l!iiin   witty,  and   !>  Ui>  ■  ttU-r  ;    and  tlio 

1  ouan«a«  art!  n'T(«Kxl  in  such  a  yngv  in  this  album 

a-.    ■  '  irt»  do  with  our  sonn  ?  " 

A'  isian,  not  Icsn  quaintly  obwrvant  as  a  roportor 

of  ■  !i<<  arti.it  who  sij^nii  "  Crafty,"  haslxvii  Kolicit*^! 

t'  I.  Plon  to  jiPDOart'  a  macnifict>nt  (/r /ii.rr  »>dition 

T  ■.     "  Sur  lo  Turf  " 

Ml  of   Kronoh  nxvur*. 

to    till-  M'UNou   in  tli<'  attraptivt' 

"{ tin-  Wantbring  Jow,"  illuslrati'il 

rnii-r  FriTt-s).    Tlie  drawiugs  aru  rt-produced 

i;.  i....^     , -    .umc  fromtlio  wood-i-np-aviiigit — a  distinction 

for  any  book  in  this  epoch  of  photogravuro— of  Rougi-t,  JahyiT, 
— I  i;  — 1 — 1      It,  is  ,  fJ^ff)  opportunity  to  obtain  a  dozuu  of  thu 
tic  drawincH  of  Don.'. 
1.  < 'luintii>as  l)ookN,  howfvi-r,  is 

tho  Ut  rs,  Ik)us80<l,  Manzi,  Joynnt. 

et   Cii'.,  '  in    thu    authorize))   Kicnch 

vpr<irin  of  •  usly    illuxtratv^I   by  ri'prodiic- 

t  nun,    and  French  masters  of 

tl  --.,  ,     nth  centuries.  This  is  apj.H;ar- 

ing  in  instalments,  four  numbers  being  now  ready,    llien-  will 

Iw  •■■■■•■>  v-'our   numbers    in   all,  making   two   voluuies,  and  the 

I  '48  francs.     Tlie  work,  when  complete,  will  contain 

prmluction.t  of  the  masterpieces  amuns;  tho  relijjiouN 

I  the  world.     They  will  all  eventually  be  indexed  and 

;:  11  the  \wn  of  M.  Kugene  Muntz.     It  i.s 

i'  tho   U'auty  of  this  publication.     It  in 

uliK-h   do  honour  throughout  the  world  to 

rich  art  procosBCs. 


of  a  1. 

is  a  II 

I' 

qnirl 


Govvespoiibcnce. 


MR.    EDMUND    GOSSE    ON    FRENCH 
LITERATURE. 

1(J  THE  EDIIun. 

Sir, —  1  have  In-en  greatly  surprised  at  tho  conclusions  of  tho 
article  on  the  "  recent  literature  in  France  "  that  Mr.  Edmund 
Uoiar  -  -  *-  '  -'fs  to  the  Gmtrm/wrrtry  Keri^w  for  Deceml>er. 

V  :r>1e  weight  of  his  ex{>erience   and  his  acuto  cora- 

preheosioii,  Mr.  tUlmuixl  Gossc  judges  of  some  Ixmks  recently 
pab]isbe<l  in  Paris,  bids  a  touching  an<l  ilignifierl  a<lieu  to  his 
friand,  StrtfpiuuM  Mallarmi^,  the  late  "  Prince  del  Poetes  "  ;  cuni- 
pliaaat*  ill*  new  one,  M.  I>^n  Dierx,  on  his  accession  :  and 
than  h*  ooocludaa  by  saying  "it  is  cxtraonlinary  how  little 
plac*  is  t«k*n  by  poetry  at  this  moment  in  Paris." 

DouMeas  very  fi-w  books  of  verso  have  been  publishoil  in 
thea*  Utter  monUu.  Duos  it  follow  tliat  there  are  no  more  poots 
and  poetry  is  dead  ?  How  could  a  poet  publish  his  verav  when 
•vatybody  ia  enffroaae«1  with  and  exasperated  by  the  endless,  tho 
liBMiilahln  "  affaift  Dn-yfua  "  ?    This  is  no  time  fur  songs. 

Ii«t  OS  look  about  us  for  potts  :  Verlaino  and  Mallarrorf  aro 
dead  i  hiou  Diers  is  getting  old,  atMl  has  for  years  unv  tieon 
•Uaot  i  Paul  Rourgei  writes  no  more  poetry  ;  Catiillo  Mendi-s  has 
prodac«d  lately  a  brilliant  tragedy  railed  M'-U',  writt<ai  in 
Ateiaadrina*  :  Armand  Silvestro  ontinue*  to  ]>our  forth 
inexkaaattbU  fltMxU  r,(  .  r.,<;,  iwK.trv  ;  the  t^-nder  and  siiVttlc  .liuin 
l^inain  is  atasotljml  I  .iism.     The  "  Aeai|<<micions  " 

t-i'-  -  • — ^'M>«  reel  ,  1  i.i.iv'>''  '  "pi^'e  is  in  l«d  health,  and,  in 
I  !  death,  siirruumU  bimM-lf  with  hosts  of  priests,  goes 

to  <'iii!>-«<ion  and  communion,  and  abjures  jKn-trj- ;  Sully- 
Prndbomme  writs*  philosophico-poetical  prcfacea  for  tho 
"  reeoeils  de  vera  "  of  bis  yoting-lady  adinirors  ;  J.  >t.  do 
BMdU  ha»  baeo  atrickto  with  dnmboess  sine*  his  odo  to  tho 
Tmt.  Otlien,  Uss«r  disciples  of  tbo  abova-meotioned,  imitate 
th*{r  ■Msters. 

We  anift  ntm  pus  in  rvviav  tb*  "  yotmger  •ebool,"  follow- 


■  '■■  order  of  age  in  onler  not  to  wound  personal  snscepti- 
Theso  writers  hobling  aloof  for  tho  most  part  from  tho 
daily  I'ress  contribute  to  periodicals  such  as  La  Kerxie  de*  Dexix 
Muii'lm,  Lit  litrur  ile  I'liris,  Co>ino}>vti^,  Lr  iVcrciiir  tie  Frnnrr, 
La  OraiuU  Iin-\u,  La  JVourr/Ze  H-rur,  La  lirrnr  lilauclir,  Ac.  Wo 
have  then — Emile  Verhaeren  (43),  who  is  to  publish  in  a  few  days 
tlie  tliird  volume  of  his  "  Complete  Poems  "  ;  Jean  Moruos  (42) 
and  tho  feolt  romauc  who  hail  from  Konsard;  Gustavo  Kalin  (3il), 
author  of  tho  spldndid  "  Palais  Noniados  "  and  tho  delicious 
"  Chansons  d'Aninnt  ''  ;  Albert  iSaniaiti  ('.¥.>),  whose  p<M!tical 
miscellany,  "  Au  .lardin  de  I'lnfante,''  which  derives  from 
Haudolairo  and  Verlaino,  has  won  a  prizo  from  tho  Academy  ; 
Adulphe  Ketto  (3(j),  who  has  given  ua  '"  Thul<5  dos  Brumes," 
"  L"Archipel  en  Flours,"  and  "  La  Foret  Hruissante  "  ;  Maurice 
Maot«irlinck  (!iti),  who  is  now  so  well  known  in  England  ;  Stuart 
Merrill  (36),  whoEe  chaste  niuso  passes  from  soft  themes  of 
autumn  to  high  songs  of  battlo  ;  Vielt<-Gril]!n  and  Henri  de 
Re'gnier  (both  of  them  34),  who  aro  both  to  publish  tho  third 
volume  of  thoir  "  Complete  Poems,"  and  who,  together  with 
Maeterlinck  and  Vorhaoren,  are  the  leaders  of  the  so-called 
symbolist  movement.  Two  years  ago  they  were  crcatetl 
"  Chevaliers  do  la  Legion  d'Honnour  "  a  distinction  which  is 
doubtless  not  an  absolute  guarantee  of  their  literary  merit,  but 
at  tho  same  time  has  a  certain  significance  for  the  roach  and 
compass  of  their  work  ;  it  is  they  who  have  secured  tho  definite 
ti'iumph  of  the  new  jTosody,  the  rei>  lihi-f,  which  M.  Francis 
Viek'-GriHin  so  wonderfully  employs  as  his  unii)Uo  medium  of 
expression.  Paul  Foit,  in  his  "  liallades  "  carries  the 
r'l-s  libre  to  an  extraordinary  pitch  of  suppleness  and  cxpressivo- 
ness,  and  in  his  recent  "  Roman  de  Louis  XI."  reveals  a  quite 
amazing  power  and  variety.  And  there  remain  yet  others  :  Ch.  van 
Lcrherpho,  Andrii  Gido,  A.  h\  Hi<rold,  P.  (Juillard,  Saint-Pol 
Roux,  P.  Claudcl,  Ch.  H.  HirB<h,  Max  Elskamp,  Rend  Ghil,  A. 
Fontainas,  E.  Ducote,  Ch.  Gut'rin,  Henri  Ght5on,  Francis 
Jammcs,  &c. 

All  those,  with  olhiTs  omitted  in  this  rapid  enumeration, 
are  "  very  much  alive  "  and  absorbed,  one  and  all,  in  perfecting 
their  work.  Is  not  this  a  consoling  guarantee  for  the  future  ? 
Besides,  several  of  them  have  already  written  inagiiificont  pages  ; 
certain  poems  in  the  "  Villages  Illusoiros  "  of  Verhaeren,  frag- 
ments of  "  Aru'thuso  "  and  of  "  Tel  qu'on  songo  "  of  Rt'gnier, 
"  Eurytbmio  "  and  tho  "  Chovaucheed'Yeldis  "  of  Viel^-Griflin, 
aro  of  the  most  consunimate  beauty,  and  the  future  will  certainly 
stamp  these  protluctiuns  with  its  approval. 

lielieve  me,  dear  Sir,  yours  faithfully, 

HENRY    D.    DAVRAY. 


MAY    "READERS"    REVIEW? 

TO     IHK    EDITOR. 

Sir, — Dr.  Roliertson  Nicholl  has  been  on  the  war-path  with 
regard  to  critics  in  general  :  will  you  permit  me  to  rnife  a  ques- 
tion which  has  long  s«<'mod  to  myself  and  others  to  lie  of  some 
littlo  importance— Is  a  literary  man  who  "  roads  "  for  any  pul>- 
lishor  entitlwl  to  accept  l>ooks  from  newspaper  o<1itors  for  the 
purpose  of  review  ? 

It  is  obvious  that,  when  a  publisher's  rea<1er  has  given  a 
venlict  upon  a  manuFCript  which  cauces  its  rejection  by  that 
publisher,  he  cann<'t  In-  expccto<l  to  hail  with  unl>ounde<l  delight 
tho  sul>«e<iucnt  publication  of  the  work  by  another  jwrty,  for  if 
it  prove  a  very  great  success  his  relations  with  tho  firm  who 
employ  hiui  may  not  now  lie  quite  so  cordial  as  he  has  known 
them  to  iKt.  In  his  cspncity  of  critic,  therefore,  he  can  hardly  go 
Irturk  npon  hisprovions  judgment  asa  "reader"  without  damaging 
himself,  nor  can  he  1m'  ox|ie<-t^xl  to  wish  the  volume  well.  He  will 
prolialily  give  it  a  half-henrtod  or  luid  review,  of  as  brief,  and 
therefore  damaging,  a  nature  as  ho  can  make  it,  or  injure  it 
otherwise  by  entirely  ignoring  its  publicatiun— i.e.,  by  directly 
or  indirectly  causing  reviews  of  it  t<j  1)0  omitted  from  certain 
papers.  This  latter  course  may  satisfy  his  aense  of  justice  and 
su«m  fair  t<>  him,  but  it  is  in  reality  far  from  being  so ;  it  Is  un- 
doubtedly unjust  and  wrong. 

As  some  of  the  very  best  books   have  passeel  and  do  pass 
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h«furo  a  ihihi'«t  of   puhliBluirH   iinil    tlioir  reailom  1  ■  liiij; 

with  accoptancp,  »  M'ry   liriof   coiiBiilfration  of  tin   >  will 

show  how  Horious  tho  ovil  may  become.  A  rcxhI  book  may  Htart 
upon  its  publishoil  course  injuroil  cither  by  the  tiliine  or  by  tho 
rrvUwii  of  certain  men  who,  liaviii);  pronounced  upon  it  in  manu- 
script, uro  now  in  a  faliio  poxition  with  regard  to  it  from  which, 
however  honont  their  intontionH  miiy  be,  they  find  it  diJBoult  if 
not  imposHiblii  to  retire.  It  would  gpeni  a  fair  nolution  that  tho 
two  \>o»t»  of  reader  and  critii'  should  in  no  ciiho  Ihj  veiite<l  in  one 
man,  else  prejiidico  iiml  hostility  are  creatvil  for  many  an  author 
in  pliico  of  allowin;;  him  a  fair  liold. 

1  urn,  yours  faithfully, 
CHARLKS  HAXNAN,  Author  of  "  Csatle  Oriol," 
"  Tho  Wooing  of  Avis  Graylo,"  &c. 
St.  Maraarut's-on-ThamoR. 


Botes. 


In  next  week's  Lilrnrtuir  "Among  .My  Mouk.s  "  will  In- 
written  by  M.  Gabriel  Monod. 

«  •  •  » 

Referring  to  his  letter  as  to  Mr.  George  Finlay's  Library  in 
our  last  i.sHue  Mr.  A.  F.  G.  Levesou-Gower  writes  from  the 
llritish  Legation,  Atlion.t  : — 

Speaking  without  any  authority,  J  believe  tluit  the  Com- 
mitti'e  of  tile  Hiitish  School  of  Archiecdogy  in  Athens  ott'erwl 
Ji'MO  for  Mr.  Finlay's  Library.  Possibly  this  ott'er  might  still 
hold  good  in  tho  event  of  the  requisite  diU'tirenuo  Initween  tho 
price  uvkcd  and  tho  price  oli'ered  being  forthcoming.  It  must 
not  bo  furgc)tten  that  the  bookcases  are  included  in  tho  pur- 
cha.se, 

»  ♦  ♦  * 

Tho  Kngli.sh  «'<lition  of  M.  .lusseranil'.s  "  .Shakespeare  in 
France  uniler  the  Old  Regime,"  which  is  to  be  pidilislied,  like  all 
of  M.  .lu.s.serand's  work,  by  Fisher  Unwin,  will  be  in  some 
respects  a  fresh  work,  for  it  will  contain  between  fifty  and  sixty 
plates,  some  of  tlu^m  of  thi^  most  curious,  if  not  nnicpie,  inU'rest. 
For  instance,  M.  .lus.serand  has  found  old  prints  of  the  scenery 
with  which  tho  French  Winter' «  Tiili-  was  performed  at  the  HoU-l 
de  Bonrgogne  in  the  early  seventeenth  ci'utury.  There  will  also 
bti  a  tuunber  of  portraits,  caricatures,  views,  stage-scenes,  &c. 
And  we  understand  also  that  the  English  edition  will  contiiinthe 
much-needed  index.  It  is  to  1k)  regretted,  by  the  way,  that  M. 
•lusserand  has  not  yet  thought  tit  to  publish  a  second  edition  of 
Volume  I.  of  his  "  Histoire  LittJraire  du  IVuple  Anglais," 
which  was   sold   out   in    less   than   six   months   and   is  now  iu- 

accessible. 

♦  ♦  ♦  » 

Wo  have  to  record  tho  death  of  Mr,  Russell  Martineau,  lato 
assistant  keeper  of  printed  books  in  tho  British  Museum,  which 
took  place  on  December  15,  at  Sidmoutli,  where  he  was  slaying 
for  the  recovery  of  his  health.  Mr.  Martineau  was  the  eldest 
son  of  the  Rev.  James  Martineau,  D.D.,  and  was  born  at  Dublin 
on  January  18,  18^1.  Ho  cntore*!  tho  Museum  in  1857,  was  an 
assistant  koejier  from  1884  to  181Ki,  and  rendered  tho  Library 
much  service  by  his  bibliographical  attainments,  esj)ecially  by  his 
preparation  of  tho  fir.st  part  of  tho  article  "  Bible  "  for  the  press, 
and  his  researches  into  early  printing.  Ho  was  Profe.ssor  of 
Hebrew  at  Manchester  New  College,  Goi-don-square,  for  many 
years,  tninslated  Goldzihor's  "  Mythology  of  tho  Hebrews," 
superintended  tho  English  translation  of  Ewald's  "  Hi.story  of 
tho  People  of  Israel,"  and,  at  the  time  of  his  de.ith,  was  contri- 
buting to  the  important  edition  of  tho  Bible  now  IwMng  brought 
out  in  the  United  States. 

»  ♦  ♦  » 

In  "A  Book  of  Dandies  "  Mr.  Charles  Whibley  has  a 
subject  lioth  original  and  rutortaining.  It  contains  essays  on 
people  of  fashion  during  tho  last  hundred  years,  among  them 
Disraeli.  Tho  l>ook  ia  similar  iu  stylo  to  "  Studies  in  Frank- 
ness," tho  author's  last  production,  and  it  will  be  publisbtd 
early  aoxt  year  by  Mr.  Qoinumaun.  Mr.  Wbiblcy  is  also  writing 
an  introduction  to  "  Suetonius'  History  of  The  'Twelve  C.-csars," 


which  is  to  form  Volumes  XXT.  """IT    of  the  Ti  '  Hala- 

tions odltod  by  Mr.  Heulwy  an'i  ,  :  by  Mr.  1  I. 

•  •  ♦  * 

The  National  archives  of  Paris  contain  a  muw  of  paper* 
re(p<-cting  the  Revolution  which  luivu  not  lM<»n  claniiiflMl  anil 
conitequuntly  not  consulted,  except  here  i"mI  tli.  r..  «t  random  by 
historians.    There  is  still  soopu  for  int*  i  oorories,  bmI 

Mr.  J.  G.  Algiir  (author  of  two  books,  i.nt^nxhmen  in  Uu> 
French  Revolution  "  an<l  "  GlimpwiS  of  tho  French  Revolu- 
tion,") publishiKl  in  the  last  number  of  the  IlisU/ri-al  lUriric  the 
a«hln'S«  of  cnti^rntulation  pre«ente<l  by  British  rfnidutita  in  f  aris 
to  the   I  u    in    December,    17'  «  to 

this  d(»  ivo    never    been  prei.  i<1>' 

a  still    more    interesting   find,    in  the  siia|>e  o! 
farewell  letters,  addresseil    by   victims   of   the  ■      ■ 

wives  or  husbands,  but  int<  rcepte<l  by  the  prison  authorities. 
The  pathos  of  these  letters  may  Imi  imagined.  Among  tliem  is 
one  written  by  Victor  di;  Broglie,  grandfather  of  the  present 
duke,  to  his  wife.  These  h-tters  will  appear  in  an  early  number 
of  the    .lt/ii)i(iV  Monlhhj. 

«  •  •  • 

Mr.  J.  Logio  Robertson  ("  Hugh  Haliburtoii "),  tho  author 
of  a  '*  History  of  Literature  "  and  many  other  works,  has  a 
Tolumo  in  the  press,  to  lie  publislie<l  by  Mcssr?".  Blnckwood's,  on 
"  The  Puro  Literature  of  tho  I'.Hh  Century."    '  -s  a  brief 

critical  estimate  of 'JU  famous  or  at  least  [lopulu  i  authors, 

with  8i>ecimen8  of  their  work.  Some,  whoso  works  are  still  copy- 
right, will  bo  ropreseiitod— c.</.,  Robert  Louis  Stevenson,  Pro- 
fessor Tyndall,  George  Eliot,  and  others.  Mr.  Robertson  also 
contemplates  the  issue  of  a  new  e<lit!on  of  "  Horace  in  Home- 
spun," containing  a  gfXKl  many  new  pieces. 

«  «  ♦  • 

Wo  review  elsewhere  one  or  two  books  about  the  Spanish 
American  war.  Another  will  bo  "  Campaigning  iu  Cuba,"  which 
Mr.  Goorgo  Keniian,  who  is  well  known  for  his  writings  on 
Siberia,  has  proparotl  for  tho  Century  Company.  Mr.  Komian 
went  to  Cuba  with  the  Red  Cross  last  June,  and  the  l>ook  is  the 
result  of  his  experiences  with  tho  Fifth  .\rmy  Corjie  in  the  cam- 
paign of  Santiago.  Mr.  Konnan  is  now  returning  to  tho  \>'e8t 
Indies  with  tho  view  of  making  a  more  careful  study  of  Cuba  and 
Puertorico  for  the  Outlook,  of  New  York. 

»  ♦  •  » 

Miss  Katharine  Leo  liates  ia  now  in  Lurojie  on  a  holulay, 
the  result  of  which  will  probably  be  a  volume  of  Spanish  sketches. 
Ten  years  ago  Miss  H  '  •  il>ute<l   lyrics  and  Bt<irie8  to  some 

of  the  bost  American  |  -.  and  tlien  accepted  the  chair  of 

English  Literature  at  Wellusley  College,  which  kept  her  to 
acailemic  work.  Since  181K)  she  has  issued  studies  of  "  Tho 
English  Itcligions  Drama  "  and  "  American  Literature,"  with 
several  class-room  editions  of  classic  English  texts.  She  hopes, 
however,  wu  believe,  to  devote  her  time  in  future  to  original 
instead  of  critical  work. 

•  •  •  • 

A  new  book  by  Canon  Jelf,  called  "  .Messiah  Cometh,  ihe 
Witness,  tho  Welcome,  and  tho  Warning  of  the  Old  Testament 
Scriptures,"  will  l>o  reaily  in  January.  Tho  subject  is  treat«.-d  in 
a  practical  and  not  only  an  exegetical  spirit,  and  every  Book  of 
the  Old  Testament  is  considered.  Messrs.  lunee  are  the  publishers. 

•  *  «  • 

Mrs.  Alan  Gardner,  the  author  of  "  Ri9e  and  Spear  with  tho 

Raji>oots  "  and  "  Life  in  Somalilaud,"  will  jirobably  have  some 

new  experiences  to  relate  next  year,  for  she  has  just  left  England 

with  her  husband   Colonel  Gardner  by  tho  Himalaya  for  Coylon 

and  India,  and   for  a,  txAnuf^  aixl  shooting  oxpettition  in  Assam 

and  Central  India. 

♦  ♦  •  ♦ 

A  small  collection  of  chained  books  has  recently  been  dis- 
covered in  tho  vestry  of  the  church  al  Sleaford,  Lincolnshire, 
and  deiKisitcd  in  a  glass  caae  in  the  baptistry.  That  the  practice 
of  chaining  books  to  tho  aUalvea  aa  a  preoautioo  against  theft 
may  be  traced  back  to  an  age  long  before  the  invention  of  print- 
ing ia  evident  from  a  pasaage  in  the  Sermons  of  St.  Bernard, 
who  died  early   in  the  eleventh  century.     There   arc  sereral 
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vhMiMtl  bcxAn  in  A\  liurcli  sud  thers  it  a  mull  collection 

of  «alttin<  ■  r» — t  r.,  ctiaiiKtl   In   un    iron  rod  whicli  DinN 

along  ••i"  n  thv  fhinvli   at   Wimliorno,   in  I>orKL'tsliir>'. 

Tho   tosat  auii  mont  eNloiiiiiva  culloftion  of  chaint-d  liooks  ix, 

bo««v«r,    in    Hi>r«ford   CaUie«lral.     It   uunsigta   of  about   '.',000 

rnlill—   arrangnl    in   five  complete  Ktokcasus,  and  uf  those  no 

Cmw  than  1,000  arv  a4)Cttre«l  liy  chninii  of  fi-om  '■ill.  to  -Ift.  lung, 

(«eh   witii   a   swivil    in   tliv    cfutru    to   prvvunt   vntun^lcinunt. 

'  ■  to  U' s«>vn  at  Itai'chfston,  Warwickshire; 

I.  I>ancashiri-  ;   BromsRrovi',  \Vorcvst^T- 

■h  ;    Chirbnry    Parinh     J^i'lionlroom, 

nlnliin-  :    Denchwortli,    IWrkbhiro  ; 

i»t<>l  ;   til'   '■   luiiiitUt'-rooni   of   the  SchnoU, 

'  ,  '  :    (Jranthiiici  I'.iush  l'hun:li  ;    tin-  Church  of 

St.    Amlrvw    Cmlurahaft,    lA>adenhall-strt<i-t  ;  i?t.    Crux    I'arisli 

Churvli,  Vork,  and  a  rtry  ft-w  othur  placus.  Nuarlr  all  old  iiorish 

rhurcin*  haTe  a  tradition  tlukt  at  one  time  or  other  books  were 

chainad  in  the  porch  or  elsewhere,   but  in  not  one  case  out  of  a 

hundrod  ha*   thv    procaution    pruvcnt<.'<l    the    books  from   l>cing 

•tolm. 

♦  •  •  « 

Tlici   instaliiie!  t  >>[   issuing   Injoks   Ima    invudo<.l    llio 

dooiain  of  the  l»w  ,  s.  whuro  innovations  iiro  rarely  to  bo 

met  aitli.  A  week  or  two  ii^o  saw  tlio  publicutiun  of  the  "l>i<;c8t 
of  KliKliah  Caao  Law,"  in  liftoun  tolunios.  and  now  the  pulilishors 
ara  oir«riug  tliia   rather  coatly  work   on  the   plun  of  puyniunt  by 

instalment. 

•  «  «  » 

To  have  written  thirty  volumes  in  twelve  years  is  a  considcr- 
ablu  ai-hicveiDent  os|>eciaIly  whun  they  are  so  {Kjpulnr  as  those  of 
Mr.  Kirk  MuDr<K<,  who  ha.'t  accumplishod  this  record.  This  year 
Mr.  Munroe  has  urittiMi  "  In  l'irat<>  Watern,"  just  brou^'ht  out 
If  Measrs.  Ulackie,  and  "  Forward  March,"  a  istory  of  llio  late 
Hpaaiah-Aniorican  war,  now  rininiii^  in  llnmi'-i  Jlvimtl 
TiM,_  aii<l  ho  has  in  hand  a  third  for  a  lioston  piihlishor,  and 
»till  another  for  .Meitsrs.  tjcribiier's.  .Mr.  .Munri'o  lives  at  the 
•■xtrcino  soutlipru  point  of  Florida  and  cultivates  mangoes,  pine- 

apl'les.  Slut  <  rnn-t  H. 

♦  » 

A  IK  -t.  .Viiliyn  "called  "  .Mai-y  L'nwin  " 

•ill    Iw    ;  «:s.    (,'halto    and     Windus   early    in 

Kehruary.  A  htrml  btuiy  iKim  her  jwn  has  liOun  socurcil  by  the 
Nortbam  Newii|>a|icr  Syndicati>.  Owiup  to  the  siirceHS  of  her 
vtrfoBM  of  short  stories,  "  Under  the  Rowan  Tree,"  a  further 
oollactiou  of  stori)*  is  likely  to  lie  pul>lished  later  on.  "  Alan 
St.  Aubyn  "  has  rucootly  Iwen  awarded  a  punsiou  on  the  Civil 
List. 

•  •  ♦  » 

Mr.  Edmuiwl  Craigie  wiihIs  iu  the  following  verses,  entitled 
"  Only  a  Woman's  Hair  "  :— 

Iln  •  a'>t«  in  hit  r  >cott  wy*  lh«l  hi*  frieml    Dr.    Tuke,    of 

iHiUia,    bu    a    Im-k  .   Ii«ir.    ejii-hiM-.l  id  «  !>»i>.t  by  Swift,  on 

wfai>-(:  --.;•.  ,  1     jjj,^   wiin!«,    "Only    a    wnmsn'n 

^i'  Dean's  Join:  to  veil  hi*  feelings 

"••J".'     ■•.        -    ■■.     ..in.l     lli.llli.    r,  „.T5. 

Tbarkeniy,  Ilie  Kngli.h  Huti.oiirinU  :  Swift,  p.  171.     Ed.  18C9.) 
'•  Only  •  irnnuu)'«  luir  •  " 

1'kj»  (bu*  Ibe  Irgi  11)1  ran, 
Thoujfh  "bi-  wbow  ili»r<  gsnhM  IrcM, 
InsrribrU  wilb  wonla  «<>  |iitilr««, 
HmA  isriab'-d  alt  lirr  l«ri'lin«-<w 
To  win— the  •com  of  inan. 

"  Only  a  W'lman'a  bair  :  " 

T>i.-  fili-rtfr  waa  nirrly  ((ivea 
Al  '  iiiiimmt  wb<n  M»  birth 

•W  .  trbnt  lifr  I.  worth, 

.to*!  (..i-kiuu  |iiiiti-«  Ibr*  joT*  '»f  <-artb 

Can  matcb  tbr  blis*  of  Heaven. 


"  Chily  a  woman'a  bair 

•• 

At.  •   .  >i.;.  .  ..II  ll,r,. 

At  ' 

Tb 

NVr 

»     ■  'brr 

K,.:    ;  - 

l'«ir 

1 ., , 

>ig  heart. 

Tiio  "  Unpublished  Letters  of  Carlyle  "  have  reached  their 
finnl  instalment  in  the  current  ninnber  of  the  Allnnlic  montiily 
III  a  .»eiise  these  letters  of  Carlylo  to  his  mnrriiM)  sister  are  worth 
muling,  ns  evidence  of  the  roul  kindness  of  heart  that  lurke<l 
somewhere  in  the  old  ]iliilo8o|iher'8  di8|>usition  :  but  the  curious 
are  not  to  expo<'t  any  new  •'  revelations  "  or,  indoe«l,  anything 
of  intorot't  on  the  literary  f>idu.  Mr.  Paul  Klnier  .More,  who  nrritoa 
on  "  The  Wholesome  Revival  of  Hyron,"  says  very  well  that  :  — 

It  was  in  no  siiirit  of  mere  rarping  at  tho  present  that 
Ityron  condemneil  the  romantic  sjiirit,  ami  waguii  continuous 
if  often  imliscreot  wurfaro  for  Milton  and  Dryden  and  Poim. 
.  .  Hu  iNintiivuil  cUiirly  a  rial  kinship,  on  nno  ^ido  of  nis 
genius,  with  Dryden  and  Pope,  and  was  sincere  in  his  wish  to 
follow  them  as  mo<leIs, 

Indueil,  the  life  and  work  of  IJyron  furnish  an  answer  to  the 
((Uestion  as  to  wiiat  hap|iens  to  a  man  who  is  1>  .rii  out  of  his  own 
timi!.  Ho  is  force:!  to  follow  llio  fashion  of  his  iigo,  but  ho 
follows  it  with  disliko.  with  hesitation,  nfteii  with  violent  jiro- 
tcsl,  aii'I  it  was  HyroiTs  misfortune  tliut,  wliile  he  would  fain 
have  stiidio<l  man  in  the  seiiso  of  Mr,  Pope,  ho  was  forcoil  to 
study  man  and  nature  in  the  sense  of  Mr,  Wonlsworth.  Amongst 
other  notable  articles  in  this  number  of  the  Aihniti<  are  "  An 
Unpublishud  Poem  by  Byron  "--a  version  of  Ossian's  Address 
to  the  fSun  -"  .M.  Kdmond  Kostand,"  and  "  Tlio  Lund8ca{'«  as 
a  Means  of  Culture. 

»  »  «  # 

Mr.  "  Artinu-  Pendonys,"  the  monthly  writer  of  the  Letter 
to  Belinda  in  Messrs,  Hatcliiird'.s  •'  Books  of  To-I)uy  and  the 
Books  of  To-morrow,"  gives  proof  of  the  falsity  of  tlio  state- 
ment that  the  art  of  inditing  witty  letters  is  e.xtinct.  Wo  enjoyed 
his  lyric  some  time  ago  concerning  an  old  person  of  Ham,  "  who 
was  tire<l  of  Omar  Khayyam,"  and  he  lately  gave  an  apt  warning 
to  a.  iH>pn!ar  author  that  if  he  has  gone  up  like  a  Crockett  ho 
may  come  down  liko  a  Stickit.  In  the  Cliristmas  number  of 
"  Books  of  To-Day,"  Lord  Ashbourne's  "  Pitt  "  suggests  to 
him  sonio  good  remarks  on  Unwritten  Books  and  tlio  Literary 
Paragraph  :  -  - 

Pitt  marrieil  [lie  says]  was  ini|>ossible.  The  love  affairs 
of  the  celibate  might  well  be  written.  The  books  that  mi<jht 
bo  written  aro  so  much  more  interesting  than  those  tliat  uc', 
WTitton.  A  page  iif  hints  to  jiublishers  should  bo  a  feature  of 
every    literaiy  ii.iper. 

As  to  the  literary  parugrapli,  one  paragraph  a  day,  Mr. 
Pendenys  says,  is  the  utmost  that  can  be  exi>etted  of  a  London 
wriUT,  though  ho  thinks  that  an  artist  who  has  retire<l  into  th» 
country  to  meditate  literaiy  notes  beside  the  brooks  might  com- 
j-Miss  two  or  even  three  in  the  ctiurso  of  twonty-foiir  hours.  Tho 
thesis  on  tho  "  unwritten  IxMiks  "  bus  much  to  l>o  said  for  it. 
Every  artist  knows  that  )nrfi>rman(e,  whether  in  words  or  in 
)>aint,  or  in  marble,  is,  in  a  certain  sense  a  failure,  since  it  must 
of  necessity  fall  short  of  the  conception  frnni  which  it  originated. 
Perfection  belongs  only  to  the  moment  of  ecstasy  when  tlio  soul, 
as  it  wore,  of  a  great  book  or  a  groat  picture  ajipenrs  to  the 
artist  ;  afterwards  come  the  toil  and  pain,  the  languors  and 
despairs,  tlie  incarnation  of  the  gixldoss  in  a  material,  imjierfcct 
IxKly  of  wonls,  or  paint.  Hlmkesiioare  might  have  been  hap])iur 
if  hu  had  only  conceived  his  plays,  and  no  one  who  has  read  the 
Table  Talk  of  Coleridgu  can  have  failed  to  notice  tho  intense 
delight  taken  by  S.  T.  C.  in  planning  books  that  wore  to  remain 
unwritten  eternally.  Ho  enjoyed  almost  all  the  delight  of  the 
author  without  tho  author's  lalHnir  and  distress,  and  since  it 
s<.>omed  his  <Iestiny  to  imagine  much  and  jierform  little,  it  is  sad 
to  think  that  he  could  not  find  siillirlent  solace  in  this  most 
e?:ipiisitc  of  all  lirniiitlies  tlie  ilro.uniii"  nver  uiueritten  bonks. 
»  n 

One  or  t«>>  iiiCiririiM};  ]poiiiiM  win-  rin^iil  in  ,\lr.  Kdwin 
Hall's  recent  h-cturo  on  the  "  Position  of  Architecture  among 
the  Fine  Arts,''  delivered  before  the  Architectural  A.ssociation. 
For  instance,  ho  traverses,  and  very  rightly,  the  views  of  Hiiskin 
and  Forgusbon,  who  hold  that  architecluro  is  a  decoration  or 
otnnmeiittttion  applied  to  a  building,  a  gloss  (as  Mr.  Hall  pats 
it),  sepnrablo  or  inscfparablu  from  tho  building  In  criticizing 
any  sperific  biiildii)!?  one  would  Ne,  I,-  fn^t  <,f  r,II   for  ilio  beauty  of 
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tho  maiw,  just  as  we  look  flrtt  for  the  granduur  of  the  dome*  and 
Hpirr'H    of   a   nioiintiiin    r»ii);«,  and    then,  if   wu    plcaiw,  wi-   ■ 
admUK  tlio   curioun    lichttm   on   tlio  stonoii,  tho  flowurs  ("f" 
from  tlio  turf,  tlic  prot<'H<iU(' or  btnutiful  flFfct  cif  nomo  i>«rtitul.ii 
bouldiT.     And   tliiH    nniilugy    briiigH  ur  to  itnuthur  of  Mr.  Hall's 
positions.    Compariug  the  arts  ho  says  : — 

Painting,  sculpture,  poetry,  and  tho  drama  nrt<  iniitativn, 
music  and  architi-cturo  cn'ativo. 

Horc  Mr.  Hall  Sfcnis  to  us  to  go  a  Httio  too  far.  All  tho  ai-ts 
suri'ly  aril  at  onco  imitative  nud  croativo.  Tliry  take  their  mattiT 
from  nature  and  tlu-ir  form  from  the  artist's  mind  ;  wortls  are 
of  nature  and  literature  in  of  art,  i^ound  is  of  nature,  music  of 
art,  an<l  so  of  all.  AreliitA'oturo  may  have  nriginuUd  from  the 
purely  utilitarian  motive  of  keeping  out  the  rnin,  though  it 
might  plau.sil)ly  l>e  lugiu d  that  early  man  prohuhly  built  his  god 
a  templu  btiforu  he  built  himself  a  house,  but  ai'chilecture  in 
hi.storic  times — arohit<cturo  as  an  art — takes,  like  all  other  arts, 
its  matter  largely  from  nature  and  fimis  its  prototyjx>s  in  the 
forest  avenue,  the clitl's  and  mountain  piaks,  and  the  great  domo«l 
hills.  And  all  good  architt'ctunil  decoration  isb«rrowe<l  more  or 
less  directly  from  the  hedgerows  and  ferns  and  flowers,  so  that 
Mr.  Hall  is  scarcely  justifitd  in  claiming  for  his  bcautiftd  art  an 
especial  freedom  from  imitation. 

»  ♦  »  • 

No  sensible  pwrson  will  refuse  to  assent  to  the  conclusions 
of  Mr.  W.  L.  Brown  as  they  aro  expressed  in  his  "  Address  on 
Inebriety  amongst  the  Ancients  "  (Mo<lical  Magazine  Company). 
Mr.  Brown,  who  considers  his  subject  largely  from  the  me<lical 
point  of  view,  says,  at  the  end  of  his  treatise  : — 

It  is  plain  that  such    preventives  as   shutting  beer-houses 
or  alxdishing  tho  nuinufacturo   of   alcohol,  tying  drunkanis  to 
tho  cart's  tail,    dratginc   thoni   through  dirty    streets,  or  im- 
prisoning them  fur  hundreds  of  times   as  is  tho  prcfent  fashion 
m  this  country,  will  never  reform  one  single  poor  drunkard. 
All  these  mothiHls    have    boon  tried,   as  the  author  shi  ws  in  tho 
Course  of  his  amusing  and  learned  monograph,  and    in  every  age 
coercion  has  rosultotl  in  failure  :  — 

That  Sunday  closing  is  but  a  tiny  factor  in  promoting 
sobriety  is  demonstrated  by  tho  solmr  conduct  of  tho  East-end 
Jewish  people.  Their  Sunday  is  o\ir  Saturday.  1  have  worked 
among  them  and  have  known  thousands.  I  cannot  recall  a 
single  ea.se  of  drunkenness  among  them.  ...  I  have,  on 
the  other  hand,  troateil  many  a  drunk  man  in  Scotlau<l,  even 
on  a  Sunday. 

*  ♦  »  ♦ 

The  French  have  adopted  a  new  word— smart— and  for  the 
last  few  weeks  not  a  cafe-fomeit  nor  boulevait]  ahiet  but  has 
given  it  asylum,  and  celebrated  it  as  tho  legitimate  successor  of 
c/iiV,  of  which  the  Parisians  quickly  began  to  tiro  when  they 
learned  that  it  had  become  part  of  tho  aryot  of  London.  Verses 
and  articles  of  all  kinds  have  been  written  to  explain  the  word, 
and  many  writers  claim  tho  honour  of  its  introduction  into 
Franco.  Hero  is  tho  origin  of  the  new  discovery  as  given  by  a 
writer  in  tho   Jimnial  :  — 

With  John  llray,  the  English  poet  who  has  just  taken 
orders  in  an  Italian  convent— the  Collegio  S'cozzeso— Felix 
Fo'neon,  and  he  who  writes  these  lines  were  tho  intro<lueorB 
into  France  of  tho  word  now  heard  on  all  lips,  and  heard,  alas  ; 
otdy  too  frequently— «m(iW.  One  day  at  the  A*<  inf  Bhincltf,  as 
wo  wore  disputing  aliout  dandyism  and  certain  terms  now  a 
little  obsolete  aj^plied  to  j)eople  carefid  as  to  their  dress,  I  said 
to  Felix  Feneon,  "  S\ippose  we  write  to  London  ?  "  "Aye, 
certos,"  replied  Feni'on,  So  we  wrote  to  London  to  tho  poet 
of  "  Silver  Points  "  and  "  Spiritual  Poems,"  to  the  very 
subtle  and  delicate  artist,  John  Gray,  to  ask  him,  not  without 
some  confusion  for  our  worldly  curiosity,  an  equivalent  of 
i/o/d/nc,  hrltiii-,  i!isii)i'tiiiii,  or  something  of  this  sort.  By 
return  of  post  .lohn  Gray  sent  us  muirt.  Gnly,  he  added,  be 
careful.  While  fmaii  implies  chic,  it  is  used  also  in  regard  to 
a  dexterous,  adroit  person,  more  or  less  of  a  rascal.  It  applies 
also  to  a  gentleman  severe  in  his  get-up,  who  does  not  laugh, 
who  is  sol  er  of  gesture,  who  deigns  to  look  at  nothing,  and 
who  disdains  the  jeople  about  him.  It  means,  furthermore — 
but  1  should  reijuire  a  volume  to  tell  all  the  surprising  things, 
and  things  that  are  moreover  quite  contnidictory.  conveywl  oy 
the  word  tmait.  ''  Very  well,"  said  I  to  Felix  Feni'ou,  •'  Can 
we  launch  the  word  ?  "     "  We  c«n,"  said  FtJu^on  gravely,  and 


the  word   wm   ltntc4  in   tho   Ori  J«  Pan*.    Ererjr  om  kaowa 

what  was  it*  succeu. 

•  « 

Curiously  enough  tho  word  ......   m. 

and   highly   amusing    little    book    just 

"  Dlctiomiaire  de  Slang  at  d'ox]>re8aionii   :    :.  *:..   i  •  ►, 

ond   compileil     by     M.    Ch.     Logms,     th  •!• Torrw 

d'Iretando  "    (Ollendorlf,    IWWi,    f 

brilliant  series  of  urticlis  origin:dh 

DfUiU.     M.  Legras  has  addid,  lust  volume  a 

charming  study  entitled  "  In   \''  :ry,"  in  which 

he  makes  a    comparison,    which    has    always    dHmed   to   us  apt, 

betwi-en  Verlaino  and   Wortlsworth.     To   bring  hi*  apprtciation 

to  tho  U'tl,  M.    Legras  daringly  undertakes  to  trunsUto  into  aa 

simple   a    French    form    as   the    original   the   famous  "  Wo  are 

Seven."     It   is  rare  to   find  a  pot'tical  trvnalation  which  baa  the 

precision  of  the  following  st:in/ > 

Le  p«'tit  enfant  qui  r<  -j 
Leg.  nmint,  qui  court,  puis  dort, 
Vui  pleure  et  a   I'instiint  va  riru, 
yue  peut-il  comprendre   h  la  mort  ? 

Une  fois,   dmi';    mi.^  ohanmiere, 
Jo  vis  une  ;  nt, 

Cheveux  111'  ■  .ime  In  lumilro 

Et  I'oeii  doux  et  curcBsant. 

Costume   e'trange,  un  air  rnstiqiui 
Comme  I'est  un  pays  l>oisu'  ; 
Huit  ans  ;  c'est  un  age  ungelique, 
L'aittore  d'un  matin  rosif. 

"  Freres  et  sa-urs,  p»'tite  fille, 
"  Ditcs-moi,  coudiitn  Otee-vous  ?" 
Ouvrant  un  grand  «eil  bleu  qui  brillo 
EUe  dit  :  "  (.)n  est  sept  ohez  nous. 

"  A  Conwiij,  diux  de  nous  dtnuurent ; 
"  Di ux  autres  voyagint  en  iner  ; 
"  Deux  autres,  que  mes  parents  pleunnt 
"  Lo  6oir,  en  disant  leur  I'atrr, 

"  Habitent  dans   le  cimetiero." 
"  —  Enfant,   si  deux  do  voos  sont  morts, 
"  Pour  toujfurs  out  clos    hi  paujiiere, 
"  Vous  n'etes  plus  que  cinq,  alors  ?  " 

"  —  Nous  sommes  sept,  gar^ons  et  filles," 
Repomlit   la   pttite  enfant. 
"  Deux   honl   dans  de.s  tombes  gentillos 
"  Sous  un  saule  au   feuilluge  blanc." 

*  •  *  • 

Mr.  Henry  Gaullieur,  whose  Grst  book  In  Knglinii  -  in> 
Paternal  State  in  France  and  Germany,"  has  recently  been  pub- 
lishe<1,  was  bom  in  Geneva  and  generally  spends  some  months  in 
Switzerland  each  year  and  some  part  of  the  wintt^r  in  tho  T'nit*-! 
State's,  in  Now  Mexico.  Aliout  twelve  years 
was  introduce<l  to  Taine  in  Paris  and  the  int. 
Frenchman  took  in  his  experiences  in  the  Far  West  ie<i  to  the 
publiciiti.ui  of  Mr.  Gaullieur's  volume  "  Etudes  Amei  ieaiiiM,"* 
which  was  dedicated  to  M.  Taine. 

•  ♦  •  . 

The  literary  and  philosophical  fragments  from  the  work*  of 
Leonardo  da  V'inci  have  been  collocttd  and  cUssifiid  by  Pr. 
Solmi  and  will  bo  published  shortly  in  the  Florentine  "  Collec- 
tion   Diamante." 

«  ♦  ♦ 

"II    Tesoretto    della    Poesia    Italiain..      i..    ,  I  in 

Florence   before   the   end   of  the   year,  is  a  min  me, 

printetl  on  India  paper,  uniform  w  iUi  tlie  edition  o:  H-d 

six  months  ago.  Tho  "  Tesoretto  "  will  be  an  an,  ;  the 
most  celebrated  It»ilian  poems  from  the  time  of  Dunlu  to  the 
present   day. 

♦  •  •  » 

Louise  Stratt-mus,  a  well-known  Dutch  writer  of  fiction, 
intends  to  publish  before  long  an  historical  novel,  in  which  the 
murdered  Empress  of  Austria  will    figure  as  the  heroine. 

*  *  ♦  • 

Mr.  F.  G.  Kitten  writes  to  roint  out  tl  at  the  storv  of 
Dickens'  adoption  of  the  nime  '•  Oliver  Twist  ''  for  the  hero  of 
his  story,  which  we  quoted  from    '  Twelve  Victorian  Celebrities," 

fi6 
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by  Mr.  Charle*  Martin,  wu  given  br  (Jeorg*  Cmikthank  in  his 
Mtarto  nt  Timtt  of  December,  in'l.  which  letter  .Mr.  Kitton 
rnrintod  in  hi*  recent  work,  "  Dickens  aiul  His  Illuntratora." 
•  •  •  ♦ 
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Mr.  «.  aiiU'U  Itawo,  the  author  of  "  A  Hritlc  of  Ja|an," 
"  Yellow  and  White,"  «Sc.,  is  writing  for  the  Enplirli  Illufintinl 
Mafaane  a  series  of  stories  of  life  in  the  Far  F?ast,  I'tgintiing  on 
tiM  latof  Jsnuary  under  the  title  of  "  Hose  ai;d  Chrysanthemum." 


1  he  first  nunihrr  of  the  new  sixjienny  monthly,  the  School 
n'uilil,  i8  to  I  e  )>ublisho<l  on  Jannnry  1(>.  Its  object,  as  we  have 
already  indicated,  is  to  ^u^>^'ly  a  moans  for  tho  exilmiigo  of  exiie- 
riences  in  the  active  work  of  c<lucation  and  a  record  of  results 
obtiiined. 

The  clever  illustrator,  Mr.  Roliert  Sauber,  is  to  bo  the  sub- 
ject of  an  article  written  by  Mr.  A.  L.  Uuldry  in  the  January 
number  of  the  Aii  JuHnml. 

A  volume  of  collet  ted  stories  by  Mrs.  do  Ci  urey  Latfan 
(Mrs.  Leith  Adiims)  Hill  bo  imbliFhid  in  Os,  volume  form  by 
Messrs.  nicl y,  Long.  A  strinl  by  the  Fame  authoress  will  run 
in  Jli'iiiolinid  fi'viiU  in  tie  spring,  and  aiiothir  lock  to  be  ex- 
pet  t<d  from  her  is  a  series  of  papers  under  the  title  of  "  Regi- 
irintiil  .Miniories." 

With  the  Cliristn  as  Icoks  come  tho  wontul  latch  of  diaries 
to  remind  us  that  business  will  soon  folb.w  plcapiiro.  The 
gentleman  whese  mild  wavered  Intwcen  Pe|}s  and  Lttts  lias 
also  a  larpe  selection  to  choose  from  in  Mesfrs.  Miaker's  stock. 
Pettitt's  Folio  Piary,  and  lllackwo(d'«  (■hilling  Scribbling 
Diary,  fcoi.nd  in  cloth,  and  Pettitt's  Diary,  in  j  aper  boards, 
lave  tho  advantage  that  they  c(uld  never  le  mislaid  exceiit  in 
the  fame  ciriurrstances  as  tbo  historical  \ms  of  the  big  (Irum. 
Pettitt's  S-'cribbling  t»ctavo  Dinry  is  a  n:oro  bandy  volumo.  All 
these  lil  eially  supjily  I  oth  blotting  paper  ar.d  infoiniation.  We 
should  nicnticn,  tco,  Pettitt's  uselul  little  Pock«t  Diary  ard 
the  Hoiseketf cr's  Memoiardum  Book,  which  contains  entiles 
of  a  most  s(ar<liing  character.  The  "  lie  mend  ranee  r  "  on  what 
is  tersely  described  rs  tho  "  Daily  Teiir-ofl' ''  j  Ian  is  all  that 
could  bo  dc»ircel. 
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THE   LITERARY   YEAR. 


VVe  publish  on  another  jiage  our  annual  record  and 
brief  notice  of  the  itrincipal  literary  productions  of  the 
year.  From  the  jmblisher's  jwint  of  view,  1898  has  not 
distinguished  itself.  The  stars  in  their  courses  have 
fonglit  against  it.  War  in  tlie  .opring  of  the  }'ear,  rumour 
of  war  in  the  autumn,  iind  a  iiolitical  unrest  prevailing 
more  or  less  acutely  throughout  the  whole  twelve  months 
have  combined  to  divert  the  mind  of  the  public  from 
literary  interests  and  to  check  the  enterprise  of  the  trade 
by  which  these  interests  are  jirovided  for.  On  a  retrospect 
such  as  we  are  here  making,  however,  the  i)eculiar  history 
of  the  year  which  closes  to-day  ha.s  little  eUect.  A  year 
of  commercial  dulness  for  the  publisher  may  be  one  of 
exceptional  brilliancy  among  authors  ;  and  the  general 
quality  of  its  literature  may  be  proportional  1}'  as  much 
above  as  its  quantity  is  below  the  average.  Still  we  can 
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hariUy  conbole  our.-ehe.-.  or  the  pul.ih.>h)ii^  uoild  with 
that  comiteniiation  on  a  retroniiect  of  1808.  In  more 
than  one  imiNirtant  (le|)sirtment  of  letten*  its  Fecord  in 
not iceahly  less  <lislingui>hi'd  than  lliat  of   its   j.  ir. 

Biography  has,  it  is  true,  Iwen  iilentiful  ei  ^  iit 
neither  in  the  intere.st  of  its  «ubjects  nor  in  the  reputation 
of  its  various  writers  will  it  l)ear  comparifon  with  the 
yield  of  1897.  There  has  been  nothing  comjianihle  either 
in  width  of  ap^ieal  or  in  the  eagerness  of  curiosity  excited 
by  it  with  the  Life  of  Tenny.son,  nor  couM  we  make  out 
a  list  of  i>ersons  treated  by  the  biographer  during  the 
current  year  who  offer  such  opixntuuitics  for  a  fascinating 
study  as  did  Xelsoii  an<l  Hlake  in  oned'-'  ''y 

and  Kenun  and  .lowett   in  another.     C       ^  iis 

in  fact  dominateil  the  field  of  biographical  literature : 
and  the  year's  almost  only  title   to  i'  '  nee  in  this 

conne-xion  is  that  it  produciMl  l)oth  BImi  a  ii  remark- 

able autobiography  and  the  succla  tU  sec  hieved 

by  HeiT  Moritz  I'nsch  with  the  same  hero,      ll  ner 

of  the  tield  can  be  said  to  have  l)een  left  o]ien,  i  ■••n 

occupie«l  by  Mr.  Barry  (►'Brien  with  his  able  and  extremely 
interesting  I^ifeof  (^harles  .*>tewart  I'arnell.  We  shall  have 
to  wait  years  we  sui>|K)se  for  the  "  <lelinitive  "  biography  of 
Mr.  (tiadstpne;  and  in  the  meantime  the  whole  flock  of 
memoirs  and  remini.-icences  from  Henry  IJeeve's  to  Dean 
Pigou's  are  entitletl  to  cre<lit  le.ss  as  biographies  than  as 
repositories  of  anecdote. 

llistor}',  criticism  and  es.say,  religion  and  philosophy, 
have  been  more  successful  in  holding  their  own.  Mr. 
Bodley's  im^jortant  work  on  France  would  of  itself  redeem 
the  year  from  historical  barrenness,  and  there  have  been 
several  short  but  able  monographs  on  i»eriods  and  i)ersons 
which  deserve,  in  spite  of  their  brevity,  to  be  regarded  as 
real  additions  to  the  literature  of  1898.  Elsewhere  we 
notice  the  contributions  which  have  l)een  made  to  it  in 
the  departments  of  philosophy  and  theology,  le.ss  abundant 
lierhajxs  in  the  latter  than  was  the  case  during  the  pre- 
ceding year,  which  was  singularly  rich  in  t'  '  "  al 
works.       In   criticism   and   literary    history    p-  le 

most  noteworthy  production  of  the  year  has  been  Mr. 
(Jeorge  Wyndham's  thoughtful  and  admirably-written 
volume  on  Shakes]>eare's  I'oems.  On  the  whole,  we  must 
recognize  with  no  little  satisfaction  that  what  may  be 
calltnl  the  "  literature  of  learning" — the  literature  which 
presupiioses  study  and  reflection — has  displayefl  a  steady 
and  even  a  vigorous  activity,  and  tliat  though,  of 
course,  indefinitely  smaller  in  amount  than  the  "litera- 
ture of  imagination "  —  which  includes,  it  must  be 
remembered,  everything  from  an  eix>ch-making  j)oem 
to  the  most  worthless  of  ephemeral  novels — it  has 
been  able  to  make  head  against  the  ever-swelling 
tide  of  those  new  publications  which  still  form,  it  is  to  be 
feared,  the  beginning  and  end  of  what  the  multitude 
understand  by  the   word   "  literature."      In   poetry   and 
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ncuun — h  *'     '  **  '  "     -we  come  to  a  department 

ofanniuil  t  the  activity  of  wliich  w«' 

an  relieved  from  all  misgivingn.  The  "  output "  of  novels 
incra«M8  regularly,  and,  as  if  hv  a  natural  though 
myaierious  law,  with  the  growth  of  the  jiopulation.  ( ine 
year  differrth  not  from  another  except  in  atlding  to  their 
numt        ""      *      '  U!«  and  ever-multii»lying  crowd 

of  n<  ..   rather  than   quality,   is   the 

im]K>rtAnt  matter.  This,  perhaps,  has  been  fortunate  for 
f  "  t'  --,-■-   ^  masters  of  the  novel 

1.  .1  silent.     We  have  had 

nothing  from  Mr.  Meredith,  nothing  in  prose  from  Mr. 
H     '  '  ■'       nty  work  proceeding  from  any  novelist 

«•;  .ink  has  lieen  the  "  Ilelbi^ck  of   Mannis- 

dale"  of  .Mrs.  Humphry  Waitl.  Mr.  Watts-Dunton's 
".\vlwin"  ha-s  had  a  p  '  ;>cess  which  is  encouraging 
to  all   lovers  of  good   .  .  ;  but  the  "find"  of  the 

year  in  fiction  has  lieen  the  remarkable  novel  entitled 
♦•The  Open  Queiition,"  by  a  «Titer  hitherto  known  by  the 
pseudonym  of  "  ('.  E.  liaimond,"  but  who  has  now 
admitted  her  identification  with  Miss  Elizabeth  Robins. 

The  poet«  have  been  busier,  jierhaps,  than  usual, 
which  is  saying  a  good  deal ;  and  the  year  has  been  one 
of  the  creation  of  new  rejmtations  rather  than  of  the 
enhancement  of  those  already  established.  Mr.  Meredith's 
Ode  is  too  Meredithian.  both  on  its  merits  and  demerits,  to 
affect  his  ]iosition  with  the  public,  and  ^Ir.  Watson  and 
Mr.  Davidson,  one  of  whom  has  published  a  new  volume, 
while  the  other  has  "  collected  "  his  jwetical  works,  remain 
very  much  where  they  were.  But  Mr.  .Stei)hen  I'hillips 
has  definitely  extricated  himself  from  the  rank  of  "minor" 
bards,  and  .Mr.  A.  E.  Housman  has  at  last  obtained  that 
recognition  as  a  poet  of  a  strikingly  individual  and  power- 
ful note,  which  he  deser\ed  but  failed  to  secure  on  the 
earlier  publication  of  "A  .Shropshire  I^ad,"  some  years 
ago.  It  is  mainly  to  the  jioets  after  all  that  we  must 
look  for  a.«surance  that  the  quality  of  our  iinagina- 
tiw  literature  is  sustaining  itself;  and,  despite  all  the 
cheap  Katire  which  has  l>epn  exjM-nded  uiKin  the  age — 
n  for  no  other  reason  than  that,  having  just  lost  its 

;.  inger,  it  is  not  able  at  a  few  years'  notice  t<j  fdl 

I  it  would  l>e  a  Imd  l(X)k-out  for  the  imaginii- 

tive  litenUore  aforesaid  if  our  poets  were  to  fall  silent 
altogether.  They,  or  those  among  them  who  are  not 
meiw  wonl-weavers,  are  comjjelled  by  the  rigid  laws  of 
rm  to  which  they  have  voluntarily  submitted 
t  to   be   continually   reminding   the   writer  of 

I"  '  ■  'hat  mere  luxuriance  of  fancy,  Iwicked  by 
'  ulary,  is  not  everything,  and  that 

'  •'■  •' '  ■  :--  '   -ifts  by  the  trained 
all  things,  that 
art,  the  art  to   blot  "—that  literature 

■  -  r- 1  wa«  this  reminder  more  needed  than 

mt  the  pruent  day,  mhen  every  boy  an<l  girl  who  is 
oooidons  of  a  rapid  flow  of  more  or  less  crude  ideas, 
•ad  has  n/^...,;r.«|  the  knack  of  imiUting  the  imit- 
■hle    per-  of    Mr.    Meredith,    Ixvomes    in    his 

or    bvr   o«u  .n    a  "  crc-«tive    artist"    entitled 

to   hmk   doun  r,y    ^.^^    ^^    ^^^^^    ^^^    modest 


competitors  who  are  laboriously  training  themselves  for 
their  calling  by  the  slower  but  much  sounder  method 
of  study  and  observation,  and  seeking  to  "  aajuire  a 
style"  by  practising  the  expression  of  their  own  thoughts 
in  their  own  language,  instead  of  mimicking  the  manner- 
isms of  their  betters. 

It  is  the  growing  jirevalence  of  this  jiresuinptuous 
imimtience  to  jwse  as  a  master  which  is  the  discouraging, 
though,  perhaps — and  let  us  hojie  so — only  the  momen- 
tarily discouraging  feature  of  our  newest  fiction.  That, 
otherwise,  it  is  a  vital  and  progressive  art  in  the  England 
of  to-day  there  is  no  reason  whatever  to  doubt.  After 
deducting,  as,  from  tlie  very  birth  of  tiie  novel  it  has  been 
necessary  to  deduct,  the  vast  masses  of  rubbish  wiiich  issue 
annually  from  the  press  under  the  name  of  prose  fiction, 
and  which,  perhaps,  have  not  relatively,  thougli  they  have, 
of  course,  absolutely  incrcaseil,  it  would  be  unjust  not  to 
admit  that  there  is,  year  by  year,  a  jirogressively  larger 
residue  of  work  which  testifies  to  intellectual  ability  and 
artistic  capacity  in  those  who  produce  it.  But,  on  tlie 
other  hand,  it  becomes  ever  more  and  more  difticult  to 
discern  these  qualities  in  many  of  our  young  writers 
beneath  the  mass  of  atiectations,  conscious  and  uncon- 
scious, with  which  they  are  overlaid.  They  are  not 
aflfectations  of  style  alone,  though  it  is  no  doubt  in  style 
that  they  are  most  conspicuous  and  most  irritating.  It  is 
the  air  of  "  knowingness "  in  the  raw  beginner,  male 
and  female,  and  especially  of  the  latter,  in  whose  case 
knowledge  is  necessarily  tlie  more  limited,  which  provokes 
— a  knowingness  which  may  imjwse  uj^n  the  uninitiated, 
but  which  the  judicious  critic  recognizes  as  a  mere  trick  of 
the  sententious,  caught  from  the  experienced  student  of 
human  nature  by  callow  and  shallow  theorists  on  that 
infinitely  complex  subject,  and  used  by  them  to  give  a  false 
semblance  of  weight  and  wisdom  to  their  superficial 
aphorisms.  What  is  vastly  w  anted  by  our  younger  novelists 
is  not  more  cleverness — of  that  they  have  plenty,  indeed 
too  much — but  more  modesty  and  jwitience,  and  less 
pretentiousness  and  hasty  ambition.  That  they  may 
show  less  of  the  former  antl  more  of  the  latter  i|ualities 
in  the  coming  year  is  the  Iwst  wish  tiiut  we  can  give 
them  for  181)9.  " 


IReviews. 


Memorials.  Part  II.  Personal  niitl  Political,  lS05-180i). 
Bv  Roundell  Palmer,  Barl  of  Selborne,  I/<>iil  lliKli 
Cfiaiiccllor.      T«o  Vols.    JiKt  i  ."j^CJ  pp.     I><jiii1iiii,  I.'fllS. 

Macmillan.    25, -  n. 

No  a])ter  motto  could  have  been  chosen  by  I^atly 
Sophia  Palmer  to  stand  on  the  title-page  of  the  second 
l»art  of  her  father's  memorials — written  as  they  are  almost 
entirely  by  I/jrd  Selborne  himself — than  the  one  she  ha.s 
chosen,  "  For  they  tliat  say  such  things  declare  ])lainly 
that  they  seek  a  country."  It  is  to  our  thinking  on  its 
ethical  side — in  which  it  is  far  move  persuasive  and 
exemplar}-  than  the  record  of  the  life  of  a  jirofessed  moralist 
or  religious  teacher — that  this  book  must  dei)end  for  its 
))Osition  with  the  public.  The  "  Memorials  "  can  hardly  lx» 
treated  as  a  reviewer  usually  treats  an  autobiography  of  a 
distinguished   jmlitician.      The   political    history   of  the 
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perial  from  1S65  to  1893  and  liOnl  Sellwrne'H  i«rt  in  it 
arc  too  well  known  to  rpca]iitnljit«  at  I<'n;^tli.  In  IKIJ.')  lie 
was  Attorney-(ien<'mI  undi-r  I/ord  Kii.ssell.  In  IHfiH 
he  rpfuHwl  tlie  ('liancollorslii))  because  he  could  not 
ac(iuieHce  in  the  Dinestalilisliment  of  the  Irish  Church. 
He  accejited  it,  however,  in  1872,  passed  the  .ludieature 
Act  in  187li,  and  retired  with  the  liberals  in  1871— on 
wliicli  occasion,  Uy  the  way,  he  states  it  as  his  definite 
opinion  that  the  suddt'n  dissolution  of  I'arlianient  late  in 
.lanuary  (after  it  had  been  summoned  to  meet  on  h'ebru.iry 
ft)  was  due  to  the  doubt  as  to  whether  Mr.  (iladstone, 
hnvinR  taken  the  (^hancellorshij)  of  the  Kxchwiuer.  was  or 
wiis  jiot  stdl  member  for  (ireenwich.  In  1880  I/)rd 
Sel borne  ai^ain  became  I, on  1  Chancellor,  and  in  188(5  lie 
ileclined  the  invitation,  whicli  ajUM'ars  to  have  been  ]>ress(Hl 
upon  him,  to  join  the  new  Home  Rule  Ministry.  S'<»  new 
li<;;ht  is  cast  upon  the  history  of  the  p-riod  in  tliese 
memorials,  nor  do  they  contain  any  of  those  entertain- 
inp;  features  which  the  public  usually  looks  for  in 
reminiscences.  They  do  not  cater  for  the  anecdotic 
humourist;  tiiey  present  little  to  attract  the  literar)'  man, 
and  some  ])arts  of  them  are  of  interest  only  to  the  auto- 
bio£;rapher's  family  and  friends.  They  are  written  in  an 
elaliorate,  sometimes  verbose,  style,  which  maintains 
itself  wholly  unimpaired  even  in  the  e.xtracts  here  gis-en 
from  the  lenj;thy  correspondence  to  the  writer's  children 
and  intimates  friends,  some  of  whom,  we  fear,  however 
preat  their  respect  and  affection  for  the  Chancellor,  must 
have  recognized  his  handwriting  among  their  tnoniing 
letters  with  some  apprehension. 

And  yet  no  one  who  reads  these  volumes  carefully 
throughout  can  fail  to  realize  what  a  highly  impressive 
l)icture  emerges  from  them.  ?'roni  the  point  of  view  we 
indicated  at  the  outset  they  form  a  really  unicjue  auto- 
biography. They  present  Ixjrd  8elborne,  not  as  the 
successful  advocate — save  in  some  interesting  ajjpre- 
ciations  contributed  by  brother  lawyers  in  an  ai)pendix 
— nor  to  any  great  extent  as  the  great  Judge,  but  as 
the  ])olitical  official.  .\nd,  thanks  to  the  large  amount 
of  private  correspondence  here  published,  we  have  his 
jwlitical  career,  his  motives  and  his  estimates  of  men 
and  of  measures,  unveiled  and  laid  out  before  us  with 
l>erfect  sincerity,  and  a  jierfect  absence  of  self-conscious- 
ne.s8.  It  may  1h»  doubted  whether  any  jK)litician  of  the 
century  would  have  stood  the  test  so  well.  Nay,  we 
doubt  whether  the  memoir  of  any  Minister  here  or  el.se- 
where  luis  shown  such  an  unfailing  accomj)lishment,  or  so 
high  a  standard,  of  public  service.  Lord  Selborne,  of 
course,  can  hardly  rank  as  a  great  Liberal  statesman.  The 
constructive  work  associated  with  his  name,  great  a,s  it 
was,  did  not  bear  directly  and  immediately  on  social 
]»rogress.  He  had.  in  fact,  that  characteristic  which  a 
<dever  writer  in  the  Poll  MnU  Gazdte  in  1866  described 
as  a  distinctive  note  of  the  I'eelites,  the  "  habit  of  looking 
at  all  ])oliticnI  principles  as  they  would  at  economical 
principles — on  their  results";  "the  tendency  to  test  truth 
not  by  its  springs,  but  by  its  issues,  not  by  its  princijile, 
but  by  its  results."  This  <'haracteristic  was  curiously 
illustratetl  by  his  action  with  reference  to  the  Irish 
Cimrch,  an  action  prompted  .solely  by  the  fear, 
which  subse<iuent  events  have  not  justified,  that  the 
Church  in  England  would  suffer  from  the  Di-sest-iblish- 
ment  of  the  Church  in  Ireland.  He  wa.s  certainly 
well  advised  in  declining  the  suggestion  made  to  him 
at  the  close  of  Russell's  second  Administmtion  that  he 
should  aspire  to  become  Le.ider  of  the  Liberal  party.  Kut 
if  this  chronicle  of  his  career  will  never  have  the  historical 
interest  attaching  to  that  of  a  great  reforming  statesman, 


it  id  none  the  letw  a  lxx>k  which  Hhould  an  an  <I>m»  watun^i 

Iv  in  the  hands  of  everyone  who  winheji  t<' 
It  shows  that  it  is  ]M>ssible  to  preserve  »i  . 
through  nn  anxious  j>f)litical  career,  and  aft«T  tlie  nttum- 
ment  of  a  i)OHition  of  immenite  influence  and  high  rank, 
certain  qualities — far  more  im|K)rtant,  after  all,  than  verna- 
tilecultureorgenial  humour — "pin''  '  '  '"'  '  ^  ith 
insular  pride  we  N-lieve  them  to  by 

the  eduf'ation  of  an  Kn;  lui- 

feste<l  so  completely  ani'.,        ^  :  are 

these: — a  transjKirent  simplicity ;  an  absolufe,  an  almost 
astonishing  absence  of  self-seeking;  an  v'- ■■  ■•■>•"■  re- 
si)on«e  to  the  call   of  duty;  an  exhnustl  of 

which,  as  Ix)rd  !  1  in  the  H 

time  of  I/ord   >  ith,   "tl. 

perhaps,  all  that  is  known  of  huTuan  industry,"  and  which  i.i 
again  and  again  illu.-trated  intliesevi>luine.s,  where thedutien 
of  his  olhce  were  inter)»reled  to  include  work  of  the  mo^t 
close  and  wearing  kind,  to  as,si.st  colleagues  or  further  the 
])ublic  service;  a  continual  hom-sl  enih'avour  U)  master  an 
opponent's  point  of  view;  an    uii'  'e  habit 

of   mind — -the   estimates   of  men  ^       .e    most 

interesting  parts  of  the  memoir,  and,  we  may  add,  display 
great  literary  chann,  while,  even  in  the  severe  strictures 
)>a.ssed  on  Mr.  Gladstone's  later  jHilicy  and  methods,  there 
is  an  imderlying  sense  of  ])ersonal  resjiect  and  even  affec- 
tion ;  in  ]»rivate  life  an  unfailing  rectitude  and  a  gentle 
consideration ;  and.  lastly,  a  j)erfectly  sincere  and  unaft'ecteil 
personal  piety.  He  who  "says  such  things  "  lus  are  here 
set  down  unijuestionably  shows,  as  few  public  men  have 
shown  before,  a  pure  and  inde]>endent  character,  anil  its 
inestimable  value  in  public  life. 

Wessex  Poems,  and  other  Verses.  Hy  Thomas 
Hardy.  With  :*)  Illustrations  l)V  the  Author.  8»J:8in..  viii.  + 
iiS  pp.     I»ndon  nml  New  York, '1808.  Harper.    6/- 

Curiosity  to  know  how  the  master  of  one  art  will  accjuit 
himself  in  another  is  a  somewhat  m  -tinct  of 

mankind ;  but  there   is  at   lei\st  no  of  the 

width  of  its  diffusion  or  of  the  depth  ot  its  im]'  in 

the  human  breast.    It  may  be  trusted  to  securi     idy 

an  interested  and  attentive  audience  for  his  "  Wessex 
Poems."  They  are  of  very  various  ages,  the  earliest  of 
them  dating  from  as  far  back  as  1866 — liefore  their  author 
had   scored  his  first  successes  as  a  novelist — ai  ■•st 

from  only  a  few  years  ago.     Many  of  them,  wi;  ing 

exactly  dialect  poems,  approximate  to  that  character,  and 
that,  too,  in  a  somewhat  unsatisfactory  manner.  The 
principle  on  which,  as  stated  by  him  in  his  preface,  Mr. 
Hardy  has  proceeded  is  that  "  whenever  an  ancient  and 
legitimate  word  of  the  district  for  which  there  wjvs  no 
equivalent  in  received  English  suggeste<l  itself  as  the 
most  natiual,  nearest,  and  often  only  expression  of  a 
thought,  it  bos  been  matle  use  of  on  what  .seemed  good 
grounds."  We  fe.ar  that  the  grounds  are  not  quite  so 
good  as  Mr.  Hanly  thinks  them.  The  use  of  such  words 
is  of  course  dramatically  corri'  'is 

dramatic  ;  but  when  tlie  aui  wn 

jH'rson.  and  of  t-ourse  therefore  sjteaking  English  "oi  the 
centre,"  the  intrasion  of  local  p<Uois  has  naturally  a  some- 
what grotesque  and  unjileasing  effect.  Nor  in  any  case 
could  Mr.  Hardy's  jjrinciple  apply  to  ''  '  >us 

inversions  of  phra.se  and   other  ecce:.  >n 

which  give  unnecessary  i  to  a  }A)etic  nolt;  at  no 

moment  remarkable  for  k  :v. 

However,  it  is  of  course  not  on  their  musical  quality 
that  the  author  of  "  Wessex  Poems  "  invites  judgment 
upon  them.  Rather,  no  doubt,  he  would  claim  for  them  the 

w— a 
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•  '  •  '  liv  on  the  tttrength  of  a  certlin  jjrim 
1  i;  of  tlie  tmiiu'  kind  as,  Imt  cairi«^i   to 

H  lii^ltfi  juiwer  llinn,  that  whiili  aiiiinaU's  hi.s  iema.kahh> 
uovei«.  Life's  "  httle  ironies "  strike  the  keynote  of 
many  a  {loeni  in  this  volume,  and  that  cloud  of  dreaiy 
l<e»«imism  which  has  patheriHl  more  and  more  thickly 
of  late  ywiTR  over  Mr.  Hardy's  prose  writings  is 
here  lianlly  an^Tkliere  lifl«d.  A  few  welcome  exceptions 
are  to  be  found  in  the  spirited  s(>l(li('r-son;,'s  re- 
lirintttl  from  "The  Trumj)et  Major";  and  ("orj)'l  Tullidge's 
"  Valenciennes"  ix  a  really  worthy  addition  to  tlie  warlike 
lyrics  of  the  language.  The  old  Wessex  soldier  tells  how 
1^  the  bombardment  of  "  Valenciei-n  "  a  "  shell  was  shent 
to  shards  anighst  my  ears,"  and  how 

They  bore  my  wowinlwl  frame  to  camp 

Ami  rhut  my  gapcii  nkull  and  wuatie<I  en  clemi. 

And  joinwl  en  wi'  a  nilvor  damp 
That  iii^ht  at  N'uloncief  n. 

"  Wo'»-o  fetdiixl  pii  back  U>  <|uick  fTom  dead, 

H'l'  •••••■■•■ irth  while  rose  is  red 

Will.'  doctor  aaid, 

"  tl  ;..    ...  > ^_.. 

"Tirere  true.     No  voice  of  friend  or  foe 

Can  reach  me  now,  or  any  liven  been. 
And  little  have  I  |>ow)t  t<>  know 

Since  then  at  Valencifl-n. 

I  never  hear  the  zommer  hums 

O'  beea  ;  and  di>n't  know  when  the  cuckoo  cornea  ; 
Bat  night  and  <lav  I  hear  the  bombe 

We  threw  at  ValencieSn. 

O'  wild  w<  t  )ien  all  se«'ms  sad 

My  W(  buck  a.s  tlioiigh  now  wownds  I'd  h««l ; 

liut  yet-  at  tunes  Im  sort  o'  glad 

I  tout  at  Valenciei-n. 

Well  :  Heaven  wi'  its  jasix-r  halls 

I*  now  the  on'y  Town  I  care  to  bo  in.   .  .  . 

Good  Lord,  if  Nick  should  bomb  the  walls 
As  we  did  Valencioin. 

"  I^ipzig "  and  "  The  Peasant's  Confession  "  are  less 
successful  attempts.  Mr.  Hardy's  soldiers  and  rustics  and 
other  spinners  of  battle-yams  have  to  be  Wessex-bred  in 
order  to  be  quite  natural. 

Of  the  other  narrative  jwems,  "  The  Dance  at  the 
PhfBnix  " — the  tale  of  an  old  country  woman  who  quits 
her  sleeping  husband's  side  to  steal  out  and  dance 
at  the  village  inn  with  the  returned  trooj)ers  among 
whom  she  had  played  light-of-love  in  her  disreputable 
youth— is  perha])s  the  most  striking,  full  as  it  is  of  Mr. 
''  humour  and  his   relentless  handling  of  the 

1  111  fortunes.     It  is  just  the  touch  of  sardonic 

fometly.  however,  which  gives  the  \Mem  its  distinction 
and  justifies  its  form.  Elsewhere  in  the  volume,  when 
this  element  is  lacking,  and  we  get  a  mere  dreary  and 
1>     '         i'-ture,  such  as  the  following,  the  effect  is  far  less 

Tho  two  wore  sil.iit  in  a  sunloM  Church, 

Wherr  iiiiM.  u.  <1  »  ill-,  line  vi  n  n  ivinc-Htoncs 

Aiwi  waat  i, 

An'1 


"toIIOH. 

ormy  poppy-hoad, 

,.  ,..,.t  . ...  ,.,r,lly  aund  ; 


Leat 

For  1 

^         -      ■■•-        ■>■•„  h<u'<l  her  hand. 

She  would  have  given  a  world  to  hr«ith«  "  Yen  "  truly, 

8o  much  hi*  life  swrnad  I  t      „] ; 

And  hence  ahe  Iteil,  her  heart  !y' 

'Twaa  worth  b«r  aoul  t«  Iw  n  riioi,i.-i,i  Kiti<i. 

But  the  aad  need  th»r»of,  I.:-  r..^r:n~  drith 
So  mocked  fann 


The  piteous  little  scene  might  have  come  straight  out  of 
one  of  Mr.  Hardy's  later  novels.  It  might  1h'  some  weak, 
unliapi)y,  jtrematurely-dying  .hide  who  jileads  thus,  to  \xf 
thus  answered.  And  the  woman,  fresh  from  her  pious 
fraud,  might  have  revoltwl,  as  here,  again.st  the  scheme  of 
things.  But  what  could  \ie  more  Hat  and  ineffective  than 
the  four  concluding  lines  in  which  her  reflections  are 
tmlxnlied  I  What  ijiore  laboriously  sought  and  le.ss  '•  inevit- 
ab|{  "  than  their  ])hrasing  I  There  is  lH?tter  than  this  in 
the  vJu'ne,  but  there  is  also  worse  ;  it  is  no  unfair  sample 
of  the  >lliole  ;  and  the  whole,  we  fear,  is  conclusive  as  to 
the  unfiM.ess  of  this  me<lium  of  expression  for  Mr. 
Hanly's  gei/,"i^'  Ih^  illustrative  sketches  which  are  all  of 
them  interes'iinflf  aud  not  a  few  of  them  singularly 
iwwerful  little  studies  of  the  wide  and  rolling  pas- 
tures that  he  pves,  express  that  genius  far  more 
ade<juately.  In  the  letter-press,  it  is  true,  we  get  all  its 
characteristic  product.^— its  IM»netrating  insight  into  life, 
its  feeling  for  rustic  hum?."'"?  'ts  I>oignant  mockery,  its  deep 
and  desolating  siulness.  K>>t  after  each  fresh  attempt  at 
its  utterance,  however  .strenuous  and  studied,  the  same 
question— fatjil  always  to  iweVy  'n  its  merest  suggestion 
—arises  in  the  mind"  of  the  reaA«*r  =  "  ^Vhy  not  prose  ?  " 


A  world  oooditioac. 


priM 


When  Katon  au..^  ■i.i<.rnrn.i*  tuuU  Uttviae. 


THACKERAY'S     CHRISTMAS    BOOKS. 

The  nintli  volume  of  the  biographical  9<lition  of  Tliackeray'a 
works,  just  published,  contains,  approf'^t^'y  enough,  the 
Christmas  Books  of  Mu.  M.  A.  Tit.maksh  (i^niith,  Elder,  Os.). 
The  customary  jirofatory  article  by  Mrs.  Rich'"""''  Hitchie  is,  in 
some  respects,  of  even  jfreater  interest  than  those  which  have 
gone  before,  for  it  gives  us  admirable  skotch""  "f  *"o  famous 
friends  of  Thackeray— Fitzgerald  and  Richard  DoVl®-  ^l".  Ritchie 
writes  : — 

I  have  been  wondering  whereabouts  in   my  father's  life  the 

Fitzgerald  chapter   should  come   in.     It    iasteo   f"""™  \^-^  *■" 

ISO-S,  sometimes  carried  on  with  words  and  signs,. ■""'^times  in 

Biltnce,  but  it  did  not  ever  break  off,  tiiough  at  tl""*  •*•  P<^sed 

through  the  phases  to  wliioh  all  that  is  alive  mm,*'  he  subject ; 

it  is  only  the  dead  friendships  that  do  not  vary  ai'y  more. 

And   she   has   decided   on    the   present   volume     '"   which 

to   draw    for   us   her   picture   of   tlie   close    intiniac'y  ■""!    '"^" 

exirting     so   long   between    her     father   and    Fitzg°''*'d-     The 

letters     given     here,    which     passed     between     the""*   friends, 

have     lost     nothing     of     their     charm     and     frosl"'*"*    ^'^h 

th«!  eflluxion  of  time;  their  many  laughable   littli^   pjctures  and 

hints  of  current  humour  are  still   full  of  gaiety  and   ki'i'hiuss. 

Once,  in  180;{,    Mrs.    Ritchie   was  prouipt<'d    hy  some    impulse  to 

ask   her   father   wliieli   of  hi.s  old   friend.n   he   careil  fo'"  '"ost  ami 

receive<l   for    answer    "Old    Fitz,"     and     after   a   pa'""''  "  »"d 

Hrookfield."     Thackeray's  feeling  for  his  friend  in  am)'''>'  proven 

in  the  pleaxaut  memorabilia  which  his  daugliter  gives  "*•     •^''■''• 

Ritchie  calls  the   second   jxart  of   her   bio;;raphiciil    |nt'"duction 

"  A  Gootl  Pen  Cluipter  "  and  quotes  the  familiar  lines  ^~ 

"  I  am  my  Master's  faithful  <»ld  (iold  Pen  ; 

I've  Bervi'd  him  three  long  yonrK.  and  ilrawn  since  ;then 
lliousands  of  fuiuiy  women  and  droll  men," 

bocaus*t  BO  much  of  these  books  was  accomplished  with  ,'''"  *''d  "f 
that  favourite  pen.  This  delightful  series  of  books  Ug«nwith 
"Mj-8.  Perkins'  Ball"  in  1847,  tho  year  of  "Vanity  ^'air" 
It  waa  at  once  successful,  and  from  that  time  to  this  h  **  heun  a 
constant  sourc«)  of  genuine  laught<.-r.  The  many  issue,"  o*  t'ds 
little  volume  are  a<ldod  to  this  year  by  an  exact  repiin^  (Smith, 
Klder,  7s.  (kl.)  of  the  original  edition,  long  imt  of  print,'  ^'^h  the 
queer  but  truthful  coloured  plaUis  and  binding  of  tlu*  'forties. 
Mrs.  Ritchie  t«'ll»  us  that  "  Mrs.  Perkins'  Ball  "  was  a^^^^ised 
as—  i 

"  Contiining  twenty-three  gorgonus  platrr,  of  bea^.ty-  rank, 
and  faahion,  seventy  or  eighty  select  jwrtraiU  of  th  *>  friends 
of  Mrs.  Perkins.     To  illustrate  tho  truly  festive  vol  "™*i  '°'' 
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tha  oxproNM  UNO  of  the  ariiitocrikoy,  thoro  will  ttoan  illiiininat«<1 
txlition,  in  which  tho  piiit<'H  will  ho  colnurHil." 

How  Diitnioili'il  thia  (|ii«int  joi-iilarity  ajiixinra  to-<lay,  mid  how 
new  and  vivid  th«i  '•  C'liristiniiH  Hookn "  tlii'ni.iolv<'n  !  Thin 
voIiuMo,  indiiud,  has  nn  apj«>tizing  cntalogui)  of  contt'ntn  :  "  Floni 
»(t  Zophyr,"  that  entiTtaining  satin)  on  tlin  "  Ballet  Mytho- 
logiqiio "  o(  tho  jKTiod,  piihliihcd  fir«t  in  IftJO  in  Pari*,  a 
roci>ntly-»old  copy  of  which  fetvhtid  t'lK)  at  Sothiiliy"H  ;  "  Mm. 
PiTkins'  Hall,"  "Our  Stroot,"  "Dr.  Hirch,"  '•  Relwoca  and 
Rowfna,"  which  Hhould  Imi  read  again  hy  cvi-ry  modern  writiT  of 
liiHtorical  novels  ;  "  Tho  Kicklcburyu  on  tho  Ithini-,"  "  Tho  Ro.sp 
and  the  King."  Not  only  iIohm  Mth.  liitchio  j^'ivo  us  a  hundiod 
intimate  touched  in  ref^ardtoniackeruy  an<l  nn  int<Te.sting8id<li^;ht 
on  F'itzgiinild,  but  also  in  the  chapter  on  tho  "(Wild  Pon  "  presoiitN 
tho  Richard  Doyle  of  later  days  in  dolicatfl  Imt  certain  outlineii. 
All  lovers  of  Tliackerayann  will  go  directly  to  this  hook— a  very 
mine  of  pleasures,  of  laughter,  of  satiro,  of  that  tcndornuss  and 
beauty  which  have  not  been  surpas<ied  in  our  day,  of  that  clear 
sincerity  which  reveals  itself  again  and  again— especially, 
perhaps,  in  those  verses  at  the  end  of  one  of  tho  liveliest  of  these 
books  which  ho  wrote  for  the  present  season  :  — 

I  lay  my  weary  jien  asiile, 

Auciwish  you  health  and  love  and  mirth. 

As  tits  the  solemn  Christmas  tiile, 

As  tits  the  holv  Christmas  birth. 

Re  this,  good  friends,  our  carol  still^ 

Be  {leace  on  earth,  be  |H'aoe  on  earth, 

To  men  of  gentle  will. 
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PETRARCH. 

Petrarch.    The  Fii-.st  .Modem  Scholar  .uid  M.ui   ot    Letters. 

By  James  H.  Robinson  and  Henry  W.  Rolfe.    xjx.oi'in., 
X.'+i;*'>  pp.     New  York  and  London,  ISUS.  Putnam.     9,'- 

This  modest  little  work  \a  noteworthy  as  the  tirst  attempt 
to  place  before  English  readers  son\e  of  the  conclusions  of  a  band 
of  foreign  sac(iii/.<— Kronch,  tiennan,  and  Italian— <Uiriiig  tho 
past  forty  years  upon  the  revival  of  classical  literature.  Petrarch 
has  lieeu  justly  called  "  tho  first  modern  man  "  ;  he  soenis  in 
his  own  jierson  to  constitute  a  link  between  tho  mysteriously 
limitcil  mind  of  tho  Middle  Ages  and  the  wide  field  of  modern 
cult\ire.  It  is  certainly  curious  th.it  tho  only  work  in  Knglish 
on  this  essentially  "  old-world  "  subject  in  the  lust  two  decades 
should  have  iK'en  accompli9ho<l  by  American  writers.  An  unpre- 
tending but  curofully-written  Life  by  Miss  Ward  (Hoston,  181U) 
and  some  "  Studies  "  0:1  tho  vast  corros|)ondonce  of  tho  j>oot  by 
two  ladies  in  the  AVir  ,'l(/(iii(ii-  Monthhi  have  aroused,  we  may 
presume,  sutliciont  interest  in  tho  subject  to  call  forth  the  present 
work.  In  these  days,  when  groat  and  small  [looplo  alike  are 
pjuiring  tbeir  "  Rominisconces  "  from  the  pre-ss,  it  is  interesting 
to  note  that  tho  first  real  a\itobiogra]>liy  (fragmentary  as  it  is; — 
Petrarch's  Lcttor  to  Posterity — shoidd  have,  to  use  his  own 
expression,  "  travelled  "  further  both  "  in  time  and  space  "' 
than  its  author  could  over  have  drenme<l. 

Tho  longer  title  of  this  work—"  A  Selection  from  his  Corre- 
8ix>ndence  with  Boccaccio  and  other  friends,  designe<1  to  illustrate 
tho  Ix'ginnings  of  the  Renaissance,  translated  from  tho  original 
Latin  with  historical  Introductions  and  Notes  '"  -describes  it 
rather  more  accurately  than  the  heading  of  this  notice  ;  for 
nearly  two-thirds  of  tho  volume  is  taken  up  with  translation. 
Petrarch  may  1m>  regarded  from  four  main  points  of  view  as  a 
poet,  cr  as  a  deeply-interesting  character  (solf-revealod  to  an 
extent  unparalleled  before  and  i-urely  sinc<>),  or  as  the  first  uj.in 
of  letters — perceiving,  as  he  was  tho  first  to  do,  tho  real  force 
and  spirit  of  Latin  antiquity — ^or,  lastly,  as  tho  uncon.scions 
interpreter  of  his  time.  The  authors  of  this  volume  consider 
Petrarch  mainly  in  tho  third  of  those  aspoct-s,  although,  in  the 
preface,  they  claim  to  have  viewed  him  as  "  tho  mirror  of  his 
ago."  It  is  impossible,  however,  to  take  a  true  measure  of  the 
man,  either  in  his  greatness  or  his  littleness,  without  a  careful 
and  critical  examination  of  the  larger  Latin  works,  upon  which 


most  of  his  life  was  sjient.     It   i' 

to  urMlerstaud  his  agn  witho'tt 

siH-iety  ill   which   he  mo»iil 

length.     Tho   clmptiT   on    '■ 

inst;inco,  is  surely  inc<  thout  some  im 

two  works  on  "  Tho  Li.       .         ,lude  "  and  "  '1 : 


hly 

tim 

<.(  this 

','•   for 

•  !■'• 

th« 


Roligioua,"  in  which  his  wavering  Uitwuen  the  old  ant  the  new, 
the  mu«Iioval  and  tho  litomry,  spirit  is  so  strikingly  exempli6ed. 

Petrarch  has  left  us  about  KM)  I«tt4tni— 4t7  in  verse  and  the 
rest  in  prose  ;  and  of  these  we  have  in  this  volume  a  tranaln- 
tion,  more  or  less  comnlote,  of  twenty-nine,  with  extracts  from 
a  few  others.  Some  of  them,  it  is  true,  are  tho  most  important 
in  the  collection,  anil  have  never  In-fore  nnj^nrfxl  in  Knjiish  ; 
but,  from  a   biographical  ]t<t\ut  of  vi'  n-ir 

value  through  a  total  ilisregnnl  of  cl.;  ■so- 

lute, indocHl,  that  the  latest  lett«-r  is  actually  printeil  next  to  the 
earliest  without  any  intention  of  contrasting  them.  The 
difliculty  of  translation,  espitcially  great  in  tho  cnsi.  of  ao  difTuJu) 
a  writer  as  Petrarch,  has  been  faciMl  with  considerable  succoaa, 
though  of  the  two  translators  Mr.  Rolfe  strikes  us  as  the  men 
happy.  The  attempt  to  \h-  racy  and  idiomatic  at  all  costs  som*- 
times  results  in  sentences  which  sacrifice  the  (wint  and  vigour 
of  the  original  ;  and  it  leads  to  one  amusing  result  in  the 
account  of  the  a.scent  of  Mont  Ventoux.  Petrarch  tells  us  that 
the  highest  peak  is  popularly  calle<l  ■' filiolus,"  thou  ma 

rather  to  bo  the  father  of  all  tho   neighlwuring    •  a." 

Tho  late  Mr.  Reeve  wisely  rendered  this  word  in  French  ;  Pro- 
fessor Robin.son  translates  it  "  Sonny  "  ! 

On  the  whole  the  great  services  of  Petrarch  to  Literature 
are  well  summari /.i-<l  in  this  volume.  What  we  chiefly  miss  is  a 
review  of  tho  extent  of  his  knowloflge,  such  as  has  bsen  amply 
supplied  by  the  exhaustive  lal)ours  of  Koerting,  Voigt,  Hortis, 
and  De  Nolhac.  We  cannot  subscribe  to  the  dictum  of  Koerting, 
reproduced  by  Mr.  Rolfe,  that,  if  Petrarch  hail  only  known 
Greek,  "  all  our  mo<leni  culture  would  l)e  something  far  finer." 
To  say  this  is  surely  to  exaggeraUt  the  jiart  played  by  one  man, 
howi'ver  eiiiinent,  in  the  revival  of  scholarship. 


DANTE. 

Essays  on  Dante.  Hy  Dr.  Karl  Wltte.  s.i,.ted, 
Tnm.slated,  .iiiil  I'Miied  with  IiilriKliiction,  Notes.  -n- 

(lices.  bv  C.  Mabel  Lawrence  and  Philip  H.  \  ed. 

7ix6in.'   London,  ISJS.  Duckworth.    7,6 

It  is  not  altogether  easy  to  g«thor  for  wliat  class  of  readers 
this  iNHik  is  intended.  Professed  Dante  students  may  consult  the 
original  two  volumes  of  Dr.  Witte's  "  Dante- Forschungen," 
which,  so  far  as  we  arc  aware,  are  still  easily  ol>tainable.  To 
tho  liegini  tr,    and    still    more    to    tl'  '    reader,  the  book 

offers  a  goo<l  deal  which  they  would    :  ing  but  attractive 

or  profitable  rwuling.  For  them  the  sioinl  «.K,say,  for  instance, 
on  the  "  Art  of  Misunderstonding  I>Bnte  "  (at  any  rate  as 
regards  the  first  portion  of  it),  and  tin-  fifteenth,  on  the  correct 
title  of  the  "  Convivio,"  onght  certainly  to  have  lx>en  excludi^l. 
Taking  the  l>ook  as  it  stands,  however,  we  have  little  bat  praise 
for  the  way  in  which  editor  and  translator  have  done  their  work. 
Tho  translations,  l>oth  from  German  and  Italian,  are  good  on  the 
whole  ;  and  the  note's,  particularly  those  include<l  in  the  appen- 
dices, for  which  Mr.  Wick.steiHl  is  n'Sjionsible,  are  decide«Uy 
helpful — indetnl,  we  think  raon>  help  of  this  kind  might  very  well 
have  lieen  given,  esjH'cially  in  the  wny  of  brin^ine  Witt^"s  work 
up  to  date.     Occasionally  ^^     ■  n,  as  in 

the  noti'  where  he  includes  1  among 

the  works  referred  to  !>}•  the  author  o(  the  ••  trttimo  Comento," 
Init  not  by  his  predecessor,  Jacobo  dclla  Lana.  As  a  matter  of 
fact,  Lana  quotes  this  treatise  of  Palladius*  (under  the  title  of 
"  lo  Palladio  d'agricoltura  ")  at  least  twice  (on  Par.  viii.  137, 
and  xiii.  70),  while  the  "  Ottimo  Comento,"  unless  we  are  mis- 
tiken,  never  refers  to  it  at  all.  Again,  in  the  essay  on  I>ant«>"a 
Trilogy,  Witte  has  fallen  into  error  with  rci;anl  to  the  syiit<-ms 
of  the  angelic  hierarchies  rcspc'Ctively  followinl  by  Dante  in  tho 
"  Commedia  "  and  in  tho  "  Convivio,"  a  confusion  which,  in 
the  English  edition,  is  still  fiirther  increased  by  a  mistake   in 
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Um  tnuMlation.  Witt*  aUtea  that  in  the  "  Conririo  "  Duite 
(oUowwl  Uiu  MTaagDOMOt  o(  St.  Grcfory ,  and  in  the  ' '  CommiHUs  ' ' 
that  ol  Dionyaitu  tha  An»pagit(>.  TliU  iTror  i.s  only  (xirtiaUy 
eowctad  ia  th*  •ditorial  uot«.  Tb«  fact  is  that  Diuite  nowlion- 
folknra  St.  Qnfory,  tha  amngMiMiit  atlo) '  -Convivio" 

laiiic  indapwidaat  l>oth  of  him  and  »f  I '  The  source 

of  thia  arrangaBient,  which  Mr.  >Vi'  '  •^■^ '  i    ;  !:  >  iMt  lieeu 

traced,  ia  r«f«rred,  we  oliBerve,  liy  Mr  r.Mi  .•<•  m  i.i--  "Dante 
DiotJanar)-  "  to  U10  Trf*ur  of  Hrunutto  IjAtiiii,  a  store-house  of 
iiifwatiun  of  which  Dante  availtxi  himself  on  othur  occasions. 
On  Um  wbola  we  cannot  but  regret  that  Mr.  >Viclc8tue<l 
sboukl  have  baatowad  his  timu  upou  a  pieco  of  work  of  this  kind, 
involring  much  exacting  Ubour,  rather  tliau  on  first-hand  work 
upon  Dante.  So  much  remain*  to  be  ilono  in  thii  field,  and  su 
few  ara  able  aod  willing  to  do  it,  tliat  we  fcol  it  a  duty  to 
diaeoun||e  tboaa  who  are  capable  of  better  things  from  engaging 
in  tba  prodnotioa  of  aach  patchwork— even  though  souio  of  the 
patcfcai  ba  purpU— aa  ia  preaentad  in  this  rolume. 

Tba  eowpiUr  of  SoMKSiMiLrs  ruou  the  Pakadiso  of  Da.vtk 
Igr  Conatance  Blount  (Chapman  aud  Hall,  3s.  Gd.)  likens  it  to 
"  a  collection  of  rrumba,  which  she  trukts  may  lead  the  lovur  of 
Dante  who  care*  to  pick  them  up  to  hunger  for  the  fuller  satis- 
faction of  tba  whole  loaf."  The  specimens  are  not  always  happy. 
Haca  ia  one  taken  at  ramlom.  Dante  compares  the  sparkling  of 
the  aogalia  eirda*  in  the  Crystalline  Heaven  to  the  si>arkling  of 
moltan  iron  : — 

"  Xon  altrimenti  ferro  diafavilla 

Cha  bolle,  come  i  ceruhi  sfarillaro." 

Thia  b  ranoaNd  (p.  63)  :— "  The  circlea  aent  out  fiery  sparks, 
jnat  like  hot  iron  seething  in  thr  tratrr."  Not  only  is  there 
nothing  in  the  original  to  represent  the  words  we  have  italicized, 
bat,  further,  their  introduction  makes  Dante  talk  nonfoiiite.  This 
is  evidently  an  unlucky  specimen,  for  the  Italian  is  raitsprinted 
(not  by  any  means,  unfortunately,  a  rare  occurrence  in  those 
pagae),  and  tha  reference  to  the  passage  in  the  index  is  wrong. 
It  ia  Dot,  however,  an  unfair  s.'unplu  of  the  "  translation."  For 
a  trifle  mora  than  the  price  of  this  "  collection  of  crumbs," 
tlie  lover  of  Dantu  inii;ht  provide  liiiuxelf  at  onre  with 
a  whole  loaf  in  the  ^llaIH<  of  Kraticolli's  or  S'cartii/.zini"H  or 
Caaini'a  edition  of  the  poem,  with  a  mass  of  meful  information 
thrown  in.  If  after  examining  the  !<|iocimen  submitted  to  him 
he  should  still  prefer  to  invoft  in  the  crumbs,  he  will  have  no 
causa  fur  complaint. 

MRS.   MEYNELL'S  ESSAYS. 


The  Spirit  of  Place,  and  Other  Essays.  lU-  Alice 
Meynell.    7<  ^  i^in.,  lu:  pp.     I^nndim  and  N'<\v  York.  i>SH). 

Lane.    3a.  6d.  n. 

Tlie  ouays  of  Mrs.  MeynoU  have  earned  unstinted  applause 
from  many  critica,  ami  tlin  public,  often  enough  abuseil  for  failing 
to  follow  the  lea<l  of  its  ailviiiers,  has  contriveil  to  absorb  some 
■is  or  aeran  editions  of  her  two  other  volumes  of  colIbcte<l 
l«pars.  Thia  ia  the  more  surprising  U^caiisc  Mrs.  Moynetl's 
manner  oonoedea  nothing  to  pipular  prejudice,  and,  ns  a  general 
rule,  ebe  prwfera  to  trtat  delicately  <if  the  more  tender  |)ercoit- 
tionaand  ahadaa  of  feeling  which  tlin  average  rcailer  does  not 
care  tim*  earioiialy  to  discriminate!.  The  success,  then,  of  her 
book*  i*  creditable  alike  to  the  author  and  to  the  buyer*.  On 
bar  part  there  i*  obviously  the  deaire  to  (iroduou  good  work,  an<l 
tP  peraarera  therein  through  good  or  evil  report  ;  on  theirs  is 
•ridaat  a  wish  to  aoar  above  the  common  henl,  battening  on  •en- 
aational  romance,  and  to  gain  some  tf»urh  of  cidture  by  roailing 
asaajr*,  delicately  phraa«<l,  an<l  full  of  a  s<>ri(ius  ingonuity.  In 
Hue,  tbaae  eaaay*  make  a  |iowerful  api-al  to  «lie  inUllictual  — 
and,  parbapa,  an  irveti  more  |>owcrful  api-  >' who  would 

fain  be  thooght    intellectual.     They    arc  -  out  of  the 

WinwW  in  litontum  ;  tbi-y  h«vu  ri-ceivi«l  llioir  meed  of  praise 
from  Mr.  Oaorga  Merwlith  and  the  latu  .Mr.  Coventry  I'atmore  ; 
to  be  able  to  nad  them  with  a  due  appreciation  is  siimcient  to 
proclaim  one  aooMthing  of  a  connoisseur.  And  so  ■ '  The  Rhythm 


of  Life,"  "  The  Colour  of  Life,"  and  the  reat  have  become  the 
fashion  among  the  better  cloas  of  book-buyers. 

We  hasten  to  a<1d  tliat  thia  now  fashion  is  by  no  moans  an 
unworthy  one  to  follow.  There  are  many  very  lulniirublo  quali- 
tie*  in  Mrs.  Meynell's  writing.  Most  of  tho  adjectives  showerisl 
upon  her  by  the  crities  in  such  litwrnl  profusion  are,  at  the 
least,  partly  justifie<l.  She  has,  umleniably,  a  dolicato  grace  of 
style,  u  tine  and  subtle  p<>r(U!ption,  and  her  thoughUi  seem  to 
float  down  to  u*  from  an  altitude  of  pure  serenity  far  removed 
from  the  grosaness  of  this  hurrying  world.  All  of  this  is  true 
enough,  and  it  is  well  to  have  earned  such  opinions.  Rut  the 
fact  remains  that  Mrs.  Meyiiull  is  not,  and  never  will  be,  an 
essayist  of  tho  first  rank.  The  world  t<ikes  an  essayist  to  its 
heart  not  bocauso  of  tho  writer's  amazing  cleverness,  nor  even 
because  of  original  thoughts  ilocoratetl  with  tho  most  churmingly- 
chosen  epithrts,  but  because  it  can  feel  the  iHrsonality  behind 
the  leaves  of  the  book,  llehind  "  The  Spirit  of  Place  "  the 
world  may  possibly  detect  some  shadow,  benignly  condescending, 
from  a  higher  sphere,  but  it  will  Imrdly  feel  in  touch  with  a 
human  personality.  We  aro  privilege<l,  as'  it  were,  to  partner 
a  dainty  lij,'ure,  in  antiquate<l  but  becoming  costume,  as  she 
walks  gracefully  through  the  intricacies  of  some  old-fashioned 
dance.  It  is  excellently  well  done,  and  we  do  not  withhold  our 
admiration,  but  with  all  her  courtesies  we  have  not  a<1vanced  to 
any  intimacy.  Wo  must  still  keep  our  distance.  It  is  possible, 
in  literature,  to  overdo  this  sort  of  iiolitenoss. 

"  Tho  Spirit  of  Place  "  is  a  dainty  book,  containing  seven- 
teen tiny  discouraes  in  not  many  more  than  a  hundred  pages. 
Tho  writing  throughout  is  after  tho  best  nio<lols  ;  now  wo  come 
upon  a  passage  that  might  have  boon  written  by  Lamb,  now  ujion 
a  phraso  that  might  have  stepiKxl  out  of  "  Virgiiiibus  Piieris- 
que."  Mrs.  Meynell  could,  without  doubt,  write  you  an  essny  in 
the  manner  of  liacon,  or  of  Addison,  and  do  it  to  admiration. 
PoBsibly^she  would  gain  more  readers  if  she  wrote  more  natu- 
rally, and  less  with  tho  air  of  one  who  was  weaving  her  words, 
with  curiou.s  art,  into  a  rare  pattern.  I'ut  oven  then — the  defect 
lies  deeper  than  more  words — tho  mind  is  aloof  from  this  world 
and  its  poor  humanity.  She  can  write  tomlorly  of  beggars,  but 
tho  tendomes.i  is  academic.  It  i.s  tho  aca<l«mio  spirit,  we  fear, 
that  will  prevent  Mrs.  Moyiiell  from  writing  anything  of  per- 
maiieiit  v.due  in  tho  essay  form. 


FOR  VISITORS  TO  ROME. 


Ave  Roma  Immortalis.  studies  from  the  Chronicles  of 
Rome.  Uy  Francis  Marion  Crawford.  Tw  o  Vol.s.  8}  x  5Jin., 
X.  -I  .m  I  ix.  i  :u  I  pp.    l/Midon,  isus.  MacmiUan.    21/-  n. 

"  Impressions  "  woidil  have  been  a  hai)]iicr  title  for  this 
series  of  pictures  from  the  pt-u  of  n  writ<T  whoa*  novelist  rightly 
commands  resp<-ct,  but  whose  excursion  into  history  does  not 
give  too  much  evidence  of  research.  "  It  is  betUr,  if  one  como 
to  Rome,  to  fcM'l  much  than  to  try  and  know  a  little."  It  may 
se«-m  harsh  to  say  that  Mr.  Crawford  has  done  the  worse  as  well 
OS  the  blotter  thing,  but  he  must  Im^  judged  by  his  book.  As  to 
the  much  fwling,  no  one  will  deny  that  he  haH  often  succcRSfully 
caught  ami  expresse<l  the  sombre  yet  romantic  colouring  of  his 
original.  Further,  as  we  might  expect,  his  descriptions  of  tho 
modern  city  are  very  good  reading  ;  and  tho  many  picturesque 
tales  and  customs  lose  nothing  by  his  telling  of  them,  ovon  if 
oocaaionul  affectation*  of  style  jar  on  a  sensitive  oar.  Neverthe- 
less, taken  as  a  whole,  Mr.  Crawford's  canvas  is  too  large,  and 
his  composition  confiis(Hl.  The  groat<-r  part  of  tlio  book  is 
nrraiigwl  in  accordance  with  the  division  of  the  city  into  fourteen 
"  regions."  Topography  and  jH-rsonal  history  aro  ill  assorted 
cro*s-<1iviaions,  an<l  too  often  the  reader  loses  Mr.  Crawford  in 
the  maz<-  ;  sometimes,  even  Mr.  Crawford  loses  himself.  Deal- 
ing, for  instance,  with  the  region  of  Sant'  Kustachio,  he  has 
occaaion  to  mitntion  Theodora  ond  Marozia.  "  Hut  the  story  of 
theae  fearful  women,"  he  breaks  off,  "  belongs  to  their  strong. 
hold,  the  great  castle  of  Sant'  Angolo."  Yet  these  women,  whose 
story  certainly  is  not  one  to  be  passed  over,  are  barely  mentioned 
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Again.  Evf'ii  whon  tbn  writer  dooi  (ami  lu>  ustinlly  <1i>i<n)  fulfil 
his  promiHi'N,  th«  ri'iuliT  is  irritnt^l  by  Ix'in^  uiikIk  to  wiiit, 
bccniisc,  for  iiixtitiifi',  "  Rimzi  was  of  niiutlur  Hi'ttion."  Thi» 
topf)p-aphiciil  dcht'mi'  i»  um'ful  fi>r  th»<  purp<iMc«  nf  thi>  tourist— 
who,  wo  four,  inHkim  tlm  mnrktvt  fur  iicnrly  all  Iwokn  on  Romt^ — 
hut,  in  (ipitu  of  thi<  historic  importancti  of  thi'  n'giojm,  it  in  fatal 
to  till)  liiHtoric  vahii-  of  thti  i-nsnyM.  Rirniii  may  hav«i  bi'lonjjMl 
ti>  Ki';,'iil«  by  birth,  but  liiHtiirioiilly  hi'  bclongn  to  no  on«  ri'gion 
in  particMiliir.  Mori'ovrr,  Mr.  ("rawforil'H  pi'iuTal  ili.'uiitifiitionit 
on  art,  on  miMlifV.il  lifo,  and  tlio  liki",  thanks  to  this  nnfortiniatc 
dohiimi',  havii  to  h«  ilra<,'j;(><l  in  un<lt'r  thi'  fllnisirNt  of  pri-ti-xtn. 
Th«  fii'lil  which  our  author  covits,  or  rathiT  ctraSr:'''''  ovit,  in 
cnormonH,  cxtfuilinj;  from  prfhistorir  tinn'n  to  Leo  XITI.  That 
om<  man,  and  hi>  not  a  historian  b}'  proffKHJon,  should  cM-npa- 
i'rror»  in  such  a  ci>ur8t',  is  incrc<liblc.  Mr.  Crawford  thru  will 
not  take  it  ill  if  we  suggest  that  ho  had  better  have  begun  with 
Medieval  Rome.  "  The  blo(«ly  Cnudino  pans  "  is  an  (wld  di- 
scription  of  a  battlefield  which  saw  practically  no  slanghter.  It 
is  somewhat  aiulaciotis  to  say  tli.at  "  hitherto  the  life  of  Cn'sar 
has  not  been  logically  pre.sentwl,"  and  still  more  so  to  omit 
Mommseii's  History  of  Rome  from  your  list  of  works  consnltetl. 
To  spoak  of  the  arch  of  Titus  and  the  Colosseum  as  monuments 
of  the  Antonine  Kmperors  is  a  little  unfair  to  the  Klnvians.  No 
hi.storian,  we  are  told,  c;in  say  who  was  the  father  of  Theodore's 
children.  Poor  Tlieopliylact  !  The  statement  that  "  the  Septi- 
iionium,  .  .  though  beginning  to  crumble,  still  crowni-d  the 
Bouth  end  of  the  Palatine  "  in  Rienzi's  time  is,  to  say  the  Itmst, 
loose,  seeing  that  Comparatively  little  of  thi>  building  was  stand- 
ing after  1257.  Mr.  Crawfonl  cn'<lits  Hi^ne<lict  XIV.  with  having 
finally  broUi,dit  the  Rt'girms  up  to  the  ancient  number  of  foui-t(H-ii. 
If  we  mistake  not,  he  was  anticipate<l  by  Sixtus  V.  in  1."kS6,  when 
tliat  jioi«>  constitute<l  the  Region  of  Horgo. 

Mr.  (Vawfonl's  book  will  appeal,  wo  have  no  doubt,  to  a 
large  and  estimable  class  of  visitors  to  Home,  to  whom  details  of 
tho  kind  we  have  discussiMl  are  unimi)oi-tant,  who  are  not  par- 
ticular as  to  style  or  laethod,  who  will  I>c  amusetl  by  the  stories, 
and  who  will  be  interested  by  the  photogravures  (though  we  tnint 
none  of  them  will  think  well  of  the  illustnvtions  in  the  text).  To 
such  people  it  may  be  noomnieruled  as  an  admirable  Christmas 
present. 


THE  GENTLEMAN  JOCKEY. 

^ . 

Reminiscences  of  the  Course,  tlie  Camp,  the  Chose. 
Hy  Colonel  R.  P.  Meysey-Thompson.  S'.  ,")iiri..  :{|  i  pp. 
l-ondon,  ISIS.  Arnold.     10  6 

Colonel  Moysoy- Thompson  conn's  of  a  family  whoso  nanio  is 
intimately  associated  with  sport,  and  in  many  respects  he  has 
<lone  much  to  maintain  the  tradition.  His  book  will  gratify  and 
amuse  those  to  whom  he  specially  apixsals,  men  who  aro  familiar 
with  the  racecourse  and  tho  covert-side,  and  who  take  an  Knglish- 
man's  interest  in  anecdotes  of  camp  life.  Such  reailers  will 
rooognizo  in  him  a  keen  sportsman,  and  many  of  them  will 
doubtless  already  have  known  him  in  tho  cajwcity  of  an  accom- 
plished "  cress-country  "  rider  ;  thoy  will  be  able  to  form  tlieir 
own  ostimat«i  of  tho  tipinions  he  expresses,  and  in  ]iarticular  of 
one  story  us  to  a  race  in  which  the  author  r<xle  an  animal  called 
Solitario,  which  will  surely  he  read  with  open-mouthed  wonder. 

<?olonel  iMeysiiy-Thom]vson  plunges  at  onco  into  tho  subject 
of  tlat-racing  with  a  romini.scence  of  the  famous  match  between 
Voltigeur  and  The  Flying  Dutchman,  a  tale  which,  by  the  way, 
he  repeats  later  in  the  book.  Of  flat-racing,  however,  he  has  not 
much  to  say  :  and  this  is  judicious  on  his  part,  for  ho  cannot  b»f 
acco)it*'d  as  an  authority.  The  most  emphatic  statement  in  his 
book  is  that  Minting  was  never  at  his  Iwst  when  he  met  Ormonde, 
for  ho  prints  the  assertion  in  capital  lott<>rs  ;  and  ho  is  con- 
vinced that  had  tlu!  two  met  in  a  match  when  l>oth  wore  fit  and 
well  Minting  would  have  won.  Now,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  the 
two  did  meet  in  what  was  practically  a  match  (though  there 
were  actually  four  runners),  when  Minting  was  fit  and  well,  and 
when,  on  the  contrary,  t>rmonde    had  become  a  bad  roarer  ;  and 


r  a 

ihix 
■a  it 

lie  if 


iaWo* 


^ 


oni» 
old. 

lip* 
nel 


On  ?  loro  ease    • 

nei  •  '  rud    Meyi 

meeting  was   in  tho  Prinro  of  \'. 

is  printe«l-  and  this  is  our  grou , 

not  familiar  with  Hat-racing  :   for  cvsry  one  who  1 
lodge  of  the  subject  is  aware   that  the    Princp  of   U  a 
is  a  race   confined   to   threo-year-ohls,    and    that  aft«r   tho  Two 
Thousand  <iuinoas,  in  which  Minting    really   in   v- ■  '  ■  on- 

ilition  for  racing-  was    most   decisively    beaten  by  t\m 

Uitter  liorwt,  tho  two  never  met  till  t'  ind 

wont  to  the    post    for    tb*>    Hardwir-  I'w.i 

Thousand    (Juineus   tl  t    it 

would  l>e  uneless   to   oj  _  ■  ling 

was  in  conse<|uenco  vi-ry  wisely  reservnl  for  the  (iramt  Prix. 

That  the  author  is  an  excellent   rider   and    a  soun<l  judge  nf 
the  horse  as  an  animal  may  1m-  cordially   s<1mitti'<t.     How   sharp 
his  eyes  are  one  anecilote  illustrates.     He   was   in   a  sti 
day  with  a  horso  that  had  bcn-n  enter«Hl  to  run  as  a  four 
The  animal  came  towards  him  with  ears  back  and 
as  he  made  a  bite    in    tho   air  ;    and   th<>  glance  si 
Meysey-Tliompson    that    it  was  a  fivi-year-old.     A 
he  has  sensible  remarks  to  make.     Powerful  ss  are 
of  heri'dity,  virtues  and    defects    are    by   • 
mitte<1.     He    might    have    quot<tl  many  i 
in  which  p«'culiarities  di'scend  in  familii  s,  suci 

tho  ipiarter  traceable    in   so  many  children,  ;;i uii' 

great  grandchildren  of  Hlair  Athol.  He  not<-i,  howevi 
the  dam  of  that  goo<l  horse  Amphion  conld  never  he 
Ix'cause  she  had  a  deformi  d  hind  leg,  and  that  the  m< 
Robbie  Kurns,  a  very  .<onnd  and  useful  animal,  was 
a  club  foot.  The  author  is  not  likely  ever  to  ha% 
Scotch  Agnes,  the  dam  of  Angus,  who.  though  he  luui  in  v.r  yet 
rnn  in  public,  wa.s  trie<l  as  a  two-y«>ar-old  b>-tt'r  than  biK  stablt>- 
oompanion  Disraeli,  who  ran  second   for  '  k  Plato 

and  won  the    Two   Thousand   Guinea.^.     >  i  case  in 

point,  a.s  she  has  one  of  the  worst  club-feet  over  Bwa.  Some 
interesting  observations  are  given  as  to  the  relative  speed  of 
horses,  hounds,  and  foxes.  Tho  late  Mr.  H.  S.  Thompson  once 
undertook  to  catch  a  fox  himself  by  riding  it  down,  and  he  did 
so,  jumping  from  his  horso  as  the  fox  trie<l  to  force  his  way 
through  a  thick  fence,  and  carrying  the  ct-  "  ibi- 

tion  to  tho.so  who  did  not  believe  in  Uu  .at. 

Tho    siieixl    of    skaters    is    also    incidonta;  .ind    an 


accoinit  a<blc<l  of  a  Mr.  Simpson    who   ».i 
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skate  from  Cambridge  to  Kly  and  back,  eighty  milos  in  all,  under 
four  hours.  He  accomplishe<l  the  journey  in  l!  hours  36min., 
that  is  to  say,  at  a  rate  of  a  milo  in  loss  tlian  two  minutes,  sus- 
tained the  whole  distance.  This  was  in  IS37.  Whether  later 
records  superior  to  this  exist  we  do  not  know.  One  constantly 
reads  of  horsos  having  a  heating  of  so  many  poumls,  and  not 
every  one  grasps  tho  precise  significance  of  such  figures.  The 
estimate  of  a  late  famous  racing  judge  is  quut<'d,  and  ahould 
prove  useful.  In  handicapping  ho  allowed  "lb.  for  n  bond,  but 
if  the  nice  wore   very    s.9vere,    or  the  woights  \ '  '!>• 

only  lib.     For  a    mile,    or    possibly   a  mile  ai!<  fil- 

iated 51b.  to  eipial  a  length  lieating. 

Wo  must  confess  to  Uung  cxcee<1iugly  surprised  at  Colonel 
Meysey-Thompson's  grievance  that  c«(rt«in  owners  of  horses  for 
whom  he  rode  "  never  cffoixnl  to  j>ay  anything  towards  "  bis  ex- 
penses, or  gave  him  "the  slightest  present."  The  gentleman-rider 
proper  differs  from  the  /nfuiio  gentleman-rider  in  this  very  respect 
that  ho  does  not  accept  payment,  directly  or  indirectly  :  if  he 
does  receive  presents  of  money  he  is  a  professional  jockey  in 
disguise.  


THE   SOUL  OF  A  CHILD. 


Dream  Days. 
I>indon,  1."<1K. 


Dy  Kenneth  Orahame.     -    .....-,..  |i|<. 

Lane.    3.6  n. 

Mr.  Kenneth  Grahamo  is  a  l>old  man  to  have  followed  "  Tlie 
Golden  Age  "  with  a  volume  written  on  the  fame  lines,  and  wo 
confess  that  it  was  not  without  a  fee.ling  of  apprehension  tttot  we 
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:   till'  wdlV    Ami  1ia<1  Uin  an 

'it  rofiiRp 

'  .irti   liim 

uti  Uia    I'tutr,   "  iiiy    iiIhius   ure   friis- 


cut  the  |W(t«  nf  ••  Dr.  '..|y.  however,   I 

V*  liKfatMl,  u  it  otimii.  I<l.  "  I'lavint; 

eontpinttiir*  l>r  )\im«<>li  on 

Hi'    li:\«l     itlli.'    ;i     ^til;l 

ivaMf 
in  t>i- 

munnur — "My   <iwl,"s 
tr»ted." 

Then  »■»  br««th<>d  more  freoly,  for  wo  guesoMl  tlmt  nil  was  well. 

Ami  our  confi»lemx>  luu  not  l)©«<n  iiiitplacnl.  In  "  Droiiiu  !)«>••  " 

we  are  couseiout  uf  tlie  Mtniv  magic  toucli  which  clmrmml  us  in 

"  Tlie  Uolilcn  A;;*."  Thero  in  miiK>c  in  all  the  skitchos,  but  it  is 

perhaps  in  "  Ita  Walls  were  as  of  .ias|H'r  "—the  U-niitiful  title  of  a 

beautiful  storv— tliat  Mr.  Graluunu  Ktanils  confiswHl  as  a  veritablo 

wisanl.     For  it  takes  a  wixani  to  Monti  so  dolicatoly,  so  airily, 

pa«ti7,  hull;  "  luthoe  in  a  tulo  of  a  ilozon  i*];*""-     •'^"  *■''" 

(••ling,  all  tale  onc-hantniont  uliich  lurks  in  some  of 

th*   early    Italian    j.ictunsa— such    as    haunts    tlm    io*i-trcllistMl 

gardern  of  floxiioli's   "  Panuliso  "  for  instance     is  horo,  whim- 

•ically  intt-rwovcn'with  the  qnaiiit  [Tactical  reflectious  of  a  child. 

Inja   strangvr's   house   the   boy   comes  across    the  missing 

[«Dcls  of  a  picture  of  which  ho  has  hitherto  known  one  only  : — 

First  there  was  a  warm  sense  of  familiarity' thon  a  dawning 

rccof^ition,  and  then— (^  thon  I  along  with  blissful  «cTt.iinty 

camo  the  imperious  n<^  to  clasp  my  Ktoniach  with  Iwith  hanils 

in  iirdor  to  repress  the  shout  of  rapture  that  Rtruf;nl«'d  to  osca]io 

-   it  u!v«  mv  ..wii   littl.'  i-ity  !     .     .     .     This  timn   I  would  not 

portcullis  ;    tliis  time  I  would  slip  in 

.1(1.  fiiul  out  jast_what  my  little  to»vn 

»    ■■  r  walls.     .     .     Confident,  yet 

I        •  il  the  pa;;o.     .Toy  !     At  last 

<  .:.     .     .     .     Al  tiaiqht  lino  tif  tho  roofs  tho 

"f  s  oloiwlli^sn  ■  !ic<l  from  side  to  side.  Lords 

-■1   th"    l..iij;ri.nnil,  «liilo  on   a  ilais  in  tho 

tlomnii.  just  aliirhto<I  <it1'  his  Imrsi',  stoopeil 

'     ■'        n|  out  as  S<'lina's  lady 

stoiid  vouorablo  jvrsnn- 

;ii  M  ■  i.iliing.     There   wero  boys, 

1  caps  on  tlifir  thick  hair  ;    nml 

■'■'    worko<l  out'al  the  waist,  just 

-  !   y  ■  .  ing  anylKxlv  :    and  oach  boy 

.     •■'  mps,  one   bfue  and  the  othfr 

;re  wont  straight  to  my  heart.     I  had 

<    oft4<n,  and  had  met  with  so  much  dis- 

.imI  here,  at  least,  was  my  justiHcation,  painte<l 

•I  f^^wn-up  liook  ! 

T'  1^  IS  Harold's  "  l>eath  lott<'r,"  a  priceless  document, 

■  II    t!ie    i«gos   of   the    most   amusing   of  the  stori<-s, 

l«r."    A  "  DeJith  letter  "  explains  itself.    What 

^ .  ut  a  last  will  and  t<-st)iment?  - 

"  My  dear  HUlwanl  [it  ran)  when  I  die  I  leave  all  my  niuny 

(..  .-,.,,  ,.,v  n  .n;„  atieks  wipa  my   crop  ■■■••   ■^■•■-•1  and  gnn  lirielc 

!  have  goo<l-l>yo  my  li  ■It*'  when  1  die 

I  .iiid  cumpus  ami  ]•■  mysalorsand 

r.    and    e\  thing    g<MMi-bye   your  loving 

Martha    I  love  you   very  much  i  leave 

and  nilM-ts  my  plants  in  ]>ot8  when  I 

liiemmydi-ar " 

From  a  book  of  which  it  is  hard  to  determine  whetlu-r  the 
hmnoor  or  the  poetty  ia  meet  delightful,  the  temptation  to  quota 
must  bo  rHiist<-<l,  but  Wo  cannot  forU-ar  to  extract  a  few  Ix'autiful 

lir  '    ' "  Tho   Twonty-Firat   of   Octob-r,"  which   t<ll8  how 

f"  '••"B  off  tho  young  laily  for  one  mail  half-hour,  lights 

'■■    ■    :  II  '   ''.fr     ii]  Ii.!."';r  "f  V' Iioti,  her  hero  :  — 

It.  *  '.  ■!:    •    '•  1  ■     :   ir     .M;'   .,•'  i'ringand|s.-icriHcoSilina 

■    ■      '  li'im-.     K(ir,  no   the   fire   was 

''       ■  :•  ■•  p(x<l  delientilv  forth  on  the 

•iiriB<:>'  >ii  Hi"  irontrusit  '  '      '    f  illy — 

vHh  woodar  at  Snt,  U>'  ion, 

-;,K  .  ^art  of  glad  Mir]^.'  .     .        ..;  ......i  ,>.,...  .,,.  ,.....,.1  it  ; 

r»toon. 
Il  ,.  .--.  ,...!  cornf- *•'■•>-''»«  of  child  nature  which  it  roveaU  as 
aradi  aa  lor  tlw  (  tho  book  that  wo  ar«  grateful  to  tho 

mtOhfor  of   "  t>r<'am    !■  y«  "      Children   are    neither    inhuman 
Mvai^  nor  whiU)-«o<i'         u]'.  It,  ami    Mr.   Cirahame   ha«   drawn 
hitmaa  child,  r^-  ■  ,• 
,  aa  many  a  1 1  .yf  .' 
U  iaa  Uu*rt  qualilic*  ot  woul. 


HOW  THE  LAPPS  LIVE. 

--   --■♦-- 

Through  Arctic  Lapland.    Hv  OutclilTe  Hsme.    Kix 
.-..'in.,  xi.  ,  54  pp.     London,  ISIW.  Black.     10/6 

The  alliance  between  Mr.  CutclifTe  Hyne's  jumi  and  Mr. 
Cecil  Haytor's  i«ncil  in  depicting  their  journey  through  Lapland 
is  a  happy  one.  Though  the  way  was  rough,  the  August  sun 
scorching,  and  the  faro  hard,  the  narrative  never  flags.  The 
travellers  wore  dropjied  at  Vardii  by  the  irii«/ii-,i,-i/,  tnd  entering 
tho  country  by  the  \'arungor  Fjord,  traversed  the  neck  of  tho 
Scandinavian  Foninsuhi  from  north  to  south.  Hut  tho  task  was 
not  so  easy  as  delusive  majn  and  assuring  friomls  had  promisetl 
Villaires,  horses,  guides,  and  game  provetl  mostly  imaginary. 
There  were  hardly  binis  to  shoot.  -Vs  the  Lapp's  foo<l  is,  like 
himself,  little  and  strong,  and  the  KuKlishmen  had  not  time  to 
acquire  a  t.i8to  for  carrion,  the  travelli-rs  wont  often  hungry.  A 
worse  trial  was  the  plague  of  pitileKs  m(>K(]uitoe8,  more  virulent 
within  the  Arctic  Circle  than  at  the  Equator.  Tho  explorers 
furrowed  the  Knaro  See  in  a  stjuaro-sail  Viking  i-hip  ;  they 
raftwl  an<l  waded  and  tramiied  by  rivor  and  swamp  ;  they  shot 
rapids  and  floated  on  broa<1s  to  Kittila  by  canoo  ;  and  finally 
j<dte<1  in  post  htrrf  into  Tornoo-Haparanda,  tho  twin  Kinno- 
Swcdish  towns  at  tho  hea<l  of  tho  Gulf  of  liothnia.  The  main 
object  of  their  onterpri.so,  "  to  see  tho  l^app  in  his  own  domain," 
was  accomplished  with  a  closeness  that  would  have  satisfied  must 
senses.  Whether  reaping  the  harvest  of  the  sea  and  lake  or 
hording  reind.'or  on  the  remoter  fjelds,  tho  life  of  tliese  diminu- 
tive "  land's-end  folk  "  is  a  strenuous  struggle  with  starvation. 
If  no  longer  serfs,  as  of  yore,  to  tlio  Norwegians  or  the  Birkar- 
liaiis  they  are  yet  held  in  durance  by  their  own  bleak  corner  t)f 
the  earth.  AlUiough  he  sought  it  among  the  most  primitive  of 
the  nomad  herders,  tho  author  failed  to  elicit  more  than  a 
reserv(Hl  admission  of  the  whilom  sorcery  of  the  race  ;  but  he 
gaiiie<l  instead  an  insight  into  the  habits  of  the  reindeer  camps 
which  repaid  the  intimacy.  In  general  he  found  the  Lapp 
8ii]Mrior  to  tho  Arctic  Finn  farmers,  Inith  in  civility  and 
inilustry.  Further  south  a  fine  sight  may  soiiietiiiies  lie 
witnessed  in  the  process  of  tiiiiber-folling.  Water  is  the  only 
iiioaiiR  of  transport  to  tlio  sea,  and  as  the  accessible  parts  of  the 
forest  W'conie  denuded  the  inner  recesses  must  bo  sought.  The 
woixlciitter  selects  some  gully  in  tho  hills  with  a  trickling 
streomlot,  dams  it,  and  rolls  the  stricken  trees  into  the  pool  till 
it  is  brimming. 

Then     comes    the    moment    for    the    realization   of  his 
laliours.     The   sluicegate  of  logs  is  knocked   away  ;    tho  water 


gushes    out   with    a    solid   floo<l,   carrying   with   it  a  prancing, 

lo   of   trunks,   and    roaring   along  with 

them    at    galloping    S]>eed    down    tho    slopes  of  tlio  mountain. 


lancing,  dancing   bristle   of   trunks, 


Obstructions  are  shean-d  away  with  infinite  violence  ;  the  ends 
of  the  logs  spliiit<-r  tlium.selves  into  paiiit.-lirushes  ;    great  trees 
cnick  ort'   like   ree<lK  ;    and   when   the   t<irrent,  with  iis  convoy 
of  timber,  ends   its   mad   career   in   tho   river   for   wliicli  it  has 
been  aiming,  tliero  is  a  swathe   ploughed   across  tlie  greoii  face 
of  tho  country  unsightly  as  the  now  cutting  of  a  railroad. 
When  Mr.  Hyne  can  «Tite  strong,  wholesome   Knglish  like  this 
it  is  a  pity  to    find   him   condescending  occasionally  to  inflated 
nonsense.     In  tho  latter  vein  he  cannot  give  a  beggar  three  half- 
pence, but  "  exuded    coiiiago  "   t^i    that    Hinoiiiit  ;    a    retreating 
liear  "  odopts  invisibility  "  :    while  a  scanty  stream  is  found 
not  to  "  negotiate  a  dozen  gallons   <if   water  in  tho  hour."     And 
what,  ill  tho  name  of   Krin,  may   an  "  nneiiergetic   jnitato  "  I.e  ? 
With  such  reservations  the  book   is  excnilent  reading,  and  Mr. 
Hoyter's  smaller  sketches  are  admirable. 


OTHER    NEW    BOOKS. 


Mr.  Arnold  Kennedy  s  Stohv  of  thb  Wrst  Iirnms  (Marshall, 

Is.  6d.),  from  tho   i>criod   of  the  cxponsion  of  Sjiain  (14!t2-ir(5:{) 

ilown  to  the  latest  days  of  the  present  crisis  in  tho  islands,  is  a 

le  otldition  to  the  "  Story   of  the  Kmpire  Series."     This 

.1  comos  to«/  at  a  moment  when  tho  somewhat  faint  interest 

al  home  in  thoM  "  thousand  islands  in  a  tropic  tea  "  has  grown 
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into  a,  feeling  of  practical  nympathy,  nnd  juat  now  tho  pablic 
will  liu  n\n<\  to  )>o  iiblii  ti>  ooiiNiilt  HO  convonioiit  ami  UKofiil  n  work 
as  Mr.  KoiiuimIv'h.  TIhtk  in  mi  pxcelloiit  imlcx,  iiml  Mr.  Koii- 
iioly's  introductory  clmjitor,  "  West  lixlii'ii  and  Wmt  Imli.'tiis," 
givus  an  upitoiiiu  of  all  the  cbiuf  featurt-*  of  the  lnlaiidK. 


Till'  titlu  of  TiiK  liiiiTi.sii  T.vx  I'.tYKu's  Kkiiits,  by  II.  I  loyd 
Ki)id,  h'.S.S.  (Unwin,  12a.),  will  doiilitlois  attract  many  roadt-ra 
who  expect  to  fmil  a  plain  and  practical  examination  of  »  Huhjoct 
which  is  conoroto  to  an  unpl(>nRant  dcgroo.  Mr.  Moyd  Hc«id, 
liowoviT,  dovotus  nntch  of  his  S]iaco  to  the  thoorutiral  side  of  tho 
matter,  to  purely  economic  ratiocinations,  and  ((notations  from 
oconomio  fiitliors.  lie  is,  of  coursi^  in  his  riuht  in  ilraliii^  fidly 
with  this  side  of  his  iiiustion,  but  wo  think  that  tiio  title  that 
ho  selected  ia  a  little  misleading.  With  this  curcdf,  we  are  };lail 
to  welcome  the  l«iok  as  a  carofidly-considerod  contrilmtion  to 
tho  study  of  our  tiscal  system,  concerning  which  criticiam  is  too 
often  anul)l!e<l  by  tho  voice  of  expo<1ioncy.  Mr.  Lloyd  Heid 
reminds  ua  that  unless  wo  impoao  some  check  by  "  aasociating, 
as  in  former  times,  representation  with  direct  taxation  as  a  .tine 
ryidi  lion,  tho  general  ccmniunity  will  a.ssurodly  siiffer  from  th<> 
Boliish  interest.s  of  tho  many  further  invading  tho  rights  of  the 
minority."  He  ia  hardly  consistent  in  first  defining  taxation  as 
a  "  compulsory  contribution  ot  the  wealth  of  subjects  and  citi- 
xens,"  &c.,  and  then  speaking  of  tho  "  profit  arising  from 
Government  umlcrtakinLrs,  such  as  tho  Post  Office  nnil  telegraph 
Bor vices,  which  is  roally  taxation  "  ;  for  there  is  nothing  com- 
pulsory in  the  payment  of  those  forms  of  revenue,  ainco  ony  citi- 
zen can  escape  them  altogether  by  refraining  from  letters  and 
telegrams.  Payment  for  gas  supplied  by  local  government  under- 
takings is  said  to  ho  "  also  a  form  of  taxation,"  but  it  certainly 
is  not  compulsory  and  is,  in  fact,  a  merely  voluntary  return  for 
services  ordere<l  by  tho  individual.  Mr.  fleid's  work,  l-.owever, 
is  distinctly  interesting  and  instructive,  though  its  positive 
value  is  lessened  by  its  largely  critical  nature,  ami  the  writer's 
reluctance  to  reveal  his  views  as  to  what  is  require<l  to  put 
matters  right.  Fortius  we  can  only  wait  for  tho  writer's  promisLvI 
sequel,  dealing  with  the  "  British  Tax  Payer's  Reme<liea." 

The  final  doom  of  tho  Now  Woman  has  been  pronounce<1  by 
Fru  Laura  Markholm  Han.sson,  in  Wk  Wo.mkn  .wn  oiu  AiTiiou.s 
(Lane,  IVs.  (id.  net),  a  cheap  and  cumbrous  title,  by  tho  way, 
which  Miss  Ilc^rmiono  Uam.sden,  the  able  translator,  might  well 
have  improved  upon.  We  had  always  supposed  that  Fru  Hansson 
was  her.self  one  of  tho  very  newest  of  her  sex,  ond  by  reverting  in 
this  volume  to  tho  most  ancient  of  all  (/i<'(<i  on  the  great  woman 
question,  she  does  indeed  achieve  a  startling  degree  of  newness. 
Sho  announces  that  for  tho  future  "  woman  will  again  determine 
to  ba  nothing  more,  but  also  nothing  less,  than  the  mother  of 
future  generations  "--a  determination  that  must  have  a  marke<l 
etfect  upon  tho  book  trade,  and  we  should  fear  that  Fru  Hansson 's 
English  publisher  will  find,  like  Othello,   his   occui>ation  gone. 

Tho  lady  takes  the  eight  authors  whom  she  thinks  the 
most  eminent  of  tho  nineteenth  century,  (!o<lfried  Keller, 
Heyso,  Bjornson,  Ibsen,  Tolstoy,  Strindberg,  Maupassant,  and 
Harbey  d'Aurevilly,  and  fornndatos  and  criticizes  their  mental 
attitude  towards  tho  eternal  feminine.  She  overthrows  at  once 
tho  groat  literary  Trinity,  Bjiirnson-Ibson-Tolstoy,  which  women 
worship,  pulverizing  it  ruthlessly  beneath  her  iconoclastic 
hammor.  Strindberg,  Heyse,  and  the  rest  get  many  a  side  blow, 
ai'.d  (iodfried  Keller  alono  escapes  unscathe<l.  For  ho  is  the  only 
man  who  understands  tho  natural  woman  ;  ho  does  not  preach 
to  her  the  absunl  doctrine  of  celibacy  and  work  ;  and  he  describes 
her  as  normally  healthy,  which  she  is,  and  not  as  the  il'^tn^niei' 
introduced  by  the  mo«lern  French  author,  nor  as  tho  emancipated 
prig  created  by  tho  Scaiidniaviau  author.  But  then,  Keller  did 
not  write  with  a  pur]iose,  which  has  been  tho  ruin  of  so  many 
novels,  and  so  particularly  of  tho  novels  written  by  women. 

Fru  Hansson  has  discovered  tlie  mot  dt  I'enlgtne  of  feminine 
psiychology,  and  she  has  the  candour  to  tell  it  to  the  world  :  the 
distinctivo  trait  ot  woman  is  her  wildness,  and  although  as  regards 
her  outward  surroundings  she   is  tho  most  dependent   creature 


npon  earth,  as  regards  her  natural    (i 

self-willeil.     This  appears  to   us   lo 

more   often    felt    thon    ntntu<l.      Thu  U^k     m,    ii.ti'iu*tii.g,    liol 

oidy    because  of   the  illumination   it  throws  upon    one   of   tho 

most  interesting  sides  of  life,  .<u3  of   tbo  uncunscious 

self-rovehition  of  an  extremely  i:  t4!in|>oraiiMint. 

CATHEDRALS. 

It  seems  a  pity  timt  Canon  Fowler,  who  has  «ritt<ii  an  utlior- 

wisegoo<l  account  of  DiiiiiAM  CATiiRnitAi.,  Well  ill i..,|  1,^  Ur. 

Hetbort  Ituilton  (Isbister,  Is.  n. ),  ha*  not  (piot  ki  welN 

known  storehouse  of  Durham  lore, the  "  Hitos  oi  I'urii.im."  Thus, 
in  his  description  of  the  Shrine  of  St.  CuthlMTt  he  might  well 
hove  extrai!te<l  tho  following  passage  : — 

Next  to  theise    Nine  Altars  was    tho  goiHlly  Monument  of 

■Siiint  Cuthbert,  adjoyninge   to   tho  Quire  ai 

on  the    west    end.     ...     In    the    midst 

shrine  was  exalte<l  with  most  ' 

costly    niarlili',    all    limneil    a 

fonre    seutes    or    places    .       ■ 

pilgrims  or  lame  nu-n  sit! 

on,  in  time  of  theire  dev<.;,„    .  .,.  ,,, 

Ooil  and    Holy    ."<t.  Cuthlxrt,  for  .ind 

succour:    which    Iwinge   neviT   ».-. i- to 

Ue  Fo  richly  invested    that    it    w;i  d  to  bo  one  of  the 

n\OBt  sumptuous  monuments  in  all  1 

The  old  record,  by  one  who  had  sv<-n  both  the  splendour  and  thu 
ruin,  is  more  impressive  than  any  mo<lern  description. 

Canon  Thompson,  rector  of  St.  Saviour's, South wark, hns  done 
well  to  publish  an  epitome  carefully  compiled  of  a  larger  work 
C»lle<l  ThK   Hi.STORV  ANU  A>TlgriTlK.S»»  TUK  Col.LKfilATK  Chvikh 

OK  .St.  Savioiu,  SoiTHWAiiK  ( AslO.  The  church  is  considered 
the  fino.<it  mediaeval  building  in  Lomlon  after  Westm-n-""  *  '■'  ey, 
nnd    its    recent   restoration   has    attracted    many    ^  it. 

The  larger  work,  which  is  now  out  of  print,   is,  we   , i   to 

hear,  to  be  republished,  revised,  and  enlurgtxl.  It  is  a  pity 
that  in  what  may  be  considered  an  authoritative  guide  to  » 
national  monument  the  author  should,  in  his  notes,  tell  his 
readers  what  they  ought  to  think  about  Laud,  and  inform  them 
that  Charles  I.  "  was  a  martyr  in  the  cause  of  theChiirch  "  ;  but, 
nevertheless,  we  hope  that  his  book  will  help,  as  it  otherwise  ia 
well  fitted  to  do,  towanis  an  intelligent  study  of  one  of  our  chief 
architectural  monuments. 

Tho  Kev.  Arthur  Diniock's  Soi  thwell  Cathkmul  (G.  Bell, 
Is.  Od.),  besides  being  a  volume  quite  worthy  'f  .in  ct.  client 
series,  suggests  some  considerations  for  our  "  v  nan 

ecclesiologists.     Most    of    thu    thinj^s    which    t  .ate 

(ieorgian  abuses  are  in  reality  survivals  from    •  e  Ages. 

The  Iwadle,  for  instance,   has  been  ruthlessly  w  as  the 

type  and  representative  of  the  bad  old   days  ol    i  iith 

century,  as  only  fit  for  the  times   ot  galleries  and   :  era 

and  the  carii«te<l   squire's   i)0w.     The   i^arish   clerk  \ve<I 

the  beadle  ;  even   "  mo<lerato  "  Churchmen  c<  i.  •  ,    luar 

with  such  a  survival  of  the  day  when  the  sen  ice  Mi>.-<  u  duet 
between  the  parson  and  the  clerk.  Yet  both  of  these  func- 
tionaries are  ancient,  i!""'i"V''  ImiIi  i"  t.  .1. ..  1.1 .1  ,  !i ....  On  tho 
Continent  tho  beiuile  <;  i  all  his 

glory,  clolhwl    in    a    li  ,  _  d  aniud 

with  a  fashion  of  pike  or  halberd,  with  wtiioh  he  strikes  tho 
ground  as  he  proce<les  the  priest,  during  the  .1  •;•</.  ^  :  tl.e  clerk 
is,  of  course,  the  server,  tlte  representative  of  •  ,  and  iu 

essentials  his  otlico  is  no  donbt  of  immemorial  Thero 

is  a  third  instance  even  more  striking.  It  is  diilicuit  now  t<i 
find  a  church  which  still  contains  tho  fioyal  Arm*-  the  very 
symbol  of  Kra-stianism,  of  Si  'em 

ecclesiastic.     At  St.  Etheir'  mo 

years  ago  to  tho  Roman  coi;  ivu 

been   solemnly    extruded   fr  nco 

out'-  '     "  •   door,  with   an    i  al, 

tes  it  the   Royal   s  ,  x- 

i)eKi..  ^,...>..urch    together    ...:,,    • In 

Sir.  IHmock's  Ixnik  we  find  that  the  "  jmrish  altar  "  of  tho 
minster  had  in  the  year  1369  "  one  frontal  of  silk,  and  a  second 
of  coarser  material,  i'<ciii(i(f if  uHh  the  Rotjal  Arm*."  The  very 
hint  of  an  altar  cloth  emblazoned  with  the  Royal  Arms  w.,ul3 
make  many  a  young  ecclesiologist  fall   into  hysteric  ns, 

but  tho  fact,  small  and  uiiim)^>rtant  as  it  is  in   it  <  to 

show  that  the  Church  of  England   has  always  been  ",s. 

and     that  the   Reformation   was    merely    the   aci'  of 

tendencies  which  bad  always  existed. 
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MICHELET. 

On  the  12th  and  13th  of  July  the  centenary  of  the 
birth  of  Michelet  wu  celebrated  in  France  with  unusual 
•olemnity.  Never  haa  any  writer,  artist,  or  statesman 
been  the  subject  of  such  wide-spread  homage.  A  brochure, 
conaiating  of  extracta  from  his  works,  was  read  in  a 
hundred  thooaandfoito  priinaires,  and  in  every  establish- 
ment of  aeoondary  education  it  was  the  duty  of  a  professor 
to  gi\'e  a  lenon  on  the  life  and  work  of  Michelet ;  lectures 
in  bis  honour  were  delivered  in  all  the  principal  towns ;  at 
the  Pantheon  in  Paris  his  bust  was  unveiled  in  the  presence 
of  the  President  of  the  Republic  and  the  other  high 
functionaries  of  State ;  deputies  from  every  school  defile<l 
before  his  image,  while  his  praise  was  sounded  by  the 
Minister  of  Public  Instruction  and  the  President  of  the 
^{unici]ial  Council  in  turn.  There  was  also  a  banquet  in 
his  honour  in  Paris,  and  a  kind  of  symbolic  show  in  which 
the  princi]>al  figures  in  French  history  grouped  themselves 
toond  the  bust  of  their  historian. 

Of  course  critics  have  been  saying  that  all  this  is 
a  little  excessive  and  that  no  one,  not  even  Chateaubriand, 
Lamartine,  or  Guizot,  has  ever  before  been  thus  honoured  ; 
that  Michelet  was,  after  all,  only  a  j)rofe8sor,  who  wrote  a 
book  or  two,  whose  lectures  gave  rise  to  much  criticism 
and  even  aroused  some  animosity,  as  is  evident  from  the 
(act  th.i'  ''  '  il   at  the  request  of  his  ottTi 

colleagi.  ui  he  was  too  imaginative  and 

too  {lartial  a  judge  on  party  questions  to  be  a  sure  guide  ; 
that  the  lay t    '  '  mes  of  his   History  of  France  are 

full  of  part  ,ts  inspired    by  his  religious  and 

political  bias ;  that  in  his  little  books  on  natural  history, 
pedago^-  '  '       .  cliology  there  is  much  to  correct, 

whethei  _  pf  view  of  scientific  accuracy  or  of 

•ouodoess  of  judgment,  and  that  even  as  a  «Titer,  though 
hia  talent  was  i:  '  .  many  good  judges  find  him 

oneqnal,  violent . 

There  is  a  degree  of  truth  in  these  criticisms,  and  yet 
Michelet  de8er\ed  to  be  the  hero  of  a  national  fetf,  for  he 
was  truly  a  national  historian.  Before  his  time  FVench 
btatory  was  but  inert  dust  and  ashes,  a  cemetery  of  cold 
■toOM  ooverad  with  insipid  inscriptions  and  haunted  by 
ooloarleM  And  lifelen  shadows.  Michelet  came,  and,  as 
be  himself  expressed  it,  he  evoked,  he  reanimated  the 
dead.  Under  his  magic  wand  it  was  not  only  the  great 
meu  aad  the  beroea  who  came  to  life  again,  who  apf>eared 
still  fired  with  the  passions  that  animated  them,  but  the 
French  people  themselves,  even  to  the  inhabitant  of  the 
lovUcai  cottaffc.  Their  emotions  Michelet  unveiled,  and 
revived  once  more  their  thoughts,  their  suffering,  their 
collective  and  nnconsdotu  life.  He  first  revealed  to 
Frenchmen  all  that  was  great  in  Saint  lx>uis,  all  that  was 
saintly  and  sublime  in  .leanne  d'Arc,  It  was  he,  too,  who 
fi**  r»'         ■     "  ions  of  the 

Wtep (let,  5nag  nn 

erudite  scboUr,  who  had  studied  closely  the  sources  of 
history  whether  printed  or  in  manoscript,  but  he  was  also 


a  voyant,  who,  from  the  dusty  skeletons  unearthed  by  his 
jotient  analysis,  recreated  living  beings  by  his  magical 
power  of  synthesis.  Above  all  things  human,  he  taught 
the  French,  in  his  history  and  in  his  admirable  book  "  I^ 
Peuple,"  at  once  a  jNitriotism  ardent  and  lofty,  and  a  love 
of  humanity — above  all  of  suffering  humanity,  of  the 
humble  and  the  poor,  as  if  they  were  oppressed  nation- 
alities ;  he  protested  against  international  hatred  in  the 
name  of  patriotism  itself ;  he  supported  the  construction 
of  a  tunnel  beneath  the  English  Channel,  and  a 
reconciliation  with  Germanv'.  As  for  the  little  books 
on  natural  history  and  moral  psychology — "  L'Olseau," 
"L'Insecte,"  "  I^  Mer,"  "  L'Amour,"  "  I^  Femme," 
&c. — which  gained  Michelet  his  popularity,  it  would  be 
easy  to  find  in  them  matter  for  criticism,  but  it 
would  be  difficult  to  estimate  the  jwetry  and  the  fruitful 
and  generous  ideas  which  they  contain.  At  the  end  of 
this  nineteenth  century  of  ours,  when  the  tendency  towards 
egoism  seems  to  be  narrowing  our  souls  and  blighting  all 
our  ideas  of  right  and  justice,  we  should  do  well  to  warm  our- 
selves at  the  inextinguishable  fire  of  enthusiasm  and  tender- 
ness which  burns  in  the  works  of  this  fearless  ajwstle  of 
justice  and  champion  of  the  persecuted.  Only  those  who 
knew  him  can  fully  describe  the  extraordinary  richness  of 
his  nature.  I  shall  never  forget  the  hours  that  I  spent 
listening  to  him  at  his  house  in  the  Kue  d'Assai,  where  every 
evening  between  four  and  six  he  received  his  friends.  He 
discoursed  on  almost  every  subject — politics,  pliiloaophy, 
science,  art,  and  religion ;  his  marvellous  memory  .and  his 
varied  learning  furnished  him  with  a  crowd  of  little-known 
facts  and  unexpected  allusions,  which  gave  a  setting  to 
his  own  general  ojunions,  often  daring,  always  original  or 
profound,  and  expressed  in  a  form  that  was  always  pic- 
turesfjue,  never  pedantic,  in  a  charming  medley  of  poesy 
and  wit. 

These  evening  discourses  formed,  as  it  were,  a  con- 
tinuation to  the  most  original  jmrt  of  his  earlier  course 
of  instruction  at  the  Ecole  Normals  between  1827  and 
18.34.  Besides  the  regular  lectures  in  his  general  history 
course,  he  gave  some  extra  lectures,  in  which,  without 
following  any  method,  he  put  l^efore  his  pupils  the  various 
ideas  which  his  lectures  during  the  week  had  suggested  to 
him.  He  transported  them  with  a  bound  from  one  end 
of  history  to  the  other  and  through  the  most  varied 
regions  of  thought.  Those  who  heard  him  say  that  he 
held  them  spell-bound  in  a  continued  ecstasy,  and  that 
they  derived  at  certain  moments  the  most  fruitful  and 
stimulating  inspirations.  I  once  had  the  privilege  to  hold 
in  my  hands  a  book  of  notes  taken  at  these  impromptu 
discourses,  and  in  spite  of  the  insufficiency  of  the  notes, 
in  which  the  brilliant  and  glowing  language  of  the  master 
becomes  grey  and  unimpassioninl,  one  or  two  quotations 
will  yet  give  us  an  idea  of  the  genial  character  of  his 
teaching  between  18.'50  and  ]H'.V.i. 

Ijoh  Anglais  simont  lours  aisoH  ;  ils  voulcnt  jouir  <1o 
toiitcB  loR  cnininiKliU-M  di'  la  vio.  Kion  do  inoins  poi'liquo.  Et 
|>onrt<nt  Is  ihh^kjo  unKlaiio  oat  la  plus  po<>ti(|iio  do  tnutes  : 
Shakoiipearo,  Milton,  Uyron.  Dnnii  un  pays  oij  tons  Iva  iHiKoins 
do  la  vio  furont  satinfaits  de  honno  heure,  le  disdain  do  toutes 
cea   choBoa  lour   est   venu.      Leur   podsie,    c'ost   le  d^ain   des 


December  31,  1898.] 


LITEIUTURE. 


628 


rtdiliUtH,  In  ])(in««!n  qu'il  y  ft  <1ii  inftl  dnnii  lo  iiiondo.  Lour  locirftt! 
I'tiint  1)1)1111",  il8  ncouBitiunt  riioiiiino,  ils  iiccumiifnt  Dion.  Dam 
Shuk('H|ioaro,  il  n'y  a  [as  uiin  iii»|iiriitioii  rolif;i»u«o  Voiilnnt 
so  niotlro  »iir  In  nc-riio,  il  cn'o  llaiiilot.  Hiimlrt.  c'cat  li'  dnuto  ; 
Byron  lo  dt'aciijKiir.  La  trnimitimi,  o'oiit  le  Siitnn  ilo  Milton. 
On  y  trouvo  (iuhImiii'  rlioHr  dn  riiiMoliMici!  (If  los  piratuM  (III  Nonl 
heiinnthloae. 

Of  Trelanil  lie  lini'ly  says  ; — 

Kntro  tons  loi  pays  dii  mondo,  lo  hvuI  ou  il  n'y  ait  pan 
oil  do  innrtyrfl  cat  I'lrlandc.  Est-co  Mgi'rotu  f;alli(]uo  ?  est-co 
roisomblance  dii  druidisnio  avoc  la  mligion  ohr»!tionno  ?  On 
8'iinn);ino  do  noM  jours  I'lrlunde  fnnatiquo.  Cost  uno  orreur, 
I'll  jour  un  pn'tro  ciitlii>li<|Uo  s'aviso  do  parlor  contro  lea  I'liiidi- 
data  liWraux.  II  fiit  sifllt'  partout.  La  luttc  ost  touto  politi<|UO. 
La  religion  n'on  ost  <iuo  In  formo. 

Here,  again,  an'  some  tlioiiL;lits  |>:irtly  ]iliili)so|iliical, 
partly  historical : — 

Kttintet<(  do  la  tal>Ie.  II  y  a  la  iiue  pi^nRi'ii  tri's  haiitu  ot 
triiS  profondo.  II  y  a  lii  un  niyuti'm.  Cotto  uniforniito'  cliez 
toutes  lo8  nations  n'ost  pas  un  capricu.  Man^or  onsomble,  c'est 
juvrtaRor  los  doiis  do  Diou,  prondra  part  ii  ootto  coniinuuautt5  dos 
prt^sonts  divins.  Si  Diou  est  pt^ro  dos  hommes,  tout  festin  est 
signe  de  fratornit<$. 

Pourquoi  riiommo  soul  do  tons  lea  aniniaux  a-t-il  la 
faculttS  do  riro  ?  Co  (|ui  oxcito  lo  rire,  c'ost  on  rapport  por(,'u 
ontro  doux  chosus  qui  font  uno  singulior  contraste.  Or  loa 
autros  auimaux  no  pnuvont  saisir  un  rapport  d'aucuiio  ospeco. 

On  ft  dit :  Riuii  n'ost  beau  tpio  lo  vrai.  On  jiout  ajouter  : 
Rion  u'l'St  vario  quo  lo  vrai.  L'iinagiiiatiou  ost  bion  plus  pau\Te 
quo  la  n'aiitt?,  quoiquo  cotto  proposition  paraisso  rontnidictoiro. 
C'ost  que  I'histoiro  ost  lo  fait  do  I'humanit^  ot  do  Diou  lui-raoino, 
tandis  que  la  fiction  ost  I'touvre  d'un  hommo.  Aussi  coinparez 
11  1  liistoiro  grocquo  I'histoiro  romaino  avco  toutos  sos  fables  : 
Tune  ost  vraio,  I'autro  ost  fausso  ;  I'uno  prt'sciito  dans  Ht^rodoto 
ot  duns  Tliucydido  uno  admirablo  variote' ;  I'autro,  mal}?ro 
rimngiiiation  fo'condo  dos  artistes  grocs  qui  I'ont  composrfe  h 
pluisii',  fati(;ue  par  son  uniforniito'  maladroito. 

Michelet's  love  for  the  French  could  not  blind  him 
to  their  fiults. 

Lo  r;i^nie  gaulois  ost  un  gt^nio  plein  d'emphaso,  ot  il  faut  bien 
so  gardor  do  lo  confondro  avoo  I'esprit  sobro  dcs  Grccs  Mar.soillais. 
L'intluouco  gri'oquo  nicurt  do  bonne  heuro  en  Uaulo.  L'Egliso  do 
Lyon  commonce,  il  ost  vrai,  par  dos  Grocs,  Saint  Pothin,  Saint 
Ir^no'e,  maia  lo  latin  I'cniporto  bientot.  Le  gt'nio  coltiquo,  c'est 
celui  du  la  rh<$toriquo  ollo-mtinio.  Lo  plus  fanioux  artiste 
gaulois  ost  un  hommo  qui  a  fait  deux  colosses,  Zt^nodoto  (colossc 
do  Morcuro  gaulois  a  Clermont  ct  do  Xcron  il  Rome).  On  sent  co 
memo  gt'nio  qu't'lova  plus  taid  les  immonscs  cathi'drales. 

In  his  lectures  Miclielet  was  always  recurring  to 
religious  philosophy,  and  the  significance  of  the  revolution 
effected  by  Christianity  in  the  world.  In  his  eyes  it  was 
the  Christian  religion  alone  which  realized  the  union  of 
nature  and  man,  of  liberty  and  grace.  Asiatic  religions 
had  only  considered  Nature,  which  they  deified,  and 
Greek  Philosophy,  Man,  which  it  also  deified.  Christianity 
had  reconciled  the  two  systems. 

Lo  stoicismo  supprimait  la  religion,  Thomme  adorant  sa 
propro  personalite.  Lo  Christ  a  fait  uno  chose  t<nito  nouvelle 
(en  unissant  I'iluio  huniaiiiu  i\  I'umo  universelle).  Ce  no  fut  pas 
uno  apothe'ose,  uu  Horculo,  tantot  hommo  ot  tantot  Diou.  Ce 
fut  uu  Dieu-hommo  qui  proposa  au  nionde  I'idenl  de  la  libcrt*$ 
humaine.  Lo  soul  objet  digno  do  I'adoration  de  I'homme,  c'est 
I'liomiro,  c'est-il-dire  I'iime;  non  pas  I'Ame  dans  sa  passion,  dans 
son  individuality,  commo  lo  voulaiont  les  stoiciens  ;  nuiis  I'ilmo 
dans  son  rapport  avec  I'Amo  divine,  rilme  u'liverselle.  Le 
christianisme  a  deux  polos  :  la  loi,  la  grace.  De  li  I'elan  qu'il 
donno  h  la  liborti'  morale.  L'histoire  dcs  martyrs  nous  on  fait 
couuaitre  la  toute-puissance. 
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lectures  must  have  been  like — lectures,  indeed,  which  w« 
would   not   recommend  an  infxlels  to  evi  ''-sor,  and 

wiiicli  only  men  of  g<'nins  would  dare  to  i 
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Hy  far  tlio  least  successful  of  these  skotchos  is  tho  last 
and  the  longest,  which  seems  to  bo  singlc<l  out  as  ropre- 
sontativo  of  tho  book  by  its  title  "A  Capriccio."  It  is  a 
conimon-placo  story,  which  showrs,  indeed,  much  of  the  chnrm 
of  stylo  and  diction  which  murks  tho  whole  book,  but  it  does 
nut  bidong  to  that  piirticutsr  literary  rolt  in  irhich  the 
authoress  soems  best  cpialifitMl  to  excid.  Tho  other  stories  are 
well  worth  reiuling,  and  they  seem  to  us— wo  hardly  know 
whether  this  is  a  compliment  or  not— to  bo  likely  to  lie  n-ad 
with  the  most  enjoyment  by  distinctly  "  literary  "  people. 
They  are,  nil  of  thorn,  a  little  aloof  from  reality,  and  most  of 
them  rather  sad.  "  Miss  Anne "  is  the  saddest,  porba|i«  for 
the  very  reason  that  it  com<-s  closest  to  real  life.  But  in 
each  stoiy  there  is  some  ori;;inal  and  significant  idua :  a  plot  not 
so  much  "interesting"  iu  tho  popular  sense  as  appealing 
strongly  to  the  emotional  imagination.  "  Tho  Soul  of  Daphne  " 
and  '■  'The  Bird  Charmer  "  jHM-haps  illustrate  this  best,  and  they, 
like  tho  others,  show  that  tho  writer,  having  once  clearly  con- 
ceived her  motif,  has  the  jjower  of  working  on  it  with  an  artintic 
.self-restraint  which  is  not  very  common.  Tho  weakest  of  the 
skotchos  is,  wo  think,  "  Pan,  A  Memory,"  which  has  even  less 
connoxion  than  tho  others  with  tho  roal  facts  of  life.  "A 
Shepherd  Lover  "  gives  a  very  graceful  picture  of  the  old  Oreek 
Arciulia.  The  others  are  mo<lcrn,  and  through  all  of  them  tho 
judicious  reader  will,  wo  think,  roi-ogniro  for  once  among  the 
mass  of  short  story-books  the  ■ 

It  shows  itself  not  only  in  tho    i.  t: 

classicism  of  tho  stylo  which  is  always  lucid,  weil-brc<),  and 
graceful.  Those  things  are  far  from  common  oven  among 
practised  and  professional  writers ;  and  we  hope  that  the 
Duchess  of  Lowls  may  continue  her  literary  pursuits. 


CHILDREN'S  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKS. 
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I  s»y  again  :—  Now,  onco  upon  a  time  !  " 

With  this  little  preface  Mi--  '^'  -  K.  Wilkinc  •  -  •-  '  -  '  '•->'- 
fulliook,  Ox.K  rros  A  Tr  r,  3s.  M 

intro<luees  us  to  a  world  of  1. -,  . Mn'nand  i:i  : 

to  Ik<  poetic  and  pntty  without  Ix'ing  prigs.    Many  of  t! 

such  as  the  Skye  folk-lore  story  "  The    Fairv   Fl:  l-."  ' 

beauty  of  exprtssion  and  are  writt.  n  w  ■  om- 

plishmmt   which   we    are   entitled   to    e.\[  r  of 

"  Tho  New  England  Nun."     This  b<iok,  wlneli  wiH 

pleasure  to  many  children,  isgraci'fully  an<l  aniu»ii>_ 

with  dozens  of  drawings  by  Mr.  Etheldrinl  B.  Barrv. 

The  Soso  or  the  Habp  (Macquin-n.  "-;   MA.  1  v  "  T!a,-li.-1 
Penn,"  is  an  original   fairy  tale  of  no  f : 
in   lucid   and   simple  prose,  anil   the   atn. 

Roses  and  of  Song,  with  its  fair,  white  city  and  its  men  and 
women  that  none  could  surpass  for  b»'auty  or  for  strength,  is  an 
agreeable  creation.  Tho  illustrations  are  adequate  but  not  re- 
markable. 

>fr.  W.  B.  Rand's  "  Lilliput  Lever  "  was  first  publishe^l 
in  1SC8.  and  the  present  editor,  Mr.  R.  Brimley  Johnson,  has 
selecte^l  frem  that  volume  and  from  various  magazines  verses  to 
form  his  charming  book  of  Lillipi't  Lybics  (Lane,  6s.),  which 
Mr.  Charles   Robinson   has   illustrated   with   all   the  grace  and 
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Th*  Reiox  or  THE  Pkix<'BM8  Nahka  (RIackio,  2».  M.),  by 
Mt*a  Amelia  Hutchivm  Sterling,  is  an  attractive  and  exciting 
romanc*,  anil  Mr.  I'aul  Hardy's  <1rawings  arc  full  of  character 
ami  hnmour  and  grace. 

Tub  Ska  Pbimb  (JarroUl,  6s.)  is  one  more  pleasant  book 
of  fairr  stories.  ^'  '' '  '  V  I  '  '  i-  the  true  "  once 
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Mr»    >"■     '         '  ■'■•  lOxE  SiMMKR  HoLiiiAY  (.Macqubon, 

8a.  I  ■•  Ihichoss  of  York.    The  pictiiren.  by 

Mr.  .1     II  ■l;l^,  ;ifi'  ■•\("]iiiit  ;    Kome  others  iucliidod  in  the  Iwiok 
are  rather  px>r. 

'  '•'!  (Dent,  2ii.  (>d.)  JH  another   pretty 

t»*T  -I.   Mr.  K.  M.  Soott  and  MIkn  Alma 

"  ■'-     •  ;   ■    '.      (•  .  and  to  the  land 

■■'    ■    ■''   ■"          '  It  charming  little 

!     ■    r'-    «    1      .    1.   •  tli'ir    ildic.ito    Workmanship, 

;  ;  •       ;     '  '•  r  • ;  .r  t  ,co<l  in  repn eduction. 

'■*  -)  proponea   to   gild  the  pill  of  goo- 

K'  >;    y  anil    to    impart    tltom    by  means  of 

I     'i'  There  are  »•■!  iHHik  which 

•MS  ;    the  "  F  ug  "  i»  par- 


llcui..r 
I',. 


P  Wi!kin«nnMitt!oVi..erHi.hTSAATfS.P.C.K., 

'wn  in  the  life  of 
llnVrr  during  nn 


Rtlitii    riiiiiij 
We     have     n, 
clrrerly  t"  ■  ■ 
patnlat' 
btit  n«»<    ;, 
ItliumtwlhT 
th*  dinctaw 
oIlMrboolu. 


;'v. 

if.. 

dciiri'  fi: 

...•- 

1  of  the. 

lit 

>i  An   exoellent  little  l>ook  by  Mm. 

•  iti,  Axn  Otiikk  Stokikm  (6d. ). 

.n     oDA     iMMik     this      seiisou 

1    aliMi   con- 

._'  a   simple 

.li 


BOOKS    OF    1898. 


(I.)  BIOORAPHY. 

The  st.inrhc'st  believer  in  the  aiiproniiicy  of    Enjjli.sh  author- 
ship has  to  confess  that,   in  at  li>ast  two  depnrtmonts  of  litera- 
tiiro,  the   most  notable  books  of  the    post   year   had  u  for.'ign 
origin.     This    is   certainly   the  case  among  biograjihical  works, 
where  the    first  place  must  bo  givon  to    the  two  books   which 
narrate  the  life  of  the  greatest  Ktatosman    of  the  century.     Uis- 
mnrck's   own   "  Reflections    ami   llcrainisconccs  "  will  rank,  we 
think,  with  that  small  and  select  row  of  books,  from  the  "  Com- 
mentaries ' '  of  Ciesar  downwards,  in  which  the  chief  actors  in  gront 
alfairs  have  endoavoiirid  to  descrilio  their  deeds  or  expound  their 
characters.     Dr.  Biisch's  "  Kismarck  "  Inilongs  to  a  much  larger 
class  of  literature,  and,  whilst  highly  interesting  and  not  without 
its  value  to  a  careful   student,    cannot  for  a  moment  claim  the 
eminence  of  the  old    statesman's  own  dignified  story,  which  was 
most  ably  renderiHl  into  Phiglish.     From  Bismarck  one  naturally 
turns  to  the  other  groat  statesman  whom  the  year  has  rimovod  ; 
amongst  many  popular  and  ephemeral  Lives  of  Gladstone  one  may 
single  out  that  of  Mr.   .1.   H.   McCarthy.     A  much  higher  value 
attaches  to  Mr.    Lionel  Tolloraache's  Boswellian   "  Talks  with 
Mr.  Gladstone  " — part  of  which  first  appeared  in  these  columns -- 
and  the  altogether  admirable  little  inoiiograjih,  "  Mr.  Gladstone," 
in  which  Sir  Kdwanl  Hamilton  enshrined  his  rocuUections  of  his 
old  chief  with    a    literary    skill   that   owed   much  to  the   sincere' 
affection  which  ])rompted  its   display.     A    stutesmiin    of   older 
fame  was  "  The  Great  Lonl  Burghley  "  ;  his  lift'  was  written  by 
Major  Hume,  whoso   long   labours   amongst  Klizalx-'than  State 
PafKfrs   gave    him    u    remarkable     grip   of   the    perio<l.      Lord 
Ashliounie  devoted  his  leisure  to  some  new  chapters  on  "  Pitt," 
in  which  new  light  was  thrown  on  the  conditions  of  the  Union, 
and  the  Gi-eat  Commoner's  iMithftic   little  love  story  was  told  for 
the  first    time    ot    length.     Mi.ss   H.  C.  Foxcroft  laboriously  and 
successfully  edited  the  "  Life  and  Letters  of  Halifax."  Mr.  Barry 
O'Brien    wrote    a"  Life    of    Parnell,"   which   has  given  rise  to 
much  controversy,  and  can  hardly  be  considered  final.    Mr.  C.  A. 
Vince— with   hereditary   qualifications    for   the  task —wrote    an 
excellent  short  life  of  "  .John  Bright    "  ;   Mr.  P.  F.  Wilbert  did 
as  much  for   "  Mirabeau,"   surpassing  Macaulay  and  Carlylo  in 
impartiality.      Mr.  Archiliahl    Forbes    gave    us   an    interesting, 
gossipy    life   of  ''  Napoleon    III.,"   but   the   liest  military  bio- 
giaphy  of  the  year  was  Lieutenant-Colonel  G.  F.  B.  Henderson's 
"  Stonewall  .Jackson,"  in  which  the  high  character  and  splendid 
achievcmoiits  of  that  American  hero  were  first  worthily  displayed 
before  English  read«>rs.      Mr.   .1 .  S.   Corlwtt's  learned  and  fasci- 
nating work  on  "  Drake  and  the  Tudor  Navy  "  takes  the  place 
this  year  which  was  assip^iod  to  Captain    Mahnn's  "  Nelson  "  in 
1897.     Amongst  other  lives  of  lighters  we  recall  Lord  Camper- 
down's  pious   book   on    his   ancestor  "  Admiml    Duncan  "  ;  the 
"  Memoir  of   Gen.  Sir   Henry  C.  lUwlinson,"   by  his   brother; 
Captain     Eanlley     Wilmot's    life    of     the    first    Lord     Lyons ; 
and  Admiral  Colomb's  life   of   one  of  the  foun.leis  of  the  steam 
navy,  "  Sir  Astley  Coop«'r  Key."     Law  claims  two  notable  lives, 
"  Baron  Bramwell,"  by  Mr.  C.  Fairfield,  and  Mr.  Birrell's  "  Sir 
Frank  Lockwood  "-  a  model   biography   in  its  restraint  and  un- 
forced vividness.     Mr.  G.  H.  Parkin   has  painted  a  gieat  schoul- 
mastcr  for  us  in   "  Edward  Thring,  "  Sir   Herbert  Maxwell  haa 
unveiloti  a  diplomatist  in  "  Sir  Charles  Murray,"  and   religions 
Umohers    in    their   various    spheres   are    revealed     in    "  Bishop 
Walsham  H.iw  "  (F.    I).    How),  "  Heniy    Drummond,"  by  Pro- 
fessor G.  A.  hmith,  and  '•  H.  W.    Dale  of  Birmingham,"  by  his 
son. 

Turning;  t>  the  roconls  of  men  of  h.tters,  which  always  have 
a  si^'cinl  interest  for  the  judicious  render,  wo  must  give  the  first 
place  to  Mr.  Lee's  "  Shakc8|>care,"  a  monumental  work  whofo 
definitive  excellonco  is  scarcely  lessened  by  the  somewhat 
ha/.anlous  thnoriea  of  certain  disputed  points  that  it  pleads. 
Mr,  M.  Boll's  "  Christina  Roasotti  "  and  Mr.  S.  D.  Colling- 
wo<j<ri  "  Lewis  Carroll  "  iitr'.i'uco  us  to  the  piivnto  life  of  two 
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of  the  moiit  fiiNcinntinK  of  Viotorinn  wrltwi,  thoiiRh  neither  book 
is  qiiito  lirnt  I'lnnH  in  iixociiti'in.  Mr.  Sully's  "  Hunry  Murloy," 
on  tlio  othor  Imiiil,  is  n  lifo  more  inttirmtiufj  than  tlio  writin^'n  of 
ita  Hubjoct,  imofiil  as  tlioy  warn.  ProfoxHur  I-inii;liti>n'H  "  lltmry 
Koevo  "  ODntaiiiK  iniioh  int«rimtin(;  Miixcollaiiuuus  inforiiintion, 
thnuph  th<>  contrni  fiuuro  in  a  littln  <ivi>r),'ri>wii.  Mrs.  I'urtor  hai 
added  n  third  dolijjhtfiil  v>>liimo  to  thn  two  which  Mr«.  Oliphnnt 
wrote  of  "  William  Blackwood  and  his  Sons,"  brin>(inf;  the 
■tory  down  t<i  1870.  Amongst  othor  books  of  intnroat  in  their 
way  ono  must  montion  the  translation  of  Horr  Schwwitzor's 
"  Kmin  Paiha,"  Mr.  Oregory's  rnmini>iconoo» of  ''  The  Heckford 
Family,"  tho  privatoly-printed  "  Momnrials  of  John  Murray  of 
BrouKhtiin,"  tho  Hi>v.  K.  ().  White's  "  Lives  of  the  Kli/.nl>nthan 
Hishiips  of  tho  Anplican  Church,"  Mr.  Stophon  (iwynn's 
"  Monir)riiils  of  .Tnmui  Ncirthooto,"  tho  much  too  bidky  lifo  of 
"  Sir  Charles  TilHtnn  Hrif;ht,"  and  tho  now  edition  of  Aubrey 'h 
"  Brief  Live^,"  now  first  printo<l  in  full  by  tho  industrious  unil 
loarnod  Mr.  Clarko. 

The  year  has  been  marked  by  the  appearance  of  an  uniiiuiil 
number  of  nutobiopraphies  ;  the  approach  of  a  now  century  has 
caused  many  ominont  persons  still  living  to  take  .stock  of  their 
livos.  Tho  most  intorosting  story,  perha|«,  is  that  t<dd  by  .Mr.  J, 
Boattie  Crozior  in  "  My  Inner  Life,"  a  book  whoso  fri'shnoss 
and  lively  narrativo  incline  one  to  think  that  its  avithor  shoidd 
have  boon  a  novoli.st,  not  a  philosopher.  Miss  M.  BctlmMi- 
Edwards  has  publi.shoil  hor  "  Rominiscoiicos  "  :  so  has  Profo.ssor 
Max  MUller,  calling  thom  "  Auld  Lang  Syne,"  ami  tollini;many 
amusinr;  and  some  new  stories.  Mr,  Joseph  Arch  was  aided  by 
Lady  Warwick  to  tell  "  The  Story  of  his  Life,"  and  cosmo- 
politan Sir  Charlns  Gavun  Duffy  prevailerl  on  himself  to  do  the 
same.  Sir  Mountstuart  Grant  Ouff  has  given  us  another  instal- 
ment of  those  "  Notes  from  a  Diary  "  which  happily  promise  to  I 
go  on  for  long.  Mr.  G.  W.  E.  Rus.soll  produced  a  very  amusing 
set  of  "  OollectiouM  an<l  Recollections,"  with  the  help  of  his  own 
and  several  othor  diaries,  Tho  late  Karl  of  Sclborne's  posthumous 
"  Memorials  "  were  continue<l  in  two  further  volumes,  which  wo 
notice  in  another  column.  Two  entertaining  volumes  of  gossip 
wore"  Many  Memories,"  by  Mrs.  Simpson,  the  daughter  of 
Nassau  Senior,  and  "  Social  Hours  with  Celebrities,"  by  .Mrs.  Pitt 
Byrne.  Wo  can  only  mention  Dean  Pigou's  "  Phases  of  my  Lifo," 
the  privately-printed  "  Autobiography  and  Letters  of  Dean 
Morivalo,"  the  autobiographies  of  "  Arthur  i'oung,"  "  Newman 
Hall,"  and  "  Spurgeon"  (Vol.  IL),the  "  Jo\irnals  "  of  Audubon 
and  Tasman,  and  Sit  John  Dalryuiple  Hay's  very  sailorly 
"  Lives  from  my  Log-Books."  One  of  the  most  naively  channing 
books  of  tlio  year  was  the  "  .\utobiography  of  F'dizabetli  Grant 
of  Hotliienmrchus,"  with  its  brilliant  picture  of  Highland  life 
and  girls'  education  in  tho  early  part  of  this  century.  It  is  long 
since  a  single  year  produced  so  many  biographical  works  of 
intorost  as  1808. 

(11.)  HISTORY. 

Tho  historians  have  been  working  away  in  their  quietly 
busy  fashion,  but  the  greatest  names  are  absent  from  the  pub- 
lisliers'  lists.  One  striking  exception  there  is,  indeed  :  a  volume 
of  Carlyle's  "  Historical  Sketches  of  the  Heigns  of  James  I.  anil 
Charles  I."  has  been  rescued  from  du.sty  oblivion,  and  is  valuable 
both  in  itself  anil  as  the  first  draft  of  the  work  which  idtimiitely 
took  shu[)e  as  "  Cromwell."  Professor  F.  W.  Maitland  has 
produced,  as  his  year's  work,  treatises  on  "  Township  and 
Borough  "  and  on  "  Roman  Canon  Law  in  the  Church  of 
England,"  which  show  his  familiar  qualities  of  thorough  scholar- 
ship. Sir  James  Ramsay's  solid  work  on  "  The  Foundations  of 
England  "  is  both  useful  to  the  student  and  creditable  to  the 
depressed  order  of  baronots.  Mr.  J.  H.  Wylie  has  complGto<l  his 
full  and  accurate  hi.story  of  "  England  under  Henry  IV."  Mr. 
E.  Jenks  has  resolved  tlie  subject-matter  of  some  of  his  excellent 
lectures  into  a  very  sound  book  on  "  Law  and  Politics  in  tho 
Middle  Ages."  A  thoughtful  but  somewhat  superficial  account 
of  tho  '•  Historical  Dovelopmout  of  Moilern  Europe  "  was 
written  by  Mr.  C.  M.  Andrews.  On  a  small  scale  there  was  much 
to  be  said  for  such  books  as  Mr.  C.  G.  D.  Rol>erta'  "  Canada  " 
and  Mr.  E.  Channing's  "  United  States."    An   English  version 
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throw  light  on  a  |M'ri<><l  from  which  thx  glaiiioii: 

now  wearing  off.  Wu  must  not  omit  to  iiiunt  ion  " 

the  third  of  the  histories  with  which  Sir  Walt«r  Beaant  ia  com- 
pleting his  Surrey  ot  London,  and ''Twenty  Years  in  tho  N««r 
East,"nn  amusing  book  in  which  Mr.  Hiilme-Beaman record*  much 
exiwrience    of    Kgyjit,  Crete,  and  tho  i.     Mr. 

C.   H.   (jrinling's  "  Hintory   of  tho  i  Iway  " 

proved  to  Im  unexp«x;ti-  ' 

Amongst     many     i  .  sor 

Saintsbury's  "  Short  History  of  English  Literature," 
which,  though  disfigunx]  by  some  inaccuraciea,  a  careleaa 
style,  and  a  certain  im|)ationce  of  tho  reaulta  of  research,  haa 
tho  saving  virtuea  of  being  interesting  aiul  aincem.  Mr. 
Stopford  Brooke  haa  pro<)uceci  part  of  his  long-promia<Kl  account 
of  "  Early  English  Literature,"  down   to  the  Norm. i:   '  ■  »t. 

In  various  series  wo  have   Dr.  Garnett's  "  Italian  I.  '  ; 

an  ailmirable  "  Spaniah  Literature,"  by  Mr.  ¥')'■  v  ; 

a  Iiarned    but   dull   "  Literary    History    of    Ii  .or 

R.  W.  Frazer  :  and  Dr.  H<iich's  '•  Hungarian  Lit..r»lur«." 

As  long  aa  our  Empire  lasts  milit.try  hintoriea  will  continne 
to  swnrm  ;  and  this  year's  crop  ia  plentiful  and  of  high  quality. 
India  has  given  us  the  best  liook  of  all  in  Sir  George  Robertaon'e 
fascinating  "  Chitral,"  which  ia  run  hard  )iy  Colonel  U.  D. 
Hutchinson's  picturesque  and  instruct'  int  of  the  "  Cam- 

paign in  Tirab  "  and  Major  Vounghu-  ucral  treatise  on 

"Indian  Frontier  Warfare."  Mr.  li.  \\ .  ^tet-vina'  "With 
Kitchener  to  Khartoum  "  is  the  very  highest  development  of  war 
Correspondence  on  the  impressionist  principle.  Mr.  B«'nnet 
Burleigh's  "  Sirdar  and  Khalif:i  "  is  a  good  exmnple  of  tl  colder 
objective  method.     From  .several   othor  works  ■.  of  our 

little  wars   we   may    mention,    as    specially   n^i  .    "The 

Egyptian  Soudan,"  by  Messrs,  Alfonl  and  Sword,  ami  Colonel 
E.  A.  H.  Alderson's  modest  record  of  service  "  With  the 
Mashonaland  Field  Force."  The  Rev.  W.  H.  Fitchott'a  "  Fighta 
for  the  Flag  "  seems  likely  to  hold  the  place  as  a  school  prize 
which  Croasy'a  "  Decisive  Battles  "  held  in  the  last  generation. 

School  and  college  histories  are  in  fashion  just  now.  Mr. 
Sargeaunt's  "  We.stminstt'r  "  and  .Mr.  Rouse's  "  Rugby  "  are 
excellent  examples  of  a  class  in  which  the  compilation  on 
"  Harrow,"  edited  by  Messrs.  Howson  and  Warner,  and  Mr. 
Storry's  "  Annals  of  Eton  "  must  be  placed  a  little  lower. 
Several  college  histories  that  have  apprare<l  during  the  year  show 
an  eipiable  atandanl  of  oxoellonce.  The  "  Records  of  Liocoln'a 
Inn,"  of  which  Mr.  Baildon  haa  edited  the  first  volume,  promiies 
well. 

Several  good  collections  of  let  •  >>t  which 

"  Charles  Lamb  nod  the  Lloyds,'  •.  E.  V. 

Lucas,  and  coi  ■  number    of  .  .  of 

Lamb,  claims  i  ,  "  Tho  Correv.  ug 

and  Emerson"   and   the  letters   of    ••Robert    I  i    Mrs. 

Dunlop  "  addiKl  little  to  our  knowledge  of  t;.  ,,.-.;•  com*- 
spondent  in  each  case,  but  that  little  was  worth  having.  The 
"  Whit«ifoonl  Papers  "  were  rather  disappointing,  in  view  of 
Caleb  Whitefoord's  reputation  for  wit,  but  had  an  historical 
value,  which  may  also  bo  said  of  "  Mr.  Gregory's  Letter-Box. " 

(III.)  TRAVELS. 
In  this  department,  aa  in  that   of  biography,  the  two  moat 
interesting  books   of   the   year  come  from  foni  '    in 

this  case  neither  of  them  needed  a  translator.     I  ry 

told  the  thrilling  story  of  more  than  ten  years  of  Ai.  .»- 

tion  in  "  Northwanl  Over  the  (ireat  Ice,"  a  book    »l  ;.ih 

of  illu.stration,  mo<Iest,  manly  tone,  and  record  of  tiardships 
would  not  bo  easy  to  parallel  in  any  literature.  In  the  last 
instance,  indeed,  it  was  run  close  by  Dr.  Sven  Hcdin's  "  Through 
Asia,"  ono    section  of  which  narrated   a  tale  of  suffering  which 
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tonaqa^,  and  infomiinf;,  liko  all    that  a<lvuntarous  lady's  works. 

"  Ih«   Xo«r   Far   Eact,"   by    Mr.   A.   DitSsy,  who   is   pocnliarly 

qualified   to  vTit«  on   any   subjict   connuotMl  with  .)ii]<ai),  and 

••  China   in   Tranafortnation,"    by    Mr.   A.  R.  Coltitilioun,  wtro 


u(;h  with 
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pcrhapa  tho  nto<  inii<ortnnt  books 
•»  hand  in  China.  Mr.  >V  A  T' 
Fonaoaa,"  a  rvcord  of  < 
mtamwtr,  th«  famous  imp"-- 
Um  oostonu  of  that  island.  .Mr.  H. 
T«M»  ia  8iam  "  is  already  classed 
raCaraaea.  The  keen  interest  taken  in  Klondike  has  only  given 
oa  two  books  worth  naming— Mr.  Trimmer's  official  compilation 
on  *'  Tho  Yukon  Territory  "  and  Mr.  Harry  de  Windt's 
"  Thn^vsb  tho  Gold  Fields  of  Alaska  to  Bering's  Strait,"  which 
girea  a  ririd  picture  of  life  in  tho  Klondike  region  and  inci- 
dffotally  dracriboa  a  hitherto  unknown  and  very  undesirable  tribe 
of  Indiana.  Mr.  J.  Y.  8im|>soo'B  "  Sidelights  on  SilH>ria  " 
deacriU«  a  journey  taken  by  a  careful  and  un|>ri'jiiclictd  observer 
aloni;  tho  track  of  the  new  Russian  railway,  which  tends  to  nhow 
that  Siberia  is  by  no  me«n«  the  alKxle  of  horror  painted  by  Mr. 
KoDiian,  if  not  quite  the  Para<Use  that  it  seemed  to  Mr.  do 
VTindt.  Among  thu  new  books  that  we  always  demand  from 
Africa  Mr.  Lionel  Decle's  "  Three  Years  in  Savage  Africa  "  ia 
the  trnitX  striking  record  of  exploration,  whilst  Captain  F- 
Younghushand's  "  South  Africa  of  To-Day  ''  is  the  most  judicial 
thing,  after  Mr.  Bryce's  book,  that  has  yet  been  written  on  the 
current  problems  of  that  troubled  but  proniit«ing  country.  Those 
whose  knowledge  of  tho  South  Sea  Islands  is  chiefly  gaine<l  from 
Stevenson  will  read  Mr.  R*«ves'  "  Brown  Men  and  Women  " 
with  much  interest,  though  they  may  l>e  inclined  to  Khuddor  over 
tba  tr«sacherous  man-eating  tribes  <lei>cribed  by  Mr.  Cayley- 
Webater  in  "  Through  New  Guinea  "  and  the  cannibal  inlands 
of  the  neighbouring  seas.     Some  miiicellaneous  books  that  added 
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(IV.)  DRAMA. 
dram*,  which   waa   practicAlly  invisible  in  the 


pablishars'  cataloguea  last  year,  shows  a  slight  revival.  Mr. 
G.  B.  Bbaw's  "  I''  •  nnd  Unpleasant,"  in  spite  of  all 

tba  affectatiooa,  t  .   the  {arsdnxos  with  which  this 

clerar  writer  seen  :   to  make  enemies 

of  such  of  the  pu'  o  taxte,  are  full  of 

brilliant  writing  ;  ions.  "  Arms  and  the  .Man  " 

ia  oon  of  the  meet    „  ...s,  as  "  Widowers'  Houses  " 

ia  one  of  the  truest  bits  of  observation  in  contemporary  litura- 
Uva.  Wo  bare  to  look  across  the  Channel  to  match  Mr.  Shaw, 
•Itliongh  "  John  Oliver  Hobbes."  in  "  Ihe  Ambassador,"  runs 
bin  eloaa   in   literary   brilliance 
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accuracy,  and  I>r.  Kenyon's  edition  of  tho  rescued  "  Bacchylidea  " 
reminds  us  that  even  in  Greece  a  versifier  was  not  always  a  poet. 
Tho  discovery  of  Shelley's  "  Original  Poetry  by  Victor  ond 
Cazire  "  shows  tliut  a  person  who  writes  very  poor  verso  may  be  a 
■t  within  ten  years,  which  is  suinothing.  I'nfortiumtoly  the 
icin  is  not  reversible  ;  Mr.  Stophon  l'hilli|)8'  "  Poems  " 
are  ever  so  much  better  than  Shelley's  early  work,  but  it  would 
be  rash  to  (KhUico  Mr.  Phillijis'  future  achieveincnts  from  tliis 
fact.  Mr.  Menxlith's  "  Odes  in  Contribution  to  tho  Song  of 
French  History  "  are  not,  in  the  eyes  of  his  lirniest  admirers,  a 
notable  contribution  to  his  best  work.  The  jiopular  taste  for 
patriotic  sentiment  occounta  for  Dr.  Doyle's  "  Songs  of  Action  " 
and  Miss  Kesbit's  "  Songs  of  Love  and  Kmpiro  "  ;  there  is  more 
B|>ontaneity  in  Mr.  Nowbolt's  "  Island  Race,"  which  has  nome 
stirring  numbers.  There  is  much  true  f>oetry  in  Mr.  Hinyon's 
"  PorphiiTion,"  in  Miss  Armour's  "  Slia<low  of  Love,"  in  Mr. 
Rhys'  "Welsh  Ballads,''  and  in  Mr.  Buchanan's  "Outcast." 
The  "  Ballad  of  Reading  Gool  "  is  a  singularly  powerful  attempt 
in  a  very  dilUcult  stylo.  Mr.  Davidson's  "  Lact  Balliul  "  is, 
one  trusts,  premature.  Beyond  and  above  all  these  stand  the 
"  collecto<l  ]>oem8  "  of  two  of  our  truest  and  most  melodious 
singers — Mr.  Watson  and  Mr.  Henley. 

Mr.  Payne's  translation  of  "  Omar  Khayyam  "  and  Dr. 
Leaf's  "  Versions  from  Haliz  "  are  elegant  and  scholarly. 
"  London  in  Song  "  and  •'  Poems  of  the  Love  and  Pride  of 
England  "  are  agreeable  anthologies. 

(VI.)  PROSE   FICTION. 

Most  of  the  old  favourites  amongst  the  novelists  have  held 
their  own  in  18!)8,  ond  at  least  three  new  reputations  have  been 
won.  One  of  the  most  striking  novels  of  the  year  was  tho  long- 
exi)ected  "  Aylwin  "  of  Mr.  Wotts-Dunton,  who  at  a  bound  has 
taken  a  place  among  novelists  comparable  to  thatwhich  hv  has 
long  held  among  critics.  Another  was  "  Tho  Open  Question,"  a 
remarkable  study  of  cliild-lifo  grafted  on  to  a  clever  piece  of 
work  in  the  iiessimistic  tiste  of  tho  day,  by  C.  E.  Ruimond,  who 
turns  out  to  bo  the  well-known  actress,  Miss  Elizabeth  Robins. 
A  third  book,  which  has  had  less  poi)ularity,  but  is  likely  to  live 
at  least  as  long  as  either  of  these,  is  Mr.  Maurice  Hewlett's 
exquisite  work,  "  The  Forest  Lovers,"  which  transports  its 
reader  "  out  of  Space,  out  of  Time,"  into  a  most  roniantio 
world.  Among  the  writers  of  longer  establishment  Mrs. 
Humf>hry  Wanl  has  happily  ubaiidoned  her  interest  in  social 
questions  an<l  "  thiit  devilish  girl  MarcoUa,"  with  tho  result  of 
giving  us,  in  "  Helbeck  of  Haniiisdale,"  a  novel  in  tho  manner 
of  her  first  success,  with  tho  soxes  leversed,  and  one  of  the  Ixist 
stories  that  she  has  yet  written.  In  "  The  War  of  the  Worlds  " 
Mr.  H.  G.  Wells  has  taken  a  broader  canvas  than  before,  with 
tho  most  brilliant  and  awe-inspiring  success.  Mr.  Stanley  Weyman 
atti-m|>ted  the  very  diflicult  business  of  making  a  coward  a  satis- 
factory hero,  nnd  his  "  Castle  Inn  "  is  hardly  more  reminisciMit  of 
Gaston  de  Marsac  than  is  "  Shrewsbury."  Mr.  George  Moore  has 
taken  music  for  his  theme,  and  writton,  in  "  Evelyn  Innes,"  what 
his  atlinirers  think  an  oven  finer  novel  than  "  Esther  Waters." 
Mr.  Anthony  Hope  bos  given  us  the  s(*<juel  to  his  most  po])ular 
book  in  "  Rui'Ort  of  Hentzau,"  which  is  more  successful  than 
sequels  usually  are,  and  a  Restoration  story,  "  Simon  Dale." 
"  In  the  Cage  "  is  a  singularly  lealistie  study  of  a  telegraph 
clerk's  life,  but  we  like  Mr.  Henry  James  much  better  in  his 
rt^markable  new  departure,  "The  Two  Mngics."  "  The  Story 
of  a  Play  "  is  one  of  the  best  of  Mr.  Howalls'  later  novels.  Mr. 
Black's  last  book,  "  Wild  Ikdin,"  was  one  of  his  best  ;  Sir 
Walter  liesnnt's  "  Changeling,"  Miss  4iraddon's  "  Wild 
Justice,"  Mr.  Norris'  "  Wi<lowor,"  Dr.  Doyle's  "  Tragedy  of 
tho  Korosko,"  Mr.  Clork  Russell's  ixirtly  autobiographic 
"  Romance  of  a  Midshipman,"  Mr.  Crockett's  "  Red  Axe  "  and 
"  .Standard  Bearer  "  ure  all  churaotoristio  examples  of  these  old 
favourites.  Mr.  Rider  Haggard  has  written  a  novel  in  favour  of 
vaccination,  "  Dr.  Theme  ;  "  Mr.  E.  F.  Ben.non  has  broken  new 
ground  with  his  sOjry  of  tho  Greek  Wor  of  Iiidoirondonce,  "  The 
Vintage";  another  exeellent  N|iecimen  of  the  novel  of  adventure 
was   Mr.  Neil    Munro's  "  John   Splendid";  and    Mr.   Beniard 
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CajK'H'  "  Advetittiros  of  tho  Comte  (In  la  Muetto "  wai  one 
<)f  tilt!  bostof  tho  many  storiuH  o(  "  Tho  Tcirror."  Tlio  oxcullance 
of  Mr.  Hnruld  Krwlerio's  posthuinoim  "  Gloria  Miimli  " 
iiitniixiruHl  ro)n'nt  nt  his  iintimuly  donth.  Mr.  Morrimnn'i 
"  Koilon'n  Corner, "  Mr.  Kosry'H  "  .loiirnnliNt,"  Mr.  I.«  (ial- 
liunno'H  "  Roinanodof  Zion  Chajiol,"  Mr.  PhillpottN'  "  Children 
of  the  Mint,"  ami  Mr.  Uisting'a  "  Town  Traveller  "  arc  all  oon- 
8cioutio\i8  work. 

Tho  year  was  tintiHiially  prolific  in  collootions  of  ahort  Ktorioa. 
Easily  firNt  nnion^  tbem  RtandR  Mr.  Kipling's  "  Tho  Day's 
"Work,"  in  which  thu  author's  singular  faculty  of  anthroi>o- 
nior]>hism  ami  power  of  hnndling  dutnil  are  more  notioiiibln  than 
ovor.  Some  nnoollooted  work  of  OickonH,  "  To  be  Road  at 
DuHk,"  WHS  horilly  worth  collecting.  Mi.ss  Harlow,  Miss  Kawlnss, 
Miss  VVilkins  have  given  lis  moro  of  those  local  studies  in  which 
they  nxcol  ;  Miss  D'Arcy's  "  Modern  Instances, "  Mr.  Hurlnnd's 
"  Comedies  and  Krrors,  "  Mr.  Anstey's  "  Palofaco  and 
Retlskin,"  Mr.  Barry  Pain's  "  Wildmay,"  Ian  Maclaren's 
"  Afterwards, "  Mr.  Cutclitfe  Hyne'g  "  Adventures  of  Captain 
Kettlo,"  Mr.  Conrad's  "  Tales  of  Unrest,"  Mr.  Stojjhcn  Crane's 
"  Oiien  Root  "  must  l)o  noted.  Mr.  Konnoth  Grahame  has  given 
us  moro  of  his  delightful  child  stories  in  "  Dream  Days,"  and 
Mr.  liindcs  Groome's  '•  Gyp.'iy  Folk-Tales  "  is  a  charming  story- 
book as  well  as  a  notable  contribution   to    tolk-loro. 

(VII.)  THEOLOOV. 

No  very  striking  book  hag  been  produced  by  English  theo- 
logians in  1898.  Dr.  Welldon's  "  Hope  of  Immortality  " 
perhaps  coraos  nearest  to  that  dotinition.  Br.  E.  A.  Abbott's 
work  on  "  St.  Thomas  of  Canterbury  "  presonta  "  the  holy 
blissfid  mnrtyr  "  in  a  clear  light,  and  tho  Rev.  H.  Gee's  account 
of  "  The  Eli^abothsn  Clergy  and  the  Settlement  of  Religion  "  is 
a  useful  piece  of  work.  "Our  Heritage  in  the  Church,"  by 
Bishop  Biukerstoth,  and  Mr.  Lowndes'  "  Vindioition  of  Anglican 
Orders  "  hove  something  in  common.  The  Rev.  T.  K.  Choyne's 
"  Lectures  on  .lowish  Religious  Life  aft«T  the  E.xilo  "  will  seek 
the  same  shelf  as  Professor  Lewis  Campbell's  "  lUdigion  in  Greek 
Literature  "  and  Mr.  Flinders  Petrio's  "  Religion  and  Con- 
scionco  in  Ancient  Egypt."  Professor  Sayco  continues  his 
nrchii'ological  studies  in  "  E^rly  Israel."  Two  new  Dictionaries 
of  tlio  Bible  are  now  being  publi8he<l,  and  promise  well. 

(Vni.)^PHILOSOPHY. 
Professor  Henry  Sidgwick's  "  Practical  Ethics  "  and  Prin- 
cipal Oaird's  "  University  Addresses  "  contain  much  sound 
teaching  in  lucid  form.  The  Master  of  Ualliol  has  jierformoil  a 
pious  duty  in  editing  tho  "  Lectures  and  Essays  "  of  tho  late 
Professor  Wallace.  Mr.  Lang  has  written,  in  his  serious  bio- 
logical vein,  a  book  on  "  The  Making  of  Religion."  Mr.  A.  T 
Scholiehl  .sees  ])erliap.s  too  much  in  '"  The  Unconscious  Mind." 
Mr.  A.  Sutherland  has  written  a  thoughtful  essay  on  "  The 
Origin  and  Growth  of  tho  Moral  Instinct." 

(IX.)  SCIENCE. 
We  cannot  here  deal  with  purely  tochuical  works  in  any 
department  of  science,  though  tho  most  general  reader  may  take 
an  interest  in  such  books  as  Mr.  R.  Cory's  "  Lectures  on 
Vaccination,"  Mr.  T.  H.  W'ataon's  "  Naval  Architecture,"  Mr. 
W.  .T.  Dilidin's  "  Purification  of  Sewage  and  Water,"  or  Pro- 
fessor Wallaco'.-)  "  Indian  Agriculture."  But  when  one  gets  into 
th»  deep  waters  of  Mr.  Whitehead's  "  Universal  Algebra  " 
(Vol.  I.),  or  even  Messrs.  Parkor  and  Haswell's  "  Text  Book  of 
/oology,"  literature  gives  no  hel]>ing  band.  Amongst  books  on 
the  border  lietween  literature  and  science  one  may  note  Sir  A. 
troikio's  Romanes  lecture  on  "  Types  of  Scenery  and  thoir 
Infiuouco  o»  Literature,"  and  Professor  .lames  Goikie's  "  Earth 
Sculpture,"  a  lucid,  popular  account  of  modern  geologj-.  Dr. 
Milne'.i  "  Seismology  "  is  a  further  contribution  to  our  know- 
ledge of  earthipmk«8  from  the  highest  authority.  Professor 
Hadiion,  of  D\iblin,  has  pid)li8hed  a  most  excellent  introduction 
to  authropolony,  •<  The  Study  of  Man."  Quer^tious  that  interest 
the  sanest  of  \is  are  treated  in  Dr.  Winslow's  rather  depre.ising 
"  Mad    Humanity    '    and    in    Mr.   W.   >T.    Ireland's    "  Mental 
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one  recalls  .Mr.  Di.xon's  "  Lost   and   Vanishing  liirds, 
sad  tale  of  the  great    auk    and    tlio    dtnlo,  Mr.  W    II 
"  Birds  in  Lonilon,"  the  late  Mr.  Bartlett's   rec". 
Zoo  in  "  Wild  Animals  in  ("ajjtivity,"  "  Drift  froi..  1.  ..^ 
and    Mr.    Cornish's   agreeable    "  Animals     of   To-Day.' 
Milt's  "  Nature  an<l  Development  of  Animal  Intolligence 
interesting   contribution    to   a   branch     of     knowlwlge 
associated  in  this  country  with  tlie  name  of  Romanes. 

(X.)  POLITICS    AND   ECONOMICS. 

Much   tho   most   im]>ortant   work    of   tho   year   in  political 
philosophy  is  Mr.  .1.  E.  C.  Ikxlley's  admirable"  I 
aims  siieeessfuUy  at  the  same  kind  of   work  that  'I  i 

Mr.  Bryce  di<l  for  tho  Unitc<l  States.  .Mr.  Ikidioy  s  ieniu  i, 
acute,  and  unbiasotl  study  of  France  is  one  of  the  best  thiii^->  ut 
the  kind  that  have  ever  been  done.  Dr.  Zenker's  study  of 
"  Anarchism  "  has  something  of  the  same  impartial  and  candid 
survey.  Most  of  the  other  political  works  of  the  year  deal  with 
Im|«rial  questions,  tho  Fleet,  ami  the  Army.  Sir  Charles  Dilke's 
"  British  Empire  "  and  Mr.  E.  E.  Williams'  "  Imperial 
Heritage  "  are  suggestive,  as  is  Mr.  B.  Kidd'a  "  Control  of  the 
Tropics."  Mr.  Kipling's  "  Fleet  in  Being  "  contains  a  most 
vivid  picture  of  life  on  board  the  Channel  Fleet,  which  lends 
interest  to  such  works  as  Mr.  .lane's  "  All  tho  World's  Fighting 
Ships"  and  "  Tho  Torpe<lo  in  Peace  and  War."  Sir  U.  S. 
Clarke's  account  of  "  Russia's  Sea  Power  "  is  a  pleasing  com- 
mentary on  the  Tsar's  Rescript.  Mr.  Amold-Forster's  "  Army 
Letters  "  and  Sir  Charles  Dilke's  "  Army  Reform"  may  be  added. 

In  economics  tho  chief  books  of  the  year  are  due  to  the 
collaboration  of  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Webb,  who  have  given  us 
"  Industrial  Democracy"  and  a  smaller  book  on  the  "  Problems 
of  Modem  Industry."  Whether  or  not  one  sgnses  with  the 
authors'  conclusions,  one  can  only  praisf  the  eamestniss  and 
scientific   method   of   their   work.     Mr.   ' 

and  Evolution  "  was  clever,  but  hardly  '  i 

volume  of  Professor  J.  S.  Nicholson's  "  Principles  of  Political 
Economy  "continues  tho  plea  for  retrogression  of  its  prede- 
cessor. Major  L.  Darwin's  "  Bimetallism  "  and  Dr.  Coiining- 
ham's  "  Alion  Immigrants  in  England  "  and  "  Essay  on 
Western  Civilisation  "  are  works  whoso  groat  value  may  be 
safely  judged  from  their  authors'  namos. 

(XI. ^  SPORT. 
The  ye»r  has  producud  many  good  books  for  the  sportsman 
and  tho  country  house.  Tho  hunting  man  may  help  himself 
through  a  spell  of  frost  with  Mr.  A.  E.  Pease's  "  Hunting 
Reminiscences  "  and  Thormanby's  ''  Kings  of  tho  Hunting 
F'ieid,"  Mr.  T.  B.  PrvbronL-h';'  cla"?;'-  work  on  "  Polo,"  or 
Mr.  A.  E.T.  Wn!  Turf."    Such 

as  are  more  frivo  lo^t  to  account 

with  tho  help  of  Mr.  .M.  S.  Monior-Williams'  '■  Figure-Skating," 
or  warm  themselves  by  practising  the  lessoDs  of  Mr.  H.  F. 
Leonard's  "  Handbook  of  Wrestling."  The  man  who  shoots 
will  read  with  keen  interest  Mr.  Buxton's  second  scries  of 
"  Short  Stalks,"  Mr.  Neumann's  thrilling  account  of  profes- 
sional "  Elephant  Hunting  in  East  Equatorial  Africa,"  Priaos 
D«'midoff's  "  Hunting  Trips  in  the  Caucasus,"  and  Mr.  Dnrrah's 
and  Captain  Gibl>ons'  roei>ective  narratives  o  "mir 

and  Ceatral  Africa.     Lieutenant-Colonel  Sir  i  .  itiso 

on  "  Retrievers,  and  How  to  Break  Them  "  is  fuH  ot  wise  pre- 
cepts. Natural  history  ci^ntinues  to  be  written  for  the  sportsman 
in  such  works  as  Mr.  Harting's  "  Rabbit,"  Mr.  A.  E.  Pease's 
amusing  "  Badger,"  Sir  Herbert  Maxwell's  "  Salmon  and  Sea 
IVout  "  and  tho  Marquis  of  Qranby's  "  Trout."  Mr.  Bicker- 
dyke's  "  Letters  to  Young  Sea-Fishers  "  palpitate  with  actuality. 
The  mountaineer  will  be  interested  in  Messrs.  Spender  and 
Smith's  necord  of  a  journey  "  Through  the  High  Pyrenees  " 
and  Mr.  C.  E.  Mathews'  able  and  learned  "  Annals  of  Mont 
Blanc."     The  new  Badminton  volume  on  "  Rowing,"  by  Messrs. 
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PJtt-  'Uvmt>,    ia  •  worthjr  eomrwnion  to  Mr.  W<>od(^te'8 

:io  on«  U  more  oompvtsnt  than  Mr.  I.kcv  Hillier  to 
1  *'  The  .Art  of  Eaa*  in  Cycline."    Mr.  II.  J.  Wingham 
UiIIn  u»  "  Row  t.i  Pluf  Oolf,"  aivl  Mr.  Qiffon'a  r«niini*oencea 
Itet  anil   Bnll  "  record   a   noble   career. 
';,,.  '<  •  <1ia    of    Sport  "  is    completed,   and 

'•  T)  -y  "  should   be  indispensable  to  the 

VOUio*c>o  .At.iimita  III    «  aK^Kttiia. 

(XII.)  PICTURE   BOOKS. 

The  btofcraphy  of  a  painter  is,  rcrj  properly,  noiradays  con- 
■idwad  ineooaptat*  without  spvcimons  of  hia  work  ;  sometimes 
th*  biogntpkj  ia  omitt*^  H<>no«>  .iiriso  such  beautiful  )>ooks 
M  Mr.  Armatrong'a  "  < :  Mr.  Rhys'  "  Lonl  Ixiigh- 

ton,"  and  Mr.  Bell's  '■  lonos."     Mr.  E.  I.nw  has 

•ditsd  a  noble  aeries  of  ro|iro<)ui'tir>ns  of  "  Vandyck'a  Pictures  at 
'Windeor  C4Mitle  "  and  "  The  Royal  Oallery  at  Hampton  Court." 
Dr.  Richtar's  selection  from  "  The  Works  of  E.  Armitajfe  " 
may  also  be  noted  amon;; '  many  handsome  works  of  the  same 
kind.  Bereral  artists  havo  f^ven  us  striking  collections  of  work 
in  black  and  white  ;  Mr.  William  Hyde's  "  London  Impres- 
•iona,"  with  letterpress  by  Mrs.  Meyiiell,  is  perhaps  the  finest, 
thoa(;h  Mr.  Rothonstcin's  "  English  Portraits  "  runs  it  close. 
Mr.  Nicholson's  "  London  Tyix-.^,"  with  versos  by  Mr.  Henley, 
■treat  tho  attention.  Much  humour  is  st<>rt><i  in  Mr.  C.  D. 
Oibaon's  "  Sketches  and  Cartoons,"  Mr.  Phil  May's  "  Songs 
and  their  Sinj^ors,"  and  the  very  funny  "  .Vr.  Punch's  Animal 
Land  "  of  Mr.  E.  T.  Reed.  The  literary  interest  is  strong  in 
Mr.  Kitton's  "  Dickena  and  his  Illuiitrators  "  and  Mr.  Tuer's 
•election  from  "  Forgotten  Children's  Books."  One  noticeable 
book  of  the  year  is  Mr.  Marion  Crawford's  "  Ave  Roma 
ImiDortalis,"  with  its  beautiful  illustrations. 

(Xin.)  CRITICISM   AND   BELLES  LETTRES. 

The  book*  that  come  under  this  head  seem  to  be  a  rather 
"  Mrktcfa  lot."  Firat  among  them  we  must  i)lace  Mr.  Ruskin's 
"  Levluies  on  Landscape  "  of  1871  in  honour  of  the  great  name. 
Mr.  Oisaing'a  admirable  little  l>ook  on  "  Dickens  "  and  Mr. 
Synions'  sympathetic  atudy  of  "  Aubrey  Boardsley,"  along 
with  Mr.  HaTolock  Ellis'  "  Affirmationsi"  Mr.  Walter 
Crane's  '•  Baaea  of  Deaign,"  and  Mr.  Archer's  "  Theatrical 
World,"  reprvaant  the  best  critical  work  of  the  year  in  art  and  of 
the  drama.  Dr.  Brandi-s'  "  Shakospearo  "  was  rather  a  ponderous 
but  able  work.  Mr.  E.  Q.  Gardnor'a  "  Dante's  Ten  Heavens  " 
and  Mr.  Paget  Toynboe's  exhaustive  "  Dant<i  Dictionary  "  havo 
graatralua.  Count  Tolstoi's  question,  "  What  is  Art  ?  "  is  not 
aaqr  to  aoawer  in  the  way  that  be  would  wish.  Mr.  Sweet's 
aaggastire  "  New  English  Grammar  "  has  reached  its  second 
part,  and  Dr.  Earle  has  publishorl  a  learned  "  Grammar  of  Eng- 
^iah  now  in  Use."  We  must  not  omit  to  mention  among 
Miss  UUn$  tha  Poat  Laureate's  "  Lamia's  Winter  Quarters." 
"  Pa«a«  from  a  Private  Diary  "  alioundwl  in  wit,  and  Mr. 
ZaagwiU'a  "  Draamars  of  the  Ghetto  "  is  likely  to  bo  prised. 

(Xrv.)  NEW  EDITIONS. 
Tha  Ediabuigli  Staranaon  and  the  edition  de  htre  of  Mr. 
Maradith  are  eomplatad,  and  aimilar  oditiona  of  Tennyson 'a 
"  Life  and  Worka,"  of  Fielding,  and  of  Jane  Austen  havo  bt-en 
bagim.  A  new  Swift  is  one  of  the  litcr-iry  events  of  the 
jraar  The  new  Hyron,  adited  by  Messrs.  Coleridge  and 
PWKhoro,    ia   likely   to   ba   <'  though   one  rogreU   the 

apparent  intantion   ot   aaper«  Iioms  life  without  giving 

•o  adaqoaU  mbatitoU.    Tha  U**^  Thackeray  which  Mra. 

RH«hia  ia  mlitiag  adds  greaUy  t-  « lo.lc,.  ami  pleasure. 

A  eollartad  adttion  of  Mr.  Robt:  j  Works  " 

haa  lone  haw  k'pail  for,  an<l  one       ^  .  :..ji  Burke  and 

Bwkalajr,  "  The  TatW,"  the  "  .Sonorta  "  of  Charles  Tennyson- 
Tnrasc.  and  Planaanias  in  a  ma^nificeot  version  hare  been  made 
a«oswibU  t«  th»  general  rnwler.  On  the  other  chuaieal  reprinU, 
•oeh  aa  tha  Temple  Edition,  ami  many  more  whc.s<s  numliur  arol 
••*■••  •*oaUas»oa  ia  oaa  ot  tha  moat  gratifying  signs  of  tlie 
tiasa,  wa  naad  bardljr  bara  gin  qiadal  d«t*ila. 


Hniciican  Xcttcr. 


SOMK    15()()K.S    OF    SHOKT    STORIES. 

The  priK'i>s8  of  bringing  the  whole  territory  of  the  United 
States  under  cultivation  in  fiction  goes  on  in  a  sort  of  reversal  of 
tlio  [irocess  by  which  the  country  was  populated.  Before  Mr. 
Bret  Uarte  and  his  contemporariua  began  to  flourish  (they  might 
say  the  term  was  too  strong)  on  the  Pacific  slope,  there  had,  of 
course,  l>eon  study  of  American  life  on  tlm  Atlantic  coast,  both 
north  and  south,  but  not  upon  the  same  terms,  not  in  the  same 
frank  and  self-reliant  B|)irit.  There  linpero<l  in  the  more  literary 
sort  here  a  colonial  tone  of  deprecation,  of  apology,  as  to  the 
material,  and  tlio  sort  that  was  not  literarj*  was  too  savage  or  too 
clownish  in  it*  treatment.  It  was  loft  for  California  to  evolve 
the  notion  of  something  Aniorican  which  was  neither  vaunting 
nor  aahame<1,  and  this  notion  passed  castwanl,  like  one  of  our 
storm-centres,  with  greater  am)  loss  pressure  «t  this  [xiint  and  at 
that,  till  now  it  has  visiteil  almost  every  section.  It  lias  recorded 
itself  mainly  in  sliort  stories,  but  also  in  more  extended  fiction, 
OS  from  time  to  time  I  have  trie<l  to  suggest,  and  it  is  not  too 
much  to  believe  that  American  imaginative  literature  will  yet 
refli>ct  American  life  in  nearly  all  its  phases  fairly  well.  Wo 
shall,  jierhaps,  none  of  us  bo  here  to  see  the  full  result,  for 
American  life  is  so  curiously  and  interestingly  differenced  that 
art  must  be  several  centuries  alx>ut  its  representation.  In  the 
meantime  we  need  not  refjise  the  pleasure  offered  us  by  several 
recent  studios  of  widely-differing  localities  which  seem  contri- 
butory to  the  far-off'  event. 

I. 

The   scene    of   Mr.  David    Gray's   very   clever   sketches   of 

hunting  life,    whicli   ho   calls   "Gallops,"   is  for   the  American 

reatler  unmistakably  an  interior  region  of  New  York  State,  como- 

whiit     west    of   the    region   treated    by    Harold 

»    op«.       Frederic  in  his  novels,  which  I  think  among  the 


By  David  Gray. 


best  of  our  time.     The  scene  could  not  bo  found 


Ceutury  Co. 

in  our  otlier  hunting  centre  on  Long  Island,    but 

I  have  a  feeling  that  the  types  which  figure  in  it  ore  much  the 
same  in  both  places.  They  even  seem  to  me,  with  nervous, 
national  differences,  much  the  same  as  I  have  encountered  at 
meets  in  English  fiction,  and  perhaps  what  strikes  the  observer 
first  in  "  Gallops  "  is  the  curiously  exotic  expression  of  these 
most  indigenous  temi)eraments.  I  should  say  that  the  highest 
pleasure  in  them  came  from  the  sort  of  self-denying  skill  with 
which  they  are  handled,  and  I  should  like  to  add,  if  it  were  not 
too  much  like  bragging,  that  this  young  writer  comes  by  his  skill 
honestly,  in  virtue  of  his  American  literarj'  birthright  :  for  I 
think  that  in  our  branch  of  English  fiction  we  have  learned  rathe  • 
more  to  let  our  characters  alone  than  is  done  in  the  parent 
stock.  At  any  rate,  Mr.  Gray  lets  his  alone  to  the  extent  of 
allowing  them  to  show  themselves  what  they  are  in  their  most 
amusing  mixture  of  sincerity  and  dishono.-ity,  their  instant 
veracity  in  the  utterance  of  opinion,  and  their  in.stant  willingness 
to  cheat  one  another  in  any  trade  or  deal.  The  animal  with 
which  their  lives  are  bound  up  is  notably  corrupting  to  human 
nature,  whenever  bis  sale  is  in  que.^ion  ;  but  otherwise  he  im- 
parts a  hearty,  outrKloor,  breezy  singleness  of  miml  both  to  men 
and  women,  together  with  a  characteristic  measui-o  of  hia 
intellectual  poverty.  It  is  not  easy  to  catch  these  equine  traits 
in  one's  fellow-beings,  but  Mr.  Gray  ha.s  done  it  in  his  half-score 
of  siiunilarly  fresh  and  entertaining  sketches,  where  ho  has  dono 
other  things  as  pleasing,  if  not  so  new  or  valuable. 

IT. 

1  do  no*  care  so  much  for  anything  else  in  Miss  Lilian  Btdl's 

handful  of  storiua   as   for  the  delightful   sketch  it  gets  its  name 

from.     The  story  of  the  simple-hearted  youth  who 

t"  T    f"  kL"      *'"''^''  ^  marry  a  widow  twice  his  age,  mainly  in 

FBliwrhooii    ''    ^"''''■'"   ^   have   charge  of  her  lx>y  babies,  is  done 

Uy  I.iliui  Bell.    '*'*''  *   Immour  which  stops  delicately   short  of 

H»rper.  burlesque  in  its  most  grotesque  intimations.    It  is 

a  very  neat  bit  of  our  native  art,  not  alone  in  the 
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portraynl  of  tho  youth  liimaetf,  ftiitt  thn  few  toiiclios  wliich 
uscvrtiiiii  tlu>  olilorly  bridn  of  whom  Imrd  fnto  ilefuati  him,  but 
in  iniprusxion  of  th»  forlorn,  proud,  povorty-strickon  Sotillioni 
cirouiiistniice  of  tho  littlo  talo.  ThiH  circninRtaiico  i«  losii 
tf)ii(!liiii(;ly,  hut  not  luas  inti-rt'sthigly  nnd  )inrilly  li'isuharniin^^ly, 
shown  u(,'ain  in  "  Mary  Lou's  Marryin',"  whore  it  is  porhajis  a 
littlo  Runtiniuntali/.od,  and  in  "  J,i//io  Fjihj's  Sfparation,"  whom 
it  in  indioatod  with  fmtirtt  self-possoimion.  In  tho  hint  orio  fools 
one's  Holf  (|uite  in  tho  prosonco  of  the  littlo  group  of  couflins  and 
aunts  who  are  tho  witnosses  of  la/./.iu's  vain  nttompt  to  loiivo  hor 
husband  ;  Liz/.io  luTsolf  is  asahs.ilnt.Iv  I'.invincing  in  hor  roality 
as  if  shu  were  in  a  Russian  novel. 

HI. 

This    is   not   tho   fooling  always    imparted    by    Miss    Hall's 

stories   of   Kastorn    Amorican   and    Kiir<>|M>un    life,    thi<ni;h  one 

always  foids  that  tho  writer  could  bo  genuine  if 

I  he  Hun-  gi,j,  chose,  or  if  she  had  chosoii  her  literary  con- 
(Ired.aiia  tpr  yg„ti,,„  n,„ro  judiciously.  She  is  too  liturary  in 
Cirtruiie  Hall.  """  ^'^^i  "■''  ^''**  Nicholas  is  too  litorarj-  in 
Harper.  anotlier  way.     "  Tho  Hundro<l,"  which  moana  tho 

hundred  dolls  a  pretty,  8i'K>ilud,  young,  rich 
woman  has  l)e<  n  dressing  as  a  Christmas  charity  to  an  orphana^o, 
so  evasively  fails  of  tho  mastery  it  so  nearly  evinces  that  tho 
disappointod  critic  can  only  ac?iiae  it  of  excessive  literary 
quality  in  self-dofenoo.  Tho  pretty,  spoileil,  young,  rich  woman 
is  in  horself  as  natural  as  tho  little  poi>r  girl  whom  h'-r  sorvant- 
maid  smuggles  into  the  houso  to  have  a  look  at  tho  dolLs,  and  wlio 
breaks  one  of  thorn  ;  all  tho  people  are  real  in  their  several 
sorts,  but  thoy  move  in  an  Htmosphero  of  literature  and  not  of 
life,  and  tho  incongruity  is  tho  more  keenly  felt  because  of  tho 
familiar,  ovoryday  circumstance.  When  tho  scone  is  Florence, 
and  not  Boston,  one  accept.")  all  the  romantic  suggestions,  and 
has  a  hypnotic  pleasure  from  "  Paula  in  Italy  "  which  h  without 
the  alloy  of  that  impartod  by  "  Tho  Hundred."  It  is  not  merely 
|X)s.sible,  then,  but  altogether  jirobablo,  that  the  sit'k  girl  dying 
ill  an  alien  land  should  visit  for  a  moment  after  death  the  young 
composer  wh,. so  art  has  given  hor  a  last  lift  into  life.  All  this 
s  beautiful  and  on  its  own  gro-nid  quite  true  ;  and  it  would  bo 
hanl  to  say  whore  tho  reader  could  study  tho  dilferenco  liotweon 
romance  anil  romanticism  liettcr  than  in  tbo  two  stories 
instonced. 

IV. 

In  Miss  Wilkins'  latest  littlo  book  we  have  her  onco  more  in 

her  native  air.   Now  that  it  is  all  over,  I  will  own 

"  Tlio  People    that  1  followed  hor  with  little  or  no  comfort  into 

of  Our    N>'b1'-    that    region    of   the  "  imagination  "    where    her 

MarvK  Wilkins     honost  mu.se    lately   seemo<l   to  sra.sp.     She  could 

Doukeday   nmi    "°*^  K'^''  1"'*''  "^^y  f™">  reality,  but  in  "Sileueo, 

McClure.*  ft'i'l  other   Stories  "  she  got  as  far  as  she  coidd, 

though  there  were  one  or  two  pieces  in  the  volume 

whore  she  failed  altogether  to  leave  it  lichiud. 

It  is  chiefly  as  a  token  of  her  return  to  tho  firm  fonting  nf 
tho  contomparary  village  life  of  New  Kngland  that  I  value 
"  Tho  People  of  Our  Xoighbourhood."  Miss  AVilkins  is  now  her 
own  rival,  and  tho  ungrateful  may  contrast  a  certain  thinness  of 
character  and  incident  in  tho  present  volume  with  tho  rich  sub- 
stantiality of  her  former  work,  but  I  am  not  going  to  do  this. 
None  of  the  sketches  are  without  her  toueli.  and  they  repay 
re-reading  with  a  fuller  .sen.«e  of  it  ;  the  work  is  so  vei-y  qiiiot 
that  tho  liisl  look  does  not  get  all  its  eharm.  Nothing  could 
well  bo  more  wholesomely  sweet  than  sueh  a  simple  study  as 
"  Lucy  Wheelock,  tlie(!oo<l  Woman  "  ;  and  in  "  Tho  Stookwells' 
Apple-growing  Bee,''  with  tho  supiM>r  forgotten  in  the  excitement 
of  the  tiro,  and  never  served  to  tho  starving  guosts,  there  is 
such  tragical  mirtli  as  Miss  Wilkins  alone  knows  how  to 
impart. 

V. 

It  is  a  littlo  late  now  to  speak  of  Mr.  Abraham  Cuban's  last 
book,  which  bears  tho  same  topographical   rotation  to  tho  East 

*  Published  ill  £u(laud  UDdcr  the  title,  "  Some  of  Oui  Xclglibouit  "  (Oeut,  2a.  6d.  n.). 


Side  in   Now  York  that  Miaa  Wilkina'  boftra   to 
"/''"'?'    ^"^   KngUnd,  or  Miss  NicholM"  to  Indiana,  or 

pn-t«<l     nricla-  .,,         ,,  7,.      .         ,        „      .,  •-  ,         . 

Kfoom,   and  ^'"'*    '*""  •   ^   "'"   South,    or    Mr.    Oray  a    to 

Otli«r     Htoriea  woatom  Now  Vork  ;    but  II  '  .t«. 

of     tlio     New  No  Amorican  fiction  of  the  Y  >u 

York  Ulwlto. "  more  than   tliis  KuHsian'^  st'^n.'S  ..f  ''  ■>•, 

By  Abraham  which  arw  so  entirely   of  our  tirni- m  :ul 

P'*"w  mf""'"    »"  foreign  to  our  inre  and  * 

ton,  Mifflin.  ,         ■         ».      ,,   1 

KiMKiun,  Mr.  Cahan  s  art  m  <■  .  lu, 

and,  lining  a  Hebrew,  hia  knowle<lgn  of  hia  matvrial  ia  perfect. 
Ho  is  a  humouriat,  and  hia  humour  dooa  not  a|«ra  thu  aordid 
and  uncouth  as|«ct«  of  tho  character  whose  pathoa  lie  ao  tondwrljr 
reveals.  Poor,  workworn,  aicbitioua,  blundering,  grotesque  lire* 
they  moatly  are  which  he  deals  with,  but  thoy  have  often  a  nobia 
aspiration,  to  which  ho  dooa  juatice  with  no  straining  or  vaunt- 
ing. The  rich  Jew  going  home  to  hia  villagu  in  Poland  to  get  a 
husband  for  hia  Amoricani>'.o<l  ilaughter,  whose  iileal  is  to  marry 
"an  n|>-town  feller,"  and  bringing  back  adroamy  ynun;r  Tnlroiid- 
ist,   who  turns    agnostic  on  his  hands  ;    tho   |  [lodlnr 

who  sends  to  his  native  place,  whore  he  has  bccii  l  '^rd  and 

laughing-stock,  and  demands  the  daughter  of  tho  wealthy  dis- 
tiller in  marriage  ;  the  young  Russian  wife,  whoso  heart  goca 
from  her  work-dulle<l  hnnl>an<l  to  the  stuilent  they  have  taken 
for  a  lodger  to  eke  out  their  pitiful  fortunes  ;  tho  Yiddish  bride 
who  imagines  si)onding  all  her  savings  on  a  wedding  supjier  in 
tho  vain  1ioik<  that  the  guests  will  bring  gifts  enough  to  sot  her 
up  in  housekeeping  -such  are  tho  mutorials  which  the  author 
handles  so  skilfully  that  ho  holds  tho  reader  botwoen  a  laugh 
and  a  heartache,  and  fashions  into  figures  ao  lifelike  that  you 
would  oxi)ect  to  meet  them  in  any  stroll  through  Hester-stroet. 
It  will  lie  interesting  to  see  whether  Mr.  Cahan  will  pass  beyond 
his  present  onvironmont  out  into  the  larger  American  world,  or 
will  mastor  our  life  as  ho  has  ma»tore<l  our  language.  But  of  a 
Jew,  who  is  also  a  Russian,  what  nrtistie  trium)>h  may  not  wo 
expect  ':* 

VI. 


In  Mr.  Robort-son's  .sea  stories  I    think   one  would   fool  tho 

inlluenco  of  Mr.  Kipling,  even   if  ho  diil   not  so  openly  in<licat« 

their  relation  as  that  of  the  "  Man    "  and  tho  •'  Genius  "  in  a 

remarkably    8ui>crlluou8   preface.     But    it  is  not 

"Spiin  Vara.  "    utuh\\y  there,  and   Mr.   Robertson   is  of  a  Ulent 

'.f*  '  w"""'    ^    robust  enough  to  make  ono  forgot  the  Goniua  in 
Mr.    .'»Iorg«n     .,  «  »i      m  i  »     h     ^  1 

Rnliprtsoii      '      P**"''""'  of  the  Man.     I  am  not  able  to  luako 

Harper.  °"^   from    internal    evidence   whether   he    is    an 

American     or    not  :    and     it    does    not   greatly 

matter  :    only,  if  ho  is  not,  ono  must  acknowle<lgo  with  surprise 

as  well  as   gratituilo   the   power  that  brings  tho  region  of  the 

Great  Lakes  into  the  field  of  American  fiction.     "  The  Survival 

of  the  Fittest  "  is  that  one  of  the  yarns  which  is  least  air-woven, 

and  I  think   it  is  the  host.     The  crippled   tramp  who  by  native 

mechanical  faculty  navigates  a  vessel  into  port  at  Buffalo,  when 

the  oiew  has   been   rtxluced    by   the  storm  to  his  inexperiencc<1 

self,  is  of  more  use  to  me  than  many  pirates  and  slavers.     But  I 

am  not  going  to  pretend  that  I  did  not  read  every  story  in  the 

Uiok  with  great  enjoyment.     I1ie  trail  of  tho  sea-serpent  ia  over 

them  all  ;    they  partiike  of  his  mythical  character  ;   but  they  are 

still  vastly  o:it  rtaiiiing,  they  abound  in  moments  of  tremendous 

excitement,    and    they   are    not    without    verisimilitudes    and 

probabilities  that  susUiin  tlic  reailcr's  faltering  faith  and  conatde 

him  in  the  presence  of  livootln  scs  which   he  is  unable  to  admit 

altogether.  W.  D.  HOWELLS. 

(Copyright,  I80S,  in  the    i  nil.- 1   st^ites  of  America,  by  Harper 

and  Brothers.) 


FROM  THE  MAGAZINES.— L 


Ma<  titiUiiii'.i  lia.<  three  {Kilitical  articles,  all  of  them 
important.  Mr.  Frederick  t;re«nwoo<l  argues  in  favour  of  the 
"  new  diplomacy  " — a  diplomacy  of  less  secrecy  -though  he 
makes  no  very  large  demands  on  an  over-reticent  Foreign 
Secretary  in  asking  him  to  let  the  nation  know  "  as  much  aa 
every   German   knew  of    Bismarck's  bent  and  every   It«lian   of 
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Gftvoor'a,  or  •vary  ii' 
■MMi*  tA  matte  of 

fraolct^  !jypti*Jl     i 

Umii  ^:  vood,  for 

which  l.T'l  >kiisbury  kii 
"  racTBtfully  to  B(-«)uic«fc 
•rtia*  ia  •  vvry  instrtu  t 
hr  Mr. /L  G.  BrH.)If}-.  wl. 
^,11  T — of  the  lowr  1  . 
V  'ig.     One    is   " 

i:._....„     '  in  Uio  Sut.x. 
batWMa  th«  FVenoh  and  t!i 
n»e  "ffood  An-    '    ■' 

wiah  that  oe  may  ; 

woold  now  b*  »  p 


Uiisnian  jx-asant  of  wlint  the  Crjir 
Mr.    Sjicm-cr    UrixUiiirst    plnaiU 
ito.     Ho  i»  still  \ef'' 
ii-rc  may  he  mason 

'  't,  wliiill    lt;i'is  mm 

Tlio  otlior  fxilitiral 

.    K-  iiuerica  *    I'mblciii," 

iral  Aiiicricii  iitid  itti  opinioim 

,....-  .-.  llii'  wiir  moiilioiu'd  liy  him  uic 

the   collapMt   of   tho   {H-stiK'iit   Iiish 

Thi>   other  i»  a   c-hanjn'  of  n'lutioiis 

'  Anu'ricanit  : — 

!  ■■  ')•  '■-  til,  luis  li>np  aincc  >■>  asi  i1  to 
:  such  11 
iiicu  and 


LoDtlon  haviiiK  fnliri'ly  ousted  th»  Frviich  cupital  na  a 
•oeial  paradise.  NrVt-rtln  1(  s-;.  thi-re  is  rvcii  ytt  «  v.-ry  hirj;«< 
AmarioAn  oolony  in  V.-  !i  of  no  vitv  pHrticidur  social 

oonaaqniincm.  ami   its  i><  -   I'o  Ixjond  nil  iloubt  shock<d 

andrarUed,  when  wur  hioku  out,  to  find  tliut  tho  Fnnch 
Ptmh,  with  rtn'  or  two  fxoflptions,  ci>v<n'<l  thfir  nation  with 
wba*       ''  1    ■      '  .  IS  a  ruli',  tolei-ahly  indiffort'iit 

or   s:iy   of    thorn,    and   this 

tioi-8  not    j>.tIi»ph   increase  our 

arc  not  yit  thus  (■asi--hai'di'iic<l, 

T   I   hu4l  sotm-  opi>ortunity  of 

■f\,  as  wi'll  as  astonished,  at 


to 

neritonous 
ponolarity 


■U  the  AiiMrii^ii:>   m 

obaarriiig,  worn  very  i> 

tba  tone  of  the  French  i 
Mr.  T.  E.  Ki'bbfl  writ«->«  under  the  lieadin);  "  Loathor  .Stockini;." 
Why  "  Leather  St<x:kin2  ''  ?  wo  fi-ar  sonio  readers  luny  inquire. 
Beoauae  that  was  tho  name  of  a  snries  of  roniancoa  by  a  writiT 
who  (ao  Mr.  Kobbel  thinksV  '-'  as  a  ninstcr  of  healthy  and  manly 
Action,  deaarrca  to  Ins  1 .  d  "— Kenimoro  Cooper. 

It  ia  an  exnll'tit  .ritiril  !•  writer  goes  a   little  far 

tri>anbaaa'  did  for  tlie  Uulawaros,  Mohicans,   and 

Iroqnois.  •.  n  "  Waverley,"'  "  HobRov,"  and  ''  Tlio 

Lagen  '  f<^>r  a  race  of  men  scarcely  known  to  tlio 

Engli  .ety  years  ago. 

In  the  ComAtUtlia  twonott  interesting  thin^rs  are  a  Study  of 
Danial  O'Connell  and  a  paper  on  Women  ns  letter  Writers, 
botfl  of  which  are  subjects  which  Bu;;g08t  lirrrf  it  /aire.  Wo 
certainly  want  a  good  life  of  O'Connull,  and  a  few  of  the  gleanings 
which  would  oompoao  it  are  hero  Karnereil  by  Mr.  W.  15.  Dullield. 
N'  t  thf*  least  entertaining  chapter  of  such  a  life  would  l)e  one  on 
t  ■   Irish  Law  Courts.    U'ConnoU  made  his  mark 

■lit;- 

f or  the  prosecution, 

when  the  prisoner 

wu  ;n  his  i>vightx>urhouil,  but  the  only  answer  he  could  get 
waa.  "  I  had  a  ahare  of  a  pint  of  whisky."  "  Now  tell  me,  sir,'' 
aaid  O'Connell,  "  wa«n"t  your  share  all  but  the  pewter:'  "  Tho 
witness  admitteil  that  it  was. 
The  Irish  petuanta,  as  a  matter  of  fact,  did  not  drink  nearly 
ao  hard  as  their  betters  : — 

Pitt,  who  waa  no  moan  wielder  of  tho  glass  himself,  was 
astonishe*!  wh<»n  ha  heanl  of   the  exploits  of   Sir   Frederick 
"  rection.     '•  Fii               'of    claret    a    night 
'■*  said  tho                        and   Sir   Fre<lenck 
it  was  with  the  :ii'i  <'i  a  bottle  of  port. 
1  in  "  Women  as  Letter  Writ<-rs  "  goe«  very 
■      ■         '                            of  the  chief  French- 
-•  of  the  lett<T8  of 
■■.  Hannah  More, 
art  of  IctU-r- 
...   ,    . .  .„,  ... i.  88  useful  crafts 


lakine,  and  the  like. 


-"    "Farmer's 

reaf'ors  to 

.....  ■  '(.^lethorpe — 

of   <;eorgia,   who 

r  I  if   .-.  .'nil  1  y  ;if  tiif> 


•omn  am<i  - 


ho    tKCtii*    tu    l.:kVu 
H'rtUi  "  and   "a   ] 


■  lual   taJlixl    lliii    y;.  i(..</. 

n    «■   the    statement    may 

■  '  v(t  it 

.Mr. 


^     *t'i      Mrii<'Tiejiii       111.  inr\      .luii     niri     \\iiu-ii      WOru 

.r  iaatie  of  Xorrmbar  fi,  and  even  quotod  tl>e  actual 


phrases  >ised  by  Mr.  HowoUs.  AVo  wonder  where  he  can  have 
n-ad  thcni. 

Few  among  the  less  sensational  ■  are  so  seldom  dull 

or  otiose  as  tlie /'cift  .V«//.     Tho   il  .  to  the  little  poem 

which  iM'gins  its  January  nuinb<'r  an-  ;i.s  ilelicatoly  conceived  and 
o.\eouti>d  as  anything  wo  have  seen  in  KngliNh  magazini's  for 
years.  " 'J1ie  Skirts  of  Chance"  retail  month  by  month  tho 
social  adventures  of  Lord  Francis  Charmian,  a  young  man  whoso 
sitlf-poss«.-ssiou  verges  on  the  ill-lire<l,  but  whose  incognito  esca- 
pades are  relate<l  with  great  skill  by  Mr.  Marriott  Watson.  On 
tho  present  (KM-nsion  he  drifts  >ip  to  a  ball  at  a  house  he  knew 
nothing  of,  and  is  rcceive<l  by  tho  hostess  nt  the  top  of  tho  stairs 
with  "  So  glad  you  could  come  !  "  "I  mad<'  up  my  mind,"  said 
Charmian  earne'htly,  "  directly  I  got  your  kind  invitutiou,  that  I 
woidd  come  at  all  hazards."  His  sulwoipient  adventures  are 
delightfully  told.  Among  other  contributions  are  a  graphic 
story  of  the  Fall  of  Khartoum  from  an  ofticer's  diary,  illustratol 
by  photograplis  :  and  a  paiKT  on  the  Manpiis  of  Steyne,  whom 
tfio  writer  unhmitatingly  iilentirns  with  the  tliinl  Mari|ui8  of 
Hertford,  noting  by  tlie  way  a  curious  coincidence  in  the  fact 
that  tho  lattiT  marrio<l  Mane  Fagniani,  who  was  believed  to  be 
tho  daughter  of  "Old  «,•  "— the  Duko  of  Queensborrv— whilst 
Lord  Steyne  had  a  sister  in  "Tho  Ncwcomes,"  to  whom  1  hackeray 
gave  the  name  of  "  La<1y  Kew." 


CoiTesponbcnce. 


THE    IDEA    OF    LAW   IN   GERMAN    POETRY. 

■JO    THK    KDIIOK. 

Sir, — I  Imve  read  Mr.  Clement  Shorter's  article  on 
"  (lerman  Literature  in  Kngland"  with  it.s  courteous  and 
good-natured  reference  to  mycelf.  I  do  not  understand, 
however,  why  anything  I  have  said  should  have  caused 
him  to  enter  the  li.sts  as  a  challenger  on  behalf  of  the 
excellence  of  German  literature.  The  single  sentence  he 
cites,  from  the  abstract  of  a  lecture  of  mine  delivered  at 
O.xford,  contains  no  such  projiosition,  expressed  or  implied, 
as  that  '•  there  is  no  (ierman  literature  in  the  sense  that 
there  is  an  Knglish  literature."  Nor  is  there  anything  in 
the  argument  of  my  lecture,  as  condensed  in  the  abstract, 
which  can  lead  any  one  who  follows  it  with  care  to  supjKjse 
that  I  hold  the  opinion  which  Mr.  Shorter  has  imputed 
to  me. 

The  title  of  the  lecture  at  the  head  of  the  abstract 
was  "  The  Idea  of  Law  in  German  Poetry,"  and  German 
]K)etry  is  not  coextensive  with  German  literature.  The 
lecture  was  one  of  a  series  on  "  Ijiw  in  Taste,"  in  which 
I  have  been  endeavouring  to  illustrate  the  meaning  of  the 
term  "  Universal,"  a))plied  by  Aristotle  to  Poetry  and  the 
other  Fine  Arts,  by  examining  and  comj>nring  the  practice 
of  the  greatest  ])oels  of  the  w  orld.  In  an  early  lecture  of  the 
series  I  showed  that  the  idea  of  the  Universal  stami>ed  on 
the  highest  jKietry  was  a  retlection  not  only  of  the  character 
of  the  individual  jxiet,  but  also  of  the  different  character  and 
hi.story  of  the  nations  to  which  the  different  jioets  belonged. 
The  operation  of  this  I'lw  I  had  already  illustrated  by  an 
examination  of  the  character  of  the  jioetry  of  France.  The 
lecture  which,  in  its  ahslract  form,  has  attracted  (he  atten- 
tion of  Mr.  Shorter  was  devoted  to  observing  the  oi)eration 
of  the  same  law  in  German  jKM-try.  In  order  to  detennine 
why  it  was  that  the  (iennans  had  expressed  the  idea  of 
the  I'niversal  more  successfully  in  some  branches  of  jwetry 
than  in  others,  I  fiisl  noted  what  ajppeared  to  me  to  be 
the  facts  of  (he  case  by  reference  to  similar  works  of  art  in 
other  nations,  and  then  explained  the  facts  by  a]>plying  to 
them  the  law  of  national  character  and  history.  The  nega- 
tive form  of  the  sentence  which  Mr.  Shorter  cites  was  clearly 
intended  not  to  disparage  the  quality  of  German  literature 
a*  a  wholr-,  but  to  distinguish  what  was  highest  in  the 
work  of  (ierman  jxx'try  from  work  which  was  only  of  the 
second  rank. 
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If  IMr.  Shorter  thinks  my  utatpmont  of  the  (acta 
wrong;  if,  for  cxiimplf,  lie  thinks  that  tht*  CJerinann  have 
bwn  an  siucce.shful  in  exprivsHinjj  tlii."  idt'Ji  of  the  rnivcrsnl 
hy  means  of  dramatic  poetry  na  the  Greek.t,  the  Knjsliftli, 
or  the  French  ;  if,  to  put  the  question  in  a  concrete  form 
(setting  aside  Faust  im  being  lyrical  rather  tlian  dramatic), 
lie  considers  that  Emilia  Gatotli,  Tusho,  or  even  ]y(tUru- 
hteiu,  fulfils  the  essential  conditions  of  tragic  art  in  the 
same  way  as  the  Ai/aineinnon,  (Edijius  Kt\e,  or  Kinrf  Lear ; 
or  that  tiiere  is  any  (Jennan  comedy  which  can  Iw  put  in 
the  same  class  as  hen  PrScieusea  Ridicules,  let  him  main- 
tain these  propositions. 

But  do  not  let  him  ohscure  the  clearness  of  this  issue 
by  proclaiming  me  to  be  the  author  of  general  propositions 
which  I  have  never  ilreamed  of,  or  hy  encountering  my 
particular  projwsitions  with  general  eulogies  of  (ierman 
literature,  the  excellence  of  which  I  have  never  disputed. 
I  am,  Sir,  your  obedient  servant, 

W.  .1.  COUHTHOPK. 


MR.   RUDYARD    KIPLING'S   LOCAL    COLOUR. 

TO     niK    KDirOK. 

Sir,— Tlit>  roviowors  liavo  praised  the  accuracy  of  tho  tech- 
nical details  in  cortnin  of  Mr.  Rudyni'd  Kipling's  stories.  Ono 
is  tiiorcforo  surprised  to  tind  nioro  tlinii  ono  slip  in  tiio  short 
instalment  of  "Stalky  and  ("o.""  which  is  printi'd  in  tlio  Doccin- 
ber  niinibor  of  tlio  Jfiiiilsai-  Miuimine.  Thi*  Dovonshirt! 
"  giiv'nors  "  and  tlu'ir  rustic  patollites  aro  of  course  prc.tontod 
under  tho  colours  of  burlesque,  but  burlesque  does  not  exaggerate 
into  jMisitivo  error. 

(1)  One  of  the  ruHirs  is  inado  to  say,  of  cattle  which  aro 
goado<l  into  riotous  racing  about  the  farmyard,  "  'Tea  tho  milk 
fover."  Now  no  man,  rustic  or  urban,  who  has  to  do  with  coin 
would  say  that  of  animals  in  such  a  condition.  For,  as  I  nn<lor- 
stand,  milk  fever  is  paralysis  of  the  spine.  Tt  attacks  cows 
which  have  recently  calved,  and  the  animal  whicb  falls  a  victim 
to  the  disease  is,  as  a  rub-,  incnpidiU)  of  movement  ;  generally, 
indee<1,  smitten  prostrate  to  the  ground. 

(2)  Dung  is  not  manipulated  with  a  pitchfork  (both  text  and 
illustrations),  which  has  two  prongs,  or  tines,  and  a  long  shaft, 
and  is  specially  use<l  for  moving  haj',  straw,  corn  in  sheaf,  itc.  : 
but  with  a  short-handled  fork,  which  usually  has  three  or  four 
prongs,  and  is  variously  known  as  a  manure-fork,  dung-fork, 
digging-fcrk,  Sec. 

(;{)  Men  like  Abram  and  Tom,  who  are  accustouie<l  to  be 
amongst  cattle,  would  not  run  from  them  in  a  panic  in  the  way 
represented,  Ixicauso  animals  so  goaded  would  themselves  be  in  a 
l>anic  of  blind  terror,  and  would  hardly  nilark  ;  but  then  for  this 
tho  exigencies  of  burlesque  are  no  doubt  answerable. 

These  are,  of  course,  small  things,  but  then  they  show  how 
oven  tho  most  careful  worker  may  sometimes  slip. 

Yonrs,  &c., 

\    F.XRMERS    SOX. 


Botes. 


In  next  week's  Litei-atnre  "Among  my  Books"  will  be 
written  by  Mr.  A,  T.  Story. 

»  »  «  ♦ 

Sir  Goorpo  Trevelyan's  retirement  from  ixilitioal  life  lift.s  not 
been  unfruitfid.  Karly  in  .January  Messrs.  Longmans  will 
publish  the  first  part  of  a  "  History  of  the  American  Revolution," 
by  tho  author  of  "  The  Life  of  Lortl  Macjiulay  "  and  of  "The 
Karly  History  of  Charles  .lames  Fox."  The  latti-r  work  will,  in 
fact,  find  its  complement  in  the  new  volume,  for  Sir  George 
Trevolyan,  in  addressing  himself  to  the  task  of  continuing  "  The 
Life  of  Fox  "  found  that  "  tho  difticultics  of  writing  a  political 


biography,  as  dlatininiiihod  from  •  politiol  history,  wem  in  this 
case  insn|M-rable."  The  life  of  Fox  •ml  the  Amoriuan  Rt'Tohition 
aro  inexti  icahly  inl  H  now  Tf\at»  the 

story  of  the  years  l  .  >  <I  s  contpicuous 

and,  as  time  went  on,  coitfuaxHlly  tliu  luxlm^  |«rt. 

«  •  «  • 

The  second  part  of  Mr.  Holwyn   Brinton's  aorios  on  "  Tha 

Renaissance  in  Italian  Art. "  will  bopubli"  '  •  •  <•  v,,,, 
Voar.     It  gives  an  account  of  tho  art  of  t  of 

Itiily,  I'adun,  Verona,  Ferrara,  Parma,  and  Viuic.  ,  and  c<.nt.4ins 
illustrations  from  the  worka  of  Muntogtm,  I.i'vrnli",  II  Moro, 
Francia,    (Sarofalo,    t'orreggio,  ("rivelli,    '  ■>,, 

Titian,  Veronese,  and  Tintoretto  from  phot' ^,  u  h 

well-known  firms  as  Alinari  of  Floronco,  and  Hanfatitongl  of 
Munich  and  Lonihm.  The  finished  book,  consisting  of  three 
parts,  will  contain  *  calalo/iiu  raiionni  which  should  make  the 
volcmo  of  lasting  value  as  a  book  of  reference. 

«  «  •  • 

"  Now  Climbs  in  Norway  "  is  anothi*r  book  on  mountaineering 
with  which  Mr.  Unwin  will  follow  up  Mr.  Mathows'  "  Annals  of 
Mont  Blanc."  Mr.  C.  E.  Oppenheim,  of  the  Alpine  Club,  givea 
in  it  an  account  of  climbiDg  in  what  he  calls  a  now  district  of 
Norway,  and  Mr.  A.  D.  Mcdirmick  illustraU-s  it  with  his  ixmcil 
and  tho  aid  of  tho  useful  camera. 

«  «  •  « 

There  are  few  more  interesting  stories  of  the  sea  than  tho 
roconl  of  the  discoveries  of  Australia  and  the  exploration  of  the 
South  Seas.  Dampier,  Cook,  "  Fi«ul  Weather  .lack  "  BjTon, 
Anson,  Wallis,   Carteret,   Arthur    V\v'  ts,    and 

many    otliers  are   names  of  which    K;.  ..lys   bo 

proud.  When  wo  regartl  tho  sizt?  of  llioir  sliijis  mch  as 
Dampior's  "Roebuck "  thediscomforts  andthe  nnkiii>wn  <langora 
which  they  had  to  face,  the  extraonlinary  difiicultios  which  they 
overcame,  we  cannot  but  n-cognize  that  they  were  a  race  of 
heroes.  Mr.  Louis  Becko  and  Mr.  Walter  .Toffory  have  told  tho 
tale  of  these  di.scoveries  in  their  book,  "  The  Naval  Pioneers  of 
.\ustralia,"  which  will  be  publislie<l  by  Mr.  Murray  in  .January. 
Thi.s  docs  not  profess  to  bo  a  history  of  Australia — indowl,  it 
comes  to  an  end  wdien  the  systematic  history  of  the  colony 
commences  ;  but  it  deals  with  the  most  romantic  episode  of  our 
occupation  of  those  lauds.  It  will  lie  illustratml  by  jiortraits 
both  of  men  and  ships. 

♦  •  •  • 

Mrs.  Walker,  of  Dorset  Villa,  Tlie  Rsplanodo,  Shanklin, 
writes  : — 

It  may  interest  your  readers  to  know  that  tho  vellum-bonnd 
Copy  of  Southey's  i-<Iition  of  the  "  Morte  d'Arthur,"  to  which 
yiiu  refer,  in  your  not<>  on  thi'  aale  of  William  Morri.s'  library, 
as  missing  _  from  the  collection,  has  be«'n  sine*-  1X88  in 
the  possession  of  my  husband,  Kmcry  Walk.r,  to  whom 
it  was  given  by  the  |H)ot  on  his  acqidring  a  larg<- 
piijHT  copy  (if  the  same  edition  of  Malory's  Romjince. 
Special  interest  is  attache<l  to  these  volumes,  as  in  »!■.  ir  i  Tr;,« 
not  only  William  Morris  himself  but  other  me;  iiis 

famous  circle   first    learned   to   know    and    love    t  -     'to 

d'Arthur."  The  first  volume  bears  his  name  and  college 
(Exeter)  in  the  handwriting  of  his  undergraduate  days,  to 
which  he  added  my  husband's  name  and  the  date  of  presentation. 

*  «  •  • 

A  coiTesiKsndi'iit  thinks  that  some  limit  should  l>e  put  to  the 
vagueness  of  the  term  "  edition  "  in  point  of  numerical  value  : — 

Some  e<litions  consist  of  500  copies,  some  of  6,000,  and 
when  we  sec  advertiser-  *-  -  '  '  •-  side  of  two  books,  one  in 
its  "  third  ixlition  n  "'  the  other  in  its  first,  it 

is    by    no    meano    ■■  thn--   •■''<■  ■-»    -«  the  one 

compri.sed  more  one   e»lit  The 

fact,  however,  ti; . -i>   run  to  1n«   a 

o-rtain    market    value  ;     its    author    d  id 

po-isibly  future  cash    from    his   obvious  :.or 

author,  though  he  may  jx>cket  as  much  from  the  sale  of  tho 
single  edition,  does  not  derive  an  e<|ual  reputation.  This  is 
not  fair,  and  in  the  case  of  novels  ami  other  books  which  sell 
by  thousands  tho  method  of  reckoning  by  the  thousand  and 
not  by  the  edition  seems  preferable. 
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A  ootT— pondiat  who  !»•  loni;  livnl  in  Au>trslia,  »ni1  pnb- 
likhivl  M'Trnl  book*  tlu-re,  auiida  a«  thu  following  notes  mi  tho 


book  tnul 

All   : 
Iwhan  an<  1 1  Mil- 
bookMlkm  :  Imt 
r*fa—  to  n-l!   - 
MMnl  ImmI 

li*> 

the        „ 
bookaeiler*  n- 

•llv 


■loiijr :  - 

ar<«  »l«o  lMH>ka«IKira. 

■■       ' '  -'uTB,  and  ' 
u  reaaoti 
■^   Ixiokii. 
tlie  firm  t 

i.mll.r  li.     .. 


w  II'  ■ 
U> 
it  i^ 
inip-r' 

in       HI 

ti. . 

-•.  .iM 

ill  M 
print- 
thoir 
"  Man   f 

aeqiiii'  -1 
were    •  - 


su< 


In  Kneluiiil  till'  pul>- 

'      "         -'c  rivals  of 

''T  Hlmiild 

th<'r«  id  a 

n'H  tho  IxKik  to 

;.   who  do  no  jml>- 

II  a  l:ook,  and  so  iiiiprovo 

■    all  the  nwTt'  iiin>>rtant 

<\   in  t<M>  kiH>n  a  r<>iii{>otition  with  on« 

■  IT   in  that  way.     Wtirn   onco  ii  coloni- 

iiinrk,  all  '  •»  will  anil 

:   piiMiili  llirs  piiRli 

:i   aiitl    k.1^  p  tlio-M-   i.f   rival   firms   a.-.  lUail  as  ixifSibli'. 

.-olonial  Ixiok,  if  pnhlisliml  in  London  liv  a  ncOj,'iiiy.e<l 

far  lx-tt<'i  •  '  '  hiu  fvon  in 

ul   Uh-ti    ]  ilia.      For 

i.'ildon  it  (TIM'N  oiil    III  !<in.'iii   tri:kl  <|Ulintitil'B 

Ur».     I'dblish^l  in  Mfllxnirno  or  in  Sydney. 

\  it!<  piibliahiT  and    ignored   by  all  tlu'  otlior 

ni.     Thi-n  tho  ooat  of  printing;  and  bindinj; 

\ jiiKt    double    tliat    in    Knj:land.       Altcrna- 

ii.iM^,    for     instance,    for    a    small    voluiiu-     of     'JiXi 

l,i«Ki     copied      to    Iw      suppliid     p-norally,     would 

n      this     relation— 1'4.>    in    Kii);land.  fOO    to    £1)5    in 

.1.  or  in  that  proportion.     The  liooka  that  aix'  producfd 

-■■■.■■■I-    or    in   Sydiii-y   aiv,   as    a    mli<,   I'Xtrenii'lj'   woll 

i  ';;    their   givatly  incn-asfd  cost    is  almost  fatal  to 

•  M'.-jit   in  a   few   ca8<>(i.  such   as   Mr.  PiitcrRon's 

t       l^nowy  RivcT,"  where  the  author  already  hod 

,t   \n.uc   in  the  local   iiewspap<Ts.  and  peopio 

t  ■       .\e   tlie   liook.     In   Australia  there   are  no 


diacouiit   UmkaelleiK.     All   books  are  sold   at  their  piibliRliiiig 
]iric«i*. 

Onr  correspondent  adds  thc'following  niiecdot<- :  - 

Dromana.   lik"  h1!    other   Au.Htralian    villages   of   100   in- 
Ufl  frcti  libraiy.  with  alxjut  800  volumes, 
II  has  classilied  with  grPit  care.     Under 
llu-  iii-iKiiiig  ot  ••  riction  ■'  there  occurs  this  entry — 

"  '  Apologia  Provitasiia,"  by  John  Henry  Newman. " 

•  ♦  »  ♦ 

AD    LIBROS    MEOS. 

When  I  <:»nie  back  to  vou,  my  first  delight, 

T.I,  I-  (r.,in  li.i.  Iiifiel  of  small  men  whose  wit 
II'  "f  book.s  that  die  ere  night, 

•iiid  unfit, 
When  I  k.  1  reali/.e  his  joys 

Wli  :  I'tiirnin;;  aftc-r  manv  days 

Unto  Ilia  falhur's  fields,  leaves  far  the  noise 

And  Tiijvmr  of  the  city's  swarming  ways, 
And  fr"  ■   p  once  more  iMdiolds 

Th  '  slanting  to  the  sea, 

Hvar*  t  iiil  the  wimly  wolds, 

Ai.'  live  air,  stronp.  clear,  and  free, 

And  lix.K!!  '.lie  ineiiMs  nf  childhood  in  tho  face, 
And  knows  them  for  the  larger,  manlier  race. 

FR.ANK  TAYLOR. 

•  •  «  « 

At  »  recMit  sale  '  >  the  lato  Mr.  Alexander 

IivUnd  were  sold  »•  ■■  -cd  to  him  by  Mr.  .).  A. 

Krntido,  vimlicating  bis  conduct  with  respect  to  the  publication 
•  ■<  I'^rlyU's  Reminiscvnccs  and  the  Memorials  of  Jane  Welsh 
In  justice  to  Mr.  Kroudc  it  should  ho  known  what  lie 
leii  hMu  tu  nrge  in  bis  defence,  and  it  is  Ut  be  hoped  that  tho 
lattsrs  will  not  he  lost  sight  of. 

•  •  «  « 

Mr.  W.  P.  Ryan,  tbe'anthor  of  "Literary  lx>n<lon,"  who  has  of 
late  conducted  tbn  front  or  literary  page  of  tho  Stun,  is  leaving 
that  pApM-  in  order  to  be  free  for  wider  literary  projects. 

•  •  •  • 

TotlwMltc:  !'iiris  corra«rx>ndeiit  of  the  Moruiwj  Pmt 

oceuiiwl  neent.,  -a  of  finding  out  what  Rritish  authors 

appeal  Boet  to  the  illustrioiia  Forty— tlie  momlwr*  of  the 
Academie  Kranfaise.  The  answers  to  hi*  imjuiry  have  just  been 
mmdm  pablic,  and  they  are  certainly  intenwting.  As  the  iiiter- 
royMMd  «««  aaked  to  iMae  one  author  m  their  farourite,  noet 


of  them  naturally  named  two  or  three.  Of  course  Shakespeare 
o'ortopa  all  othor  authors,  and  very  linndsomely  do  some  of  these 
distinguished  coinimtriots  of  Voltaire  atone  for  tho  sage  of 
Forney's  epithet.  "  Perhaps  the  most  ndmirablu  of  all  authors 
of  all  countries  and  of  all  times"  says  M.  Gaston  Paris  ;  "  An 
entire  literature  in  himself  marvellous,  sublime,  multiple,  in- 
finite," is  M.  Henri  Honssayo's  tribute  ;  while  M.  Bourget  reads 
Shakespeare  constantly  and  with  ever-increasing  veneration.  Thu 
C'omte  d'Haii.iKOnville  and  M.  Kinilo  Ollivier  divide  their 
admiration  between  Shakespeare  and  Macaulay  ;  M.  do  Heredia 
sharx's  his  liotui'on  Sliakesivaro  and  Keats. 

»  *  •  ■» 

M.  Ilaiiotanx  is  for  liacoii  (can  M.  Haiiotaiix  be  a  follower 
of  Mr.  Ignatius  IVwiiolly  y)  ;  M.  Cop|K'e  finds  that  "  the  author 
who  never  leaves  him  is  dear  and  delightful  Dickens  "  ;  M. 
Hale>'y  says  "  Riidyard  Kipling  "  ;  M.  Paul  |)aiigin  finds  "  in 
the  works  of  Newman  an  interest  and  a  cliiirm  1  have  rarely  mot 
with  elsewhere."  M.  Victor  Chorbulioz  in  his  little  essay  shows 
that  be  has  a  pretty  wide  knowlo<lge  of  our.  literatiuro  but  declines 
to  pill  hifc  chief  reganl  to  any  one  writer.  C'rM  avlnn,  ho  declares  ; 
now  one  pleases  you  most  and  now  another  ;  which  is  what 
most  of  us  woulil  V.o  incliiie<l  to  say  in  answer  to  such  a  question. 
Soino  few  members— among  thom  M.  Pierro  Loti — are  obliged  to 
regret  that  their  reading  has  not  been  wide  enough  to  give  thom 
the  rif;lit  to  answer.  Several  of  tl.osu  who  do  reply  are  frank 
enough  to  confess  that  they  only  read  translations— uj>on  which 
M.  Gaston  Koissier  "  would  not  permit  himself  to  have  to 
express  an  oiiinioii."  It  is  a  little  surprising  that  only  one  of 
the  Forty  confes.se8  to  a  regard  for  Pope. 

»  *  «  » 

Georges  Ro«lonbacli,  tho'anthor  of  "  Bruges-la-Morte,"  dietl 
on  ChiiKtmas  Day  in  Paris  at  tho  ago  of  forty-three.  Since  thu 
death  of  Daudet  no  such  French  literary  artist  has  beon  taken 
away.  Although  bom  and  brojicht  up  far  from  the  centre  of 
French  classical  tradition,  ho  uschI  that  tongue  with  remarkable 
distinction.  Tho  qualities  revealed  in  "  Brugos-la-Morto  "  make 
it  a  masterpiece  of  a  .sort  in  which  French  literature  had  hitherto 
Iteen  wanting.  For  Rodonbacli,  if  ho  was  at  heart  a  Frenchman, 
had  not  the  French  mind.  There  was  in  him  something  of  tho 
richer  northern  element  which  admirensof  lioiloau  and  Bossuet  find 
itdifiicult  to  comprehend.  "  Bnigos-la-Morto  "  is  the  type-book  of 
the  "  symbolistic  "  class  which  api>eal8  to  the  foreigner  more  than 
to  tho  F'renchman,  who  is  apt  to  call  these  pro<luct8  "  deca<lent." 
His  book,  however,  was  tho  eighth  or  ninth  ot  a  series  of 
volumes  of  verse  which,  if  written  in  English,  would  long  ago 
have  made  their  maker  famous,  but  which  remained  compara- 
tively unnotice<l,  giving  Ro<lenbach  a  reputation  for  eccen- 
tricity and  letraying  his  Belgian  origin.  He  was  bom  at 
Tournai  in  1865  and  produced  succossivoly  "  Foyer  et  le« 
Chami*,"  1878,  "  Los  Tristesses,"  187!t,  "  La  Bclgiqiie,  18:10- 
1880,"  an  historical  poem,  "La  Mer  Kleganto,"  1881, ."  La 
Jeunesso  Blanche,"  1886,  "  Du  Silence,  "  1888,  "  L'Art  en 
Exil,"  1885),  "  La  Regno  du  Silence,"  181*1,  and  then  the  master- 
piece just  mentioned.  He  hiul  a  certain  success  at  the  Theatre 
Fiaiirai'  with  a  one-act  piece,  Lr  Vuile.  He  was  an  aristocratic, 
blue-oyod  Saxon,  with  tho  Saxon  soul,  speaking  through  the 
French  language. 

•  ir  •  • 

One  of  the  most  burned  scholars  in  France,  M.  Charles 
Itead,  has  die<l  at  tho  age  of  eighty.  Ho  liecame  in  1848  lioiul  of 
tho  do)>artiiient  of  Protestant  and  other  denominations  at  tho 
Ministry  of  Justico  anil  Worship,  found  time  there,  after  re- 
organizing the  administration  of  tho  Lutherian  Church  in  Alsace, 
to  Ijogin  a  complete  history  of  the  lioforination  movement  in 
Franco,  In  1845"  ho  was  apjtoinlod  hoa<l  of  tho  do]>artmont  of 
Historical  Studies  of  the  City  of  Paris,  and  ho  founded 
tho  "  Society  of  tho  Histoiy  of  French  Protestantism,"  which 
receive<l  k  Government  sulwiiily  in  1870.  Its  organ  nvlletiH 
Hu^oriijw  et  Liliirairc,  a  review  that  M.  llvsul  e<litcd  for  four- 
teen years,  is  a  highly  valuable  publication.  Meanwhile  ho 
published  a  number  of  volumes,  among  which  may  lie  mentioned 
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liiH  "  C)ii'onii|ii«  il'Aliloii  ot  Cliarcnton,"  n  bioKinpliy  of  I)nni<-I 
CImniitM',  tho  "  MfiiKiiroN  ili«  Diimoiit  il<<  HoHlai|iii-l,"  ciiticul 
(HiitioiiK  of  Agri|>|in  <l'Aubigiu''K  workM,  nnil  of  tlit>  "  Halvm 
Mt'nipp«?f,"  anil  tlm  "  Mniftoirc'ii-.loiirnaiix  tlu  I'iimtu  tin 
L'Kntoile  "  (l87&-8.*»).  In  lf«H  lie  fonmUxl  tli«  Inlermnlitiirf,  tho 
Krcncli  SnIeK  ain(  (^hifiim.  V\)  to  tlio  voi-j'  la»t  ho  continiutt  hi» 
HtuiUtin,  and  it  wa*  only  tho  othor  ilay,  in  tlio  IMIrli,,  of  tho 
Protestant  Sopioty,  that  \v»>  loiul  a  notleo  by  him  of  Pii-nii  Loti'n 
recent  plav,  Jmlilli  Hrniiinliii, 

"  »  »  •  • 

While  tho  Hritinh  Muneum  Library  Catalogue  in  go  ni-arly 
roniphito  that  tho  ontl  of  tho  opntiiry  will  probably  sco  it  printed 
thruiiKliout,  tho  oiru-iali)  of  thu  HibliothiMpiu  Natiomile  ha\'u  Ih-oii 
coinp«)lUKl  to  eouae  printing;  thoirs  by  roason  of  tlu>  proat  i-xiwnHo 
involved.  When  tho  work  was  undortiikcn  it  was  estimated  that 
the  catalogue  would  occupy  some  eighty  folio  volumes.  Tho  first 
volume,  the  only  one  ready,  or  likely  to  lie  for  some  time,  cost 
i'l,«!<K),  so  that  the  co.st  of  tho  entire  catalo;;uc,  assuming  it  to 
bo  i>n'piiriKl  at  tho  present  ruinous  rate  of  oxikmiso,  would  l)0 
nearly  i.'i:K>,00'.>.  "  Sir,"  sniil  Dr.  •lohnson,  alluding;  to  tho  fact 
that  the  Kroneh  Academy  of  forty  niemliers  linil  taken  forty  years 
to  compile  thi-lr  dictionary,  whereas  ho  undertook  to  finish  his 
single  handed  in  three,  "  Sir,  thus  it  is  ;  this  is  the  proiKution  : 
forty  times  forty  is  sixteen  hundriMl.  As  three  to  sixteen 
hundred,  so  is  the  proportion  of  an  Knglishman  to  a  Krent'h- 
man."  Tho  doctor's  sarcastic  raillery  would  api>oar  to  l>o  more 
applicable  to  tho  catalogue  than  to  the  dictionary. 

«  «  •  "      ♦ 

J.  Ii.  P.  writes  :  — 

In  till'  name  of  rnmimnttivn  youth  i>ml  miporlativi-  itiTiornnri",  may  1 
nik  for  inroniiation  on  n  point  wliieli  xo  far  Iihk  t-liulnl  tlie  most  ililigent 
luintin^'  in  the  ordinary  covith  of  learning  ?  \Vli«t  ii  tl;e  oorrfct  name 
for  tlie  syiiiliol  "k"i     It  it  "hamiKT's  and,"  "  anip<-ruin<l,"   "  ejipeniy 


an'l,"  or  "  p<iii*T  awl  "?    la    nijr    n  • 
pallivl  it  "  •piwnr  and  "~-I  niak*  a 
And  It  written 
of  AiMiin  of  ni)   > 
tloiil't    from    ri' 
"  aiMiMT  "or 

old  Uxoiiian  li :  

**  luim|i«r'a    and,"    without   tfHCAiih' 
hiM  i-CMiL     a  l>**\o'iiiii     «hi'  tohl  iiw  il    Mil 


h'rivation 


»<it 


.  ..il  Uw 
It  wa*  an 

•■  ffot  it  a« 
.    ranK  ii|> 


I  I  he    first    Volume    of    .Mr.    Ilinry    .Miaiay  L.inv'a    "Royal 

Daughters  of  Knglnnd,"  which  Me>«r«  lrin»<«  arc  publiahing, 
may  Iki  oxiwcti'd    in  February.     T'  Ira 

of  one  hinidred  and  Miventy-sovi  n  r« 

of    the    (^'oni|uoror    to     those    ot      >'iiimiiii    i\  ••n 

genealogical  tables  and    forty-eight  |i«!digr«H's.  to 

'   contain    four    volinuos    in  all,  and  will    be    iftKiiio    m   a   r|>.'vial 

edition  at  i':(  'U.,  and  an  ordinary  o«lition  at  I'l  Is.  |)ur  volume. 

"  The  Two  Standards  "  i  ovel  by 

Dr.  Biirry,  the  author  of  "  .  Nleaara. 

Fishur  Unwin  will  puSlisli  shoiuv.  it  i.mv  is  .1  liomiii  Cath- 
olic  iTiost  of  Irish  descent,  who  was  educated  nt  Oscott  near 
isirminghnm. 

Mr.  G.  H.  Burgin's  now  story,  which  Mesara.  Pearaon  will 
publish  in  the  spring,  is  entitUnl  "  Ihe  Hermits  of  Cray's 
Inn." 

\  fourth  e<lition  of  Mr.  Robert  Biicluin.tirs  novel  "  Father 
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